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Historians of Bechard-Riceton-Gray-Estlin 
by Norma G. Bryden (nee McElmon) 

This history book is being compiled toward a 
conscious awareness of greatness inherent in the lives 
of the region's early settlers. We, who were born to 
them and grew up among them, were generally obliv 
ious to this quality; being in the midst of it we 
couldn't see the forest for the trees. But in the per 
spective of time, (and distance) it was greatness that 
impelled them to leave comfortable homes and se 
cure positions in milder climates for whatever ulti 
mate goal they had in mind. It fortified them with 
vision, initiative and stamina sufficient to lay the 
sturdy foundation upon which a progressive com 
munity might build. 

While my knowledge of the settlers is mainly 
confined to the area of our day-to-day activity from 
Kronau westward to No. 6 Highway, and the Wear 
dale-Estlin districts in particular, the panorama of 
pioneer effort represented therein must have its coun 
terpart in other areas throughout the region. 

My father used to maintain that the people of 
southern Saskatchewan were too self-effacing; that 
they have earned the right to walk and talk with 
assurance among people anywhere. This being the 
case, it is the "fault" of his generation: they were too 
reticent. Perhaps Nature kept them humble. 

Some communities, in some countries, are 
founded on ancestral traditions of tearing flesh and 
whining bullets, brawling and lawless living, and 
they call it "greatness." Yours was founded prin 
cipally upon diligence, love of family, respect for 
community and reverence for God. 

Somewhere, I think it was in Weardale School, I 
read as a child that Greatness not always wears a fine 
overcoat. Our parents and grandparents would have 
laughed at the thought of our applying that maxim to 
them, because they had human faults, and to their 

way of thinking, their doings were unspectacular. But 
think: 

Who was it but Greatness in overalls, whose hand 
was on the breaking plough: in the ground, and in the 
community? Who built his habitation and voluntarily 
endured harsh winters in primitive isolation and 
never lost sight of his high standard of right living? 
Who knew in his heart of hearts that in the exercise of 
labour of both body and mind, was a vent for the 
adverse passions and hostilities that afflict mankind? 
Who sacrificed his comfort and risked his life to the 
raging elements in order to give physical comfort and 
sustenance to animals in the barn, and always fed his 
animals before himself? Who never locked the door 
of his house, Jest some traveller be in need of shelter, 
food or rest? And who was the wayfarer who came in 
and finding no one at home, made himself a meal of 
whatever he could find, left money, if he had it, on 
the kitchen table and continued on his way, leaving 
things as he found them? 

It was Greatness in Victorian skirts and calf- 
length dresses who opted to subordinate the impor 
tance of Women's Equal Rights to Preservation of the 
Family; who carried her talents into bleak abodes in 
lonely places and furnished them with gentleness and 
love, wall to wall; who guarded her family's health 
and prepared delectable repast against all the odds; 
and in privation or plenty, who elevated her percep 
tion above the mundane and passed along to her 
family the benefit of her farsightedness. At the same 
time, she was not above putting her hand to any task 
for which she had the strength, if there was the need. 
She left a legacy of Total Commitment. 

No one but Greatness, in the midst of perennial 
prairie drought, would have looked upon another 
season's withering crops and brought the community 
together for a ballgame and a potluck supper. Who 
but Greatness kept music in our lives, and laughter? 
Who never faltered in determination to educate the 
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children for a better tomorrow? Only Greatness 
would stride mile after mile through the stormy night 
in dead of winter to demonstrate a moral principle 
beyond the shadow of a doubt. 

In general stores and tradesmen's shops and lum 
beryards Greatness in armbands and aprons served 
his brothers with fair measure for an honest dollar. 
Greatness continued to man the railroads and eleva 
tors through hard times when there was little grain to 
market. 

Who rattled the roads in buggies and old cars in 
the garb of prairie ministers and priests, to bring 
assurance of God's eternal love? Who in those un 
ecumenical times, with a Roman Catholic rosary 
about his neck, contributed a share of labour with his 
neighbors to help to maintain a Protestant church? In 

well-pressed suits shiny with age, and in tired dresses 
with fresh trimmings, who held up their heads and 
straightened their backs and always could find a dime 
or a quarter for the collection plate at Sunday morn 
ing services, and another for the Sunday School? 
Thereby, through a period of intense hardship, was 
sustained for ongoing generations the focal man 
ifestation of the community's spiritual fibre. 

And in all conscience, we must remember who in 
fringed buckskins, prior to it all, for centuries main 
tained there a tradition of Man in tune with Nature; 
who withdrew in dignity and deference to the new 
Law, allowing it all to happen unmolested, and leav 
ing no clutter behind him but a few arrowheads. 

That was Greatness. 
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Premier 
of Saskatchewan 

1111\\ 

Legislative Building 
Regina, Canada 
S4S 083 

(306) 565-6271 

MESSAGE FROM PREMIER GRANT DEVINE 

I have many fond memories of the Hamlet of Gray, and the 

communities of Estlin, Riceton, and Bechard. My 

grandparents, Fred and Bessie Ford, lived at Gray and 

raised four children including my mother Bette. I can 

still recall the good times I had as a child skating and 

curling at the eommun Lt.y rinks. 

Communities such as these are the backbone of our 

province. Through their agricultural endeavours they 

give our province its economic life blood. In rural 

Saskatchewan the traditional values of family and home 

remain strong and that makes these communities a 

stabilizing influence on our society. 

Although these communities are relatively small in size, 

they are big in heart. Their friendly and caring 

atmospheres are a reflection of past and present 

residents of these communities. 

It is very important that all Saskatchewanians are able 

to identify with their roots. I wish to commend all 

those involved in the compilation of this publication as 

well as the residents of Gray, Estlin, Riceton, and 

Bechard for sharing their story with us. 

Grant Devine 

Premier 

A message from the Premier, Grand Devine. 
ix 
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WHber Moats - Chairman 
This book has been written to honour the pi 

oneers who have built and the contemporaries who 
are continuing to build the society in which we live. 

Our pioneer community was Buck Lake, estab 
lished twenty or more years before the construction 
of the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. It gave rise to the 
Hamlets of Estlin, Gray, Riceton and Bechard. 

The past hundred years have seen this area trans 
formed from virgin prairie to almost complete 
cultivation; from the Qu' Appelle-Willowbunch trail 
to a system of all-weather roads; from a few isolated 
shacks with meagre farming equipment to modern 
homes, and farmsteads with labour-saving utilities 
and equipment; from lives of grinding hardship and 
sacrifice to lives of relative ease and comfort. Those 
Pioneers' dreams have become our reality. 

People from many parts of North America and 
Europe as well as a few from Asia have settled here. 
Several Christian religious denominations are repre 
sented. French families settled in the Bechard area 
but there are no other real ethnic groups. 

We realize this book is probably thirty years too 

late as none of our original pioneers are with us. 
However, a very few of them did write down their 
experiences and these manuscripts are certainly trea 
sured. We have been unable to contact many former 
residents and we apologize to anyone who was 
missed. 

Compiling this book has enabled us to learn so 
much more about the people of the territory encom 
passed; their family ties, their accomplishments and 
abilities, their attributes, their hopes and their fears. 
Most of this has been quite gratifying, some of it 
outright exhilarating. 

We have tried to emphasize the history of the 
earlier pioneers. We hope that our readers will enjoy 
this book and that many will write down their own 
experiences in order that another generation may 
produce a better sequel. 

We sincerely thank those who contributed family 
history and other stories as well as the use of their 
treasured family pictures and documents. 

It has been both a challenge and a pleasure to 
produce "The Ties That Bind." 
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Thelma Kushnir. 

Too of ten, we in our own busy little world, have 
failed to take time to think of the heritage left to us by 
our forefathers that came to the vast open prairies in 
the late eighteen eighties and early nineteen hun 
dreds. The hardships, heartaches and loneliness they 
must have felt after leaving their loved ones behind to 
venture afar and begin a new life. We will never 
know of all the problems they must have encoun 
tered. Their histories should have been recorded 
years earlier but to our knowledge this has never been 
done. 

We, the Historical Committee of the districts of 
Bechard, Estlin, Gray and Riceton, have tried to 
gather information and compile these stories in book 
form for future generations. A sincere thanks to all 
who contributed their histories, pictures and docu 
ments as you have helped to make our book possible. 

The committees have spent many hours going 
over all of the material. During the editing some have 
had to be shortened and we tried to eliminate any 
repetition. We are sorry that we were unable to use all 
of the pictures due to space required and the cost 
involved. 

We hope we will be excused for any errors or 
ommissions. 

It has been a privilege and a pleasure to have 
worked with the Historical Committe executive, the 
proofreaders, the editors and the picture people. 
Without all of their help and assistance "The Ties 
That Bind" would not have become a reality. 

Thank You 
Thelma Kushnir, 

Project Co-ordinator 
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'flrne Book TfitHe 
The Historical Committee held a contest open to 

the public to submit titles for our history book. The 
response was great. After some months a meeting 
was held on September 20, 1983 to select a title. A 
vote by ballot putting first, second and third choices 
took place. The winning title, "The Ties That Bind" 
was submitted by Bill Gillis from Gray. The logo is of 
the four elevators, one for each of the towns, Estlin, 
Gray, Riceton and Bechard with the railway tracks 
and the ties that run along the CN line. 

Tlhl~ Boiolk Cover 
"The Ties That Bind" book cover was designed 

by Manley Lafoy, Regina, formerly of Gray, Sas 
katchewan. 
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The 
Estlin - How it was Named 

In the summer of 1977, Mrs. Wesley (Betty) 
Jefferson was visited by Mrs. Dale Estlin of Sooke, 
B .C., who was anxious to visit the townsite of Estlin. 
It seemed the hamlet had been named after her hus 
band's grandfather. This prompted Betty to write to 
Mr. Eugene Estlin for further details, and the follow 
ing is a quote from his letter. "It was so very kind of 
you to take the time to talk to my wife, Dale, and 
extend to her your wonderful prairie hospitality ... 
With regard to ESTLIN, Sask. I can bring you cor 
rect details first hand from my uncle, Henry Estlin, 
who lives in Parksville, B.C. from a letter written to 
myself, quote: 'Dad (your grandad) was appointed 
by the Saskatchewan Government as engineer in 
charge of construction of the first large grain eleva 
tors, and he mentioned to me in later years, that he 
built about 500 of them. The town of Estlin grew up 
around an elevator he built on the sidetrack of the 
railroad branch line. I can remember being taken by 
my Mother by train out to this site to take Dad clean 
clothes, bread, etc. This would have been in 1912. In 
1921, when your Grandad, your Dad and I were 
coming west from Chatham, Ontario by Model T 
Ford (Sarah Jane), Dad wanted to visit the town of 
ESTLIN. We got there in the dusk and pulled up in 
front of the general store with a curb gas pump. A 
young fellow came out to serve us and Dad said, "Is 
your name so and so?" The chap said, "Yes", "Do 
you know me?", and Dad said, "You look like your 
father who worked for me building that grain eleva 
tor." The town looked to be about three blocks each 
way, and seemed to be quite prosperous from the 
appearance of the houses." End of quote. From a 
second letter we learn the Grandfather's name was 
EUSTACE SENIOR ESTLIN, so the hamlet of Estlin 
bears his name. 

Records indicate that Mr. and Mrs. Robert Kirby 
and family were the first settlers in the area. They 
filed on the NE quarter of Section 36, Township 14, 
Range 20, W2nd, on May 21, 1883. The land bor 
dered on what is now No. 6 Highway and the correc- 
tion line. · 

Portions of "What's In A Name", written by J. 
Russell Clarke follows: 

"The hamlet of Estlin was originated in 1912 
when the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway (Now 
C.N.R.) laid the steel through the farming communi 
ty. 

While the hamlet of Estlin did not appear until 
1912, the community was very much alive years 
before that time. During the 1885-90 period, mem- 

bers of the Bratt family settled beside the only prairie 
lake in the region. It was known as Buck Lake and is 
six miles south of the present site of Estlin. 

The Bratts were ranchers and made good use of 
the marshes and hay flats, while the lake was a 
certain source of water and mosquitoes. The Bratt 
brothers became well known ranchers and farmers 
and today the local rural municipality bears their 
name. 

Early-day Estlin was geared to a horse-and-bug 
gy economy and reached its peak in the 1920's. At 
that time it had a church and school. It also had the 
excitement and colour provided by the blacksmith 
from Switzerland, the tinsmith from Ireland and the 
old fashioned crackerbarrel general store and post 
office. Then, there were things and places that to 
days' youngsters have never even heard about - the 
livery barn, the stock yards, the slaughter house and 
the loading platform. Rounding out its amenities and 
necessities were the lumber yard, the pool room, 
cafe, station agent, section foreman, machinery 
warehouse, and of course the elevators - its main 
reason for existence. During the boom years the total 
population was never more than 50. 

The little prairie town had its share of excitement 
- some of it rather tragic. The general store burned 
- was replaced, and burned again. Then there was 
great excitement among the children and dismay 
among the taxpayers when the new two-room school 
burned. Over the years spectacular blazes took an 
elevator, a house - then in a tremendous holocaust 
the village lost it's store, lumber yard, community 
hall, pool room, and garage. 

The hamlet more or less recovered from these 
fires. The school of course was replaced imme 
diately, but some of the other buildings never were. 

Two different families tried at different times to 
set up a general store business, but neither could 
compete with Regina merchants only 15 miles away. 
The gravel grid roads, and the auto had changed the 
rural way of life." 

With the last of the stores to close, the mail 
service was also affected. We are now on Rural Route 
delivery, with mail coming only three times a week, 
to our boxes under the light pole by the school. In the 
1920's, mail came into Estlin twice a day, six days a 
week, for three cents per letter. In this highly mecha 
nized and technological year of 1983, it is difficult to 
call it "progress" when we receive the mail three 
times a week for thirty-two cents per letter. 

The School has been closed for many years, with 
the children receiving their schooling in Regina. 
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However, the building itself is still in use as a gather 
ing place for meetings and social functions. The men 
of the district remodelled it completely, installing 
kitchen facilities and the necessary new wiring. 

Our Estlin is only a shadow of its former self. In 
fact, if you look on a map, it is no longer there! When 
no services are available for the travelling public, off 
you go! There are only four families living in the 
hamlet, and in spite of the fact that the elevators and 
the Church are the only regularly used buildings, the 
community is alive and well. It is healthy in its 
people, their kindness, their hospitality, their ag 
gressiveness and their infectious good humor. These 
are the same qualities that were shown by the Pi 
oneers who settled our district. The name of the town 
may not be on a map, but the spirit is as strong as ever. 

Main Street 
by Miggie, Merle and Stan Smith 
ESTLIN 
A P. 0. 1n Sec. 15, T. 15, R. 19, W2, 

tn Weyburn Dom. Elec. Dist., Assl 
nlboln. Land Reg. Dist., Regina Jud. 
Dist., and Mun. No. 129, on C.N.-G. 
T.P. "Rly., 17 miles south of Regina. 
Has C.N. telegraph and express. Re 
sources: Grain growing, raw lands 
averaging $70 per acre and improved 
from $100 to $125. Population, town 
30, -r-u r-a l 70. 
Atlas Elevator Co Ltd Harry M Cas 
sidy buver 

Carson Isaac I tinsmith , 
Cassidy Harry M buyer Atlas Elev 

Co Ltd 
Davis T general store 
Dominion Bank 

Fizelll John restaurant 
Girsberger Rudolph blacksmith 
Grand Trunk Pacific Rly F J D 

Smith agent 
Gunderson A F mgr Monarch Lbr 

o Ltd 
Jcrrerson \\I'm pool room 
Lovie Peter buyer S curily Elev o 
Monu.rch Lumber Co Lld A F Gun- 

derson mgr 

Revill .Tobn livery and feed 
Roberts Wm carpenter 
Sask. CO-Op Elev Co C .I William agt 
SecurilY. Elevator Co Ltd Peter Lo,. 

vie buyer 

Credit: 
Courtesy of the Provincial Archives, article taken 
from the "Wrigley's Saskatchewan Directory 
1921-1922", researched by Beryl Clarke and Edith 
Frisk. 

The first business to start in the Estlin district was 
in the year 1911 when Mr. Currah began selling meat 
to the settlers - a butcher shop as such, was not in 
evidence - business was done from Mr. Currah 's 
home. This eventually became known as the "Beef 
Ring" - a common thing in communities in the 
early days when farmers kept livestock. Mr. Roberts 
was the butcher. 

Rody Girsberger, 1919. 

site. These were: the Grain Growers, the Security 
with Peter Louie the first buyer, the Atlas with Harry 
Cassidy as buyer and the British America. Elevator 
companies provided homes for the buyers and their 
families. Also in 1912 a lumber yard was built by the 
Monarch Lumber Company with Mr. Lowell as man 
ager, followed a few years later by Mr. A. F. Gunder 
son. 

In the year 1912 the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway 
was built from Regina to Estlin and points to the 
southeast. As a result four elevators appeared on the 

In 1913 Mr. Rody Girsberger, a farmer in the 
district, built a blacksmith shop. Here he made many 
works of art besides those parts and repairs required 
by the farmers for their machinery. A dwelling for his 
family was erected nearby. 

Rody Girsbergers - house and shop in Estlin and Jack Re 
vills livery barn. 

Rody Girsberger - sample of iron works 1932. 

Rody Girsberger, sample of iron works, 1932. 

! 
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Working beside Girsberger's shop, 1919. 

The first general store, consisting of two gran 
aries joined together, appeared on the main street the 
same year and was operated by Mr. Earl Hall and Mr. 
Percy Preaster. It also served as the first Post Office 
with Miss Lily Roberts as postmistress. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. Hall and family, the first store in Estlin. 

In that year Mr. Revill built his first livery barn 
beside the blacksmith shop. This was replaced in 1915 
by a two-storey hip-roof barn. Mr. Revill also sold 
milk to the residents of the hamlet. 

In 1914 a new general store was erected by Mr. 
Bill Roberts and was operated for a short time by Mr. 

Livery barn at Estlin, 1915. 

First store in Estlin run by Halls, Donnelly, and Stewarts. 

Hall, followed by Mr. Bill Donnelly and Mr. T. 
Davis. Also in 1914 Mr. Bill Jefferson started his pool 
hall. Here Mr. Don Lewars, who worked for Mr. Tom 
Jefferson, set up his barber's chair and cut hair for 
twenty-five cents. When Mr. Lewars became buyer 
for the Pioneer Elevator a few years later, he con 
tinued this practise in the elevator office. Many a 
young man received his first hair cut from Mr. 
Lewars. In the same year Mr. Roy Welliver moved a 
house to Estlin from Dave Boyle's farm and Mrs. 
Hartman ran a boarding house in this building for a 
year or two. 

In 1917 Mr. Ike Carson moved his tinsmith shop 
from Gray to Estlin and Mrs. Carson started a restau 
rant the following year, which she sold in 1920. Mr. 
Carson became Postmaster in 1922 in which capacity 
he served the community for 27 years. 

Grain Growers Hall. 

In 1917-18 a beautiful large hall was erected on 
Main Street by the Grain Growers Association. This 
was a focal point for many functions some of which 
included: dances which went on until four a.m. with 
a local orchestra in attendance and patronized by 
people from miles around; operettas and concerts; 
travelling shows such as plays and bell ringers; politi 
cal meetings; fowl suppers with huge crowds attend 
ing and followed by a concert with local and city 
talent; Ladies' Aid teas and programs to raise money 
for church expenses, to name a few. 

By 1919-20 the business community of Estlin had 
grown to include a hotel (two rooms) and restaurant 
operated by Mr. and Mrs. John Frizzel; a branch of 
the Dominion Bank with Mr. Snow as manager; a 
carpentry business operated by Mr. Bill Roberts and 
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Mrs. Frizzel's mini-restaurant. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Frizzel. 

the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway station and tele 
graph office with F. J. Smith as agent. Estlin was 
really on the map! 

In 1920 the Security elevator burned to the 
ground after being struck by lightning. The Domin 
ion Bank closed in 1921 and the general store was 
destroyed by fire. 

About this time Mr. Bill Jefferson moved to Birch 
Hills and Mr. L. R. Hebb took over the Pool Hall and 
carried some groceries as a convenience to the local 
people. In 1927 Mr. Eldon Dunbar built a new gener 
al store, known as the Marquis Chain Store. A gas 
pump was also installed to accommodate those own 
ing motor cars. 

In 1929 disaster struck! A fire started in the 
lumber yard and consumed not just the lumber yard 
but the Grain Growers Hall and the general store. 
This was a major blow to the small farming com- 

Eldon Dunbar's store. 

munity. However, a new lumber yard was built in 
1930. Mr. Dunbar built a new store which he con 
tinued to operate until 1939 when he rented it to Mr. 
Godwin. The building was sold in 1940 and the 
community was again without the convenience of a 
general store. The magnificent Grain Growers Hall 
was never rebuilt but the dances and all other social 

Elevator fire, July 22, 1920. After hall burnt. 
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Estlin Fire. 

functions continued to take place in an old implement 
shed owned by Mr. Ike Carson. This building was 
lined with building paper, had diagonal floor boards 
and lids of cans covering the knotholes in the walls, 
but all this failed to dampen the spirits of those 
attending the dances or badminton games. After all, 
in the dirty thirties, who could expect more? 

By the 1940's grain elevators had changed hands. 
The Saskatchewan Pool, the National and the Pioneer 
now silhouetted the prairie horizon and agents came 
and went. Some names you might recall are Chris 
Inglis, Harold Webster, Don Lewars, Hee Bouey, 
Max Seibel, Roy Henderson, Ray Reichel, Percy 
Culling, Bryce Houston, George McNab, Norm 
Kearns, to name a few. 

In 1945 and 1946 a garage operated by Edwin 
Girsberger and Stanley Smith was open for business 
on main street. Some groceries and canned goods 
were stocked for the convenience of customers. 

Estlin Lumber Yard. 

In 1947 curling came to Estlin, and the lumber 
yard, which had been vacant for some years, was 
made into a curling rink. A hall was added and once 
again community gatherings were in full swing. 

Mr. Ike Carson retired as Postmaster in 1949. 
Mrs. Lou Henderson, wife of the National elevator 

agent, took over the duties and distributed mail from 
her home until 1956. 

In the early 1950's Mrs. Marchetta Armstrong, 
wife of the Canadian National station agent, pur 
chased a granary from Mr. Orval Lewis for five 
dollars and opened up a general store which she 
called the Pee Wee store, and operated it until 1956. 
This was a great convenience for the people of the 
community. 

Mr. Doug Wallace became postmaster in 1956 
and with his wife, Anne, continued to operate a store 
until 1969 when the local railroad station was closed 
and mail delivery was made by truck from Regina. 
Mr. Wallace began a portable grain cleaning business 
at this time which he continues to operate from his 
home in Estlin. 

Today, all that remains of a once-thriving busi 
ness community besides Mr. Wallace's grain clean 
ing unit, are the three grain elevators - two Pioneer 
with Mr. Bill Phillips as buyer and one Cargill with 
Daniel Francais as buyer - which stand like sen 
tinels against the prairie sky. No longer are they 
painted dull red as in bygone days. Bright orange and 
bright green present a splash of color which can be 
seen for miles - a vivid reminder of the pioneers 
who started it all and the generations which followed, 
and will continue to follow and make it a great 
community in which to live. 

Estlin Cargill Limited 
by C. A. Parsons, Credit Officer 

Re. Estlin: National Grain records show two ele 
vators, Estlin A and B. 

l. Estlin A-First recorded manager in 1922, so 
assume it was built that year or earlier. 

Managers of Estlin A were: 1922-23 - H. M. 
Cassidy, 1923-28-R. W. Vollett, 1928-33-H. L. 
Langrell, 1933-46- H. H. Bouey, 1946-53 - Max 
Seibel. 

2. Estlin B-Built in 1929 with 38,000 bushel 
capacity. Annexes were added in 1940, 1946 and 
1950. 

Managers of Estlin B were: 1929-32-P. Lovie, 
1932-33-C. Eagleton, 1933-35 -H.B. Ashford, 
1935-37 - S. P. Hilderson, 1938-40 - Myers, 
1940-1941- H. G. Armstrong, 1941-44- M. Mc 
Crystal, 1944-45 - J. S. Delwo, 1946-50- Percy 
Culling. 

3. After 1950 both A and B elevators were under 
the same manager until A disappears from record 
(traded or demolished). 
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Managers from 1950-81 were: 1950-53 - Max 
Seibel, 1953-56-R. E. Henderson, 1956-62- R. 
0. Reichel, 1962-67 -D. Hall, 1967-68-J. Webs 
ter, 1968-71 - D. W. Lee, 1971-75 - N. Boker, 
1975-76 - B. Yasinski, 1976-77 - D. Powell, 
1977-78 - Les Eastmond, 1978-81 - B. 
Lambsdown, 1981- D. Francais. 

Estlin Pioneer Grain Company 
by C. W. Anderson Information Officer Pioneer 
Grain Company, Limited 

The elevator at Estlin was built by the Pioneer 
Grain Company, Limited, in 1923 and the first Pi 
oneer Elevator Manager was Mr. F.. M. Goggin. 
Subsequent Elevator Managers with their dates of 
first appointment were as follows: H. A. Webster 
February, 1928, D. B. Campbell - September, 
1935, J. D. Lewars -July, 1938, W. R. Phillips - 
February, 1959, the present Manager. 

Estlin Saskatchewan Wheat Pool 
by John Julian, Information Officer 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool 

The original Saskatchewan Wheat Pool elevator 
at Estlin was built in 1912 for the Saskatchewan Co 
operative Elevator Company. It was a 30,000 bushel 
facility and was assigned number 90 by Co-op Eleva 
tors. In 1926 Saskatchewan Wheat Pool purchased 
the assets of Saskatchewan Co-operative Elevators. 
The Estlin plant became Pool number 220 at that 
point. 

In 1929 the original elevator was dismantled and a 
70,000 bushel plant constructed by a Pool crew on 
the same site. In 1940 two 24,000 bushel temporary 
annexes were added to the plant and in 1951 a 40,000 
bushel semi-permanent frame annex was built. The 
following year one of the temporary annexes was 
rebuilt. It has since been deemed unfit and sold for 
dismantling. 

Saskatchewan Wheat Pool 
Estlin 
Names of Agents 
A. H. Isfeld- August 1, 1926 to December 21, 
1929 
C. Inglis - December 21, 1929 to July 31, 1933 
B. M. Houston - August 1, 1933 to June 16, 1938 
H. S. Smith - June 16, 1938 to August 1, 1938 
B. M. Houston - August 1, 1938 to June 5, 1939 
W. G. Bradley - June 5, 1939 to August 1, 1939 
B. M. Houston - August 1, 1939 to July 17, 1943 
A. Carlson - July 17, 1943 to July 27, 1943 
G. E. McNabb-July 27,1943 to May 5, 1950 
J. N. Keams- May 5, 1950 to November 17, 
1952 
B. M. Houston - November 17, 1952 to January 
2, 1953 
J. N. Keams - January 2, 1953 to June 30, 1954 
A. J. Morgan - July 1, 1954 to September 10, 
1956 
R. J. Watson - September 10, 1956 to November 
13, 1956 
R. L. Wallin - November 13, 1956 to November 
17, 1960 
F. A. Coppicus - November 24, 1960 to July 31, 
1965 
Frank Paul Sotkowy - August 1, 1965 to 
December 30, 1974 
Frank William Coghlin - December 31, 1974 to 
July 6, 1979 
Donald Reed - July 6, 1979 to September 4, 1980 
Estlin elevator sold to Pioneer Grain September 4, 
1980 
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History of Grand View Methodist Church 
(1906-1937) 
by JEdith F1dsk 

The story of a church is that of many persons 
working together in good faith, each making his or 
her contribution through Worship, Work and Wit 
ness. Estlin 's Church roots are from the early settlers 
in 1906 when the seventeen Boyles arrived from 
Ontario to form a "Boyle settlement" in the area that 
became Estlin, when the railroad came through in· 
1911-12. It all began when the families gathered at the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Joel Boyle for worship ser 
vices. This group of ardent pioneers planned their 
church building in early 1906, to be built on a lot 
given to them by C. W. Williams. He owned Section 
23 and the location of the church was on the comer of 
the NW quarter of Section 23-15-19-W2nd, two 
miles north of Estlin. 

At the quarterly official board meeting of the 
Weardale circuit, Aug. 14, 1906, at the home of Mr. 
Hockley, Mr. Joel Boyle reported that work on Grand 
View church was progressing favourably. Members 
of the board present were Messrs. Joel Boyle, Dave 
Boyle, I. J. DeBoice, S. Burgess, Andrew Shane. 
Appropriations for the charge were $60 for Wear 
dale; $50 for Grand View; and $50 for Camden, 
making a total of $160. The Rev. G. G. Hacker was 
the young minister and his salary per year was $350. 
Money for "horse keep" was to be deducted from the 
$160 raised on the field. Stewards appointed at a later 
meeting were Messrs. Joel Boyle, Richard Boyle, E. 
B. Moats for Grand View; David Boyle, Jr., I. J. 
DeBoice, John Irwin for Weardale; A. Shane, S. 
Burgess and Wesley McGill for Camden. 

On May 10, 1907, the report of the quarterly 
board meeting shows there were 49 members in the 
Weardale circuit. Thirty of these had been received 
in the past year. With the addition of Kronau to the 
circuit, Mr. Hart was steward. Meetings for this year 
were signed by R. J. Edmiston, Supt. of Min. 

New stewards appointed for Grand View during 
the year 1908 were Messrs. W. Roberts and Fred 
Jenkins, the minister was Rev. R. J. Ridley; Mr. John 
Irwin was recording secretary. A later minister dur 
ing this year was Rev. Geo. Cook. Kronau left the 
charge and Newton School is on the list, but was 
active for one year only. Rev. A. Hodgkins became 
pastor. 

Records for the years 1909 and 1910 show Rev. 
Allen was minister, then Rev. F. W. Whitworth. The 
salary for a single probation minister was $500; in the 
case of a single ordained man the salary was $700 
annually. Mr. James Watson was appointed as a new 
steward for Grand View. 

In 1911 the minister's salary was $750 less horse 

keep. Stewards from Grand View were Dr. Fred 
Jenkins and Mr. Dave Runkle. The Grand View 
Ladies Aid had a membership of nine; Mrs. Amy 
Watson Runkle was church organist. 

At an early meeting in 1912 at Weardale School 
ballots were distributed, known as Ballot number 
one, on the question: "Are you in favour of a union 
between Methodist, Presbyterian and Con 
gregational denominations?" At a later meeting Mr. 
Dave Runkle was the steward present and ladies 
attending were Mrs. F. Jenkins, Mrs. D. Runkle, 
Mrs. I. Boyle and Mrs. Dave Boyle. Rev. Hartman 
was the minister. '' In the matter of the di vision of the 
district, it was moved by Mr. Smith of Richardson 
and seconded by Mr. D. Boyle of Weardale that 
Richardson, Kronau and Weardale be one circuit and 
Grand View, Williams and South Regina be another, 
and that a resolution to that effect be forwarded to the 
next district meeting at Indian Head." 

In the spring of 1913, April 5, a resolution ap 
peared in the minutes: "Resolved that the Grand 
View appointment be welcomed on the Richardson 
circuit in case such a move becomes necessary and 
that an ordained minister be stationed on the circuit if 
the above change takes place." S. R. Byles was 
minister. A later meeting in August records G. W. 
Hinds as pastor. By November 18, 1913, Grand View 
was called "Estlin Methodist Church". It had been 

FINANCIAL STATEMENT 
-OF- 

Richardson Circuit 
For the Year endini May 

15th, 1916 

PASTOR: 

REV AUBREY W. INGRAM 

STEWARDS: 

RICHARDSON-MR. S. T. BURGESS 
1'.-1 R. C. KYLE 
MR. T. F. SMITH 

\VEARDALE-MR. I. J. DEBOICE 
MR. V. E. KARTMAN 

ESTLIN-MR. DAVID BOYLE 
MR. DAVID RUNKLE 
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moved into the new village of Estlin and had been 
refurbished. Further plans were in progress for a new 
parsonage at Richardson. 

The board of stewards at the February 16, 1914, 
meeting sent a request to Conference for an ordained 
married man from now on - for all time. 

Rev. and Mrs. A. W. Ingram were here for the 
August 14, 1915 meeting. At the May 1, 1916, meet 
ing Rev. Ingram reported various problems with the 
parsonage. He reported the Ladies Aid strong at all 
points and Red Cross work occupying the ladies' 
time and energy these World War I years. 

Minutes of the August 14, 1917, meeting record 
ed Rev. A. W. Keeton as minister. In November the 
official board began planning to build a church at 
Richardson. It was built and dedicated in 1926. The 
Ladies Aid was reported strong at all points and Red 
Cross work was still occupying the ladies' time and 
energy. A list of church members showed Richardson 
with 43, Estlin with 15 and Weardale with eight. 
There was a possibility that Kronau would join the 
circuit. 

An official board meeting held at Estlin Church, 
May 9, 1918, reports Epworth League activities. 
Stewards elected were J. T. Webster and James Wat 
son. Richardson reports all plans for a new church 
suspended until after the war. Later in the year an 
influenza epidemic halted all public activities. 

After much discussion and consideration Wear 
dale School church service was discontinued the 
second Sunday in January, 1919. A committee in each 
appointment was named to deal with the matter of 
returned soldiers and all matters relating to the Army 
and Navy Board. Rev. Mr. Blewett and Mrs. Rose 
Blewett came in July, 1919. Estlin stewards were Mr. 
D. Runkle, Mrs. W. Roberts; Weardale stewards 
Mrs. E. E. Frisk and Mr. Kartman. 

The minister's salary in 1920 was $1800. Estlin 
stewards were T. J. Webster and Walter Spicer. Ap 
propriation: Richardson $900: Estlin $500: Weardale 
$400. 

In 1922 Mrs. Dorcas Marean replaced Mr. Walter 
Spicer on the church board. Other board members 
were Mr. and Mrs. Cleveland, Mr. Cameron, Mr. 
Marean and Miss Bambrick, the Boyle School teach- 
er. 

Mr. Potruff, a student minister, came in 1923; 
Rev. and Mrs. Arthur Cross came after he left. Plans 
went forward to build a church in Richardson. 

This was the time of church Union, when in 1925 
the Methodist, Presbyterian and Congregational 
Churches united under the United Church of Canada. 
There were many new rules and regulations. 

Richardson had by now raised $3000 for the new 
church. Estlin reported all obligations paid up for the 

year and some bills for the preceding year had been 
met. The Ladies Aid had carried the heavier part of 
the load which caused Mrs. E. E. Frisk to exclaim in 
the minutes, "God bless our Ladies Aid!" Rev. A. J. 
Belton became the new minister Aug. 6, 1926, at 
$1800 per year. 

In 1928 the Kronau congregation was reduced to 
so few they decided to drop out, and Pilot Butte took 
their place, assuming Kronau 's financial respon 
sibilities. The next year Rev. A. J. Belton announced 
his retirement. Mrs. Frisk resigned after nine years of 
service as recording steward. Rev. W. J. Dixon be 
came the new minister. Within the year Pilot Butte 
dropped out to join Balgonie and Newton. Richard 
son and Estlin set up their own circuit. Mrs. Dorcas 
Marean was elected recording steward and remained 
active for many years of faithful service. Rev. Walter 
Ward replaced Rev. Dixon in 1934. 

In 1936 there was yet another circuit change, and 
Estlin was joined to Rosemont, St. James and 
Wascana churches in Regina. This proved to be quite 
unsatisfactory for everyone concerned, and in 1937 
Estlin joined with Gray and Riceton. This was (and 
is) known as the Riceton charge as the arrangement 
continues to this day. 

Pioneer men and women built Grand View - 
Estlin Church with wisdom and Faith, and worked 
with courage through many hardships so that sue- 

9 



ceeding generations could enjoy the fruit of their 
labours. The generations that followed have kept 
faith with their forefathers. They have kept Estlin 
church in good repair, moved it twice to better, more 
accessible sites and nourished its vital force in their 
lives and in the community. 

Though only a few names have been mentioned 
to give this brief history of the early years credibility, 
there are many many more men and women who 
served and are serving, faithfully and diligently, over 
the past 77 years. Some may have been in the com 
munity only a few years, while others have worked 
all their lives serving in the church and community. 
Let us give them all honor and respect due for a great 
task well done for the benefit of all, and for the glory 
of God. 

The Estlin Church 
by Clyde Marean 

What a struggle the early pioneers had in financ 
ing and building the church and keeping it operating! 
The distance between Richardson, Estlin and Wear 
dale was great as there were no motor cars. Winter 
weather brought its own problems. It was often diffi 
cult to arrange times of services that were satisfactory 
to everyone, and problems could arise over a multi 
tude of other little details. Sometimes congregations 
had to be satisfied with services on alternate Sun 
days. 

Weardale School seemed to be the main centre 
for the meetings of the early Church Board. In spite 
of crop failures, the church survived and has supplied 
a great service to the community for the worship of 
God and for fellowship and recreation. The Church, 
with its various organizations, has been a source of 
strength and has made life easier and more meaning 
ful. In the thirties an active Young People's group 
supplied the main recreation for the young people of 
the district. The Ladies Aid served meals at Sports 
Days and put on social evenings, and for many years 
helped out with the church finances. Recorded in the 
minutes of one of the Church Board meetings is, 
"God bless the Ladies Aid!" 

The church building itself has been moved sev 
eral times. from its first location in the country. A 
brick basement was put under it and a kitchen in 
stalled, but this proved unsatisfactory as it caved in. 
After the Carson tinsmith shop was tom down, it was 
moved to its present location beside the original 
Pioneer Elevator house. 

The building itself contains various gifts from 
people of the community: the Bible, collection plates 
and memorial communion table, as well as the hymn 
books. Our good organ and comfortable pews are a 
source of pride to us all. The large cross in front, and 

the picture of the Last Supper were also donated and 
were welcome additions. 

The Honour Roll hangs on the wall, the cradle 
roll has been kept up to date, and a plaque acknowl 
edging gifts to the Memorial Fund has been hung. 

Our church is a small, plain black and white 
building - but it has played a very important part in 
the history of Estlin. 

Summary of the History of Estlin United 
Church 
by Clyde Marean 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

/ 

Estlin Church. 

1906 Grand View (Estlin) Church under con 
struction on NW quarter Sec. 23-15-19-W2nd. 

1907 Minister's salary $400, plus $60 for horse 
upkeep. Weardale School seemed to be the main 
meeting place for the circuit. Estlin originally known 
as Boyle settlement. Weardale, Camden, Grand 
View and Kronau formed the original circuit - John 
Irwin was the original Recording Steward. 

1909 Minister's salary $900, financing the 
church was a big problem in those days. Meetings 
held quarterly. 

1912 Ballots were distributed concerning union of 
Presbyterian, Congregationalist, and Methodist 
churches. Estlin was with South Regina for a time but 
this proved unsatisfactory. 

1913 Church moved to hamlet of Estlin - Mrs. 
Amy Runkle organist. 

1914 Plans for a parsonage at Richardson dis 
cussed; estimated cost $800. Later contract price 
$2350; stable to be built by volunteer labour. 

1915 Financial report printed- cost $30. People 
listed: Stewards - Estlin: Boyle, Runkle; Weardale: 
DeBoice, Kartman; Richardson: Burgess, Kyle. 

1916 Minister's salary $1100. Envelope system of 
contributions begun. Parsonage paid for and in good 
condition. 

1918 Methodist Hymnal suggested. Bad weather 
caused trouble for the Sunday School and Epworth 
League (Youth group of Methodist Church). Influ 
enza epidemic caused inactivity of Sunday School. 

10 



1919 Weardale circuit closed January 2. Special 
committee to deal with returned soldiers. 

1922 Mrs. Marean on the board; Mrs. Frisk 
(1919-1929) recording steward. Salary - Richard 
son to pay half; Estlin and Weardale to split the other 
half. 

1923 Services in Kronau began. Stewards bor 
rowed $500 to start Mr. Potruff in housekeeping. 
Prominent names in old church minutes: Runkle, 
Watson, Boyle, Jenkins, Dunbar. Salary $1500. 

1924 Circuit had a good year. Parsonage taxable 
even if it was church property. 

1925 Church Union became United Church of 
Canada. 

1926 Richardson raised $3000 for new church. 
Estlin met their obligation with the help of the Ladies 
Aid. The minutes record that service times were 
always a problem- Estlin and Kronau had alternate 
Sundays. A big hail storm caused financial prob 
lems, and a $500 grant was requested from Home 
Missions. Anti-liquor resolution (on sale of beer and 
wine by the glass). 

1930 Active young people's group in Estlin - it 
was the main entertainment. Led by Rev. Dixon. 

1934 Rev. Ward took over. Active COIT camps 
were held, first in Marean 's trees later at Elsaesser's. 

1936 A basement for the church was discussed. 
Church meetings were often dinner meetings. The 
basement was to cost $200. Insurance from the barn 
was to be used. 

1937 Rev. Lloyd was the minister. The organ was 
in need of repair. Edith Marean was the organist, 
Mrs. Runkle the assistant. Pete Jasper was on the 
basement committee. 

1939 Building fund was closed- all bills having 
been paid. The annual meeting took the form of a pot 
luck supper in the new basement. Orval Lewis was 
organist; Beryl Clarke choir leader. 

1940 Annual meeting still taking form of pot luck 
lunch. Rev. F. F. Malcolm resigned so that he could 
accept nomination for MLA. Piano bought for $80, 
salary increased $60. 

1942 Rev. Watts the minister - salary increased 
$21. 

1945 Hymnary discussed. Rev. Wilson in charge. 
Basement problems. 

1946 Mrs. Marean re-elected secretary. 
1948 Don Lewars, secretary. Dr. Passmore, min- 

ister. 
1949 Church to be moved to J. Frizzel lot - its 

present location. Basement built - $4181. 93 raised 
by canvass. 

1950 Average attendance at Sunday School- 32; 
at church 50. Salary increased to $3000. Mrs. 
Girsberger was given special thanks for her years as 
secretary. 

1952 Dr. Passmore resigned because of wife's 
poor health. A new organ was purchased - $1080 
raised, cost of organ $1344. Rev. Dunnett became the 
minister. 

1956 Rev. Dr. Thomas took over. Dorothy Lewis 
assistant organist. 

1958 Don Lewars' resignation as secretary ac 
cepted - with thanks for 10 years of service. 

1959 Couple's Club begun by Dr. Passmore, con 
tinued. 

1959 Rev. Banks the minister. Couple's Club, 
Tyros, COIT, Explorers all active. The church rec 
ords were stored in a metal box made by Ike Carson. 

1960 Minister, Rev. Banks; Chairman, Wallace 
Clarke; Secretary, Millie Myers. 

1961 Minister, Mr. Brian Calquhoun. A gun-type 
burner installed in furnace to avoid furnace blow-up 
and provide more efficient heat. 

Estlin Choir, approx. 1959. 

1962 Board of Stewards: Carl Webster, Orval 
Lewis, Russell Clarke, Clyde Marean. Organist: 
Dorothy Lewis; Assistant: Orval Lewis. Building of a 
new church was discussed. 

1963 Discussion of church insulation. Many ac 
tive groups: COIT, Sigma C, Explorers, Couples 
Club. 50th Anniversary picnic at Wascana Park. Sec 
retary of the Board: Bob Beaumont; Assistant Chair 
man: Sheldon Gooding. 

1964 Chairman: Sheldon Gooding; Secretary: 
Dewey Dunbar. Manse at Riceton under discussion. 

1967 Active Hi-C group under Mr. Calquhoun. 
New organist needed. 

1968 Organists: Arlene Phillips and Mamie Mc- 
Quoid. 

1969 Large Carol Service put on by choir, organ- 
ist and young people. 

1970 Minister: Mr. Laird White 
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1972 Church had a Ski-doo Sunday. Sheldon 
Gooding retired as Chairman, succeeded by Wilbert 
Bonsor. 

1973 New church carpet installed. Manse re 
painted. 

1974 New cross supplied and installed by Jim 
McQuoid. 

1975 Annual meeting held at Wilbert Bonsor's 
home. Memorial Plaque established. 

Fiftieth Anniversary at Estlin with Pastor Laird White. 
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Commemorative scroll presented to the Estlin Church on the 
Fiftieth Anniversary of the United Church of Canada. 

1975 It is the fiftieth year since the United 
Church was established. A Celebration Birthday Ser 
vice was held in the Church with the crowd overflow 
ing to the steps. Luncheon served to all in school 
following services, complete with two birthday 
cakes. Silver spoons presented to all present who 
were members or adherents before union. A large 
commemorative scroll presented to church with 
names of members and adherents from 1906-1925. 

1976 Estlin Sports Day on Sunday so church 
services should be flexible. Estate of Dewey Dunbar 

supplied paint for exterior of church, labour being 
volunteer. 

1977 Suggestion of closing the church made, but 
decision was to carry on. Windows repaired and 
Mactac put on by Orval and Elva Lewis. Bob Beau 
mont succeeded Wilbert Bonsor as chairman. 

1978 Discussion of sale of lot south of the church. 
Bob Beaumont, Chairman; Wilbert Bonsor Co-chair 
man. 

1979 Winter church services discussed - deci 
sion to play things by ear. Going to Gray no hardship 
for most people. 

1980 Chairman: Willis Clay 
1982 Minister: Sharon Davies. Suggestion is 

made to go to Gray for winter services as so many of 
the congregation will be away. 

A Mighty River Be 
by the Rev. F. Passmore, minister 1949-1952 

There is a river the streams whereof make glad 
the city of God. 

Psalm 46:4 
I 

Three streams did flow. One source alone they 
knew. 

The water met. A mighty river grew; 
A living channel of God's power and grace; 
Mirrored therein the light upon His face. 
Churches, united in the love of God, 
Now found as one, ways that the Master trod. 
They sought the living Truth that makes men free; 
Thus one became more than the sum of three. 
A fellowship of life and love, not fame, 
Made known to all men through her very name. 

II 
Uniting- yes - new bonds 'twixt East and West, 
The South and North linked in the endless quest; 
Responding to the deepest needs of man, 
In Canada, in China, in Japan. 
Then let our praise arise, this prayer ascend, 
To Him Whose love constrained us to this end. 
"O may the Church we love forever be 
Steadfast in faith, bulwark of liberty, 
Friend of the fallen, guide of the perplexed, 
Refuge in storm, comfort for souls sore vexed. 
Where wrong discerned - a passion for the right, 
Where darkness felt - a pure and searching light, 
If war clouds rise - the star that heralds peace, 
Midst fires of hate - the love that does not cease. 
So bring her sons a self-forgetting task; 
Bestowing gifts beyond man's power to ask; 
Thus shall our Church a mighty river be, 
Where grows the tree of life, yielding so free 
Those leaves by which all nations healed are 
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Through Christ our Head, the Bright and Morning 
Star." 

A History of Women in the Estlin Church 
by Marnie McQuoid 

The Estlin Church has had a Womens Organiza 
tion since it's organizational meeting on June 28, 
1911, which was held in the church (then known as 
Grand View Church). It was called the Ladies Aid 
Society of Grand View Church, and had five charter 
members: Mrs. Cann, Mrs. Charles Boyle, Mrs. F. 
L. Jenkins, Mrs. Roy Myers and Mrs. D. V. Runkle. 
The pastor, Rev. Whitworth, acted as chairman of the 
meeting, and Mrs. Runkle as secretary pro tern. 

The following officers were elected: 
President - Mrs. Runkle, Vice-President - 

Mrs. Jenkins, Secretary - Mrs. Roy Myers, Trea 
surer - Mrs. Dave Boyle. 

Mrs. Abrey became an honorary member for the 
ensuing term of six months. 

Age limit was set from fifteen to one hundred 
years. Dues were set at ten cents per month, although 
initiation fee was twenty-five cents. Their pledge, 
which was signed by the following fourteen mem 
bers, read as follows: 

''As a member of the Ladies Aid Society of Grand 
View Church, I promise to do all that I can to further 
the interests of that church; to attend the meetings of 
the Society whenever possible; to assist in its work to 

the best of my ability, and to do all in my power to 
promote a spirit of harmony and good fellowship in 
the community." 

Signed: Mrs. D. V. Runkle, Mrs. F. L. Jenkins, 
Mrs. R. Myers, Mrs. R. Girsberger, May Peacey, 
Edna Bradshaw, Hazel Bradshaw, Mrs. D. Boyle, 
Ella Boyle, Annabelle Boyle, Mrs. W. H. Myers, 
Mrs. J. Kalina, Mrs. B. H. Watson, Mrs. G. W. 
Hinds. 

I will not, hereafter, mention any further names 
in this account of "Women in the Estlin Church", as 
it would be formidable reading. Suffice it to say that 
every lady of the district gave willingly of her time 
- not only with helping with the work of the organi 
zation, but taking their tum as serving on its execu 
tive as well. 

Their first social evening, in 1913, planned by the 
Society, consisted of seventeen numbers: readings, 
dialogues, solos, girl's chorus, "the orchestra", and 
a stand up black-face routine. Life being hard, under 
trying circumstances, this must have been enjoyed 
and a great relief from the every-day drudgery. The 
first Christmas program was held December 22, 
1915, consisting of 24 numbers - the only piano in 
the district being sleighed to the Church for the 
occasion. 

In May of 1921 a meeting of the Estlin community 
was called to organize a "Society". They chose the 
new name of Women's Auxiliary, and had three 
objectives: 

Estlin Ladies Aid 1923. Standing Back, L. to R.: Mrs. Maude Carson,?, Mrs. Malinda Clarke, Mrs. Kartman,?, ?, Mrs. Berniece 
Webster, Mr. Pottruff (minister),?, Mrs. Alice Clarke, Mrs. J. T. Webster, ?, Mrs. Mabel Heffernan, Mrs. Dorcas Marean, Mrs. Roy 
Welliver, Miss Laura Beattie, Mrs. Louise Wilkie. 2nd Row: Mrs. Stella Webster,?, Mrs. Irene Webster, ?, Mrs. Emma Girsberger, 
Mrs. Walter Spicer, Mrs. Florence Cleveland,?, Edith Marean, Jack Heffernan. Seated 3rd Row: Arthur Kartman, Eileen Carson, 
Ward Heffernan, Ivan Ridley, Frances Webster,?, Edward Carson,?, Ruby Kyle, Rhoda Ridley, behind her May Kartman, Edith 
Clarke, ?, in front of her Wallace Clarke, Baby, Ila Welliver, Girl. 
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1. To be concerned for the welfare of the children 
of the community. 

2. To look after Church affairs. 
3. To promote the social aspect of the communi 

ty. 
It was passedat that meeting that financial as 

pects of the Auxiliary be of least importance, with 
more emphasis befog spent on community and social 
affairs. By this time Estlin boasted a beautiful Grain 
Growers Hall where their meetings were now held, 
so the women decided they would have two meetings 
a month; one was to be only business, the second to 
be strictly social with refreshments. Twenty mem 
bers joined that day, but year's end showed they had 
thirty members on the roll. Their intention was to not 
stress the importance of money, an aspiration of the 
highest order, but the minutes following are full of 
ideas on how to make money to meet the church's 
needs! Ah Life! - we still have these aspirations 
today, but our minutes deal mainly with the same 
necessary evil. One of the humorous motions of that 
same day, which passed unanimously, was "that we 
buy our own coal and put it under lock and key" - it 
sounds as if they were being put upon in this regard! 

Those were the days of the opulent lunches, and I 
will quote from minutes of the following year on a 
motion of adjournment, as: "all were willing, as 
already tantalizing odors of tea and coffee were drift 
ing in from the kitchen, but this only proved to be the 
preliminaries to a very dainty repast which attested to 
the thoughtfulness of the hostess to women's especial 
tastes in particular." 

In 1923 a meeting was called for the purpose of 
organizing two ·societies, one for the sole purpose of 
keeping up the Church, the other for community 
work in general. The former was called the Estlin 
Ladies Aid, and the latter, The Estlin Ladies Com 
munity Club (a forerunner of the Homemakers). 

In 1924 the Aid moved to have their meetings the 
fourth Wednesday of the month (and in 1983 that is 
still our meeting date). They decided to house-clean 
the church the week prior to Mother's Day (we're still 
doing that too. Sometimes when I am down on my 
knees waxing the floor, or polishing the pews, I wish 
I would remember that my Mother was doing the 
same thing many years ago, to the same floors and 
the same pews. Maybe then my perspective would be 
a little different!). 

The Aid purchased new pews in 1926 (total cost 
$400), and from the minute book one of the members 
said she would "donate two collection plates in un 
finished wood and stain them to match the pews.'' 
Later, however, "she changed her mind and got oak 
plates with a plush center, which are very nice in 
deede". 

In 1927 the fourth Vice-President of the Execu 
tive Committee of Regina Presbyterial gave a talk on 
Women's work, and the ladies adopted a program of 
educational studies for educational purposes. 

In 1928 they bought a new pump organ ($240 less 
$35 on the old one), and a new heater for the church. 
Membership was thirty with ten to twelve visitors. 
There is a lengthy (and touching) address written into 
the 1931 minutes on the retirement of the President 

Estlin Ladies Aid Group Approx. 1927. Back Row, L. to R.: Mrs. V. A. Dunbar, Mrs. Rody Girsberger, Mrs. Fred Marean, Mrs. Katie 
Goodman, Mrs. Bess Myers, Mrs. Dave Wilkening, Mrs. Baumgardener, ?, Mrs. Clarence Myers (and Rita), Mrs. Maude Carson. 
Centre Row, Seated, L. to R.: Grandma Marean, Mrs. C. Beaumont, Mrs. Frizzel, Mrs. Wm. Williams, Mrs. J. Revill, ?, Mrs. Belle 
Welliver, Mrs. Koons, Grandma Clarke Beattie. Front Row, L. to R.: Minister's wife, Mrs. Lister, Mrs. Clarke, Edith Marean, Marj 
Marean, Dorothy Jefferson, Doris Myers, Rita Jefferson, Moreen Koons, Mrs. Tina Ridley. 
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and Secretary: "It is the express desire of the Estlin 
Ladies Aid Society that we convey to you this mes 
sage of gratitude and appreciation we feel is due you 
for your untiring efforts put forth on our behalf 
during your two year term of office as President and 
Secretary of this organization. Your patience, forti 
tude and strength have been an inspiration to every 
member. Your unassuming and quiet ways have won 
the admiration of all. So we take this opportunity to 
thank you for the precious moments given us of your 
busy lives. They have not been in vain; you have been 
laying up treasures in Heaven and shall bear fruit 
unto eternal life." Not only that, each executive 
member upon retirement received a gift of quality 
crystal vase, leather purse, linen cloth, etc. It is 
noteworthy in the minutes of September, 1939, the 
following resolution presented by the executive of 
the day, that "the present undersigned members of 
your executive have resolved and agreed to the fol 
lowing: that for as long as we may hold office and 
upon our retirement we ask you as members of our 
Society to discontinue the practise of presenting us 
with gifts, for reasons we consider obvious in our day 
of conflict and distress." (We have only broken this 
rule once since then, when we presented our Trea 
surer with a gift for faithful and superior service after 
twenty years. It will soon be thirty, and we will no 
doubt break it again). 

In 1937, in the midst of the depression, the men of 
the community put a basement under the church - 
the original settlers were suffering from cold feet in 
the winter, not to mention cold all over if the heater 
was balky! A special banquet was prepared by the 
ladies for the men who had helped, to thank them for 
all their work - most especially for the kitchen they 
had designed and built. The ladies held a kitchen 

Ladies Aid Reunion July, 1939. Top Row, Standing: Mrs. Carl 
Webster, Mrs. Harold Webster, Mrs. 0. Ducey ?, Norma 
McElmon, Gwen McElmon, Marian Clarke, Doris Myers, 
Gladys Dvorak, Iva Beattie, Rose Lafoy, Mrs. Bouey. Bottom 
Row, Seated: Mrs. Frizzel, Mrs. Dick Boyle, Mrs. S. Cann, 
Grandma Beattie, Mrs. (Rev.) Ward, Mrs. Roy Myers, Mrs. 
Laura Wall, Mrs. Ralph Myers, Mrs. J. J. Cleveland, Edith 
Marean. 

shower to stock its needs, but there is great discus 
sion over when they will be able to purchase a large 
dishpan ($1.45) and tea kettle ($1.05) ! ! 

Top Row, Standing: Mrs. Bud Williams, Mrs. V. A. Dunbar, Mrs. 
Fred Marean, Mrs. Ross Williams - a visitor, Mrs. W. W. 
Dunbar and Leeta, Fern Betcher, Mrs. Hattie Kennedy, Mrs. 
Gib Smith, Mrs. A. A. Rodgers - a visitor from Winnipeg, 
Marjorie Marean, Ina Mae Marean, Mrs. Alex Cain, Mrs. D. V. 
Runkle. Bottom Row, Seated: Mrs. J. W. Clarke (pres.), Mrs. 
Edith Frisk and June, Mrs. Maude Carson, Mrs. Joe Kalina, 
Mrs. Black and Arlene Dunbar, Mrs. Merle Smith, Mrs. C. P. 
Ross, Stella Boyd, Helen Boyd, Mrs. Eldon Dunbar, Mona 
Black, Eileen Carson. Ladies Aid Reunion July, 1939. 

In 1940 a fund was started for a piano for the 
church and during these war years relief monies were 
sent to the Red Cross, Russia, Greece, China and 
India to help in their time of distress. This they did as 
well as their regular allocations. 

1946 saw yet another name change as they now 
are called the Estlin Women's Association. Once 
again the church is moved- to a more central part of 
town as POWER was coming - and you guessed it, 
the W.A. paid for it. Not only that, they helped with 
the purchase of a new Hammond electric organ, 
tiling of the floors, carpeting the center aisle and nave 
of church, and bought a vacuum cleaner. They land 
scaped the grounds with their husbands gladly (?) 
digging, and paid for the shrubbery planted. 

The Estlin Church celebrated it's 50th anniver 
sary July 1, 1956 - and a festive occassion it was, 
with as many former members and adherents in at 
tendance as possible, and with the large community 
Estlin had become, it was a huge and happy day. 

In January, 1961 the W.A. members listened to a 
local church board member, as well as the minister, 
explain the changes that were coming to pass with 
regard to United Church womens' organizations. In 
November, 1961, at the Annual meeting, it was 
moved, seconded and carried that we be known as 
"the United Church Women". Our membership roll 
at that time lists seventeen members. Committees as 
outlined in the new handbook were named and mem 
bers appointed to serve on same. Over the interven- 
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Ladies Aid Group. 

ing years, due to smaller membership, some 
committees have been combined or dropped, but the 
useful work goes on as before. 

I don't think anyone could think of a money 
making scheme that this group has not tried over the 

Estlin ladies in rink kitchen - Irene Webster, June Frisk, 
Marnie McQuoid, Vera Clarke, Bertha Gooding, Evelyn Drew, 
Doris Myers, Marian Cleveland, Milly Myers. Foreground - 
Betty Black. 

years, but allocations have been met and new and 
needy charities added. They also tried many inge 
nious ways to gamer new members, their most suc 
cessful hope being a spring potluck luncheon, to 
which they hoped to ensnare a few new members. 
This ruse never did have the desired effect, but the 
idea has been incorporated ever since, because they 
all plain enjoyed it! 

For many years they have had a Fathers' Day 
Brunch, held after church, to honour their long 
suffering husbands. It is always successful and much 
appreciated. 

An Easter lily has been purchased for the last 35 
years for the Easter Service, after which it is pre 
sented to a shut-in, a bereaved family or one of our 
prized senior members. 

Because Estlin is in such close proximity to Re 
gina Presbyterial it is unusual if there are not a few 
members at each Rally, several having served, and 
presently serving on the Executive. Study packs have 
been used extensively, and any new project they have 
been asked to assist with has been willingly complied 
with. I think, however, their assistance with used 
clothing has been outstanding in the tonnage they 
have given. Some of our members made literally 
hundreds of pieces of new childrens' clothing from 
pieces left over from their own sewing, or purchased 
on the rummage tables. 

I suppose one might say the women of the Estlin 
Church haven't done anything really wonderful or 
spectacular, not in nearly eighty years, but how come 
we are always so busy and involved with that little 
church built back in 1906? 

This is a somewhat lengthy resume of the Estlin 
women in their church. I would be remiss, however, 
if I did not mention as well, all of the women in this 
community who so willingly and ably helped us 
when we needed it, whether they were members of 
the existing church society, or members of a different 
Faith. They have always cheerfully and ably assisted 
us whenever we asked them, or wherever there was a 
need. And we thank them again. 

For 72 years there has been an active womens' 
group to aid and assist in any way. But we had such 
wonderful examples set for us by those dedicated and 
hard-working ladies who started it all- it is a shame 
we cannot all be their carbon copies. They were 
amazing in their Faith, their hard work and their 
gaiety. I don't remember the hard times as being 
"hard" - it seemed as if those ladies were working 
over-time in thinking up ways to have fun - at box or 
pie socials, at their meetings, in their chatter before 
and after church, in the home. I would hope our 
children will remember us that way, and times have 
been good for us. They were dedicated in their study, 
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in their generous gifts to every cause in need, in their 
responsibility in taking office, in working for the 
good of the community but not at the expense of their 
home. 

I hope we have not failed them. 
The following poem was written by one of our 

early settlers following a summer reunion of all 
Ladies' Aid members in 1938. I think it fitting to 
include it here. 

The Estlin Ladies' Aid 
by Mrs. Margaret E. Beattie 
The Ladies' Aid are a bunch of live wires 
Made up of the kind who never tires. 
Up in the morning with the lark, 
Working from morning until after dark. 
They held a Reunion this last summer, 
I'm telling you it proved a hummer. 
Old members poured in from every direction, 
Each receiving a hearty reception. 
Grand letters were read from each old friend 
Who found it impossible to attend. 
Then to the basement they did repair 
A sumptuous banquet awaited them there. 
Then they were asked to take their places 
Where the camera man could snap their faces. 

The pictures turned out without a break 
Making for all a treasured keepsake. 
Now if you don't belong to the Ladies' Aid 
Better get busy and join the parade. 
For they are going to make it sporty 
When they enter into nineteen-forty. 

Youth Groups in Estlin Church 
by Arlene (Dunbar) Phillips 
The Estlin Young People's Society 

This group was organized November 2, 1930 at 

Rody Girsberger - partial group of Trail Rangers - Estlin & 
Gray 1932 at Lumsden Beach. 
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the Estlin United Church. The minister was Mr. 
Dixon. The first executive consisted of Roy Stewart, 
President; Edith Clarke, Secretary; and Rita Jeffer 
son, Treasurer. The age restriction was from 15 to 35 
years. Anyone over that age would be considered an 
associate member and anyone younger was welcome 
to participate. All faiths were welcome. Meetings 
were held on Saturday and Sunday evenings alter 
nately. The collection varied from one dollar to three 
dollars. The group was divided into two and each 
took turns putting on a program at meetings, consist 
ing of lectures, debates or just entertainment. 

In 1932 a play was put on at Carson's Hall (which 
had a rental fee of four dollars including heat and 
lights). The admission for adults was 25¢, which 
gives a good indication of the hard times. 

This group helped support the Sunday School, 
paid for the minister's moving expense of $18.75, 
donated to the Missionary Fund and other worth 
while causes. Several marriages were mentioned in 
the "Minutes" and each couple was given a chair for 
a wedding gift. A banquet was the highlight of the 
year and included toasts to the Queen and to the 
executive of the group. 

An example of a program is copied from the 
Minute book: "Estlin Young People's Society held 
their first night meeting in the Boyle School, Sat. 
December 13, 1930, at 7:30 p.m., with Harold Webs 
ter's group in charge of the program for the evening. 
The meeting opened with "Old Black Joe" and "Old 
Folks at Home". The minutes of the last meeting 
were read and approved and roll was called. There 
were 32 members present of the 40 enrolled. 

The social period of the meeting began with: 
I. Solo - by Dorothy Runkle, 'The Barefoot 

Trail' accompanied by Mrs. Runkle. 
2. Sketch - 'Married by the New Justice of the 

Peace' by Dewey Dunbar, Rhoda Ridley, Ken Gingell 
and Harry Girsberger. 

3. Recitation - Clifford Webster, 'Grand 
mother's Kitchen'. 

4. Piano solo - Vodden Snell 
5. Song - 'Where Did You Get That Face?' by 

the Websters and the Dunbars. 
6. Solo - Viola Hanna, 'The End of the Sunset 

Trail'. 
7. Sketch- 'Heavy Showers' - Gerald Myers, 

Doris Myers, Mrs. Delyea, Stella Webster and Rus 
sell Clarke. 

The ladies drew numbers for the men's boxes and 
lunch followed. 

President- H. R. Stewart 
Secretary - Edith W. Clarke." 

In 1935 the group was re-organized, adding Bible 
Study groups and Bible questions. It was called "The 

Young People's Student Union." Out of this club 
Russell Clarke became the president of the Regina 
Presbytery Y. P. U. 's for the years 1935, 1936 and 
1937. Finally, in 1938 he became President of the 
Saskatchewan Young People's Union - attending 
the World Conference of Y.P. U. 's in Whitby, On 
tario, in July, 1938. The meetings were held in the 
homes and offices were held by married couples. 
They started a fund to buy a piano and fix up the 
basement of the church. On October 19, 1941, a 
closing meeting was held and their remaining funds 
were given to the Sunday School. 

This group was formed in hard times and through 
it's programs and entertainment helped make the 
young people's lives more complete and could be 
used as a lesson in our time. 
Couple's Club 

The Couple's Club at Estlin was organized in 
1945 by Dr. Passmore. It was a club for the young 
married people of the district. The meetings were 
religious and educational, but most of all they were 
fun. Each year they had a chicken barbeque, along 
with weiner roasts, concerts, pot-luck suppers and 
plays. The money they made from one play they 
performed in was used to buy hymn books for the 
Church. 

The men starred in a "Leg Contest" and a "Fash 
ion Show". Dancing lessons were organized by this 
group with a good number of the people in the com 
munity improving their dancing abilities. They 
organized recreational softball, in which everyone in 
the district took part. As the population of the com 
munity diminished, the club was discontinued in the 
late 1950's. 
The Estlin C.G.I.T. 

The Tucabatchee (meaning ''All's well between 
you and me") group, as they were called, was 
organized November 19, 1929. The first leader was 
Edith Clarke. The president was Doris Myers and the 
secretary-treasurer was Marjorie Marean. Their 
name was of Indian origin, suggested by Mrs. Bess 
Myers. The C.G.1.T. "purpose" is: "As a Canadian 
Girl in Training, under the Leadership of Jesus, it is 
my purpose to cherish Health, seek Truth, know 
God, serve others and thus with God's help become 
the girl God would have me be." 

They organized many different social events and 
money-making projects, such as bake sales and con 
certs. At their concerts they charged an admission of 
ten cents. Each year one girl was sent to Lumsden 
Beach to a church camp. Other years they camped at 
the farms of Mr. and Mrs. Fred Marean and Mr. and 
Mrs. Paul Elsaesser where they spent the weekend. 
Stella Webster was the den mother. This group was 
organized a second time with Marj Marean as leader. 
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Other leaders were Stella Webster, Vera Clarke and 
Maxine Beaumont. During Vera Clarke's leadership 
the girls donated a brass candelabra to the church. 
Red Cross Society 

The Red Cross at Estlin was organized in 1944 in 
order to make money for World War II relief. The 
first president was Mrs. A. McCrystal and the secre 
tary was Paul Lambert. They raised money by can 
vassing, card parties, bingo, dances and other social 
events. The ladies did knitting for the war effort. This 
organization continued in action until 1947 when the 
war ended. Volunteers in the district are still canvass 
ing each year for money to help with the worthy work 
of the Red Cross. 

Estlin Explorers Group 
by Evelyn Drew (leader) 

At Estlin between the years 1963 to 1967, there 

Estlin Explorers Group 1966. Front Row, L. to R.: Janice Salter, 
Marla Jefferson, Diane Phillips, Linda Phillips. Front Row: 
Laurie Salter, Marlene Gooding, Wanda Drew, Paula Sotkowy, 
Margaret Marean, Yvonne Gooding. 

was an Explorers group for girls eight to twelve years 
old. Although the group was affiliated with the 
United Church, it was interdenominational, and all 
of the girls of the community joined. Their nearly 
perfect attendance proved how enthusiastic they 
were. 

The girls had uniforms and earned badges. They 
took part in Bible and mission study, and learned 
how to conduct their business meetings as the girls 
took turns being officers. Handcrafts were also en 
joyed. Their meetings were held at the Estlin School. 

One of the memorable occasions was the Mother 
and Daughter banquet which was held the final year 
when the girls graduated from this group. 

'Iyro and Sigma C Groups 
by Evelyn Drew (leader) 

In 1956 a group named Tyros was started at Estlin 

Tyro and Sigma C Groups. Back Row, L. to R.: Wayne Clarke, 
Bill Costiuk, Tom Myers, Dwain Drew, Dale Cleveland. Centre 
Row: Evelyn Drew (leader), Brian Drew, John Clarke, Blaine 
Myers. Front Row: Warren Wallin, David Lewis, Marlin Poh 
javuori. Members not present-Jim McQuoid, Donald Myers, 
Ken Costiuk. 

for boys aged eight to eleven years, and these boys 
later moved on to form the Sigma C group for boys 
aged twelve to fifteen years. 

They were very active and energetic members 
and used the excellent material put out for the depart 
ment of Christian Education by the Canadian Coun 
cil of Churches. Although there were lots of fun and 
sports included, it tried to help intermediate boys 
discover God's purpose for life, and his place in it. 

In 1963 at a special meet in Lumsden for Sigma C 
groups, the Estlin boys won the trophy. 

This group donated the Sunday School atten 
dance board for the Estlin United Church. 

Estlin Store 
by Eldon Dunbar 

My brother, Burton, and I owned and ran the 
Marquis Chain Store during the '30's. We bought it 
fro~ a Mr. Hebb and after being in it for a year, a fire 
which also burned the Hall and the Lumber Yard 
burned the store. The neighbours came in and carried 
all the groceries and stock out onto the street. The 
store was rebuilt and restocked: My parents, Volna 
and Maggie Dunbar, ran the oil business from the 
store and helped out in it. I remember issuing the 
seven dollar relief cheques during those years. 

At the end of the '30's I sold the stock and rented 
the store to Mr. Godwin. I later sold the building to 
Mr. Leo Hill of Riceton, where it still stands. 
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Prairie Postmaster 
Leader Post - May 16, 1942 
sent in by daughter Eileen Carson Ried 

Like the school teachers and the general mer 
chants, real patriots are the postmasters in the prairie 
towns and at the crossroads. 

Day after day, from their little offices which they 

equip and maintain themselves, they provide a ser 
vice of untold value to the rural people. 

And financially, they get little thanks, their in 
comes dependent upon commissions from stamp 
sales or their contracts to carry the mails from the 
depot, or upon any little business they may have on 
the side. 
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Typical of these men (and there are many women, 
too) was I. T. Carson, postmaster of Estlin for 20 
years. 

Carson came from Toronto in 1911 and opened a 
tinsmith business at Gray, south of Regina. He 
wanted to live in the country because he liked the 
country and because it was quiet. 

The fact that he was nearly killed three times 
hadn't changed his mind. 

He was repairing furnace pipes once when a 
gasoline pot exploded, covering him from head to 
feet in flames. He jumped into a bed, pulled the 
covers over him and smothered the flames. It took 
100 stitches to close scalp wounds the time some 
broncos trampled him. And the time he was run over 
by a binder after trying to stop a runaway his back 
was punctured eight times by the blades. 

He moved into Estlin in 1917 with his tinsmith 
business - he still runs it and wishes people would 
either have more pots fixed or buy more stamps - 
and in 1922 he became postmaster. He invested $200 
in 53 mail boxes, set them up in the kitchen of his 
home and has since been carrying on a daily routine 
much the same as you see it in the pictures. 

He meets the Regina-Weyburn gas-electric train 
on its two trips through Estlin each day except Sun 
day, puts a bag of mail on the train and takes off 
whatever there is for him. Then he goes back to his 
office and sorts it and the train whistle has hardly 
died away before people start to call. Centre left 
picture he chats with Earl Sanborn through the tiny 
wicket. Lower bottom, Grace Godwin, daughter of 
the storekeeper who is on service with the R.C.A.F., 
leaves the post office with a letter. Sometimes the 
children, like Maureen Bouey, third picture from left 
at bottom, call for the mail. 

Through his little office, Postmaster Carson aver 
ages 100 letters and half a sack of parcels a day. When 
times get busy, at threshing or Christmas, Mrs. Car 
son, second picture from left at bottom, who is sworn 
in as an assistant postmistress, helps. 

Running a post office runs in the Carson family. 
A daughter, Eileen, teaching at Emerald Hill school 
near Milestone, is also sworn in as an assistant, and 
so is a son, Private Edward Thomas Carson, who 
used to run the office at Tantallon, Sask., and who 
went overseas with the First Division in 1940 and is 
now attached to the Postal Corps in England. 

There are other things to keep him busy, too - 
without remuneration - because in these days he 
must hand out the income tax forms, register people 
who become 16 years of age, handle gasoline ration 
applications and national defence tax forms. 

But it's a quiet, peaceful life which provides a 
service to some 65 families in the district and a small 

income to Postmaster Carson, who puts about 15 
percent of it back into war savings certificates be 
cause he has a "son over there" and doesn't want him 
to "go short of anything". 

In 20 years Postmaster Carson has only missed 
once in getting the mail on the train. That was back in 
1925 when a mixed train ran on the line. It was 
supposed to go through at 5:30 p.m. to Regina, but 
was usually late. This particular trip it wasn't due 
until the following five a.m. Carson went to sleep 
while waiting. What woke him was the train whis 
tling out of town. 

So he threw the mail sack in a Model T he owned 
at the time, drove pell-mell the 17 miles into Regina 
and delivered the mail in person at the downtown 
post office. 

"What's this?" a startled clerk asked him as he 
banged at the door. 

"The mail from Estlin," said Carson. 
"Well, where's the rest of it?" asked the clerk, 

referring to mail from other towns along the line. 
"I don't know," said Carson. "Guess the train 

hasn't got here YET. '' 
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Sports at Estlin 
by Pauline Webster 

Sport, as in many communities, played a big part 
in the lives of the early Estlin settlers. Many came 
from areas in the U.S.A. and Ontario bringing with 
them their love of baseball. The photo shows the 

Estlin Ball Team taken, 1914. Back Row L. to R.: Dave Wilken 
ing, John Wilkening, Russ Thompson, Alvin Webster. Front 
Row L. to R.: Jack Boyle, Everett Boyle, Bill Donnelly, Dave 
Runkle. 

Estlin ball team of 1914. Some of the early players 
were Jack and Everett Boyle, Bill Donnelly, Kalina 
Brothers, Dave Runkle, Dave and John Wilkening 
and Alvin Webster. Main Pitcher - Fred Rodgers, 
catcher - Russ Thompson. Also at that time, Ross 
and Park Williams and Edgar Petersmeyer (Sr.) with 
their hired help formed a team. These two teams 
played competitively and at sports days until the 
early I920's. Bud Williams took over the Williams' 
team, coaching and managing it. Players then were 
Harvey and Bert Balderston, Jake Novak, Baker 
Brothers, Steve Wingert and men who worked as 
their hired help. 

Dunbar Team, 1920. L. to R.: Eldon Dunbar, Edgar Leslie, Jim 
Leslie, Burton Dunbar, Willard Dunbar, Muri Dunbar, Harold 
Kartman. 

Volna Dunbar organized a junior team at Wear 
dale around 1915. This team had his four young boys, 
Willard, Eldon, Burton and Muri, the three Leslie 
brothers, Jim, Edgar and Frank, Harold Kartman and 
a few local boys. Dewey Dunbar was the official 
scorekeeper. This team competed at local fair days, 
sports days and against teams at surrounding towns. 
Later, as seniors, some of the Dunbar team became a 
part of the Estlin ball club and played in the Gumbo 
League, which at that time included Estlin, Gray, 
Riceton and Kronau. 

In 1932 Lloyd Wallace moved from Estlin to 
Rowatt and organized the first Rowatt Ball Club. 
This team was made up of boys from local farms - 
Milt, Gordon and Clayton Hall, Gordon Eicher, Joe 
Metz, Bill Drew, two Blair Brothers, Lew Jones and 
Jake Novak. They played in the Gumbo League for 
several years but especially liked to challenge the 
Estlin team. It is remembered that on one occasion 
their usual friendly rivalry broke into a bit of a brawl. 

In 1936 one of Estlin 's better known teams was 
coached by Hee Bouey and Jerry Lafoy. Players at 
that time were -Adam Debert, Russell and Wallace 
Clarke, Jake and Pete Noll, Armie and Charlie Mc 
Crystal, Edgar Petersmeyer, Warren Williams and 
Tony Zimmerman. Pitchers were Mike Debert, Jake 
Novak and Merton Caswell. Catcher was Fred Mar 
ean. This team played in the Gumbo League and won 
the championship in 1939. Fred Marean and Jake 
Noll went on to play with "Wares Wears" in Regina. 

Picture taken in 1939. Estlin ball team- Championship Team. 
Reading L. to R. Back Row: Jerry Lafoy - coach, Adam 
Debert, Jake Novak, Merton Caswell, Armie Mccrystal, Hee 
Bouey - coach, Pete Jasper - equipment manager. Front 
Row: Mike Debert, Russell Clarke, Fred Marean, Wallace 
Clarke, Jake Noll. 

As the older players left, there were always 
young enthusiastic men ready to play. Some of these 
players were - Bob Beaumont, Ed Baker, Percy 
Culling, Wes Jefferson, Clyde Marean, John Myers, 
Charlie and Gerald McNabb, Arnold Richenberger, 
Stan Smith and Harvie Webster. Coaches during that 
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time were Armie McCrystal, Max Seibel and Wal 
lace Clarke. When league play discontinued during 
the war, Estlin continued as a team playing at sports 
days and pick-up games. Baseball fazed out in the 
late 1950's, replaced by softball which was played 
intermittently. 

In 1976 the Buck Lake Sharks were organized 
and coached by Gary Ford. In 1980 Morley and 
Laverne (Duke) Gooding took over and the team now 
participates in league play which includes Estlin, 
Riceton, Milestone, Rouleau and Drinkwater. Pitch 
ers are Doug Hovind and Grant Jefferson. Catchers 
are Earl Bonsor, Shane Brunas and Warren Wallace. 
The team's colorful uniforms are yellow and black. 

The photo shows only players since league play 
started. 

The Buck Lake Sharks, in conjunction with the 
Blue Jay's, plan to move and rebuild backstops in the 
coming year (1983). 

One would be remiss if mention was not made of 
the Estlin Ladies' Softball Club of the early 1930's 
with Harold Webster as coach and manager, and his 
unique method of taking his players in his Model 

Estlin Softball Team, 1931. Back Row: Marian Clarke, Doris 
Myers, Dorothy Jefferson, Helen Dunbar, Moreen Koons, 
Stella Webster. Front Row: Greta McAllister, Ila Welliver, Edith 
Clarke, Eileen Wilkening, Lois Myers. 

"A" Ford with a rumble seat to the surrounding 
sports days. Players at that time were Edith and 
Marian Clarke, Doris Myers, Dorothy Jefferson, 
Moreen Koons, Greta McAllister, Eileen Wilkening 
and Lois Myers. Pitcher - Ila Welliver, Catcher 
Helen Dunbar. 

In the late 1930's Russell Clarke and Jake Noll 
coached a junior ladies soft ball team with players 
Etta and Mona Black, Betty Myers, Marnie Runkle, 
Aggie McCrystal, Irene McCrystal, Ina Mae Mar 
ean, Catcher - Tess Bolen, Pitchers - Rose Noll 
and Beryl Clarke. Rose went to Regina to play with 
the Eiler Vies coached by her brother, Pete. In 1947 
she played professional ball in Chicago with the 
National Girls "Baseball" league. Rose was a right 
handed pitcher for the Chicago Chicks. 

The Estlin girls pick-up teams played at sports 
days and picnics for a number of years. 

The Estlin Ladies Softball team, originally 
named the 306's, was formed in 1972 with Gary Ford 
as coach and later assisted by Rod McDonald and Jim 
Hatfield. Main local pitchers - Anita Ford, Betty 
Jefferson and Randi Kelly. Local catchers were Joyce 
Wozney, Myrna Bonsor and Marlene Gooding. More 
recent pitchers were Karen Frei and Yvonne Good 
ing, while catching for the team was Donna Ingram 
and Connie Black. Leeta Gooding was official score 
keeper. 

Some of the players not mentioned in the photo 
are- Dorothy McQuoid, Bev Wahl, Donna Ingram, 
Donna Ford, Audrey Helstrom, Louise Clarke, Mae 
Church, Brenda Myers, Carole Lee, Linda and 
Arlene Phillips, Elaine East, Gloria Buker, Crystal 
Brunas, Crystal Wagner, Connie Black, Paula 
Sotkowy, Diane Clay, Mary-Jo Diekrager, Sandy 
Morrison, Maureen Schmidt, Karen Dmuchowski, 
Rita Polvi, Sue Getzlaf, Crystal Westermann, Mae 

Lockert, Lil Schweitzer, Debbie Burkart, Penny 
Longley, Wendy Ray, Nola Sterzer, Bonney Decelly, 
Wendy Findlay, Kelly Smishek and Kathy Hubick. 

The team was first identified by their orange T 
shirts. Their next attire of yellow and black made 
them clearly visible in the field. Presently, their uni 
forms are black and white with pin stripe pants. 
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The 306's played at sports' days at surrounding 
towns and were instrumental in reviving the sports 
days in Estlin. Booths were made by stretching tar 
paulins between two trucks to form canopies. Several 
years later a car garage, donated by Wes Jefferson, 
was moved to the fair grounds and renovated to serve 
as a booth. 

As the team got more competitive, they started to 
compete in the Provincial play off's in the "D" class. 
Some of the Provincials they competed in were - 
Central Butte, Vonda, Avonlea, Foam Lake, 
Mossbank, Eatonia and Prince Albert. The girls lost 
their chance for the Championship at Glen Ewen, 
after two extra innings against Eatonia. This year 
(1983) the team is going to compete in the Provincials 
at Wadena. In 1975 the Estlin 306's hosted the 
Provincials in Avonlea and again in 1981 at Balgonie. 

A host of local fans followed the 306 's to these 
competitions in tents and campers, giving them sup 
port and participating each night after the games in 
fun and sing-songs around a bonfire. 

In 1977 the 306 's joined the Last Spike League in 
Regina. The coaches in 1979 were Dale Henry as 
sisted by Chris Bohlken. The 306's won the league 
championships in 1977, 1979, 1981, 1982 and 1983. 
In 1977 Anita Ford won the award as most valuable 
player and Myrna Bonsor won the most sportsman 
like award. In 1978 Kathy Henry received the award 
for most sportsman-like. In 1979 Susan Schenher 
won the most valuable player award and Karen Frei 
the most sportsman-like. In 1982 and 1983 the team 
also won a league sports day tournament. 

A trophy donated by Anita and Gary Ford is 
presented to the winning ladies team at the annual 
Estlin Sports day. This trophy is in memory of Dewey 
Dunbar who had been one of their most ardent and 
loyal supporters. 

The Estlin Junior Girls Softball team was 
organized and coached by Bill Phillips in 1974. Orig 
inal players were Carla Boesch, Laura Bonsor, Mary 
Jo Diekrager, Donna Boesch, Shannon East, Karen 
Frei, Lori Boesch, April Coghlin, Diane and Joanne 

Phillips, Joanne Strickland, Karen Wallace and Deb 
bie Yeo. Katherine Marean was official scorekeeper. 
Bill Phillips coached this team until 1977 when La 
verne (Duke) Gooding took over as coach assisted by 
Kris Boesch. The name Blue Jay's was chosen and 
uniforms are two tone blue with red and white trim. 
The team now included players Connie Black, Renee 
(Bechard) Gooding, Myrna Bonsor, Shelley Cross, 
Laurie Davis, Anita Ford, Lisa Frisk, Laurie and 
Kelly Fahlman, Yvonne Gooding, Marlene Good 
ing, Rhonda McDonald and Tracy Shostal. In 1981 
the coach was Rod Lewis assisted by Shane Brunas. 
In 1982 Anita Ford took over coaching duties. 

Playing is done mostly at sports days and they 
have competed in a league which included Estlin, 
Milestone, Avonlea, Drinkwater, Stoney Beach, 
Grand Coulee, Pense and Rouleau. 

Since 1978 the Blue Jay's, in conjunction with the 
Buck Lake Sharks, organized the Estlin sports days. 
In 1983 they built a home-run fence at the cost of 
$600. 

The Estlin curling rink was built in 1947, using 
the old Monarch Lumber Company building. The 

Estlin hall and curling rink, 1950. 

Estlin Homemakers Club had collected a fund to 
wards the building of the rink as their memorial 
project, and with local donations sufficient money 
was raised to complete a rink with two sheets and a 
waiting room. All work was done by volunteer labor 
with Gib Smith as the main carpenter. Electricity was 
supplied by a war-surplus gas generator. 

Curling was met with enthusiasm. Curlers sup 
plied their own rocks until 1952 when new matched 
rocks were purchased. A raffle on a side of beef 
helped defray the cost of the rocks. 

Through the years our main caretakers were Roy 
Henderson, Ray Reichel and Bill Phillips. Orval 
Lewis was the only draw master from the very start, 
making draws for regular curling and bonspiels until 
curling came to an end. 

Over the years mixed curling provided much 
recreation for all ages. School bonspiels were held 
and our annual open bonspiel in early December 
attracted many big name rinks. Our closed bonspiel 
was held in February. The bonspiel of 1954 was made 
memorable because of the blizzard that lasted two 
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days and two nights, stranding approximately twenty 
curlers and fans. Hazel Lewars and Marj Betcher 
came to the rescue of the ladies by taking them to 
their homes. 

Estlin curlers were competitive and many rinks 
entered the Regina Mens' Bonspiel and bonspiels at 
surrounding towns. 

Interest in curling began to lag as people moved 
to the city or went South for the winters. In 1970 
curling finished for good with our genial caretaker, 
Bill Phillips, winning the Club Championship. His 
team mates were Clyde Marean, Deryl Lee and Leeta 
Gooding. 

Relay team - Russell Clarke, Harry Girsberger, 
Harold Webster and Burton Dunbar organized an 
impromptu relay team at a sports day. They didn't 
win but became interested enough to practise and do 
some serious training. In succeeding years they won 
the Relay Cup donated by the Dairy Association of 
Rural Regina. The photo taken in 1932 shows them 

Estlin Relay Team, 1932. L. to R.: Russell Clarke, Harold 
Webster, Burton Dunbar, Harry Girsberger. 

holding the cup they won on several occasions and 
wearing sweaters they had won. The relay race was 
the "High Light" of Estlin sports days for several 
years. 

Badminton - was originally played in Carson 
hall. When the hall was dismantled in the early 1940's 
badminton continued being played using Carl Web 
ster's hay loft. Several tournaments were held during 
the war to help raise money for the Red Cross. 
Competitors came from Estlin, Gray and Riceton. 

Skating and Hockey - The first skating in Estlin 
was done on dugouts, then during the early 1930's a 
rink surrounded by straw bales was made in Well 
iver's field. Several years later an open air rink was 
built on the property of the Monarch Lumber Com 
pany. Wilf Brown, who had played hockey with 

Estlin open air skating rink, 1950. 

Notre Dame, was one of the first coaches - assisted 
by Armie McCrystal. The difficulty of winter travel 
made it impossible for organized hockey but this 
didn't deter the boys from having a team and some 
times taking the train to play against Gray. In the 
early 1940's George McNabb coached the young 
boys. They played against Gray and sometimes 
played with Gray to compete against Lang and 
Milestone. 

About 1965, Bill Phillips organized and coached 
a team which played in a league with Gray and 
Riceton. Some of these players were - Morley 
Gooding, Don Hall, David Lewis, Jim McQuoid, 
Blaine Myers, Wilbert Bonsor, Fred Coppicus, Ken 
Costiuk and Stan Smith. 

Today organized hockey in Estlin is played in 
conjunction with Gray and Riceton. 

Estlin skaters have always skated on an open air 
rink and throughout the years it has taken many 
dedicated people to help keep the ice in good con 
dition. In 1951 music was supplied for the skaters 
when an old Edison phonograph was placed in the 
waiting room of the curling rink with speakers out 
side. 

Much of the credit for the enthusiasm and skill of 
the skaters goes to Wes Wells. Mr. Wells, a teacher in 
the early 1950's, was already a firm believer of "Par 
ticipaction". Several times a week class was dis 
missed early so pupils could clean the ice for evening 
skating. An added incentive to participate in the sport 
was exemption from home work. This era produced a 
great bunch of skaters. 

This report on sports has been based on informa 
tion provided through interviews and we regret that 
there are possibly many names we should have men 
tioned. If there are apparent differences in some of 
the dates, we must remember "memories" often 
differ with individuals. 
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Rural Telephone Companies 
by Betty Jefferson 

The Estlin Rural Telephone Company was 
formed in 1912, and the Regina Buck Lake Company 
in 1916. Debentures, which paid six percent interest 
were sold to finance construction of the lines. 

The first lineman was paid $600 a year to keep the 
lines in order. In 1924 Mrs. Girsberger was hired as 
Secretary-Treasurer, her salary was three dollars per 
year per phone. Bill Dafoe was hired as lineman that 
same year. His salary was six dollars per year per 
phone. Mr. Dafoe continued this faithful service until 
1964. Mrs. Girsberger retired as Secretary in 1959, at 
which time Betty Jefferson was hired. By now, salary 
for the Secretary had reached five dollars per sub 
scriber per year. In 1972 extra money in the bank was 
invested in Certificates which paid interest at six and 
one half percent, about the same as interest rates in 
1916. 

Like all local clubs and organizations, very few 
district men or their sons missed serving as a Direc 
tor, Vice-President, or President of the Company. 
Other than the Secretary, the records do not show that 
any ladies ever served on the Boards. 

Telephone lines were built, and rebuilt, tax levies 
raised and lowered, and many discussions held as to 
whether to charge a farmer for poles that had burned, 
or "moved" into the path of machinery as it got 
larger and larger. The big box phones that we were all 
so anxious to get off our walls, now bring large sums 
as antiques. It was exciting to get a dial for those old 
phones - you had to be pretty good to crank a long 
and a short and a long and get the right party! Very 
few farms missed having a telephone line going 
through them, but as the farms got larger, the pole 
lines diminished. In 1976 a resolution was passed to 
accept Sask-Tel 's offer to provide service to the com 
munity with underground cable. Pride in owning our 
own Company almost stopped this decision. There 
are no more than four residents on a line now, com 
pared to 12 or 14. Lines are still busy, but no letter 
comes from the local Secretary asking for calls to be 
restricted to ten minutes. 

The poles and lines are all gone now, and when 
first taken down, it seemed like buildings were miss 
ing. We just see farther now on a clear day. 

The Estlin Homemaker's Club 
by Beryl Clarke 

The Estlin Homemaker's Club was organized in 
March, 1942, with Vivian Yackel as president. In 
June of 1942 Mr. Yackel moved to Lumsden to teach, 
so Mrs. Yackel resigned and Mrs. R. Clarke became 
president; Mrs. 0. D. Lewis was secretary. 

This was a very interesting and "learning" club 
and early Membership lists show enrollments of 40. 
We had study groups: Home Economics, Interna 
tional Relations, Health, Arts, Letters and Agricul 
ture. We had excellent and informative studies at 
each meeting and so the enthusiasm was always high. 
Because we were closely affiliated with the Univer 
sity of Saskatoon we had many outstanding guest 
speakers available to us. 

We performed many community projects: 
provided hot lunches at school - beautified the 
school grounds - provided games (ping pong and 
volley ball) for schoolchildren - ordered a travelling 
library - Christmas treats for school children. We 
also made and donated many wartime layettes and we 
did quantities of wartime knitting. We began the 
funding of the Estlin Memorial Rink fund plus 
providing two sanitary toilets for the hall. A great 
community spirit developed as we served meals at all 
the local bonspiels. 

In May, 1944, Estlin held the Regina - Moose 
Jaw district convention with Beryl Clarke - presi 
dent and Dorothy Lewis - secretary. This was an 
unqualified success and we became known further 
afield. (I remember the president had to take time out 
at noon of the convention to nurse her four-month-old 
son, Kenneth.) 

The club flourished until 1950- when it became 
evident that our busy lives could no longer sustain 
two clubs. We closed our Homemakers' Club - 
leaving the Ladies Aid (now U.C.W.) clear sailing. 

Estlin 's Pigeon Pianist 
by Helen Flavell 

It was in the late 1920's that a snow white pigeon, 
owned by the Joe Smith family southwest of Estlin, 
made its mark in the world of music. Brought in from 
the barn to be a pet, the little squab was hand fed and 
pampered until it grew up and had the run of both 
house and yard. 

"Buddy", as he was dubbed, used to sit on the 
head of whoever was playing the piano, tilting his 
own head from side to side, and cooing. Then he 
would move to the keys and walk back and forth 
following the player's hands. One day, while the 
Smith family was eating, the piano began playing, 
and to their surprise, Buddy was rendering a solo - 
marching back and forth across the keys. That was 
the beginning, and many times after, he would enter 
tain with his musical talent. 

Following an article on his abilities in the Leader 
Post, Ripley, from the famous Believe It or Not 
column, contacted the Smith family, asking for a 
picture of Buddy, and verification of his talents. The 
Editor of the Leader-Post added more glory by writ- 
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ing a lengthy editorial pertaining to his accomplish 
ment, and the fact that he attracted the attention of 
such a world famous personage as R. L. Ripley. 

Buddy was around for several years, but suc 
cumbed in 1930. 

1980 Stamp - With View of Estlin 
by Helen Ulrich Flavell 

iask.llcii"wan 1905-1980 Posies PD:itag 

Residents of Estlin and adjoining districts have 
always had a soft spot for their little hamlet. There 
were numerous instances over the years that "put 
Estlin on the Map". Situated so close to Regina 
prevented Estlin from becoming a "boom town", 
but on the other hand, it enabled families to have the 
availability of big city advantages. Who knows? 
Someday we may become a suburb! 

In 1980, however, when the Federal Government 
chose to issue a Saskatchewan stamp on which was 
printed an aerial view of Estlin to commemorate the 
provinces' 75th anniversary, everyone was proud. It 
was an honor very few towns or villages on the 
prairies could lay claim to. 

We have been unable to obtain information as to 
how Estlin was chosen, but the Philatelic Service was 
kind enough to forward a brochure to us. A quote 
from the same reads: "Seventy-five years ago the 
Federal Government divided the Northwest Territo 
ries and created Saskatchewan and Alberta. Ten 
years earlier many had regarded the Northwest as a 
disappointment. True, the railway had made it easily 
accessible and the Northwest Mounted Police had 
paved the way for peaceful development. Yet the 
region had not lured the settlers who would justify 
the costs of the railway and provide a market for 
Eastern industries. 

The dynamic growth and solid prosperity of Sas 
katchewan and Alberta springs from the land. The 
design of these two stamps (Alberta and Saskatche 
wan) is therefore based on the sweep of the great 
plains, which stretch across the boundaries of both 
provinces to the barrier of the Rocky Mountains in 
the West." 

The aerial photography for the stamp was done 
by George Hunter and the typographic design by 
Chris Yoneff, Limited, of Toronto. The date of issue 

was August 27, 1980. It was a 17¢ stamp, and there 
were 22,000,000 of the Estlin stamps printed. 

Many people have also enjoyed the Hasti-Notes, 
which portray four rural scenes, drawn by the noted 
Regina artist and C.B.C. broadcaster, Lora Burke, 
who is interested in "preserving by drawing, old 
buildings, churches, grain elevators, town halls and 
particularly houses." This series was her Saskatche 
wan Series #1 and included the Estlin elevators, 
1973, the Rowatt railway station, 1972, All Saints 
Anglican Church at Cannington Manor, Saskatche 
wan, 1974 and the Opera House at Moosomin, 1947. 

Kentucky Fried Chicken also purchased the use 
of Lora Burke's drawings, including the Estlin eleva 
tors, when they offered their "mug series" in or 
around 1980. So you see, size has very little to do 
with how far afield you are known. 

Railroad Equipment on Estlin Line 

Railroad equipment on Estlin line. 

Tie crane on Estlin line. 
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FACT - The first Local Improvement District 
(LID) was formed June 11, 1904, with J. Bratt (Chair 
man), S. St. John (Secretary-treasurer), J. W. Davis 
and G. Lyons as councillors. Meetings were held in 
the members' homes. On a motion of the first meet 
ing it was decided that thirty-six and one-half miles 
be "plowed" (constructed), eight feet wide, for 
roads. 

FACT - The first Municipal Council was formed 
January 6, 1913, by order of the Government of 
Saskatchewan. F. C. Morley was appointed Chair 
man, L. D. Sparling - Secretary-treasurer, coun 
cillors J. Squires and A. Nolan. On February 12, 
1913, an election was held at Brighton School and the 
first council was formed: J. Bratt (Reeve), L. D. 
Sparling (Secretary-treasurer), councillors L. Bratt, 
D. Kirby, F. C. Morley, A. Nolan, A. J. O'Byme and 
J. Squires. 

FACT - On February 3, 1913, the names of 
Bratt's Lake, Wilcox, Kirby, Gray, Middlesex, Iowa 
and Bruce were sent to the Department of Municipal 
Affairs, one of which was to be chosen as the name of 
the municipality. That same month they received 
word that henceforth they would be known as the 
Rural Municipality of Bratt's Lake #129. 

FACT-Following is a list of Reeves of the R.M. 
of Bratt's Lake and the years they served: J. Bratt: 
1913-1915, D. Kirby: 1916-1932, A. L. Hamdorf: 
1933-1940, C. Zerfing: 1940-1966, J. Baker: 
1966-1978, F. H. Gilchrist: 1978-1982, K. Andrews: 
1982-. 

FACT - Following is a list of Secretary-trea 
surers of the R.M.-of-Bratt's Lake and the years they 
served: S. T. St. John: 1904-1906, J. A. Weir: 
1905-1906, L. D. Sparling: 1906-1941, G. H. Steidl: 
1941-1967, G. McNamee: 1968-1978, K. Ritchie: 
1979-. 

FACT - Total assessment of the 1 and of the R. M. 
of Bratt's Lake #129 is 10.2 million dollars. 

FACT-A comparison of tax levies of the R.M. 
of Bratt's Lake at the time of LID and now is of 
interest. In 1904 taxes were assessed at five dollars 
per quarter section ( or three and one-eighth cents. per 
acre). In 1983 taxes were assessed at $425 per quarter 
section (or two dollars and sixty-five cents per acre). 

FACT-The R.M. of Bratt's Lake includes nine 
townships (324 square miles) and encompasses 207,- 
360 acres. Within its boundaries lie the town of 
Wilcox and the hamlets of Corinne and Estlin. There 
are 477 residents living within these boundaries in 
1983. 

FACT - The Municipal office for the R.M. of 
Bratt's Lake is located in the town of Wilcox. A new 
office was contemplated in September, 1941, with 
debentures in the amount of $3500 being applied for. 
The new office was open for its first meeting in May, 
1942. Prior to that time meetings were held in L.D. 
Sparling's office. 

FACT - Services provided by the R.M. of 
Bratt's Lake are: the collection and distribution of 
municipal school and hail taxes: road building and 
maintenance: relief and welfare aid during the thir 
ties (and when necessary): weed control: rat controi:f 
fire protection: water control: snow removal: waste 
disposal area: regional parks: libraries: recreational 
grants: charity donations. 

FACT - Current members of the Council of the 
R.M. of Bratt's Lake are: K. Andrews (Reeve), K. 
Ritchie (Secretary-treasurer), councillors P. Baker, J. 
Dobson, D. McQuoid, L. Nelson, W. Theaker and 
L. Ulrich. 
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General 
Half-Breed Scrip 
from Government of North West Territories - 
Land Act 

Up to 1923 the claims of half-breeds were dealt' 
with under the provisions of paragraph (b) of section 
76 of the Dominion Lands Act, Chapter 20 of the 
Statutes of 1908. Under this paragraph the Governor 
in Council was empowered to 

"(b) grant lands in satisfaction of claims of half 
breeds arising out of the extinguishment of the Indian 
title"; 

In 1923 paragraph (b) of section 76, above 
quoted, was repealed and the following substituted 
therefor:- 

"(b) make grants not exceeding in any case the 
sum of two hundred and forty dollars in cash in 
satisfaction of claims of half-breeds arising out of the 
extinguishrnent of the Indian title. "(S. 74, Chap.113, 
R.S.C. 1927). 

Under the provisions of the Act first mentioned 
( with the exception of the half-breeds of the province 
of Manitoba as originally constituted, who were dealt 
with under the provisions of the Manitoba Act) half 
breeds who, because of their Indian blood, were 
permitted to share in the Indian right to lands in 
Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta and the Northwest 
Territories, were granted scrip, which was either 
"money-scrip" or "land scrip". 

The claims of the half-breeds dealt with in 1899 
and subsequently, were satisfied by an issue of scrip 
for $240 redeemable at its face value in the purchase 
of Dominion lands or, at the option of the claimants, 
by an issue of scrip for 240 acres of available Domin 
ion lands of the class open to homestead entry. 
E-655-Kw 

Half-breed money scrip is acceptable in payment 
of the following:- 

1. Rentals due in connection with grazing leases; 
2. Rentals due in connection with timber leases; 
3. Annual rentals due on leases under Mining 

Regulations. 
Land Scrip cannot be assigned. Entry for land 

upon which it is desired to apply the scrip can only be 
made by the half-breed to whom it has been issued, 
unless special authority has been endorsed thereon 
(commonly designated "red back scrip"), in which 
case such endorsed land scrip may be located by the 
holder thereof in the name of the grantee of the scrip. 
No assignment of right to scrip is recognized, but 
after half-breed land scrip has been applied to land, 
the right to the land may be transferred. No transfer 
of such right, however, executed prior to the date of 
the location of the scrip on the land or executed by a 
person under twenty-one years of age may be recog 
nized. No settlement duties are required in securing 
title to land upon which half-breed land scrip. has 
been applied, and letters patent therefore may be 
issued forthwith in the name of the scrip grantee; or, 
if desired, in the name of the person to whom the 
right to the land has been transferred. 6,20. 

Livery Stables in Regina 19ll 
by Marnie (Runkle) McQuoid 
Courtesy of the Prairie History Room, Regina 
Public Library 

Did you ever wonder where the teams were kept 
for the day while our pioneers were shopping in the 
city of Regina? While I was researching and writing 
the story of Champs Hotel I wondered how far from 
the livery barn certain much-patronized businesses 
were. In my mind's eye I could see them, at the end of 
a tiring day, trudging back, laden with parcels - but 
how far? Well, it seems there were six such establish 
ments strategically placed around the city area, and I 
shall list them. 
-Palace Livery, 2223 South Railway. Owned by 

Mr. Mulligan. 
- Fashion Livery, 1807 Smith Street 
- Gray Barn, 1847 Halifax. 
- Hunter and Hamill Livery, 1754 Osler. 
- McMillan Bros. , 17 4 7 Lorne. 
- Sinton Livery, 1708 Albert. 
No doubt there was careful perusal of the shop- 
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per's list as to which was most convenient. But it is 
most likely each person had his favorite stopping 
place, no matter what the distance. 

Facts About Regina and Saskatchewan, 
Canada 
as compiled by the Regina Board of Trade, 1911 

This account was sent to Mr. E. E. Frisk from Dr. 
Fred S. Jenkins, Regina. 

Location: Regina is situated in latitude 50 de 
grees 30 minutes north; longitude 105 degrees west 
of Greenwich. 

Regina is 115 miles from the International bound 
ary, 356 miles west of Winnipeg, 484 miles east of 
Calgary, and 1,741 miles west of Montreal. 

City Hall, Regina, Sask., 1910. 

Fire Brigade and Station, Regina, Sask., 1910. 

Buildings: The Parliament Buildings were com 
pleted in 1910 at a cost of $2,500,000. That year the 
city's post office and the city hall were built. 

Climate: This is a subject about which there 
cannot be too much written with a view to clearing 
away the false impressions which have arisen, mainly 
from lack of first hand knowledge and partly through 
the spreading of erroneous reports by those whom it 
may have interested to create a false impression as to 
the true facts. Whilst it must be admitted that the 
temperature for certain periods in the winter months 
is low, yet, owing to the absence of wind when the 
thermometer registers below zero, the cold is per 
haps not so acutely felt as even in those places record 
ing a higher temperature, the reason being the 
absence of moisture in the atmosphere. Except for 
occasional snowfalls, on the very coldest days, the 

Jack Blumer - Legislative Bldg. 
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sun shines from a clear sky, the air is crisp, and it is 
really only a question of suitable clothing to enable 
even those of feeble constitution to enjoy the Regina 
winter, with its many opportunities for winter sports. 
As this climate produces the hardest and finest of 
crops, so the new race growing up, in this the world's 
youngest nation, are among the hardiest and most 
sturdy; manhood and womanhood growing up in 
splendid bodily health and strength, passing on the 
heritage this land and air has given them to those who 
will come in after years, to govern and uphold the 
traditions set by those who are today the pioneers of 
this our wonderful new developed land. It can be said 
without exaggeration that the climate of Regina is, 
perhaps, the finest experienced in the great American 
continent. 

The rainfall is ample, and occurs when most 
needed. Some special reference should be made here 
to the invigorating fall season of Regina. For months 
without a break the days are warm and bright with 
clear blue sky, but without the trying heat of midsum 
mer, and at night when the sun has disappeared 
beyond the western sky, there is an ever refreshing 
breeze, imparting to one the impression that he is, 
indeed, breathing of the elixir of life and is being 
recuperated out of Nature's unbounded wealth to 
continue in the task of upbuilding Nation and Em 
pire. 

Hospitals: The Regina Victoria Hospital cost 
$140,000 and has accommodation for 100 patients. 
The city also maintains an Isolation Hospital. The 
Regina Grey Nuns' Hospital is conducted by the Grey 
Nuns of Montreal. This beautiful building cost 
$135,000 and will accommodate 84 patients. Both 
Regina Hospitals conduct training schools for 
nurses. Some twenty private nurses are privately 
employed in the city. Regina has several private hos 
pitals and nursing homes. 

Population: Regina had a population of 30,210 
on June 30, 1911 (official census of Canada). 

Regina's first settler arrived in 1881-The popu 
lation of Regina has increased over 15,000 in the last 
two years. 

Retail Business: Regina has the following 
among many other stores: 40 grocery stores, 12 drug 
stores, 8 bake shops, 15 restaurants, 5 furniture, 14 
butchers, 7 booksellers, 9 boots and shoes, 12 gents' 
furnishings, 20 ice cream and confectionery, 4 hard 
ware, 6 printers, 10 barber shops, 6 jewellers, 10 
billiard and pool rooms, 12 blacksmith shops, 2 
greenhouses, 1 steam laundry and 12 hand laundries, 
8 Ii veries, 7 lumber yards, 600 drays. 

Municipal: Regina was founded in 1881. Regina 
is governed by a mayor and ten aldermen, a commis 
sioner with the mayor acting ex officio. Regina was 

incorporated a city in 1905. Regina's assessment for 
1911 was $34,840,733, an increase of $21,784,335 
over 1910. Rate for 1911, 18.01 mills. Regina is the 
best paved city in Canada for its size. Regina has 16 
policemen, 30 firemen, 2 fire stations and 25 fire 
alarm boxes. Full equipment of the most modern fire 
fighting apparatus. Regina has 250 acres of parks. 
Regina has over 25 miles of sewer main. 

Government Offices: Regina - The capital of 
the Province of Saskatchewan. All executive offices 
of the Provincial Government are located at Regina. 

Dominion Government Offices: Regina is the 
headquarters of the Royal North West Mounted Po 
lice. The commissioner, five officers and over 40 
men reside at the barracks at Regina. 

Facts About Saskatchewan: Incorporated a 
Province on September 1, 1905. Population 453,508. 
Area 250,650 square miles. Is as large as France and 
twice as large as the British Isles. 760 miles long and 
320 miles wide. Land area 155,092,480 acres, culti 
vated area 11,825,719 acres. Eighty-seven per cent of 
population engaged in agriculture. 

The word Saskatchewan is an Indian name and 
means Rushing Water. Saskatchewan's elevation 
above sea level varies from 1,500 to 3,000 feet. 
Saskatchewan stands second amongst the wheat pro 
ducing provinces and states of North America, and 
raises annually 10,000,000 bushels more wheat than 
the rest of Canada combined. 

Produced 400,000,000 bushels of wheat in the 
past eleven years. Free homesteads covering 6,084,- 
960 acres of land in the province were given away in 
1910. One hundred thousand homesteads awaiting 
settlement. 

Grain production 1905 - 5,199,054 bushels; 
1910-145,079,663 bushels; 1911 estimated by gov 
ernment, 207,919,000 bushels. Value of wheat prod 
ucts in 1910, $56,679,791. Regina is the centre of 
flax growing Canada. Improved land to be had from 
$12 to $70 per acre. Unimproved land from $6 to $30 
per acre. 

50,000,000 acres capable of raising an average of 
20 bushels per acre highest contract grade. 

Average price per bushel in 1910. 
Wheat $ .78 
Oats . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $ .26¾ 
Barley $ .35 
Flax $2.22½ 

General Scarcity of Domestic Help: To encour 
age immigration of domestics the government ad 
vanced this year $6,000 to the Salvation Army and 
$6,000 to the National Council of Women. Wages - 
General help $15 to $20 per month. Cooks - $20 to 
$25 per month. 

Farm Labor: Yearly engagements - $20 to $30 
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per month with board and lodgings. Monthly en 
gagements - $25 to $40 per month with board and 
lodgings. Harvesting and threshing season- $35 to 
$60 per month with board and lodgings. 

Champs Hotel 
by Marnie (Runkle) McQuoid 

No history of the Estlin, Gray, Riceton and Be 
chard areas would be complete without mention of 
the famous Champ Brothers' Hotel on South Railway 
and Rose, opposite the Regina Union Station. 

By kind permission of the Provincial Archives 
the insert below shows them first listed in Hender 
son's City Directory in 1914. 

Their motto, "Quality, Courtesy and Service" 
really says all there is to say about this fine, friendly 

CI'i'Y !.JIHLC'I'uii.Y 1914 

CHAMPS' CAF,J!: AND HOTEL~ . - . . .. · . ' .. 
1 (S. F. _and Vv. w. Champ) 18_19 South Railway StreeL Phone_ 5057 r 

·_''.Quality,_ Courtesy and Serv,ce,".:Our Motto. _ . , . . _. . , 

Courtesy of Sask. Archives. 

establishment which was the gathering place for all 
on their sojourns to the city. For it was here that 
families who had shopped separately during the day, 
met and waited for each other before wending their 
way home. Each and every person, young and old 
alike, was greeted by name with a genuine, friendly 
handshake and a warmth never to be seen or experi 
enced again. 

No husband who went to the city alone would 
dream of leaving for home without first stopping at 
the Hotel; his wife (or son or daughter) probably had 
left a message at the desk to bring an important 
forgotten item. Likewise, a wife who neglected to 
stop at Champs before leaving the city would be 
chastised on her return, for there had been a message 
left for repairs, binder twine, oil, or any other sundry 
item farmers required. 

These fine owners provided a service for the 
surrounding communities that, looking back, was 
probably not very lucrative. True, on occasion, a fine 
lunch or supper might be eaten in their restaurant, but 
their hotel rooms were not often filled with those of 
us from this area. However, if the need arose when 

Dave and Stuart Champ behind desk in Hotel in Regina. 
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Champs Hotel and Cafe in Regina. 

this was necessary, it was a family hotel, and the 
cleanliness and service were of the finest order. 
Never, as long as the Champ Brothers owned the 
Hotel, was liquor or spirits of any kind allowed to be 
sold on the premises. Parents felt no concern what 
ever in allowing their children to gather there unat 
tended by an adult. They sat quietly leafing through 
the Hotel magazines waiting for their parents, often 
as not licking an ice cream cone given them by a 
thoughtful Dave or Stewart Champ. 

In the early years, because of their proximity to 
the Union Station, itinerant workers arriving in the 
city most often walked across the street to Champs 
cafe for a meal, but more hopefully for a lead to a 
prospective boss. This was yet another service the 
Champ men provided. Those farmers looking for 
men phoned or went to the Hotel to see what was 
available. Likewise, if the Champ brothers knew of a 
farmer in need of a good man, they were quick to 
phone the news, and what's more, have the fellow 
wait until you arrived. 

I suppose the establishment might have been 
called "Champs Hotel, Cafe, Repair and Grocery 
Clearing House, Employment Agency and Etc.'', for 
indeed it was all these things, and more, for our area. 

It seems only right that we give a short resume of 
the early history of the Champ brothers, David, 
Stewart and Wesley, who arrived in Regina in those 
early years. They came from Galt, Ontario in 1909, 
and seeing a need, opened a smaller than most of us 
remember version of the Hotel. Their first location in 
1914 was at 1819 South Railway Street. In 1916-17, in 
addition, they opened and operated Champs Lunch at 
1911 South Railway Street. 

Again through the courtesy of the Provincial Ar 
chives, from an article published in the Regina Lead 
er Post December 30, 1918 entitled, "Peart Bros. 
Lease Store to Champs as Hotel Property," we find 
the following in part. "One of the oldest retail stores 
in Regina ... Peart Brothers Hardware Store, lo- 

cated on the corner of South Railway and Rose, is to 
be converted into a first-class hotel and restaurant, 
the property having been leased to Champ Bros ... 
Champ Bros. who have been operating a restaurant 
and hotel on the adjoining property for some years, 
have been branching out recently. This summer they 
took a lease on the upper floors of the Peart block and 
spent a considerable sum in dividing the two floors 
into bedrooms and cutting a connection through the 
partition walls of the two blocks. Now that they have 
acquired the ground floor they intend to spend an 
other $15,000 to $20,000 in alterations, new fixtures 
and furniture with the intention of converting the 
entire property into a large first-class hotel with 
restaurant attached. Part of the ground floor will be 
used for a barber shop and pool room, and they will 
have, when the changes are completed, some seven 
ty-five bedrooms in connection with the hotel." 
Their new, and final address became 1905 South 
Railway. In 1919 Wes Champ opened his own hotel, 
known as the Champlain, on the corner of Rose and 
Eleventh Avenue. Dave and Stewart then operated 
the one hundred-room Champs Hotel from that time 
on. 

Dave and Stewart retired from the hotel business 
in 1944, and with that closed an era that will forever 
remain warm, friendly and full of nostalgia for us all 
in their fulfillment of their motto: "Quality, Courtesy 
and Service". 

I would say they had served us far above and 
beyond the call of duty. 

Killer Blizzard Takes Six Lives 
Worst Autumn Snow Storm in Living Memory 
Volleys Over Prairies. 
Excerpts taken from The Leader Post Oct. 
15, 1930 

To six persons on the western plains, death came 
riding on the wind and snow of an autumnal blizzard, 
within the last few days. The storm was the worst in 
living memory for the time of year. It broke over the 
prairies Thursday night and volleyed in from the 
north and west for 36 hours, reaching central Man 
itoba Friday evening, but with less fury than had 
marked its course over Alberta and Saskatchewan. 
During the week-end snow flurries fell, but without 
the rapier wind which had given the first storm its 
killing ferocity. Sunday evening the weather condi 
tions had been mitigated to such an extent the air mail 
took off for the west, for the first time in several 
days ... 

Twenty-four hour searchers through blizzard 
swept streets of Regina and Moose Jaw were re 
warded finally when a missing girl and an aged 
woman were discovered safe. The girl was located 
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six miles from her home on Regina's east side after 
wandering away from home in the height of Thurs 
day's storm. A 70 year old woman was unharmed by 
exposure when she was found late Thursday after 
spending a night and half a day roaming through the 
snow-piled streets of Moose Jaw. 

Two snow-blinded men narrowly escaped death 
when a freight train crashed into their stalled car at a 
level crossing near Cabri, in southern Saskatchewan. 
The driver was reported on the mend by latest re 
ports. His companion was only slightly hurt. 

Others whose lives were threatened by the bliz 
zard were three passengers, unhurt when the car they 
were riding in overturned, and four others who 
passed a night in comparative comfort in another 
stalled car a few feet ahead of the Regina death-car. 

The vortex of the tempest seems to have centred 
in the Biggar, Sask., area, where railroad traffic was 
completely suspended. Sand blowing up from cuts in 
this neighborhood and mixing with the swirling 
snow-flakes was the Waterloo to both Canadian Na 
tional and Canadian Pacific trains that battled vainly 
with the storm. 

Even snow ploughs, despatched to the Biggar 
and Perdue districts, were unable to get through the 
15-foot deep drifts. 

Regina Newspapers 
researched by Gwen (McElmon) Kirby 
The West 
April 27, 1899 - 1910 
Editors: Dr. W. D. Cowan(?); 

Z. M. Hamilton, Sept. 1907; 
S. R. Moore 
continued as Daily Province 

Daily Province 
Dec. 14, 1910 - Oct. 18, 1916 
Editors: Thos. H. Blacklock, Dec. 1910 - July, 

1913 
E. F. Boddington, July, 1913 - May, 1914 
W. L. McTavish, May, 1914 - Oct. 1916 
continued as Daily Post 

Daily Post 
Oct. 19, 1916 - Mar. 31, 1930 
Editors: Jas. Cruikshank and W. L. McTavish, Oct. 

19, 1916 - 1917 
Jas. Cruikshank, 1918 
W. L. McTavish, 1919 - July, 1922 
A. L. Patton, July 1922 - Feb. 1, 1923 
Hamilton Butler, Feb. 1, 1923 - Aug. 15, 
1925 
Maxwell B. Cody, Aug. 15, 1925 - 1927 
Burford Hooke and M. B. Cody -1928 
D. B. McRae, Apr. I, 1929-Mar.31, 1930 

merged with Morning Leader to form the 
Leader Post. 

"Where There's A Will----" 
by Gwen McElmon Kirby 

Wesley Kirby began farming in 1942. After help 
ing at home through the "Thirties" and the long 
illness of his father who passed away in 1939, he 
rented his mother's land. Through World War Two 
the slogan on the home front was, "Make new things 
last and old things do.'' This was not new to Wes. He 
had economized for a long time. 

In 1940 a Hudson car (1929 model) was convert 
ed, with hard work and some ingenuity but little cost, 
into a much needed farm grain truck. An eleven foot 
one-way seeder-disker was made from parts of old 
machinery. 

In February, 1946, a neighbour, Al McKinnon, 
brought Wes plans that he had designed for a twenty 
foot one-way disker. Wes liked the idea and they 
decided to build two diskers, one for each. Wes 
suggested that they should make and mount grain 
boxes for seeding, which had been tried elsewhere 
but, except for the one on his small disker, had never 
been satisfactory. This was not yet in Al's plan - so 
back to the drawing board. 

The Kirby workshop became a busy place with 
Wes, Bill Molleken, Al and his brother, Tom McKin 
non, hard at work. It was hand work as there was no 
electricity on the farm but there was a line shaft 
which was run by a small gasoline engine. 

Word spread about their project. The genuinely 
interested and the curious came from far and near. 
Sometimes there were four or five cars in the yard at 
once. Tom used to say he could make his fortune by 
charging admission. Some visitors were encouraging 
but others left laughing and shaking their heads, 
which appears to be a common attitude to creativity. 

When the first disker was ready for trial, its 
makers wanted to test it by themselves but there were 
more visitors than usual, so they delayed for hours 
until the coast appeared to be clear. Hastily the new 
implement was pulled out of the shop and into the 
field. Halfway around, several cars were following, 
men were riding on the disker others were running 
behind. They were pleased to find it did a good job. 
Within two years the machine companies had their 
own version on the market. Wes built another in 1948 
and used them for about thirty years. 

In 1949, because the schools in our area were 
closed, we moved to Rouleau where Wes already had 
land. Shortly after, two home-built truck-mounted 
grain cleaners went out each spring and fall for many 
years, custom cleaning seed for the next crop. 

In 1957 we had a new shop with electricity and a 
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good line of electrical equipment. When more tractor 
power was needed in 1959 Wes saw a way to get it 
economically by joining together two Farm-All MD's 
to make a four-wheel drive "Double Unit." 

Eventually there were four Double Units of 
I.H.C. WO 9's in operation. 

As early as 1938 Wes pulled two swathers behind 
a steel-wheeled tractor. In 1947 a swather was built 
from an outdated, stripped down, self-propelled case 
combine with a twenty-foot Versatile center delivery 
swather mounted on it. It is an eye catcher and 
passers-by seeing it for the first time, are not sure just 
what they have seen. The second one has been built. 
This one is hydraulically driven, end-delivery, pull 
type behind so that they cut about thirty eight feet. 
This required a special swinging hitch between the 
two swathers. The hitch swings to the right for 
swathing so that the end delivery of the back swather 
places the swath direct! y on top of the swath from the 
center delivery of the front swather. In transport it 
swings to the left so that the swather that is being 
towed follows directly behind the one ahead. 

The large swaths required changes to the straw 
spreaders of the combines to distribute the straw over 
a wider area. Improvements to the swathing equip 
ment are in the planning stage to make possible an 
even wider swath. 

The weed sprayer is home designed. It consists of 
a five hundred gallon tank and an eighty-foot boom 
mounted on a cab-forward truck. It travels ten to 
twenty miles an hour in the field and transports at 
highway speeds. Hauling water to the sprayer in a six 
thousand gallon tanker reduces the number of trips in 
the spring when time and labour are in short supply. 

Our sons, Fred, Donald and David, are farming, 
sharing their father's workshop where the more re 
cent changes have been made with their help. As 
ideas unfold a remark made by a nine year old boy, 
years ago, comes to mind, "I'd like to be an inventor 
when I grow up but everything's been invented." 

The First Grain Tester 
by Gwendolyn McElmon Kirby 

Working closely with "Doc" Storey of Regina, 
and others, David Kirby contributed to the invention 
and development of the first grain moisture tester. 
One of their first projects was "The Kirby Designed 
Universal Moisture Tester." The purpose of this ma 
chine was to enable farmers to determine when the 
grain was dry enough to be harvested and to help the 
Elevator Manager to grade the farmer's grain more 
efficiently. 

After further improvement the "Universal Mois 
ture Tester" was marketed. It was used by Grain 

Companies for many years before it was replaced by 
more efficient designs of later inventors. 

Living by the Side of the Road 
by Sophie O'Byme 
Let me live in a house by the side of the road 
And be a friend to man - Rudyard Kipling. 

When Lionel and I decided to make our home 
beside No. 6 Highway, we didn't realize the impact 
of these words. Sharing our home with complete 
strangers was a bit difficult at first, but when people 
are in trouble it is something you just do. In 1941 No. 
6 Highway was only a gravel road and in some spots it 
was lower than the fields and a blizzard was a real 
disaster. Our first experience was in November of 
1941. Our house was not insulated and was very cold. 
When the first blizzard of the season came we shut off 
the rest of the house and tried to keep the kitchen 
warm. All of a sudden there were three salesmen at 
our door and they were hopelessly stuck. It was dark 
- no phone - no power - no extra bedding and no 
chance of a snow plow coming. Somehow we man 
aged. They were warm and well-fed and when they 
left the next day, there was a promise of a package of 
Red Rose tea bags on the next trip down the road. 
That was many years ago and I'm still waiting. 

Before the Highway was rebuilt there was a 
period of about ten years when the road was really 
bad in the winter time - the worst being 1946-'47 
and 1947-'48. The department of Highways used a 
push-type snowplow and with each push there was a 
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bigger drift formed and the road plugged worse than 
ever with the next storm. There seemed to be no end 
to the wind and in places it was like driving through a 
tunnel. 

We had no telephone at this time and of course no 
power. Our only communication during a storm was 
Lionel's amateur radio station. We had a schedule 
with Art Downton in Wilcox every night and so were 
able to keep in touch with the outside world and with 
our families. 

One night, after the road had been closed all day 
and there was just NO traffic, our back door burst 
open and here was a young man with his mother and 
sister. He had thrown a blanket over his mother and 
literally pushed her along. She was frozen, dressed 
only in a short coat, a cute little hat and kid gloves. 
They were from Maxim, Saskatchewan and had 
phoned the Department of Highways in the morning 
and were told that the road was open. They had a load 
of pigs on their truck. There was nothing we could do 
about them and in the morning when the men walked 
down they were greeted by a bunch of squealing 
hungry pigs. All had survived. 

The Christmas of 1946 Arthur, Lena and Betty 
Ohrt of Gray spent the day in Regina with family 
when a storm came up in the afternoon. They started 
for home but on turning the comer of the Gray road 
they found themselves stuck. They spent the night 
with us but the next day the storm was even worse. 
However, the following day the wind let up a bit and 
Arthur walked home, returning the next day with a 
team and bob sleigh to pick up Lena and Betty. 

The Ford family, Drexel and Kay of Gray, also 
spent part of Christmas day with us. They were stuck 
in the snow. 

The winter of 1947 we were completely snow 
bound for six weeks. Lionel hired a small plane and 
went to Regina once during that time but he was 
allowed to bring back only ten pounds of groceries 
and since sugar was in short supply and rationed, that 
constituted the biggest part of the purchases. Our 
only neighbours were Russel (Bud) and Ella Bird 
who lived about half a mile down the Rouleau road. 
The men often walked to Dickey's Service station 
which was two miles down the highway. The snow 
plow often came as far as the correction line and so 
the filling station played a very important part in the 
community. Its services were essential - gas - 
phone - a few groceries and wonderful friends to 
visit with. 

One day Ella and I decided to walk to the station 
ourselves and leave the men to mind the children. As 
we were walking along we suddenly heard a strange 
crunch in the snow under our feet. Kicking the snow 
away with our boots we found we were standing on 

the top of a car. We didn't investigate any further but 
took off in a hurry and told our story to Mrs. Dickey 
and Lucille. However, they assured us that the occu 
pants were safe and sound having walked to the 
station and been picked up there. 

Another encounter was with a Regina hockey 
team consisting of thirty small boys and three men. 
They had gone to Weybum to play hockey and all 
three cars were stuck a short distance from our house. 
They saw our light, a gas lamp, and all of a sudden, 
men, boys, and hockey equipment spilled over my 
kitchen floor. One of the boys exclaimed, "Gee, this 
is just like a real house." I said, "What did you think 
we lived in?" and his reply was, "A dugout." They 
weren't cold but what was I to do with this bunch? 
Two of the men walked to the filling station and 
phoned the parents from there. I brought down all the 
blankets I had and said, "Do the best you can." In 
the morning the boys were all spread out in a circle 
with their feet on the furnace-warm, happy, having 
fun but oh, so hungry. Baking powder biscuits, 
bacon and hot cocoa filled them up and since we 
made our own butter it added to the enjoyment. In 
wartime butter was rationed. ONE mother wrote and 
thanked me. I still have her letter. Quote, "You can't 
imagine what a relieved feeling it was for us when we 
got the message at 2:30 in the morning that the boys 
were all together and safe at a farm home and were to 
stay the night there. The boys themselves got a won 
derful thrill out of it and came in this morning simply 
beaming with excitement over the whole affair." 

Another afternoon a young man and his father got 
stuck about a mile south of us. It was storming so 
badly that he walked right by our house without 
seeing it and finally stumbled into the filling station. 
There was nothing they could do for him as by this 
time even a truck couldn't get through. He walked 
back and did find our house. He was nearly exhausted 
and so dreadfully cold. Lionel then walked over to 
Bud's place and got his horse and stoneboat. They 
had to take the son along and when they found the car 
his father had written a note telling him what to do 
with his body. He had completely given up on being 
rescued. Then being frightened of the horse, he re 
fused to ride, so his son threw a blanket over him and 
bodily put him on the stoneboat. They were both in 
bad shape and stayed with us for three days until - 
via Lionel's radio, they had a plane sent out to take 
them back to Regina. The older man was fascinated 
with Lionel's radio and how we were in contact with 
so many people. He said he didn't think that farmers 
had an education. 

Ella Bird and I shared our kitchens for groceries. 
Before the six weeks were up we really were in short 
supply. The neighbours four miles to the south of us 
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went in to Wilcox by sleigh and once brought a few 
groceries as far as Yankee Ridge school for us and the 
men went down and got them. They took the horse 
but he played out before they got home and refused to 
move - some trip - it was easier to walk. 

When the snowplow equipment finally did arrive 
they sent out a big bulldozer. Instead of pushing the 
snow out in front of them, they went back and forth 
across the road. There was a car out there and we had 
marked it with a post. However the night crew came 
on and when we looked in the morning, the car was 
sitting up on top of a huge snow bank caught in the 
bucket of the bulldozer. 

There were so many things that happened on the 
highway and I think I am safe in saying that more 
than three hundred people passed through our home 
during those bad winters, all having had a cup of tea, 
a meal or a blanket for the night. None was ever 
turned from our door even at three o'clock in the 
morning in the summertime, when a chap fell asleep 
and drove into the dugout across the road. 
-A small girl stung by a bee, her screams could 

be heard from the road. An ice pack with baking soda 
stopped the screams and a cookie brought back a 
smile. 
- Sharing breakfast with "Walking John" who 

walked across the United States and Canada up to 
Alaska. He gave us his book. 
- A woman covered in mud, having run across 

the end of our dugout and then the field, screaming 
that her husband was trying to kill her. 
- A small boy with his finger securely stuck in 

the dash of dad's truck in the spot where the cigarette 
lighter should be. 
-A teenager who stole a bicycle, ran away from 

Embury House and landed at our place very very cold 
- 25 degrees below zero, dressed only in a denim 
jacket and tight blue jeans. After feeding him and 
getting him warmed up he fell asleep on the couch. 
- Two teenage boys who were touring Canada 

on their bicycles, on two separate occassions pitched 
their tent in our yard and had breakfast with us. They 

were fine young lads and had some interesting expe 
riences to tell. 
- Another family of six pitched their tent in our 

yard. They were on their way to Quebec. 
- An elderly man with pneumonia. His daugh 

ter's car had broken down and Lionel took him to the 
hospital. We heard later that he died the next day. 
-A chap in an airplane forced to land in the field 

due to fog, taxied his plane into the shelter of the trees 
and it stayed there on top of the snow-bank for three 
days. We gave him a ride to Regina. 

- The Mounted Police, needing a long chain, 
gas and information one day spending an afternoon 
when their car was stuck in the snow while they were 
investigating an accident. We also had a friend in the 
R.C.M.P. who delighted coming into the yard with 
lights flashing and siren going causing a bit of a stir 
among the neighbours. 

Lionel's impossible dream when we moved to the 
farm was that someday we would have electricity. We 
weren't long getting our own power plant because he 
needed that to operate his amateur radio station 
"VE5LU". However, about 1953 he started inquiries 
at Saskatchewan Power and stirred up a bit of interest. 
After three or four years of investing his own time 
and money his dream came true. He solicited four 
townships which included much of Gray and Estlin. 
Now the whole country is electrified. Also, during a 
bad blizzard in April 1955, all lines between Saska 
toon and Regina were down and Lionel kept com 
munications open via his amatuer radio for the 
Saskatchewan Power for twenty-four hours, for 
which he received a Pulic Service Award. 

Although we lived on the highway we were ten 
miles from anywhere, Rowatt, Estlin, Gray, Wilcox 
and Rouleau. Only once or twice was I ever fright 
ened by strangers who came for help but things were 
very different than they are now. However, I'll always 
remember the joys, sorrows, and excitement of living 
in that little house by the side of the road. We sold our 
farm in December, 1971. 

And He Won't Run From The Posse ... 
from the United Church Observer 

Gray ... There it was on the wall of the prairie 
hamlet's only store - an official-looking Wanted 
Dead or Alive poster, offering a $5000 reward for 
Laird White, horse thief. 

Now the Rev. Laird White enjoys a good joke but 
he couldn't let the poster go unanswered. So soon 
there was a hand-printed message tacked below: 

"The above mentioned may be contacted at the 
United Church Hideout, known only to a few de 
voted followers. This noted gang with its now fa 
mous (or infamous) leader will be found here every 
Sunday morning at 11:30 a.m. There is room for all 
who seek a reward." 
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Estlin Family Histories 
Mr. and Mrs. Abrey 
as told to Marnie McQuoid by Annabelle 
(Boyle) Thompson 

Mr. and Mrs. Abrey came to the Estlin area in 
1908, bringing with them two sons, John and 
Clifford. 

A large company looking for gas settled the fam 
ily two miles east of Estlin at the crossroad, building 
them an adequate little house on the north side of the 
road (almost directly across from the present Eberle 
farm). 

A large derrick was erected and drilling pro 
ceeded, but only salt water was found. The capped 
pipe is still visible for their efforts. 

The family was two years in the area, leaving, no 
doubt, to try again elsewhere. 

Michael and Helen Anaka 
by Michael H. Anaka 

My parents emigrated from the Ukraine in 1901 
and settled on a homestead north of Yorkton at 
Tetlock P.O. Northwest Territories. The C.P. railroad 
tracks terminated at Yorkton at that time and now it is 
on the Yellow Head highway. Their temporary home 
was half dug in the ground and the top half made of 

Mike and Helen Anaka, 1977. 

poplar logs and plastered with clay; the roof was 
made of logs and covered with sod. It was a one room 
home with a stove and table at one end and home 
made beds with hay mattresses at the other end. 

I was born at this home on April 5th, 1904. In 
1905 the province was formed, but the mail was still 
brought by horseback from Yorkton to Tetlock P. 0. 
In 1909 the Grand Trunk Railroad was built from 
Melville to Canora, then the post office was changed 
to Gorlitz. 

When I was eight years old, a school was built in 
the district named Annak #2758 and I was one of the 
first pupils to attend. At 18 years I was employed 
locally; at 19 I went to Winnipeg and got work at the 
brick yard which was hard work. After working 
about two months a friend and I decided to go east 
and look for an easier job. We got on a livestock 
freight train in Winnipeg, went at far as Thunder Bay, 
Ont., then took a passenger train to Windsor Ont. 
Our plans were to go to Detroit, Michigan, and get 
work at some car manufacturing plant. Since I was 
under age, I was refused entry by Immigration Of 
ficers. By this time my money was getting low; 
finally I got work with the Canadian National Rail 
way in the round house servicing locomotives. 

In 1922 I managed to cross to Detroit, U.S.A. 
and immediately got work at Ford Motor Company 
where I worked for about 18 months, until car sales 
were down and I worked only three days a week. I 
took four weeks leave and went home for a holiday. 
Before the four weeks were up, I got a letter from a 
friend saying that conditions at Ford had not im 
proved. I then went to Winnipeg, took a course in 
tractor repair, and later worked on a farm nearby. 

In the spring of 1925 I came to Regina and got 
work on the farm of Park Williams - Section nine 
and ten - Township 15 - Range 20 - W2nd. The 
road going by was called Yellowstone Trail. It was 
marked with a dab of yellow paint on some of the 
telephone poles. 

Mr. Williams' first tractor was a Fordson on steel 
wheels and it was great for picking up dirt. His next 

39 



tractor was a Twin City - it was much larger. At 
harvest I pulled two binders behind the tractor with a 
man on each binder. There were two other horse 
drawn binders and five or six men stooking. At first 
threshing was done with a Case steam engine and 
separator. Later Mr. Williams sold the steam outfit 
and got another separator and ran it with a Twin City 
tractor. I was operating tractor and separator. In the 

. morning the men would get up to feed the horses and 
I would go out to the outfit in the field to get it fueled, 
greased and set up before the rest of the crew came 
out. Someone would bring my breakfast and once the 
outfit was going I would eat. It was the same at noon 
when every one went to the house for lunch. Again I 

· would fuel, grease and reset the machine and be 
ready to go when the men came out - then eat my 
lunch while the machine was going. 

Along came the dirty thirties! Soil was drifting so 
bad. When seeding with a drill, at times a person had 
to get down on their knees to see where the seed was. 
There wasn't much crop or garden that year. People 
from Eastern Canada shipped carloads of vegetables 
and apples. Cars were spotted at different towns. 
Usually municipal councilors would distribute so 
much to each family, then move the car to another 
town. Other relief was also given by the munic 
ipality. 

In 1931 or 1932 Park bought an International #11 
combine and swather. One man was on the tractor and 
I was on the combine. If the man on the tractor was 
not watching the speed he was going, he would plug 
the combine and I would have to come down and 
clean out the cy I inder. When this happened too of ten, 
I told the man that, since he had control of the tractor 
speed, if he plugged the combine again he would 
have to clean it. He was careful after that. With the 
coming of the combines there were more trucks in the 
district. Some evenings we would take a truck and go 
to Estlin to get the mail and if there was a baseball 
game we would stay and watch it. Bud Williams 
would referee some of the games. 

Estlin was a busy place at that time; there was one 
general store, and a man named Gunderson managed 
the lumber yard and sold some machinery parts. Ike 
Carson was a tinsmith and Postmaster. A blacksmith 
shop operated by (jolly) Rody Girsberger was where 
local farmers would gather and talk about their prob 
lems or accomplishments while waiting for Rody to 
do some work for them. Also there was a dance Hall. 
At harvest time, especially after the rain, the gather 
ing would be at the elevator office. The farmers 
would come to see if their grain was ready to com 
bine. Before moisture testers came out, the agent 
would put his hand in the grain, feel it, then take a 
few grains in his mouth, bite on it, spit it out and say 
if he would take it as dry or not. 

Before the combine era, when harvest was done, 
it was time to do fall plowing. Five horses were 
hitched tandem to a three disk plow, and we plowed 
almost until freeze up. Then it was time to haul grain 
to Estlin, mostly with horses. Some would drive one 
team and lead another team with a load of grain. 
Grain was loaded one day and we would start early 
the next morning for Estlin. 

Every one wanted to get to town early so they 
would not have to wait very long to unload. Later in 
the morning there would be a line up for a quarter of a 
mile each way from the elevators. Some mornings 
about six-thirty, it would still be dark, but you could 
hear the wagons begin to roll. 

On June 23, 1935 I married Helen Sklaruk, 
whose parents also came from the Ukraine. They 
homesteaded about seven miles from where my par 
ents lived. After we had our wedding day set I began 
to convert my Model A two door Ford so we could 
sleep in it on our honeymoon. I made some changes 
so I could turn the front seats sideways for the night, 
stretch a heavy canvas from the seat to the top of the 
floor boards, with mosquito netting on the windows. 
I made a camp stove to cook our meals. We always 
carried extra fire wood along. We spent one week in 
Riding Mountain National Park. 

- .! ..... 

Mike and Helen Anaka on their honeymoon, 1935. 

We moved to the present place SW quarter of 
35-15-19, April 23, 1936, still working for Park 
Williams, first for wages, later on crop share. Before 
moving here I made arrangements with a merchant in 
my home town to pick up a cookstove, bed, chairs 
and other things we had to have, at Ashdowns Hard 
ware in Regina. I got the truck from Park Williams 
and my brother John and I went to Regina, picked up 
those goods, drove to the farm and began to unpack. 
We set up the stove first, then began to unpack other 
things. By that time it was getting dark, so we filled 
the lamp with coal oil, then found out that we had a 
lamp chimney, but no wick or burner. I told my 
brother to go to Estlin and get a lantern from the 
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National grain elevator. I got some wood to start a fire 
in the stove, and when the stove warmed up, the oil 
and paint on it began to smoke, so we had to open 
doors and windows to get the smoke out. As it was 
dark the lantern did not give much light. Helen got 
some supper ready and then we set up the bed. We 
were tired, so we put the light out and got into bed. 
All of a sudden there was a crash, and the head of the 
bed came down on top of us. We crawled out, found 
the matches, lit the lantern and set up the bed once 
more, making sure it was done properly this time. 

We worked 10 years on crop share. In 1946 
Moody Bible Institute had the E half and NW quarter 
of 23-15-19 for sale. We had saved enough money for 
a down payment, and I got a loan from Huron & Erie 
Mortgage Corp. to buy this land. At first we gave a 
share of the crop for the use of the machinery. Two 
years later we owned the equipment and were renting 
Sec. 35-15-19 where the buildings were. In 1956 this 
land was for sale and we bought the south half with 
the buildings. Our neighbors were: Mr. and Mrs. 
Nick Noll SW 2-16-19, Mr. and Mrs. Jay Cleveland 
SW 26-15-10, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Goodman SW 
23-15-19, Mr. John Wilkening SE 27-15-19, Mr. and 
Mrs. Dave Runkle (the Auctioneer) SW 22-15-19, 
Mr. George Marshall NE 22-15-19, Mr. and Mrs. 
George Wiks SW 24-15-19. 

We had three children, Robert (known as Bob) 
and Beverly went to Springdale School SE¼ 15-16-19 
W2nd, later to Balfour Technical School in Regina. 
Dale went to Springdale school at first, then to Boyle 
School at Estlin. Some of his teachers at Estlin were 
Steve Lupic and Mrs. Isabel Boesch. Dale finished 
his grade 12 at Sheldon Williams Collegiate in Re 
gina. He also took one year at University of Sas 
katchewan, Saskatoon, Sask. and two years at 
Southern Alberta School of Technology in Calgary, 
Alta. 

When the children were growing up we took them 
to sport days and to the good old Christmas Concerts 
which were held in Estlin Hall or at the school. 
People would come for miles and bring their children 
to see Santa Claus. 

When the Curling rink was completed, there was 
lots of entertainment during the winter, especially 
during the Bonspiel. Some had to get the ice ready, 
others make the draws. Ladies had a lunch room 
where they sold coffee, soup, home-made pies and 
other goodies. They took turns at their work. Some 
times it was long hours, but if you enjoy what you are 
doing, you still would have a little smile or joke. 

There is one Bonspiel that I will never forget. Our 
team had to play at four p.m. and a storm was coming 
up, so I decided to get the children home from school 
before I went to curl. By the time the game was over 

there was a real blizzard outside. There were curlers 
from Estlin, Gray, Kronau and Wilcox. I didn't get 
home until the third day. It was a good thing the 
phone was working so every one could phone home 
to say where they were. We stayed at the rink and ate 
most everything the ladies had in the lunch room. We 
bought some groceries from the store and some from 
townspeople. Murl Dunbar was the Emergency su 
pervisor. Most of us slept on the benches and took 
turns to stoke the heater with coal. At home the wind 
blew the barn door down, so Helen and the children 
had to put it up during the storm. 

Bob was employed by Saskatchewan Telephones 
for a while. Later by Co-op Refinery in Regina while 
helping me with farm work. In 1960 Bob married 
Ruth Middlemiss from Regina. They lived in Regina 
until 1964 when he moved a house to the same yard in 
which we were, and worked at the refinery. In 1970 
he left the refinery and became a full-time farmer. In 
1973hepurchasedWhalfofSec. 26Tws.15Rng.19 
W2nd. from our good neighbors Wright and Marian 
Cleveland. After selling their land they moved to 
Campbell River, B. C. Bob built a seed cleaning plant 
and is growing Elite, Foundation and Registered seed 
now. 

Bob and Ruth have three children, Karen is in 
second year at Saskatchewan University, Saskatoon, 
Sask. Warren and Dean are going to Balfour Techni 
cal School in Regina. 

Beverly is married, lives in Regina, and works 
for the Sask. Government. Dale worked a year in 
Vancouver B.C. as a draftsman for B.C. Power. He 
spent about three months travelling in Europe, one 
winter as Ski Instructor at St. Jovie, Quebec and two 
winters at Whistler Mountain, B.C. He is now an 
Estimator for Wilson Steel Fabricators in Vancouver 
B. C. Dale married Allison Conelley of Vancouver in 
1981. They have one daughter. 

Helen and I are long time members of a Ukrainian 
Orthodox Church in Regina. I was on some building 
committees and six years on the Executive board. We 
belong to Branch #133 of Saskatchewan Seniors 
Association in Regina, and meet every Thursday. I 
was elected as a delegate to a convention at Saska 
toon in 1977. Helen was a delegate in 1981 at Saska 
toon and in 1982 at Yorkton. 

A Salute to Our Oldtimers 
Youth laughs at us oldtimers and maybe youth has 

a cause, 
For when your hair gets grey and thin, you really 

don't expect applause. 
Perhaps we are not so handsome and perhaps we're 

not so spry, 
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When youth gets as old as us, then youth won't 
wonder why. 

For we have fought the battles and we have led the 
Van, 

We have made this life an easier road for many a 
younger man. 

He will do tomorrow, a lot of things that pay, 
Because old timers thought them out and tried 

them yesterday. 
We know the world is changing; the ways of trade 

are new, 
Men put new labels on their goods, new roofs on 

houses, too. 
But still the old foundation that some old timer 

laid, 
Remains the cornerstone of all the progress men 

made. 

The Joseph Anwender Family 
by grandson Frank A. Anwender 

Joseph and Anna Anwender with their small 
daughter, Lena, Anna's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Doman, and Anna's sister, Lena, left Zychidorf, 
Hungary (now Yugoslavia) and arrived in Canada in 
1897. They spent the winter at St. Joseph's Colony. 

The following year, 1898, they each homesteaded 
a quarter section of land. Joseph Anwender worked 

Joseph and Anna Anwenaer. 

for Tom Craigie. The farm is now Whitmore Park, 
Regina. Henry Doman worked on the railroad. They, 
with twelve other families, started the Colony of 
Zychidorf and dug a well by hand with a post hole 
auger; It was a flowing well. During the 30's people 
for miles around got their water from a well in the 
same location. This land is now being farmed by 
grandson, Harvey Anwender. Some of the names of 
the first fourteen families in the Colony were Joseph 
Anwender, Henry Doman, Jacob Frechat, three 
Bolen families, the Siller family and two Aamons. 

Joseph and Anna had two more children, Frank 
H. born 1900 and Pete born 1910. Lena was born in 
1896. Frank H. went to the old Springdale school 
located across from the W. E. Drew farm. When it 
closed he went to South Regina for a while, then to 
St. Mary's School and Central Collegiate in Regina. 

In 1916 Frank H. met Katie Ambrosi at a dance at 
Kleisinger Hall in Regina. They were married 
November 6, 1922. In April, 1924, they moved out 
on their own and rented a quarter NE 16-16-19-W2nd 
from Paul Humbert, where there was a house on a one 
year lease. This lease lasted until 1940. The rest of 
their farm buildings were across the road. The barn 
had been built in 1923 and was the site of many 
school picnics and barn dances. It was always their 
intention to build a house in that yard, but the 30's 
came and they never did build. 

Joseph Anwender sold one acre and donated two 
acres of land for the new Springdale school, on the 
S.E. corner of section 15-16-19-W2nd. The new 
house he built is where his grandson, Harvey, and 
family now live. Joseph Anwender died in 1925 and 
Anna continued living in the house with Pete until his 
marriage in 1933. Anna died in 1965. 

Frank H. Anwender was on the Springdale 
school board and on the first Board of Directors of 
Sherwood Co-op. His membership number was 32. 
Prior to their retirement in 1960 Frank and Katie 
moved to Regina in the winters. They had gone 
through the dirty 30s, cutworms and grasshoppers, 
and the hard times of those years. They had two sons: 
Frank A. and Joe H., born in 1923 and 1928. Frank 
H. died in 1978 and Katie still lives in her own home 
in Regina. 

Frank A. met Amelia Mack in 1945 and they were 
married April 22, 1946. They bought a half-section 
S.E. of Rowatt from Emmet Curtin in 1946 and are 
still living there. They had four children: Bobby, 
born 1947 and died in infancy; Shary, 1949; Ron, 
1952; and Carol, 1955. They all attended King Ed 
ward School until its closing in 1966. Their high 
school education was obtained in Bosco High School 
and Miller High School in Regina. 

Shary received her R.N. training at the Grey 
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Nun's (Pasqua) Hospital in Regina. She married 
Brian Smith, an independent trucker, in 1979. They 
have a son, Scott, (1982) and live in Winnipeg, Man. 

Ron married Joanne Neuman in 1973 and they 
have two children; Jason (1976) and Jolyn (1980). 
They farm in the Rowatt district and operate ANCO 
Farms custom grain drying. 

Carol married Joanne's brother, Jim Neuman, in 
1974. They have three daughters: Jenny (1978), Alisa 
(1980) and Andrea (1982). They live in Allan, Sask., 
where Jim is an assistant manager at the Toronto 
Dominion Bank. 

Joe H. married Marie (Penny) Pinette on August 
5, 1950 in Regina. They moved to Calgary, Alta., in 
1961. They had four children: Debby (1951); Cathy 
(1953); Patti (1956) and Mike (1961). Penny passed 
away in 1973 and Joe remarried on May 20, 1978 to 
Mary Bradbrook. Joe and Mary live in Calgary 
where Joe has a position of Sales Rep. for Southern 
Alberta and Saskatchewan with Huege Canada. 

Debby married Phil Jarvis in 1973 and they have 
two children - Dallas and Ashley. Phil is a Sales 
Manager at Conmac Industries in Calgary. 
. Cathy married David Jenkins, a mortgage broker, 
m 1977. They have one son, Jared, and live in Cal 
gary. 

Patti married Bryan Porelli in 1979. They have a 
daughter, Desiree. Bryan is a bricklayer in Calgary. 

Mike, still single, is a lighting technician based 
in Calgary. 

Back to the original family-Joseph and Anna's 
daughter, Lena, married Henry Hornsberger and they 
farmed in the district before moving to Avonhurst 
and Qu'Appelle. They moved to Kelowna, B.C. in 
1939. They had nine children; six girls and three 
boys. Henry passed away but Lena is still living in 
Kelowna. 

Pete Anwender married Lena Debert and they 
had two children, Harvey and Marlene. Pete and 
Lena live in Regina and will be married fifty years in 
November. 

Harvey married Helen Hueser and they have 
three children - Beverley, Curtis and Brenda. 
Harvey moved to the farm in 1965 and with the help 
of his son still farms his Grandfather's land. 

Marlene and John Lane live in Edmonton, Alta. 
They have one son, Jason. 

In 1980, Saskatchewan's 75th Birthday, I, Frank 
A., received a Family Farm Heritage Award for still 
having the original homestead in the family farm, 
from 1898 to the present date. 

Ron, son of Frank and Amelia Anwender, was 
killed in a tragic farm accident September 6, 1983. 

Mr. and Mrs. Billy Arbuckle 
as told lo Marnie McQuoid by Annabelle 
(Boyle) Thompson 

Mr. and Mrs. Billy Arbuckle, a couple in their 
early twenties, came from Ontario about 1904 or 
1905. They homesteaded directly across the road 
from the original Tom Jefferson homestead. 

The Arbuckles had five children: Joe, Elmer, 
Viola, Roy and Lottie. At birth Lottie weighed only 
two pounds. To keep her alive they wrapped her in 
cotton batting and laid her on the oven door for added 
warmth - a far cry from the incubators for the new 
born of today. Her sturdy little constitution won out, 
and she survived. 

The family returned to Ontario about 1920. 

Mr.and Mrs. MacKenzie Colin Armstrong 
by MacKenzie 

MacKenzie Colin Armstrong ("Mac") and his 
wife, Marchetta, lived in the C.N. station from Ap 
ril, 1943 to Summer 1955 where Mac was station 
agent. Marchetta's little "Pee Wee Store" was called 
"the smallest store in Canada". It was a tiny building 
on the location of Doug Wallace's present buildings. 

These people were active in the Community, es 
pecially in curling and Bonspiels, and were always 
"the life of the party''. 

The John Eiaker homestead. Picture taken 1920. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Baker Sr. and Family 
by Mary Baker (Mrs. Joe Baker) 

Mr. John Baker was born in Tichydorf, Hungary 
in 1870. He married Anna Maria Wingert in 1895; 
she also was born in Tichydorf, Hungary, in the year 
1876. They came to Canada in 1900 with their infant 
son, Andrew, and they lived in Regina for two years. 
They took over the homestead which was owned by 
Mr. Baker's brother, Frank. The homestead was 
about twelve miles South of Regina, now on #6 
highway and is still owned by the Baker family. 

Many families came to homestead in the district 
at that time. It was all grass and prairie, consequently 
the biggest danger was a prairie fire. When they 
moved to the homestead all they had were two sacks 
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of flour, two horses and a plough to start farming. 
There was no water supply. In the winter snow was 
melted for the live-stock and also for the house. In 
the summer water was hauled from a big slough, 
which is now called Buck Lake. 

In 1909 King Edward School was built and An 
drew was one of the first children to start. In that 
school also were the Novak and the Kirby children. 
Joe attended at five years of age, as they needed six 
children to open the school. Mr. Baker Sr. was one of 
the first members on the schoolboard. 

Mr. Baker had four sons, Andy, the eldest, Joe, 
Frank and John, and with the hired help and his sons 
the farm progressed. They had as many as thirty to 
forty work horses and also raised their own colts. 
They milked several cows and Mrs. Baker sold but 
ter, cream, eggs and garden produce to relatives and 
friends in Regina. 

As the years went by and the machinery got 
bigger, tractors came into being. Their first one was a 
Steel Mule Tractor bought in 1923. They attended the 
Roman Catholic church in Regina until the "Lady of 
the Prairie" was built at Rowatt. Mr. Baker passed 
away at the age of 70 years in 1941 and Mrs. Baker 
passed away at the age of 68 in 1944. Mr. and Mrs. 
John Baker Sr. and family had survived many hard 
ships. They endured the depression years of the 
1930's and the difficulties of the war years. 
Their Children 

Andrew was the infant born in Hungary. He 
married Magdalena Kepborn in 1920 and took up 
farming just south of the home place on #6 highway. 
They had four children. Andrew passed away several 
years ago and his wife, Magdalena, is living in 
Regina. 
Andrew's children 

Imelda - resides in Regina. 
Edward - resides at Assiniboia and is married 

and has two children. 
Terry - they have two daughters, Marie and 

Rita, and a son, David. 
Marie - who taught school at "Kirby" and is 

presently Sister Marie of the Sisters of our Lady of 
the Missions. 

Paul - passed away July 5, 1936 at the age of 
seven - drowned in their home dugout. 
Joe Baker 

Joe Baker remained on the home place. He mar 
ried Mary Ann Fichter in 1941. Mary was born in 
Estevan on September 29, 1910, her parents being 
John Fichter and Katherin Fiest. They have two chil 
dren. Joe Baker raised pure-bred horses and Short 
horn cattle. He served for forty years on Bratt's Lake 
Municipal Council #129 as councillor and Reeve. 
He was on the Estlin Wheat Pool Committee for ten 

years and served an additional eighteen years as 
Chairman. Joe Baker also served on numerous com 
mittees: Santa Maria Home, Wascana Centre Au 
thority,etc. 
Joe Baker's Children 

Ann - is married to Kenneth Shirley and is now 
residing in Grand Forks, B.C. Ann took her school 
ing at King Edward school, high school in Regina 
and received her R.N. at Grey Nun's. She took post 
graduate studies in Psychiatry in Essoudale, B. C. 
They have two children - a son, Murray, and a 
daughter, Janet. 

Robert - Robert is on the home place, (the 
Baker Farm). He is married to Marlene Scheafer - 
they have two children. A daughter, Michelle, and a 
son, Joseph Jr. born January, 1983. 
Frank Baker 

Frank Baker farmed near Estlin until he retired 
and moved to Regina. He married Matilda Fichter. 
They had two daughters. 

Joanne - is married to Peter Berscani. 
Bonita - is married to Ron Basi. 

John Baker Jr. 
John Baker Jr. was a veterinarian. He married 

Irene Babineau on January 5, 1934 and passed away 
September, 1934. He died of Encephalitis as there 
was an epidemic of equine encephalitis that year. He 
resided at North Battleford and passed away at the 
age of twenty-five years. 

The Joe Baker farm home was honoured one 
special day by a visit from the Earl of Athlone, and 
Princess Alice, accompanied by her lady-in-waiting. 
They had Tea with the Baker family and were very 
gracious and charming guests, interested in every 
aspect of a Saskatchewan farm. It had rained heavily 
previously, but gravel on the Baker yard made the out 
door tour a success. 

Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Baker 
by Edward Baker 

John and Anna Baker, with their infant son An 
drew, came to Canada from Hungary in 1902 and 
settled on their homestead twelve miles south of 
Regina, (which was then the North West Territories). 
Their other sons, Joseph, Frank, and John were born 
there. 

Andrew married Madeline Kehborn in 1920 and 
took up farming in the Estlin area where they re 
mained until their retirement in the fall of 1971. They 
had four children - Imelda, Edward (Ed), Paul and 
Marie. 

Imelda has worked in Regina most of her life and 
is now looking forward to retirement. 

Ed, after high school, entered the services for 
three years - two and a half years being spent in 
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Europe. On his return to Canada he took up farming 
in the Craven area. Due to poor health he was forced 
to take up other employment. He joined the Federal 
Government working with the D. V.A. as a Field 
Officer in Assiniboia for twenty-one years. In 1967 
he married Therese Leduc. They have three children: 
Marie (15), David (13) and Rita (11). Ed is now fully 
retired. 

Paul passed away shortly before his ninth birth 
day. 

Marie, after high school and Teacher's College, 
joined the Sisters of Our Lady of the Mission in 1960. 
Since then she has taught in the elementary and high 
school systems. She was Superior for six years and 
this summer (1983) will be transferred to Winnipeg 
where she will be Provincial of the Order in Canada. 

We all remember the dirty '30's. Many times it 
was only the good "old faithful" school horse that 
brought us home safely. Grasshoppers were also a 
plague during these years and some days when they 
took wing they would black out the sun. 

Of course, the old timers all recall the winters of 
1946 and 1947. From January to the end of April #6 
Highway was blocked for most of the time. Schools 
were closed, trains couldn't run. It was back to the 
horse and sleigh for those fortunate enough to have 
them. 

The old Kirby School was the center of social 
activities - school dances, box socials, Christmas 
concerts. 

My father, Andrew Baker, was chairman of Kirby 
School from 1928 until it was closed. 

He was also chairman of the Wheat Pool board at 
Estlin for many years. 

John and Annie Balderston 
by Bert Balderston 

Both Dad and Mother were born in Lincolnshire, 
England; Dad in 1877 and Mother in 1878. Dad came 
from a family of 13, and earned a living in his early 
life as a farmer and dairyman. Mother was an appren 
tice cook in a big establishment. 

They were married in 1900 and started their life 
together on a small farm in England. They had three 
children, Bert, Muriel and Harvey, before Dad em 
igrated to Canada in 1909. 

Dad's brother, Percy, came to Toronto, Canada, 
in 1907, and sent back glowing reports of the pros 
perous life. In 1909 Dad and two more brothers, Bart 
and Chris, came to Regina, Saskatchewan to the 
wheat fields. Despite a sign reading "Men Wanted 
- no Englishmen need apply", Dad was hired by a 
family of Americans, the Charlie Rogers, who 
owned land 12 miles south of Regina, which later 
became the Estlin district. 

John Balderston family. Back Row, L. to R.: Ivy, Sue, Muriel. 
Front Row: Harvey, Anne, John, Bert. 

Dad wrote us, while we were still in England, 
telling us that prices were high, and not to be sur 
prised at coffee and sandwiches costing ten cents 
each. He hoped to get money ahead and eventually 
move back to England .. Land was selling for $15. 00 
to $28.00 an acre, but wages were $25.00 a month, 
so he felt we could soon own land and make a very 
good living. 

We joined Dad nine months after he moved, in 
October 1909 and later rented four quarters of land, 
until 1929, from the Roger's family. During this time 
two sisters, Sue and Bubbles, were born. I remember 
Mother saying how pleased she was to have such a 
warm house, with a kitchen stove large enough that 
she could cook five or six things at once. Mother 
loved to cook and was well known for her dinners, 
and homemade sausages. She kept the shelves well 
stocked with canned meats and vegetables. 

The closest school was King Edward, four and a 
half miles away, so we attended in the summer only, 
as Mother and Dad were afraid of us being caught in a 
blizzard in the winter. It took a long time to get used 
to the storms we had, the worst being the cyclone in 
1912. We remodelled our house in 1919 to make it 
larger. We also bought a threshing outfit in 1919. 
Muriel went into nurse's training, and Harvey and I 
worked the farm with Dad, but land prices rose so 
high we never saw the profit Dad had dreamed of 
making. 

We had many happy years in Estlin, and after we 
put in a tennis court, our place became a gathering 
spot for the young people. 

Over the years Dad read and heard of the mighty 
Peace River, but not until 1929 did he see it, and it 
was Jove at first sight. He bought two quarters east 
and south of Sexsmith on the Kleskun Lake, where 
they lived until 1946. 

Dad passed away in 1954, and Mother in 1973. 
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Bert and his wife, Irene, live in Sexsmith, Alberta; 
Muriel lives in Vancouver, B .C.; Harvey passed 
away in March, 1983 in Grande Prairie, Alberta, 
where he and his wife, Ruth, lived; Sue lives in 
Edmonton, Alberta, and Bubbles and her husband, 
Dennis, live in Whonnack, B.C. 

Mona Black Beattie 
by Mona (Black) Beattie 

Don and Mona Beattie and family. 

I am the second daughter of Claude and Betty 
Black, born in 1924. I spent my early years at Estlin 
and received education to Grade XII at Boyle School. 
Nurses' training, 1943 to 1946, was taken at Moose 
Jaw General Hospital. 

In 1946 I married Don Beattie of Webb, Sas 
katchewan and we lived in Calgary, Alberta in 1946, 
then moved to Kimberley, B .C. in 1947. We have two 
children: Lloyd, born in E)47, now at Whistler, B.C., 
and Dorothy, born in 1948, now at Chilliwack, B.C. 
Dorothy was married in 1976 to Lome Coulter of 
Kimberley, B. C., and they have two children, Sean 
and Laura. 

Don and I moved to Sardis, B.C. in 1981 on 
Don's retirement. 

Charles and Agnes Beaumont 
by Robert Beaumont 

Charles and Agnes Beaumont came to Canada 
from Iowa, U.S.A. in 1911, where Charles had 
worked in the coal mines. 

They first settled at Wilcox on a farm, then 
moved to a farm in the Estlin district in 1927, in what 

Charles Beaumont family. L. to A.: Bob, Charles, Agnes, Ruth. 

was then the Weardale School District. The Weardale 
school was on the Beaumont section and Charles 
served on the Weardale School Board for a number of 
years. 

Agnes was an active member of the Ladies Aid at 
Estlin and helped with many community projects and 
was also very active in the Estlin Homemakers Club. 
Agnes boarded teachers in the Weardale and Estlin 
districts. Some of the teachers were - Miss Hill, 
Mamie Meek and Irene McAdams at Weardale and 
Olive Miller in Estlin. 

Charles and Agnes had two children, Ruth and 
Robert. Charles and Agnes bought a retirement 
home in Regina in 1952 but Charles continued to 
farm with his son until 1974 when he was 91 years 
old. 

Charles was born in 1883 and lived to be 98 years 
- Agnes was born in 1885 and died in 1957. 

Ruth taught school, married Art Neighbours, and 
finally moved to New Zealand where she lived for 
ten years. She then moved to South Africa for five 
years, returning home in 1951 to farm in the Estlin 
district for four years. Ruth and her husband retired 
to Escondido, California. 

Robert, who was born in 1921, took his public 
schooling at Weardale. Then his parents rented a 
house in Estlin where Bob took his high school. Bob 
married Maxine Mohr from Riceton in 1945 and had 
four daughters; Patricia, born 1946, Roberta, born 
1949, Victoria, born 1951, and Donna, born 1954. 

Their daughters received their public schooling at 
Estlin and their high school in Regina where Bob and 
Maxine bought a house and lived for nine years. 
They continued to farm in the summer and moved 
back out to Estlin in 1972 and built a new home., 

Maxine taught at the Weardale school and met 
Bob there. The school was finally dismantled in 
1959. 

Patricia (Pat) received her B.A. in chemistry, 
worked as a civilian member of the R.C.M.P., mar- 
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Robert Beaumont family. L. to R.: Pat, Bob, Donna, Maxine, 
Roberta, Vicky. 

ried Corporal Brian Copp and now lives in Victoria, 
B. C.; they have two daughters. 

Roberta married Ryan Clark and moved to the 
Fairlight district to farm. They have two daughters. 

Victoria (Vicky) was married and has a son and 
lives in Regina. Donna married Mark Wilson and 
lives in Silton, Saskatchewan -they have one son. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Beitel 
by Erwin Beitel 

Jack and Madelaine lived in the Estlin district 
from 1962 to 1967. The Beitels had three children, 
Murray, Maureen and Erwin. All three children at 
tended school in Estlin. Their teachers were Mr. Jack 
Gibson and E. Christoffel. 

Murray and Erwin are farming in the Kronau 
district. Maureen and her family live in Medicine 
Hat, Alberta. Jack, between his travels, lives with 
Erwin on the farm at Kronau. 

Carole Corinne Bender (Dunbar) 
by Jean (Dunbar) Leippi 

Phillip Bender family. Standing, L. to R.: Allan Kelly, Phillip and 
Paul Bender. Seated: Robert Bender, Michele Kelly, baby 
Brian Kelly, Carole and Christine Bender and a friend Marc 
Paradis. 

Carole was born April 26, 1942 in Regina. She 
went to Bristol School for her Grade one, the last 
student to be enrolled in that school. She went to 
Estlin for her grades two to ten, then went to the 
Reliance School of Commerce for a stenographic 
course. Carole received employment with the 
provincial gov't in the Vital Statistics Dept. and 
continued to work until 1960. 

She married Phillip Anthony Bender on August 
29, 1959 at the Little Flower Church in Regina. Phil 
was employed by Will Deausy of Kronau and worked 
on the farm during the summer months and as a floor 
layer for Deausy and Co. during the winter. They 
lived in a 28 ft. trailer on the farm. On Feb. 16, 1960, 
their first child, Christine Marie, was born. With the 
coming of their second child, a house was fixed up 
for them to live in. While living in this house, they 
had Paul Francis Phillip, born Aug. 8, 1961 and 
Michele Colleen, born Sept. 7, 1962. Carole re 
turned to work after her third child and worked as a 
key-punch operator with the Medi-care Dept. Phil, 
Carole and family moved into Regina in 1966. Their 
fourth and final child, Robert Darrell, was born on 
Dec. 28, 1967. 

In the winter of 1969 Phil went to B.C. to see if 
they should relocate in Kelowna and on Mar. 1, 1970, 
Carole and her four children boarded a train at six 
A.M. and traveled to Kelowna. It was a constant 
battle with motion sickness between Carole and the 
kids as they traveled through the mountains. They 
stayed in Kelowna for nine months and on Dec. 1, 
1970 at 7 A.M., Carole received a phone call from 
Phil telling her to start packing, he would be there 
with a flat-bed trailer by 11 o'clock. Carole and the 
kids began grabbing boxes and by two o'clock all 
their possessions were packed and loaded. Phil took 
the boys in the truck and flat-bed and Carole and the 
girls followed in the car. On the way the car heater 
stopped. It was very cold and the windows began 
fogging up. Carole honked her horn and blinked her 
lights but to no avail, so with nothing else to do, she 
covered her girls and her house plants with a fur coat 
and proceeded down the mountain roads with only a 
small clearing in the window to see through. Despite 
this, they all survived - even the plants, one of 
which is still living with them today. In Kamloops, 
which is where they went, Phil formed a company 
called P & R Floors, and Carole worked in various 
offices as an accounting clerk. As the building boom 
ended, Phil found he had to travel to other cities for 
jobs. Most of the work he found was in Edmonton, so 
in Oct. of 1974, Phil moved there and Carole and 
family moved on July 1, 1975. 

Phil still owns and operates P & R Floors and 
Carole is working as an administration manager for 
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Loomis Courier Services for the prairie provinces. 
She is also taking a course, which she hopes to 
complete by Christmas, for her Certified General 
Accountant papers. In 1981, they purchased a new 
home and in 1982 they built a large garage adjoining 
it. 

Christine, their oldest daughter, was married to 
Kevin Gamble on April 17, 1982. She is working as a 
registered nurses' assistant (R.N .A.). Paul lives in his 
own apartment and works for his father's company. 
Michele was married to Allan Kelly on Sept. 30, 
1978. They have one son, Brian Allan, born Feb. 23, 
1983. Michele is taking a course to get her Registered 
Industrial Accountant papers. Robert is living at 
home and is attending high school. They all reside in 
Edmonton. 

The Claude Black Family 
by Etta (Black) Pearce and Mrs. C. Black 
From Etta: 

This is the story of J.- Claude Black and Elizabeth 
Cable Cameron - my parents. 

Claude and Betty Blacl<, wedding photo Dec. 6, 1921. 

Dad was born at South Fork, Missouri, the only 
son of James William Black and Etta Wright Black. 
When he was seventeen he left the farm for Kansas 
City to take classes in steam engineering, then 
worked at the city power house before deciding to 
come to Canada. 

Mother was born in Dundee, Scotland, to James 
Cameron and Margaret Thompson Cameron, and 
came to Canada in 1920. After spending some time in 
Regina working with the Scottish girl friends who 
had immigrated with her, she moved to Creelman and 
eventually met my father. They were married in 1921 
and started farming several miles northeast of the 
town. In 1927 they moved to Estlin to farm where 
John Cross and his family had lived. My sister, 
Mona, and I were born at Creelman and brothers, 
Ralph and Roy, arrived after the move to Estlin. 
From Mrs. C. Black: 

I well remember our move to Estlin from Creel 
man. It was April of 1927. The two girls and I (Etta 4, 
and Mona 2) stayed two or three days with friends in 
Creelman, then boarded the train for Regina. We 
stayed overnight in a hostel near St. Paul's Cathedral, 
got on another train the next morning and came to 
Estlin where Claude met us. 

He and two men had come across country by way 
of Tyvan, Lewvan, and Sedley with the horses, two 
cows, some chickens, stopping for the night wher 
ever they could find a livery barn to take care of the 
livestock. 

Ralph was born June, 1929 and Roy in December, 
1930. By that time we were having a drought and dust 
storms were common. However, we survived, had 
some good crops, but the next thing of any impor 
tance that I remember was a cyclone that swept 
through our farmyard in 1943, destroying granaries 
and other buildings, but luckily didn't harm the 
house. 

Then again in 1952 another cyclone struck, de 
stroying machine shed, granaries and windmill. I 
was in Scotland at the time, but was home in time to 
see part of the wreckage. It took a long time to clean 
up and rebuild the machine shed, and we were grate 
ful for help from many of the neighbors. 

Claude's mother lived with us for nearly three 
years and in 1950 we drove her home to Missouri and 
went on to Texas where we spent the winter and 
enjoyed the warm climate so much that we continued 
to spend our winters either in Texas or California 
where Ralph made his home. 

Claude retired in the fall of 1960 and we moved to 
Regina in June of 1961. Roy is still farming the old 
home place at Estlin. Etta and her husband live on a 
farm four miles north of Wilcox. Mona and her 
husband are in retirement in British Columbia. 
From Etta: 

In 1929 Dad sold his horses and mechanized the 
farm as much as was possible at that time. His com 
bine and tractor were his pride and joy and he spent 
many hours keeping the machinery in running order. 
During the thirties Dad worked on cars, tractors and 
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trucks in his "garage" on the farm. As conditions 
improved he was able to buy several pieces of land 
and in 1950 enlarged his holdings to include the farm 
where we had lived since 1927. 

In 1950 Dad and Mother decided they would like 
to spend their winters in the southern states and went 
to Houston, Texas. While there Dad worked for Inter 
national Harvester, then Allis-Chalmers for seven 
seasons and continued to farm in the summer. Mother 
was quite content with this kind of life. 

My Mother still lives on Argyle Street, keeping 
busy with the house and yard and visiting my father 
almost daily in the Regina General Hospital, where 
he is and has been a patient for the past two years. 

Dr. and Mrs. J. Ralph Black 
by Dr. J. Ralph Black 

I am the oldest son of James Claude and Elizabeth 
Black who moved to Estlin in 1927. I was born in 
Regina General Hospital and took Grades one to 
twelve at Estlin. 

If one has any claim on an Estlin heritage, I think 
mine is rather unique - the last kid ever to receive a 
Grade XII diploma from Boy le School! It was in 1946 
when Mr. Paul Lambert and the Government corre 
spondence courses nursed me through (with nine 
other grades and about twenty-five students) in that 
one room (condensed) during the war. Since there 
were no other students coming up, it was perma 
nently decided to stop teaching Grades XI and XII in 
1947. 

Dr. Ralph and Gladys Black. 

At the time one felt a little deprived, as my grades 
were barely sufficient to get into University. There I 
was a real minority (with multiple teachers and stu 
dents), but somehow those high school years of 
scraping for oneself, forever taking tests, memoriz 
ing lab results that couldn't possibly be done, did 
engrain in me study habits that were later to be 
helpful in catch-up work with my more privileged 
colleagues at University. 

Today that school picture hangs prominently in 
our home in California. The Grade XII diploma is 
Jong lost, but my memories are with those few teach 

' ers who struggled through with me there! How great 
. it was that I had nothing better to do! 

After these absorbing high school days were 
finished, I went on to the University of Saskatchewan 
where I graduated with a B.Sc. in Agriculture (1950) 
and one of my instructors was Russell Clarke! After 
Agriculture, I found it only took a few courses to 
fulfill the Pre Med requirements, so I did this and 
entered the University of Alberta Faculty of Medicine 
in 1951, obtaining my M.D. in 1955. I then interned 
at the hospital where I was born - R. G. H ! There I 
met an R.N. -Gladys 0. Kilden, whom I married in 
1956. 

Dr. R. Blacks family. L. to R.: Patricia, James, Valerie. 

Later events included doing general practice in 
Regina in 1956 and leaving there to go to the Univer 
sity of California at San Francisco for an Anesthesia 
Residency, which was completed in 1959. In 1960 I 
went to the University of California at Los Angeles as 
Instructor in Anesthesia at Harbor General Hospital 
and later went into private practice in Torrance, Cal 
ifornia, and I am still there. 

We have resided in Rolling Hills, California, for 
many years with two or three trips back to Saskatche- 
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wan every year. We did have time to have three 
children - Valerie, born 1959, now an Accountant 
in Aerospace (Rockwell) in Los Angeles; James, 
born 1960, now a Medical Student at St. Louis Uni 
versity, graduating with a B.Sc. from Occidental 
College, Los Angeles; and Patti, born 1961, graduat 
ing from California Luther College in Communica 
tions, and living in Los Angeles. I am still doing 
Anesthesia every day and having great fun with my 
nurse of twenty-seven years. 

Roy and Josie Black 
by Josie Black 

Roy was born Dec. 11, 1930, at the farm home 
near Estlin, the youngest of a family of four - two 
sisters and one brother. He attended school at Estlin 
and Luther College in Regina. After leaving school, 
he began farming with his father, Claude Black. 

Mrs. Beryl Clarke coached Roy in singing. He 
has sung at community functions and weddings. 
Some winters were spent travelling in the United 
States. 

Roy married Josephine Shenher from Viceroy, 
Sask., on October 7, 1961. Josie was born in 
Bengough May 21, 1937, along with a twin brother, 
Joe. She comes from a family of seven - five broth 
ers and one sister. Her parents were the late Jacob 
Shenher and her mother, Katherine Ortman Shenher, 
who resides in Regina. They farmed in the Viceroy 
area. 

In January of 1963, Roy and Josie moved from the 
home farm to the C. P. Ross farm, and reside there to 
day. 

The Roy Blacks have two children, Brent, born in 
Regina May 2, 1964, and Connie, born in Regina 
May 24, 1966. Both children are still in school, Brent 
at the University of Regina, and Connie at Miller 
High School in Regina. Both children are active in 
Sports. 

Josie is a Trustee and Chairman of the Estlin 
School Board, and also takes an active role in provin 
cial politics on the local level. 

The Blacks attend Holy Cross Parish in Regina, 
where Roy is a member of the choir. 

John Jacob Blumer, August 18, 1890 - May 
7, 1981 and Elsbeth Verena Blumer, 
August 7, 1893 
by Carl Blumer, Nov. 1982 "Memories" 

My parents were born and raised in County 
Glarus, Switzerland. Mother was born in the small 
village of Netstal and Dad a few miles away on the 
other side of Glarus at Schwanden. Later, after com 
pleting high school, they met on a farm at Le Care 

near Geneva - in the French speaking part. Mother 
went on to London where she taught German as she 
learned English, and Dad went to Solikofen (near 
Berne) where he took a two-year Agricultural 
course. 

Dad arrived at Estlin in 1910 before his twentieth 
birthday. Here he worked on a farm and learned 
English. Other Swiss friends were Paul Elsaesser and 
Mel Richenberger, both of whom later married and 
farmed in the Estlin District. Another well-known 
couple were Rody and Emma Girsberger. He had the 
blacksmith shop and she was the secretary and opera 
tor for the Regina Buck Lake Rural Telephones. Dad 
batched with Mel Richenberger. 

Dad also homesteaded near Alsask, where he 
enjoyed meeting his many Mennonite neighbors. 
Another Swiss friend, Ernest Frei, worked on the 
Estlin Farm, owned by a Swiss Industrialist, Fred 
Oberholtzer. Ernest later married and raised three 
girls at Leader. During the second world war he 
worked with mother in Army Intelligence (censor 
ship) in Ottawa. 

One of Dad's hobbies was photography, some 
snaps are included here. He left me albums of early 
Estlin and Regina district - of trips to Regina with 
horses or by Model T Ford - pictures of the new 
Legislative Building and Wascana Lake (Boggy 
Creek), Albert Street and its new street car line. He 
also took photos of an Estlin elevator fire and the 
results of a cyclone; dinners with the Girsberger 
family, their home and blacksmith shop; interiors of 
the Estlin farm house where the folks lived and later 
where Gilbert Smith farmed. There are many seed 
ing and harvesting pictures - some with twelve 
horses or the huge Sawyer Massey tractor and thresh 
ing machine. There are pictures of Lillian Frei on the 
farm. My parents looked after her when her mother 
died at Leader. There are pictures of Mel and Dad 
dressed as cowboys riding their ponies, some of them 
playing guitars or an accordian, others playing games 
of 'Yass' and chess. I recall the Chess costume my 
mother had - black and white horse head and a 
checked skirt for a masquerade. There are pictures of 
her with her friends in this attire. 

Mother's brothers and a sister also came to work 
on the Estlin farm-Heiri, Eugene and Maria (Aunt 
Miggi Smith). Heiri was the maitre d' at the West 
ward Ho Hotel in Phoenix, Arizona for many years. 
Gene went back to Switzerland where he raised four 
children and worked as a conductor on the cable car 
of the Harder Mountain at Interlaken. Maria (my aunt 
Miggi) married Gilbert Smith and their son, Stan, 
and his wife Merle, now live on the same farm. 

Mother arrived at Estlin in June of 1919, from 
England, delayed because of the war. They were 
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Jack and Elsa Blumer, June 26, 1919. 

married June 26th, 1919, in the Estlin United 
Church. Mel Richenberger was the groomsman and 
Lily Roberts the bridesmaid. After a trip to Switzer 
land in 1920 Dad rented the farm. Later they moved 
to Grand Coulee, just west of Regina where there was 
a round, red barn. This is where the folks lived when 
I was born in 1927. We moved to another rented farm 
along Highway 6 near Rowatt, south of Regina. 

In September, 1931, after several years of 
drought, dust storms, cutworms and grasshoppers, 
we all headed north to the Paddockwood district at 
Forest Gate. After thirty years of carving a home out 
of the bush, my parents returned to Switzerland and 
sold the farm in 1961. They then moved to Kelowna, 
B. C., where Dad and Mom worked part time for the 
Okanagan Regional Library in the Film department. 

Dad passed away in May, 1981, and Mother still 
lives there. 

"Memories of tine Past" 
by Elsa Blumer 

Members of our family and friends have been 
pestering me for some time to record some of my 
past. Now that my 87th birthday has come and gone, 
it is perhaps a good time to start this epistle. 

I was the eldest of nine children in a happy Swiss 
family. My father was the head of a weekly news 
paper. I remember so well when payday came and he 

handed over to Mother seven 20 franc gold pieces. 
Two for the bank and five for the housekeeping and 
extras. Sundays were always a special day for we 
would head for the woods or nearby mountains with a 
picnic basket. Father would carry the youngest on his 
shoulders, playing the mouth organ, as we marched 
behind him. Mother followed at the end of the line to 
be sure that none of her brood got lost! We were not 
only a happy family but we were also healthy. This I 
think because of the way we were fed. Huge bowls of 
bread and milk, platters of cornmeal mush (polanta), 
risotto (rice), mashed potatoes, spaghetti and other 
vegetables. We sat on benches around the big table 
and served ourselves with our own wooden spoon! 
On Sundays, for a special treat, there was also meat. 
The usual Sunday dinner consisted of roast mutton 
and turnips. How I hated those turnips! But if we 
didn't eat them, we were not allowed any of that 
delicious smelling roast! 

My years in the Swiss public and secondary 
schools were uneventful. I was kept busy with studies 
and as each new brother or sister arrived almost 
punctually, every second year, I mostly took over as 
nursemaid! 

In early June of 1919 I left for Canada, via Liver 
pool to Halifax, on the S.S. Melita. The trip took six 
days. On board were many war brides also bound for 
their new homes. Some of them could not take the 
isolation, the primitive conditions and the severe 
winters and so returned to England. After a three-day 
trip to Regina, I was met by Jack, my future husband. 
He was the manager of a section (640 acres) of land 
for a Swiss Industrialist. This farm was 17 miles 
south of Regina. We were married a week later in a 
small church at Estlin, on a very windy June day. We 
left by Model T for a few days honeymoon at Fort 
Qu' Appelle. On the way we got lost and ended up in 
an Indian reserve where we spent the night. Before 
long there was the worst thunderstorm I had ever 
been in and we were thankful that we could be shel 
tered from the rain with the curtains down on the 
Ford Model T. We spent several happy days in Fort 
Qu' Appelle, fishing and going for walks. 

On our return to the farm my life as a "prairie 
wife" began. All the field work at that time was done 
by horses. We had twelve of them and two hired men. 
I was amazed at the variety and quantity of food that 
had to be prepared! I never guessed that breakfast 
would consist of porridge, bacon and eggs, fried 
potatoes, bread, butter, jam, cookies and gallons of 
coffee. I soon learned to cook in large quantities, to 
make cheese and to churn butter. Now and then a beef 
or a pig was butchered, hams were smoked and 
sausages made. It was a busy life- from 5:00 a.m. 
to 9:00 p.m., or later, especially in harvest time. 

51 



Then mid-morning and afternoon lunches had to be 
taken out to the field where the men worked. During 
harvest in August, six to eight more men were hired, 
first for stooking and then for threshing. In our farm 
home there was a telephone but no water or elec 
tricity. Kerosene lamps had to be filled and cleaned 
every day. We used wood and coal for cooking and 
the huge black stove had to be cleaned as well. It was 
a very different life than I had been used to! 

The winter of 1919 Jack and I made a trip to 
Switzerland to visit his invalid mother and my fam 
ily. On return home we 'retired' our Model T in 
exchange for a Model A. We then rented the farm, 
which meant added responsibility. We had hail, dry 
and wet years and other adversities every prairie 
farmer is familiar with. On August 3, 1923, our 
daughter, Yvonne, was born. We had just had a three 
day rain and the roads (gumbo clay) were impassable 
for a car, so we drove to Regina with a horse and 
buggy! This was an especially heavy fall with a baby 
to care for along with the harvest work. Carl was born 
on a cold winter's day, January 20th, 1927. We 
bundled up and headed for the Regina General Hos 
pital where Dr. Harvey Jacques delivered our seven 
pound boy. 

In 1930 we felt the effect of the depression. We 
had no rain for weeks and the wind blew out the grain 
which had to be reseeded. Many farmers saw no hope 
for a crop and decided to leave the prairie and look 
for new homes in the Peace River country and in the 
north. 

Jack and three neighbours drove to Prince Albert 
where they each took up a homestead. Ours was eight 
miles north of Paddockwood, the end of the railway, 
and a small hamlet with three grain elevators and a 
couple of general stores. There was also a hotel, post 
office and Chinese Cafe, with attached pool hall. 

I really did not care where we moved to as long as 
we could get away from that windy dust-bowl prairie. 
Of course it was important to be near a school as 
Yvonne and Carl were now of school age. In spite of 
the gruelling hardships we always remember our 
many friends and happy times at Estlin. 

"Harvest of Memories" 
Forest Gate, September 1931 - September 
1981 
by Carl H. Blumer 

I was born January 20th, 1927, in the Regina 
General Hospital. We lived on a farm with a big 
round, red barn at Grande Coulee, just west of Re 
gina and later at Rowatt on Highway No. 6. In Septem 
ber, 1931, we packed and shipped our belongings and 
moved to Paddockwood, Saskatchewan. 

After Luther College in '44 I joined the merchant 

navy for a 12,000 mile Eastern Arctic Patrol on the 
Hudson's Bay Company ship R.M.S. Nascopie. I 
served as a steward looking after the officers and 
engineers. We took in mail and supplies; church, 
H.B. C. and R. C. M. P. personnel to northern Compa 
ny posts. I completed High School in Craven, Sas 
katchewan, and went east to work in the C.N. 
Chateau Laurier Hotel (1945-47). One summer I 
worked at Jasper Park Lodge and decided I should go 
back to school the next year. I began normal school 
(teacher training) in Victoria, B. C. and completed 
two years of University in Saskatoon. I taught at All 
Saint's Indian School, at Sled Lake north of Big 
River, and spent most holidays at Forest Gate. In the 
50's I taught near Maidstone in the Lloydminster 
School Unit No. 60. (Dry Gully, Keyworth and Ida 
nell Schools, all grades.) While here, I remember a 
trip home in my first car- an old Austin, which lost 
a wheel crossing the North Saskatchewan river near 
Turtleford! Even then our roads left much to be 
desired. 

In 1953 I moved to Edmonton and while taking a 
summer course I drove a taxi for Yellow Cab. I then 
taught 47 Grade Five students at Allendale School 
and met Lorraine Grundberg who also taught Grade 
Five there. We were married the following June and, 
after a summer at University of Alberta, we flew 
north to Eldorado, Saskatchewan. We taught in the 
two-room private school (Grade one to ten). The 
following summer we visited England and Switzer 
land. We returned to Edmonton and have made our 
home here ever since. 

I completed my B.Ed. degree at the University of 
Alberta in 1961 after many summer school classes 
and evening sessions. In 1968 I finished a thesis and 
Master of Education degree in Educational Psychol 
ogy. Since then I studied Family Counselling at the 
University of Arizona, Tucson. 

Lorraine completed her B.Ed. degree in Early 
Childhood and has taught Remedial Reading and was 
a Teacher-Librarian for nine years till her retirement 
in 1980. 

We raised and educated two sons, Doug and 
Randy. Doug had his Bachelor of Arts degree from 
the University of Alberta and worked with Air Cana 
da as a flight attendant. He was killed in a motorcycle 
accident in Calgary the summer of 1980. Randy 
worked for Alberta Government Telephones for two 
years and is now in his third year at the University of 
Alberta in Mechanical Engineering. He also works 
for C. N. -C. P. telecommunications and hopes to 
complete his degree here in Edmonton. 

Dad passed away in Kelowna in May, 1981. He 
would have been 91 and was active and healthy to the 
end. The folks would have celebrated their 62nd 

52 



Anniversary together this last June 1982. On their 
60th (and our 24th anniversaries) we travelled from 
Rotterdam up the Rhine to Basel, Switzerland, and 
on to the Glarnerland (my parents' home). 

Carl Blumer family, 1979. Carl, Doug, Lorraine, Randy. 

I feel a part of the Estlin district because my 
parents spent twenty-one years at Estlin, Grand Cou 
lee and Rowatt. I spent a summer on the Smith farm 
in 1937. I recall the long drive with the Don Lewars 
who lived north of Forest Gate. My cousin, Stan 
Smith, taught me to drive the Star sedan and Aunt 
Miggi nursed me thru' a bout of measles! I was kept 
in the dark for a week because in those days we were 
concerned about visual problems resulting from 
measles! We visited old Swiss friends in the area, the 
Girsbergers, where Rody plied his blacksmith trade 
and Emma was the telephone operator; the Richen 
bergers and Elsaessers - Mel and Paul were like 
uncles to me as they were old friends of my Dad and 
had batched together when they came from Switzer 
land in 1910. I recall the thrill of my visit to the 
Regina Exhibition and rides on the ferris wheel, the 
excitement of the fireworks and the grandstand show! 

During 1943-44 I attended Luther College and 
roomed with Harvie Webster. I spent many pleasant 
weekends with the Websters and the Smiths. That 
spring when I left Luther to join the Merchant Ma 
rine, for the eastern Arctic Patrol, I helped finish 
some spring work, as Uncle Gib was in hoJ1-11>1 and 
Stan was in the Air Force. 

On a visit to Saskatchewan this summer (1982) ~ 
enjoyed visiting friends, relatives and former pupils 
in the Maidstone, Paddockwood and Estlin area. 

When you are in Edmonton do call or visit so we can 
reminisce together over past experiences! 

I wish the historical committee every success 
with the story of "our" past and look forward to 
reading it when it is published. 

Jasper Bond 
by Helen Ulrich Flavell 

As near as can be determined from records in the 
Wilcox Municipal office, the Jasper Bond family of 
Abington, Illinois, purchased their land, located two 
miles west of No. 6 highway on the correction line, 
from C. W. Williams in 1911. A large house was 

Mrs. Jasper Bond farm, house built in 1911. 

erected soon after but the family did not remain in 
Saskatchewan. It is believed they returned to their 
homeland in 1913, as that was the year the John 
Ulrich family, recently from Iowa, rented the proper 
ty and moved there to reside. 

The Bonds retained ownership however, until the 
early 1940's, when their descendants sold to John 
Mitchell, who in turn sold to John Mayer. The old 
buildings were dismantled and a new set erected. The 
land is now owned by three parties - J. Gutuv, J. 
Johnston and Wilf Brandt. Edward Perry and family 
own and reside on the acreage where the buildings 
are located. 

Arthur and Margaret (Warren) Bonsor 
by Wilbert Bonsor 

On August 31, 1892, Arthur Bonsor was born in 
London, England, the youngest of eleven children. 
His father, Edward, was a cheese-monger. 

At age fifteen Arthur and his father came to 
Canada to investigate the feasibility of the family 
emigrating to the "land of opportunity". On their 
advice his mother, Amelia, and most of the family, 
came over. Some of the family settled in the East, 
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Arthur and Margaret (Warren) Bonsor wedding photo, Nov. 3, 
1926. 

others returned to England, and one eventually 
served in the navy on the West coast. 

Arthur and his brothers, James and Percy, accom 
panied their parents west and all homesteaded south 
east of Saskatoon at Donavon, Saskatchewan in 1910. 
After a short time. Arthur returned to the East and 
worked on farms in Ontario and Michigan, U.S.A. 

With the advent of World War I Percy joined the 
infantry. He was promoted to Sergeant and was killed 
in France in 1917. 

Their mother died while at Donavon and after 10 
years of farming, his father retired at age 79, to stay 
with another son's family in Ontario. 

After some indecision Arthur returned to the 
Prairies. One of his first jobs was in the construction 
of the King George Hotel in Saskatoon, Saskatche 
wan. Later he worked in Regina for Cushings Plan 
ing Mill. This was followed by a seven year job on 
the Mickleborough farm at Brora, Saskatchewan. 
Following that, he worked at Estlin for Dave Runkie. 

About 1922 he rented a half section and lived 
one-half mile south of Estlin (N.E. l1-l5-I9W2nd). 
A bumper crop in 1926 made prospects for marriage 
a reality and on November 3, 1926, he married Mar 
garet Warren, the daughter of a blacksmith from 
Ballynahinch, Ireland, (this was a small town near 
Belfast). Margaret had been born April 26, 1892, one 
of four children. Her doctor had recommended she 
go to a drier climate for a year or two until her lung 
condition improved. The family had already lost one 
young daughter to tuberculosis. A sister, Annie, re 
mained in Belfast and a brother, James, settled in 
California, U.S.A. 

After arriving Margaret worked as a housekeeper 
on a farm north of Estlin. She found many things 
called and done differently than back home, but she 
accepted the challenge and soon adjusted. The local 
custom of a chivaree was one such surprise. Luckily 
Arthur was well aware of this noisy custom and was 
prepared for it. 

Around 1930 they bought a half section from a 
Mrs. Watson in the U.S.A. , and moved one mile east 
and one-half mile south of Estlin (N. W. half of 
12-15-19-W2nd). They moved in mid-winter in a bob 
sleigh across the field. They brought with them their 
son, James (Jim), who had been born July 26, 1927. 
The following three children, Margaret, born May 
13, 1932, Wilbert, born December 4, 1933, and 
Kathleen, born February 16, 1937, arrived during 
hard financial times. 

Sebastion McLeod family. Kathleen and Sebastion. Seated, L 
to R.: Warren, Wanda, Darren. 

A few dollars or some clothes sometimes arrived 
from Ireland. It was spent on absolute necessities. 
Margaret always took a few dollars and banked them. 
She never would spend the last $1. 90. This gave her a 
much needed sense of security as no one could say 
they were "broke"] 

Survival of the '30's for them was made possible 
by shipping milk and cream. They kept dairy cows 
all the years they farmed. Poultry and pigs were also 
raised. A huge potato patch took up much of a large 
garden area. 

The stock and the house were supplied with water 
in winter by melting snow. Finally they dug a 6000 
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Art Bonsor's sheaf stacks for winter feed, 1926. 

gallon cistern by hand and made an arduous task 
much easier. 

For many years the family supplied the hamlet of 
Estlin with milk. From age fifteen, Wilbert made 
delivery by horse and cart or bobsleigh each day 
before school. Every day but Christmas was delivery 
day. Washing the milk pails, bottles and separator 
was a big daily job for Margaret. 

Christmas at A. E. Bonsors, 1941. Back Row, L. to R.: Marjorie 
East, Ann East held by Frank East, Margaret Bonsor, Thelma 
East, Arthur Bonsor, Margaret Bonsor, Jack Revill. Front Row: 
Wilbert Bonsor, Kathleen Bonsor, Mrs. J. Revill. 

In 1942 a severe hail storm hit the Estlin area and 
destroyed the grain crop, even killing some poultry 
and pigs. They were, however, able to cut and put up 
feed with two binders hitched to their Farmall M. 
tractor. 

Times improved, so in 1945 they started using 
pails and pails of white and black paint on all the 
unpainted farm buildings. Some Spruce trees were 

planted and, despite repeated attacks by rabbits, they 
survived to provide some greenery. 

All the children attended Estlin 's Boyle School. 
In the early years they went by horse cart or horse 
back. In winter they went across the field by 
bobsleigh and a team. 

The girls completed their high school education 
and went on to finish a business course. Wilbert took 
his final years of high school at Balfour Technical 
School in Regina . 

Jim ventured out on his own at sixteen. He 
worked mostly as an operator and later as a mechanic 
on heavy machinery in Alberta and British Colum 
bia. While working in British Columbia, he met Ruth 
Balding and married her August 15, 1948. They 
moved to Saskatoon, Saskatchewan and had four 
children, Sharon, Joan, Robert, and Lorraine. Jim 
now resides in Grande Prairie, Alberta. 

Upon completion of her business course, Mar 
garet was employed as a clerk stenographer by the 
provincial government. On April 12, 1956, she mar 
ried Harvey Sauve from Montmartre, Saskatchewan. 
For a short time they lived there on the farm, then 
they returned to Regina. They have one son, David, 
and a daughter, Rose Anne. 

Kathleen graduated and was employed in the 
business office of the Regina Medical Arts Clinic. 
While there she met Sebastion McLeod, formerly of 
Manitoba, and married him April 15, 1961. Their 
three children, Wanda, Warren and Darren were born 
at Fox Valley, where Sebastion works for a commer 
cial salt plant. 

A new job every winter followed a summer of 
working for his father on the farm for Wilbert. Some 
of these jobs included cutting ice off Wascana Lake 
for Capitol Ice, working for Sears, and clerking at 
Simpsons. On November 8, 1958, he married Myrna 
Dunbar of Estlin. In the fall his parents sold their 
stock and retired to Regina and he and Myrna started 
to farm in the spring. 

Over the years Arthur served as a councillor for 
the R.M. of Bratt's Lake, on the local Boyle School 
Board, the Estlin United Church Board, the local 
Telephone Co. and as superintendent of the Sunday 
School. He was Master of Ceremonies at many meet 
ings and programs and was noted for always having 
jokes which were apropos. Although he didn't have 
many years of formal schooling, he was well edu 
cated. He learned to play the harmonica and loved to 
read - Charles Dickens being one of his favorite 
authors. 

Margaret, too, served her community as an active 
WA. and U.C.W. member. She was a Sunday 
School teacher and participated in all the community 
functions. 
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While a councillor in the '30's a work program 
dug the Estlin Municipal dugout with horses, 
scraper, and dump wagons. About the same time the 
road through Estlin along the railway was also built. 

Though retired, Margaret and Arthur helped with 
harvest for a few years. At age 80 Arthur passed away 
in 1972, and Margaret died at age 88 in 1981. 

Wilbert and Myrna (Dunbar) Bonser 
by Myrna (Dunbar) Bonser 

Myrna, the first of five daughters, was born to 
May and Dewey Dunbar of Estlin, January 5, 1941. 

In the winters when the children were still small, 
the family occasionally went visiting, or to Estlin for 
entertainment by team and bob sleigh. One such 
evening after arriving home, their Uncle Willard 
came over with a lantern to help unload the family. 
Myrna crawled out the back, followed by a sleepy 
four or five year old Carole. While helping May 
unload the twins, Kathleen and Doreen, and baby 
Jean, Carole wandered under the horses' rear hind 
legs. One horse was young, newly broken to drive 
and very skittish, and the other, luckily, a quieter 
older mare. They began to rear, buck and jump non 
stop. Dewey was holding the team with all his 
strength, hoping he could keep them from bolting 
and running over Carole with the sleigh. Willard 
rushed to their heads and tried to quiet them but to no 
avail as they were completely spooked. Finally he 
left their heads, and at risk to himself, leaped over the 
double tree and kicked Carole out from under the 
flying hooves. After lighting the lamps May grabbed 
Carole to see how badly she was hurt. Her hood fell 
off and blood poured all over her. May didn't panic 
but packed her head with snow and bound it firmly 
with lots of padding until the bleeding slowed. May 
and Dewey spent a bad night wondering if she was in 
danger from the kicks to her head. They knew it 
would be nearly impossible to get her to a doctor that 
night. In the morning after closer examination, she 
appeared to be fine except for the deep scalp wounds. 

Myrna took her grades one to eleven at Bristol 
school with Mr. George Ramage, an advocate of 
teaching phonics, which was out of fashion at the 
time, and the three "R's. Betty Rose was her only 
classmate. 

Before she could start school she had to learn to 
ride a horse. Her father, endeavoring to teach her, set 
her on a little buckskin pony, told her which rein to 
pull to get him to turn, and gave the pony a sharp slap 
on the rump. He took her for a spine-jolting turn 
around the yard and, on realizing he had a dummy for 
a rider, headed back for the barn and proceeded to rub 
her off on the barn door. That mean little pony's name 
was "Prince", but he proved to be anything but that. 

Contrariness showed even in his eyes, as one was 
brown and the other was blue. Pity was taken on her 
after that unnerving experience and she was allowed 
to ride double that fall and winter behind her cousin, 
Arlene. 

That winter was terrible and the shortcut across 
the field to school was abandoned for a three and 
three-quarter mile ride around by the road. One 
morning the road had a huge drift across it; but her 
cousins Arlene and Leeta, in their wisdom, decided 
to try it anyway. Leeta's horse heaved and bucked his 
way through, but Arlene and Myrna's mare broke 
through and bogged down. Try as they would, they 
couldn't get the horse pulled through. Suddenly 
Leeta let out a terrible wail. She had discovered she'd 
lost her 25¢ tube of Ponds lipstick in the snow. All 
efforts to rescue the horse were forgotten as they 
sifted through the snow till they found the precious 
tube. Only then could they proceed to scoop snow 
out from in front and around the stranded mare and 
rescue her. The teacher, by this time, was getting 
frantic, as it was extremely cold and they were very 
late. There was no way to contact the parents, as 
neither the school or the tiny teacherage had a phone. 
This made both parents and teachers very uneasy, 
especially if it was blizzarding. 

That spring a big slough stretched from the end of 
their pasture to the road, cutting across their school 
trail. Coming home from school all the other horses 
raced through the slough with visions of "oats", in 
their heads, and left Myrna on "Prince", stalled in 
the middle. The water was up past his belly and he 
just stood there, refusing to go, and got dizzy looking 
at the waves. Myrna was terrified of this ornery little 
horse, knowing full well it wasn't beyond him to 
buck her off and leave her to drown. She couldn't 
swim, so she was afraid to kick him in the ribs as her 
father kept yelling at her to do from the barn door 
way. Finally, when the horse was swaying with dizzi 
ness, her father sent one of the older girls to get her. 
When Carole started school the following fall, much 
to her relief, she was graduated to another pony. 

That first summer holiday she and her sister, 
Doreen, were home sick in bed for a month with 
polio. Fortunately, neither one had serious after 
effects. 

The family transferred to Estlin Boyle School 
when Bristol School closed in 1949. Among her 
teachers were Joy and Dorothy Beach, Wesley Wells 
and Steve Lupic. Her final year of high school was 
taken by correspondence with Isabel Boesch the 
room teacher. Some of her school memories include 
all the girls' brown lisle stockings hanging to dry on 
the one large heat register in the room, after playing 
'' King of the Castle'' during recesses and noon hour. 
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Another was the annual Christmas concerts with all 
the practices and elaborate costumes. Everyone had 
to take part in the Red Cross meetings and each 
person was encouraged to take a turn at an executive 
position. A school dance was an annual fund raising 
event for this charity. Many of the students learned to 
dance at these and other community dances. 

Myrna completed her grade eight piano and 
grade two theory. Mrs. Marjorie Betcher was her first 
piano teacher and she took the remaining years in the 
Regina Conservatory. After her marriage, she also 
taught piano and theory to a few local girls. 

With the opening of a small store by Marchetta 
Armstrong, the community had the convenience of 
local shopping. The girls were each given an al 
lowance of 20¢ weekly, to be split equally Mon. and 
Fri. It was a friendly little place as Marchetta always 
had a big smile and a moment to chat with everyone. 

The Junior Choir, led by Beryl Clarke, played a 
large part in the development of confidence, both in 
singing and just being a part of the community. It was 
one of the best experiences of Myrna's adolescence, 
providing entertainment and new experiences such as 
travelling to sing in other towns, going to the Knox 
Metropolitan Church Carol Festival each December, 
cutting records, and participating in the local wor 
ship. 

One year Myrna was included in an operetta, 
directed by Beryl, in which Roy Black and all the 
school students age thirteen and over were included. 
Some ballet dancers and acrobats were imported 
from Regina for this extravaganza. This was great fun 
even if she was only in the chorus. 

After a three and a half year courtship she was 
married to Wilbert Charles Bonsor, November 8th, 
1958, in the Estlin United Church. He was born Dec. 
4th, 1933, the youngest son of Arthur and Margaret 
Bonsor of Estlin. 

Over the years most winters were spent in Regina 
with Wilbert working at many different jobs. He 
eventually apprenticed in the sheet metal trade and 
acquired his second class papers. Myrna worked one 
winter for Sears and the Highway Traffic Board. 

On Dec. 13, 1960, their first child, Laura Lee, 
was born; followed on Sept. 19, 1962, by Earl Bruce, 
and on Dec. 15, 1966, by Lorne Scott. 

In the spring of 1963, when the quotas were small 
and they were striving to stay on the farm year round, 
they raised 1500 laying hens and delivered eggs twice 
weekly in Regina. Hail destroyed their crops in 1966 
and 1967 so they switched to raising 1000 roasting 
chickens, sold them in the fall and resumed working 
and living in Regina for those winters. 

Laura took her grades one to six at Estlin school 
with the exception of three winters when she attended 

Glen Elm and Crescent school in Regina. She was 
bussed to Lakeview for her· grades seven and eight 
and to Sheldon Williams Collegiate for her high 
school. Presently, she works for The Permanent Trust 
Co. as Trust Accounting Administrator. On June 28, 
1980, she married Ian McIntosh, a chartered accoun 
tant, who presently is working for the provincial 
government at Sask. Housing. Ian originally came 
from Manitoba, and was working as the auditor of 
Western Canada for The Permanent when he and 
Laura met. They bought a house and reside in Gar 
diner Park in Regina. 

Earl took some months of Kindergarten at Glen 
Elm school, then grades one to six at Estlin school, 
except for two winters when he attended Crescent 
school. Grades seven and eight were taken at 
Lakeview and he, too, completed his high school at 
Sheldon Williams. He is in his second year of a three 
year apprenticeship as an Aircraft Maintenance En 
gineer at the Regina Flying Club. Besides helping 
farm at home he rents his own quarter north of 
Kronau. 

Lorne is taking his grade ten at Sheldon 
Williams. His schooling included grade one at Est- 

Wilbert Bonsor family. Back Row, L. to R.: Ian McIntosh, Earl, 
Wilbert, and Lorne Bonsor. Front Row: Laura McIntosh and 
Myrna Bonsor. 

Jin, grades two to five at Lakeview, and grades six 
and eight at Athabasca school. He, too, helps on the 
farm and plans to take some training as well as 
hoping for a farm future. 

Part of living in a small community is participat 
ing in community life. Wilbert served several years 
as secretary treasurer on the rink board, for six years, 
until the school closed in 1972, on the Estlin school 
board, as a steward and elder for the Estlin United 
Church and in various other capacities. Myrna is a 
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member of the Estlin U. C. W. and has served on its 
executive. She was co-secretary treasurer of the Est 
Jin United Church with her father from 1972-1976, 
and since the death of her father, has continued on in 
that capacity. After directing the Junior Choir from 
1963-1974 she taught Sunday School, and, until it 
closed, acted as the superintendent. When Estlin 
school was still open she and Leeta Gooding, Elaine 
East and Arlene Phillips put on Christmas programs 
called "Fun Night", with the young school children. 
She and Wilbert were also involved with the Estlin 
Gray Community Club and their Christmas pro 
grams. Since 1970 she played softball with the "Est 
lin 306's", and since 1980, with her daughter, Laura, 
on the "Blue Jays". Each year they assist in putting 
on the annual Sports Day. Their sons play softball 
with the "Buck Lake Sharks", and hockey with the 
"Spirits". 

Mr. and Mrs. James (Hector) Bouey 
by Camilla Bouey 

My husband and I came to Estlin in 1932. Our 
daughter, who is Maureen Walter now, was born in 
Regina in 1933. Grant was born in Regina in 1938. 
My husband, who was a grain buyer for 24 years, 
moved into Regina in 1946. He was manager of 
Cockshutt Farm Equipment. He passed away May 
22, 1980. 

The History of the Boyle Family 
by Annabelle Boyle (Mrs. Russell J. Thompson) 

Joel Boyle and Ann Dempsey were married Octo- 

Joel and Ann Boyle, 1906. 

ber 17, 1861 in Elora, Ontario. They had eleven 
children, seven boys and four girls. When the chil 
dren were grown and out on their own, Mr. and Mrs. 
Boyle decided to come west and take up land. Their 
sons, George, Dick, Henry, Levi and Norman, de 
cided to come west too. Their daughter, Angeline, 
and her husband, Bill Roberts, also came. They 
packed their settlers' effects in box-cars and came to 
Saskatchewan arriving in Regina in April, 1902. 
They filed for homesteads sixteen miles south of 
Regina. Mr. Boyle, George, Levi and Norman filed 
on section twenty-four. Dick, Henry and Bill Roberts 
were about two miles west. 

George and Isabelle Boyle, 1942. 

Several families came out from Ontario about the 
same time. Joel's brother, David, and his sons, Dick, 
Henry, Charlie, David, Robert, and daughter, Maud 
and her husband, Yes Cann, Billie Arbuckle and the 
Norris brothers took up land south of Regina. 

As there was no school in the district, George, his 
wife, Bella, and their four children Everett, John, 
Annabelle, and Joseph lived in Regina as Everett was 
of school age. Later John and Annabelle went to 
school in Regina. George and Bella lost their son, 
Joseph, during the diphtheria epidemic in April 1903 
- he was sixteen months old. In September, 1903, 
we had a baby brother Billie and we were four once 
more. 

In the fall of 1908 the school was built, so we 
moved to the homestead. In April, 1909 the Boyle 
School District No. 1800 was opened. J. G. Water 
ston of Queen's University, Kingston, Ontario was 
our first teacher and he boarded with my parents. 

May 14, 1909, on a Saturday night, mother was 
home alone with us children and all of a sudden 
everything in the house started to shake. We had a 
large cupboard with glass doors and the dishes 
started to fall. Mother was afraid it was going to fall 
over, so she was trying to hold it from falling. She 
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called to Everett to take the lamp off the table. Billie 
was crying and asking mother if the house was going 
to fall down. We didn't seem to know what was 
happening. It didn't last long but was terrible while it 
lasted. In 1979 there was an article in the Regina 
Leader Post by Irene Seiberling. She had contacted a 
professor at the University of Regina who had made a 
study of earthquakes. He didn't think this one was 
very close to Regina. I certainly remember it - of 
course I was only eleven years old at the time. 

The winters were very cold with lots of snow. The 
storms would last a week or more. Sometimes you 
would have to have a rope from the house to the stable 
to make sure you wouldn't get lost. The winter of 
1906 and 1907 was very bad, one storm lasted well 
over a week. Billie Arbuckle got on horse-back and 
went to see if the Norris boys, who lived about two 
miles away, were all right. When he got there he 
found the dog frozen in the porch. He went into the 
house and one of the boys was covered with a blanket 
on the bed, the other boy had made a bed for himself 
on the floor. He too was frozen. Billie went to the 
stable to see about the horses. They were all living 
but had chewed the mangers and enough snow had 
drifted in through the cracks to give them enough 
moisture to keep them living. The bodies of the boys 
were brought to Regina and prepared for burial and 
then sent to their parents in Ontario. The boys were in 
their early twenties. 

The crops were very good but the growing season 
was so short that there was always a danger of frost. 
In 1911 there were prospects of a real good crop but in 
August we had a very heavy frost, just when the 
wheat was in the milk stage. Harvest was late. We 
had a lot of rain and snow and they were still thresh 
ing in November. The harvest help came from East 
ern Canada and the United States. They would come 
on excursions and they weren't dressed for our cold 
weather. We had the threshers for three weeks and 
they never turned a wheel. Mother got to the stage of 
what to feed twenty hungry men, so she decided to 
make pancakes for supper. Disaster for mother-but 
the men were willing to wait as long as she would 
keep making the pancakes. 

Mother used to bake bread for the bachelors. 
They would bring her a hundred pound sack of flour 
and she froze the bread. They would come anytime to 
pick it up. They paid her a $1.00 for making up the 
sack of flour. 

Mother went to anyone who was sick until they 
could get a doctor. She helped bring a lot of babies 
into the world, many times before the doctor could 
get there. One time she went to help and the patient 
was making a terrible fuss saying she was going to 
die and it was her first baby. Mother thought it was 

time she was getting the husband out of the bedroom, 
so she sent him to the kitchen to get lots of hot water 
ready. He was gone quite a while, so she thought she 
should check and see what he was doing. She found 
him in a dead faint on the floor, so she had to revive 
him. Mother went away one time in the night when 
we had the threshers and didn't get home for break 
fast, so Dad called me to help him. He didn't know 
any more than I, but one thing we did know, was that 
Mother always made porridge, so I started to make 
cream of wheat and I kept adding more to try and get 
it to thicken. I wasn't waiting till it cooked. Well I 
had enough to feed an army. One thing is our pigs had 
the best breakfast of their lives. 

The railroad came through in 1912 and that was 
the beginning of Estlin. A number of business places 
were opened. Earl Hall and Percy Priester opened the 
first general store and post office; they later sold to 
Bill Donnely. Bill Jefferson opened a pool room and 
lumber yard with Bill Lovell as manager and later 
Carl Lungren. Rody Girsberger managed the black 
smith shop. Harry Cassidy, the section foreman, 
lived in the station; the Security elevator with Russ 
Thompson as agent; Saskatchewan Co-operative ele 
vator with W. J. Lawless as agent. George and Daisy 
Hartman opened a boarding house which later Joe 
and Flo Boyle took over. Mr. and Mrs. Trueman took 
over the boarding house for a time. They also kept a 
boarding house in Gray. 

Estlin had a very good ball team. Fred Rodgers 
was their pitcher, Russ Thompson the catcher. John 
Wilkening, Bill Donnely, Alvin Webster, Everett and 
Jack Boyle and Dave Runkle also played. I'm not 
sure of the ninth player. One game they were playing, 
Fred got a ball right off the bat in the throat. They had 
to call the game and take him to the hospital in 
Regina. He was able to play again in a week or so but 
lost his voice for some time. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joel Boyle left the homestead in 
1909, and went to make their home in Regina. Joel 
died in 1915, and Ann in August 1918. Mr. and Mrs. 
Bradshaw and family came to live on their home 
stead. The other sons left the district - Henry went 
to Armstrong, B.C., Norman to Regina. He married 
Margaret Peacock and joined the Salvation Army. 
They were both Majors in the Army and later went to 
Toronto. Levi went to the United States, Dick to 
Hamilton, Ont., while Angeline and Bill Roberts 
continued to make their home in Estlin. 

George and Bella Boyle sold their farm in 1919 
and went to Disley, north of Regina - Everett made 
his home at Pense with his wife, Mary, and their 
children-Bill and Doris lived in Regina-Jack and 
Cheryl in Edmonton - Linda and Les in Prince 
Albert and Everett and Mary are both dead. Jack and 
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his wife, Myrtle, and family went to Vancouver 
where Jack died in 1957. 

Annabelle and Russell were married at Estlin by 
the Rev. A. W. Ingram, his first wedding, July 20, 
1915. They made their first home in Cabri, Saskatch 
ewan and celebrated their 50th, 60th and 65th wed 
ding anniversaries. Russell died November 1980 at 
the age of 91. They had three children, Thorb and 
Marge living at Katepwa, Dorothy and Pat Juneau of 
Montreal, and Gerry of Regina. 

Bill and his wife, Jean, of Birch Hills have four 
children. Wayne at Prince Albert, Jo Anne of Regina, 
Pat and Garry of Regina and Ronald in Moose Jaw. 

As I recall this history it brings back many mem 
ories of the good times we had at Estlin, school days, 
going to dances, box socials, and church concerts. 
All the original homesteaders are gone now. It's hard 
to believe that it is eighty years since they first settled 
there. 

"The Boyle Settlement" 
by Affa A. Boyle 

In March, 1902 two brothers, Joel Boyle and 
David Boyle Sr. left Ontario for Regina, in the terri 
tory of Assiniboia. Five of Joel's seven sons came at 

Pearl Archibald, Bella Boyle, Angelene Roberts, 1906. 

the same time - George, Levi, Norman, Dick and 
Henry. His daughter, Angeline, and her husband, 
Bill Roberts, also filed on homesteads at the same 
time. 

Brother, David Boyle Sr., arrived about the same 
time in 1902 with five of his sons and one daughter; 
Dick, Henry, Charlie, David, Robert and Maud 
moved with her husband, Vess Cann. 

These fourteen settlers took up land in the same 
general area. This resulted in the naming of the Boyle 
S.D. No. 1800. 

David Boyle Sr. had rented, or purchased, a 
house in Regina 1901. The freight train with four car 
loads of settlers' effects, left Ontario March 11, 1902 
from the Grand Valley area of Ontario. Mrs. David 
Boyle Sr., Mrs. David Boyle Jr. and younger children 
left by passenger train. They had a settlers' car and 
could make their meals at the rear of the car - a real 
experience! 

David Boyle Sr. and some brothers and sons had 
partly erected, early 1902, a large family dwelling 
(was a grain storage building later) on Charles 
(Charlie) Boyle's quarter section, and it was there 
Percival Johnston Boyle was born. The small but 
individual houses were erected the summer of 1902. 
Lumber was hauled by horses and wagons across 
country from Regina, some sloughs did not help to 
ease the task. The water was all hauled from the creek 
north of 18-15-18 and 19-15-18, the one and one-half 
sections finally owned by David (Dave) Boyle Jr. 
Water was also obtained from the flowing well, mak 
ing early return trips necessary - melting snow 
winter of 1902 and 1903, etc. 

One quarter section, later owned by Sylvester 
and Maud Cann (Boyle), was David Boyle Sr. 's 
homestead - and the quarter section to the east of 
his, was Robert (Bob) Boyle's quarter section. His 
wife, Dorcas, never did venture west due to failing 
health. She died a very young woman, before 1905. 

Pere 's father purchased land from Mr. James 
(Jim) Clarke's father. Pere does remember the trans 
action. The house was moved over by Weardale 
School and the barn was moved to George Boyle's 
land. 

We did keep in touch with so many of the large 
family - East, West, North and South, in Canada 
and the States, but the last few years have been very 
sad. So many (and not all elderly) passed on. Perc's 
family were exceptionally wonderful to me. I still 
marvel at all the love and affection they so freely gave 
to me and our children. We said good-bye to Mother 
Boyle at Estlin- not knowing she would leave us all 
so soon. She laughingly said, "One would think I 
was leaving for Jamaica!" The Church was named 
Grand View, before we moved into Estlin. 
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Percy was the first child born in the settlement, 
June 24th, 1902. His grandfather and father had 
come out in June, 1901 and again Sept., 1901 (snow 
ing then), Pere and Affa were the last to settle on that 
land. They have two childen, Marilyn and Bert. They 
sold in 1961, and now live in Penticton, B.C. 

Mr. and Mrs. William Shields Boyle 
by Wayne Boyle 

My father was William Shields Boyle. I was too 
young to remember much of what father told us about 
the past. The information I list below is very sketchy 
and was given to me by my aunt Annabelle, who was 
my father's sister. 

Apparently my great grandfather, Joel Boyle and 
some of his sons came to homestead in Estlin some 
time prior to 1902. My grandfather, George Albert 
Boyle and his wife, Isabella Blythe, came to Estlin in 
April 1902 with four children: John Campbell, Ever 
ett, Joseph and Annabelle. Joseph died sometime in 
1903 of diphtheria and my father, William Shields 
was born September 21, 1903. 

As there was no school at Estlin, George Albert 
Boyle didn't have to work the homestead and the 
family first lived in Regina. They apparently moved 
to the farm at Estlin in 1908, the school which I 
believe was named Boyle S.D., was built in the fall of 
1908 and opened in April of 1909. 

My father, William Shields Boyle, took all of his 
schooling at the Boyle school and the George Albert 
Boyle family left Estlin in March of 1920 and moved 
to Disley, Saskatchewan, just north of Regina. They 
farmed at Disley until the early 1940's. My grand 
father, George Albert Boyle, died in 1943. The farm 
at Disley was sold and my father then worked for the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool as an elevator agent at 
Holdfast until December of 1945. 

My father married Janet Lauchlin Forbes of Cra 
ven, Saskatchewan. She was the daughter of Arthur 
and Helen (Burness) Forbes. Janet was born April 3, 
1918 at Craven, Saskatchewan. 

My father moved to Birch Hills, Saskatchewan 
on December 19, 1945 to operate a farm owned by 
William Jefferson. The farm was located northwest 
of Birch Hills. (SE quarter of 25-47A-W2nd) 

I was born October 7, 1942 at Lumsden, Sas 
katchewan. My sister Jo-Ann was born January 11, 
1947 at Birch Hills, Saskatchewan. My brother, 
Ronald Allen, was born December 1, 1950 in Birch 
Hills, Saskatchewan. My sister, Patricia Gayle, was 
born August 13, 1952 in Birch Hills, Saskatchewan. 

Father farmed and worked part time for the Dept. 
of Highways until his death on January 17, 1974. My 
mother and I presently live in the town of Birch Hills. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wayne Boyle and family. 

Dr. Bradley 
by Betty Dunbar 

During the thirties our municipal Doctor was Dr. 
Bradley. He looked after families in the Lajord Mu 
nicipality. He was our family Doctor. He made house 
calls by team in the winter if the roads were blocked 
and if the trip wasn't necessary he would charge a 
dollar. In those times no one called the Doctor unless 
it was very urgent. If he needed a nurse along, she 
would charge five dollars a day. 

The Bradshaws 
by June (Dvorak) Ford 

Edward and Florence Bradshaw were my grand 
parents and their early history is gleaned from Aunt 
Hazel's, Aunt Betty's and my memories. Sometimes 
our combined memories are a bit fuzzy, but I will 
write down what we can remember. 

Edward was born at Decatur, Ill., in 1861; Flor 
ence was born at La Harpe, Ill. , on October 17, 1869. 
They were married at Carthage, Ill., on September 
25, 1890, and for the next twenty-one years lived on a 
farm near La Harpe. During that time they had nine 
children; the oldest, Louella, died in infancy and is 
buried in the La Harpe cemetery. 

In 1910 Edward became acquainted with a man 
called Isaac Newton Mealie, who had a farm north 
east of Estlin in the Province of Saskatchewan in 
Canada. Perhaps in talking together Edward became 
filled with the pioneering spirit, for he agreed to 
bring a box car, or cars, of machinery and horses 
north for Mr. Mealie, and to farm the land for him. 
The fact that Florence's sister, Louella, and her hus 
band, Ed Manifold, lived at Gibbs, Sask. may have 
had some bearing on their decision also. 

Along with Mr. Mealie's possessions were 
packed the Bradshaw household effects; their family 
pet dog; and we think a cow or two, to provide milk 
along the long train trip and later at the farm. We 
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presume food must have been carried along for the 
animals, and Edward and the dog; but where the 
animals got water, we don't know. 

When the box cars were sidelined at Kronau in 
early March of 1911 Edward dragged out the wagon 
parts, assembled the pieces and loaded up what was 
needed first and foremost. The horses were hitched 
to the wagon, the cows tied behind, and Edward 
started the long trek to what was to be their new 
home. The story is told that, when he arrived at the 
farm, he discovered some loose horses had been 
using the house as a shelter, so I think it is safe to say 
that Edward was one busy "feller" getting the house 
cleaned up for his family, and the rest of the items 
moved from the box cars. In a few weeks Florence 
arrived at Kronau on the train. With her were their 
eight children, hand luggage and trunks. She must 
have been very tired and perhaps a little discouraged 
at what she saw. The weather was cold and wet, and in 
sheltered places, where the sun was warmer, huge 
mud puddles had appeared - elsewhere stretched 
huge expanses of snow. 

The children, let loose from the confines of the 
train, couldn't get enough of running up and down 
the long loading platform. What fun! But in her 
exuberance one little girl ran off the end of the plat 
form and fell into the previously mentioned mud 
puddle. How delighted Florence must have been to 
see the dirty, wet, muddy little girl! After a clean up 
job Florence was able to muster them together into a 
three-seater democrat she had hired to transport the 
family and their luggage to their new home. What a 
change it must have been coming from the hills, 
bluffs and trees around La Harpe to a great flat bald 
prairie, stretching as far as the eye could see. 

The children ranged in ages from seventeen down 
to three. The oldest was Edna, then Gladys, Hazel, 
Berniece, Frank, Florence, Elmo and Elizabeth, or 
Betty as she was called. Another child was expected 
the year they arrived here, and for the birth Dr. 
Harvey came fron Regina: Hazel remembers he was 
driving a team of small, high-stepping driving 
horses. The doctor stayed overnight and with the 
help of Mrs. George Boyle, he delivered Florence of 
her last child- a boy- christened William Merion, 
and called Bill. 

Berniece, Frank and Florence started to school at 
Estlin, followed by the younger children as they 
attained school age, but the three older girls stayed at 
home to help their mother with the work of house 
keeping and caring for the smaller children. 

The following year Edna went to work as a 
"hired girl" in Mrs. Dave Runkle's home and Hazel 
went to the Dr. Fred Jenkin's home. Gladys stayed at 
home to help with cooking, cleaning and sewing - 

no small job for eleven people. After a time Edna left 
the Runkles to work in the local store and Hazel 
moved to the Runkle home. 

The Bradshaws lived at Estlin until 1920, and 
during that time the five oldest children married. 
With four boy friends calling and sometimes staying 
overnight, life must have been quite hectic for Ed 
ward and Florence. One particular story is about the 
boys sneaking into the girls' room one afternoon and 
tying a string onto a corner of a blanket on one of the 
beds next to the wall. Then they found a way to poke 
the string under the partition into their own room. 
That night when all were in bed and supposedly 
sleeping, the boys started pulling gently on the 
string, and the girls' blanket began to move! Soon the 
squeaking and squealing coming from the girls' room 
brought their parents upstairs to investigate, and to 
restore peace and quiet to their house. 

In 1915 Edna married Frank A. McElmon. Frank 
had come from Nova Scotia to live at his brother, 
Russell's farm, between Estlin and Kronau. Frank 
took out a homestead in western Saskatchewan near 
what is now Laporte, and after their wedding he and 
Edna moved into their small one room house, later 
building on an additional room. In 1925 they built a 
lovely two-storey home and lived there until around 
1945 when they rented the land and retired to their 
new home in Calgary, Alberta. Frank and Edna had 
no children and in February of 1973 the Calgary 
property was sold and they came back to Regina to 
enter a nursing home. Frank passed away in June, 
1974, and Edna in October the following year. They 
are buried in Regina Memorial Gardens. 

In November of 1916 Gladys married Edward 
Frank Dvorak. Ed, as he was called, came to the 
Gray district in 1913 or 1914 to work on the farm of 
his aunt and her husband, Lizzie and George Kalina. 

After Gladys and Ed were married they returned 
to Chicago, Ill. and in early 1917 moved to a small 
farm in the state of Michigan, returning to Chicago in 
time for the birth of their only child, Vivian June, on 
November 3rd. Early in 1918 they came back to the 
Estlin district and started farming. 

In December of 1917 Hazel married James Don 
aldson Lewars. Don came west from his home in 
Ontario and found work in the Estlin district on the 
farm of Thomas Jefferson. Hazel and Don's first 
home was the office of a grain elevator at Avonhurst, 
where Don bought grain for a year before returning 
to Estlin and the Jefferson farm. They had no family. 
Don passed away in 1972 and Hazel lives in Pioneer 
Village in Regina. 

In 1917 Berniece, too, was married to Alvin M. 
Webster, a local boy, whose parents lived on a farm 
near Estlin - the same farm where Alvin's older 
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brother, Carl, and his wife, Irene, now live. Berniece 
and Alvin farmed for seventeen years at several loca 
tions in the district and raised a family of four chil 
dren, Frances, Louise, Kenneth and Mildred. 
Frances died in 1932 and three years later the family 
packed up and moved to Illinois. Berniece died after 
a lengthy illness in 1958 and Alvin suddenly in 1973. 
Louise and Mildred live at Galesburg and Kenneth at 
Lomax, all in Illinois. 

In 1920 Frank married Mabel Anderson. He met 
her when she came from her home in Peoria, Ill., to 
visit at the home of her sister, Mrs. Ralph Myers. 
After their marriage they moved to Illinois and for 
the next few years lived at Bushnell and Peoria, 
raising a family of three children, Maxine, Keith and 
Dean. In the spring of 1928 Frank, Maxine and Keith 
returned to Estlin. The children stayed with Hazel 
and Don Lewars, and Frank went to work for Mr. 
Jefferson. Dean stayed with his mother and at her 
death went to make his home with Betty and John 
Wilkie. Some time around 1929 or 1930 Frank and 
Don Lewars filed on homesteads which were situated 
some fifty miles north of Prince Albert, not far from 
the Prince Albert National Park. Winters were spent 
there building log cabins and in the fall of 1931, 
Frank and his children moved into theirs. When the 
war broke out Keith joined up and went into training. 
When his unit embarked for overseas he was not 
allowed to go, as it had been learned he was under 
age. He later joined the U.S. Armed Forces and 
while in Tokyo, Japan, in 1950 he married an Amer 
ican girl who worked at General Headquarters. 
When the war ended Keith and Marie came back to 
Stillwater, Minnesota, and shortly after Keith was 
killed in a private airplane crash. Maxine was mar 
ried to Ted Tait in 1941 and during their life they lived 
at Brandon, Manitoba, in Illinois, and lastly at 
Creighton, Sask. While there they established the T 
and D Fishing Camp, which now is owned and oper 
ated by their son. Maxine passed away several years 
ago, after she and Ted had retired to Williams Lake, 
B.C., where their daughter lives. 

Frank's youngest son, Dean, and his wife, 
Shirley live in Missouri, U.S.A. In 1949 Frank sold 
his homestead and returned to Illinois. He lived in 
Abingdon and passed away in 1980. 

With their five oldest children married and gone, 
Edward and Florence decided to quit farming for Mr. 
Mealie, and in late 1920 or early 1921 they moved 
from Estlin to the Buck Lake district near Gray, 
where they worked on the farm of Homer Ashford. In 
early 1922 they decided they had had enough of the 
cold and snow of the Canadian winters and would 
return to Illinois, so they hired Walter Dunning to 
come from Gray with his team and sleigh to drive 

them from the home of daughter Gladys, who was 
living on what is now the Errett Collins farm, to catch 
the train at Gray station. Elmo, Betty and Bill were 
going with them, but daughter, Florence, decided to 
stay in Gray for a few years and work in the local 
General Store, where she would live-in with their 
family. The story has been told and retold with much 
laughter, how, when in the flurry of last minute 
goodbyes and hugs and kisses, Gladys and Hazel 
were observed bidding each other a tearful farewell, 
when in reality neither of them was going away. It 
was an emotional time for those leaving and also for 
those staying. 

Times were hard and money scarce when the 
Bradshaws returned to Illinois and settled in Bush 
nell. Edward had a health problem and because of 
chest pains was forced to quit working, so a few days 
of each week Florence would go to the doctor's house 
and help his wife with her children and housework. 
Elmo, Betty and Bill returned to school. 

Daughter, Florence, was nineteen years old when 
her parents left Canada and after clerking in the store 
for several years decided it was time she joined them. 
Shortly after returning home she found work as an 
operator in the telephone exchange. After eight years 
of saying "Number, please" she quit and in 1934 she 
married Laurence (Dick) Foster and became a farm 
er's wife. Florence died in 1982 and Dick now lives in 
Bushnell, Illinois. They had no family. 

In 1929 Elmo married Inez Miller. Upon leaving 
school Elmo went to work in a plumbing shop. Inez 
was bookkeeper for a large automobile dealership 
until 1939 when their only child- a son, John, was 
born. Elmo left the plumbing business and was em 
ployed by a large meat packing plant until ill health 
forced him to quit. After a lengthy illness he died in 
1962. Inez remarried, but has since passed away. 
John and Linda and their family live near Abingdon, 
Illinois. 

When Betty was a child she had always dreamed 
of "nursing", so when she went to work at the 
Sanitorium her dream was fulfilled. Her Florence 
Nightingale role continued until 1933 when she mar 
ried John Leslie Wilkie and moved to Abingdon 
where he had a Ford dealership, first in cars and later 
in implements. Several years after their marriage 
Betty gave birth to a tiny baby boy, whom they called 
Jackie Jean and who died shortly after birth. He was 
their only child and is buried beside his grandparents 
in La Harpe, Illinois cemetery. Betty and John still 
live in Abingdon and are now retired. 

Bill, the Canadian born Bradshaw, finished 
school in Bushnell and was a member of the football 
team during his high school years. He lived at home 
with his mother and, after his schooling was 
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finished, went to work at the meat packing plant, 
eventually holding an important position in that firm. 
Bill was married in 1938 but later divorced and re 
married. He and his wife, Rose, still live in Bushnell. 
They have no family. 

Just ten years and a few months after returning to 
Illinois Edward had a heart attack and passed away. 
On the sunny Saturday afternoon of June 18, 1932 he 
decided he needed a haircut, and walked the few 
blocks to the barbers. Returning home around five 
thirty he felt a little tired and sat down in his favorite 
chair under a tree in the yard and went to sleep 
forever at the age of seventy-one years. He is buried 
in the La Harpe cemetery. 

After his death Florence continued to live in 
Bushnell. She had a little yellow canary bird to keep 
her company and there was a great rapport between 
them. They "talked" to each other, and I have no 
doubt that they understood each other. Florence's 
house was always filled with the good smell of bak 
ing and she was noted by friends and family for her 
delicious cakes and pies, of which there seemed to be 
a never-ending supply. When she was mixing cakes 
or rolling out pie crust "Dickie" would sit on the 
back of a chair near the kitchen table and supervise - 
sometimes sneaking a small bite of the pie dough. 

Florence's health gave her a few problems over 
the years but around 1946 it began to worsen, and the 
last four years of her life were spent in the Heron 
Nursing Home. She passed away October 25, 1955 at 
the age of eighty-six years and four days, and was 
buried beside her husband, daughter, Louella, and 
grandson, Jackie Jean, in the family plot at La Harpe 
cemetery. Three of Florence and Edward's nine chil 
dren are still living - Hazel, Betty and Bill, and of 
their ten grandchildren six are still living, and I am 
one of them. 

Wilf and Lorraine Brandt 
Wilf was raised in the Longlaketon district, near 

Silton, Sask., where he also got his education. At the 
age of nineteen he went working on Mrs. Elinor 
Williams' farm, which was located in the Kirby 
School District. In 1952 he took over the operation of 
the farm until February, 1965. 

Lorraine was raised in the Eden wold district, and 
also got her education there. She then worked in 
Regina until getting married to Wilf in October, 
1957. 

While in the Kirby District, Lorraine was secre 
tary-treasurer of the school until it was closed in 
1966. She joined the Yankee Ridge Community 
Club, and remained a member until moving to the 
Lumsden area in 197 4. 

In March, 1965, Wilf went to work for Sakundiak 

Farm Equipment as a travelling salesman until Au 
gust, 1972. Lorraine started working for this same 
company in July, 1965, and is still employed with 
them. 

In the fall of 1967 we rented the farm of the late 
Wm. Bojuk, and resided on this farm, located one 
mile north of Estlin, until July, 1974. In 1971 we 
bought land near Lumsden and built a new home site, 
starting in 1973, and have resided there since. We 
have continued to farm land in the Kirby district, and 
in 1977 rented land three miles northwest of Estlin 
that had previously been farmed by the Rozon broth 
ers. 

We have three sons: Garry, Darrell, and Murray 
from Wilf's previous marriage. Murray received his 
education in Regina. Garry went to Kirby school 
until it was closed. He then went to school in Regina 
until the fall of 1967, when we moved to Estlin. 
Garry and Darrell both went to Estlin school and then 
finished their education in Regina. They also played 
hockey in Gray. 

Wilt Brandt family. Back Row, L. to R.: Garry, Murray, Darrell. 
Front: Lorraine and Wilt. 

Murray started a welding business in Regina in 
1975. In 1976 he married Darleen Townsend and has 
remained in Regina. They have two boys, Tyler and 
Riley. 

Garry purchased his grandfather Brandt's farm in 
the Silton district, and has become a farmer. 

Darrell became an auto body painter, and also 
purchased some land in the Silton and Greenwater 
Lake districts, and is also farming. Garry and Darrell 
are very active in the Lumsden Curling Club, and 
have become avid curlers. 

There are three in the family that have a private 
pilot's license, Wilf, Lorraine and Garry. We joined 
the Saskatchewan Flying Farmers' Association in 
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1964, and have taken an active part. Wilf was presi 
dent of the Association in 1971-72, and that same 
year Lorraine was queen. Besides being president 
and queen, both have held different offices in this 
organization. Wilf has been on the Board of the 
Regina Flying Club since 1972, and was president for 
a two year period. Garry and Darrell have also held 
various offices in the Saskatchewan Flying Farmer 
Teen organization. Garry then joined the adults' 
group, and was a director for several years. 

Reuben and Winifred Brown 
by Wilfred Brown 

Born at Pendleton, Ontario, they were married in 
1907. 

They moved to Charlton, Ontario, in 1915, where 
they bought a partly improved homestead with a 
good bush. Fire passed through the district in 1916 
and killed all the bush. To avoid a complete loss of 
the pulpwood they cut out all that was saleable during 
1916 and 1917. They sold the farm, and in March 1918 
went west to Merid, Saskatchewan. 

Their stay at Merid was short. Conditions at 
Merid were bad that spring and the drought, gophers, 
and the barren look of the alkali flats discouraged 
them. They had arrived there in the last week of 
March. In the first week of July they moved again; 
this time to Wilcox. 

In Wilcox Reuben found work at the Bunn 
Munro elevator, and they lived in the village till 
March, 1919, when they moved to a farm rented from 
Nick Metz. They remained there for six years, and 
had six good crops. 

In March 1925 they moved to the Estlin district, 
section 7 Township 15, Range 19, rented from C. W. 
Williams. They farmed that and parts of section 8 and 
17 for 18 years. They enjoyed many good crop years, 
and endured the rest. They had only one complete 
crop failure. That was 1931 which was a disaster over 
the whole area. They seeded only sixty acres that 
year and harvested none. They never had much loss 
from hail or frost. They had good health every year. 

They sold out and moved to Montreal in 1943. 
There they took over the management of some resi 
dential property which they had previously acquired. 

Winnifred died in 1949; Reuben in 1966. They 
are both buried at Curran, Ontario, beside the graves 
of their parents and grandparents. 

They had five children - Catherine, born 1910, 
died in 1921, and was buried at Wilcox. Wilfred, born 
1912, now living at Howick, Quebec. Mervyn, born 
1913, now living at Santa Rosa, California. Gene, 
born 1922, living at Burnaby, B.C., Margaret, born 
1925, living at Winnipeg. Mervyn died in Feb. 1983. 

Wilfred and Dorothy (Jefferson) Brown 
by Dorothy Brown 

I was born in 1914, on my parents' homestead 
farm, and attended Boyle School. Following a busy 
high school term with Roy and Anne Stewart teach 
ing, and Ella Reid helping, I took Normal School 
training in 1933-34. I did practice teaching with Ella, 
and thought that she was just "super". I taught at 
Blink Bonnie School near Pattee (Pense area), and at 
Antelope, until June, 1936. I had been "keeping 
company" with Wilfred Brown the previous two 
years, and we were married July 8, 1936, at Holy 
Rosary Cathedral in Regina. 

In 1937 we farmed at Wilcox, then moved to 
Montreal, where Wilfred worked at book-keeping, 
construction and apartment rentals. Our family of 
five sons provided us with plenty of activity, and they 
are now busy in their own enterprises. We retired to a 
small acreage out of Montreal, but still look back to 
our days in Estlin district as "home". I remember: 
- Father talking of times when he was caught in 

a blizzard coming home from Regina, and his old 
blind mare getting him home, with conditions too 
bad for man to see; 
- the Halls and Donnellys as store keepers in 

Estlin; 
- family train trips to Father and Mother's 

homes in Ontario; 
- the Swiss Yodellers who took part in con 

certs; 
- coming down with measle the day we moved 

to our new farm home; 
- some of my teachers: Miss Lovering, Miss 

Smith, Miss Bambrick, Miss Best, Mr. Hodges and 
Roy Stewart; 
- Ben Welliver taking Reta and me to school 

with a fine cutter and horse; 
- Reta, Miss Bambrick and my many enjoyable 

visits at the Mareans; 
- worrying the night Father went in to get Dr. 

Harvey when Wesley was born. It was a very stormy 
night in December, so with car, then horses and 
sleigh, they managed to make the trip. Big event to 
relate at school the next day! 
- our many good friends in the district. 

Mahlon and! Jessie Burwell 
by James D. Burwell 

My father, Mahlon Burwell, was born in Mid 
dlesex County, Ontario, (near London) in 1883. He 
went west in 1910 following his older brother, 
Charles, whom I believe came in 1907, and settled 
close to Gray. The land in that area was well settled, 
so my Father went to Ernfold, west of Moose Jaw, to 
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homestead. I don't think that worked out too well. 
Before leaving Ontario, he was working in Windsor 
and took night courses in mechanics, studying about 
the internal combustion engine, which was a new 
wrinkle to the farming game. As a result he spent 
several years working for others, running the huge 
tractors used for breaking up the prairie grass. In the 
fall he would be operating a large threshing outfit that 
would range far and wide, threshing the crops of 
smaller farmers. These outfits had their bunkhouses 
and cookhouses. They trailed along from farm to 
farm, and this is where my mother, Jessie Donald 
son, appeared on the scene as the cook on the oufit 
my father ran. She was born near the town of Atwood 
in Perth County, Ontario, went west in 1915 to Mar 
quis, north of Moose Jaw. She had arranged the 
cooking job through Ontario neighbours that had 
previously moved to the Marquis area. 

It was not long before my father returned to Gray 
to work for his brother and brother-in-law, Joseph 
Bueche. My mother followed, and began working in 
a Gray general store operated by the Swann family. 
They were married in 1923 and took up farming some 
eleven miles north of Gray. The farm was located at 
the southwest comer of old highway 33, where it 
came south on the second north-south road east of 
Richardson and turned east to Kronau. This part of 
the highway was, of course, relocated along the CPR 
line. I believe the previous people on this farm were 
the Colpetts, and prior to that the McElmons. 

The extension of highway 33 southward was a 
well travelled road, it being a popular route to Regina 
from the south and east. Perhaps my contribution to 
the history of the area can be a description of some of 
the traffic on that road. 

During the 1920's and early 1930's there was an 
active export business carried on with the United 
States, known as rum-running. I gather there were 
various methods of getting the booze to the American 
market, but a substantial amount of it went right by 
our farmhouse. I do not recall ever hearing anything 
about this activity from people in the area, so I can 
only assume that few, if any people, knew about it. 

In 1932 I was eight years old. I'm sure I did not 
comprehend what prohibition was all about, but I 
was very knowledgeable about all the different 
makes and models of cars and trucks that would pass 
by. There was one exception. At certain intervals, I 
would see a large blue truck going by at a really fast 
clip. Today, I would describe it as a high powered 
"Mack" type truck. This was clearly no farmer's 
truck, as it had a stake body and the load was covered 
by a large tarpaulin, at least on the southerly runs. I 
asked my Father a number of times what that truck 
would be doing on that road, and he had no idea. I 
was to learn the answer some years later. 
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In the summer of 1943, I was working for a 
neighbour, Robert Frisk. Prospects were for a good 
crop, so he decided to build some additional build 
ings for grain storage. We laid some concrete floor 
slabs, for which Robert had hired two cement 
finishers from Regina. As I recall these were middle 
aged men with rather thick East European accents. 
One of them asked if I lived in the area, and I pointed 
out our buildings, two miles to the west. He said he 
sure remembered that road well. When I asked why, 
he said that he had travelled it many times, running 
booze into North Dakota during Prohibition. His 
assignment was to "ride shotgun" in case of any 
hijacking attempts, but he had never run into any 
trouble. His description of the vehicle used matched 
my earlier observations. I asked who he worked for, 
and he said that while he had never met the gentle 
man, it was Harry Bronfman that was paying his 
wages. 

He asked if I had ever noticed a siding and load 
ing platform where that road intersected with the 
railway line from Regina to Vibank. I certainly had, 
as I also remember asking my father why it would be 
there in the middle of nowhere instead of in the 
towns, and he had no answer for that question either. 
Peter C. Newman's book, titled The Bronfman Dy 
nasty, confirms that they had full co-operation of the 
railways for their business, so box cars of booze from 
distilleries in the East would be run onto this siding, 
and then trucked to the States. This method fits in 
with other facts in that book, wherein legislation 
forced the Bronfmans to close down warehouses they 
had established around Estevan to service this trade 
earlier in the 1920's. 

Being a teenager at that time the story did not 
have a great impact on me. Since then I have read a 
great deal about this era, and after living in Montreal 
for twenty years, I learned a great deal about this 
family, and in fact, have had some business dealings 
with them. These were real estate deals, and had 
nothing to do with booze! 

I lived in the Estlin district from 1924 to 1944, 
and presently reside in Willowdale, Ontario. My 
teachers, while I attended Weardale School, were: 
Dorothy East, Mamie Meek, Laura Brock, Edna 
Seamans, Florence Hill and Phyllis Cowan. 

Mr. and Mrs. Alex Cain 
by Evelyn (Cain) Williams 

Alex Cain came west as a young man in 1912, 
found a job on the Boesch farm outside Gray and 
during the winter worked in a lumber camp one 
hundred miles north of Prince Albert earning a dollar 
a day. 

In 1913 he built a restaurant and store in Gray. The 



Alex Cain family. Standing L. to R. : Evelyn, Wesley. Seated: 
Catherine, Loretta, Alex. 

elevators were being built at that time and the men 
working on these were regular customers in the res 
taurant. The food was served in large bowls on the 
table - soup, dessert and coffee included for 35 
cents a meal. Hardly a get-rich-quick occupation. 

In 1914 Mr. Cain married Loretta Rose. She was 
the daughter of B. F. and Ellen (Edwards) Rose. 
Loretta was born March 16, 1898 in Bethany, Mis 
souri. Her family had come from Missouri to the 
Gray district in 1913, their second move to Canada. 

Loretta was sixteen, the oldest in her family, so 
with a fair knowledge of cooking, did much of the 
work in the restaurant, giving Alex more time to tend 
the store. 

Katherine and Wesley were born in those first two 
years; Katherine Laura in 1915 in Regina, and Wesley 
Martin in 1916 in Regina. 

By 1917 Alex and Loretta had decided farming 
might be an easier way of life. They rented the 
Hamilton farm south of Gray. Evelyn was born there 
in 1925. 

A farm became available in the Estlin district and 
on November 30, 1927 and with a temperature of 22 
below they moved all belongings with horses and 
wagons. When they reached the farm there was only 
enough fuel for one night. The next day Alex and the 
hired man had to return to Gray with two four horse 
teams and wagons to get two loads of coal. 

There are many memories of Estlin. Interesting 
people. Ike Carson - the postmaster, tinsmith and 
keeper of the town hall - Rody Girsberger, the 
blacksmith - Mr. Nesbitt the principal who let us 
play checkers if there was a blizzard and only six or 
eight kids made it to school. 

The exciting times were the field days, sports 
days, and the Christmas concerts. Especially the 
concert when Santa (Harold Webster) got too close to 
the candles on the Christmas tree and his costume 
caught on fire. 

The bad memories are - dreading to see a train 
in town when riding home on a horse that always ran 
away at the sound of the train whistle, or getting hit 
on the knuckles with a ruler if you were left-handed 
and held the pencil in the wrong hand. But there is 
good in all things. This has supplied a good excuse 
for poor penmanship through the years. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cain left Estlin in 1947. They lived 
in Fort Qu' Appelle and Regina, where Mr. Cain still 
lives at the age of 96. Mrs. Cain passed away in 1980, 
June 30. 

Katherine married Les Olmstead in 1939. They 
had one son, John, who lives in Calgary. Her hus 
band was killed in the Air Force. She still lives in 
Regina. 

Wesley married Bessie Fister in 1939 and had 
seven children living in B. C. He was killed in an 
accident in 1969. 

Evelyn married Orville Williams in 1942 and had 
two children, Bob and Dianne, who live in Regina 
and Swift Current. Evelyn lives in Regina district 
also. 

Leona Bratt Campkin 
as told by Leona Campkin 

Leona Bratt, born December 15, 1907, was the 
daughter of Emily (Elma) Margaret Livingstone 
Bratt 1884-1959 and Ephriam Leslie Bratt. 

Ephriam Bratt was born in Belmont, Ont. 
November 7, 1879 and died at home February 15, 
1911. He had a ruptured appendix, they later found 
out. The doctor was sent for, and an emergency 
operation was performed on the kitchen table, but it 
was too late to save him. Little Leona, three yrs. old, 
remembers seeing him laid out on the bed, and later, 
watching from her grandpa Bratt's window, saw her 
Daddy's funeral procession. 

Her maternal grandfather was Thomas 
Livingstone of Gray and her paternal grandparents 
were Jesse Bratt and Rachel Carrothers Bratt. Jesse 
Bratt came to the North West Territories in 1889 from 
Belmont, Ontario and with members of his family 
founded the settlement of Bratts' Lake. He resided 
there from 1889 until his death, Jan. 28, 1916. Jesse 
Bratt was known as the man with the hearty laugh. 
He was Post Master of Bratts Lake Post Office in his 
home until the Post Office opened in the town of 
Gray, Sask. He was the first Reeve when Buck Lake 
area became part of R.M. of Bratts Lake. 

Leona Bratt lived in this area from 1907-1919, 
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when she moved to Regina. She attended Buck Lake 
School 331 from 1913-1919. She remembers her 
school teachers, Mr. Trembly and Miss Blanche Wat 
son McGillivray. School mates were Vern and Eve 
lyn Bratt, Edith Bates, Paul Helstrom, Gordon and 
Bessie Stretton, Doris, Lois and Gerald Cross, Leroy 
Moats and Verna Pfeffer. 

From this period of her life she remembers the 
Christmas concerts at the school, and her dear pony 
Prince which she drove three miles to school. In cold 
winter weather they drove him on the cutter which 
sometimes tipped over in the deep snow. Often after 
school was out on Friday afternoons, the pupils went 
to one another's homes for a week-end party. 

Leona has reminiscences of going to dances at 
Estlin Hall where every member of the family at 
tended. The babies and small children were left in the 
cloak room to sleep. Everyone had so much fun, the 
noise proved it. The local orchestra provided the 
music to dance to. We all thought it was the greatest 
event. 

Other fun events were the many picnics attended 
by the entire community in the beautiful grove of 
trees at Grandpa Jesse Bratt's home. Food galore was 
provided by the families who came. Gallons of fresh 
ice cream were made and enjoyed as was home-made 
lemonade. What great fun we had in the various races 
and the ballgames that everyone played! These were 
truly "sport days." 

When Leona's mother married A. A. Rodgers in 
1915 she had three step-sisters - Cora, Irene and 
Katherine and one step-brother, Fredrick. Then three 
half-sisters were born - Dorothy, Virginia and Elea 
nor. 

Leona's schooling was completed in Regina and 
she then went to Winnipeg General Hospital to train 
for a nurse 1929-1932. She was home six months and 
then contracted T.B. She was in the sanitarium one 
year and three months. Leona married Webb Camp 
kin in 1937, December 7th. Webb was born in 1895 
and died 1973. Their daughter, Mary Lee, married 
Sidney R. Lowthian in 1966. They have four children 
- Dennis Wayne, age 23 - Robert Sydney - age 
15, Katherine LeeAnn- age 13, and Kendra Leslie 
Dawn - age three. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sylvester Cann 
by Albert Cann, Regina 

Sylvester and Maude Cann came to the Estlin 
district in 1903, with two children, Lawrence and 
Lloyd. Four other children were born in the Estlin 
district, Bill, Elsie, Russell, and Albert. They lived 
around the Estlin district until 1919, then sold the 
farm to the Champ Brothers and moved to Condie 

district N.W. of Regina. Lawrence, Lloyd and Bill 
attended the Boyle School. 

Lawrence, Bill and Russell were in the armed 
service during World War 2. 

Lawrence was unmarried. He died in Ont. at 
Rainy River in 1963. Lloyd married Olive Freeborn 
and had one child, Harold, living in Regina. Bill 
married Winnie Morgan. They had two children, Bill 
Jr. and Jim. Bill is retired and living in Victoria, B. C. 
Russell married Dorothy Arnold. No family. Russell 
died in 1971. Albert married Mary Hunter. They have 
two children, Bob and Marjorie, living at Condie. 
Elsie died at two yrs. and two months. Sylvester died 
in 1972, and Maude died in 1947. 

Lloyd passed away March 16, 1983, age 81. 

Carson Family 
by Eileen M. Reid - nee Carson 

I. T. Carson family. L. to R.: Maude, Ike, Edward, Eileen. 

Father - Isaac T. Carson 
Mother - Alice Maud Carson 
Brother - Edward Thomas Carson 
Self - Eileen M. Reid - nee Carson 

I, Eileen, was born at home in Estlin, Sask. on 
March 1, 1921. On March 1, 1921,the train left for 
Regina around 5:30 p.m. Mother felt she would not 
deliver me for a few more days so didn't meet the 
train. However, a few hours later, she realized she 
should have been on that train. My father got Mrs. 
Frizzel to come over to our home and with her help, I 
was delivered safe and sound. 

One episode in my childhood took place on a 
Saturday in late spring. Mother had dressed me up 
and I was to go play with the other children. I was in 
Grade one and we had just studied the story "Rub a 
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Dub Dub" in the first reader. There was a metal tub 
available, a ditch filled with water. I suggested we act 
out this story but no one would co-operate. I decided 
I didn't need the others and proceeded to act out this 
story by myself. I put the tub in the water, stepped in 
and sat on one of the handles. In a matter of mo 
ments, I found myself drenched with muddy water. 
Needless to say, mother was very angry when I 
arrived home and I spent the remainder of the day in 
my bed. 

Another time when I was about nine years old, 
Jean Revill had done something for which she knew 
she would get a severe spanking. She related this to 
me and having great empathy for her, I told her I was 
certain that if we prayed for God's help, she would 
not be punished. We went into the woodshed and 
prayed fervently. When Jean went home, she did not 
get a spanking. 

One other occasion when I realized God answers 
prayer (if we are sincere and ask Him), was one day 
while I was waiting for Jean to come out to play, I put 
a stick through a crack in the wooden sidewalk. I 
leaned on the stick which broke and the broken point 
entered my right eye. I ran home screaming and as I 
lay on the bed I prayed to God, asking him not to let 
me go blind. With the help of special drops and 
mother's loving care, my eye was healed and has 
never given me any trouble. 

Mother took us to church every Sunday and she 
played the organ in church for many years. Her 
favourite song during each day was "What a Friend 
We Have in Jesus." Both mother and father taught us 
to pray each day. 

For many years, during summer holidays, we 
would have a visit by my father's two sisters who 
lived in Pocatello, Idaho, U.S.A., and one sister 
from Great Falls, Montana, U.S.A. How we enjoyed 
their visits and they always brought us lovely gifts. I 
remember one summer in particular - I was about 
nine years old - we had a visit from my aunt who 
lived in Great Falls. Up till this time, my father would 
not allow my mother or me to get our hair cut. My 
aunt took us to a hairdresser in Regina and got a 
haircut for both of us. When we arrived home, my 
father was shocked but couldn't do anything about it 
as his sister was responsible and she would be going 
home. 

You see, my father had been raised with the 
Methodist faith and they had many dou'ts in their 
belief-namely-women didn't cut their hair, wear 
shorts - slacks - ankle socks or makeup. Of course 
this only led to deceit on my part because I would 
wear shorts under my skirt and roll down my long 
stockings when I was out of my father's sight. Father 
didn't attend church but he did try to teach us good 
moral values and taught us about God. 

One summer when I was fourteen years old, 
some bible students from Regina held a Bible Study 
in our school. I was one who attended the two-week 
course and it was at this time that I asked Jesus to 
come into my life and be Lord of my life. John 3:16 - 
"For God so loved the world that He gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life." A verse 
which has remained with me all through life. 

Although there were many times when I wan 
dered away from a perfect walk, the Lord has kept 
His promise which he made in Hebrews 13:5 "Let 
your conversation be without covetousness, and be 
content with such things as ye have: for He hath said, 
I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee." 

I attended the little two-room school in Estlin, 
Saskatchewan, where I completed my Grade 12. Dur 
ing my last year in school, my brother, Edward, went 
overseas. I wanted to go on to University and study 
medicine but my family couldn't afford to send me. 
So, Edward decided to send me $20.00 a month and 
this would enable me to go to Normal School in 
Regina. I was able to get a light housekeeping room 
which I shared with another young lady for $6.25 a 
month. I paid $10.00 a month toward my Normal 
School fees and had $3. 75 left for myself. I would go 
home on weekends and bring back staples to keep me 
going during the week. 

My first teaching position was in a rural school 
namely - Emerald Hill - which was located just 
south of Milestone, Sask. During my two and a half 
years of teaching here, I still felt I would like to 
pursue the study of medicine. I decided, if I were to 
join the Armed Forces, I would be able to pursue this 
vocation. In December, 1943, my mother's sister, 
who lived in Toronto, Ont. passed away. My mother 
joined my cousins in Toronto for the funeral and 
while there, she explained how upset she was at the 
thought of my joining the Armed Forces. In turn my 
cousins invited me to come live with them and if after 
spending time in Toronto, I still felt the same, I could 
still join the Armed Forces. I arrived in Toronto in 
January, 1944. In May, 1944, I had obtained a posi 
tion in the Accounting Dept. in the Head Office of the 
Canadian General Electric Company which was lo 
cated on King St. in Toronto. I was with them for five 
years working up from a filing clerk to running the 
I.B.M. machine which turned out all the weekly pay 
cheques for their factories in Toronto. Due to the 
second World War, there was a shortage of men who 
had formerly held this position. 

My brother, Edward, came home from overseas 
after the war ended in 1945 and decided to make his 
home in Toronto. I met my husband, Fergus Reid, at 
a coming-home party which Edward held in the fall 
of 1945. (Fergus and Edward had met overseas). 
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Fergus and Eileen (Carson) Reid. 

Fergus and I dated for two years and were engaged. 
We had a small wedding in an Anglican church in 
Toronto on May 29, 1948. We went to Buffalo, New 
York, U.S.A. for our honeymoon and when we re 
turned, we both went back to work. I resigned my 
position in 1949 and our first son, Ian, was born 
October 10, 1950. Our second son, Blair, was born 
January 23, 1955. After our second son was born, 
Fergus became ill and wasn't able to work. In Sep 
tember, 1955, I went back to teaching in Scarborough 
- a suburb of Toronto, Ontario. 

My father passed away in November, 1955. Due 
to our circumstances at that time, I was unable to 
attend his funeral in Regina. However, Edward was 
able to go to be with mother. 

In December, 1965, my mother who was in the 
Bendale Nursing Home in Scarborough, Ontario, 
passed away. 

Our oldest boy, Ian, completed High School and 
studied Stationary Engineering. He was married in 
October, 1975 and his first daughter was born May 
29, 1977. They bought a home in Sault Ste. Marie in 
1978 and they were blessed with another daughter 
born September 18, 1979. Both he and his wife have 
made Jesus the Lord of their life. They attend church 
every Sunday as a family and let God direct their 
paths each day. The Lord has really blessed them 
because of their faithfulness. 

Our other son, Blair, completed High School and 
studied Mill-Writing. He was employed with Al 
gonia Steel Company in Sault Ste. Marie - but was 
laid off in June, 1982. He is now working for the 
Norpro Security Company in Sault Ste. Marie. He 
was married December 29, 1979 and was blessed 
with a daughter born December 9, 1981. They have a 
home in Sault Ste. Marie. Blair received the Lord as 
his Saviour when he was sixteen years old. They 
attend church and the Lord has truly blessed them. 

We have been blessed with two wonderful sons, 
two wonderful daughters-in-law and three beautiful 
granddaughters for whom we thank God each day. 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you 
all. 

Brother Edward, lived in Phoenix, Arizona, 
U.S.A. and worked as a Mortician, for 17 years. 

Mrs. Tina Ridley, a friend of the family and 
formerly of Estlin, would come to see us annually, 
and my sons regarded her as their "grandmother". 

The Edward Carson Story 
by Edward T. Carson 

Edward and Nellie Carson. 

I was born in Regina, Saskatchewan December 5, 
1919 and attended the Estlin High School through 
grade ten, and in 1939 joined the Royal Canadian 
Army Service Corp. 

I landed in England Feb. 1940 and spent three and 
a half years there before leaving for Sicily, then on to 
Italy through Holland, Belgium and Germany. I was 
married in England before leaving for Sicily in 
March 1943. During my stay in England during the 
war, I joined the Canadian Postal Corp. and was with 
them until I received my discharge. 

After V.J. day I returned to England for a short 
stay, then back to Canada. I was discharged in 1945 
and worked in several jobs - Hardware, Post Office 
and Funeral work. I also worked for the Ontario 
Government from 1957 to 1961, then resigned and 
moved to Phoenix, Ariz. in 1961. 

I was divorced in 1967. I returned to Canada from 
Phoenix, Ariz. in 1965 to finalize my divorce, and 
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was not able to complete my paper work for the 
Immigration Dept. until 1969. 

I returned to Phoenix in 1969, and am married 
again, and very happy. I have several step-children 
and enjoy the grandchildren a lot. My wife, Nellie, 
retired this year, but I am going to continue working 
as long as my health will permit. 

I have my Funeral Director's license and am 
working for a company here in Phoenix, and have 
been with them eight years. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Stanley Chadwick 
by Jack Chadwick 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Stanley Chadwick and their 
three children, Muriel, Jack and Audrey, came from 
Crowbrough, Sussex, England in the spring of 1912 
to Wilcox, where they had a store and dance hall. On 
May 6th, 1929 Mr. and Mrs. Chadwick and Audrey 
moved to the "correction line", and opened a gas 
station and store. They had Arnold Hesse, Muriel's 
husband, move the Yankee Ridge country school 
house to live in and also for business. 

On October 16, 1929, a terrible blizzard came up 
blocking roads and visibility, forcing motorists to 
take refuge in their service station overnight. This 
service station became a well known refuge for 
stranded motorists as stations were few and far apart. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. S. Chadwick later sold their 
business and moved to Vancouver. 

Muriel, the first child, was born in 1903. She 
married Arnold Hesse. The son named Jack was born 
in 1905. He married Gladys Elizabeth (Betty) Burton 
April 27, 1928. They operate a small store in Wilcox, 
Saskatchewan. The last child, Audrey, was born in 
1907. She married Lud Palm. 

Mr. and Mrs. Stan Chadwick, Muriel and Arnold 
Hesse and Audrey Chadwick Palm are deceased. 
Audrey's husband Lud and daughter still live at the 
West Coast. 

The James W. Clarke Story 
by Edith Clarke Frisk 

In 1905 my father, James William Clarke, and his 
father, Davis Hardin Clarke, came by train on the Sao 
Line from Sciota, Illinois to Milestone, District of 
Assiniboia. They hired a horse and buggy, and set out 
to look for suitable farmland north-east or north-west 
of Milestone. There were two sections of raw prairie, 
12 miles south-west of Kronau, twenty miles north 
east of Milestone, and approximately 20 miles south 
east of Regina. There was no Estlin until 1912 when 
the railroad went through. 

The Clarke men returned and enthusiastically 
prepared for the big move to Canada. They sold their 

farm where they had, a few years previously, built a 
large two-storey home and my Grandmother was sad 
to leave it. Their daughter, Myrtle, eight years older 
than James, was married to Munroe Burkhart. Aunt 
Myrtle and Grandma sewed constantly for months 
preparing warm clothes, quilts, etc., for their pioneer 
life. 

Aunt Myrtle and Uncle 'Roe were to farm the east 
half of Sec. 17-15-18 and James the north half of 
17-15-18. Grandpa and Grandma broke and farmed 
Sec. seven. There they built a new home approx 
imately 24'x28' with an upstairs and four rooms 
downstairs. A smaller home was built for Aunt Myr 
tle and Uncle 'Roe, but they couldn't tolerate the 
pioneer conditions and went back to Illinois. They 
weren't prepared for the long cold winter, the swarms 
of mosquitoes that plagued man and beast, or the lack 
of good water on the broad prairie wasteland. 

In March 1906 they loaded their horses, cattle, 
wagons, farm implements and household effects, 
into railroad boxcars at Sciota, Illinois. When they 
arrived in Kronau, they unloaded the wagons after 
setting them together, and began hauling their pos 
sessions twelve miles across the prairie trail to their 
new home. They had brought lumber to build their 
home, and some hardwood from their walnut trees 
felled in their pasture along Sciota Creek. I remem 
ber we had a table made for our first radio from this 
piece of walnut. 

On their trip to the farm they would come out two 
miles west of Kronau to St. Mary's Colony where 
Eldon Dunbar's buildings now stand. This is where 
they joined the Balgonie - Milestone Stage-Coach 
Trail that went southwest from Balgonie to Milestone 
across the Frisk farm. They came across the Wascana 
Creek on the bridge just north of Robert and Barry 
Frisk's farm, the only bridge for many years in that 
area. The trail was east of the farm buildings of the 
Clarkes. This is the route they hauled their grain to 
market. At one period marketing their wheat was so 
unreliable, Daddy and Grandpa Clarke built a grana 
ry near the railroad in Kronau. They shovelled their 
wheat onto wagons from the grain bins on the farm, 
hauled it 12 miles to Kronau, then shovelled it into the 
granary there. 

My Grandmother told us of waiting for the men to 
come back from Kronau after a long day of loading 
grain. It would be after dark and she couldn't see 
anything coming, but they would lean down with an 
ear near the ground, and could hear the jingle of the 
harness and the heavy tread of the horses' hoofs. 

When an opportunity came to get a box-car on 
the Railroad to take grain to market, they shovelled 
the grain into the wagon box and then shovelled it 
into the railroad grain car. They were by-passing the 
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grain elevators, as the farmers were not satisfied with 
the grades nor the prices they were receiving. A lot of 
hard work! 

Moving the Davis Clarke home across the prairie, 1915. 

They cut Red-Top hay in the "Wascana flats" for 
feed for their livestock and hauled water for livestock 
and household use from the Wascana Creek. South 
west of the buildings was a large slough. My father 
undertook to dig a dugout there in the dry fall season 
with a team and scraper. It was slow hard work for 
one man, but the rest of the farm crew were harvest 
ing. He got it down about four feet when he began to 
realize he wouldn't have time to dig the full size area 
before freeze-up. He concentrated his efforts across 
one end. By the time the ground was freezing he had 
a fair-sized area eight feet deep. It was full of water 
after spring run-off. Later a dug-out was put in east of 
the buildings on Grandpa Clarke's farm, and three 
were dug on James' farm. Water was a problem in our 
area. There were no wells, and they had to haul it 
long distances. They found it too far to haul from 
Buck Lake on the Milestone Trail. Sometimes they 
went to the flowing well at Anwenders near Regina, 
when the water was too low in the summer-time in 
Wascana Creek. 

In the summer of 1906 the Clarkes' steam engine 
and separator were shipped on a flat car to Milestone, 
and driven over land to the farm. The steamer pulled 
big plows that soon had the prairie turned under. This 
was called "breaking". Horses were used to work 
down the sod and for seeding. To keep the steam 
engine supplied with water was a problem. In thresh 
ing time when the "water-boy" had too far to go, it 
required two outfits to haul water. 

Grandma Malinda Catherine (Russell) Clarke 
was sick in the winter with bronchitis. The Dr. told 
her the winters were too long - too severe and too 
cold to remain here. Grandpa and Grandma bought a 
nice house in Macomb, Illinois and went back to Ill. 
every winter. They returned to Canada each summer 
and after 1913 Iived in the smaller house that had been 
built for Aunt Myrtle and Uncle 'Roe. 

In 1910 James married Alice Beattie of Gray. 
They met when she taught old Weardale School, one 

James Clarke family, 1918. James holding Wallace, Russell, 
Edith, Marian, Alice. 

mile east and two and one-quarter miles north of our 
place. They built a new home and small barn on SW 
quarter of Sec. 17. Later Grandpa's and Grandma's 
small house was moved east of our yard. 

In 1914 Grandpa Clarke's section was rented to 
Mr. J. T. Webster and family from Illinois. He later 
bought the Steam outfit. The big barn was built in 
1915 and on the front of it was painted, "Windrnere 
Farm". The painters painted Grandpa and Grand 
ma's little house. 

Our big farm home was built in 1919, and we 
moved in early in December before it was completed. 
The winter was unusually cold and we were glad to 
get in the new warm home. That house was well lived 
in for 60 years. By 1980 the south basement wall was 
crumbling and extensive repairs were needed. No 
one was living in it, and when Wallace had an oppor 
tunity to sell it, he did just that. At Christmas time 
1981 it was moved to the town of Qu 'Appelle. A man 
there, who did landscaping, gave it lovely surround 
ings and remodelled it into a nice home. It has taken 
on a new lease of life, and it is now serving another 
family. 

Davis and Malinda Clarke, 1933, at 80 years of age, married 
Dec. 16, 1876. 
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I was born in 1911, Russell in 1914, Marian in 
1915 and Wallace in 1918. We resided in Weardale 
School district and went to school there part of our 
school life. I started to old Boyle School, one-half 
mile east of Estlin in 1917 to a beloved and much 
respected teacher, Miss Vera McIntyre. Another be 
ginner and my school chum for many years was Reta 
Jefferson. I'd been a visitor at school with Marjorie 
Webster, so it didn't seem too strange to me. Having 
Marjorie as a protector helped smooth my pathway. I 
often rode to school with her and her two brothers, 
Ervin and Jack. Later Reta and I were in the same 
grade as Jack, and wrote our Grade VIII Departmen 
tal Exams in June 1924 at the same time in Albert 
School in Regina. Jack and Reta were married in 
1932. She died March 1971. 

Putting hay in Clarke barn with slings. 

The fall of 1918 I went to Weardale School, as 
Aunt Jean Beattie was our teacher. She boarded at our 
place and drove "old Minnie" hitched to our buggy 
to school. "Old Minnie", a nice round black horse 
was nothing for speed, but she was very dependable. 
She jogged along at her own pace and took us to 
school for many years. She came from the Beattie 
stable at Gray and she and Aunt Jean were old 
friends. May Kartman was in Grade two also and she 
was my friend for many years. May died in Novem 
ber 1977. 

In 1919 I was back at Estlin going to old Boyle 
School. We were building our new home, and the 
gravel, lumber and supplies were sent by train. Our 
teams were on the road every day, so I had a good 
system of getting to school. Our teacher was Miss 
Marcella Donnelly, whose brother, Bill and wife had 
the store and Post Office in Estlin. 

It was at this period of our education that Robert 
and I went to school together until the Frisks moved 
to the Kronau farm in March, 1920. Miss Donnelly 
strove to instill French in her Grade nine pupils. She 
shook Robert by his big fifteen-year-old shoulder 
saying in exasperation, "Robert, will you ever learn 

French?" He never did. Those were his last school 
days. They moved to Kronau. where he took a man's 
place on the farm. He was 16 years old in August 
1920. We were married in 1933. 

Now Weardale claimed us, and the teacher was 
Mrs. Rushton, a charming war widow. Back to Boyle 
where gentle Miss Smith was a lovely teacher. When 
she died, Miss Marjorie Lovering came to teach. She 
was fresh out of Normal and full of enthusiasm. 
School days were a joy. We learned so much and had 
so much fun. We had an Operetta in the Hall, a great 
success, as everyone sang their hearts out to a full 
and appreciative audience. Mrs. Runkle played the 
piano for us and was co-producer. 

It was at this time Russell started to school with 
Dorothy Jefferson and Marjorie Marean. There were 
six beginners under Miss Lovering's guidance. what 
a lively class! 

Then came Miss Bambrick, who believed in 
"Spare the rod and spoil the child". Marian, Harry 
Girsberger and Maisie Kyle were among the begin 
ner's class. By this time we had out-grown our rural 
school, which had become a very cold building and 
too hard to heat. A nice new, one-room brick school 
was built in Estlin. This made us three and one 
quarter miles from Boyle School. It was worth it to be 
in a well heated school with a furnace in the base 
ment. The Boyle School Board had miscalculated the 
potential growth of the student body. Within two 
years the school ws overcrowded. A new two-room 
school was built on the same site. Because of 
crowded conditions we had to go to Weardale 
School. Miss Margaret Kartman, the daughter of our 
neighbour, was our excellent teacher. Wallace started 
to school at this time. There was a whole row of 
beginners. Wallace, Jack McElmon, John Wilken 
ing, Johnny Siller, Florican La Flemme and a dear 
wee girl, Helen Denton, whose family lived on the 
"Champs place". 

By this time Boyles new two-room school had a 
High School teacher, Ervin Webster. The School 
Board would allow us to come there if we'd provide 
our own desks. So my father had to purchase four 
desks for us. This school burned one morning in 
Feb., 1927, when a wooden wall, too close to the 
furnace, became over-heated and burst into flames. 
Most of the books and all the desks were saved and 
we set up school in the Hall for the rest of the term. 

At the beginning of the fall term our new two 
room replacement school was ready for us. We went 
to Estlin for the remainder of our School days - 
Edith, Marian and Wallace taking their Grade XII 
there. Russell completed his High School at Balfour 
Tech. 

Aunt Bess and Uncle Roy Myers came to the 
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Myers farm the spring of 1927. We had five cousins 
to have fun with. Later when John started to school 
there were nine cousins at Boyle School, five Myers 
and four Clarkes. Our Mothers were sisters - the 
Beattie girls from Gray. 

When the Depression struck us in the beginning 
of the 1930's we made our own good times. We had a 
strong C.G.I.T., 10-12 girls with Edith Clarke as 
leader. We raised enough money to send a representa 
tive of our group to Summer Camp at Lumsden 
Beach. We had concerts, plays and skits. Mrs.John 
Wilkening (Olive) was always willing to give us a 
beautiful solo. I can still hear her sing "Carry me 
back to old Virginny". Mother always taught the 
C.G.I.T. class in Sunday school. 

Mother, Mrs. Alice Clarke, was president of Est 
lin Ladies Aid for many years. They raised money to 
buy the pews in the Estlin church. They paid the 
ministers' salary when the Church Board couldn't 
raise enough funds. They cleaned the Manse and 
renovated it. They performed these gigantic tasks in 
the face of depression - '' gloom and doom'' - and 
gave life and hope to our Community. Teas, suppers 
and Bake Sales were their money makers. 

Our Estlin Church Young People's Society was a 
strong force in our Community in those depressed 
and dusty years. It led the way for our splendid young 
people. We, through them, brought speakers out 
from Regina. We had banquets at the end of each 
season at Easter time where we learned proper pro 
cedures to "Toast the Queen"; correct seating ar 
rangements; how to introduce our guests at head 
table; how to introduce and thank our guest speakers. 
During these sessions we had fun, too. We put on 
plays and took them to surrounding towns for several 
years. We had box socials, debates, picnics, talent 
shows, and charades. The same group would tum out 
to serve at the Fowl Suppers that the Ladies had in the 
hall. We could use their cups for our parties. It was 
"help one another" in the Community. A great place 
in which to grow up. 

The high-lights of our young lives were Christ 
mas, and the arrival of Grandpa and Grandma 
Clarke. Each summer our Grandparents would come 
on the Soo-Line train from Macomb, Illinois, and 
spend the 'summer with us in their own little house. 
Daddy would go to Milestone to meet them, while 
Mother and we kids put the finishing touches to the 
big meal and to the house and the yard. All was in 
readiness as we danced around in anticipation. Then 
somone would yell, "They're here! They've come!" 
and we'd race down the walk to greet them. It was 
great to see them and give them a big kiss and a "bear 
hug". They'd always exclaim how much we'd 
grown, how we'd changed, how grown-up we were. 

Gifts were exchanged. To our delight we were always 
remembered with some nice surprise. We tried to 
have some of our special endeavors ready for them 
perhaps "a show and tell" session. They stayed until 
after harvest was over. When the first snow-flakes 
fell they were on their way south. A few years in the 
1920's they went south to Biloxi, Mississippi to 
spend their winter on the Gulf of Mexico. These were 
the years we kids wrote them frequently. I'm sure 
they must have often been amused over our descrip 
tion of events. Russell's letters were the best. His 
literary ability was apparent at the early age of seven 
years. 

Christmas was a great Event at our house. In the 
new home on Christmas Eve, 1919, we hung up our 
stockings at the fire-place in the living-room. Mother 
was good at planning surprises and stimulating 
Christmas secrets. Everyone was as good as gold, 
dreaming of a reward from Santa. There was a flurry 
of Christmas baking, getting the turkey ready, and 
everyone helping to clean and decorate the house. 
Our Beattie relatives from Gray would be coming, or 
sometimes we'd go down there. It was a long trip 
with team and bob-sleigh across-country, but we 
were warm in our blankets on a bed of straw in the 
bottom of the sleigh. We'd have hot bricks and the 
foot warmer and be smothered under fur robes and 
more blankets. The anticipation of the warm wel 
come and the great feast kept us alert and happy. 

Of course the Christmas concert at school, or in 
the hall, was a great event at Christmas time. After all 
the weeks of practise and preparation of costumes we 
appeared before our audience to sing, and entertain 
with plays, recitations and drills. The Chairman of 
the School Board was usually chairman for the pro 
gram. Always one or more of the pupils became a 
"star" with an outstanding performance. We all felt 
like "stars", carried along by the excitement of the 
show. It was the best night of the year. 

The grand climax came with the arrival of Santa, 
and the distribution of gifts from the Christmas tree 
- a huge one towering to the ceiling. The School 
Board always distributed Japanese oranges, so each 
child in the audience and in the school had one. There 
was also a bag of candy and nuts for each child, 
donated by some local organization or the School 
Board. The school children drew names for gift 
giving. There was often a gift on the tree for a 
"favourite". The teacher was always well remem 
bered. 

James W. Clarke served a year as Councillor for 
R.M. of Lajord, Division 6, 1912-13. Davis H. 
Clarke served on the Council of the local L.I.D. Both 
men becamed naturalized Canadians soon after ar 
riving in Canada. 
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The following is a tribute to my father, James 
Clarke, taken from the Leader Post at the time of his 
death. It was written by Russell Clarke, my brother, 
and James' eldest son. 

James W. Clarke 
written by his son Russ Clarke in 1963 

James William Clarke, settler and farmer of vir 
gin prairie eighteen miles southeast of Regina, 1906, 
died in Regina on July 16, 1963 at the age of 78. 

Born in a log cabin in Sciota, Illinois, U.S.A. in 
1885, he was educated in public school there and 
attended high school in Macomb, Illinois and later 
went to the University of Illinois. 

He farmed near Sciota with his parents until 
1905. At that time, his father, Davis, who had pi 
oneered from Kentucky, became restless with "civi 
lization" and decided to explore the Canadian 
farming frontier in Saskatchewan. 

Davis and James Clarke made a scouting trip to 
the new province, in 1905 and bought two sections of 
bald prairie. The next spring, with two carloads of 
settlers' freight including "American" horses, they 
were switched off on the siding at Kronau. Father and 
son assembled wagons, loaded goods, hitched teams 
and struck out for the new farm 12 miles southwest. 

Pioneer days of early spring 1906 included build 
ing a granary for shelter, breaking sod for flax and 
oats, deepening a slough for water with two-horse 
slush-scraper, making hay, and fighting mosquitoes. 
In a few months a prairie wilderness had to be turned 
into a habitable farm so severe winters could be 
survived. 

Progress the first few years was slow. Neighbours 
worked together sharing labour, tools and equip 
ment. Prairie sod yielded to the breaking plow be 
hind ox, horse, or steam engine and gradually the 
prairie landscape was replaced by fields of grain. 
Only the marshes and flats were left to produce native 
red-top hay. 

Threshers driven by steamers and later the gas 
oline engine chewed their way through sheaves and 
straw. Wheat became the magic word in the west and 
soon every available acre was under cultivation. 

With settlers came the school, the town, the roads 
and the telephone. James Clarke took an active part 
in helping to establish and administer these services. 

He helped build the first Methodist Church in the 
community in 1906 - it was later moved to the town 
of Estlin when it was formed in 1912. He was a 
member of the Grain Growers Association, which 
built the first hall in Estlin. He was a member of 
school and church boards and he served on the local 
telephone company. When co-operatives were 
formed, he was one of the first to join. 

A descendant of the Lewis member of the Lewis 
and Clarke American exploring team, he inherited 
the urge to travel and fulfilled the desire to follow 
some of their trails in northwestern United States. He 
and members of his family took a camping trip by car 
through Montana, Wyoming and Yellowstone in 
1927 when tourism wasn't even a word. In 1929 his 
second of many expeditions finished with a dash 
through the Canadian Rockies from Vancouver and 
on to Regina. 

Touring then was a real adventure. The Fraser 
valley was a winding, one-way passage gouged high 
on the cliffs. Signs, service stations, camps, maps, 
and road numbers were unknown. There were no 
friendly railings on the shear-drop sides of lofty trails 
to give one confidence. 

By freighting car and family on stem-wheelers 
on the lakes, by fording or ferrying streams and by 
straining over snow-covered passes, the mountains 
were finally left behind. Then it was either dust or 
mud across the prairie to destination Regina. 

About 20 years ago James Clarke moved to the 
city of Regina and in the way of the farmer, began to 
ease into retirement. 

In later years pioneer and family history and 
hobbies occupied much of his time. Searching in the 
United States and in England he found records of 
names and deeds of his fore bearers. Most of them 
were frontiersmen or soldiers generally a step ahead 
of the advancing edge of new worlds. Muzzle-load 
ing flintlock guns and other relics of pioneer days 
were placed in the provincial museum in Regina. 

James Clarke was predeceased by his wife in 
1956. She was born Alice Mary Beattie in Ontario 
and their family moved to Gray, Saskatchewan in 
1902. They were married in 1910. 

Memories of early Estlin Years 
gleaned by Edith (Clarke) Frisk 

"Mr. Marshall,'' says one former neighbor, '' was 
an excellent baseball player in his youth in Iowa, 
where he went to college." He loved to go fishing, 
and he and Mr. Tom Webster would enjoy a fishing 
trip whenever they could get away. He is believed to 
have had land near Milestone, and was a good friend 
of the Hough tailings. Ross was often at Mr. 
Marshall's Estlin farm. 

Ervin Webster remembers when C. P. Ross 
bought a beautiful new maroon car, a Marmon, ad 
mired by all. He was very deaf, and when he started 
up the motor, he put his hand on the outside of the 
door to feel the vibrations. This way, he knew if the 
motor was running. Robert Frisk remembers Mr. 
Ross, in 1918-20, wearing telephone batteries in a 
case with the straps around his shoulders, for power 
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for his hearing aid. He also remembers the Ross's 
farmed with mules they brought from the U.S.A. Mr. 
and Mrs. Ross went back to the States every winter. 

Their sons, Lloyd and Wayland, helped with the 
farming in the summer. Lloyd was an excellent ball 
player, and Wayland played the trumpet in the Estlin 
Orchestra. Joe Kalina played the drums, Mrs. 
Runkle the piano, Dave Runkle the baritone, Will 
Myers the clarinet, and Richard Elsaesser and Fred 
Jenkins played the violin. When C. P. Ross brought 
his seven dollar relief cheque to Dunbar's store to 
cash it, he was so embarrassed, and said, "This 
makes a feller seem like a baby". 

Truemans had the boarding house in Estlin. Their 
children were Frieda, Carl and Viola, who now lives 
in Lethbridge. Frieda went to the old Boyle school 
when Miss McIntyre taught there, she later had T.B. 
Mrs. Trueman was a sister of Mrs. George Boyle and 
also Mrs. Bill Roberts. 

Early day mechanics: Walter Spicer and Art 
Howlett. Art married Eva Helstrom. Their children 
are Ellis and Duane Howlett. Claude Black was also 
"Mr. Fix-it". From Ervin Webster, we hear, "Mr. 
and Mrs. Charlie Boyle's children were Edna and 
Orman. They lived across the road from George 
Marshall's farm. The children went to old Boyle 
school and their teacher was Miss McIntyre". 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Boyle owned the Jefferson 
farm in the early years of the Boyle settlement. Their 
children were Earl and Flossie. Some of those who 
owned the Dave Boyle farm were: Bazenet, Stewart, 
Warriner and Koons. 

Mr. Babcock, a lawyer from Quincy, Illinois, 
owned the half section Frank East and son, George, 
later farmed and bought. Mr. Babcock also owned 
the northeast quarter directly south of the original D. 
H. Clarke farm, now farmed by great-grandson Ken 
Clarke. The lawyer used to come up each summer 
and do some work on the property, and stay at the J. 
W. Clarke home. One or two summers he built grain 
bins. 

We Clarkes remember Mr. Dave Wilkening haul 
ing coal with a big team and grainbox type of wagon 
in the city of Regina. He had a steady customer in the 
Regina Steam Laundry. The Hotel Saskatchewan, in 
the 1930's was a customer also. They would not allow 
trucks to haul their coal. 

Rudy, or "Rody" Girsberger, as everyone called 
him, suffered from an accident in his shop. The 
emery wheel exploded from the high speed to which 
it was geared. It was run by a gas motor and belt. The 
wheel went to pieces. One large section went through 
the roof of the shop, and a smaller piece hit him in the 
face. He had so much damage to his jaw and lip he 

had to go to the hospital. It was fortunate the larger 
piece didn't hit him. 

Mrs. Girsberger called her husband, "Rode". 

Mir. and Mrs. Russell Clarke 
by Beryl Clarke 

Beryl and Russell Clarke. 

James Russell, eldest son and second child of 
James and Alice Clarke of Estlin, met Elizabeth 
Beryl Johnstone while both were attending high 
school in Regina. On Sept. 16, 1939 they were mar 
ried and began their life together on their farm two 
miles east of Estlin. 

Russ loved farming and writing equally well - 
he began writing for the Leader-Post Torchbearers 
while a wee lad- continuing as chief-author at 16, 
writing brochures for the University of Saskatchewan 
in Saskatoon during the nine years that he was lab 
instructor for Ag-Engineering then permanently em 
ployed as Chief Information Writer for the Dept. of 
Natural Resources in Regina and finally completing 
his writing career as editor of "Contact" for the Co 
operators for ten years. From this job he took an early 
retirement so that he could enjoy his farm full-time. 
He had promised to edit this historical book about 
Estlin and he was very excited about it. Unfor 
tunately, on the way home to Estlin from our Califor 
nia winter home, a massive aneurism snuffed out his 
active worthwhile life on April 24, 1982. 

Russ took charge of the farming procedures at 
Estlin - no matter what other jobs he held. 
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Russ and Beryl were both very active in the Estlin 
community. Beryl with her deep joy in music took 
her place as choir leader from the very first day. (She 
was told she had been appointed Estlin choir leader 
while away on her honeymoon.) Not daunted in the 
least, she served in this capacity until she was able to 
form a Jr. choir which was ultimately made up of 50 
children who, in their white robes, sang each Sunday 
for the United Church services. Children of all faiths 
who lived in Estlin were in the choir- for this was a 
fun time for us all. This choir was special guest at 
radio programs, T. V. programs, weddings, carol fes 
tivals in Regina, Kronau, Francis, Milestone and 
smaller towns around Estlin. How the parents co 
operated! Those 50 children were taken by their 
parents to every recital - each shining and sparkling 
in their snow-white robes. The parents also donated a 
long concealing robe to Beryl so that she could 
conduct her choir - even when very pregnant. 

Russ went to Saskatoon in the winter of 1941 to 
teach at the Agriculture College under Professor 
Hardy. These winters Russ and Beryl were presidents 
of a flourishing Couple's Club in Grace United 
Church. There, also, Beryl was a soprano soloist in 
an 80 member choir of Grace United Church. Such 
dear, lasting friendships we formed in those years. 
But all good things must end and our oldest son, 
Neil, now in Grade two was rebelling at changing 
schools so often (Sept. and Oct. in Estlin then to 
Saskatoon for Nov. - April and back to Estlin for 
May and June), so Russ took a year leave of absence 
from Saskatoon in 1949 and we decided to stay at 
Estlin all year around. Russ planned and designed a 
beautiful large home on the farm and we again en 
joyed farm life. 

.l 

Russell Clarke family. Left: Neil. Top: Bruce. Bottom: John. 
Right: Ken. 

During these years their fourth son, Bruce, was 
born in 1951. Neil had been born in 1941, Kenneth in 
1944, John in 1948 and now with the arrival of Bruce 
their family was complete. 

I remember the fun-times we had during the next 
few years. Estlin community was made up of so 
many young couples of our age. We talked Dr. Pass 
more into forming a Couple's Club for Estlin, Gray 
and Riceton. It was patterned from our Saskatoon 
experience and was soon flourishing. Many of the 
members had grown up in the fulfillment of the 
Young People's Union ( of which Russ had been pres 
ident for all of Saskatchewan) and the time was ripe 
for an excellent Couple's Club. (This helped tie Est 
Iin, Gray and Riceton more firmly together.) 

I remember the many community gatherings we 
held at our farm. All the neighbours would come and 
Russ and his four sons would prepare our yard for 
tennis, volleyball, horseshoe, hard and softball, cro 
quet, etc, etc. Such great visiting took place with the 
more than 150 who always attended. These evenings 
ended with a huge wiener-roast bonfire and singsong 
-and always a very eloquent thank-you from our 
neighbour Art Bonsor. Where he found all those 
exciting tidbits we never knew - but he was always 
the unexpected climax to those summer evenings. 

I also remember with excitement the dozens of 
rain parties we had during those years. Instigated by 
Russ's sister, Marian, we would have a party at some 
one's home anytime the wee-est rain drove our men 
from the fields. We would gather up our children, 
any goodies we had on hand and we would meet in 
someone's home for an all-night party. No one at our 
parties ever had a drop of alcohol - but we did have 
such happy and memorable times together. 

One winter, the day after Christmas in 1951, we 
bundled our four son~ into our new ranch-wagon 
and, hauling a tiny trailer, we set out to spend the 
winter in Florida. Beryl had been a teacher before her 
marriage, so she set aside one hour each day for 
lessons. On the way down south she discovered that 
Ken, then in Gr. 3, didn't know his times-tables too 
well. She summoned all her teaching skill and soon 
Neil and Ken had really mastered their tables. To 
Russ's delight we discovered that John, just five yrs. 
old and not yet in school, also knew his times-tables. 
No wonder John found math so easy in school! 

Russ had prepared a farm itinerary for us all to 
study enroute - so we visited cotton mills, sugar 
cane mills, orange marmalade mills, banana boats 
and deep sea fishing all across America. Our excel 
lent Estlin teacher, Joy Beach, arranged for a back 
and-forth correspondence between our sons and the 
Estlin pupils. Everyone gained from that winter's 
experience. 
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We had many farm gatherings at our home - 
machinery field-days, with farmers from Japan, 
China, Russia, New Zealand or Great Britain. While 
Russ was entertaining the men outside I would have 
.the wonderful opportunity of meeting with the wives 
inside our home. How it added to our outlook when 
in later years we travelled through Russia, Poland, 
Australia, Europe, Africa, Gt. Britain, U.S.A. and 
Canada. Twice we even met again the same farmers 
who had visited us so many years before. 

Mock wedding at R. Clarkes home shower, 1950. Marian 
Cleveland - minister, Betty Black - groom, Agnes Beau 
mont - bride. 

Our eldest son, Neil, attended Luther College for 
his high school. He continued his education in Saska 
toon and Edmonton. As a boy he studied the violin, 
receiving the highest marks and medal from the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music for grade four and six 
violin exams. He was the first Saskatchewan violinist 
to be selected to attend the National Youth Orchestra 
in Toronto. He played in the Regina Symphony as 
first violinist for many years and was concert 
master for Luther's orchestra for two years. He is 
now Dr. Clarke having a Ph.ct. in Ed. Administration 
and is Director of Community Colleges in Edmon 
ton. He married Meldeen Leslie Weeks of Richard 
son. They have two sons and one daughter and they 
live on an acreage east of Edmonton where Meldeen 
raises purebred Arabian quarter horses. 

Our second son, Kenneth, took his high school at 
Sheldon Williams. He studied the piano and pipe 
organ at the Regina Conservatory. Because of Ken's 

high scholastic standing at Sheldon, Russ had to 
represent all the parents as speechmaker at Ken's 
graduation. What a proud night!! Ken continued his 
university in Medical Administration in Saskatoon 
and Minneapolis - completing his internship in San 
Jose, California. He married Louise Anne Crowder 
of Calgary, and they have a son and a daughter. Ken is 
an administrator of the Foot Hills hospital in Calgary 
- but also Ken is the son who inherited Russ's deep 
love of the land. Each year Ken and his family come 
to the farm (which they are buying) and till the soil. 
"Louise is the best trucker and machine-repairer in 
the country," quote our neighbours. 

John, our third son attended Campbell Collegiate 
where he was a basketball star. He was also drum 
major of the Regina A band for four years. His 
musical instrument was the tenor-sax. While Ken was 
interning in San Jose, John went there to complete his 
first degree. He next received a B.Ed degree in 
Regina and he taught in Lac la Range and Uranium 
City. Finally he transferred to El Dorado mine in 
Uranium as Director of Education for the mine. He 
married LeeAnne Warrener of Shaunavon. Lee Anne 
is also a teacher and they are both in Baden Baden, 
Germany - John teaching adults, and LeeAnne 
Grade two of the Armed Forces. John is also pres 
ently completing his Masters Degree in Ad. from a 
Boston University. They have one son. 

Bruce, our youngest, took his high school at 
Balfour Tech. He was interested in mechanics so he 
worked every evening in a garage. He played clarinet 
in the Lion A band but when he was in Gr. 12 he 
decided to work in Demolay, a boys' service club, 
active in Regina. Following graduation he spent a 
year on the United Church boat "The Thomas 
Crosby". Following this he decided to study "Social 
Work". He attended Glendale College in Edmonton 
and then interned in the Glendale Boys' School. He is 
presently supervisor at the Youth Assessment Centre 
in Medicine Hat. He married Gail Kuhn of Medicine 
Hat and they have three children - two boys and a 
girl. 

Russ and Beryl decided they were missing too 
much of their children during high school years - so 
when John was ready for high school in 1960 they 
moved into Regina. Beryl taught Gr. one in Massey 
School for the next 15 years. These were the years 
Russ was preparing the beautiful park brochures for 
the Dept. of Natural Resources. Beryl led a Sr. choir 
in Wesley United church for eight years and also a 
100-voice Massey choir for 15 years. She also earned 
a B. of Ed from Regina University during these busy 
years. Russ lastly became editor of "Contact" maga 
zine for the co-operators. 

Russ and Bery 1 decided to take early retirements - 
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Russ at 60 yrs. and Beryl at 57 and of course they 
moved back to the farm. Russ beautified the home 
one last time for their summer enjoyment. They 
purchased a double-wide mobile home in a beautiful 
golf club park in Hemet, California for their winter 
fun. Here, Russ studied and received his solo flying 
licence in Ryan airfield in Hemet - the very airfield 
where Lindbergh had built his famous plane. 

Here, too, Beryl learned to china paint. Of course 
music was still part of her life, and she became soloist 
with three choirs in their southern playground. 

Russ didn't live to edit this book that we are 
compiling but I know from wherever life goes on 
after death he is loudly approving each excerpt in this 
memory book ofEstlin, Gray, and Riceton. He is part 
of that memory! 

Wallace Beattie Clarke 
by Wallace Clarke 

Wallace Clarke, family. Back Row, L. to R.: Wayne, Vera, 
Elaine, Heather. Front Row: Barbara, Anita, Wallace. 

Youngest of four children born to James William 
Clarke and Alice Mary (Beattie) Clarke at Regina, 
Saskatchewan, Canada, July 11, 1918. 

I was in the junior room at Estlin School when we 
started there in 1926. I was in grade three with Miss 
Best (Anna E.) who was my teacher for two years. 
My grade five teacher was Miss Margaret Ruggles 
and in the spring Mr. Roy Stewart was my teacher 
when we were moved into the senior room. Mr. 
Stewart taught me in grades 6-7-8-9 and 10 when 
Ervin Webster returned to teach at Estlin in the fall of 
1935 and taught me in grades 11 and 12. 

The fall of 1936 I enrolled in a practical agricul 
tural course at Balfour Technical school for one win 
ter. Then in 1938 I started at the University of Sask. in 

Saskatoon and graduated from there in 1942 with a 
B.Sc. 

In the spring of 1942 I became ill with pleurisy 
and spent the summer in the Sanitarium at Saskatoon 
getting my discharge in October. 

In the fall of 1942 I accepted a position with the 
Economics Division of the Federal Government and 
started to work at their local offices located at the 
University on January 2, 1943. I worked there until 
April 1944. 

On October 29, 1943, Vera Fem Clark, from Lily 
Plain near Prince Albert and I were married in Saska 
toon. We lived in Saskatoon for the winter then 
moved down to the farm in April 1944. I worked on 
the farm the summer of 1944 and then started farming 
the spring of 1945. 

Vera and I lived on the farm until we purchased a 
house in Regina in 1964. Wallace Wayne was born 
October 7, 1945, Heather Gay born July 24, 1948, 
Elaine Carol born August 22, 1950, Barbara Dawn 
born December 9, 1952, Anita Fem born June 4, 
1958. 

The children were all born while we lived on the 
farm and the older ones went to school at Estlin. 
Anita started to school in Regina. 

Wayne finished his high school at Central Colle 
giate then enrolled at the University of Regina gradu 
ating with his Bachelor of Arts, then on to the 
University of Saskatchewan to enroll in the College 
of Medicine receiving his Medical degree and spe 
cializing in Radiology. 

He and his wife, Margaret, are living in Regina 
with their young family: James Alexander born Sep 
tember 28, 1976, Andrew Curtis born May 6, 1978, 
and Aimee Louise born February 16, 1980. 

Heather finished her high school at Campbell 
Collegiate then trained at the Winnipeg General Hos 
pital receiving her RN in 1970 and a specialty in 
intensive care in 1974. 

She and husband, Philip Jarvis, are now living at 
the Shawnigan Lake Boys' School, after living in 
Winnipeg and at Nanau in the Bahamas for several 
years. Their young family are Megan Shawn born 
December 28, 1979, and Caitlan Jennifer born Octo 
ber 10, 1981. 

Elaine attended Campbell Collegiate for her high 
school. She then enrolled in the College of Education 
at the University of Regina graduating with a Bach 
elor of Physical Education degree. 

She married Ray Manz and they are currently 
living in Edmonton involved in physical fitness. 
They have one girl, Erin Kimberly, born September 
26, 1979. 

Barbara attended Campbell Collegiate and then 
enrolled at the University of Saskatchewan transfer- 
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ring to the University of Manitoba. She graduated 
with a Bachelor of Arts degree with a statistics math 
ematics major. Since graduation she has worked with 
the Great West Life Insurance Co. currently working 
as the supervisor of short term investments. 

Anita attended Campbell Collegiate and the Uni 
versity of Regina graduating with a Bachelor of Edu 
cation. She has been teaching over two years and has 
taken an active interest in music with about ten years 
of music. 

Since my graduation I have spent many winters at 
"off the farm" work. This included such jobs as in 
structing in the school of Agriculture at the Univer 
sity of Saskatchewan and extension courses, instruct 
ing at Regina College and the Regina University in 
the Biology Department, working as a Land Repre 
sentative in the Lands Branch, Supervisor of research 
for the Saskatchewan Crop Insurance Board, and 
working with the Dept. of Continuing Education, 
Agriculture Division. These jobs have all been inter 
esting and fruitful, keeping me very busy in the off 
seasons. 

During my life on the farm from childhood to 
retirement I have seen many changes. In the 1920's 
we used horse power. It took sixteen to eighteen 
horses to farm a section of land. The farmers were 
very proud of their horses and cared for them well. In 
this cold country good shelter had to be built and 
pastures provided. 

Several weeks were spent each fall hauling oat 
sheaves into barn lofts or stacking sheaves in outside 
storage. Water was a problem in this area. It was 
learned before the turn of the century that water could 
be stored in large dugouts about eight or ten feet deep 
in low-lying areas. This helped to settle the water 
problem. Most farmers dug large storage cisterns for 
water near or in their barns. Every farmer had a 
horse-drawn water tank and hand or power operated 
pumps to handle the water. 

By the late 1920's small farm tractors had im 
proved to the point that farmers started to change 
from horse power to tractor power. This not only was 
more convenient but settled the water, feed and la 
bour problems. The tractor, swather and combine 
replaced the horses, binders and threshing outfits. In 
addition, -the average farm production of wheat in 
creased about 30% as acres seeded to oats for sheaves 
and threshed oat feed plus acres for pasture were 
converted to growing wheat. 

The early small farm tractors of the 1920's were 
steel-wheeled. These were replaced in the 1930's 
with the pneumatic-tired wheel which was much 
more efficient. 

Since the war diesel motors have replaced gas 
oline and by the 1960's and 1970's tractors have 

reached a high degree of sophistication with 
hydraulic controls, heated cabs and air conditioning 
considered a necessity. 

Anne and Willis Clay 
by Anne Onerheim Clay 

1939-World War II had started. It was also the 
beginning of the end of the "Great Depression". 
There were no jobs and there was no money. The 
youth joined the Armed Forces - at least there were 
three meals a day, clothing, a small pay cheque. 

Willis tried to enlist but was not accepted because 
of poor eyesight. That fall he was employed at the W. 
N. McGillivray farm. That was the beginning of his 
residence in the Estlin-Gray area. He was employed 
at the McGillivray farm during the spring and sum 
mer and attended the University of Saskatchewan at 
Saskatoon in the winter months. He completed the 
Vocational Agriculture Course (formerly termed the 
School of Agriculture). 

In 1942 the Aleri A. Rodgers farm came up for 
rent and Willis began farming on his own. It's the 
same farm we own and live on today. 

The Clays emigrated from Iowa to the Fillmore 
and Griffin districts. Willis was born and raised on a 
farm at Griffin. The Clays are direct descendents of 
Henry Clay - Secretary of State for President John 
Quincy Adams. 

In July 1946, Gray S.D. was advertising for a 
high school principal for their two room school. I 
was attending summer school in Saskatoon. I an 
swered the ad and was accepted as principal. In those 
days we taught all subjects in grades 8 to 12 - few 
teachers of today would want to accept our jobs - at 
a princely salary of $1200.00 per annum. 

I was born, raised, and educated at Frontier, in 
southwestern Saskatchewan, where we were hardest 
hit by the drought of the 1930 's. However, Dad man 
aged to scrape together enough money to send me to 
Moose Jaw Normal School. Upon graduation I took a 
country school to teach - at the "large" wage of 
$700.00 per year. I walked two and one-half miles to 
school and taught all grades one to ten. Grades nine 
and ten pupils were taking Government Correspon 
dence Courses but I had all the lessons to correct. It 
was the beginning of better salaries, as some teachers 
had been promised $300.00 to $400.00 per annum 
and each month they moved from one family to 
another for board and room. Often they had to take a 
promissory note on their salaries and years later 
settled for 30-50% of the original salary. Grim times 
indeed! 

Is it any wonder that these young men and women 
were hurrying to join the armed forces, where they 
would get a steady salary and board and room? In a 
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couple of years there was a great shortage of teachers 
and many teachers-in-training went out to teach on a 
three-month permit. 

Willis and I met through mutual friends. We 
married Dec. 30, 1949 and moved to our farm where 
we still live today. 

I taught at Gray for one and one-half years. Dur 
ing that time we persevered through two of the most 
severe winters of our time. During the winter of 
1946-47, it stormed daily. Drifts along the railway 
were as high as the telegraph poles and for a stretch of 
twenty days we had no train service or mail service. 
(We had these daily at that time.) A whole train was 
buried beneath tons of snow at Talmage - it stayed 
there until spring. The Gray school was completely 
circled with a drift as high as the swing poles and 
daily Mr. Carter, our janitor, faithfully carved steps in 
the snow drift so we could descend to the earth 
around the school. 

The year 1947-48 had another severe winter, with 
a record amount of snow. Spring never came until 
late April- then we had fifty to sixty degree weather 
and there was water everywhere! Almost all of the 
driveways and culverts in the municipality were 
washed out and some roads remained under water for 
weeks. We had high temperatures and warm winds, 
which sucked up the water like a sponge and much of 
the inundated land dried and was sown to crops. 
Willis sowed oats July 4th forenoon and we went to 
Gray Sports Day that afternoon. We had a bumper 
crop that year. 

Buck Lake School was still open and operating. 
Many of our activities centred around the school - 
box socials, dances, school concerts, track and field 
and school picnics. When the school closed, these 
activities moved to Estlin and Gray. There was a lot of 
community spirit surrounding these little country 
schools - somehow much of this spirit has gone 
with progress. 

Our two children were born at Regina - Diane 
Elaine Clay Lewis, born June 25th, 1949, attended 
Estlin and Milestone schools. She chose nursing as a 
career- obtaining her R.N. from the Regina Gener 
al Hospital and then went on to complete her univer 
sity degree course in Saskatoon, graduating with her 
Bachelor of Science in Nursing. On April 5, 1980 she 
married Orval L. Lewis of Lewvan. They live in 
Regina. Diane and Orval have a son, Clayton David, 
born June 25th, 1983, on Diane's birthday. 

Douglas Grant Clay, born April 23rd, 1953, also 
attended Estlin and Milestone schools. After gradua 
tion, he obtained his Pilot's License and his Commer 
cial Pilot's License. He also had advanced crop 
spraying training at West Helena, Arkansas. He had 
been crop-spraying for eight years. On June 23, 1982 

he was tragically killed when his plane hit a 
powerline in a heavy gust of wind. He was married to 
Wendy Lee Cross of Estlin, on December 9, 1978. 
They have one daughter, Robyn Lee Clay born March 
25, 1982. Wendy and Robyn live at Estlin on the farm 
with us. 

The farm continues through good years and bad 
but there are distinct compensations from country 
living. 

Life 
A little sun, a little rain 
A little loss, a little gain 
A little joy, a little strife 
And this is life. 
A little work, a little play 
Some kind deed done each passing day 
A few goodbyes, a setting sun, 
And life is done. 

Mr.and Mrs. Jay Cleveland 
by Wright and Wayland Cleveland 

Jay J. Cleveland, in 1903, married a girl from his 
home town of Fox Lake, Wisconsin. Her name was 
Millie, or Nellie Clark. Two years later they em 
igrated to Canada, and settled on a homestead just a 
little distance west of Milestone. They lived along the 
railroad, and Dad told of picking up coal along the 
right-of-way, which I suppose, they used for fuel. 
About the first or second year of their marriage, his 
wife became ill, and they went back to Wisconsin, 
and she died there during the winter. 

In the following year he came back to Canada, 
and his father came with him. They settled on a 
homestead in Lajord, and Dad became a naturalized 
Canadian in 1908. Then he and his father bought a 
homestead at Sedley, and on January 23, 1913, mar 
ried our mom, Florence, of Warren Mills, Wiscon 
sin. A son, Wright, was born on May 29, 1915. They 
lived in Sedley until 1920, when they moved to Gray, 
just west of Buck Lake, and south of Buck Lake 
School. They were there only one year, then bought a 
farm at Estlin in 1922. My first memory is of a 
terrible blizzard in the spring of 1922-Mother and I 
standing at the window, and oh, it was terrible! We 
were not too happy, to say the least. 

A second son, Wayland, was born Dec. 4, 1925, 
in Regina. Our folks lived on this farm until 1937, 
when they moved into the hamlet of Estlin for a few 
years. During all of these years both Dad and Mother 
were active in the community. Mother was for many 
years a favourite Sunday School teacher, as well as 
being a member of, and holding offices in, both the 
Ladies' Aid and Homemakers' Clubs. 

My folks then retired to Calgary and were there 
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many years, until failing health prompted them to 
move back to Regina and their family in 1960. Our 
father died in 1961, at 82 years of age, and mother in 
1964, age 75. They are buried in Riverside Memorial 
Cemetery in Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wright Cleveland 
by Wright Cleveland 

Wright and Marian Cleveland. 

Marian Francis Clarke, born Aug. 16, 1915, and I 
were married September 20, 1938, at Knox-Metro 
politan Church in Regina, by Rev. Lloyd. Orval and 
Dorothy Lewis were our witnesses. We took over my 
folks' farm in 1938, and started our life together. We 
were both active in community affairs, taking our 
tum at serving on all of the local boards and commit 
tees, and enjoying the togetherness of that fine com 
munity. 

We had three children; Glen, Dale and Linda, 
under pretty tough circumstances a lot of the time. 
Marian put up with hard times and did without a lot of 
things, and most of all, she put up with me all those 
years. 

We lived on the farm for thirty-five years, and 
during that time, built a new home, and spent many 
happy and long hours landscaping the yard. Marian's 
flowers and shrubs were her pride and joy, and she 
spent her leisure time keeping it beautiful. Our chil 
dren all attended Boyle School, and for their grades 
11 and 12 went to Sheldon Williams in Regina. They 
were active in all of the school affairs in both schools, 
as well as the church groups in Estlin, and the sport 
ing events, such as ball and curling. 

In 1973 we sold the farm and moved to Campbell 
River, B.C., buying and furnishing a new mobile. 
We lived there until 1975, when Marian died of 
cancer on my birthday, May 29th. She faced this 
disease with very few complaints, and right up to the 
end was resigned to the fact that she was going to 
have to go. 

In the winter of 1975 I came to Hemet, Califor 
nia, where I met Leah. In the winter of 1976 we were 
married, and we've lived the summers in her home 
on Lopez Island, Wash. I bought a place here in 
Hemet and we live here in the winters. In the spring 
of 1982, we bought a larger place in Hemet, sold 
Leah's home, and we intend on spending the greater 
part of our time here in California. 

Now, some thoughts about the Estlin community 
- they are all good as far as the people are con 
cerned, but the problems in regard to weather, some 
of those memories are not all that great! I will al ways 
cherish the memory that I lived in that community 
with the group of people that were there. I look on 
most of my friends back there as brothers and sisters. 
I was taken in by the Clarke family, and all the other 
people in the community. We had a very wonderful 
togetherness. I also feel it had a lot to do with the way 
my family turned out. They have grown up to be 
good men and women, with nice families of their 
own, and I think a lot of it can be traced back to the 
community they were raised in. Ifl had my life to live 
over again, I would, of course, have made some 
changes, but the community I lived in, and my career 
as a farmer, I think I would have done exactly the 
same. 

Wayland and Audrey Cleveland 
by Wayland Cleveland 

My teachers at Estlin were Ella Reid, Gertrude 
Murray, Olive Miller, Roy Stewart, Ervin Webster 
and Bill Yackel. 

It is not hard to remember my reasons for leaving 
Estlin. All of my life that was lived in Estlin, I was 
called BUSTER. No one there even knew my name. 
No matter how hard I tried, I knew I would never get 
people to stop calling me Buster, so at age 14 I left 
and took my high school in Regina. This worked for 
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a short while, but Estlin is so close that they soon had 
everyone in Regina calling me Buster too! So, I fled 
the province altogether. 

On July 16, 1947, I married Audrey Bernice, 
daughter of Max and Mary Madiuk. We have two 
daughters: Mary Lou Florence, born April 17, 1948, 
in Edmonton, Alberta, and Lianna Gay, born March 
12, 1955, in Grande Prairie, Alberta. 

I now live in Alberta, and I am the Administrator 
of Gas Energy Purchase and Planning for the 
Province. It isn't so great, but it was all I could do, 
with a name like Wayland. Just think, if I hadn't 
gotten away from Estlin, and "Buster", I would be 
bucking for the first broom at the janitor service!! 

Mr. and Mrs. P. G. Cochrane 
by P. G. Cochrane 
History of "Mayfair" Farm 
Section 19-15-20-WZnd 

About 1920 Cyrus Mark of Evanston, Illinois, 
purchased this 640 acres. He was my (Paul Gordon 
Cochrane, present owner) maternal grandfather. 

In the beginning my father, Arthur Cochrane, and 
Cyrus Mark came by train from Illinois once a year 
and. stayed at the hotel in Wilcox while tending to 
farm business. They built a large barn which burned 
several years after construction. A new, smaller barn 
was then built and an architect hired to design a 
"colonial" house. When shutters were added forty 
years later it did look somewhat like a New England 
black and white colonial. 

My grandfather died in 1922 when I was two 
years old and my parents then took over the operation 
of the farm. My father went to the farm every year by 
auto or train. A Welshman, Mr. Humphries of 
Wilcox, acted as overseer and agent. 

The first tenants at "Mayfair" were named Stew 
art. They raised a family there, the boys using the 
four upstairs bedrooms and the parents sleeping in a 
fifth bedroom downstairs off the kitchen. 

In 1931 my father took over active operation of 
the farm with the help of a hired hand. He usually 
went alone to the farm at planting time and my 
mother and younger brother, Cyrus, and I followed 
when school was out. He hired a different young 
woman each year to cook and keep house for the 
summer. Two years I went early with my father and 
we all stayed until November. The two of us drove up 
and back to Evanston while the others took the Soo 
Line train direct from Chicago enroute to the Rock 
ies. This meant attending the one-room Cunard 
School three miles to the west in the spring and fall. 
My brother and I would be driven a mile to Taylor's 
farm (now gone) where the boys would have a team 
and Bennett buggy to take us the rest of the way. It 

was in 1931 that the name "Mayfair" was chosen and 
registered- in honor of my mother whose name was 
May. 

During our stays at the farm there was no elec 
tricity, so we used the windmill to pump water into 
the stock tank on top of a bunk house. This made 
warm showers available when the sun shone. This 
was where the hired girl did the laundry using rain 
water from an adjoining cistern. Cooking was done 
on a wood-fired range ... very hot on warm days. 
With that and a small wood stove in the living room, 
the house was comfortable even with snow on the 
ground. Wet-celled batteries in the basement 
powered our radio for noon crop prices and amazing 
Jong distance reception at night. 

What prompted us to leave big city comforts each 
year for this? My father loved fishing and hunting 
ducks and upland game. Hunting dogs and horses 
were important too. Farming here fit this nicely. 
"A.B.", my father, said you could feel an exhilara 
tion in the dry air west of Missouri and in the wide 
open spaces. It was an excitement that I acquired and 
have retained. 

Part of life on the farm consisted of pruning 
young trees in the wind breaks, getting firewood and 
water, running the tractor, playing with dogs, horse 
back riding and getting butter churned at Sauls. The 
equipment that we had included a two-ton Cat (no 
cab- just bake in the sun) with a roar of engines and 
a high squeak of treads, a McCormick-Deering com 
bine, deep disc plow, harrow, and a discer. Our 
animals were one Jersey cow, a horse, a pony and 
Springers and Pointers for dogs. 

Nineteen-forty was our last year of active farm 
ing. Norman Madill then lived in Mayfair and oper 
ated the place as a tenant until his death. In 1963 my 
father died and my mother in 1965. The ownership 
then passed to me, and Julius Keer took over the 
farming. In 1969 Julius retired and he and Marian 
moved to Regina. Then my adjoining neighbor, War 
ren Petersmeyer, took over the farming. I have come 
every summer to stay several weeks, bringing my 
sons when they are available, to help maintain the old 
wooden buildings, including the out house. Besides 
the fun of getting from my California home to Sas 
katchewan, it is always a great pleasure to see our 
Canadian friends each year. 

The Burt Copland Family 
by William H. Copeland 

I am writing about my early experiences on my 
father's farm near Estlin, Sec. 17-15-20-W2nd, 
which began in May 1913. I left Abingdon, Illinois 
when I was sixteen years old and high school was 
over for the summer. I went by train to Galesburg on 
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Burt Copeland family, 1919. L. to R.: Harry, Ralph, Anna Marie, Burt (Dad) in front of Bill, Luella (Mother) in front of Glenn, Emma, 
Dick Taylor holding Clarence, Albert, Mabel (Copeland) Taylor. 

the Burlington Railroad to St. Paul and Minneapolis 
and later taking the Soo Line Railroad to Wilcox, 
Saskatchewan. My father met me at the station with a 
team and wagon and we travelled for six hours to get 
to our farm twelve miles from Wilcox, near Estlin. 
Estlin was a small town eight miles East of dad's 
farm, on the Grand Truck Railroad. 

Burt Copeland's farm 1910. 

We hauled most of our wheat to Estlin by wagon 
load. We could make a trip to Estlin, unload it, and 
return in a long one-half day. We would have a late 
dinner, rest and feed the horses. Then go to the 
granary and load our grain tanks for the next day. We 
could haul 80 to 125 bushels in the grain tanks. There 
were three elevators at that time, the Security, Ad 
vance and the Co-operative in that order. We loaded 
grain in box cars at a loading platform at which two 
could be loaded at the same time. We arranged with 
the Railroad Agent to have a car spotted at the load 
ing platform. We boarded up the five foot car doors 
with boards provided by the railway and we would 
shovel the wheat from the loading platform into the 
box car, which held about 60,000 to 80,000 pounds, 
approximately one-thousand to eleven hundred 
bushels of wheat. 

The town of Estlin, as I remember it in 1913, 
consisted of three elevators, one Railroad Station, 
one General Store, (with a small Post Office in the 
back of the store) a Lumber Yard, a Blacksmith shop 
and possibly six homes. 

Mr. Girsberger, a short, stocky man, of Swiss 
descent was the owner of the blacksmith shop, a good 
worker with iron or metal. He wouldn't shoe horses 
and hired someone in to do it. He fixed wagon wheels 
that dried out, by heating the steel rims up and 
shrinking them on to the wooden wheels, so they 
wouldn't fall off. 

Our wheat fields were usually two-hundred acres 
in size, a third of a mile wide and one mile long. 
After the grain was cut by binder, three or four 
granaries were placed in each field and grain was 
threshed into them and later we hauled the grain to 
the elevator. When the granaries were empty they 
were dragged back to the yard and the straw stacks 
were burned. Our horses were shod with steel shoes 
when hauling grain as their hooves would split and 
break. If we couldn't get a blacksmith to do it, we did 
it ourselves. My brother, Glen, who was two years 
older than I, was removing shoes from our horses 
when a chip of metal hit him in the eye. When we 
took him to the Doctor infection had set in and the 
Doctor had to remove the eye. Our Dad farmed two 
sections of land at that time and most of the work was 
done with fifteen or sixteen horses. It took four 
horses to pull a seed drill and grain binder, and five 
horses to pull a two-disc plow. We did use a large 
tractor, a 30 x 60 Hart Parr tractor (OLD RELIA 
BLE), to do some of the plowing and threshing. We 
had a 32 or 36 inch cylinder "Avery Yellow Fellow" 
threshing machine which could take up to four men 
pitching wheat bundles. Using four seed drills or five 
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binders we could seed or harvest 100 acres a day. 
Many short wet seasons would delay our work for a 
time so we would be fortunate if we completed our 
work early. Our work day started at four a.m. going 
to the barn to feed the stock, milk the cows, feed the 
chickens, curry the horses, harness the horses and 
clean the barn. With all these chores done, we were 
ready for breakfast and went to the field at around six 
a.m. 
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Copeland's two Massey Harris, two Cockshutt drills, 1918. 

In the spring of 1912, my dad plowed the west 
third of Section 20, which was prairie sod, and seed 
ed it to flax. An early frost stopped the flax seed from 
maturing and the following spring I cut the flax with 
a hay mower and raked it into bundles to be burned. 
We planted this 200 acres to oats and we had such a 
heavy crop that the binder couldn't kick them out fast 
enough and we hardly had time to dump the bundle 
carrier and get it back up in time to catch the next 
bundle. 

I graduated from Abingdon High School in May 
1915, and immediately after left for Canada to work 
on the farm. I got married in the fall of 1919, and my 
wife, Emma, and I stayed on Dad's farm the winters 
of 1919 and 1920, taking care of the livestock and 
chores in general. It kept me busy hauling oat straw 
from the field and hauling water from a well one-half 
mile west and filling a large cistern in the barn to 
water all the livestock. 

I usually drove to Wilcox on Saturday to get 
groceries and the mail. I started in the dark of morn 
ing and arrived home in the dark of night. If the 

Burt Copeland hauling grain in World War I. 

temperature was below zero we would have to do a lot 
of walking beside the sleigh to keep warm. 

If the elevators in Estlin were full and we couldn't 
get grain cars to load, as the Soo Line elevators didn't 
get as many grain cars, Dad would make arrange 
ments to haul to Wilcox or Rouleau making a much 
longer trip. We could only make a trip every other 
day, using one day to load up and rest the horses. I 
remember one fall on my birthday, November 10th, 
my brothers, Ralph and Glen, and I hauled grain 
continually for a full month in below zero and minus 
thiry degree weather. We each had two wagons and 
two teams. We drove the front wagon and with a long 
rope led the second team and wagon. The ground was 
frozen and we had no trouble getting the loads of 
grain out of the fields to the road as there was very 
little snow. 

We would start in early spring to clean wheat for 
seed by running it through a fanning mill, which was 
turned by hand, while another person shovelled 
wheat into the mill from the wagon. A few years later 
we put a gasoline engine with pulleys on to run the 
mill. At seeding time we would run the seed wheat 
through a formaldehyde solution from the granary 
into a wagon and haul it to the field for seeding. A 
formaldehyde solution was supposed to help prevent 
rust in the new crop, since rust in the straw of a crop 
prevented the grain kernel from getting enough mois 
ture to develop properly. 

Mabel Copeland and tame coyote. 

We built a tennis court in front of our barn, where 
we played tennis on Sundays and occasionally on 
long summer evenings. My dad started me farming 
on my own in the spring of 1920. He had rented the 
C. W. Williams home section (14-15-20 W2nd) just 
three and one-half miles east of his farm. We farmed 
there for five years. This section had quite a lot of low 
ground on it and the rain only had drainage into low 
areas as there were no streams to carry it away. The 
second year I farmed there we had a lot of heavy rain 
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and a great deal of my crop was under water and the 
one-third of a section I was supposed to plow for 
summer fallow was too wet so I sent my hired man, a 
five horse team and a two disc plow over to my dad's 
farm to help summerfallow there. This farm had a 
good barn and machine shed and one day while 
plowing at the far end of the field I noticed my barn 
was burning. I shut off the tractor and ran home but I 
couldn't put out the fire. The barn burned to the 
ground. Spontaneous combustion from oat straw in 
the haymow and snow and summer heat caused the 
fire. I then had to use the machine shed for my barn. 

The well was at the comer of the section and my 
buildings were one-third mile north so I decided to 
put pipe underground and pump the water by wind 
mill down to my buildings and a big water tank. This 
worked pretty well. 

Glenn Copeland on 1924- IHC 15-30 Holt combine. 

My wife, Emma, was a very good homemaker 
and a very good cook. Her home was always very 
clean and attractive, so she took good care of that part 
of farming. We farmed on the C. W. Williams farm 
for three years and then moved to the Graham farm a 
couple of miles west of Rowatt, still on the Grand 
Trunk Railroad line nearer to Regina. We had a three 
quarter section with nice buildings, a big barn, nice 
house, bunkhouse, chicken house, and a hog house. 
The windmill and well were between the house and 
barn which was very convenient. We farmed there 
for three years and then moved to the Johnson farm 
four miles east of Estlin and farmed there for three 
years. We decided to leave farming and move back to 
Illinois. I had a farm sale in the spring of 1930 and 
moved to Moline, Illinois where I worked at the John 
Deere Harvester Company in East Moline. I worked 
there for only a few months and was laid off, as the 
1930 Depression had begun. My hopes of being 
called back there didn't happen, so I moved to 
Abingdon, Illinois, and was out of work a year or so. 
I finally got work at the Globe Superior Overall 
Company in Abingdon. 

Mr. and Mrs. Nick Costiuk 
by Milly Costiuk, Regina 

In the spring of 1950, we came to the Gray dis 
trict, Nick taking a farm labourer's position with 
Mrs. Billy Martin. Prior to that move, we went from 
Ocean Falls, B.C. where Bill was born, back to the 
prairies for a few months, then on to Toronto, where 
Audrey came along to join our family. After a two 
year stay there we moved back to the prairies. 

We made that trip in an old Ford car. With the gas 
rations on and the big flood of the spring of 1948, we 
were glad to finally reach our destination, a quarter 
section of land in the Glaslyn district. In November 
of 1949 Kenneth came along. 

After two years of early killing frosts, gopher and 
sow thistle infestation, we were quite ready to leave 
that all behind for greener pastures - thus the move 
back to Regina and the Martin farmstead. 

After one season's work there, we bought Hattie 
Kennedey's house in Estlin and moved there. Susan 
was born that year, and Nick found work with the 
C.N.R. the following spring. 

My, how the hamlet of Estlin has changed 
through the years! In the winter of 1951 you could not 
find a parking spot during one of the curling 
bonspiels. The Post-Office was run by Mrs. Grace 
Siebel. It was directly north of our house. 

Mr. Armstrong was the Station agent and his 
wife, Marchetta ran the tiny general store which pro 
vided us with everything and anything we needed. 

The following June, Clifford arrived. It was a 
very rain-filled month as I recall, having had to take 
the train into the city before my due date. No black 
top on the road in those days, but mud up to the axles 
of tractors that tried to make the trip to #6 Highway. 

Billy, Audrey and Susan Costiuk and Robin Boesch. 
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Our children all began their schooling at Estlin, 
going into Regina later for high school. 

Six years after Clifford, Surprise, Surprise!, 
along came Eleanor. I felt pretty hard done by at first, 
but she proved a great joy and kept us in touch with 
the outside world after the older children left home. 

We saw many changes through the years at Est 
lin. Grain buyers and their families came and went. 
The Carsons, our next door neighbours, moved to the 
city. I understand they had taken care of the Post 
Office before our time, and Mr. Carson had a Tin 
smith's shop. The store changed hands, as did the 
Post Office, then they finally closed down. 

The rink came to an end, leaving only the hall 
partly standing. It has also been gone for several 
years. Now all functions, social, and otherwise are 
held in the old school house. 

Nick took an early retirement, after completing 
almost 25 years of service with the Railroad. Shortly 
thereafter he became ill and passed away August 28, 
1977. 

I stayed on for one and one-half years, then came 
to Regina. I have still held on to the old home place 
and spend a bit of time there during the summer, 
gardening, etc. 

Our children are all married. Bill and his family 
live in Regina. He is back taking a few classes at the 
University at the present time. They have two girls, 
Megan aged eight and Kristen, aged four. 

Audrey, Mrs. Dave Helstrom, lives on their fam 
ily farm. They have three children - Melissa, Dar 
ren and Jennifer ages 10-8-6 respectively. 

Kenneth provided us with our first grandchild, 
Velva Dawn. She is in her fourteenth year. Kenneth 
has been with the Post Office in Edmonton for several 
years. He is remarried to a very nice gal with three 
children, of her own. 

Susan, Mrs. Gordon Lee, lives in Regina. They 
have two girls, Laurel aged eleven and Jilan aged 
nine. 

Clifford has moved around a lot with his job in 
the oil fields. This past June, he signed up with Atco 
for three years near Brisbane in Australia. He has two 
boys, Clinton, aged ten, and Chad aged eight. 

Eleanor, Mrs. Douglas Fisher, lives at Smithers, 
B.C. They have a baby daughter, Amonba. That is 
one beautiful country - and makes a very nice 
holiday spot for mum. 

For the past couple of years I have worked at 
Pioneer Village as a dietary aide and find it a reward 
ing experience. Apartment living isn't the greatest, 
but it does grow on you after a while. Most of all, I 
still enjoy seeing my many friends at Estlin, Gray, 
and surrounding areas. Long may we all remember! 

The Col. R. J. Cross Story 
by Gerald P. Cross 

My parents, R. J. (John) Cross and Nellie Cross, 
migrated from Oakland, Iowa to Milestone in March, 
1911. My father had a sponsor in Iowa who owned a 
section of land bordered on the north by the "correc 
tion'' line road and 15 miles north of Milestone on the 
Milestone - Buck Lake road on the east. The sec 
tion across the road was "raw" prairie (untouched by 
a plow). The entire surface was "hummicks"; 
mounds similar to a good size hill making it almost 
un-navigable with a wagon and dangerous to horses 
at any speed above a walk because the depressions 
between these hummicks were eight to twelve inches 
deep and covered with grass. Our section, however, 
had been farmed for a few years. The raw prairie land 
blossomed forth each spring with many wild flowers 
- crocuses, then roses, and later buttercups and 
others. There were also a few scattered buffalo 
bones. 

I was three years eight months old and my sister, 
Doris, (Doris McAdoo) was one year and five 
months. 

We shipped horses and a few pieces of furniture 
by train to Milestone. The R.R. offered immigrants a 
freight concession. The buildings on the farm con 
sisted of a house - two rooms upstairs, three down, 
and a small cellar entered through a trap door in the 
middle of the floor of the main room. A few feet from 
the house was a board lined cistern (useless in win 
ter). The barn was flimsy but withstood the winds and 
afforded reasonable shelter for the livestock. My 
sister, Lois, was born that first year, and the crop 
froze. With more borrowed money (probably) things 
got a little better the next few years. 

My Dad had been trained as an auctioneer in Iowa 
by his "sponsor", John F. Reid, so he promptly 
became engaged in selling farm equipment sales. If a 
farmer decided, through necessity or otherwise, to 
leave the area, or ultimately acquired a surplus of 
equipment and livestock, he would hold an action 
sale. This activity increased as more development 
took place to the point that it became a lucrative 
activity for my father, especially considering the fact 
that it all took place in the late fall and winter, and 
grew to the point that, at times, he would have four or 
five sales a week. This was not easy considering the 
cold and stormy weather that usually prevailed plus 
the fact that sales were always many miles apart in 
different directions, and all travel was by horses and 
cutter. 

Dave Runkle was also an auctioneer. He and his 
lovely wife lived about one and one-half miles N. W. 
of Estlin and were good friends of my parents. Dave 
offered some competition but my Dad always had the 
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bulk of the business. He enjoyed a good measure of 
success and a wide acquaintance from Regina to 
Yellow Grass and Cedoux. 

About 1913 or '14 he purchased a large threshing 
outfit consisting of a big steam engine, threshing 
machine (separator), "stock" loader, (probably an 
obsolete word now) a cook car in which to feed 
twenty or more men and house the cook, a bunk 
house on wheels to house the crew, and water wagon 
to haul water for the steam engine and horses. My 
Dad's practice was to thresh his own crop first and 
then thresh for others; another source of income. This 
activity was rarely, if ever, completed before the first 
snow. 

I started school at Buck Lake school, two miles 
south of our place, grades one to eight, but often no 
pupils for some of the grades. I don't remember how 
regular my attendance was that first year. I would 
start out walking and usually Roy McGillvray would 
meet me with his bicycle so I guess I usually got there 
on time (9 a.m.). When I was seven I started riding 
my Shetland pony to school and attendance was quite 
regular. The teacher was Miss Stewart whom we all 
liked. 

My brother, Johnnie, was born in 1914. He was 
the only one, in the family of five ultimately, who had 
benefit of being born in the city (Regina) at a mater 
nity facility. Inasmuch as we left the farm in Dec. 
1920, Johnnie had only four months at Buck Lake 
School. My youngest sister, Marjorie, was born (at 
home) in April, 1916, attended by Dr. Tyrman of 
Milestone. 

-- 
R. J. (Colonel) Cross family. L. to R.: Gerald, Doris, Lois, 
Johnny, Marjorie, 1919. 

By this time the school was going great. I got a 
new team of Shetland ponies and a new two-seated 
miniature buggy to transport our group. In addition to 
the Crosses there were the Bernard Moats children 
(2), three of the Helstroms, Gordon and Bessie Strat 
ton, Edith Husband, Leona Bratt, George Hanna, 
Meyers family, Fred Axford, Lew Bratt family and 
Walter Bratt. I don't believe there were ever as many 
as 20 at one time because in order to play baseball we 
would have to use the girls and put the little kids, 
grades one and two, in the outfield- not to catch the 
ball but to watch where it went in the tall grass and 
weeds. We preferred a regular baseball but usually 
had to use anything that was round (or nearly). We 
also played horse shoe, anti-over, pom-pom-pull 
away, and in the winter, fox and goose. The only play 
equipment furnished by the school board was a car 
om board, tiddly winks, and a deck of finch cards. 

Buck Lake was a sort of a swamp about four miles 
south of us partially on property owned by Jessie 
Bratt, (a highly regarded early settler), father of Lew 
and Will Bratt and also of Leona Bratt's father. 
Grandpa Jessie Bratt had the only grove of trees that I 
remember in the area which was the scene of the 
annual community picnic. The picnics were fun - 
usually a ball game of school kids and a few a bit 
older, ice cream, lemonade and somebody's sand 
wiches. Maybe we'd have a venture on the lake in the 
row boat (unless it was a dry year). 

A short distance south of the lake and Mr. Bratt's 
place was the Buck Lake Church where most of the 
community attended church services and sometimes 
a Christmas program during those early years. 
Though Buck Lake School is gone and the church is 
gone, the cemetery remains, AND MAINTAINED 
- thanks, I understand, in large measure to Paul 
Helstrom and Norman McGillvray. 

Things progressed for our family during the war 
years, as it did for most. The road was graded in 1915 
and '16, from merely a right-of-way. My Dad bought 
his first car, a 1915 Overland touring car. The story 
goes that one day he was driving up the road towards 
home when at a point near Moats' house his hat blew 
into the back seat. He turned loose of the steering 
wheel and turned to retrieve his hat. The car hit the 
ditch and got bent up somewhat, so he promptly went 
to Regina and bought a new one! 

In view of seemingly better times we built new 
buildings in 1916; a large five bedroom house, two 
story plus attic and basement, with running water and 
electric light plant, a large barn, (still standing, I 
understand), large machine sheds, prior to which 
machinery was unsheltered and covered with snow 
all winter, which must have caused considerable de 
terioration. 
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R. J. (Colonel) Cross farm. 

As roads got better and more people got cars, 
things changed a bit. The picnics gave way to Sports 
days, at Gray, Estlin and elsewhere. The ball games 
got better and more events - foot races and maybe a 
horse race or two and maybe a dance in the evening at 
the Grain Growers hall (both at Gray and Estlin). 
Also, the Buck Lake Church shut down and we went 
to Gray to Sunday School. This I didn't mind because 
I got to drive the "car" and take my brother and 
sisters - "a McLaughlin touring car (now Buick)" 
- not in the winter time however. 

My sunday School teacher at Gray was Mrs. 
Gillis, mother of Clarence Gillis who was partner in 
the Eickenberger & Gillis Hardware Store in Gray. 
Mrs. Gillis was a wonderful woman and I have often 
thought of the time she devoted to that small group of 
young boys, not only on Sunday but at least a few 
extra times for maybe a brief training lesson and a 
little party. 

Baseball was developed a bit with older boys and 
a few young farm hands. At times there were evening 
ball games at Estlin. I can remember that Fred 
Rodgers, son of Al Rodgers, was thought to be a real 
good pitcher. Their home was one mile straight west 
across our land from our house, but by road nearly 
three miles. Mr. Rodgers, whose wife passed away, 
married Mrs. Bratt, widow of aforementioned third 
son of grandpa Jessie Bratt, and Leona's mother. 
They rented, or sold, the farm and moved to Regina 
about the same time we did. 

When we came to the area our closest town and 
post office was Milestone. The Grand Trunk R.R. 
line from Regina to North Portal (I believe) was built 
in 1913. Estlin became our post office and nearest 
center of business, three miles from our house. 
However, the point where the track crosses the cor 
rection line road was only a mile from us. We drove 
over to the location with a team and wagon for a close 
look at the first train to come down the line. This was 
a great development reducing the distance to haul our 
wheat from 15 miles to three, to say nothing of a 
handy source of supplies; coal, groceries, building 

supplies, mail and by no means the least important, 
the services of a blacksmith shop. Rody Girsberger 
built a house, the shop, set up the equipment and 
rendered an excellent service to the farmers. As a 
young boy I knew him well and admired him. Be 
sides, he had the only cold drinking water in the 
whole area. He dug his cistern inside the shop. Other 
enterprises were a general store, a lumber yard and a 
pool room. I don't believe the pool room business 
ever flourished and when the general store burned 
down Bill Jefferson, owner of the pool hall, gave up 
on the pool business and put in a minimal supply of 
grocery staples. The story goes that one day a couple 
of farmers were standing around the store visiting 
and finally one of them told Bill he wanted a side of 
bacon. Bill reached around, tossed the bacon on the 
counter and said, "$5.00". The customer com 
plained about the price so Bill tossed the bacon back 
on the shelf and said, "Forget it, if I sell it I will only 
have to order another one." 

Water supply was always a problem. There were 
no wells in the immediate area - the subterranean 
water level being beyond a reasonable depth. In view 
of the shortage, water was a problem. Everybody had 
a couple of cisterns, one for the house and one for the 
livestock. These cisterns would be filled with snow 
water in the spring and the only supplement was 
rainwater acquired by means of drain spouts from the 
roofs of the house and barn and directed into the 
cisterns. And speaking of water, we had none at Buck 
Lake School. My sister, Doris, was the only one who 
would go to the trouble of bringing a fruit jar full of 
water regularly. No one would wash his hands during 
the day at school. There was rarely enough rainfall to 
maintain a supply for the livestock and for threshing 
with steam engines which required about 60 barrels 
per day. 

About 1918 my father hired a man in Regina, who 
had a steam shovel, to excavate a large pond. Every 
body had a small pond for water supply for the 
livestock but seldom adequate. This steam shovel 
was a huge machine which they shipped to Estlin on 
the train and then propelled it down the road three 
miles to our farm. I suspect it moved about one mile 
per hour. The operation took some time, I imagine 
about five or six weeks, but was finally accomplished 
at a cost of $2000.00; a good investment because it 
assured us of an adequate supply for the livestock 
(only). Previously, at times, we had to buy water from 
a well owner about ten miles away and haul it by tank 
wagon and four horses (18 to 29 barrels per trip and 
$1.00 or $2.00 for the water). 

In 1920 I was in the eighth grade and no place to 
go to high school the next year, and with a brother and 
three sisters following, my father bought a house at 
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2270 Rose St. in Regina. My father had an auction 
sale and sold off his equipment- horses, cows, farm 
machinery etc., on December 15, 1920. 

I finished the eighth grade at Strathcona school 
and then to Regina Collegiate Institute. During my 
third year I became ill and later that year went to San 
Diego, California, and the next year the rest of the 
family did likewise. My father stayed in Canada 
another couple of years and then joined us in San 
Diego. 

Walter Spicer and his wife lived a short distance 
north of Helstrom's on rented land. Walter had lost 
his arm in a mishap of some kind and had a hook 
attached and supported by straps etc. which he used 
very efficiently and which was intriguing to me. 
They moved to this area before I did and located at El 
Monte about ten miles from where I now live. I saw 
them a few times many years ago; BUT - my 
father's birthday was January 29, the very dead of 
winter. My mother invited several neighbors - I 
don't remember who all - to a surprise birthday 
party the evening of January 29, 1918 and asked 
Walter Spicer to do a little write-up for the occasion 
- a copy of the poem is attached. This clipping was 
from the Milestone Mail newspaper, February, 1918. 

Our parents are long since gone but the five of us, 
brother Johnnie, sisters, Doris, Lois and Marjory, all 
live within a radius of fifty miles, and we see each 
other often. 

I have a wonderful wife, a son and daughter, both 
eminent in their fields, three beautiful grandchildren 
(daughters) and five great-grandchildren. They all 
live close and we see them often, and enjoy them 
immensely. I had a long and rewarding career with 
General Motors and enjoy my retirement very much 
-Lodge work, church work, golf and travelling; not 
necessarily in that order. 

Around the Table 
Here's to the dancing candle light 
Of thirty-eight years ago to-night 
When the Wm. Cross homestead filled with delight 
On Iowa's prairies, cold and white; 
For a passing storm left with them, there 
A bare-footed baby without any hair. 
The name of the stranger was called R. J. 
And it soon appeared he had come to stay. 
His boyhood passed as a summer day 
In the Hawkeye state just over the way. 
As time passed on and this boy grew 
To rugged manhood, as most boys do, 
'Twas found that quite often he would shirk, 
Forgetting the haying and other work. 
And many vacations . . . I want to take 
With charming Miss Perkins to fish in the lake. 

It never was said he caught any fish, 
Though it was quite certain he caught his wish. 
Then he came to the land of the Maple leaves, 
Seeking a fortune in golden sheaves, 
In the selling horses, cattle, and mules, 
And chickens, and farming tools. 
He said, "More business I could win 
If in a motor I should spin." 
So then he got a choo-choo cart 
And tried to tear the roads apart. 
And when from out the tangled wreck, 
The steering wheel around his neck, 
He crawled, and had the bones all set, 
and said, "I'll get another one, you bet." 
To Moose Jaw, Weybum, and Fort Qu' Appelle. 
This car he travels the stock to sell. 
And his boyhood habits are the source of his rise, 
For he gets all his bids because of his cries. 
His friends and his neighbors have come with 

delight 
To brings back memory just for tonight. 
And extend hearty greetings and lots of good cheer, 
Wishing years of prosperity to this great auctioneer. 
Methinks in the future with his big pile of rocks, 
With golden fields, bonds, and railway stocks, 
He'll grow tired of the game and getting old and 

wheezy 
Will give the business to his boys and take it easy. 

The Col R. J. Cross Story 
researched by Clarence Taylor 

Copied from the Leader Post August 25, 1919- 
Wealthy Americans are Buying Farms. 

Col. R. J. Cross of Estlin sells $350,000 worth of 
Regina Plains to American Farmers in Last six 
Weeks. 

Actual figures obtained on Saturday, show that 
American farmers of the wealthier class are coming 
to the Regina district in large numbers and buying up 
the best wheat land in the world, according to their 
statements. Col. R. J. Cross, the well known farmer 
and auctioneer of Estlin, south of Regina, has been 
one of the active men of this district selling good farm 
land to farmers from Iowa and Illinois and during the 
past six weeks has sold $350,000.00 worth of Regina 
district farms to Americans who sold out in Iowa and 
Illinois and have come here to establish themselves. 
A Good Trade 

Mr. Cross informed the Leader-Post that Iowans 
and Illinoisans sell out their holdings at from $160 to 
$400.00 an acre, and with the money come direct to 
Saskatchewan and buy farms. 

The men to whom Col. Cross sold the land vis 
ited the whole of the west before taking up land in the 
Regina district, and they are unanimous in saying 
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that the farming land surrounding Regina cannot be 
beaten for wheat raising. 
Sells Thirteen Farms Since July 

Since July 15, Mr. Cross has sold 13 farms rang 
ing from a half section to a section and three quarters 
to bonafide settlers who will make Saskatchewan 
their home and who will seed down to wheat next 
spring. The new settlers are all wealthy men bringing 
large quantities of pure-bred stock, besides the latest 
equipment and large sums of cash. 

Following is the list of farms sold by Mr. Cross 
since July 15, together with the names of purchasers: 

The Oscar Stacey farm, northwest of Estlin, con 
sisting of 320 acres, sold to L.A. Paul for $60 an acre, 
total $19,200. 

The George Boyle half section near Estlin, sold 
to Sam Bailey for $70 an acre, total of $22,400. 

The Will Kubell farm consisting of 771 acres, 
near Wilcox, sold to J. W. Lipton, of Tabor, Iowa for 
$57,825 or $75 per acre, with $33,000 cash pay 
ment. Mr. Lipton, prior to his purchase of this land, 
had sold his Iowa holdings for $400 per acre. He 
already owned a section of land in this province and 
stated he was prepared to back Saskatchewan land 
against any part of the world. Mr. Lipton also pur 
chased through Col. Cross 1,120 acres of steam-plow 
land near Lewvan and formerly owned by Arnold 
Paden Webster, of Galsburg, Illinois for $72,000 
with a cash payment of $15,000. This is at the rate of 
$85 per acre. 
Adds to Holdings 

The Charles Wallace half section, six miles from 
Gray, sold to L. A. Paul for $60 per acre, total of 
$19,200. Mr. Paul is already a large land owner in the 
Gray District and is one of the most enterprising 
farmers in the province. He came originally from 
Henderson, Iowa, and in 10 years has amassed a large 
fortune in farming in the province. 

The James Gorman half section, six miles from 
Estlin, was sold by Mr. Cross to Carl Wisehart for 
$69 an acre, total of $22,000. 

The Hamilton Ervine half section, four miles 
from Lang was sold last week to J. F. Reid of Atlantic, 
Iowa at $70 per acre with $10,000 cash payment. 

The Albert Felt section, 4 miles from Gray, was 
sold to Virgil Bingaman of Corrine for $48,640, or 
$70 per acre, with $18,000 cash payment. 

The Will Myers half section two miles north of 
Estlin was sold to George W. Cleveland and Jay J. 
Cleveland for $32,000 or $100.00 per acre. This was 
a well improved farm with fine buildings and sold for 
the highest price in the district this year. 

The Joe Irvine half section, three miles from 
Bechard was sold to J. F. Reid of Atlantic, Iowa for 
$65 per acre, or a total of $20,000. 

The L.A. Paul farm, near Gray, consisting of320 
acres, was sold Saturday to N. Waters Gartrell of 
Maryland, a large rancher, for $21,120 or $66 per 
acre. All the above lands are situated 25-30 miles 
south of Regina. 

Col. Cross came to Canada in 1911, settled 16 
miles south of Regina. He came from Oakland, Iowa. 
He farms 960 acres, worth $100 per acre. He expects 
the wheat crop to average 30 bushels per acre. He 
carries on a large auctioneer and real estate business 
in addition to farming. Col. Cross has large Amer 
ican connections with the best farmers in the com 
belt, and expects to sell at least 20,000 acres more of 
wheat land in Saskatchewan before the snow flies. 
He states the demand for good farm land improved, 
was never so keen as at the present time, and up to 
this minute American farmers with capital are com 
ing into Saskatchewan by the hundreds. 

The Cross Family 
by Edna Cross 

Edwin Cross, his wife Charlotte, and daughter 
Edna, came from Yorkshire, England in 1912. It took 
them 10 days to two weeks to cross the ocean. They 
settled in Ontario near Kingston where Edwin joined 
the 146 Battalion, later named H.C.M.R. and he 
went overseas Dec. 1st, 1916 to come home again, the 
29th of March, 1919. Our family was two boys and 
one girl at the time he went overseas. 

After being discharged from the army he had 
various jobs - one being guard at the Portsmouth 
Penitentiary, but after an uprising there, decided to 
come west, eventually ending up in Regina after 
being to the west coast and not finding much work. 
His first job was stooking for Machim, east of Re 
gina. Later that fall he came to Dave Kirby's where 
he stayed until he started farming for himself five 
miles south and one and one-quarter miles west of 
Estlin in 1922. In May, 1922 Walter (his brother), Sid, 
and Bill (Walter's sons) came from England and 
worked for Stanley Ryan and John Tunison Sr. As 
well Sid worked for Sam Hurst, a farmer one mile 
west of Edwin's for the next two years. In August 
1922 Sid's mother and four brothers came across 
from Yorkshire and would have gone back on the next 
boat if they had had the money. Walter farmed a half 
section, directly south of Edwin, until 1934 when he 
moved to a farm four mile east of Regina. He farmed 
there until he retired to Regina in 1946, dying in 1962 
at age 84. His wife died in 1974 at age 85. 

Edwin was joined in August 1923 by his two 
children, Edna and George. They went to Yankee 
Ridge school for a short time, as Buck Lake was 
closed. It opened the spring of 1924 - there being 
enough pupils to open it again. There were Doris, 
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Lois, Marjorie and Johnny Cross, (children of auc 
tioneer R. J. Cross) - (no relation) living on the 
present Roy Black farm; George, Jim, and Raymond 
Hannan, south of Bratts' farm; George, John, Ed and 
Aruthur Cross from the Walter Cross farm - Vera 
Pfeifer from McGillivrays, and George and Edna 
Cross at this opening of Buck Lake school. 

In June Vera and Doris Cross graduated from 
grade eight, and R.J. moved to Regina. That meant I 
was the only girl among the boys, but we had good 
times too. Miss J. McGibney was the teacher. There 
was a woodbuming furnace to heat the school and 
every so of ten the boys would take the pipes down, 
shove a bag up the chimney, and of course all the 
smoke would come back down and enter the school 
room. Albert Husband, being chairman of the school 
board, would have to come and fix the furnace. By 
this time the sack was removed and when he came he 
couldn't find anything wrong- but by this time the 
students were all sent home. 

In 1925 George Hannan, me (Edna) and Steve 
Hunchuk (Bill Bojuk's nephew, who was living with 
Bill by then) rode a mule and I left home at 7 a.m. to 
meet the boys by Jaspers' pasture, as we had to ride 
around Buck Lake. I'm sure if anybody had been in 
bed that mule would have wakened them up with his 
braying, especially if he was left a little behind. 
There were few graded roads then. 

One time we were out of flour in the fall of 1925. 
We had a run-about Ford car with only one seat and 
no top- much like the race cars of today. It had been 
raining quite a bit but we were going to try to get to 
Estlin for groceries. L. R. Hebb and his two children, 
Joy and Happy, just stood and laughed. There were 
no fenders on the Ford, so consequently the mud was 
thrown up on us - however, we washed some of it off 
and returned home safely. Gunderson operated the 
lumber yard then. He had a 1926 Chev. coupe, also a 
ferocious looking bull dog that used to watch that car. 
The report was that Gunderson went overseas to see 
his folks and went missing aboard ship on the way 
home. 

In 1929 the crops were not very good - drought 
and rust I believe - and people were beginning to 
talk of other places. George Husband farmed the SE 
half of 3 2. He and dad had been good friends over the 
years, so George offered his half for sale to dad at 
$55. 00 an acre - a fair price then and dad bought it. 
George had thought of going to Peace River but 
didn't see anything better, so he came back and 
wanted to buy back the same half section. In the 
meantime Edwin had given his notice on the farm he 
was on, so he sold George the place and moved N. W. 
of Regina that fall. As Edwin was still farming with 
horses, he couldn't handle two places so far apart. 

I remember in the fall of 1932 George Husband 
was ready to clean wheat. He got up early and started 
his fire - put coal oil on it as he thought, but it 
turned out to be gasoline. He drove to Jaspers' with 
his shoes still on fire, called the doctor and am 
bulance, but died a few days later in hospital. This 
was his second fire as a year or two before he had 
opened the dampers up on the stove, fallen asleep 
and wakened to find his pillow was burning. He 
escaped without injury in what he was wearing, but 
lost his house and contents and was living in what we 
called a cook car at the time of the second fire. 

My first impression of Saskatchewan was not too 
impressive. When I came out in August, 1923 it was 
very wet with the sloughs full and water everywhere. 
There was a bunk house turned over in a slough at the 
corner of #6 highway where Andy Baker's dugout is 
today. Number six highway was only a farm road for 
a while after that, with only one set of ruts being 
passable where some of the sloughs crossed the high 
way. 

Sid and Edna got married December 2, 1929. 
Edna lived at home with her father while Sid worked 
grading roads. They had two girls and two boys. 

They bought back the farm from George and 
continued farming. Sid had been grading roads with 
A. P. Wheelock for about fifteen years in the Sher 
wood Municipality. We had taken up a homestead in 
1930, east of Tisdale at Mistatim. There was little 
work in the '30's and in the midst of the bad depres 
sion Sid came down to Regina and started grading 
highways where work was possible. In 1945 he came 
back to the Husband farm, moved a house and build 
ings on it, where our family have grown up and gone 
their separate ways. 

Buck Lake School Class taken at Moose Jaw. Back Row, L. to 
R.: Donald Bratt, Margaret Cross, Dorothy Cross, Norma 
Helstrom, Miss Leguee, Betty Ohrt, Elaine Helstrom. Front 
Row: Dennis Husband, Gary Bratt, Bob Cross, Tom Kinvig, 
Dale Husband, Phyllis Kinvig, Dawn Husband, Gerald Cross. 
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The children went to school with horse and bug 
gy or cutter. In the winter of 1947 one week they left 
on Monday and could not return home until Friday 
night. The weather would clear during the day, then a 
blizzard would come up, and it would be too stormy 
for the kids to come home, so they either stayed at 
Kinvig 's or Morris Husband's. 

Edwin continued to farm until 1954 when Robert 
(Bob), his eldest grandson, took over the section that 
is now Normanview (a sub-division of Regina). Ed 
win retired to Surrey, B. C. and died in Regina 1971 at 
the age of 84. 

Sid and Edna are still farming and live on the 
original Husband farm. We have 16 grandchildren 
and five great-grandchildren. 

Daughter, Margaret, married Joe Masters in July, 
1956, and they had six children. Wesley, their third 
son was killed in Regina, February 9, 1980, the same 
day that his oldest brother, Don, was to be married. 
Joe is a truck dispatcher and he and his family live in 
Regina. 

Daughter, Dorothy, married George Boszak in 
March, 1956 and they have three children. They lost a 
daughter, Janice in infancy. George is a mechanic and 
is employed by the City of Regina. 

Son, Robert (Bob), started farming in 1954 on the 
land his grandfather rented west of Regina - Sec. 
34-17-19 W2. He married Loreen Huber in Nov., 
1962 and lived for 11 years on the farm that was 
owned by McCallum Hill. In 1973 they got notice 
that McCallum Hill would require the land for a 
housing development, so in the spring of 1973 Bob 
purchased a house in the City of Regina. Fred Hill 
acquired more land to the immediate west of where 
Bob lived, a section to be exact, and Bob rented that. 
In the fall of 1973 he bought three quarters of a 
section from Bill Bojuk, one and one-quarter miles 
north of Estlin. He, his wife, and three children 
moved in the spring of 1974 to this new land still 

Darrel Cross 4-H grain plot. 

farming the section of land west of Regina. Their 
three children attend Sheldon Williams Collegiate. 
Bob operated the snow plow for the municipality for 
several years, and is serving as trustee on the school 
board. 

Son, Gerald, married Violia (Vi) Fiessel in Oct., 
1959, and they have five children - and one grand 
child. Gerald farms and is a siding-applicator, work 
ing in Regina and the surrounding area. He and his 
family live in his Dad's yard. 

Percy and Betty (Myers) Culling 
by Percy Culling and Peggy (Culling) Baseden 

Betty and Percy Culling. 

On September 28, 1920, Jean Elizabeth Myers 
was born in Bushnell, Illinois, to Bessie and Roy 
Myers. However, she soon came to be known as 
"Betty" to all. Her childhood days in Bushnell were 
short, as she and her family moved to Estlin, Sas 
katchewan when she was a young girl. She attended 
Boyle school where she was active in sports, and 
perhaps even a bit of a "tomboy". After high school 
she went on to Reliance Business College in Regina. 

On June 15, 1943, Betty Myers married Percy 
Culling of Kendal, Saskatchewan in Estlin United 
Church. They took up residence in Regina. Their 
honeymoon was short and sweet as Percy enlisted 
and was in training for the army. 

While Percy served as a corporal in the First 
Battalion of the Regina Rifle Regiment, Betty joined 
her two sisters in California, where she worked at 
Cal-Tech Institute. 

When Percy returned from overseas they came 
back to Estlin, where Percy was a grain buyer for the 
National Elevator. It was here that their first child, 
Ron, was born in 1948. 
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Percy Culling in hospital and visited by the Queen during 
World War II. 

In 1950 they moved to Bulyea, Saskatchewan, 
where Percy continued to buy grain, this time for the 
#1 Pool Elevator in Saskatchewan. 

Their daughters, Peggy and Patti, were born in 
1955 and 1958 respectively. Bulyea remained their 
home for over ten years. They were sad to leave in 
1961 when Percy was transferred to Kandahar, Sas 
katchewan. In 1963 they took up permanent resi 
dence in Regina, where Betty began her career with 
the Provincial Government, and Percy later took a 
position in the Corps of Commissionaires until his 
retirement. 

Their son, Ron married Irma Nerenberg in 1970 
and they have one son, Kirk. 

In 1973, Peggy married Ron Baseden and they 
have two sons, Shane and Brett. 

Patti, the youngest, after completing her Univer 
sity education, married Bernie Schmidt in 1981. 

After a lengthy illness and a hard-fought battle 
with lung cancer, Betty passed away on December 
13, 1982. Percy and all their children still continue to 
reside in Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roger Currah 
by Mrs. Fred N. (Stella) Boyd 

A familiar and well-known person in the Estlin 
and surrounding areas, including Richardson and 
Gray, was Roger Currah who for many years oper 
ated a meat route. 

Roger and Mrs. Currah moved to Estlin in the 
early 1920's to raise cattle, which he slaughtered and 
delivered the meat by car and truck to farmers and 
townfolk. 

The Currahs with their four daughters came west 
from near Kitchener, Ontario in 1912 and settled in 
Regina in a tent. When the 1912 cyclone moved 

Roger and Clara Currah at Estlin home. 

through the city, the family escaped harm by each 
holding tightly to a tent peg during the storm. 

During their retirement years in Regina, they 
spent summers near their daughter Mabel on the 
Heffernan farm at Birch Hills. 

They were members of the United Church. 
Roger Currah died in 1948 at the age of 83 and his 

wife Clara died in 1959 at the age of 86. They are at 
rest in a Regina cemetery. 

The eldest daughter, Mabel, Mrs. Joe Heffernan, 
had three children, two sons and a daughter. The 
Heffernans first ranched in Montana, U.S.A., mov 
ing back to Canada to farm in the Estlin district in the 
early 1920's. They lived there about 10 years before 
moving to Birch Hills, where they farmed until they 
retired in Prince Albert. Mabel, now a widow, still 
resides in Prince Albert. Their children farm in the 
Birch Hills area. 

The second daughter, Verna, Mrs. Len Blauman, 
went to Montana, U.S. A. There she married and had 
seven children. Now a widow she lives in Tacoma, 
Washington. 

Third daughter, Stella, married Fred N. Boyd in 
1915. The Boyds farmed in the Regina area, then 
moved to Estlin in the mid 1920's and farmed the 
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George Marshall farm. After two years in the Estlin 
and Gray area, they returned to their farm near Re 
gina in the Sherwood district where their two daugh 
ters and their husbands still farm. Stella, now a 
widow, resides in Regina. 

The Currahs' youngest daughter, Merle, helped 
her father with the meat route. She married Howard 
Smith. They too lived in Estlin before moving to 
Rowatt where Howard bought grain. They are both 
deceased. 

Roger and Clara Currah 
by Mabel (Currah) 
Mother and Father 

Father and Mother lived on a farm south of Re 
gina. Father had a nice butcher business, supplying 
meat to all the large outfits and farmers in the south. 
My sister, Merle, helped him, using two cars and 
they were busy every day. This was a good business 
but, when some years later combines came into 
prominence, Father lost a lot of business as farmers 
required less help and, of course, less meat. 

They moved to the town of Estlin, and had a 
butcher shop in the village. They were comfortable in 
Estlin for a number of years, but decided when the 
time came for them to retire, they would go to the 
city. They enjoyed their retirement in Regina and 
spent most of their summers at Birch Hills, going 
back to the city for the cold weather. They both 
enjoyed very good health for a number of years. Then 
Father began to age fast and his health began to fail. 
He died in a Regina hospital May 22nd, 1948, at the 
age of 83 years. 

Mother survived Father eleven years. She died 
May 12, 1959, at the age of 86 years and nine months. 
They are at rest in the Regina Cemetery. 

The Curtins . . . 
by Belle Curtin 

Emmett Curtin was born in Milwaukee, Wiscon 
sin, April 29, 1905, the youngest son of William 
Curtin and Mary Caughlin. At the time of their mar 
riage in LaSalle, Illinois, Mr. Curtin was superinten 
dent of bridges and buildings for the North Western 
Railway. His wife, Mary, was a tailoress. They had 
five children. In 1910 Emmett's parents came to 
Canada, settled in the Govan district and farmed 
there until their retirement - with a move to Regina 
in 1925. 

I was born in Penetanguishene, Ontario, June 24, 
1906, the second child and only daughter of Edwin 
Gropp and Julia Quigley. At the time of my parents' 
marriage in April, 1904, my father and his brothers 

operated the Gropp Brothers sawmill. Mother was a 
milliner. Their union was blessed with nine children. 

In 1916 the timber line was receding arid the 
timber business was not so profitable. Upon hearing 
glowing tales of farming out west, my parents left 
Ontario to homestead on the prairies. My mother was 
horrified at the distance from church and school and 
my father was no farmer. They finally settled in 
Regina. My father was employed by the Western 
Manufacturing Company, working with lumber, the 
love of !:!,is life, and mother was happy with the 
availability of church and schools. 

Emmett and I were married September 30, 1933, 
in the midst of the great depression. In March of 1934 
with lots of faith and courage we made our home on 
Section 33-16-19-W2nd, a section then owned by the 
McQuithy Brothers who lived in the United States. 

The first big event was the birth of our son, 
Jerome Emmett, July 4, 1934. The crop looked 
promising so we bought a new combine, a demon 
strator from the Regina Exhibition. After harvest we 
prepared for winter, coal bin filled, kerosene for 
lamps, a good supply of food for ourselves and 
animals and radio for entertainment. We closed off 
all the house but the big kitchen and living room 
where we set up our bed and crib. With range and 
heater, we thought we would be comfortable . . . 
BUT ... what a winter! The temperature hovered at 
30° to 40° below . . . and the wind did blow . . . 
through every crack and crevice . . . of which we 
found many. In our ever present quest for comfort, 
the kitchen soon became the kitchen-living-bed 
room. Even so, one morning I found the hot water 
bottle frozen in the bed and the oranges were rock 
solid in the cupboard. Even my nose, being of gener 
ous size, was nipped by Jack Frost while I slept. Cold 
and hardships aside, our entertainment, the radio, 
provided us with many enjoyable hours. We thor 
oughly enjoyed the super programs on those long, 
cold and often stormy days during the winter. Johnny 
Wilkening and his cousin used to trek through the 
fields to listen to some favorites . . . often leaving for 
home after midnight. We anxiously awaited their 
phone call announcing their safe arrival home. 

The hardships of our first winter on the farm 
prompted us to spend the next few in Regina until we 
persuaded the landlord to make some improvements, 
attaching a back shed and stuccoing the house. 

Our first few years were plagued with dust 
storms, drought, and grasshoppers with ravenous 
appetites. They came in clouds, darkening the sky 
and devouring everything green. The dust swirled 
around as the wind grew, necessitating lighting the 
lamps in midday. As the wind blew I was reminded of 
a poem from my school reader: 
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Oh wind a-blowing all day long 
Oh wind that sings so loud a song 
Be you a beast of field or tree 
Or just a stronger child than me? 
I felt you push and heard you call 
But did not see yourself at all ... 
We saw just the havoc . . . wind breaks and machin 
ery covered with blow dirt and abandoned farms. 
Hard times were knocking on doors ... ours in 
cluded ... necessitating our applying for municipal 
relief in order to carry on for the ever-hopeful next 
year. These were the years when many farmers 
trekked north looking for a better life. We would see 
them, horses hitched to the car (Bennett Buggy) 
piled high with belongings and a cow tethered be 
hind. I often wondered how they got along and if they 
found what they were looking for. 

Our family was getting larger by this time. Anna 
Marie Agness was born July 23, 1936 and Madeline 
Bernadette was born April 9, 1938. It became a 
burden to move the family to Grandpa Curtins every 
winter and with the improvements to the house we 
stayed on the farm the year round. It was a tradition 
of my Mother's to have all the family round her table 
for Christmas dinner. This we tried to do to please 
her. One particular Christmas we got storm stayed in 
Regina and getting home to a cold frozen house was a 
worry, but as we approached home, we could see 
smoke coming from the chimney. Our good neigh 
bor, Frank Lekivetz, knowing we couldn't make it 
home, had walked across the field, fed the animals 
and had the fire going. We also owe a debt of grati 
tude to Mr. Bert Snell and his faithful team of horses, 
who were always on hand to help the Curtins home 
from the highway. This he did many times in snow 
and mud. 

Kinder years followed the depression. We bought 
a half section just west of the farm and also farmed 
another quarter section further west and harvested 
much better crops. We bought a new John Deere 
Tractor to replace the old Allis Chalmers, a relic from 
the Govan homsestead. It was then we received word 
that the McQuithys wanted to sell the home section. 
There was a farmer anxious to buy who had the 
money - we didn't. Reluctantly we sold the half 
section to-buy the home section. We all sat around the 
table while Emmett wrote the cheque for the down 
payment. He said, "This is the biggest cheque I've 
ever written. I wonder if I'll ever have this much 
again." It was a joy owning our home and land. First 
we insulated the house, changed to heating oil and 
now that electricity was made available, we got a new 
stove and refrigerator and the old gasoline Connor, 
bought from R. H. Williams, was replaced by an 
electric washer. 

January 17, 1942, Theresa Frances was born, our 
third beautiful daughter. That summer I was taken to 
the hospital for an emergency operation. Our good 
friend, Father Phelan, was with a very worried Em 
mett. Father Phelan suggested going to the chapel to 
pray, which they did, Emmett promising all his 
worldly goods for my recovery. Well the Lord really 
does giveth and taketh. Later that night a severe 
hailstorm wiped out our whole crop. Emmett never 
threshed a kernel, but did custom combining and 
with the hail insurance money prepared for next year. 
Other hail storms passed with varying degrees of 
damage, some with stones as big as golf balls, 
enough to whiten the ground and supply enough ice 
to make ice cream . . . a rare treat in the summer 
months. 

~· .J. 

Spring 1947, Emmet Curtin coming with oil - road washed 
out, car on dry land. 

It was during my illness our neighbors, the 
McAllisters, took care of our baby, Therese. They 
spoiled her with tender loving care, bought her her 
first pair of shoes and nicknamed her Cookie, proba 
bly the first word she managed to say . . . no doubt 
because of a fondness for Mrs. McAllister's cookies. 

In 1944 Joseph Gerard was born, a little prema 
ture, nevertheless a healthy and welcome addition. 

The winter of snow and more snow, 1948, buried 
three locomotives on the Weyburn-Regina line. 
Snow plows would clear the roads only to fill in 
quickly making travel impossible. Many farm fam 
ilies were stranded without sufficient food. An airlift 
was put into service. We were all right, but did run 
out of flour. Cecil and Ella Gooding had lots of flour 
and were willing to share it with us. Nellie, our 
horse, with my brother, Glen, on her back rode 
through the fields to the Gooding's. Cecil met him 
with a generous bag of flour. The bread, buns and 
biscuits tasted mighty good ... but to this day I'm 
not sure if I ever returned the flour. 

I recall one particular storm that winter that came 
up so quickly we were unable to get the children from 
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school. Our children along with the entire school 
population had to spend the night bedded down in 
Mrs. Haughian's small teacherage. What a night she 
must have had! And Anna Marie added to her joy by 
developing a very bad toothache. 

Another time Herb McAllister went along with 
Emmett to pick up the McAllister children and our 
own. Coming home, the storm was so bad Herb had 
to walk alongside to keep the car on the road. That 
trip ended by all staying at the McAllisters for the 
night. It was during this very same winter that we set 
out for midnight mass on a beautiful clear Christmas 
Eve. Just as the service was about to begin, Joe Baker 
announced that a blizzard was blowing up. Imme 
diately we set out for home with the McAllisters 
behind us. As I sat beside Emmett I could see 
nothing, absolutely nothing, but swirling snow. How 
Emmett found the tum off for our road is still a 
marvel to me. I'm sure a heavenly hand guided us 
and the McAllisters' home. 

E. Curtin farm, moving grain from flooded bin. 

Following all that snow, flooding was a problem. 
The house and barn were on a small island in a sea of 
water which was creeping nearer and deeper as the 
snow melted. Rats invaded us as their nests were 
flooded. Our thanks to Mr. Chips, our terrier, for 
taking care of that menace. The granaries were sur 
rounded with water and we were faced with losing a 
great deal of grain. Neighbors came to the rescue. 
They managed to move an empty bin to higher 
ground and with two loaders emptied one into the 
other. Nellie, our horse, pulling the stoneboat, kept 
us supplied with oil for heating and groceries from 
the car parked nearly half a mile away. With all this 
water around the children built a raft of questionable 
sea worthiness, and sail it they did until our big collie 
decided he wanted to join the ride and jumped onto 
the raft, dumping all passengers into the water. The 
sailors were grounded. 

In 1952 Kathleen McAllister married Dr. Gordon 
Schwann but not without the weather playing a sig 
nificant part. The day before the wedding there was a 
downpour, making the roads impassable. To further 

complicate matters our road was being graded. The 
morning of the wedding dawned bright and clear. 
Kathleen's sister, Rita, who came from Toronto, ar 
rived on our doorstep carrying her daughter, deter 
mined to get to her sister's wedding even if she had to 
walk to Regina. Emmett thought that if the McAllis 
ters could get to the crossroads he could meet them 
with the tractor and travel alongside the new grade to 
the railroad. He phoned the section foreman and 
arranged for him to come with the jigger to take the 
McAllisters to Rowatt. The poor man was reluctant. 
He had to break the law and put his job on the line to 
do so, but he agreed. The plan worked well. He 
picked up the family, carrying goodies for the recep 
tion, and delivered them to waiting relatives at 
Rowatt. 

It was in 194 7 some members of the district were 
stricken with polio, our son, Jerome, included. We 
feared the crippling paralysis that affected his arms. 
How very fortunate we were! After treatment his 
arms returned to normal. It was a fearful time for all 
and hopefully will never be repeated. 

Our social centre was Springdale School. High 
lights were Christmas concerts, picnics and field 
days. Dances, fowl suppers and church services were 
all held at Springdale School until Our Lady of the 
Prairies Church was built at Rowatt. All the men of 
the parish helped in the construction of the church. 
The basement provided a roomy and more conven 
ient place to hold our fowl suppers, bazaars, showers 
and strawberry socials. Springdale still hosted the 
annual Christmas concerts and when pupils became 
too few Miss Dosman, the teacher, prevailed upon 
the parents to take part. Too bad no Hollywood 
scouts were present . . . we would be famous today. 
Life was never dull. We did have fun. 

In the fall of 1957 we rented a furnished house in 
Regina for the winter. Jerome was working for the 
department of highways and the three girls were 
attending school in Regina. Only Joseph was going to 
Springdale School. On the morning of November 
27th Herb McAllister and Emmett took out our first 
bushel quota. They had lunch before delivering the 
last load to town. Herb planned to come along to 
town with us. Emmett was to pick up the girls while I 
attended the nurses' annual banquet being held that 
evening. Though Emmett did not feel well at the 
elevator he drove home, dropped off Herb, and said 
he would pick him up in an hour or so. Arriving 
home he was seized with severe pain and slumped to 
the floor. My kind and loving husband, a gentle 
father, died. Frank Anwender heard my call for help 
on the telephone and came over immediately. He was 
a pillar of strength to me in my shocked state and 
saddest hour. We left the farm that afternoon not 
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returning to live there for eighteen years. The help of 
the neighbors extended to the children and myself 
was tremendous and continuing. In the spring of 1958 
they came with their outfits and did the seeding. 
Grateful thanks to all, especially the McAllisters and 
Cecil and Ella Gooding, who helped so much in 
settling the estate and in moving. The responsibility 
of the farm passed on to Jerome. The girls married 
and Joseph started a carpet-laying business. Being a 
registered nurse, I nursed until I retired in 1975. Love 
of the land and the outdoors and the peace and quiet 
of the country brought me back to the farm. Many old 
friends and neighbors are gone and the younger gen 
eration has taken over but the good memories are still 
there and new ones are being made each day. 

Clinton Dalmas 
by James C. Dalmas 

Clint Dalmas, 1928, at Welliver's farm. 

Clint still thinks of Estlin as home, since that was 
his "First Home-Away-From-Home". He arrived in 
Regina, Saskatchewan in 1924 via a Harvest Excur 
sion Train from Trenton, Ontario. 

Coming from a farm background, having only 
enough money for bed or breakfast, he flipped a coin 
and breakfast won out, so a night on a bench in the 
railway station was spent. Breakfast was at the 
Champs Hotel, known as the farmers' meeting place, 
where he met Mr. Dave Runkle. 

Clint went out to Estlin with others for harvest. 
There he met Mr. Roy Welliver and a lifelong friend 
ship was formed. Clint worked for the Wellivers off 
and on for many years. In those days farming was 
done mostly with horse power; and many a young 

colt Clint helped break in, as well as breaking virgin 
land. In the winter he worked for Mr. James Grassick 
cutting ice. During the Depression he helped load 
boxcars with farmers' household goods and machin 
ery heading for Birch Hills to farm. There he met his 
future wife, Ann R. Willmott Crossen, whom he 
married in 1940. 

Clint joined the R.C.A.F. in 1942 and served at 
different postings until 1946 when he joined the 
Saskatchewan Liquor Board, later working at Mal 
son's for the Government and retiring in 1971. They 
have two sons - Jack, Palm Springs, U.S.A. and 
Norris and Grandson Scott of Regina. 

Ann and Clint reside in Regina but spend the 
summers at Regina Beach. 

The Cecil Davis Family 
written by Vera Davis K visle 

Cecil Davis family. Standing: Cecil and Pearl. Front Row, L. to 
R.: Gary, Vera, Noma. 

My father, Cecil DeCamp Davis, was born in 
1898 in Liberty, Indiana. He was the eighth in a large 
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family of ten. His father died when Dad was five 
years old. He stayed with older sisters a few years, 
then in foster homes. On his own at an early age, he 
worked his way through high school and one year at 
University of Purdue taking agriculture. 

He then came to Saskatchewan in 1918 where he 
met Mother. Mother was born in Spencer, Iowa, in 
1901. Her parents were Florence and Volney Mallory. 
They moved to Saskatchewan to homestead in 1911. 

Mother had an older brother, Orie, and after 
farming several different places in Saskatchewan, 
settled in Parry, Saskatchewan. He was killed driving 
a tractor on a highway in 1960. 

Mother's younger brother, Glen, also farmed sev 
eral different places and eventually settled in B. C. 
where he died in 1975. 

Mother and Dad were married in 1921 and 
worked on farms around Wilcox, where I, Vera 
Grace, was born. They rented the Nelson section on 
the Correction line approximately 1922-23. 

Noma Luella was born October, 1924, and Gary 
Bruce in October, 1937. 

Dad was a good farmer and liked to play cards 
and horseshoes. Mother was a good homemaker and 
liked to play cards and dance. She was a warm and 
loving person. 

There were some lean times during the depres 
sion but we were never hungry or cold. Good use was 
made of flour and sugar sacks. They were soaked, 
scrubbed and bleached until snowy white and then 
made into tablecloths, pillow cases and dish towels. 
They were very pretty when embroidered and 
crocheted around. 

Noma and Vera went to Kirby School and Gary 
attended Estlin school. It was four miles by horse and 
buggy. 

They moved from the Nelson section in 1946 and 
farmed one year on the Black place on the highway, 
then went to B. C. in 194 7, where they bought a dairy 
farm. Dad died in March of 1958. Mother then 
moved to Hamilton and died in November, 1969. 

Vera married Melvin K visle from Wilcox in 
1946. Darwin Eric was born in 1950. They moved to 
B.C. in 1951. Mel is now retired. 

Both Darwin and Dale are married and have 
families and their own homes. 

Noma married Frank Addison in 1948 and moved 
to Hamilton, Ontario, where Frank started an electri 
cian business. They had three boys and one girl. 
Noma died in 1972 and Frank in 1982. 

Gary finished school in B.C. and then went to 
Ontario to work with Frank. He married Marge and 
had one girl and two boys. He is now separated from 
his wife. 

The Debert Family 
by Michael and Mary Debert 

Tichydorf (Sichidorf) Colony south of Regina, 1903. Courtesy 
of Sask. Archives. 

My grandparents, Mathias and Barbara Debert, 
left Europe in 1895 with a family of three boys and a 
girl. My father, Lawrence, was two years old. They 
arrived in Montreal and then went on to Winnipeg. 
From there they came to Balgonie, where Grand 
father took a homestead, staying for two years. When 
land became available around Regina they settled in a 
small village south of Regina near the flowing well, 
and also near the Anwender farm. It was known as 
Anwender's corner. After taking a homestead there 
they farmed the land from the village, going to the 
farm in the morning and returning in the evening. 
They started building outbuildings first, setting up a 
granary and a small barn. After two years they built 
homes on the farms. During all this time there were 
quite a few families living and farming their land 
from the village- the Anwenders, Bakers, Novaks, 
Nolls, Wingerts and others. 

In 1903 the Kraig family came from Europe. 
Rosina (my mother) was five years old. They stayed 
in Montreal for a while and then moved to Winnipeg 
for a year. Grandfather passed away that winter. Later 
Grandmother married again and soon after they 
moved to the Vibank area where they farmed. During 
the winter of 1913-14 my father met my mother, 
Rosina Craig, and in June they were married in 
Regina. During the month of December in 1916, I, 
Michael was born. My sister, Mary was born in 1922. 
Most of the original families are still farming their 
land. 

We got our education at Springdale school and 
Campion College. During the early 1930's we started 
a ball team, which we named the Springdale ball 
team. After a few years we joined the Rowatt team. 
Later, in 1937, we played with the Estlin ball club 
with Hee Bouey as manager. I also have a picture of 
the 1939 Estlin ball club. The club disbanded in 1941 
because of the war. 
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In 1936 I met Marg Bartle, and in September, 
1937, we were married. We raised our family of four: 
Larry, Wayne, Gordon and Darlene, who now are 
married and raising their own families. 

After my father retired in 1964, our son Wayne, 
the fourth generation, started farming his land, on 
the Old Homestead. 

The De Boice History 
by Grandson Myles Kennedy 

Ira John De Boice came west from Niagara Falls, 
Ontario, to Kronau, District of Assiniboia, N.W.T. 
in April 1904 and settled on a farm one mile north of 
"Yankee" comer, as the intersection was known in 
the early times. Ira John De Boice was born in Myr 
tle, Ontario, July 16, 1863. 

John was a market gardener at Niagara Falls and 
continued it out west until he was established in 
farming. 

He married Alice Carson in 1889 at Niagara Falls. 
Alice was a sister of I. T. "Ike" Carson, a Post 
Master of Estlin for many years. She was born July 
16, 1864. 

John and Alice had six children when they ar 
rived at Kronau. They attended the first Weardale 
School. Hattie, the eldest, married John Kennedy of 
the same district March 24, 1915. Amy married Jack 
Murray and moved to Bakersfield, California. Clar 
ence moved to Detroit, Michigan and back to Re 
gina, Saskatchewan and married Alice Vande Velde. 
Bessie married Nick Enwright and moved to Boston, 
Massachusetts, and came back to Regina to enter the 
hospital at Fort San where she died in 1924. Owen 
came to Regina and worked for Co-op Creamery 
until his retirement, then moved to Surrey, B.C. He 
married Helen Kingsfeldt of Regina. Ruth finished 
her high school in Regina and married Donald 
Campbell. 

John and Alice sold their farm in 1920 and retired 
to Regina where they resided until their deaths. 

The 0. A. Denton Family in Canada 
by Helen Denton Williams and Howard Denton 

Mrs. Oscar Denton, who at the time was Ruth 
Emelia Brown, arrived in Canada in March 1909. 
She came from Emerson, Iowa, by train with her 
Mother, sisters and brothers, the youngest only four 
weeks old. They were met by her step-father and 
oldest brother, Alfred, at Milestone, Sask., these two 
having gone ahead to prepare a home. A bobsleigh 
filled with straw and warm blankets transported them 
to a farm house near Lang, Sask., where they had the 
task of getting settled and farming a new land. 

Ruth recalls the very cold winters, of sleeping in 

the loft of the house and waking in the mornings to 
see frosted nail heads in the boards of the walls and 
ceiling, and the windows completely frosted over. 
Times were hard, and one of the economy measures, 
when they were short of fuel for heat, was to gather 
what was commonly known then as Buffalo chips, or 
cow chips, to bum. Back in Iowa, hard times fuel was 
dried com cobs, much more elegant. 

In 1911, Oscar Denton followed "his special girl" 
to Canada. He brought farm machinery, horses, and 
even mules, to continue farming in Canada. His 
dream came true and he married Ruth Brown in 
February, 1912. 

I will digress here to say Ruth was the daughter of 
Carl Gustav Brown and Emma Emelia Nelson. Both 
were born near Stockholm, Sweden, his trade as 
carpenter, building many houses, and also farmed, 
his last farm being near Emerson, Iowa. This made 
the Brown family neighbors to the Denton family. 
Oscar was the son of James Bradley Denton and 
Nancy Jane Winegar. Both were born, and married, 
in the United States and were of Scotch-Irish descent. 
His father was an itinerant Christian preacher, and 
also a farmer. 

Oscar Denton and Ruth Brown were married on 
February 28, 1912, at Milestone, Sask. A cold winter 
day, and again a bobsleigh filled with straw and warm 
blankets, pulled by a team of horses, transported 
them, along with their attendants, Alfred Brown and 
Susie Denton. 

Their first home was a farm at Elbow, Sask. It 
was in this farm house on October 9, 1913, number 
one son arrived. He was named Howard, but in later 
years his Dad found nick-names for almost all his 
children, and Howard was known as "Doc". 

The winter of 1916, although still living on the 
farm at Elbow, they stayed in the town home of 
Charlie and Ruby Denton while that couple were on a 
trip to Iowa. So it was there at Lang, Sask., on 
January 27, 1916 a little fair haired daughter, Mil 
dred, was born. 

Still later the family moved to another farm at 
Richardson, Sask. Not far from Regina, and after 
only one week of settling in, another daughter, 
Helen, made her debut on April 8, 1918. For obvious 
reasons this little girl later acquired the nick-name 
"Curl". 

At this point the family were three in number, but 
over the years this was remedied, and many are the 
humorous stories and tall tales that grew as the family 
grew. One Helen has been kidded with, a true tale, on 
her birth certificate it states place of birth, Richard 
son Post Office. 

It seems momentous things happened for this 
family that year of 1918. While Helen may think her 
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arrival was "the" event, Howard recalls he and Mil 
dred running to their mother's bed, begging her to 
come quickly and see what a nice man left in the farm 
yard. Dad had bought his first new car and had it 
delivered, a Model T Ford touring beauty, which 
became the family's pride and joy. This year also saw 
the acquisition of a new binder, and a Van Brunt drill 
by John Deere, a piece of farm machinery that sowed 
many bushels of wheat on that and subsequent farms 
at Estlin, Sherwood district, and Rowatt, where it 
still sits, now retired on the Denton farm. Most of the 
boys, and at least one of the girls, Helen, recall their 
pride in occasionally being allowed to ride on one of 
the two platforms of the drill, raising the lid of the 
box to check the flow of grain. This, of course, was 
when they were really too young to be of assistance. 
Later on, all of the boys, in tum, had the real job of 
seeding many acres with this piece of machinery. 

The family was on the move again, another farm 
at Weybum, Sask., this one had a lovely big house. 
On a bright sunny day, June 12, 1920, Carl Oscar was 
born. 

In 1921 the family had a bout with the terrible flu. 
At one point, all the members were ill in bed, but the 
youngest, Carl, who crept around the floor and found 
his way to the kitchen and the bread box. 

The following year, on this same farm at 
Weyburn, the next member of the family arrived. A 
daughter, Florence Ruth Emelia, named after her 
Mother and Maternal Grandmother, was born on 
June 29, 1922. She was Dad's baby girl for some 
time, and he called her "Babe". In 1923 they moved 
to a farm at Yellow Grass where they lived only one 
year. 

In 1924 the Dentons rented the Champ farm, two 
miles east of Estlin, Sask., where on June 15 of that 
year a son, Louis, was born. Estlin was the place of 
birth of the one son, out of five, who was to continue 
to the present day the tradition of farming. Four of the 
Denton children went to Weardale School, four miles 
northeast of the Champ farm. They remember so 
clearly a beloved teacher, Margaret Kartman. One of 
the yearly highlights was the Christmas concert she 
would arrange, with the recitations, the play acting, 
often with costumes, the Christmas carols rendered 
by the whole school. Always attended, of course, by 
parents and friends. A beautiful decorated Christmas 
tree would be in one corner, piled round with gifts, 
which at the end of the concert would be handed out 
by Santa calling out each child's name. Along with 
the gift each would receive a bag of an orange, candy, 
and nuts. 

Howard remembers the winter drives with a team 
of horses on the bobsleigh going through the Koons 
farm, picking up their four, Maureen, Park, Walter, 

and Marion, and with we four crossing the snow 
covered fields, often in storms, but also with much 
hilarity. Ice skating and hockey were favorite winter 
sports. 

In winters school house dances were held. Sev 
eral musicians with fiddles supplied the music, 
while the school, or hall would rock with square 
dances, fox trots or polkas, occasionally calming 
down with a waltz. Box lunches were auctioned in 
the big hall in Estlin, or school houses. Oscar Denton 
sometimes auctioned these. Many of the boxes 
would be wrapped so fancy, decorated with ribbons 
and bows. The rivalry, by way of bidding, would be 
keen when more than one gentleman would bid on a 
box each felt might have been put up by the lady he 
chose to share lunch with. 

Howard tells of chores on the farm at Estlin. He 
remembers hauling water into the barn in winter for 
the horses and cattle, because the weather was too 
cold to take the stock outside. At twelve he hauled 
wheat with a team of horses and a wagon following 
after his dad into the Estlin elevator. He would stop 
whenever he could at the general store for a treat of 
chocolate bars. Everything was sold there - gro 
ceries, clothes, hardware. One time when Howard 
was helping haul hay to fill the huge loft of the barn, 
he had some trouble with a spirited team of horses. 
Carl had been following Howard around, trying to do 
everything he did. Howard had boosted him up onto 
the loaded hayrack, when the horses suddenly 
bolted. Not being able to stop them, and fearing for 
Carl's safety, Howard let his Dad know he had 
broken rules of no younger children in the hay. Oscar 
was famous for his loud voice, and at that time, the 
familiar war whoop and flailing arms sent the team 
towards the barn. With the hired man in the right 
position and another whoop of "Into the barn", that 
is where the horses went. Off came the rack and the 
load of hay with Carl in it. Howard dived in and dug 
Carl out, and when he caught his breath, he was 
rivalling his Dad in volume of sound. The winter of 
1926 the family took a house in Regina, as a baby was 
expected in February, not a good month to be isolated 
on a snow bound farm. The children were not enam 
ored with city life, school work was different, they 
missed their friends, and they were quarantined with 
measles when this baby boy made his appearance. So 
Cecil was born February 17, 1926, in a hospital in 
Regina. The only one of Oscar and Ruth's nine chil 
dren not born in a farm house. 

That same year, back on the farm, it became 
apparent Mildred required specialized medical atten 
tion, and her Dad took her to Rochester. During his 
absence, Ken Williams helped Howard with chores 
on the farm. The Will Williams farmed just south of 
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us. Our sister, Mildred, lost her leg to sarcoma of the 
bone, but she was back with us for two more years. 

The spring of 1927 the family moved to another 
farm west of Estlin, and lived in this little, old house 
that fondly became known as the "Mansion". From 
here four Denton children went to Kirby School. As 
it was five miles by road, they often travelled by 
covered cutter, across the fields in winter. They used 
warmed bricks at their feet, and a buffalo robe over 
their laps. One time they became lost in a blinding 
snow storm, unable to determine direction, and all 
attempts at guiding were abandoned. Fortunately, 
"horse sense" took them home, for when the cutter 
came to a stop, they discovered they were at the barn 
door. A rope tied from the barn to the house then 
guided all hands to safety. The winter of 1927-28 saw 
us in the Flett farm house just south of our "Man 
sion", while that family went south for the winter. 
That winter the children had a bad bout of whooping 
cough, and Mildred, weakened with the return of the 
dread disease, this time in her shoulder, contracted 
pneumonia, and died in February, at the age of 
twelve. She was buried in a family plot at Lang, 
Sask., where she was born, and not far from where 
her parents and grandparents first farmed on coming 
to Canada. 

In 1928, after the loss of the beloved oldest 
daughter, the Denton family moved to the Sherwood 
municipality near Regina. Here, on July 26, 1929, 
the youngest son Harvey was born. He became fa 
mous for riding horses, calves, pigs, you name it! 

On this farm the youngest of the family was also 
born, Edith arriving Sept. 13, 1931. Her brother, 
Harvey, referred to her for years as "Baby", while to 
her Dad she was always "Toots". One of Harvey's 
escapades was with his young sister when they were 
herding cattle on a hot summer day. Harvey thought it 
an excellent idea for them to go wading in the dugout 
so off came the clothes and in they went. Harvey 
found part of a railway tie, which they used to float 
across. The dugout was deep and neither could swim, 
but they were having great sport until Harvey's end of 
their "log" hit shore and he decided to get off. Of 
course when he did this, down went Edith. For 
tunately, Harvey was able to pull her out. They were 
recovering on the bank when a war whoop from the 
yard brought Harvey back to reality. The cattle were 
in the oats and Dad was yelling. With clothes in hand, 
Harvey streaked across the field. 

It was in May, 1934, the family made their last 
move, when they rented the Elliott farm just south of 
Regina. Oscar and Ruth, and the boys as they grew, 
all farmed this land, which many years later Louis 
purchased, and still farms. 

The Denton children began leaving home in the 

late thirties. Howard, Carl and Florence went to 
Milwaukee, Wis. All three married there. Howard 
and Carl had their own business operating a garage, 
after Carl served overseas with the American Army 
and Howard worked in a factory. Florence worked as 
a secretary until she married Richard Scharch upon 
his return from overseas duty with the American Air 
Force. Years later, these three families were to seek a 
less harsh climate, and all three moved to the west 
coast. Howard and his family to Auburn, Wash., 
where they operated a Motel business for several 
years. Then after several years with the State High 
way Dept., Howard has now retired. Carl and his 
family settled in Seattle, where Carl was in the 
garage business again. He is still enjoying life as a 
master mechanic and in the milder climate of the west 
coast. Florence and her family went further south, to 
Los Angeles, Cal., where her husband, Rich is with 
the Schools Parks Dept. Florence runs a small nur 
sery school in their home in the San Fernando Valley. 
Howard is the father of three children, Carl one, and 
Florence the mother of five. 

Helen married Ken Williams, whose parents 
were also farmers at Estlin when hers were. Ken was 
an operating Engineer with the· Co-op Refinery at 
Regina when they married. Later, he was to serve in 
this capacity aboard a Destroyer, on duty out of 
Halifax, with the Royal Canadian Naval Reserve. 
Helen and Ken did not return to Sask. to live after the 
war was over, but made their way to the west coast, 
where they lived in many parts of the province of 
B.C. while Ken pursued a varied career - all the 
way from operating an ore train in a gold mine at 
Bralorne, a steam engine in a cedar mill in the Fraser 
Valley, caterpillar tractors, cranes, boats and barges 
while logging, and working in the construction in 
dustry, up and down the coast, and on Vancouver 
Island. Ken was an electrician on the construction of 
the huge Bennett Dam on the Peace River at Hudson 
Hope, B.C. and, he was a marine electrician at the 
Shipyard in Victoria. He died in Victoria in May 
1967, at the age of fifty-six, of a heart attack. Helen 
and Ken had three children, two sons and a daughter. 
Helen now lives at Nanaimo, B.C. 

Louis married Claire McMahon of Saskatoon, 
and with their family of six boys and five girls, live in 
Regina, and on the farm. Louis still farms, hauls 
wheat to Rowatt, and also delivers gas to the Service 
Stations of Regina for the Co-op Refinery. 

From his beginnings at Estlin, Cecil went on to 
launch his career with Mobil Oil, starting with the 
company in Regina in 1953. As Landman for Sas 
katchewan and Alberta, he negotiated oil leases, thus 
enjoying a fellowship with many farmers throughout 
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Sask. He is still with the Company in Calgary, where 
he now lives. He married and had one son. 

Edith also lives in Calgary. She married Harold 
Schultz, a geologist with Shell Oil, and they have two 
children. 

Harvey married and had one son, Lyle, who 
farms with his maternal grandparents, near Regina. 
Harvey, who also farmed, as well as working for 
Pacific Petroleum in Regina, now lives in Seattle, 
Wash. 

Oscar Denton died in October, 1948, at the family 
farm. He had undergone an operation to remove a 
ganrenous foot, that was a complication of diabetes. 
He had been home from the hospital only a few days 
when a blood clot caused his death. Ruth Denton, 
who will be ninety years old January I, 1984, lives in 
her own home in Regina. 

Mrs. Ruth Denton and Mrs. Ruby Denton 
by Mrs. Ruth Denton 

These two sisters married brothers a few years 
after their family came to Southern Saskatchewan 
from Iowa in 1909. 

Ruth married Oscar Denton and they farmed at 

Ruth Denton (left) and sister Ruby Denton. 

Estlin. Ruby married Charley Denton and they lived 
at Lang. Charley had a large threshing outfit doing 
that job for many farmers at Estlin, Lang and 
throughout Southern Saskatchewan. 

Oscar Denton and his daughter Mildred are bur 
ied at Lang, Saskatchewan. Charley Denton and his 
son Elmer are buried at Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Both of these pioneer ladies still live in their own 
homes in Regina. 

The Denton Family Reunion - August, 
1982 
as told by Peggy Denton Irwin 

A Denton Family reunion was organized starting 

in March, 1981, with the three-day function taking 
place August, 1982, at the old farm house just south 
of Regina, now owned by Louis Denton. This house 
had not been lived in for twenty years, but was 
cleaned up, painted and doors re-hung for the occa 
sion. 

People from two years to eighty-eight years at 
tended that reunion. They came from Saskatchewan, 
Alberta, British Columbia, Washington (State), 
Oregon, California and Oklahoma - people from a 
family of four surviving generations. 

We had T-shirts which said, "I SURVIVED THE 
DENTON FAMILY REUNION AUG. 82", made up 
for those who ordered them. We had a cookbook 
printed with our grandparents', Ruth and Oscar Den 
ton, wedding picture on the cover. Inside were family 
recipes. 

Prior to the reunion a rusty 1929 McCormick 
Deering tractor was worked over until finally it sput 
tered, belched, and then miraculously, it started. We 
all cheered, and as the brothers took turns riding it 
around the yard, everyone was momentarily taken 
back to another time. 

Many household items were cleaned and on dis 
play in the old house, such as - Grandma's baking 
pans, mixing bowls, crocks, the cream separator, the 
Kitchen Queen and many other household items 
from the big farm kitchen. In the living room were 
the old stove, Grandpa's rocker, the Victrola, the old 
battery-operated radio, as well as tables, lamps and 
school books belonging to each of the kids. 

The barn was equally well prepared. Many of the 
things used to care for the animals and tools for 
various jobs were on display. 

As for myself, it is hard to pinpoint my favorite 
part of that magical weekend. What stays in my mind 
is how all of the years and distance between us melted 
away and we were just ... family. Families like the 

The Oscar Denton family reunion, 1982. Back Row, L. to R.: 
Carl, Harvey, Howard, Helen, Lewis, Edith. Front Row: Cecil, 
Florence, Ruth. 
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McCormick Deering tractor brought back to life at Denton 
farm. 

Dentons have a rich heritage that should be pre 
served. As long as we continue to meet, tell the 
stories, and pass them down from generation to gen 
eration, we will live forever in the hearts and minds 
of those we love. 

Mr. and Mrs. Samuell 0. Dickey 
by Evelyn Marie (Dickey) Todd 

Dickeys Service Station, 1947. Unloading tractor on snow 
bank to dig out stranded trucks. 

Robinson's corner, No. 6 south of Regina, Feb. 1947. 

Our parents, Gertrude and Samuel Dickey, were 
married in Oklahoma in January, 1914, and moved to 
the Halbrite district, south of Weybum near Ralph, 
Sask. They farmed there till 1920, then moved back 
to Oklahoma, where mom's parents, Carsey and 
Marcus Hemphill, lived on a farm near Sentinal. 
Aunt Maggie and Uncle Earl lived nearby too. They 
were Dad's sister married to mom's brother. 

Dad was a separator man on the old threshing 
outfits and started threshing in the Panhandle of 
Texas and threshed all the way back to Canada. They 
farmed two years at Hazelmore, Saskatchewan, prior 
to moving ten miles south of Regina in 1925 on a C. 
W. Williams farm, which was one mile west and one 
quarter mile north of Eric Novak's. The farm house 
was moved one mile east of the old Service Station on 
the correction line and one-quarter mile north. 

The folks farmed there till the fall of 1929, then 
bought the Service Station on #6 Highway and the 
correction line from Jack Chadwick's parents who 
were formerly of Wilcox, Saskatchewan. 

Dad had planted the crop twice in the spring of 
1929 to have it blown out. The third planting was 
eaten up by cut worms. That's when they made their 
decision to sell out. Dave Runkle of Estlin was the 
Auctioneer at the sale they had that fall prior to 
moving. 

Our Dad passed away on March 9, 1939. Mother 
struggled along to keep the business going. They 
helped out a lot of farmers as they gave credit and had 
to wait till after harvest to collect, which wasn't the 
easiest as the oil companies wouldn't give credit. 
Fortunately, Dad was independent and could buy 
anywhere he could get the best price for the best 
product. 

We all pitched in and helped at the Station. Then 
the war came and Lucille's husband, Lloyd Todd, 
was called up. They were married on Nov. 25, 1942, 
and had to leave before Dec. 1942. The Station was 
open seven days a week and 24 hours a day if some 
one was in trouble or needed gas! Before Dad had a 
truck he hauled drums of fuel to the farmers on a big 
trailer behind the car, also using the big car for 
towing, pulling out of ditches and mud etc. Harvest 
was the busiest time trying to keep the farmers in 
fuel. Sometimes their wives came over for barrels of 
fuel with no men around to roll the drums on the 
truck but they never went away without any, as we 
well knew how important it was to get the crop in 
before snow, rain, frost etc. I always thought the 
Good Lord gave us a crop and it was up to us to get it 
in the granary before the elements closed in on us. He 
had never failed us. There was always something to 
meet our needs - giving us lots of faith in God. 

Many times my folks couldn't get cash for gas 
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and oil, but would take something of equal value 
meat, milk, eggs or produce. 

So we managed quite well in the 30's. Many a 
dust pan of blow-dirt was swept up every morning, as 
we were out on the open prairie without a tree or 
shrub or fence to stop the winds. Then the grasshop 
pers came- the sun darkened when they flew in for 
"greener pastures" and everything was devoured. 
We tried to raise a garden in back of the station. Then 
the crickets came and ate the grasshopper eggs and 
eventually they were eradicated. In later years there 
was a spray to kill them. Bert made quite a large 
sprayer and did some custom spraying for farmers, 
but the spray was very potent and he developed a skin 
cancer, which took quite a while to control. He had a 
bad case of skin-cancer after working on the air-port 
in Swift Current during the first winter of the war! 
Different doctors had not been able to help him and 
finally he went to the druggist in Wilcox, who was 
able to give him medication that finally cleared it up. 
He had a very sensitive skin so was very susceptible 
to anything that was strong such as tar roofing. 
Weather was a deterrent to the hatching of grasshop 
pers when cool and wet. 

Many "grasshopper-dirty" windshields and 
headlights had to be "scrubbed". Someone said 
Coca-cola was good for cleaning windshields and it 
was used in stubborn cases. 

Many people were stormed in at the Station. The 
pump lights were used to guide people during blind 
ing blizzards, when ditches were filled with blowing 
snow and people got on the summerfallow fields and 
were lost! 

The most "storm-stay" we had at one time was 
the Notre Dame Hounds hockey team with Father 
Murray from Wilcox - a truck load! They were 
there all night and most of the next day, when the 
storm let up a bit. I can remember how those boys 
could eat! Many a pan of biscuits was made after 
running out of bread. Paul Bird hauled the team 
around in his truck. He ran the Co-op in Wilcox and 
had a large truck. 

Lots of times we had to sleep cross-wise on the 
beds or on couches and floor. There seemed to be one 
in every crowd who would snore all night so loudly it 
kept many awake! 

Those days the snow plough would push the 
snow up in piles along the roadside and the next blow 
it would fill in again. In 1947 (spring) trains were 
buried so transportation really slowed down. A lot of 
small towns had to have food and supplies dropped 
by an airplane. 

Evelyn Dickey was born June 29, 1915, at 
Halbrite, Sask. to Samuel and Gertrude Dickey. Her 
sisters were Irma and Lucille. Evelyn attended King 

Edward and Kirby schools. Her sisters did also. 
Their teachers were Mildred Baldwin, Bill Wheatly, 
Iva Douglas and Essie Baldwin (Johnson). 

Evelyn married Bert Henry Todd November 27, 
1937. He was the son of Henry and Edith Todd. He 
was born April 17, 1908, at Wilcox, Saskatchewan. 
Bert and Evelyn have three children. 

A daughter - Olivia, born February 9, 1940, at 
Regina. She married Eric Celmon October 5, 1957, 
and they have one child. 

A son - Larry Bert, born March 26, 1942, at 
Regina, married Sandra Partridge June 27, 1964. 
They have two children. 

A son - Robert John, born February 8, 1948 at 
Vernon, B.C. He married Lynnda Schmidt July 19, 
1969. They have three children. 

George Doyle 
by George Doyle 

George Doyle. 

I was born in the Willow Bunch area in 1914. I 
was fifteen years old when I started to play for house 
parties, where people got together and made up an 
orchestra. I played the guitar, violin, accordian and 
banjo and played for dances in the Willow Bunch 
area. 

I came to Regina in 1934 and worked for farmers 
in the Regina and Estlin district. I was twenty years 
old and played for dances in Estlin, at Ike Carson's 
hall, with Don Lewars, who played the violin and 
Rose Appenheimer, who played the accordian. The 
ladies brought lunch and the men paid a twenty-five 
cent admission. 

I started to sing Western songs on the Bill 
Schultz's Army and Navy, and Christie Grant's radio 
programs. In the winter months I took the evening 
train to Regina and stayed overnight. Occasionally I 
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stayed overnight at the home of Bill Schultz, as the 
program started at nine in the morning. In 1939 I had 
a program of my own on the CBC and sang there for 
several years. I started a band and we called our 
selves the J. B. Ranch Boys. We played for dances 
around Regina and I sang with the band. 

I married Norma Heisler from Wilcox in 1941, 
and we have two daughters, Elaine and Judy. 

I joined the Air Force in 1941 and lived in Win 
nipeg. I played and sang with the RCAF band. We 
travelled across Canada entertaining the men in the 
Air Force and selling Victory Bonds. 

After the war we came back to Regina and I began 
my trucking business with Motor Ways and C.N.R. 
express, moving tractors from city to city in Sas 
katchewan, Manitoba and Alberta. I was in the truck 
ing business until I retired at the age of sixty-five. I 
was then in the real estate business for a short while. I 
am now retired, have joined the Senior Citizens 
Group, and enjoy playing pool. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harold Drew 
by Evelyn Drew 

In 1947, Harold Clifford (1914) and Evelyn Irene 
(Nelson) - (1920) and son, Brian Nelson Drew 
(1946), moved to the Estlin district from Saskatoon 
where Harold had been attending the school of Agri 
culture at the University of Saskatchewan. 

Harold and Evelyn were originally from Wilcox, 
Saskatchewan. Harold had been a grain buyer for the 
Pioneer Grain Company at Wilcox, prior to serving 
with the R.C.A.F. in the Second World War. Evelyn 
received training in Physiotherapy at the University 
of Toronto and had worked in Vancouver. They were 
married at Wilcox in 1945. 

Harold and Evelyn's first farm home was located 
on the correction line two miles east of Highway #6. 
In 1948 their second son, Dwain Elwin, was born in 
Regina, Due to heavy snow fall that winter, Highway 
#6 became blocked and mother and baby arrived 
home on the farm via airplane. A daughter, Wanda 
Lorraine, was born in 1955 and a third son, Lyle 
Clifford, in 1958. All four children attended school 
in Estlin and went to Sheldon Williams Collegiate in 
Regina. Wanda and Lyle also received some of their 
elementary education at Lakeview School in Regina. 
All four children attended the University of Sas 
katchewan in Saskatoon. 

In 1967 Harold and Evelyn moved to a new loca 
tion, one mile east of Highway #6 on Highway 
#306. 

Brian married Catherine L. Moats from Gray, 
Saskatchewan, in 1970 and they have three children, 
Michelle Louise, Petrea Lynn, and Travis Nelson. 
They live in Saskatoon where Brian is a Weed Con- 

trol Specialist with the Crop Development Centre, 
University of Saskatchewan. 

Dwain married Janet Snider of Carrot River, Sas 
katchewan, in 1972 and they have two daughters, 
Tracy Lynn and Alison Karen. They live in Carrot 
River. Dwain is a high school Science Teacher. 

Wanda is a Home Economist and teaches in the 
public school system in Saskatoon. 

Lyle also resides in Saskatoon where he does 
research work for Cyanamid Canada Incorporated. 

In 1948 Harold's brother, Clarence Drew, came 
from Wilcox to live with the Drew family at Estlin. 

The V. Dunbar Family 
by Willard Dunbar 

Mr. and Mrs. Adam Volna Dunbar and their early home. 

In 1905 my dad bought his first farm in Saskatch 
ewan. He bought it through a Dr. Clark of Indianola, 
Iowa, who was promoting land sales. The farm was 
South-west of Gray and in 1906 Dad and Mother 
arrived in Saskatchewan with their dream and five 
boys, the eldest seven and the youngest six months 
old. They hoped by getting in on cheap land that they 
could get each of their sons a farm. Little did they 
realize how many hills they would have to climb, and 
for a few years it was terribly hilly. 

Having bought a half-section of raw prairie with 
out any buildings, he had to leave the family in a 
hotel in Milestone until he had built a shack, a barn 
and a feed bin before bringing his family to their new 
home. The next day he left his family in the shack 
and went to Milestone for a plow for a fireguard as we 
were surrounded by prairie grass. He didn't get back 
in time and a fire came which burned the barn and 
feed bin. A Mr. E. Smith helped Mother save the 
shack, thus saving us from being left with no home 
on the bald headed prairie. This really caused them 
financial trouble as they had to replace the buildings 
and the feed. This was a poor start for someone 
already short of money. 
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Adam Volna Dunbar family. L. to R.: Mrs. Dunbar, Willard, Burton, Eldon, Muri, Dewey, Volna. 

Their first impressions and feelings in this 
strange country of strangers, eleven-hundred miles 
from home, was that of loneliness and a feeling, 
perhaps, that they had jumped from the frying pan 
into the fire. They couldn't go home if they had 
wanted to because of no money. 

After two years Dad rented land south of ours 
which had been partly broken. It had been farmed 
before by Tom Watson, whose daughter later became 
the wife of Norman McGillivary of Buck Lake. My 
dad couldn't hire any help for the farm so Mother had 
to learn to drive a six-horse team and run farm 
machinery. My brothers and I started our farming 
careers then. I was eight years old and farmed for 
seventy-two years after. The first two years Dad or 
Mother drove the lead team and we followed. We 
were raised to help with stooking, shovelling grain, 
digging post-holes, loading box cars and many other 
jobs connected with farming. 

Sickness was a problem. In 1908 my Brother 
Dewey came down with Polio. We were all sick but 
Dewey was left handicapped by a lame leg. Two 
years later Mother nearly died, and without her we 
would have been sunk. She lived to a grand age of 
ninety-one years. 

Poor shacks were another problem as they were 
too small and too cold in winter. The coal, which 
became short in supply, was sold in 500 pound loads, 
thus making it necessary to go for it no matter what 
the weather was like. It was very easy to get lost on 
the trails in a storm, so the women put lights in their 
windows. Often Mother would bum flax straw in the 
cook stove while Dad was away getting coal. Winters 
were very cold, long and lonely. 

We went to Iowa school which was two and one 
half miles north of home. We walked until Dad 
bought us a quiet old horse to drive. We missed a lot 
of school in the cold weather. Our teacher's name was 
Ashley Bailey. He was a very good teacher, but he 
always carried his strap in his coat pocket so we took 
a great interest in our work. Mother helped us to 
catch up on our school work at home. She was trained 
as a teacher before she was married. 

Our social life was helped when Dad bought a 
driving team and a two-seater Democrat. We could 
visit the neighbors and were able to take part in the 
Church and Church entertainment, but money and 
distance controlled things. 

Water in the early days was a big problem, as 
there were no wells or springs, just sloughs, such as 
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Buck Lake, from which people hauled the water, 
strained the bugs out of it and drank it. Snow in 
winter was melted in the house and melted for cattle 
in snow-melters which were fired by flax straw. Peo 
ple soon began getting dugouts and cisterns, which 
really helped solve the water problem. 

Flies were a pest, and a constant fight. People 
used the old Wilson's Fly pads, Fly Coils, Tangle 
Traps, the old reliable Fly-Swatter and Shoo-Shoo 
Fly which was waving a cloth or towel to drive them 
out of the house. It was a long fight but with the 
draining of sloughs, cultivation and aid of sprays they 
became controlled. In the earlier days there were no 
fridges or deep freezes, so they had to dry salt, cure, 
or brine-treat their meat. The only place you could 
get a cool drink was in a box behind the house which 
was set into the ground. Food was also kept this way. 
Some people built ice-houses. They saved ice from 
winter and covered it with sawdust to keep their 
meat. Beef rings were also organized to give every 
one fresh meat in summer. 

There were big changes in the Gray district from 
1906 to 1911. Water was found on the Shaffer and 
Pope farms. Telephone lines and new roads were 
built. The old shacks were destroyed or remodelled. 
More farm land was under cultivation and better 
farming helped the financial life of the district. The 
railroad came, from which my Dad hauled one of the 
first loads of lumber. The town of Gray had its begin 
ning. Here are some of the early neighbors in the 
Gray district - Tom Ashbaugh, Mr. Gillis, Tom 
Watson, Joe Shaffer, John Pope, Al Rodgers, Ed. 
Smith, Dan English, Boesches, Bert Lewis, Elmer 
Auld, Henrys, Beattie (who ran the Post Office) 
George and Jake Lafoy and the Kirkpatricks. 

In 1911 Dad sold the farm and bought in the Estlin 
district. The farm is located on Sec. 21-15-18 which 
was one-half mile south of the Weardale school, 
solving our difficulties in getting to school. The 
school house was too cold and we sat around the 
stove and ate lunches that sometimes were frozen. 
My brothers and I got most of our education here. I 
never got to go to school in the summer as I was 
needed on the farm and people didn't stress the need 
for a higher education. It was during the school years 
we started playing ball, and we played till the dirty 
thirties. We were known as the Dunbar and Leslie 
team, with four Dunbars and three Leslies, picking 
up a few other players when needed. My mother and 
the Weardale Ladies' Aid made our uniforms. My 
brother, Dewey, wasn't able to play ball but kept 
score and was one of our most enthusiastic suppor 
ters. 

The social life of the district was promoted by the 
church and the Weardale Ladies' Aid, who had plays, 

concerts, an annual picnic and social evenings. This 
was a great help in the life of the community. With 
more cars and telephones people were getting dif 
ferent entertainment and the old ways were dying 
out. Some of our closest neighbors were John De 
Boice, Jack Revill, Charlie Torville, Ballards, Victor 
Kartman, Jack Kennedy and his brother, Jim Clarke 
and his father, the Henry Elises, Hutchinsons, 
Granger, and old Granny, who lived one-half mile 
from our home. 

During the years from 1911 to 1926 there was a 
big change taking place. The economy was improv 
ing, enabling people to build better homes and have 
better living conditions. In 1912 we were in the Re 
gina Cyclone, an experience I have never forgotten. 
The World War began in 1914 and lasted until 1918, 
boosting the prices ofland and farm products. Things 
were booming for a few years until the coming of the 
disheartening drought and depression. World grain 
prices went down to their lowest at twenty-three cents 
a bushel in 1928, along with a frosted crop. Four dry 
years followed, with cutworms and blowing dust. No 
grain was threshed in 1931, 1932, 1933. In 1934 some 
crop, but in 1935 rust took up to 100% of some fields. 
In 1937 the grass-hoppers came and took most of the 
crop and a lot of people went broke and were forced 
to take a debt adjustment. Debts made a long hill to 
climb and took a long time to recover from. 

A little history of the family: Dewey was born in 
1898 in Audubon county, Iowa. He married May 
Spencer of McLean and had a family of five girls: 
Myrna- at Estlin, Carol- in Edmonton, Kathy 
at Kronau, Doreen - in Regina, and Jean - at 
Kronau. May died in 1961 and Dewey in 1976. 

Eldon was born in Audubon, Iowa, in 1907. He 
married Margaret Oster of Bryand in 1942. They 
have a son, Gary, who lives nearby at Kronau. 

Burton was born in 1903, and married Helen 
Playter of Regina. They had three sons, Dwayne, 
Ronnie and Marvin. Burton and two sons have 
passed away. Helen and Marvin live in Regina. 

Muri was born in Warren County, Iowa, in 1905 
and married Moreen Koons of Estlin. They have 
three girls, Thelma - at Estlin, Geri - in Regina, 
and Bonnie - at Winnipeg. Dad passed away in 
1954, and Mother in 1969. Muri died suddenly April 
21, 1983. 

I was born in 1899, in Audubon county, Iowa. I 
married Elizabeth Doyle from Willow Bunch. We 
have two daughters, Arlene and Leeta, both living at 
Estlin. I started farming with my brother, Dewey, 
before the 30's and farmed with him until his death. 
We batched together for several years, until I got 
married. We had two houses in the same yard so the 
population of that yard increased rapidly over the 
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next few years. Betty and I built a new house a mile 
from the original farm. We moved there in 1949. We 
still live there but go south to our trailer in Texas for 
the winter months. 

Mr. and Mrs. Burton Dunbar 
by Thelma (Dunbar) Dobrowolski 

Burton Berthyl Dunbar was born August 12, 
1903. On June 15, 1929, he married Helen Plater, 
born February 20, 1912, of Rowatt, Saskatchewan. 
They made their home with Eldon Dunbar, as at that 
time both young men were farming for C. W. 
Williams. Burton and Helen's first son, Dwayne, was 
born there November 2, 1931, but died at only eigh 
teen months of impetigo, with complications of 
blood poisoning. 

In 1933 Helen and Burton moved to Regina 
where their second son, Ronald Ross, was born Au 
gust 12, 1933. Burton worked for Capitol Ice Compa 
ny, and later for Imperial Oil. Their third son, Marvin 
Murl, was born May 2, 1944. 

In 1944 the family moved to McLean where they 
farmed until 1958. A second tragedy struck the fam 
ily in the death of Ronnie, at only 19 years of age, of 
bulbar poliomyelitis. 

The family moved back to Regina in 1958. Bur 
ton died of a heart attack in 1963, age 59 years. 

Marvin Murl married Gloria Balanger in 1964. 
They have four children: Roxanne, Dwayne, Kelly 
and Kevin (twins). They live in Regina. Helen also 
lives in Regina at her own home on Atkinson Street. 

Dewey and May Dunbar 
by Myrna Bonsor and Jean Leippi 

Audubon County, Iowa, was the birthplace of 
Dewey Dunbar, March 19, 1898. In 1906 he and his 
family emigrated by train to Saskatchewan and 
homesteaded on a half section southeast of Gray, 
Saskatchewan, (33-13-18-W2nd). Later they rented 
another half-section one mile south of Lon Watson. 
Sickness and lice were often picked up on these 
packed emigrant trains, or while waiting at 
Milestone, the end of the rail line. 

Weather permitting he and three of his four broth 
ers walked two and one-half miles to Iowa School, 
near Gray. His mother had been a school teacher in 
Iowa, so she coached the boys whenever she could 
when they fell behind. Dewey said he only got two 
switchings in his growing up days. The first was by a 
teacher aunt in Iowa who decided at age five he 
should start school. The school was situated beside a 
road, and as he loved horses, each time a team passed 
he jumped up to look out the window. His Aunt 
wasn't a bit understanding and wouldn't tolerate any 
disturbance in her classroom. The second was by his 

Dewey and May Dunbar, wedding photo Oct. 21, 1939. 

mother, who caught him swearing, so she made him 
go and cut a switch to fit his crime. 

At the age of nine he was stricken with polio, 
leaving him paralyzed in one leg. This, however, did 
not prevent him from participating in farm life, or 
later, helping to work teams of horses in the field. 

Appproximately five years later, the family 
moved to a section in the Weardale district, 
(21-15-18-W2nd). Here he completed his grade ten at 
the Weardale School. During this time the family 
attended the Grand View Church, which eventually 
was known as the Estlin United Church. Their main 
social life consisted of community activities, sports 
events, church and visiting with their neighbors. 

On one particular Sunday, while visiting the Lon 
Watson family in Regina, their supper was rudely 
interrupted with the inward explosion of the dining 
room window. When the storm was over both fam 
ilies found themselves piled into one comer. The 
force of the wind had tom off the roof and turned the 
house on the foundation. Ironically, the supper table 
was not disturbed. Luckily, no one in the house was 
badly hurt, but the Regina Cyclone of 1912 was a 
never-forgotten experience. 

Dewey was later to board with this same family in 
order to complete his high school education at Cen 
tral Collegiate. Previous irregular school attendance, 
due to winter weather conditions and farm work, 
made it very difficult, but with hard work and deter 
mination he completed his grade 11. His grade 12 was 
interrupted when he came down with the 1918 flu. 
This forced him to discontinue his schooling and 
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return to the farm. He survived the epidemic only to 
lose his hair. Luckily it grew back with the added 
bonus of a few waves. His parents plan for him to 
pursue a professional career was lost to chance and 
his love of the farm. 

Dewey Dunbar family. L. to R.: Kathleen, Jean, Carole, Dor 
een, Myrna. 

Around 1922 Dewey and brother, Willard, moved 
from home to a half-section six miles east of Estlin, 
(11-15-18-W2nd). This was the beginning of a fifty 
year partnership which grew into a successful farm 
ing operation. They soon rented more land from C. 
W. Williams. 

During their bachelor days one of their house 
rules was that the dishes had to be done at least once a 
day. 

Just as they were getting established the "Dirty 
'30's" struck. Despite this in 1933 Willard and Betty 

Willard and Betty Dunbar, 1976. 

were married. After the birth of their two daughters 
-Arlene and Leeta, May Spencer came to work for 
them. May and Dewey were married in Regina, Oc 
tober 21, 1939. May was born May 2, 1916, the 
second youngest of eight children born to Walter and 
Emma Spencer, farmer from McLean, Saskatche 
wan. They (Dewey and May) moved into their first 
home which was nothing more than a converted 
granary. Their daughters, Myrna and Carole, were 
born while living there. With the coming of a new 
baby, which turned out to be the twins, Kathleen and 
Doreen, a small kitchen and bedroom were added. 
Later a cistern was dug so water could be pumped 
into the house. On October 11, 1945, the former J. 
Cleveland house in Estlin was moved to a new base 
ment in their farm yard; which coincidentally, was 
the same day their youngest daughter, Janice Jean, 
was born. Their family was then complete; five girls 
in four years. 

Prior to 1949 Myrna and Carole, accompanied by 
Willard's girls, rode horseback over two miles to 
Bristol School. After its closing both families trans 
ferred to Estlin Boyle School. In the meantime 
Willard's family moved one mile east to a new home. 

Winter became a time when families were often 
isolated for long periods of time due to extreme cold 
and road conditions. In 1947-48 the snowfall was so 
heavy, the only way they could get back and forth 
with mail and supplies was by driving a mile west to 
"Yankee Comer" with the team, then transferring to 
Willard's car which was parked on the other side of a 
huge drift. Usually the car had to be started by 
pulling it with a team. The local C.N. rail line was 
blocked for some time and #6 highway was often 
impassable. This later prompted their purchase of the 
first snow plow in the district. That spring high water 
washed out the road and cut them off again. 

In the days before the snow plow the roads were 
often blocked, which meant the mode of transporta 
tion to town was a team of horses. Their favorite 
driving team, "Bird and Lancer", hitched to a cutter 
could really cover ground but when both the families 
were going a heavier team and bobsleigh were used. 
When they arrived in Estlin all the teams were stabled 
in the Estlin school barn. 

The comforts of life, now taken for granted, 
came slowly. In 1949 they purchased a new grey Ford 
car. A 32 volt power plant was installed in 1950, to be 
replaced in 1953 with 110 volt. This meant the demise 
of gas lamps and flat irons. Running water was to 
follow in the mid-50's, as was a deep freeze and 
refrigerator. A black and white television made its 
appearance in 1957. 

Farm life consisted of hard labour, both inside and 
outside the home. All the vegetables and fruit from 
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the garden were preserved. The bread was baked, 
butter churned and many of the clothes were home 
made. Their income was supplemented by selling 
eggs and poultry. Besides the field work, men had all 
their stock and poultry to care for. An annual Saska 
toon picking expedition, a family affair, was always 
rewarded with a delicious picnic. 

May always had a deep fear of storms; as a 
consequence, she became a chronic storm watcher. 
One night, after much agitation, she insisted Dewey 
get up and check the storm in the southwest, but he 
refused to get dressed. Nothing ever came of the 
storm at their home, but that same storm turned out to 
be the tornado, which did a considerable amount of 
damage on the M. Richenberger and J. C. Black 
farms. Thus, it was never understood, why May 
never woke up when Dewey was jolted awake by 
blinding lightning and a deafening noise which 
shook the whole house. At first, he thought maybe 
she'd been hit, but when he shook her awake, she 
said the storm mustn't be anything to worry about or 
- maybe he'd been dreaming as she hadn't heard 
anything. She told him to relax and go back to sleep. 
Next morning, just outside their bedroom window, 
where once stood a large poplar tree, now remained 
only a broken stump. Chunks of tree the size of 
kindling wood was strewn all over the yard. She 
figured she really must have been "TIRED" that 
night! 

Because Dewey was always intensely interested 
in sports, but was never able to participate, the Estlin 
Curling Club presented him with a trophy for being 
the best spectator. It was a much appreciated gesture. 
Later, when Myrna played softball for the Estlin 
306's, his interest in softball was revitalized. Gary 
and Anita Ford of Gray presented a memorial trophy 
in his name to be awarded annually at the Estlin 
Sports Day. 

Singing played a large part in the girls' lives. The 
trips home from grandparents in McLean and from 
Regina were usually spent harmonizing instead of 
scrapping. The Estlin Junior Choir, directed by Beryl 
Clarke, further stimulated the girls' interest in music. 
With added encouragement from parents, they went 
on to sing locally as a quintet which was known as the 
"Dunbar Sisters". 

May was an active member of the Estlin U. C. W. , 
Dewey served as the Estlin United Church Sunday 
School superintendent and later, from 1964 to 1976, 
as church secretary. 

In 1960 May passed away at the age of 44. After 
her death Dewey lived with members of his family, 
really getting to know his grandchildren and enrich 
ing their lives. He continued to farm until his death in 
1976 at the age of 78. 

The Muri Dunbar Family 
by Thelma (Dunbar) Dobrowolski 

Muri Maurice Dunbar was born August 23, 1905, 
in Audubon County, Iowa. He came to Canada at the 
age of nine months in the spring of 1906. His parents 
homesteaded at Gray, Saskatchewan, and lived there 
for several years. They then moved to the Estlin 
district and settled on Sec. 21-15-18-W2 second. 

Muri attended Weardale school which was one 
half mile north of the farm. He played ball with the 
Estlin hardball team. He started farming in 1928 and 
is still actively farming. 

He married Moreen Koons in 1930 at the 
Richardson manse. They had three daughters: 
Thelma Alice, born in 1935; Geraldine Margaret, 
born in 1938; and Bonnie June, born in 1946. 

Muri was very active in the Estlin Curling Club 
and continued competitive curling up until, approx 
imately, 1970. He is an avid hunter, and through the 
years was active in the Regina Kennel Club. Moreen 
was a member of the Ladies' Aid and President of the 
Homemakers. 

Thelma and Geri attended Weardale school until 
1948 and then went to Boyle school, the first two 
years travelling by horse and cutter. Then Murl, 
Willard and Dewey bought a snow plow, and every 
one could travel in style. When Muri plowed out the 
roads the neighbours lined up behind him in order to 
get out to shop. 

I, Thelma, completed my Grade XI at Boyle and 
then attended Regina College. I worked in Regina 
and Winnipeg until my marriage to Nicholas 
Dobrowolski in 1964. We then moved to Esterhazy 
where our three sons were born: Steven in 1965, 
Dennis in 1967 at Yorkton, and Donald in 1969. 
While in Esterhazy Nick worked for International 
Minerals and Chemicals for five years as co-pilot 
engineer. In 1969 we built our own facility and went 
into business for ourselves under the name Allied 
Airmotive. We ran this business until we moved to 
the farm at Estlin in 1974. Here Nick has an aircraft 
operation repairing small aircraft. We built a house in 
the same yard as my parents, and all live here at 
present. 

Geri finished her Grade XII at Boyle school with 
great difficulty - the great difficulty being the 
weather. During her Grade XI and Grade XII finals 
she had to walk the six miles from home in the mud 
both years to write them. While in Estlin she enjoyed 
the hospitality of Marchetta and Mac Armstrong, 
who was the station agent. 

In 1956 she moved to Regina and worked at the 
Bank of Montreal and CKRM. In 1970 she returned 
to University for two years, receiving her B.Ed. In 
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1971 she became involved in the jewelry business, 
and is still actively involved. 

Bonnie attended Boyle school and was in the first 
group to be bussed to Regina, attending Central 
Collegiate where she completed her Grade XII. She 
then attended University, graduating with a B. of 
Music and a B. in Ed. She taught in Yorkton for two 
years, then moved to Winnipeg where she taught 
another two years. 

In 1975 she married Douglas Prophet and moved 
to Burlington, Ontario. Two years later they returned 
to Wi., --rvl!, where their two children, Vanessa 
(1977) and Geoffrey (1981), were born. Bonnie, 
Doug and family live in Winnipeg. 

After this account was written Murl passed away 
April 21, 1983. 

Mr. and Mrs. Eldon Dunbar 
by Eldon Dunbar 

My early history was recorded in the previous 
family story. I'll begin when Burton and I started 
farming for C. W. Williams in 1924. We farmed for 
him several years. We bought the store in Estlin in 
1927 and ran it all through the 30's. The store was 
burned out the first year, when the lumberyard and 
hall also burned. All the neighbours carried out the 
stock. My mother and dad, Volna and Maggie Dun 
bar, ran the oil business from the store, where they 
moved after retiring from the farm. They also lived in 
the store and helped out. I also lived in the back of the 
store. Burton and his wife, Helen, farmed and lived 
northeast of Estlin. 

At the end of the 30's I sold the stock and rented 
the store to Mr. Godwin and several years later sold 
the building to Leo Hill of Riceton, where the build 
ing still stands. I later moved to the Wilkening farm 
and farmed there for several years. While in Estlin I 
played ball, hockey, went to Young People's and sang 
with my brothers. Playing ball was the main sport in 
my youth and I played at Kronau also after I moved 
there. I also enjoyed hunting and fishing. 

I bought land at Kronau and moved there, and in 
1942, married Margaret Oster of Bryant, Saskatche 
wan. We have a son, Gary, who lives and farms 
nearby With his wife, Carol. They have a son, Trent, 
who is married and has a young son, Gordon. 

I raised Hereford cattle for several years and later 
raised horses which Gary and I have trained and 
shown in various fairs. 

Reminiscenses 
by Eldon Dunbar 

In 1923, Burton Dunbar and Eldon Dunbar, who 
were 19 and 21 years respectively, began work for C. 

W. Williams, working there for four years. The 
fourth year we bought a Minneapolis Moline Com 
bine. Except for a lot of pigweed, C. W. had 400 
acres of real nice crop. The combine had a recleaner 
on the top, and the pigweed plugged it up so we 
couldn't use it. We decided to build a swather. We 
took two binders, cut the back out of one, used the 
overshot on the other so it would throw the swath in 
the same place. This worked well except the mustard 
in the crop plugged up the back of the binder. Of 
course there was no spray for weeds at that time. We 
built the swather in three parts so we could trail it to 
move. It was quite a job and took a lot of time, and a 
big rain made it that much harder. C. W. thought the 
combine just wasn't what he wanted at that time, and 
wanted us to go back to using the separator as before. 
However, we had already sold it, so decided to move 
off. Others had new combines at the time - Dewey 
and Willard Dunbar had a Rumely, and the Myers' 
tried a Minnie that year. Later, C. W. thought the 
combine was all right, and most people bought them, 
so I guess we were just a little ahead of our time. 

On a Sunday in July, 1921, we drove from Wear 
dale (where we were then living) to visit Lon Watson, 
a neighbour from Gray. We had gone in for Sunday 
dinner. About the time we were to sit down for dinner 
the cyclone hit. It tore the top off the house, and just 
about everything else in line with it. There was a 
fellow lying on the bed upstairs, and he came tearing 
down and said, "Here comes the top of the house." 
Just as he got downstairs the chimney came down on 
the bed he had been lying on. He went and crouched 
down behind a piano, and the rest of us were all piled 
up in a comer. I guess the strong winds had put us all 
there. No one was hurt except Mother who had a 
small cut on her arm. It took the doors off the front 
and the back of the house and the houses were com 
pletely down all around us. The wind had left all the 
food and dishes on the table - however no one had 
an appetite after that. Tough break for five growing 
boys! When the cyclone was on we couldn't see 
anything. It was just like muddy water going by the 
window. Then the wind current changed and you 
could see a little bit through the window. We saw a 
horse outside with a big splinter in its side- a two by 
four! The storm really didn't last all that long, but we 
were in the center of it on Cornwall Street. Lots of 
people were injured, and a few killed. I was eleven at 
the time. Just before the storm Mr. Watson had seen 
some children playing in an old empty house across 
the street-they were making a little dog jump out of 
a bottom window. He had gone over and chased the 
kids out, and after the cyclone that house was com 
pletely tom down. He had chased them out just in 
time. Mr. Lawson and Dad went out to help, and 
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found a woman in a basement with just her head 
sticking out of the water. A water main had broken, so 
they shut the water off, preventing her from drown 
ing. A boat was picked off the water in Wascana 
Lake, carried across the city and dumped in the 
graveyard. 

Willard and I dug the post holes with a hand 
auger, all around Section 21, with two cross-fences 
every 200 acres. It took us all summer. Likely 
Willard was better at it than I because he was a little 
older. It was a good muscle builder. 

We also dug a 22 tank cistern. We used a pulley 
and a horse to pull the dirt up. The box that we used 
was about three feet across, and we would pull it to 
one side and dump it at the top. We used tile spades to 
fill it, taking it layer by layer. We built the cribbing 
and ran the cement. The cistern is still being used. 

The first year we lived at Gray all five boys got 
polio. Dewey got up too soon, had a relapse, and later 
his leg was affected. He was nine years old at the 
time. Dr. Tyerrnan of Milestone treated us at home, as 
no one went to hospitals at that time. 

When we moved to Milestone we just had the 
buildings, such as they were, nicely set up - just a 
shack for a house, but the barn was built and the feed 
all in. A fire started and it took the barn and every 
thing but the house. We had a tank of water that we 
had just hauled from Buck Lake out in front of the 
house. Mother took a pail and threw it all around. 
The neighbours also came to help, but were just able 
to save the house. Dad was coming home from 
Milestone and could see the fire but could do nothing 
about it. That really set us back. How we survived I 
really couldn't tell you, as we only farmed a half 
section. Dad had a little money from his sale in Iowa. 
We never starved to death, but certainly had financial 
troubles at the time. Mother wrote to an uncle in the 
States and asked to borrow $2000, which was a lot of 
money at that time. He mailed it right away, and 
never took a note. He said, "Maggie will repay it, 
and if they can't, what's the use of a note?" They did 
pay it all back, but it took sweat and blood to do it. 
Threshing crews that came in would almost eat you 
out of house and home. 

Later we farmed Watson's half section at Gray, 
then bought Section 21 at Estlin. It was all prairie, 
and we broke it, plowing it with the first International 
engine (1912) that came into this country. It was a 
one-cylinder deal. Water ran down off the side for a 
cooler in front of the radiator. We also had used it on 
the Gray farm to help break it. But most of the 
breaking at Gray was done with four horses and a 
sulky plow. At that time we walked behind the har 
rows. It took the young boys to do that. I'll always 
remember a young fellow I knew who took such long 

strides when he walked. When I asked him why, he 
said, "I used to walk behind the harrows following a 
big Clydesdale horse who stepped a long way. I used 
to step in his tracks, and just got the habit." 

In 1918, right in harvest time, all five boys were 
sick with the flu. We couldn't even do the chores. 
The Kennedys lived just north of us and they came 
and did them. It just about took Burton and me, but 
Mother gave us some brandy. Burton's pulse had just 
about stopped when she gave it to him. The Doctor 
who came out wanted to sell Dad life insurance for us 
boys. Dad wouldn't think of it, and switched doctors 
right then! That doctor had been giving us cod liver 
oil, and Dewey and I just got sicker. The flu had 
affected our livers, and the cod liver oil compounded 
the problem, turning us green as grass. We suffered 
more from the cod liver oil than the flu. Willard was 
the last to come down with it, and wasn't as sick as 
the rest. Our parents didn't get it. 

Remembrances 
by Eldon Dunbar 

The sports days at Estlin used to be a big event. 
They had ball tournaments which included some 
famous hockey people from the N.H.L. - a team 
owned by the Champ brothers of Regina. Some of 
these people included Dick Irwin, Pere Traub and 
Andy Miran. 

One of the events at the sports day was the 
"Greased Pig Race" which was good for a laugh. 
Relay Team: Russell Clarke, Burton Dunbar, Harry 
Girsberger and Harold Webster. This local team beat 
the Regina Relay team. 

Premier Bennett was up on a hay rack speaking at 
the school, and the wind was blowing dirt so thick 
you could hardly see him. Transient Hobo: A young 
transient hobo was trying to catch a ride on the train 
and fell under the train cutting off both of his legs and 
throwing him in a ditch. The station agent put a 
tourniquet on him, but he died later. 

Rev. Harry Douglas Dunlop 
by May Dunlop 

I will copy from a history my husband wrote of 
his life during the years 1911 and 1912. Harry came 
west in 1910 as a student minister of the Methodist 
Church. During the winters he attended Regina Col 
lege, and the summer months found him holding 
services at homes or school houses. 

"In the month of June, 1911, at the Church Con 
ference, my charge was the new station of Gray. I set 
out with buggy loaded with all my worldly goods. 
This charge consisted of three points - a church at 
Bratt 's Lake, a school house near the hamlet of Gray, 
and a school house at the hamlet of Riceton. The 
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settlement was a well-established farming area in the 
better soil of Saskatchewan. Bratt's Lake settlement 
was largely settlers from Ontario. At Gray and 
Riceton the majority of the people were from the 
United States. 

Sunday arrived and I made my first appearance at 
the three points. I realized it was an excellent charge 
that would require my best efforts. I found a boarding 
place with the Bratt family. Mr. Bratt was a man in his 
sixties. He and his sons had done well at ranching and 
now the farm was operated by the boys. Mrs. Bratt 
was a bed-ridden invalid who was cared for by a 
maiden sister, Miss Corrothers. In the fall a little 
Scottish newcomer, "Tiny", became Miss Cor 
rother's helper which, with myself, rounded out the 
household. 

Land was readily acquired at three dollars per 
acre. This year there was a large and excellent har 
vest. I was greatly impressed with the large fields of 
heavy-headed grain waving in the wind. Threshing 
took a long time as the outfits were few and the yields 
were heavy. 

In the summer of 1911 a large celebration was 
held at the hamlet of Gray to celebrate the com 
mencement of a Railway Schedule. Tables for the 
dinner were set in the shelter between the grocery and 
hardware stores. A special attraction was a tight-rope 
walking act put on by Mrs. Howlett's brother, who 
was putting on a performance for the Class A Fairs. 
Baseball and races, etc, rounded out the day. A large 
crowd was on hand. 

During the year three staunch church adherents 
joined the church: Mrs. F. Kalina, Bratt's Lake; Mr. 
Helstrom, Bratt's Lake and Mr. John Beattie, Gray. A 
singing school was organized with Mr. A. A. 
Rodgers as leader. 

Mr. Rodgers was also instrumental in having the 
snow cleared off a large portion of Bratt's Lake for 
skating. Muskrat houses made good benches for sit 
ting while putting on skates. 

Next year I was booked for the fields of Estlin and 
Rowatt. This field adjoined Regina comprising a 
mission at South Regina school house and a Church 
at Estlin. That summer I saw excavated the largest 
private "dugout" I had seen up to that time. 

While helping Mr. Meyers with the tractor I got 
my foot crushed, which stowed me in hospital for 
some time. 

The year proved very interesting but to attempt 
school work, field work and other activities is more 
than should be undertaken by the average individual. 

A large picnic was held at Bratt's Lake Church 
grounds and was represented by people from all three 
points. News from the cyclone in Regina dampened 
the ardor of some, as many had friends and relatives 
in that city." 

Harry Dunlop left the church work and took up 
teaching school in 1913. He passed away in Edmon 
ton, Alberta at the age of 76. 

Gladys and Ed Dvorak 
by June (Dvorak) Ford 

Gladys and Ed were both born in the State of 
Illinois in the year 1895, she near Media and he in 
Chicago. Gladys came to Canada with her parents in 
1911, and Ed in 1913 to the farm of Lizzie and George 
Kalina in the Buck Lake district near Gray. Mrs. 
Kalina was his aunt. 

Gladys and Ed Dvorak, 1957. 

They were married on November 30, 1916 and 
went to Ed's home in Chicago. In early 1917 they 
moved to a farm near Benton Harbor, Michigan, 
where they spent the summer, returning to Chicago 
for the birth of a daughter on November 3. They 
named her Vivian June. I am that daughter, and this is 
my story as I remember it. 

In February, 1918, my parents came back to the 
Bradshaw home at Estlin, and later that spring to a 
farm rented from James Watson. Mr. Watson's son, 
George, and Dad were old friends so George came to 
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help during harvest. My Mother said he also kept me 
well entertained by pulling me around the house in an 
old dish pan, but it wasn't very good for her floors. 

Nineteen-twenty found them living on a farm just 
north of Gray owned by a Mr. Clarke, a relative of the 
Gillis family, and the next year they moved four miles 
northwest of Gray to another farm of Mr. Clarke's. 
The Bradshaws had moved from Estlin to Homer 
Ashford's farm in the Buck Lake area. I remember 
visiting there, but two things happened I still remem 
ber clearly. One was Mrs. Ashford "charming" the 
warts from my hands, (they disappeared shortly 
after), and the other is Adele washing Ann's mouth 
out with soap for using some "swear" words. I don't 
remember the words but I can still see that big bar of 
lye soap she used! 

Early in 1922 my grandparents boarded a train 
and left Canada, returning to Illinois. At that time 
Mother's older sister, Edna, and her husband, Frank 
McElmon, were living out west near Laporte. Hazel 
and Don Lewars and Berniece and Alvin Webster and 
their family lived at Estlin and a younger sister, 
Florence, stayed there to work in the General Store at 
Gray, so at least a part of Mom's family was still near. 

I started school at Gray in 1923, and for the next 
five years have no idea about dates, but I do have a lot 
of memories. I remember Mother driving me to 
school with a horse and buggy. I remember boarding 
at the Gillis' home just south of Gray. Dad would pick 
me up after school on Fridays and bring me back 
Monday mornings. I remember walking down the 
track to school in summer time. Mother walked part 
way with me each morning and met me part way in 
the afternoon. That, along with housework and giv 
ing Dad a hand outside, must have made her one tired 
lady. I can remember walking to our neighbours, the 
Pomeroys, and riding to school in a buggy with some 
of their children. 

In the fall of 1925 Mr. Jefferson died, and Hazel 
and Don moved over to stay with Mrs. Jefferson and 
her family. We moved to their place as Don had 
livestock to care for. Our horses, cow and chickens 
moved with us, and I went to the Boyle school, then 
east of Estlin. I remember the teacher was a Miss 
Beveridge. We were only there during the winter 
months. 

My Mother and Dad were part of a local group 
who provided music for the dances at the Estlin Grain 
Growers Hall. Mother and Aunt Hazel chorded on 
the piano; Dad played a banjo-mandolin; Don 
Lewars the violin; Dick Vollet the violin; Roy Myers 
the drums; and sometimes the section boss, Mr. 
Thompson, played his accordion. Those were fun 
times, and although I wasn't very old, it was then I 
learned to dance. If I remember correctly the circle 
two-step and the square dances were our favorites. 

Farming was done with horses. During seeding 
Dad would shovel enough wheat into the wagon each 
night for the next day's use. It was my job to put the 
formaldehyde treatment on the grain as he shovelled 
it on. In cutting time he drove the binder and Mom 
started on the stooking. At harvest time Uncle Don 
would come with his big threshing outfit and a crew 
of men and, if the weather stayed nice, harvesting 
was soon over. Mother and Hazel usually helped each 
other out with the cooking and baking. For some 
reason I can remember the huge breakfasts, but not 
the other meals. 

One winter when we were snowed in Mother and 
I got chicken pox from an unknown source. She was 
very sick and her hands swelled badly. I remember 
her trying to sweep the floor with the broom clasped 
in her arms, and waking at night as she tried to pull 
my blankets up. Mother had to have medicine, and 
the only way she could get it was by the kindness of 
the section men who brought it on their "speeder". 

When A. E. Welsh was the principal at Gray 
school he would pick up my Aunt Florence at the 
store and come to our house. He would bring a big 
dictionary from the school because Mom, Dad, Flor 
ence and "Alec", as we called him, were crossword 
puzzle lovers, and after supper they would gather 
round the dining room table to try and solve them. 
Where the puzzles came from I have no idea, but 
apparently they must have been quite difficult. 
Sometime before 1926 Aunt Florence left Gray and 
went back to Illinois to be with her parents, but 
exactly what year it was we cannot remember. 

In 1926 or 1927 my Dad bought me a horse and a 
brand new saddle. The first ride was a little scary, but 
from then on I was ecstatic, and you might say "air 
borne", as Prince was my pride and joy - and no 
more walking! 

In 1928 Mr. Clarke sold the farm to Errett Collins 
and we moved again, this time to the living quarters 
in the back of the General Store at Estlin. Dad ran the 
store as Mr. Lee Hebb was expanding his business to 
a store at Gray. 

One morning in the spring of 1929 Dad went to 
Regina to talk to the Champ brothers about farming 
their land two miles east of Estlin. During his ab 
sence the lumber yard office caught fire and spread to 
the hall and the store. He arrived home to find smok 
ing ruins, the contents of the store, his own furniture, 
clothing and household effects out in the street, and 
his wife badly upset. Everything from the store and 
the living quarters was saved, even the linoleums off 
our floors. 

On April 1 we moved into the house at the 
Charnp's farm. Times were hard and Dad worked on 
a monthly basis from April 1 until harvesting and fall 
work were done. We had a cow and some pigs and 
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Mother raised some chickens. I went to school at 
Estlin and had my "Prince" to ride. 

I believe it was that winter that Dad built our 
crystal set radio. He called it the "Cat's Whiskers" 
and although it wasn't a thing of beauty, to us it was 
next to a miracle. We had two sets of headphones. 
Dad used one and Mom and I shared the other, and we 
listened entranced to all the wonderful things that 
were pulled in from the air waves. We laughed at Lum 
and Abner and tapped our toes to the W.L.S. Barn 
Dance music. We all liked music and later, when we 
got a radio with a loud speaker, we learned all of the 
popular songs. Dad would pick up the tune on his 
banjo-mandolin and I would learn the words, and we 
would have our own concerts. We had a close and 
caring relationship in our home. We did so many 
things together and shared everything from a candy 
bar to the Western Producer. There were rules of 
conduct I was expected to follow, and which I some 
times thought were harsh, but looking back, they 
were sensible, normal, do's and dori't's that taught 
me right from wrong. Being an only child had its 
compensations, for wherever Mom and Dad went, I 
went too. Perhaps that's why I have so many wonder 
fu 1 memories. 

When school started in 1930 I was in Grade VIII. 
I had a new horse to ride from the farm at Pilot Butte. 
Don Mac was a thoroughbred, but retired from racing 
due to his age. He was a pacer and so smooth to ride. 
We had some bad dust storms that year and after 
school I would cover my face, and let him take me 
home. Mom said she could relax when she saw us go 
by the kitchen window. 

Being in Grade VIII I was included in the school 
and house parties. We had a Hallowe'en party at 
school and the only way to get in was by the window 
in the coal bin. In the dark basement we were handed 
a part of a supposedly, human anatomy to feel and 
identify. There was cold spaghetti; peeled grapes; a 
damp sponge; a rubber glove filled with cold water 
and many more "parts". What fun we had ! 

One year the community decided to put on a play 
- a musical- entitled "The Minister's Wife's New 
Bonnet". I remember there was quite a large cast and 
Mrs. Marean played the part of the minister's wife. 
Mom and Dad were in it, so I got to go to all the 
rehearsals, and listen to Dad learn his 'solo' - 
"They call her Boss-with a capital B". Then came 
opening night with Mrs. Runkle at the piano, and the 
magic moment of Dad's debut into the singing world. 
Mrs. Runkle played the intro and Dad sang "They 
call her Boss - with a capital B", and his mind went 
blank. Mrs. Runkle finished playing that verse and 
started on the second and the same thing happened. 
By the end of the fourth verse Dad was in a cold sweat 

and couldn't wait to make his exit. The play was a 
huge success and the cast had a ball doing it, even 
Dad after he got past the disastrous song. I don't 
think he ever sang alone again. We had many laughs 
over "Dad's Song". 

It was either the High School or our Young Peo 
ple's Society that decided to put on a play too, but I 
can't recall what it was about. I do remember it was a 
comedy, and the casting was just perfect. I wasn't in 
it, but was the M.C. and introduced our cast of 
players. Between acts, while scenery was being 
changed, I filled in with recitations. Our play was a 
big hit and we took it to several other towns, among 
them Jameson and Lajord, where the Hansons had 
the cast and crew over for a delicious lunch after 
ward. 

It was dry again in 1931, and the day of our 
school's field day the blowing dirt made our bare legs 
and arms sting, so Mother got our girls' group or 
class a blanket to shelter us between turns and events. 
That June I wrote and passed my Grade VIII exams, 
so for me school at Estlin was over. We lived in the 
Weardale school district, four miles from the school. 
It was only half that distance to Estlin, but there 
tuition had to be paid. In 1930 and 1931 tuition money 
was hard to come by. When Weardale school opened 
that year Dorothy East was our teacher. Thirty-two 
years later I went to church with some friends in 
Toronto and Dorothy's brother was the minister. 
After church we had a great time reminiscing over a 
cup of coffee. 

Mom and Dad planned to go north that winter, so 
Dorothy applied for a Grade IX Correspondence 
Course for me to use, and got me started on it before 
we left. Hazel and Don Lewars and Frank Bradshaw 
had filed claims on homesteads, about fifty miles 
north and a little east of Prince Albert, a couple of 
years before and had built log cabins to live in. We 
lived with Uncle Frank and the cabin was cosy and 
warm. 

In June, 1932, that same month-on the seventh 
of June - we received word that Grandpa Bradshaw 
had passed away suddenly and quietly in Illinois. 
That summer, too, Aunt Berniece and Uncle Alvin's 
oldest girl, Frances, took sick and after spending 
some time in the hospital passed away on October 6. 

Rose and Jerry Lafoy had moved to the old 
"Boyle" place a half mile north of Champs, and 
became our very good friends. They taught Mom and 
Dad how to play bridge and many pleasant evenings 
were spent together. When school started so did their 
son, Mervyn. He rode a pony named Silver and also 
had a new horse called "Battleworthy", a three year 
old and rather skittish, but nice. During the cold 
months I drove Jerry's team to school and Mervyn 
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and I were both glad when we could start riding 
horseback again. 

In 1933 Mamie Meek was the teacher at Weardale 
when I passed my Grade X exams and decided to quit 
school. That summer Dad taught me how to drive our 
Model A Ford car - the one that Mom called dan 
gerous to ride in "with all that glass!" However, I 
could only drive when he was with me, and only 
around the yard. 

After harvest a hay baler came from Pilot Butte. 
It was powered by horses walking in a circle and quite 
interesting to watch when the machine was working. 
The bales were stacked and some piled in the hay 
mow. The straw was a poor quality, but they were 
sure heavy. 

Mother was having health problems; "ulcers", 
the doctor said - but much later he found she also 
had colitis. She had quite a lot of pain, and tried 
many medications before finding one that helped. 
That winter I had a sudden attack of pleurisy. Dad 
brought Dr. Houston from Estlin and she taped my 
ribs. Getting that tape off later was as bad as the 
pleurisy! 

In May, 1934 I made a date to go to a circus in the 
hall at Gray. I was sixteen and a half years old and it 
was the first time I ever made a date without asking 
permission first. Mother and Dad had never met him, 
but had seen him and knew his name. Luckily for me 
Rose and Jerry knew his family, and Rose assured 
them he was a "very nice boy", so it was okay. Two 
and a half years later he became their son-in-law. 
Incidentally, Mom and Dad also attended that circus! 

The month of October was spent in Illinois. 
Uncle Alvin went with us, and I guess he liked what 
he saw, for the next year he moved his family there. 
In 1935 the crops were rusted. After harvest five 
hundred sheep were moved to our place from Pilot 
Butte. They were there for a month. With them came 
a horse and a dog, and it was my job to herd them. 
Dad helped when he could and especially during the 
snow storms we had. He and I agreed that sheep were 
certainly "dumb animals", and we were very, very 
glad when they left. We earned $40.00. 

In late September of 1936 I became engaged and 
on November 3rd I married Leroy Ford of Gray. We 
were married at home and Mother cooked a lovely 
wedding supper. I can remember it was cold that day, 
and there was snow on the ground. That whole winter 
was very cold with lots of snow, so I didn't get to see 
Mom and Dad very often. From here on I am not sure 
of many of the dates, but I think it must have been 
early 1938 when Uncle Don moved into Estlin to run 
the Pioneer elevator. Mom and Dad moved from 
Champ's to the Jefferson farm to do the work for 
Don. That fall Mom and Dad, Roy and I went to 

Illinois for the winter. We rented a suite of rooms, 
and Dad and Roy tried their hand at picking corn. 
They weren't too good at it and their hands swelled 
badly. Dad had a big lump on his head where Roy 
accidentally hit him with an ear of com. We came 
home in March and plowed through some snowy 
roads in North Dakota. We arrived here March 18, 
and from Milestone north travelled on sleigh tracks 
over some big drifts. I think my Mother was glad to 
get home as I had a cold, a very bad cough, and was 
eight months pregnant. When Gary was born on 
April 12, the snow had all melted and by the 18th Roy 
was in the field and dust was blowing. That month 
my Grandpa Dvorak died in Chicago. 

On April 17, 1942, the Dvorak's second grand 
son, Larry, was born and that fall they moved to 
Regina and Dad went to work for Bird Construction. 
He worked there until November of 1945, when he 
and Mother left Canada and moved to Abingdon, 
Ill., to a suite of rooms in the Bond house. In the fall 
of 1947 Roy, the boys and I went south for the winter 
and rented the suite next to them. The next year they 
bought a house and Dad started working at Robinson 
Lumber where he stayed until he retired. They did 
some remodelling to their house and added a bath 
room. Mother's health was troubling her again, and 
in early 1951 she entered the hospital and part of her 
stomach was removed. She recovered quickly and 
they came to Gray for Christmas that year. We were 
amazed to see her eating oranges, candy, nuts and 
many foods she had been unable to eat - and how 
she enjoyed them! The enjoyment was short lived, 
however, and when we visited them in June of 1953 
she was having pain again. Grandma Bradshaw 
passed away in 1955 after a long illness, and in 1956 
Mother went to hospital again for more surgery. In 
November Mother again had surgery, only this time 
the doctors found cancer in the liver and colon. I 
went to stay with her and Dad. Roy and the boys 
came for Christmas and the boys came home by 
train. I shall never forget Mother telling them good 
bye. Roy stayed in Abingdon. Friday morning, Janu 
ary 23, we called the ambulance and Mom was taken 
to Saunders Hospital in Avon. She died the next 
morning at 7: 15. The funeral service was in 
Abingdon and she was buried in the La Harpe ceme 
tery sixty miles distant. 

In June of 1960 Dad married Mrs. Nettie Chick, 
an acquaintance of his and Mother's. 

Dad got cataracts on his eyes and had to have 
them removed. Shortly after he was back in the 
hospital with a detached retina, and his sight im 
proved slightly. 

Nettie died quite suddenly in April, 1980. I spent 
two weeks with Dad and met my half-brothers. I 
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already knew Helen. In the summer Dad sold his 
house and most of the contents and moved to a small 
apartment near Janice in Chesapeake. We asked him 
to come and live with us but he chose Virginia. He 
said he didn't want to live through any more "Cana 
dian winters''. After getting settled in his apartment 
he flew up to spend three weeks with us in Septem 
ber. Our house wasn't completed yet and we were 
living in the house trailer at the farm. We had a cold 
wet spell and he caught a head cold and nearly froze 
in his nylon short-sleeved shirts and thin pants. I 
found a couple of suits of" long johns" and he wasn't 
long climbing into them! We moved into our new 
house in November, and in January I had a heart 
attack. Dad had a slight stroke, but recovered and 
moved back to his apartment. Later he had a second 
stroke which paralyzed his right side and affected his 
mind, and put him in the hospital. As of July, 1983, 
he is in a nursing home with very little sight or 
hearing, and unable to say more than a few words. He 
is well fed - sometimes he has trouble swallowing 
liquids - well looked after, and kept clean and 
comfortable with no bed sores, and he seems con 
tent. Best of all he does not suffer pain of any kind 
and for that we are very, very thankful. 

The Frank East Family 
by George and Elaine East 

Frank East was born in 1887 in Lancashire, En 
gland. He and his brothers, George and Joe, came to 
Canada and settled at Loomis, Saskatchewan in 
1906. 

In 1914 he came to work as a hired hand for the 
James W. Clarke family of Estlin. From 1915 to June 
1919 he served in England and France with the 28th 
Batallion. After returning from war he received a 
grant of land from the Soldiers' Settlement Board and 
the Dapartment of Veterans Affairs at Eastend, Sas 
katchewan. Due to dry weather and no crops, this 
land was turned back to the government. 

In 1921 Frank was again employed by the James 
Clarke Family until he began farming on his own in 

Frank East and Russell Clarke, 1919. 

the year 1922. He rented and farmed the Babcock 
land one mile south of Estlin, (NW-¼ 2-15-19- 
W2nd.) Mr. Babcock was a lawyer in Quincy, Illi 
nois, at the time. 

In 1924 Frank married Thelma Karkas, who had 
been employed by Mr. and Mrs. Jack Revill. Thelma 
was born December 20th, 1902, in Rautzawi, Fin 
land. She had moved to America with her family in 
1903 and in 1906 they settled at Herbert, Saskatche 
wan. Frank and Thelma farmed in the Estlin district 
from 1922 until his death in 1958. Thelma was a 
resident of Regina from 1959 until her death in 1969. 
Frank and Thelma had four children. 

Keith was educated at Estlin. He served in the 
armed forces during the second world war. In 1946 he 
married Lorna Meek of Sintaluta. In 1947 they took 
up residence in Moose Jaw. From 1947 until his death 
in 1980, Keith worked on the CPR Railroad as a 
brakeman and later, as a conductor. He was a member 
of the Masonic Lodge # 3 of Moose Jaw and a 32nd 
degree Mason and also was a Wa Wa Shriner for a 
number of years. He also had a love for music and 
antique cars. Lorna and Robert, their only son, re 
side in Moose Jaw. 

Marjorie was born in Regina and was educated at 
Estlin. In 1946 Marj married Al Muller of Regina and 
in 1961 they moved to Victoria, B.C. Al is now a 
part-time salesman and Marj is a dedicated home 
maker. They have two children, Ron, of Victoria, 
B.C. and June, Mrs. Russell Doyle, of Mill Bay, 
B.C. They also have three grandchildren. 

Delores Anne was born November 30, 1936, in 
Regina. Anne has been a resident of the Valley View 
Nursing Home at Moose Jaw for the past seventeen 
years. 

George was born in Regina, educated in Estlin, 
and has resided there since. After his father's death in 
1958, he took up farming the land his father had 
rented from the Babcocks. In 1961 he purchased this 
land from the Babcock Estate. Over the years George 
has worked in the city and has been employed by 
several district farmers. George married Elaine Cart 
wright of Wapella, in 1961. They now reside in the 
former Girsberger house in the Hamlet of Estlin. 
George and Elaine have two children, both residents 
of Regina. Russell was born June 21, 1962. He was 
educated at Estlin, Lakeview and Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate in Regina. He attended one year of classes 
at Wascana Institute in Regina. He then joined the 
work force as a certified Nursing assistant in 1982. 
Shannon was born on May 9th, 1963. She attended 
school at Estlin, Lakeview and Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate of Regina. Shannon has completed two 
years of classes at the University of Regina and is 
hoping to pursue a career in Social Services. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Stan Eberle 
by Rose Eberle 

Stan and Rose Eberle on their 25th wedding anniversary and 
family. 

It is with great pride and joy that we answer the 
request to contribute to the Estlin historical book. 

We purchased our farm from Gerald and Doris 
Myers in the fall of 1977. We were residing a 34 
Nicol Place in Regina. We sold our house and moved 
to the farm in the spring of 1980. 

But we must go back a few years. Stan was born 
at Lajord, Sask. August 16. 1926. He was the son of 
Chris and Helen (Anheligher) Eberle. Rose was born 
in Odessa, Sask. March 8, 1934. She was the daugh 
ter of Adam and Magdaline (Yundt) Schaffer. Stan 
was teaching school at Odessa when he met Rose. He 
used to go into town with the bob sleigh. Then he 
would stop at Schaffers to warm up a bit on those cold 
wintery nights. 

Stan and Rose got married at Odessa, Saskatche 
wan, April 22, 1952. We had a double wedding along 
with Rose's sister, Barbara, and Mike Weisgarber. 
We moved to Regina in 1953 and built our own house 
at 2611 Montreal Crescent. It was there our daughters 
were born and started school. Stan was employed 
with Simpsons for five years. He then accepted an 
offer from Firestone Tire and Rubber. He worked 
there until we bought our farm at Davin in 1963. We 
then decided on more family and prayed for a son. 
The good Lord was kind and generous and blest us 
with not one but three: Curtis, Kevin and Dwayne. 
Our children went to school in Davin and later to 
Balgonie. 

Our daughters also had a double wedding on 
October 14, 1972. Karen married Peter Szarkowicz 
from ltuna, Saskatchewan. Cheryle married Ron 
Martin from Lajord, Saskatchewan. They both reside 
in Regina. 

As well as farming at Davin, we established "The 
Green Grove Poultry Farm". We had 6000 laying 
hens. It was hard work but very interesting. We met 

and dealt with many nice people. We serviced all the 
O.K. Economy Stores in Regina. We sold our poultry 
farm in 1973 and acquired more land. 

We sold our land in 1977 and moved to Regina 
until the spring of 1980, when we moved out to 
Estlin. We are happy here with all our new and great 
neighbours. 

Our eldest son, Curtis, is employed with Sask. 
Comp. Kevin is in grade eleven at Miller High School 
and working part time at Safeways. Dwayne also 
attends Miller High School. We are the proud grand 
parents of five lovely grandchildren; Shawn, Shan 
non, Christopher Martin, Tamara and Devin 
Szarkowicz. 

Mr. and Mrs. Paul Elsaesser 
by Marnie McQuoid 

Paul Elsaesser, 1957. 

Elsaesser home 1930. 
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Eighteen year old Paul Elsaesser, with his brother, 
Alex, emigrated from Switzerland to the Estlin area 
about 1905. Their brother, Richard, had preceded 
them the year before and no doubt was instrumental 
in influencing their decision to make the move. 

The two brothers built a house on Section 
9-15-19-W2nd which they farmed and was owned by 
relatives in their homeland. At the conclusion of 
WWI the boys' mother came to be with them and a 
new home was built for her, beautifully designed by 
Richard who was an architect. Mrs. Elsaesser did not 
like Canada, however, and stayed only a short time 
before returning to Switzerland. 

Paul married Mrs. Vernie Long in June, 1922, 
and her four year old daughter, Verona, completed 
the family at that time. 

Verona writes, "I came to Estlin at four years of 
age and started school in the one-room school in use 
at that time. 'Happy' (Harry) Hebb and I were the 
only students in our class and although I attempted to 
give him some 'scholastic competition' he usually 
saw to it that I lost." She remembers the new school 
burning down, classes in the Grain Growers' Hall 
and the building of the present school. "Mrs. Frizzel 
had a small store next door to Harold and Stella 
Webster. Since horses also intimidated me I fre 
quently stayed at either home, or with the Girsberger 
family, when weather and roads were bad during 
school days." 

Mr. and Mrs. Elsaesser were both active in the 
community, and especially interested in young peo 
ple. The C.G.I.T. camped in their trees before it 
became the custom to send a girl to a selected church 
camp each year. 

Over the years the family took several foster 
children into their home, some of them staying for 
quite long periods oftime. There they found love and 
Faith and care. 

Verona, after a secretarial course in Everett, 
Washington, opened and ran a small Letter Shop in 
that city. She married John Hanson, owner of the 
local Business College, in 1954. He passed away in 
1979. They have two children: Pamela, an accoun 
tant, and Robin, married to John Schwartz, with one 
son. 

Donald Elsaesser married Sandy Smith, October 
8, 1966. They have three children; Tracy, Brent and 
Corey. Donald is a civil engineer with the Sask. 
Provincial Government. 

Paul died in January 1960 after suffering from a 
heart attack in 1958. Vernie continued to live at the 
farm in the summers and in Regina or with her 
daughter, Verona, in the winters, until her death in 
August, 1979. 
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Richard Elsaesser 
by Vivian (Elsaesser) Hall 

Richard and Marguerite Elsaesser, daughter Vivian and hus 
band and grandchildren. 

Richard Elsaesser came from Switzerland in the 
early 1900's. He met Marquerite Arens in Calgary, 
and they were married there. 

Marquerite was born in Duesseldorf, Germany. 
She moved to England with her parents when she was 
two years old, and as a young woman came to Cana 
da. 

After they were married they moved to the Estlin 
area where they farmed for several years. It was there 
the children were born: Armin, in 1916; Vivian, in 
1923; and John, in 1925. In 1927, the depression 
years, they moved north to the Weldon district; two 
years later they moved to the Winton district. There 
the children took their schooling. From there they 
moved to Prince Albert, and then on to Vancouver. 

Armin married Winnifred (Pat) Kendall in 1940. 
They live in the Winton district and have three chil 
dren: Doug, Richard (Collin), and Dawne. 

Vivian married Donn Hall in 1943 and they have 
four children: Share!, Marlene, Donn and Ron. They 
live in Vancouver. 

John married Hazel Berard in 1949 and they have 
four children: Marlene, Collin, Joanne and Gregory. 
They live at Lac La Hache, B.C. 

Richard passed away in 1951, and Marquerite in 
1964. 

The Ward and Marie Felt Story 
by Edith Clarke Frisk 

Ward and Marie Felt of Galesburg, Illinois, came 



to farm on the N.E. comer of "Yankee Comer", five 
miles east of Estlin, during the latter part of World 
War One. They were both graduates of Knox College 
of Galesburg. 

Ward, born in 1890, was a salesman for the Na 
tional Biscuit Company, (now Nabisco), and trav 
elled extensively for his company in the middle west. 
Farming was a new venture for Ward and Marie, but 
they were willing to learn . Hardship and illness were 
endured with the kind support of the Kartman family 
across the road to the west. Long cold winters, and 
the trials and tribulations were easier to bear when 
loving friends lent a helping hand. To the joy of all in 
May, 1918, a lovely baby daughter, Harriott, was 
born. She was everyone's delight, and that winter, 
Marie travelled home to Illinois to visit the grand 
parents. 

At Ward's invitation Harold Kartman remembers 
going over to the Felt home to visit for the evening of 
March 22, 1920. Such a bad storm blew up that he 
stayed all night. The next morning it was no better. 
The raging blizzard continued for 36 hours. A hay 
rack stood about 30 feet from the window of the 
house, and they never once saw it during the heavy 
snowfall and high winds. When the snow abated, 
Harold helped Ward tunnel down through the snow to 
the barn door. The barn was partly full of snow. One 
of the horses had kept tramping the snow underfoot, 
until he was standing a halter-shank's length above 
the manger. A cow, they could ill-afford to lose, died 
from being buried in the snow so long. A pig sur 
vived in a shed lean-to off the barn. They located it by 
an "air hole". It's warm breath had kept the hole 
open in the snowbank that buried it. 

The Felt family moved back to Galesburg in 
1921. 

In February, 1983, I received a letter from Har 
riott, now living in Florida, and I will quote from her 
letter: 

"I wish so much that I had asked my parents 
more about their Canadian years . . . I do know that 
my Dad literally lost his shirt in Canada ... The 
things that my parents shared with me were the love 
of the country, and the marvellous people who took 
them to their hearts, and offered them love and help 
fulness beyond imagination. At the very peak, of 
course, were the Kartmans, without whom the three 
of us would never have made it! They gave us warmth 
and love and caring, and my mother always said that 
Aunt Koppy was her second mother. Our love for 
each and every Kartman is a precious part of my 
heritage, and will be a part of me always. 

After returning to Illinois in 1922, my Dad 
worked briefly at a clothing store in Galesburg, and 
then was employed by the First Galesburg National 

Bank until failing health and blindness forced his 
retirement. He died in 1969-. Mother survived him 
seven years ... and died in 1976. They were a totally 
devoted couple . . . 

As I look back at their lives, I know how blessed I 
am to have had them as parents . . . I marvel at my 
mother, an only child, sheltered as was the way in 
those days, yet she willingly left doting parents and 
home, to make a home for "Wardie" on what to her 
must have seemed like the last frontier! And - she 
did it with grace, and love and a smile. She used to 
tell how she made her first pumpkin pie with two 
crusts, and of '' Wardie'' frying potatoes for the hired 
men one cold morning in soft soap! I loved their 
stories of blizzards and cyclones, and the ever-pres 
ent animals that shared our lives. 

I married Al Oelschlegel in 1950, and we had one 
adopted daughter, Alana ... who has a son, Nathan, 
born in 1981. Both Al and I graduated from the 
University of Illinois, and he was an accountant until 
we retired to Fort Myers, (Florida), in 1979. I am a 
registered nurse, and was in the Army Nurse Corps in 
the Pacific during World War Two. 

A Short History of George W. Flett 
by George W. Flett 
Name - George William Flett 
Born - March 4th, 1912 
Parents - Maggie Baikie and George A. Flett 
Place - Runas, Harray, Orkney, Scotland 

My father emigrated to Canada shortly after I was 
born. He worked for a construction outfit in Toronto, 
then came west to Regina to work in construction. He 
also worked for a cartage company, driving a team of 
mules and dray. 

My mother and I stayed with my mother's parents 
until 1920, when Dad came back to Orkney to bring 
us to Canada. I attended a public school in Orkney 
for my first two years of schooling. The three of us 
set sail for Canada in 1920. I was about nine years 
old. We stayed in Toronto with my mother's brother 
and wife, Mr. and Mrs. William Craigie. Dad went 
west to Regina to get a house for us. He got a job with 
the Regina city fire department at "Number I" fire 
hall which was then on the eighteen hundred block of 
Hamilton Street. It was moved to the new "Number 
I" fire hall in the seventeen hundred block between 
Halifax and Osler Streets on Eleventh Avenue. 

My mother and I were to follow in three weeks 
time but we both contacted scarlet fever, so were 
quarantined for some time. Dad had rented a house at 
1869 Halifax Street. We lived there until 1922. I 
attended Strathcona school on Broad Street. My 
oldest sister was born while we lived in Regina. 

My folks longed for the country life, as they both 
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had been raised on farms in Orkney. Dad rented the 
Martin Siller farm, which was four miles east of 
Rowatt in 1922. A couple of years later, Dad and his 
brother, David, rented a half section of C. W. 
Williams' land which was one and a half miles from 
the Siller farm . 

I attended Springdale school, finishing my eighth 
grade there. Some of our neighbours were the Nick 
Noll, Mike Bolen, Jake Bolen, William Christie, 
Anwender, Debert, Drew, Mailander and Falteen and 
Kriss Siller families. In 1926 our family moved to a 
rented farm from C. W. Williams. This was a section 
and a half which was worked along with the other 
half section and the Martin Siller farm. They farmed 
the Siller farm for another year. This section-and-a 
half was located four and a half miles straight north of 
Estlin. Our new neighbours were J. Cleveland, David 
Wilkening, John Wilkening and the McCrystal fam 
ilies, as well as John Irwin, Hugh Ryan and Peacy. I 
attended Boyle School in Estlin, taking my high 
school there. My teacher was Roy Stewart. 

My father and uncle David became tired of rent 
ing land so they looked at several farms to buy. They 
decided to buy one at Fort Qu 'Appelle in 1930. We 
moved there that fall with the exception of uncle 
David and myself and a hired hand, James Linklater. 
We worked the farm at Estlin for the next year and 
then moved to Fort Qu' Appelle in the fall with the 
rest of the equipment and horses and tractors, a 1530 
International and 22-36 Allis Chalmers. I took my 
Grade XII at Fort Qu 'Appelle. I had six sisters and 
two brothers - Lily - now Mrs. Errol Cochrane, 
Fort Qu 'Appelle - Edith- now Mrs. Ray Shepard, 
Moose Jaw - Hazel - now Mrs. Lyle Ismond, 
Bragg Creek, Alberta - Peggy - now Mrs. Don 
Baugh, Kamloops, B.C. - Doris - deceased in 
preschool years with double pneumonia - Tom - 
deceased at three years of age with diphtheria - 
Mabel - deceased at one year of age with diphtheria 
- Peter - now farms the home farm at Fort 
Qu'Appelle. He married Jean Wetherill who taught 
school in the district. They have two boys and two 
girls. 

After I achieved my Grade XII I attended Normal 
School in Regina for one year. I received my Interim 
First Class teaching certificate the following June. I 
applied for several schools but had no offers until the 
spring of 1933. I was hired by the school board of 
Three Hills school which was six miles north of 
Secretan in a hilly country. I came home to Fort 
Qu 'Appelle in time to catch the harvest which was 
meager that year. I stayed at home with my folks 
working on the farm . 

While I was at home I wrote a civil service exam 
ination for the Post Office. I received a letter from the 

Post Office to start in July. I accepted their offer and 
my working years with the Post Office amounted to 
thirty-nine-and-a-half years. I retired from the Post 
Ofice on December 24th, 1976. 

When I started to work for the Post Office I 
roomed and boarded at Mr. and Mrs. Dave Wilkening 
on 2244 Albert Street. It was there that I met my 
future wife. She roomed and boarded there too. Her 
name was Rena Mildred Stephens. She worked for 
the Dept. of Education. Her folks farmed just out of 
Lebret which was only four miles from Fort 
Qu' Appelle but I had never known of her family. We 
were married on September 16th, 1939. While we 
were courting, we bought a small house at 1027 Rae 
Street. After a honeymoon in the north western States 
we moved into our house. 

Now for the information regarding our family: 
Heather-born July 13, 1947, now a nurse-Jean 
- born April 21, 1949, public school teacher - 
Edward-born June 2, 1951, now in construction 
Garth- born May 31, 1953, now in construction 
Rena- born March 25, 1955, public school teacher 
- Lori - born March 8, 1970, public school stu 
dent. 

Lori was adopted at one year of age by Rena and 
me. In 1947 we sold our house on Rae Street and 
bought a larger one at 825 Athol Street. In August of 
1979 we sold 825 Athol and bought at 22 Rosewood 
Place. My loving wife became ill in 1978, gradually 
getting worse, and passed away March 12th, 1980. 
Edward is married with two boys. The rest of us live 
at 22 Rosewood Place. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Emil Frisk and 
Family 1918-1920 
by Edith (Clarke) Frisk 

In April, 1918, the Frisk family moved from 
Estevan, Sask. to Estlin to rent the half section, the 

E. E. Frisk. Mrs. E. E. Frisk. 
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Charlie Watson farm, one half mile east of town. This 
is where Glynn Gooding now farms and where Fran 
cis and Anna Kalina lived and improved the place so 
much. Pete Jasper, Francis's great uncle, farmed it for 
many years. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frisk had previously lived in 
Omaha, Nebraska, U.S.A., where Ernest Emil Frisk 
was Superintendent of Schools. Ivan and Robert 
were born there 1903 and 1904. Warren was born in 
Pierre, South Dakota, in 1907, where Mr. Frisk was 
Superintendent of Schools. By this time he had had 
three bouts of pneumonia and the Dr. told him he had 
to have an out-door occupation. They moved back to 
his home farm at the Swedish community of Stanton, 
Iowa, near Red Oak, the county seat of Montgomery 
County. In this county - history book it states, 
"Axel J. Frisk and wife, former Gustava Johnson, 
were married December 29, 1866 in Sweden". Axel 
came to America alone in 1868 to locate land. He first 
stopped in Illinois, returned to Sweden and then 
came to Iowa in 1872, bringing his family. A daugh 
ter, Hulda, was born in Sweden, and three sons were 
born at Stanton, E.E., the eldest, in 1872. It was to 
this 60 acre farm Ernest Emil Frisk and family came 
to farm for one year. 

In Mrs. Adelle Sampson Frisk's hometown of 
Villisca, Iowa, a few miles from Stanton, she went to 
school with two Jenkins brothers, Fred and Ed. They 
met again at Simpson College and Fred went on to 
become Dr. Fred Jenkins, Dentist. He had long 
preached the golden opportunities of the Canadian 
West, especially of the good land of Regina Plains. 
He was disappointed the Frisk's first move was to 
Estevan. So when they became disenchanted with the 
Estevan farm, and were not making their hoped-for 
progress, in 1918 Dr. Jenkins arranged for them to 
rent the Charlie Watson half section farm one-half 
mile east of Estlin. They could only have it for one 
year, as Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Watson farmed the land 
themselves. They spent the winter in Illinois, leaving 
their livestock in care of Jimmy Watson, Charlie's 
brother, and Marnie McQuoid 's grandfather. They 
took one years' leave of absence. The Frisks with 
only a one year lease, after getting settled and seed 
ing done, began looking for more land. 

They found the Kronau farm was for sale and 
bought it - on the south side of the Wascana, Sec. 
26-15-18 and SE quarter 35-15-18, but couldn't take 
possession until March 1920. The Watson's decided 
not to return to the farm, so the Frisks stayed on 
another year, and then moved ten miles to the Kronau 
place. 

Their trips moving to Kronau were not as eventful 
as the move to Estlin from Estevan had been. At that 
time they had loaded three railroad boxcars at Hitch- 

cock six miles away, with horses, cattle, household 
effects and came up the Soo Line to Pasqua. There 
they were shunted onto Mainline to Regina, and 
again onto the side tracks of C. N. south of Dewdney 
Ave. On Sunday the boys, Ivan and Robert, didn't 
feel at all well, and lay in the warm sunshine of the 
south slope of the freight cars. Monday a.m. the 
freight train came along and picked them up to drop 
them off at Estlin. Fred Jenkins had alerted Roy 
Welliver, who now rented his land, to help the Frisks 
move out to their farm. Roy Williver met the train 
with team and wagon, and took them through mud 
and snow out to his farm where Belle Welliver had 
one of her good dinners for them. Ivan was too sick to 
go and stayed in the box car. Robert didn't feel so 
well but went anyway. The result of his visit to the 
farm was, he gave Ila and Bennie the measles. There 
had been an epidemic at their View Hill School 
before they left Estevan, and the teacher phoned Mrs. 
Frisk saying, since they were moving away, it might 
be to their advantage not to come to school the last 
week. They just might miss taking the measles. Too 
late! Ivan and Robert had already picked up the 
germs. 

The loading platform at Estlin was surrounded by 
water. It was difficult to get all the loads through the 
mud and water and snow onto the road at Estlin and 
again into the farm yard. With these difficulties 
Robert says they never could have taken the machin 
ery out to the farm, but his father had taken it all apart 
and loaded the pieces. They had a big assembling job 
at the farm when the mud dried up. 

Mrs. Frisk, Warren and Dorothy arrived next day 
on the train from the southeast to find Ivan and 
Robert warm in bed in their new home. They suffered 
no consequences from their exposure to the elements 
while moving, ill with the measles. Dorothy and 
Warren took them later. 

The Frisk children attended the old Boyle wood 
en school. It was across the road on the north side, 
and about 50 rods west of their home, on the present 
McQuoid land. You can still see the location - a 
small knoll where the school stood and the blow-dirt 
filled the woven wire fence, emphasizing the school 
ground perimeter. The Frisks boarded the teacher, 
Miss Margaret Christie, from Nova Scotia, who be 
came a life-long friend. Later she became Mrs. Ted 
Hoskins of Craven. She died of cancer 1976 near her 
daughter in Calgary. 

Miss Marcella Donnelly, the sister of the store 
keeper at Estlin, was the teacher. Until the Frisks 
moved in March 1920, Robert and I went to school 
together. He was a big quiet fellow and never teased 
anyone or made any disturbance. Ivan was the one 
who kept the "pot-a-boiling". 
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Ivan and Robert were in Grade nine with Ervin 
Webster, Bill Cann and Willie Boyle. The previous 
school year they had written their Grade eight exams 
in Regina at Strathcona School. Because of missing 
so much time at school, due to the Spanish flu epi 
demic, they only had to write three subjects. 

Miss Donnelly was teaching them French, a 
hopeless job in Robert's case. I can remember her, in 
exasperation, grabbing him by his big brawny shoul 
der to shake him and exclaiming, "Robert Frisk, will 
you ever learn French?" He never did! The following 
March, 1920, they moved to Kronau, and he worked 
like a man from then on. He was 16 years old August, 
1920. 

During their sojourn at Estlin the Frisks joined 
the Methodist Church. When the United Church of 
Canada had their 50th celebration in 1975 and the 
senior members were honored, Robert was pleased to 
be among them and to receive a silver spoon. The 
minister at the time of joining was Rev. Keaton, 
followed by Rev. Blewett and his wife Rose, who 
often sang for us. Mr. and Mrs. Frisk were active in 
church and Sunday School. 

The Spanish Influenza raged through the com 
munity and every household had some one sick. All 
at the Frisk home were in bed except Mrs. Frisk. She 
saw a team coming from the east on the Estlin road. 
When it came nearer she went out to speak to the 
driver and to ask him to bring her desperately needed 
supplies from the store and the mail from Estlin. The 
man was Mr. Victor Kartman, who lived five miles 
east of Estlin. He and his family became very good 
friends of the Frisks. 

Other neighbors were Mr. and Mrs. Joe Kalina 
and family, Clarence Myers, Ralph Myers, Mr. and 
Mrs. Tom Jefferson, the Tom Websters, Mr. and 
Mrs. D. V. Runkle, the Wellivers, the Jimmy Wat 
sons and some of the Boyles. 

In Estlin Rody Girsberger had his blacksmith 
shop. He was general repair man for the farmers, set 
their wagon tires, shod their horses, and kept their 
machinery repaired. JackRevill had the Livery Barn, 
just north of Rody 's shop. Elaine and George East are 
now living in the house that was once occupied by 
Mr. and Mrs. Girsberger and sons Harry and Edwin. 
Originally, when the Girsbergers built it, it was a 
cottage type, later they added the second storey. Mrs. 
Girsberger, with her business training and beautiful 
precise hand writing, was Secretary and Treasurer of 
many of our organizations; always a willing com 
munity worker. 

Mr. A. F. Gunderson was manager of the Mon 
arch Lumber yard, Bill Jefferson had the pool room, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bill Donelly were the store-keepers and 
had the Post Office, and Lily Roberts was the Post 

Mistress for many years. She and her parents lived in 
the house with-the lovely veranda on two sides, that 
her father Mr. Bill Roberts, a carpenter, had built. 
Later Mr. and Mrs. Currah lived there with their 
daughter, Merle. Much later it was sold to Mr. and 
Mrs. Bill Hodel, who moved it to theirfarm N.E. of 
Estlin where Johnny and Tilly Erwin farmed. 

T. J. D. Smith, formerly of Duff, Sask., was the 
station agent and their daughter, Winnie, came to 
school. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Frisk with their education and 
inclination to service in public and community or 
ganizations were active wherever they lived. Both 
were excellent speakers and skillful secretaries and 
treasurers, working tirelessly on committees for the 
benefit of others. Their organizing ability was man 
ifest in every community where they lived. 

Mrs. Adel Sampson Frisk had been Principal of 
Villisca High School in her home town. At that 
period, around 1900, this was a most unusual posi 
tion for a lady teacher, unless she possessed sterling 
qualities at her school. E. E. Frisk received his edu 
cation in High School at Stanton, Iowa and at Taber 
College, where he graduated with a Bachelor of 
Science degree. There he had taken an active part in 
various organizations and in debates, as he was an 
excellent speaker. With his clear precise diction it 
was hard to believe he couldn't speak a word of 
English, when, as a little boy he started to school. 
They lived in a Swedish community at Stanton, and 
his mother never learned English. 

At Simpson College Adel Frisk was also engaged 
in debates, and school organizations, developing the 
skills she used all her life. She excelled in beautiful 
penmanship, and in expressing her thoughts on pa 
per. She could have been a writer if opportunities had 
made that possible. She was a most successful and 
capable teacher with an excellent reputation. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Frisk were married on June 
25, 1902, at the Sampson farm home under the trees 
on the front lawn. 

When they lived at Estevan Mr. E. E.Frisk was an 
active charter member of Estevan Co-op Elevator, 
joining in 1911. In the early 30's when "Depression 
and Drought" hit the prairie farmers, they began to 
organize Co-ops as a solution to their purchasing 
problems. Their aim was to buy directly from pro 
ducer to consumer. E. E. Frisk entered into this most 
enthusiastically in organizing local Co-ops at Kronau 
and Riceton. He was first Secretary of Riceton Co-op 
- a position he held for many years. To Quote the 
Leader-Post: 

"His outstanding contribution to the Co-op 
movement was made during the period 1932-1945. It 
was during this period that E. E. Frisk served as 
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president of the consumers Co-operative Refinery 
that started with $35,000 subscribed by a group of 
Regina Plains farmers. 

In 1945 the Refinery Co-op amalgamated with 
Sask. Co-op Wholesale to become Federated Co 
operative Ltd., Mr. Frisk served as president on the 
new board for one year. He was honorary president 
until his death in 1963." 

He also served as vice-president of Co-op Mutual 
Benefit Association. Mr. Frisk spent long hours 
working with his friends, local farmers of Estlin, 
Gray and Riceton on these Co-op organizations. 
Without the loyal support of all, and their untiring 
efforts, this progressive movement would never have 
been a success. 

In April 1945, Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Frisk retired to 
Regina, where Mrs. Adel Frisk died in April 1958 at 
age of 86, and Mr. E. E. in July, 1963, at 91 years. 

Ivan Frisk at 74 years, died in California April 7, 
1977. He lived in Roseville, California, many years 
and worked at McCleland Air Field as Foreman of 
Electrical Maintenance. He and Ruth (Wilkening) 
Frisk have one daughter, Mrs. Della Rioux, and two 
grandsons, Jeff and Steve, at Roseville, California. 

Warren Frisk spent his working years with Stan 
dard Brands, the latter several years in the Montreal 

Edith and Robert Frisk wedding photo, Oct. 27, 1933. 

Head Office. There he met and married his wife, 
Marion. They have two daughters- Judy, now mar 
ried to Bruce Stephenson, and they live and work in 
Toronto and Ginny, the youngest daughter, lives and 
works in Montreal. 

Dorothy Frisk La Vallee has worked many years 
for the State of California, and is now retired in 
Sacramento, the Capital. She has one son, Douglas 
Neil, and two granddaughters. 

Robert Frisk and Edith Clarke were married Oc 
tober 27, 1933, and have lived on the family farm 
continuously. Son, Barry and Della Altwasser, were 
married July 1962 and have two sons and two daugh 
ters. They all live on the Kronau farm. 

Daughter June, a nurse, married Wm. Corson 
from Wawota, Sask., Oct. 1960. They have three 
teen-agers, a son and two daughters and all live in 
North Battleford where Bill works for an oil compa 
ny. 

Rudolf and Emma Girsberger 
by Edwin and Dora Girsberger 

Rudolf Girsberger was born in Zurich, Switzer 
land, on July 1, 1874. It has been established that his 
ancestors can be traced back to the late 16th century. 
We have heard of a Girsberg castle in the northern 
part of Switzerland which was built by an earlier 
generation. After his regular school education Mr. 
Girsberger took extensive training as a blacksmith 
and metal and iron worker. 

Hearing of opportunities in a new country, Rody 
(as he was well known), along with a relative through 
marriage, Richard Elsaesser, came to Northwest Ter 
ritories, now Saskatchewan, in 1904. They settled on 
a piece of land situated 17 miles south of Regina, 
which is now being farmed by Stanley Smith. This 
was part of some land originally owned by a Swiss 
industrialist, a Mr. Oberholzer, who sent men to 
Canada to farm his land. From family records we 
have determined that Rody's brother, Hans (a 
Lutheran pastor), was married to Hannah Oberholzer 
- her parents were Ferdinand Oberholzer and 
Louise Elsaesser. No doubt these were the family 
relationships which initiated the two men's arrival 
here. Together, and with the help of a few neighbors, 
they built a house that year, while living in a tent, and 
later in a granary. 

Meanwhile, Rudy had been corresponding with a 
lady friend he left in his homeland. Her name was 
Emma Meili, born in Frauenfeld, Switzerland, on 
April 16, 1879, and whose training was as an office 
secretary and bookkeeper. So in 1908 he returned to 
Switzerland where they were married near Zurich by 
his brother on February 20, 1908. They made their 
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Rudolf Girsberger and Richard Elsaesser, living in tent on the 
prairie, about 17 miles south east of Regina. 

Rudolf and Emma Girsberger wedding photo, 1908. 

honeymoon trip by steamship and train back to the 
prairies in April of that year and settled into the house 
he had built. They continued to farm for a few years 
while welcoming the appearance of more new settlers 
to the area. 

Their first two children, a boy and a girl, died in 
infancy in 1911 and 1912 respectively. 

In 1913-14 they built a small house and a shop in 
Estlin, where Rody wished to carry on his original 
trade of blacksmithing. He performed a very valu 
able service to farmers there and the surrounding 
communities for many years - everything including 
shoeing horses, as well as repairs on buggies, wag 
ons, machinery. He also pursued his artistic talents of 
crafting intricate pieces of ironwork, such as gates, 

Rudolf Girsberger family. L. to R.: Edwin, Harry, Rudolf, 
Emma. 

railings flower stands, vases, and other ornamental 
pieces. 

They became naturalized citizens on January 6, 
1928. Two sons were born to them, Harry in 1915, 
and Edwin in 1916 

Their home was often a gathering place for fun 
times and good fellowship, and they cherished their 
many kind, lifelong friends. The D. V. Runkles 
entertained them on their 25 wedding anniversary in 
1933, together with such pioneers as the Fred Mar 
eans, J. Clevelands, Mel Richenbergers, Gib Smiths, 
J. W. Clarkes, Roy Myers, and Geo. B. Marshall. 

Girsberger's spending Christmas at the Blumers, 1924. 

They actively participated in all community and 
school affairs, as well as the United Church. Mother 
was a member of the Ladies' Aid and the Home 
makers' Club. For many years she was secretary- 

126 



treasurer for several Rural Telephone companies, 
even after she moved to Regina. 

Dad died in August, 1948. Two years later mother 
sold the house and moved into a small home in 
Regina, later to reside at Hewitt Place, Regina. She 
died in November, 1966. 

Copied from a Guest Book presented to Mr. and 
Mrs. Rudolf Girsberger, on the occasion of their 25th 
wedding anniversary, February 20, 1933, by friends 
and neighbors of Estlin, Saskatchewan. 

Poem - composed by M. E. Beattie 

Pioneers 
We oft recall when first we came West - 
The half of its hardships we never had guessed. 
Facing the new world with faith alone - 
We dared to venture to this vast unknown. 
With our minds made up to do our best, 
Of cold and loneliness we made jest. 
But perhaps the first thing to make us proud - 
Was the first long furrows which we ploughed. 
And as we plodded on through the years - 
We gained the name of Pioneers. 
And although the acres were broad and bare, 
We found contentment and happiness there. 
No soft wheeled cars went past our door, 
No airplanes flew over with a roar; 
But we rather admired the old ox-cart 
Which blazed the trail for more modem art. 
But we must pause and in reverent mood 
Give thanks to the Giver of all things good, 
Who guided us safely across the years 
To be loyal, trusting Pioneers. 

Signatures appearing in the book are as follows: 

Dorcas G. Marean 
Fred A. Marean 
Emma M. Richenberger 
M. Richenberger 
Florence Cleveland 
Jay J. Cleveland 
Marie E. Smith 
G. C. Smith 
Alice M. Clarke 
J. W. Clarke 
Bessie H. Myers 
Roy Myers 
Amy Watson Runkle 
David Vogt Runkle 
Geo. B. Marshall 
Emma Girsberger 
Rudolf Girsberger 

) 
) Feb. 7, 1913 
) 
) Feb. 5, 1923 
) 
) Jan. 25 , 1913 
) 
) Nov. 14, 1922 
) 
) Aug. 10, 1910 
) 
) Nov. 9, 1910 
) 
) Dec. 26, 1908 
) 
) 
) Feb. 20, 1908 

A Tribute To Rody Girsberger 
by Gerald Myers 

There were many people in the Estlin cornrnuni- 

ty, but the most impressive to young minds was the 
blacksmith, Rody Girsberger. He was not a very big 
man but had very strong arms - from wielding his 
hammer. He came from Switzerland where he had 
learned his trade and spoke with a Swiss accent. It 
took more than a little concentration to understand 
this jovial, sociable, hospitable man. 

He had met with an accident in his shop when a 
disc-sharpening stone blew up; a piece going through 
the roof and leaving a hole as if it had been sawed out 
with a fine-toothed saw. Another piece hit him in the 
face, breaking his lower jaw and cutting a deep gash. 
All these things affected his speech. On top of all that 
he wore a handle-bar moustache. 

His expertise was known for miles around at 
repairing, remodeling or building machinery, so he 
was never at a loss for work. When he welded two 
pieces of iron together they never broke where he 
welded them. It was his forge, anvil, hammer and 
some magic powder he sprinkled on the white hot 
metal that united the two pieces together to the tune 
of his bouncing hammer. 

When staying for a meal at his house his hospi 
tality was always punctuated by, "Mein Gott, eat!" 
when passing dishes of fine food. 

He had a habit of lighting his pipe with a red hot 
coal from his forge that delighted both young and 
old. He would scrape it out of the fire with his poker 
and then pick it up between thumb and forefinger, 
place it on his pipe, and never scorch a finger. 

Whenever he needed help, the younger boys were 
always ready and eager for the job. The boys thus 
learned so much from this gifted, lovable man and 
this is part of our, "Estlin Heritage". 

Harry Ralph Girsberger 
by Dora (Reich) Girsberger 

Harry was born on June 22, 1915, and received all 
his school education at Boyle School, Estlin, during 
which years he also participated in sports and com 
munity activities. In 1933 he came to Regina and 
took a business course but, because of economic 
conditions, he got a job at Champs Hotel as a bus-boy 
and waiter in 1934. 

Meanwhile in 1931-32 I had also completed a 
business course while working for my board for 
seven months. Not being able to get work in my field, 
I alternated between odd office jobs or housework for 
various people in Regina, and sometimes was back 
home to help on the farm. Finally, with a reference 
from Bob Ketchin of Riceton, I became secretary to 
Mr. H. L. Fowler, manager of Consumers' Co-opera 
tive Refineries, Ltd., which was newly incorporated 
in April, 1935. I remained with them until 1944 and 
then worked two months as private secretary for Mr. 
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C. M. Fines, who became Provincial Treasurer of the 
First C.C.F. Government elected in Saskatchewan. 
By coincidence, he had been my Grade VII teacher at 
Cross School near Riceton. 

Harry also began work at the Co-op Refinery in 
August, 1935, as an order clerk sometimes spending 
overtime hours to help establish sales of petroleum 
products from the Refinery production. So it was 
there we first met and were married in June, 1941, 
making our home in Regina, and raising two daugh 
ters. We usually spent summer holidays at a cottage 
we had built at Lumsden Beach. 

Judy's profession is a Registered Nurse, who 
enjoys working part-time at Santa Maria Nursing 
Home, Regina. She is married to Cliff Terry, who is a 
Safety Supervisor for Federated Co-operatives, Ltd. 
They have one daughter, Andrea Michelle. 

Valerie was a graduate of the University of Sas 
katchewan, Saskatoon, receiving a Bachelor of Sci 
ence in 1969, and Honors in Microbiology in 1970. 
In the next two years she completed both the Bach 
elor and Master degree programs in Physical Educa 
tion. Three of the four Degrees were awarded with 
great distinction. She had been appointed to the Fac 
ulty of Physical Education at the University of Man 
itoba when she was killed in a tragic automobile 
accident on October 27, 1972, after only two months 
in that position. Her many friends and family estab 
lished a memorial scholarship at the University of 
Saskatchewan in her name. 

Over the years Harry worked with the Refinery at 
various sales and marketing positions, and for the 
last few years he was Manager of Product & Supply, 
until his retirement in July, 1980, after 45 years' 
service. He was honoured by his many friends and 
colleagues in the petroleum industry across Canada 
at a special banquet and presentation in Calgary in 
June, 1980. 

In 1978 he was awarded a Life Membership in the 
Saskatchewan Roughrider Football Club for his 
many years of volunteer service in connection with 
their Annual $200 Dinner. 

After a short illness he died on August 15, 1981, 
and I continue to live in Regina. 

Dora Girsberger died November 4, 1983, in Re 
gma. 

Long-time Refinery Staffer, Roughrider 
Booster, Dead 
copied from the Co-op Consumer, September 1, 
1981 

Harry Girsberger, former product and supply 
manager at Consumers' Co-operative Refineries 
Limited in Regina, died Aug. 15, 1981, of cancer. He 
was 66. 

Born in Estlin, Sask., Girsberger joined the re 
finery staff in August, 1935, only three months after 
refinery operations started. He worked in various 
clerical positions prior to becoming involved in sales 
activities in the early 1940's. He was named sales 
manager in 1945. 

From 1947-1954, he was responsible for pe 
troleum sales and traffic and in 1954 became pe 
troleum manager in the newly-formed petroleum 
marketing branch of Federated Co-operative Lim 
ited. He became petroleum merchandising manager 
in 1965 and in 1968 was named product and supply 
manager, holding the position until retirement in 
July, 1980. 

During Girsberger's early years at the refinery he 
operated the staff credit union. Loans were made to 
employees until payday and for longer periods. This 
activity led to establishment of Sherwood Credit 
Union, now one of the largest credit unions in Cana 
da. 

During this period, Girsberger married Dora 
Reich, one of the few refinery employees with more 
seniority than he. 

Girsberger had an active interest in sports, stem 
ming from early track and field activities. He was a 
director of the Saskatchewan Roughrider football 
club for many years and received a merit award for 
outstanding service to the club, plus a life member 
ship, in 1978. 

Harry Girsberger, 1969, and Award of Merit from Sask. Rough 
riders. 

128 



As product and supply manager, Girsberger came 
into contact with virtually all refinery and marketing 
companies. He was honored by his friends in the 
industry at a banquet in Calgary in June, 1980. 

He is survived by his wife Dora, daughter Judy 
and son-in-law Cliff Terry, granddaughter Andrea, 
brother Edwin, sister-in-law Edith and relatives in 
Switzerland. 

Edwin Arthur Girsberger 
by Edwin Girsberger 

I was born on August 30, 1916, and received my 
education at Boyle School, Estlin, and was active in 
community and sports activities. I learned my fa 
ther's trades while working with him for a few years. 
During the Winter Sessions of 1939 and 1940 I 
worked as a Class Assistant Instructor of black 
smithing for a College of Agriculture farm course at 
the University of Saskatchewan at Saskatoon. 

When the War began in 1939 I enlisted with the 
Canadian Army with the R.C.E.M.E. Division. My 
postings were England, Italy, France, Belgium, and 
Holland from where I was discharged in 1945. 

Returning to Regina I worked at Capital Welders 
for 25 years, and at Acme Welders for six years. In 
1952 I was married to Edith Edelking of Mortlach, 
Saskatchewan, and we have no children. I retired in 
1979, and we continue to live in Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mark Gooding 
by Muriel Peakrnan 

Mark Gooding moved into the Estlin district in 
1923. He was born in Newel, Iowa, in 1898. The 
family moved to Rouleau in 1911. Mr. Gooding went 
to the Blue Grass school west of Wilcox in 1912 and 
1913. He moved to the Estlin district in 1923. In 1925 
he married Margaret Davies who was born in Irvine, 
Scotland, in 1902, and came to Canada approx 
imately 1908 or 1910. They had four children; 
Muriel, Sheldon, Morley and Keith. Muriel went to 
Boyle school in Estlin until 1945 when she went to 
Regina for Grade 12 and a business course. In the 
winter of 1933 or 34 the Goodings moved into the 
lumberyard building in Estlin to be closer to a 
school. 

Muriel Gooding married Ron Peakman in 1950. 
He was from Brachen. They reside on the outskirts of 
Regina - farming like the rest of the family. They 
have one daughter, Linda, who is married and lives in 
Calgary. Mr. Gooding passed away in November 
1979, and Mrs. Gooding is in the Parkside Nursing 
Home in Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sheldon Gooding 
by Sheldon Gooding 

Sheldon was born in 1927, and was raised with 
his family in the Estlin district. Educated here, he is a 
member of the United Church, serving on the church 
board, also the school board for several years. 

He started farming with his dad until obtaining 
his own land. He now lives two miles east and one 
half mile north of Estlin. 

In 1950 he married Bertha Vanden Bossche from 
Ceylon, Saskatchewan. 

Their family, Brenda, Marlene and Glynn, were 
all educated in Estlin and later in Regina. 

Brenda, a nurse's assistant, is married to Robert 
Johner. They live in Regina, and have three girls, 
Debbie, Michelle, and Leanne. 

Marlene, a nurse, married John Dobson, and they 
live in Regina, with one son Rigel. 

Glynn farms with his father. He also bought land 
of his own. 

Mr. and Mrs. Morley Gooding 
by Morley and Leeta Gooding 

Morley Laverne Gooding was born in Regina on 
September 22, 1928, to Mark and Margaret Gooding 
of Estlin. Morley was raised on a farm southeast of 
Estlin. He went to Boyle School, commuting five 
miles with a horse and buggy. All but one of his 
school years was spent there. 

Leeta Dunbar was born at her parents home six 
miles east of Estlin on July 10, 1936. Her parents are 
Willard and Betty Dunbar. Leeta went to Bristol 
School eight years until it closed. Four pupils at 
tended at that time, all of which were Dunbar girls. 
She spent the rest of her school years at Estlin, in 
Boyle School. 

Morley and Leeta were married on December 31, 
1954 and moved to where they live now, one mile east 
and one half mile north of Estlin. Here they are 
farming with their sons. 

They have three children, Yvonne Marie. who 
married Brian Templeton from Rouleau. They pres 
ently are residing in Regina. 

Laverne (Duke) Ross who married Renee Be 
chard from Gray. They live on a farm within the 
Estlin district. 

Bruce Morley who goes to Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate in Regina and lives at home. 

Mr. and Mrs. Keith Gooding 
by Dorothy Gooding 

Keith Gooding was born November 20, 1929, to 
Mark and Margaret Gooding of Estlin. He grew up 
on the family farm southeast of Estlin, and drove 
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with his brothers by horse and buggy the five miles to 
Boyle school in Estlin. 

On March 11, 1950, in Regina he married, Doro 
thy Richards who grew up in Ketchin, Saskatche 
wan. Her parents were Thomas Henry Richards and 
Mabel Gowan Richards. 

Keith and Dorothy have two children; Echo Faye 
born June 25, 1952, and married to Paul Martin 
December 28, 1970. Dale Richard was born Decem 
ber 7, 1954, and farms at Estlin. 

Echo and Paul have two children; Scott John, 
born May 25, 1972, and Cynthia Dawn, born Octo 
ber 10, 1974. 
Rubber Boots i1111 the Oven - by Dorothy Gooding 

This is a little story my father-in-law Mark Good 
ing often used to tell. 

It was the spring of 1922. Mark Gooding, who 
lived at Rouleau, had rented land from C. W. 
Williams 36-14-19-w2nd. It was some where in the 
middle of April and I believe the snow was gone at 
Rouleau. They left with a wagon and hay rack pulled 
by a team of horses and they also had two mules. 
They did some shopping in Wilcox for supplies and 
one of the things they bought was a pair of rubber 
boots which they put into the oven of the stove. When 
they got over near highway No. 6 and the correction 
line they got into snow, so they borrowed a sleigh 
from Mr. Ulrich. The snow was so deep on the road 
they had to shovel in front of the horses and mules 
and by the time they had reached their destination, it 
was snowing heavily. They found only a row of 
granaries, no barn or house, so they chopped out the 
bottom of one of the granary doors and put the horses 
and mules inside. Then they set the stove up in one of 
the other granaries, so they would have a place to 
sleep and live until they got a house to live in. They lit 
the fire and it wasn't very long until the room was 
filled with smoke and guess what? They had forgot 
the rubber boots in the oven! The only part of those 
boots left was the soles, which were thrown outside 
and to this day those soles still show up in the field 
every once in awhile. 

Cecil Ralph Gooding 
by Leona Gooding 

Cecil was the youngest of seven children born to 
Ralph and Martha Gooding in Early, Iowa, U.S.A. in 
1910. In 1911 the family came to the Rouleau area 
with their six sons to farm. 

In 1942 Cecil married Ella Nagel of Leader, Sas 
katchewan. They moved to the Estlin Area in 1943, 
where they farmed at land location E half of, 28, 15, 
19. They had two sons, Ken and Jim. 

In 1960 Cecil and family built a home on W half 
6, 15, 19, W2, and he still farms here. His wife, Ella, 

James Gooding family. L. to R.: Kevin, Leona, Wade, Jim. 

passed away in the spring of 1975. He remarried in 
1978 to Mabel Richards of Nokomis. 

Ken lives and works in Regina. Jim farms in the 
district with his Dad. In 1967 Jim married Leona 
Bradley of Lipton. They have two sons, Kevin and 
Wade. 

Fred and Katie (Kuhns) Goodman 
by Edna Sherman 

Fred came to Milestone from Grand Lodge Mich 
igan as a hobo. He told us kids that he "rode the 
rods" to get up here. Katie came to Milestone from 
Prairie City, Iowa, with her parents when she was 
nine years old. They were married Sept. 29, 1916, 
and moved to Calgary for the winter where they both 
became deathly ill with typhoid fever. 

Fred and Katie and their two small girls, Eleanor 
three and Lorraine one, moved to Estlin in 1921 and 
farmed across the road from G. B. Marshall, one and 
one-quarter miles north of the village of Estlin. 
Times weren't easy and it seemed Fred always had a 
doctor bill that had to be paid. When Lorraine was 
only 2 years old she had telescope bowel and was a 
very sick child. 

Then in 1921, two days after Christmas, Alfred 
Aaron was born at Milestone. He grew to be the stout 
young lad around the community and some of the 
school kids nicknamed him "fat". He was very ill 
with double pneumonia twice. 

Edna Irene was born on August 21, 1927. With 
the news of a new baby's arrival, after almost six 
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years, their maternal grandfather built the family a 
lovely two storey, five-bedroom house, which still 
stately stands in the same place. They drive by occa 
sionally just to admire the old house with nostalgia. 

At the Goodman home north of Estlin. 

Gwen Evelyn was born three years later on July 
7, 1930, a cute little girl, spoiled by all around her. 
Then hard times struck. With the coming of the dirty 
30's came more sickness - one experience being 
when Edna, "came down" with the flu and per 
itonitis set in. She was a sick little girl at the tender 
age of six, just half way through her first year at 
school, and was hospitalized for 57 days in Regina 
General Hospital. This set her back one and one-half 
years. As there were no anti-biotics to fight the 
poison in the body this had to be done with "drain 
ing'' the wound, lots of bed rest and good nutrition. 
She got over it and grew to be as strong as the average 
child but was always self conscious at being two years 
behind her schoolmates at Boyle School right 
through until she completed Grade 12 in 1947 at 
Milestone High School when she was almost 20 
years of age. 

In 1937 the two youngest girls were thrilled to 
become "aunties" to their little nephew, Martin, 
born right there at their beloved home and attended 
by Dr. Houston on a cold afternoon Feb. 3. They 
were so proud of this little bundle that was presented 
to them when they arrived home from school chilled 
to the bone. Armand and Lorraine McCrystal were 
the proud parents. 

Then in Jan. 1939 sadness struck the family when 
their beloved and the only grandfather they had ever 
known, E. P. Kuhns, passed away at Milestone, 
leaving the home farm to his only daughter, Katie. 
This brought about plans to "pull up stakes" and 
move there. The last load was in a hayrack pulled by 
their last team of horses, a white named Bill and a bay 
named Nell. 

Lorraine remembers the woolen skirts, jackets 
and knickers that Dad sent for to T. Eaton Co. - all 
in a matching tan and black plaid and were so itchy to 
wear to school in the 20's. She also remembers the 
layer of dirt that would sift in and lie on the blanket 
every afternoon where her young sister, Gwen, took 
an afternoon sleep on a cot out in the south porch. 
Dad couldn't keep up payments for telephone, so had 
it taken out - as did many others in those days of 
poverty. 

Armand and Lorraine McCrystal lived at the 
farm for the next year with little son, Martin, and 
with a new daughter, Patricia Ann who had arrived 
Feb. 26, 1939. They moved to Gray and farmed for J. 
H. Murphy south of Gray in 1940 and 41. More hard 
times came and one winter day Armand had to walk 
to Gray to get some coal. He borrowed Earl Lewis' 
horse and cutter to take it home so Lorraine and the 
two small children could get warmed up again. Back 
into Estlin in 1941 they made living quarters in the 
lumberyard office when Armand was grain buyer for 
the National Elevator Co. This is when Armand 
became involved in community work by helping 
Clarence Armstrong and Wilfred Brown make an 
out-door rink by flooding a comer of the lot and 
hauling water from G. B. Marshall's big dug-out a 
couple of miles north of town. He coached or refer 
eed many hockey games held on the rink that winter. 
Lorraine remembers different ones coming in to her 
house to get "warmed up". The big dug-out had 
been the popular ice for skating and hockey for some 
years before this. Armand and Lorraine were then 
promoted to living in the grain elevator house in 
1942-44 in Estlin which the school teacher had for 
merly rented. It now stands in Rowatt. Army remem 
bers the crops being lost by hail in 1943. In the spring 
of 1944 Army was called to join the Army and the 
family moved to Milestone with Lorraine's parents 
where they took over the farming on the Goodman 
farm. Eleanor, a high spirited girl with a heart as big 
as Texas, quit school at the age of 15 and went out 
working for Dr. Houston in Estlin. Ben Welliver 
started courting her and on July 17, 1935, they were 
married on Grandpa Kuhn's farm at Milestone. They 
lived in the little butcher house (one room) in Estlin 
in the winter of 1936. Gwen or Edna loved it when 
they could stay over night with their big sister and her 
husband, but having only one bed meant sleeping 
three in a bed. 

Jan. 1937, Ben and Eleanor moved down to Cal 
ifornia where they have resided ever since. Eleanor is 
a retired widow now, living at Fort Bragg. She has a 
son and a daughter and three grandchildren all in 
California. 

Armand and Lorraine took over the job of farm- 
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ing on the former E. P. Kuhns (Goodman) farm at 
Milestone where they have lived and raised their 
family of eight. They are great grandparents to their 
son, Martin, and wife, Marlene's, grandchild who 
built on the same quarter and raised five children. 
Martin is also a carpenter and helped build many 
houses. He started his schooling at Estlin in 1943 - 
prior to moving to Milestone. 

Patricia and Ed Bohn, after spending 16 years in 
B.C., have built a lovely new home (their fourth new 
home) just across the road from Martin and are 
raising four children. They are both very involved in 
Roman Catholic Church activities, Home and 
School, and many of their children's activities, as 
well as farming. 

Alfred was married to Ula Sherman at Milestone 
in June 1948. They lived at Milestone, Fort 
Qu' Appelle, Weyburn and lastly at Port Alberni, 
B.C. They were divorced in 1975 and he married 
Sjoukje Jellema on April 10, 1978. He worked at the 
Animal Shelter there for many years until cancer 
took over his body and he died May 18, 1981 in a 
hospital. His wife and sisters were with him to the 
end. He had no children. 

Edna was married to Ula's brother, Norman Sher 
man, November 22, 1947, in Moose Jaw where he 
was working at ''Swifts'' that fall. They took over the 
farming for his father in the spring of '48 and are still 
farming. They have two sons and two grandchildren. 

Gwen finished school at Milestone High and mar 
ried Herbert Sauve, a pipe fitter, June 1948, and 
moved to Cornwall Ontario where they have lived 
ever since and raised seven children and have six 
grandchildren. 

Fred built a little house down by the river in Ft. 
Qu' Appelle in 1948 where he and Katie lived for 
three years. Then they travelled down to Ontario to 
spend the winters with daughter, Gwen, and family. 
It was while returning home that Katie was stricken 
with a heart attack and died in a hospital in Minot, 
N.D. April 19, 1952 at age 56. Fred lived on at Ft. 
Qu' Appelle in the summers and visited relatives in 
California, Michigan, and Cornwall, Ontario for the 
next 15 years and died in Weyburn Union hospital of 
heart failure in his 83rd year. 

Armand and Lorraine are active in the Roman 
Catholic Church and her CWL Auxililary. He is in 
Elks and Canadian Legion and she in the Legion 
Auxiliary. Her hobbies are beautiful plants (hundreds 
of them) and recently she has taken up ceramics. 
They built a new house in Milestone in 1979. 

Edna is active in United Church work, U.C. 
Women and has sung in the choir for some 35 years 
now. She had been secretary-treasurer for the choir 
since 1965 and was secretary for the community club 

for several years before it disbanded. She has been 
baby sitting at her home off and on since 1958. 

Mr. and Mrs. Don Hall 
by Colleen Hall 

We moved to Estlin from northern Saskatchewan 
(Paradise Hill, Turtleford and Saskatoon) in the 
spring of 1962, when Don became manager of the 
National Grain elevator. We lived there for five years 
until July of 1967 when we were transferred to 
Dauphin, Manitoba. 

Two of our three children were born while we 
lived at Estlin; Chad in 1963 and Carrie in 1965. Todd 
was born at Dauphin in 1970. 

There are a few things we found very different 
about living in the Estlin area. One was the very flat 
land and no bush. Also we had never seen crickets 
before, but we sure got to know all about them! 

We never realized how severe a winter storm 
could be until we lived in that area. After we got 
acclimatized we enjoyed our stay at Estlin and met 
many very good friends. 

The Arnold Hanna Family 
by Mabel (Hanna) Andrew 

Arnold Hanna came west from Ontario in 1910. 
In the years 1912 to 1914 he worked on the Johnny 
Irvin farm. From 1915-1918 he worked on various 
farms in the district including Hoover's, Hussey's, 
Macklin's, Thornberger's and Bristol's. 

From 1918 to 1937 he farmed in the Richardson 
district. In 1937 the family moved to the S half of 
35-15-18 in the Weardale district. 

In 1928 he married Ellen Chalmers of Elora, 
Ontario. There were three children: Mabel (An 
drew), RR #1, Regina; Harold of Richardson; and 
Betty (McElree) formerly of Calgary, now deceased. 
Arnold served on the Weardale school board. 

In 1947 the family moved to the farm at Richard 
son still operated by his son, Harold. Mrs. Hanna 
died in December 1978 and Arnold passed away 
February 1983. 

Sam Hannah Jr. 
by Leo Ulrich 

In Aug. 1902, Sam Hannah Jr. homesteaded the 
S. W. quarter of Sec. 34-14-20- W second, approx 
imately three miles south-west of where Kirby 
School later became established. In March, 1907, he 
paid up on his homestead. Later he sold it to W. 
Scarff from Rouleau, Sask. 

Leigh and Lillian Hebb 
by Lillian R. Hebb 

I was born in Kentville, Nova Scotia, in 1890, 
and married Leigh Roger Hebb in Kentville, October 
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26, 1914 and left immediately by train for Regina 
where Leigh worked for the National Drug and 
Chemical Co. 

Our three children were born - Joyce 1915, 
Harry (Hap) 1918, and Olive 1921. 

In 1924 we decided to buy a General Store in 
Estlin from Bill Jefferson. In those days you sold 
everything from groceries, drugs, gas and cars to 
make a living. At that time Estlin consisted of the 
Railway station run by a Mr. and Mrs. Smith and 
daughter, Winnie. There were three elevators being 
run by Vollets, Chris Williams and Goggins. Gunny 
Gunderson ran the lumber yard. Rody Girsberger ran 
the blacksmith, shoeing horses, fixing wagon wheels 
and making beautiful articles of wrought iron. We 
spent many Happy Christmas's with them. 

Beside the store was a Community Hall and fur 
ther down a restaurant run by Mrs. Frizzel. Mr. 
Currah had a meat market complete with sawdust on 
the floor. 

The school house was divided in two rooms - 
some of the teachers being - Miss Bambrick, Ervin 
Webster, Mr. Hodges and Miss Ruggles. When the 
school caught fire and burned the children used· the 
Hall. 

Our recreation was dances, card parties in winter, 
and tennis. Sports days were held and they would 
have a greased pig as part of the events or a greased 
pole. 

In harvest time men would come by train looking 
for work- stooking - threshing, etc. 

Sundays were spend going to church. Leigh do 
nated a Bible which I believe they still have. 

In 1928 we bought a store in Gray and Ed Dvorak 
took over the one in Estlin. It later burned. Gray was 
a bit larger than Estlin - having a skating rink and 
curling rink, a bank, Chinese restaurant and a board 
ing house run by Mrs. Johnson, a lumber yard and 
large school which taught up to Grade XI. 

Leigh was active in the church, leading the choir 
for many years. 

The barber shop was across from the store and 
during those dust storms you could not see it. Beside 
us was the hardware store run by Mr. Eichenberger. 

The families I remember were the Lafoys, the 
Carters, the Donnellys-Walter worked in the store 
at times - the Eichenbergers, the Lewis', Mc 
Cutcheons, the Burwells, the Popes and so many 
more. 

In 1929 we decided to leave Gray and go farming 
in Birch Hills. Before we were to leave the store in 
Gray burned to the ground. For a few months we 
lived in one of the elevator houses, and the night 
before we left, with Tip Lafoys. We had lost every 
thing, so it was a whole new start for us in Birch 
Hills. 

Besides farming, we ran a theatre in Choiceland 
- then on to B.C. in the store business. In 1969 we 
moved to Port Colbome, Ont. to be near our family. 
We bought another store in Willand and worked until 
we were 79 years of age. 

In 1981 Leigh passed away at 89 years. 
Our family: Olive married Mel Cromartie. They 

have two children and farmed until he passed away. 
She lives in Birch Hills. 

Harry (Hap) joined the Air Force and spent most 
of his years there until he retired and took up Lock 
smithing. He married Peggy Lombard and they have 
a son and daughter. 

Joyce married John Manson - farming for a 
while, then moved to Port Colborne, Ontario, during 
war time to work at Canada Furnace. He later started 
up his own Construction Co. and is now retired. They 
had two daughters. 

The Olive Marguerete Hebb Story 
by Olive (Hebb) Cromartie 

I, Olive Marguerete, was born in Kentville, Nova 
Scotia, on January 4th, 1921, the youngest child of 
Leigh and Lillian Hebb. 

My mother, Lillian Viola, was one of nine daugh 
ters born to George Cathcart Reeves and Emeline 
(Hatchard) Reeves of Kentville, Nova Scotia. 

My father, Leigh Roger, was one of six children 
(five boys and one girl) born to Captain Henry Hebb 
and Ella Mae (Meisner) Hebb of Lunenburg, Nova 
Scotia. 

I remember little of my early years in Estlin 
where I started school, except that we lived in the 
house adjoining our grocery store. I remember moth 
er and father playing tennis and sometimes making 
trips on the speeder to Regina and visiting friends 
who farmed in the district, such as the Clarkes and 
Wellivers. The Girsbergers, where we usually had 
Christmas, had such lovely silver on their table and a 
great tree with real candles. 

We moved to Gray in 1928 only a few miles from 
Estlin but it meant a new school and many new 
friends, one of whom I still correspond with at 
Christmas - Alvina (Eichenberger) Schultz. We 
made a trip in 1929 back to visit relatives in Nova 
Scotia and that was the year the crops were burning 
up in Saskatchewan and we hurried home. It was the 
start of the Great Depression .. The fierce lightning 
storms in the long hot summers made a lasting im 
pression as Mother would get us out of bed until they 
were over. We lived above the grocery store and she 
was afraid it would be hit. Memory also comes back 
to me of the great dust storms and we were warned to 
come home when the clouds rolled in. 

Our store and home burned down one day in 1931 
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and it was to change our lives in many ways. My 
father decided to try farming and we moved to Birch 
Hills. Such a sad time even for a girl of ten to leave all 
her school friends and find new ones in the district of 
New England. There were some friends already there 
from Estlin and Gray, such as the Bill Petersons, Joe 
Heffemans, Bill Jefferson and Jerd Shillings and the 
Eichenbergers were at Star City. Charlie Searles also 
lived at Birch Hills. 

I married Melville Cromartie on December 1st, 
1941 and we farmed in the Fisher District of Birch 
Hills. We raised a son and a daughter. 

Beverley Wayne, born September 10th, 1942 and 
Melanie Ann, born October 8th, 1946. Bev trained in 
Moose Jaw as a civil engineer and married Maxine 
Stoneman of Arborfield in 1968. They have three 
girls - Shelley born 1968 - Marcia born 1972 and 
Jennifer born 1980. 

Melanie trained and worked as an R. N. in Regina 
General Hospital and married Brian Reynolds of 
Melville in 1968. They have two girls - Kimberley 
born 1974 and Kristy born 1977. 

My husband died in 1979 and my son, Bev, and 
family have taken over the family farm. 

My daughter, Melanie, and family have recently 
moved from England to Vancouver where Brian 
works for the Royal Bank. 

I now reside in the town of Birch Hills and yes! 
some of my family and friends still call me "Ollie". 

My mother lives in Port Col borne, Ontario, as do 
my sister, Joyce, and brother, Harry (Hap). My moth 
er is 92 and living alone as my father died in 1980 at 
the age of 89. Mother is very alert and able to make 
her own meals and add up a column of figures better 
than I can. We have good memories of our life in 
Estlin and Gray and are happy to be a part of your 
history. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Heffernan 
by Ward and Jack Heffernan 

Our parents, Joe and Mabel Heffernan, started 
out their married life together in Great Falls, Mon 
tana. In 1921 they moved to Estlin where they started 
farming the old Watson farm, then owned by Mrs. 
Dave Runkle. Jack was about a year and a half old,· 
and Ward was born in 1922, followed by Marguerite 
in 1927. They, (my parents) farmed till 1929, and 
then decided to move north to Birch Hills, Sask., as 
land was available for sale in that area. Jack and Ward 
both started school in Estlin. Their teachers were 
Miss Best, Miss Ruggles and Mr. and Mrs. Stewart. 
The teachers when we left were Mr. and Mrs. Stew 
art. During 1929 to 1931 several people from Estlin 
moved to Birch Hills, namely Bill Peterson, Dick 
Elsaesser, Jerd Shilling, Phil Shilling, Charlie 

Searle, Leigh Hebb, Roy Welliver, Bill Jefferson and 
later Bill Boyle and their families. So Estlin kind of 
moved north, and there has always been a special 
feeling of friendship among those families over the 
years. In the early days we had many good times 
together. We shared work, machinery and friendship. 

Our dad passed away in 1977. He had been retired 
in Prince Albert for some years. Mother is 89, and 
still able to live in her own apartment; she enjoys 
good health. 

Jack and Ward farmed here since 1945. Their 
families are mostly grown up. 

Our grand parents, Rodger and Clara (Currah), 
also came to Estlin in the early 1900's. Grandpa had a 
slaughter house on our farm and a little butcher shop 
in Estlin. He delivered meat through the area, es 
pecially in harvest, as of course fridges and deep 
freezers were not here yet. One rainy fall, he deliv 
ered meat to one outfit for six weeks. The farmer was 
afraid to let the men go in case they wouldn't come 
back. In those days he delivered meat with a model T. 
truck and our aunt Merle used a Ford touring car. 

In later years grandma and grandpa spent their 
time between Birch Hills and Regina. 

One time, when Jack and I were quite young, 
mother and dad went to Regina and made arrange 
ments with Wright Cleveland to come over and stay 
with us. Jack and I had our ponies and had played 
over at Myers till almost dark, and while coming 
home had been talking about the strangler, who was 
being hunted at that time, and we had worked our 
selves up into a real state of fright. So when we got 
home we saw Wright's horse standing in the dark by 
the house, and we just took off for Estlin as fast as we 
could and found sanctuary at Mrs. Revill's. Mean 
while, Wright was unable to find a coal-oil light, but 
he had got the cook stove going. It had a white back 
with some face like designs on the back and so in the 
dark the fire light reflected on these designs till 
Wright started to imagine they were the devils face. 
So by the time mother and dad got home Wright was 
as terrified as Jack and I had been! 

We have many fond memories of Estlin, and have 
kept contact with many of the old neighbours over 
these fifty two years. 

Jack Heffernan 
I was born in Great Falls, Montana, on August 11, 

1919. A year later my parents, Mabel and Joe Heffer 
nan, and I moved to Estlin, Sask., which is sixteen 
miles south of Regina. While there, my brother, 
Ward, and sister, Marguerite, were born, and Ward 
and I attended Boyle school. 

In the fall of 1929, Dad bought the NE quarter 
14-47 A-24 in the New England school district at 
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Jack Heffernan family. Back Row, L. to R.: Bob, Michael, 
Paddy, Howard, Paul, Harry, Jack Jr. Front Row: Helen, There 
se, Mary Ann, Jack Sr. Front: Jerry. 

Birch Hills. He wanted to break the land and build a 
house before moving the family. It was a good thing 
Dad had decided to move, because the bad weather of 
the depression years was just coming to Estlin. In the 
spring of 1930 our crop blew out and had to be 
reseeded. The wind blew hard for days, and our 
school had to be closed. It was like a blizzard, only 
dirt instead of snow. We could not see our barn from 
the house. After it was over, our yard was filled with 
banks of dirt, and we couldn't even get the car out of 
the garage until Dad used a scraper and four horses to 
clear away the dirt. 

That fall we moved to Birch Hills, even though 
the house was only half finished. We already had 
friends there, as some of our neighbors from Estlin 
had moved there before us. They were Phil and Jerd 
Shilling, Bill Jefferson, Bill Peterson, Charlie 
Searle, and Lee Hebb came later. They helped us get 
settled, and we remember their kindness to this day. 

In 1941 I joined the Royal Canadian Navy, and on 
June 5th Helen Simpso and I were married. Helen's 
parents were Jennie and Adolpho Simpso, who lived 
nine miles east in the Butler School District. For a 
time Helen was with me at the coast, but the rest of 
the time our home was in Grandpa Currah 's house on 
my dad's farm. Helen was alone part of this time with 
only the babies, Jack and Howard, for company. 

After the war, we bought a farm, half-way be 
tween my folk's farm and hers, where we still live. 
We've had eleven children, and when we had seven 
going to school at one time, it took three loaves of 
bread for breakfast and school lunches. All our chil 
dren have been hard workers and have helped a lot on 
the farm. We've always kept a lot of stock, so there 
was plenty to do. 

William (Bill) and Verna Hodel 
by Bill Hodel 

I was born on my parent's homestead in 1907 in 
the Lajord district. I lived with my parents until my 
father passed away at 39 years of age in 1918. From 
then on, until I left school at 13 years of age, my 
mother had to manage the farm. I have one sister 
older than myself, and one brother and two sisters 
younger. We all got our schooling in Prairie Flower 
School at Lajord. In 1939 I left Lajord to start farm 
ing in the Estlin district. 

Verna was born in the Cymric district on her 
parent's farm in 1915, and was educated in a small 
one-room country school, Mountain View. After she 
was through school, she went to work in Regina, 
where we eventually met and were married in 1943. 

We have enjoyed living in the Estlin district. Our 
two children, Imogene and Brian also liked living 
there. They liked the school and the teachers they 
had. The Christmas concerts were always looked 
forward to. Then when the curling rink was built, that 
was the main event. Bonspiel time was eagerly 
looked forward to. 

Then, of course, nothing would be complete 
without a mention of that good old Estlin mud. Any 
one that has ever dug that mud out of their fenders is 
not likely to forget. But mud was not the only prob 
lem, snow came in for its share too. 

How well I remember one particular time, De 
cember, 1947. We had our share of blowing snow, 
and had spent two days dressing turkeys, and the 
third day started for Regina. With the weight of the 
turkeys in the back seat, we were well loaded. We 
started out, the first half mile was very good, the next 
two miles we had to take to the field with a team of 
horses in front of the car. We were always breaking 
through the snow, and had to stop and shovel the 
snow from underneath the car. After two hours of this 
kind of travel, we got to where there was a trail. We 
were dead tired, and needless to say, so were the poor 
horses, but from there on we had no trouble. Those 
early winters were lonely, but we always had chores 
to do. We always had chickens and turkeys, then 
pigs. Finally, we started a herd of purebred Aberdeen 
Angus cattle, and that was our real joy, not only in 
working around them, but the people we met, the 
sales, the buying and the selling, it seemed we were 
never lonely. Then we were always well supplied 
with books, and many were the hours spent in read 
ing. I think it was all that reading, the isolation, the 
time to sit and think, and living so close to nature, 
that led to having two books published. 

The books, "The Adventures of Bunny Hop-Hop 
and Bedtime Stories" is a children's book, and 
"Deeper Thoughts" is a book of poetry. Both were 
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published this winter, and I sincerely hope my read 
ers will enjoy them. 

I must mention here that we first lived five miles 
northeast of Estlin. During the winter of 1963-64 we 
had a new house built and placed on our farm adjoin 
ing Estlin. Then we were able to sit back and enjoy 
our first electricity, the paved road, and our gravelled 
yard. What a change from five miles of muddy road. 

It is sad to see what was once a happy community, 
with its school closed, the curling rink gone, and 
only a small portion of the people left. But, I suppose 
this is modem-day progress. 

- 112:i- 
A Message for Christmas 

and the New Year 
As we come once more to this festiue season, let us pause for a 

moment, and assess the happenings of the year so soon to be gone. Has 
ii been successful and happy and can we be truly proud of what we haue 
achieued? Has success only been measured in monetary gains, a few 
more dollars earned, a few mare worldly assets laid by, a seeking after 
pleasure and thrills, that so often turned out to be will-a-wisps, and at best 
of short duration? Or has it been measured in more lasting deeds, as help 
for the poor and needy, a kind word and smile for the sad and depressed 
so sorely in need of encouragement? Houe we thouglit of the aged that 
are liuing out their twilight years in loneliness, away from families and 
loued ones? Haue we spread the gospel of Christmas to the many 
unfortunate enough to not understand its true meaning, that the Christ 
:hild born on this day is the Sauior of all the world? Haue we liued our 
::,wn Christianity seuen days a week, and all year, or haue we just been 
Sunday Christians, and succumbed to the money mad world the other six 
:lays? Haue we as parents always dealt fairly with our children slriuing lo 
3uide with loue, kindness, and patience; as children, haue they always 
appreciated the sacrifice parents haue made for them, and repaid them in 
'oue, kindness and respect? Haue we been truly thankful to be liuing in this 
3reat country of ours, a land of plenty in food, material wealth, and untold 
Jpportunities for those willing to striue for them. A land free from 
Jppression, war, bloodshed and famine. If we haue failed in some of these 
1hings, let us in this coming Christmas season, and in the New Year soon 
'.o be ushered in, try and bring true peace and happiness within ourselves, 
Jur families, friends, loued ones and all mankind. 

Author 
William Hodel 

James (Jim) Bryant 
Nothing that I could write here would be com 

plete if I failed to mention James (Jim) Bryant, our 
helper and friend. Jim came to us in September, 1961, 
as a farm worker. He was not only a faithful worker, 
but also a friend. As time went on, it seemed as if he 
was a member of our family. 

The years that Jim and I worked together were 
some of the most contented years. He was also a help 
to many a motorist in trouble, always willing to help. 
He is now retired, but continues to live with us in our 
Regina home, and is a real help in taking care of our 
home in the summer time. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ogle Holland 
by Hazel (Holland) Williams 

Ogle Robinson Holland was born July 20, 1880, 
at Alliston, Ontario, one of a family of seven to Mr. 

and Mrs. Robinson Holland. They had a huge old 
house in which the lower floor was a general store 
and post office. Their main income was derived from 
flocks of sheep and geese, and they imported pure 
bred horses from Ireland. 

Three of the boys came west at an early age 
hoping to homestead. Ogle got as far as the brick 
factory in Pilot Butte, where he obtained work 
enough to buy four mules. He soon began home 
steading between Estlin and Gray, and the other two 
began farming at Richlea, Saskatchewan. One 
drowned in a dugout just when he was getting 
organized. 

About this time a family named John Henrys 
moved to Regina, and after a short time they too 
began homesteading. They had a daughter who was 
born April 19, 1889 at Burks Falls, Ontario, from 
where they had emigrated. Ogle became acquainted 
with Minnie Elizabeth and they were married June 7, 
in Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan, 1910. In 1916 their only 
family arrived, a girl, whom they named Anna 
Hazel. They continued farming and in 1943, Novem 
ber 3, my father died from a heart attack while 
driving the truck to Regina. 

Naturally, we had to obtain hired help, as my 
mother wished to continue farming. We were fortu 
nate enough to get a young fellow, who had worked 
for my father previously, by the name of Warren 
Williams. 

His father was born in Ontario in 1882, and his 
mother, Mary, too, came from the east where she was 
born in 1883. 

They farmed a short time south of Estlin, when 
the father George, passed on in 1930. The family 
moved to Regina then, and Mary died Christmas day 
in 1943 from a heart attack. 

Warren worked for my mother, and I soon dis 
covered it would be cheaper to marry him than pay 
the high wages he demanded, so on December 20, 
1948, we were married in Regina. We continued 
farming, and on September 8, 1970, my mother 
passed away. We continued farming until 1975, when 
we sold our land and had a sale in 1976. Since then we 
have resided in Regina, and manage to keep busy 
trying to retire. 

John and Elinor Howard 
(Ross Williams) 
by John and Elinor Howard 

Any history of the Williams family - their lives, 
their lands and their part in the growth and develop 
ment of the Estlin area - essentially must start with 
reference to C. W. (Charlie) Williams. 

Williams and his wife raised three sons and a 
daughter in this environment and eventually they all 
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"Fair Hope" prize Percheron owned by Ross Williams. 

shared in the Saskatchewan land venture. They were 
Ross (his twin brother, Rush, died in infancy), Park, 
Hollis (Bud), and their sister, Etholeen, who later 
married Edgar Petersmeyer. 

The Williams children were born in Iowa and 
Illinois and received most of their schooling in 
Galesburg, Ill., where the family moved in the early 
1900's. Summer holidays were spent in Saskatche 
wan, farming the lands, and the winters in the United 
States. This remained the pattern until all were mar 
ried and turned to farming the two sections their 
father was to give them. 

This is the story of two of those sections, three 
and four, Range 15, Township 20, West of the Second 
Meridian. 

The eldest son, Getchel Ross Williams, was born 
in Independence, Iowa, August 27, 1893. He ac 
quired these two sections and homesteaded in 1916, 
and they were christened "Ridge Farm". When he 
arrived with his young wife they took up residence in 
a house which was then located on the southeast 
quarter of 4-15-20 W2nd, at the comer of the Correc 
tion Line and the R-Y (Regina-Yellowstone) Trail. 
Work began immediately on the establishment of a 
permanent farmstead with carloads of lumber 
brought in by "C. W.". 

The family home was completed in 1917 on the 
northeast quarter of 4-15-20 W2nd where it stands 
today. The original dwelling was moved up from the 
comer to the northwest quarter of 3-15-20 W2nd to 
become the help house, directly opposite the new 
family home. Added were a bunkhouse, a shed to 
house the light plant, chicken houses, an eight-bin 
granary 50' x 80' with a central runway, and a 
100' x 60' barn to house the horses, hay and feed 
bins. Those buildings were built to stay with the 
granary walls constructed by laminating cedar two- 

by-fours on their sides and covered with a four inch 
lap siding. Many of the old buildings are still stand 
ing. Similar structures were erected in the same 
period on the adjoining Park Williams' "Country 
Home Farm", at Bud Williams' "Fairholme Farm". 
It is interesting to note that many of these buildings 
withstood the hammering winds of the August, 1964, 
hurricane with only the loss of a few shingles; that 
after having withstood 45 years, at that time, of 
prairie winds and weather. 

One would be remiss in failing to give the 
builders of the time full credit for their knowledge 
and foresight. The family home at Ridge Farm was 
built on a rectangle measuring approximately 100' x 
200'. The area was marked out on the highest point of 
land nearest the road and a concrete retaining wall 
was poured around the perimeter. This was filled and 
levelled, thus creating a sort of plateau about a foot 
above the surrounding ground. In 1956, the year we 
suffered the torrential rains throughout the summer 
- amassing a total of 26" precipitation for the year, 
or double the normal - the fields were flooded as far 
as the eye could see. The waters rose, finally lapping 
against the old retaining wall on all four sides, but it 
never did quite make it into the yard. Those "Old 
Boys" weren't just all that dumb. 

In those days, of course, there were no tractors 
but there was lots of horse power. At one point in the 
game there were 65 horses stabled on Ridge Farm, 
including some top Clydesdales which Ross used to 
show at the International at Chicago and other shows. 
It was this original form of horse power that provided 
the pull for the breaking, ploughing, disking, seed 
ing and harrowing. 

The routine of the Williams' group was to arrive 
in Spring for seeding-very often the fathers would 
make up the advance party hoping for an early start. 
The families would follow up after school was out 
and spend the summers on the farms. After harvest 
the travel reversed and they would return to Illinois 
for the winter. 

Pleasures of the day were simple and wholesome. 
There are many fond memories of family gatherings 
on Sunday afternoons with great lashings of home 
made ice cream and cakes and cookies as the order of 
the day. Baseball games were automatic once a suffi 
cient number of bodies showed to make up two 
teams. July was a busy month with sports, picnics 
and swimming in the dugouts. There were also tennis 
courts and some lawn bowling and always visiting 
neighbours ready to play ball. There was no record of 
wins or losses, but there was no shortage of fun. 

Sports days in the surrounding towns were a big 
thing at the time with the routine only fading out in 
the 50's. Those held at Riceton, Gray, Estlin, 
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Kronau, Wilcox and Rouleau, to name a few, were 
well organized and drew a lot of faithful fans with 
picnic baskets in hand and a readiness to participate 
in the games and races of the day. 

Refrigeration was by no means lacking in that 
era. Each of the farms had an ice house and they were 
filled during the winters with cakes of ice cut from 
the dugouts. Loads of sawdust were hauled and it was 
spread in layers between the cakes. The insulation 
value of the sawdust was great and there was usually 
sufficient ice to last through the summer. The old 
fashioned ice-boxes held a 50-pound cake in the top 
compartment and, with proper care, those old fridges 
did a pretty good job. 

All due thanks to the ice houses because without 
them the Sunday afternoon ice cream parties would 
never have been known - and that would have been 
a great pity, indeed. The ice-cream-maker was pre 
pared with a mixture of chopped ice and salt and at 
least one, and sometimes two, luscious goodies were 
made in it. The ice cream was priority Number One 
and it could be plain vaniJla or, often by vote, it could 
be chocolate. The added touch was to make a thick 
creamy sauce (can't you taste that thick Devon cream 
and count the calories at the same time) which would 
be flavoured with fruit in season be it strawberry, 
raspberry, peach- you name it. This could be either 
frozen and served as a separate treat or, the luscious, 
creamy goo could be poured over plain (?, it was 
loaded) vanilla ice cream until you - children of all 
ages from five to 65 - ate yourself out of shape. If 
your mouth isn't watering at this point, (a) you don't 
have a soul, or (b), your memory of all that is good 
has deserted you. In either case we feel sorry for you. 
Or perhaps you would prefer that plain old vanilla 
with a thick fudge sauce poured over it? 

Time goes on in the farming business whether 
you like it or not, and a lot of things happen whether 
you like them or not. Alta, Ross's first wife, decided 
that the rigours of farm life were not for her and took 
off suddenly for somewhere else. He divorced her in 
1930. Three years later he met and married Elinor 
Haseltine, an Osteopathic physician, who had come 
up from her native Springfield, Missouri, to open a 
practice for Dr. Anna Northrope of Moose Jaw in 
Saskatoon. She later transferred the practice to Re 
gina where she met Ross and they were married in 
April 1933. No stranger to the demands and stresses 
of farm life, having been "born under an apple tree" 
in Missouri where her father was a leading grower, 
she fitted into the circle readily and easily. 

Then came the "Dirty Thirties". And what can 
be said of them other than, "Oh Gawd"? Ridge Farm 
suffered along with everyone else in the business, 
sharing the struggle with drought, dust storms, 

grasshoppers, lack of markets and starvation prices. 
It was a terrible period to live through and there were 
tragedies one hated to witness, financial and physi 
cal, but, with a lot of good luck and modicum of good 
management the majority survived. The only good 
thing to come out of that period was the fact that it 
brought many back to the simple life and people 
learned to live together. 

One has to hope that the Estlin Church Fowl 
Suppers will be awarded honourable mention in any 
story of the district. That famous annual event was 
held in the basement of the United Church in Estlin 
each September and grew in name and fame every 
Fall. All food was contributed by members and 
friends of the Church and two sittings were organized 
to accommodate the flow of eager, famished custom 
ers. The efficient and unlimited talents of the mem 
bers of the Ladies Aid (with the wholehearted co 
operation of the husbands and older daughters) pro 
duced an evening of complete gourmet culinary 
fulfillment. Mixed in with this are the memories of 
older Regina friends who were annual visitors - 
Robbie Robbins, former General Manager of the 
Hotel Saskatchewan, considered it the best meal he 
would have in any given year. And what about the 
momentous decisions made that special evening each 
year, like, "Which kind of pie do I want?" That 
really was quite a decision when the choice seemed 
unlimited. And how about the entertainment upstairs 
- the budding vocalists, the pianists, the violinists, 
and the horn blowers? They may not have been the 
best, but one would have a hard time trying to match 
the honest effort. 

July 1941, brought tragedy to the Williams family 
group. The eldest and youngest sons, Ross and Hollis 
(Bud), were drowned while on a fishing trip at Camp 
bell River, B.C. No one will ever know exactly what 
happened except that the boat had obviously cap 
sized. R.C.M.P. reports stated that the riptides had 
been so unusually strong through the narrows that 
day that neither of the brothers nor the guide would 
have had a chance of survival in the water. Bud's body 
was the only one recovered. Memorial service for the 
two was held at Regina, July 9. 

Fortunately, the two widows, Elinor and Helen, 
were blessed with good reliable married couples at 
the time - Jack and Laura Stuart at Ridge Farm, and 
the Art Williams family at Fairholme. They saw that 
the work went on as scheduled and were no end of 
help in those troubled days. Both the girls had been 
well coached by their husbands on the ins-and-outs of 
the business - the seeds and the seedings, the bugs 
and weeds and the control of same - and proved to 
be excellent managers in continuing operations. Park 
Williams' assistance and moral support through 
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those years will never be forgotten and there cannot 
be enough said in praise for Jack and Laura Stuart 
who were on Ridge Farm for more than 35 years. 

Elinor stuck with the farm and managed it all 
very well. She went through the transitions from 
ground to air spraying, a major decision at the time, 
with the costs and effectiveness to be balanaced, 
particularly with regard to grasshoppers; the rust era 
and its frustrations; and the changes and choices in 
seed varieties which came along with confusing reg 
ularity for a while, and you had better believe there 
were some choices made that people lived to regret. 

She continued the pattern of summers, from 
seeding to harvest, spent at the farm and winters with 
various members of the family in Missouri, Kansas 
and Texas, or in Florida with her sister-in-law, Frank 
Williams, who was Park's widow. Her family roots 
grow deep and her love for and interest in each and 
every member of the group is fascinating. It was, and 
still is, an important part of her life to keep in close 
touch with all her family, and over the years it has 
been a thrill for her to watch the nieces and nephews 
grow and develop into mature young adults, all the 
while fascinated by the individual personalities. She 
followed the news of the college days, the engage 
ment announcements and the weddings - and she 
didn't miss a single one. Later there were the grand 
nephews and grand-nieces- a whole new ball game 
with interest never waning. It was not only her imme 
diate family but the Petersmeyer and Williams clans 
as well. She continued to encourage the family 
gatherings at the farm with a whole new generation to 
feed ice cream and cakes, and a new generation of 
fathers and mothers with whom to discuss crop con 
ditions, the lack of moisture, or the defeat of wild 
oats. 

Elinor is one of the steadily decreasing number 
who can vividly recall, and they are not happy mem 
ories, the "pesty days" of the grasshopper plague 
which started in 1938 ... the skies darkening as the 
invasion approached and moved in on the crops. It 
was almost impossible to use the concrete walks 
without sliding as one crushed the little striped mon 
sters underfoot. Crop spraying and dusting were a 
must in the effort to gain some degree of control over 
the devastating destruction: spreading the mixture of 
Paris Green, bran and molasses around the buildings, 
driveways and walkways; shovelling and burning the 
bodies every three or four days. 

In 1954 a new resident farmer entered the picture 
when, in April of that year, Elinor Milne Williams 
and John Purse Howard were married. John was born 
in Toronto, Ontario, and grew up with a city and farm 
background in that area. Following army service 
overseas he was with Time magazine in Toronto and 

Ottawa before his appointment as publicity and ad 
vertising manager of the Royal Winter Fair in Toron 
to. In July, 1949, he came west to join the Regina 
Leader-Post at the request of the late Clifford Sifton 
and became oil editor of the paper. In 1953, he 
established the Prairie Oil Scout, a technical news 
letter written for the industry, and continued its pub 
lication until exploration died a political death in the 
province during the late 50's. Through these years he 
devoted as much time as possible to Ridge Farm and 
in 1960 used the timely death of the Oil Scout to give 
full time to his prime interest of farming. 

He has always had a deep and abiding love of the 
outdoors and anything that keeps him there. He is a 
farmer at heart and his hobbies are fishing, hunting 
(both for the freezer, not for trophies) and golf. He 
knew he had a lot to learn and he approached the 
Prairie farming picture with the eye of a trained 
reporter looking for what makes it work. He was a 
reasonable technician and a do-it-yourself addict, 
both of which helped in his new role. His object was 
to get the most of the best out of this, the finest and 
richest soil in all the world. He was a firm believer of 
the fact "all take and no give" leads only to disaster 
and therefore if you want the best out of this land, 
learn first what you have to give it in return. He 
studied the old methods, tried and proven by a lot of 
very fine men over the years, and then studied the 
new theories, applying some and discarding others. 
Finally he threw in a few wrinkles of his own. 

We, Elinor and I, went full circle on crop rota 
tion, all the way from half-and-half to full crop and 
back. We tried every known form of control of wild 
oats through the full range of chemical treatment to a 
method of rod weeding five days after seeding 
(taught us by Roe Foster of the old Regina Experi 
mental Farm and the last of his tremendous breed to 
head up any of the farms). It was a most effective 
method, providing your luck held and you didn't get 
rained out - and the dockage figures were there to 
prove it. It meant deep, deep, deep tillage to bring 
those weed seeds to the surface and break up the hard 
pan. It meant cultivation of stubble to retain max 
imum moisture and reduce run-off to a minimum. It 
was more work and there was more time spent in the 
fields but in a land of dropping water tables and the 
ever-present fear of drought, we were convinced that 
it helped. 

We then ventured into the purebred Aberdeen 
Angus breeding program and gave the dry land herd 
theory a workout. This satisfied not only a love of 
cattle but it helped to diversify our operations. Even 
tually we had 50 brood cows in the herd with our own 
bulls servicing some and artificial insemination for a 
selected number. It all added up to housing 100 head 
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on approximately ten acres with two dug-outs, lean 
to shelters and the barn for the sicks. It worked and 
we produced some very fine stock with very few 
major problems. We experimented with feeds and 
produced some excellent results in our steers in 
weight, size and so on and a graining and flavour that 
was second to none. A large number of people be 
came very interested in those formulas. Help became 
an overwhelming problem in the 70's and we dis 
persed the herd in 1974 with deep regret. 

By the late 70's things were getting more and 
more difficult. We had no sons to step in and take 
over, and a daughter, Ann, developed talents that led 
away from the farm to a successful career in televi 
sion and radio, and who is still with CBC in Van 
couver. Help that one really wanted around the place 
had become a scarce commodity. Most were asking 
wages that ceased to make sense for as little work as 
they could do ("I am not paid to get up in the middle 
of the night to help a @¢ = * + 2 cow have a calf"). 
We knew the time had come to take a look at our 
whole card. 

We were thrice blessed when a young Swiss 
couple arrived on the scene with their hearts set on 
buying our land. They had been working in the area 
for a year and had been devoting every free day to 
their search for the "right" place to purchase. We 
invited them to talk terms and came up with an ideal 
solution. He wanted to learn more about the land and 
methods used locally and we wanted time to get 
sorted out. We agreed on terms of sale: he would 
work with us for a year as a hired hand, and we would 
close the sale the next fall. This worked perfectly 
... for all concerned. He achieved his objective, 
and it gave us a year to wind down and adjust to the 
thought of the move. At the end of 1977 we became 
"City Folk" and Daniel and Ida Maeder became the 
new and very proud owners of Ridge Farm. In the 
Maeders we felt we had found a good, sound, work 
oriented, intelligent Christian couple to succeed us as 
owners, capable and willing to carry out the great 
traditions of that land. We knew they would "fit" and 
would be welcomed as newcomers to the neighbour 
hood. What we are saying is, I guess, that we were 
damned proud of our farm and very glad that we 
found the right people to take it over. 

And that is about the story of sections three and 
four 15-20 W2nd, to date. The land was in the family 
for nearly 75 years and has seen joy and happiness, 
sorrow and despair, but overall it has been good to us, 
almost as though it understood and appreciated our 
efforts to do the right things by it. Every one of us 
who has lived on it, loved it and did everything we 
could to develop it to its shining best as a showplace 
of good farming. 

Those 75 years saw a lot of water run under the 
bridge of time and changes that boggle the mind. 
With all the changes - both good and bad- and the 
vagaries of the weather, we somehow made it and 
came out smiling and, we think, better people for the 
experience and privilege of being farmers. We 
wouldn't really trade a minute of it. 

Those years saw the change from horses to trac 
tors and power machinery; the jump from threshing 
and steam power to self-propelled combines; the 
transition from an open grain market to total control 
by the Canadian Wheat Board; a change from indi 
vidual financing to government-backed Family Farm 
Improvement Loans and the "measured indebted 
ness" that followed. The start of the second 50 years 
of that period saw the great surge of prices; seed, 
fertilizer, herbicides, machinery, manpower, and so 
on, seemingly with no economic sanity as the grain 
prices remained at levels established in the 40's and 
50's. The escalation of prices has been horrendous 
and very, very scary. Capital investment in land and 
machinery has really become an ego trip in too many 
cases. It seems that whether one can afford it is 
incidental, the name of the game is to keep up with 
the Joneses ... and if it means "His" and "Her" 
tractors, then get with it. It is not uncommon in this 
day and age to see a farmer in his field with an 
investment of $200,000 or more in his tractor, a pull 
type combine and a truck, and he is up to his ears in 
debt that would have scared half the old-timers out of 
their work-worn coveralls. All this on grain prices 
that match those of 30 years ago when a good cultiva 
tor cost $2,500 and a field tractor perhaps $8,000. 
And land! From $15.00 an acre when this story 
started to a high in excess of $1,000 an acre. Quite a 
climb! 

Whatever happened to the old theory of supply 
and demand? We watched fertilizer prices soar from 
$90 a ton when it all came out of a single plant at 
Trail, B.C. and you would hardly use up all your 
fingers and toes counting the buyers. Now, with at 
least 10 to 12 plants producing the material and con 
sumption multiplied by hundreds of thousands, the 
price is around $350 a ton. 

And people ask, "Do you miss farming?" -Let 
us tell you, at these prices "No Way!" 

The Irwin and McElmon Families of the 
Estlin Community 
by Norma (McElmon) Bryden 

Because the Irwin and McElmon families were 
related and their lives in the Estlin community inter 
volved, it is most expedient in the short time at our 
disposal, to integrate their history in a single narra- 
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Albert McElmon family. Standing, L. to R.: Russell, Avard, Flora, Walter, Grace. Seated, L. to R.: Josephine, Albert, Frank. 

tive. As well, this will have to serve as my personal 
account. 

My apologies for hopping back and forth herein 
between nominal identification and kindred refer 
ence. It is a deliberate, albeit hurriedly unrefined 
strategem to maintain identity of the subject for the 
reader. 

The older progeny of Avard and Elizabeth 
McElmon have researched and produced documen 
tary and pictorial data, and stand ready to proofread, 
supplement, copy and deliver. I, the dallying young 
est, am located far from the action; so in the interest 
of information and accuracy, they have allowed me to 
pick their memos, memories and momentoes on 
Long Distance telephone and have entrusted me to 
present this summary of the early years. 

I am glad they have done so, because they are 
modest and might be likely to sacrifice some of 
History to Reticence. I am not so afflicted. Besides, 
for more than 40 years having been removed com 
pletely from the scene, I may be more objective, and 
can not be accused of self-seeking. 

I stand in awe of the frontiersmanship of the first 

settlers, and their mettle that contended with the 
prairie baptism of fire between 1928 and 1936. I am 
equally respectful of the mass determination that then 
renewed the challenge, refined techniques and re 
covered the momentum generated in the early years. 

Therefore, in fond memory and ever-increasing 
appreciation of our Beloved Parents and Others, here 
are the facts as I know them: 
Part I: up to 1931 

On November I, 1884, in East Leicester, Nova 
Scotia, John Avard McElmon was the first born of the 
four sons and two daughters of a prominent lumber 
man, Albert McElmon, a hardshelled Baptist of 
United Empire Loyalist stock, and his aristocratic 
Methodist wife, Josephine Lowther. Salt-of-the 
earth Maritimers, they brought up their children to be 
industrious, self-reliant and resourceful, in fear and 
admonition of the Lord, and as well, in working 
comprehension of the Lumber industry. Avard be 
came a sawyer by trade. Then, although he would 
have preferred a career in Accountancy or Medicine, 
at the urging of his parents he graduated instead from 
the Maritime Business College in Halifax (as later 
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did his younger brothers,) and in 1905 directed his 
aspirations and his footsteps to the newborn Province 
of Saskatchewan. 

He arrived by train in Regina and progressed to 
Indian Head where, employed in an oxen-powered 
stone-clearing farm job, he made the acquaintance of 
Mr. John W. S. Irwin, a homesteader whose holdings 
commenced two miles northward and a little more 
than two miles eastward of the southernmost point of 
Estlin. Mr. Irwin was obviously a farmer of growing 
prosperity and substance, and in that region Avard 
believed he might gain experience and knowledge of 
prairie agriculture, and also find desirable farmland. 
With this intent he worked for Irwin for a period of 
time as a farmhand. 

After several months Avard went home to Nova 
Scotia for a brief visit, and was accompanied back 
west by his next-younger brother, Russell, who also 
worked for a time for John Irwin. The two brothers 
decided to purchase from C.P.R. the section of un 
broken land designated Sec. 33, Tp. 15, Rge. 18, 
W2nd. Avard gave Russell his choice of halves, and 
Russell chose the north, ownership of which he re 
tained until the 1940's. They built a small house on 
Avard's south half where they batched, performing 
better at the stove than at the dishpan until 1910. 

I believe many of the early settlers in the Estlin 
district, including John Irwin, broke their first 
acreage of sod quietly and laborously using horses or 
oxen. But many of the farms that came to life after 
the first few years of this century did so with a 
thundering roar. 

Avard and Russell formed an association known 
to some Regina business houses as "McElmon 
Brothers", and acquired heavy machinery in the 
form of a gigantic Hart Parr engine with locomotive 
power, and with it breaking-ploughs and other farm 
implements. Then they set about breaking their own 
sod, and that of other new settlers in the region on a 
custom basis. Acre by acre, tracts of land here and 
there, westward, northward and eastward of Estlin, 
and I believe southeastward as well, they drove this 
lumbering unmuffled mechanical mammoth, laying 
the ground open to agriculture. (Nearly three decades 
later, at various times Avard pointed out to some of 
his children acreages eastward of No. 6 Highway that 
he and Russell had broken. We wish we had been 
more attentive.) This Hart Parr was still in occasional 
use around 1928. One of my earliest memories is of 
terror as it thundered through the dooryard, setting 
the house trembling, and me no less. 

As aforesaid, these bachelors were self-reliant. 
One of their first projects was to build and fully equip 
a blacksmith shop which still stands on Russell's 
north half. There they repaired and rebuilt their own 

farm machinery and vehicles, shod their own horses, 
cast bearings, sharpened tools and did occasional 
custom work for their neighbors. They were adept at 
leather work and could make or mend a horse's 
harness, or half-sole a shoe or boot as well as any 
cobbler. They were barbers for each other and their 
neighbors. They were painters and carpenters, 
cooks, gardeners and electricians, tinsmiths and me 
chanics, doctors and bookkeepers for their own pur 
poses. They were masters of survival in an 
environment that demanded the utmost in ingenuity 
and fortitude. 

Only two vital disciplines were lacking in their 
• turn-of-the-century Baptist-Methodist upbringing: 
how to fix a motorized machine, and how to make 
dandelion wine? The first of these was solved by 
taking it apart while it was new to see what made it 
go, then putting it together again. The second was a 
matter of trial and error, until, as family men, they 
felt it advisable to abandon their research. 

Near the end of the first decade of the century 
Avard walked and bicycled hundreds of miles on dirt 
roads and prairie trails around southern Saskatche 
wan, southward and northward of the Saskatchewan 
River, searching for best possibilities in available 
homestead land for his brother, Frank, four years his 
junior. I have heard him say that his limit by bicycle 
was 40 miles a day, and that these were some of the 
most memorable days of his life. He seiected a tract 
of land at Leader, where later Frank and his wife, 
Edna Bradshaw, prospered all of their farming years, 
with even drought, grasshoppers and hailstorms pas 
sing them by. 

In 1910 Russell married his childhood sweet 
heart, Jenny Johnson of Little River, Nova Scotia, 
and within two or three years built their house which 
still stands, as does their barn. Their two children 
were born while they lived on that property, Muriel in 
1911 and Frances in 1913. 

Walter, the youngest of the McElmon brothers, 
joined the others in the west and he and Frank 
batched for a time on the property immediately to the 
east of Avard's. The ground there also was broken 
with the McElmon Brothers' mighty machine, but it 
is unknown to me whether Walter bought the proper 
ty or leased it, and whether or not he built the house 
later occupied by the Ehman family; but I believe it 
had been built previously. In about 1914 he married 
Nouchette Doncaster of Oxford, Nova Scotia and 
took his bride to that house. They had only one child, 
Theda, born in 1916. Walter was afflicted with asth 
ma and from time to time found it necessary to get 
away from the prairie pollens, finally returning east 
with his family in 1922, when Russell and his family 
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also returned to Nova Scotia. Both lived the last year 
of their prairie residency in Regina. 

Meanwhile, Jane Elizabeth Bowen, who was 
born on October 2, 1884 to Thomas and Jane (Irwin) 
Bowen near Orangeville, Ontario, had made a trip 
west in 1902, probably occasioned by the death of her 
grandmother in Saskatchewan. As a widow her 
grandmother, Jane Elizabeth Irwin, had applied to 
homestead the quarter-section on the southwest cor 
ner of lands later held by her son, John Irwin. She had 
been born at Armagh, Ireland about February 1, 1830 
or 1831, and died at Wide Awake, April 21, 1902. 

A year or two later Elizabeth Bowen journeyed 
west again, this time to assist and nurse her mother's 
ailing sister at Indian Head, and again saw her Aunt 
Matilda and Uncle John. A staunch Presbyterian and 
the eldest girl in a family of six girls and four boys, 
she impressed the lrwins with her fine character and 
appearance, her gentle disposition and her talent in 
the household arts. She had returned home to Ontario 
before Avard McElmon went west in 1905, but her 
repute lingered on, not lost on his ears. 

From that time on John and Matilda never de 
sisted in efforts to persuade Elizabeth to come back 
and make her home with them. Her father died in 

Avard and Elizabeth McElmon. 

1907, but by then there were other girls old enough to 
take Elizabeth's responsible place in the home, so in 
about 1908 she went to explore the situation and at 
least, have a visit with the lrwins. 

When Elizabeth and Avard met at John Irwin's 
house, they were both smitten, and were married in 
1911. They had five children: Jean (now Mrs. Arthur 
Pryor of Marshall, Sask.)- Gwendolyn (now Mrs. 
Wesley Kirby of Rouleau, Sask.) - Albert, who 
died in the influenza epidemic of 1919 at the age of 
three-John (known as Jack, who married Marjorie 
Mccarron of Halifax, N.S. and now lives in that city) 
- and Norma (now Mrs. Robert Bryden of Sack 
ville, N.B.) 

Actually John Irwin always fancied himself 
something of a matchmaker, and, in retrospect, 
Avard and Elizabeth believed he had schemed and 
plotted to bring the two together. It is paradoxic that 
John himself never took a bride. 

Avard and Russell were 30 and 28 years old 
respectively at the outbreak of World War I, and were 
advised to stay on the farm and produce wheat, 
which was more urgently required than their pres 
ence on the firing line. At some time early in his 
farming career Avard had acquired full harvesting 
equipment: a large grain separator, grain wagons and 
hayracks, a caboose on wheels to provide sleeping 
accommodation for farmhands, a cook car on wheels 
for serving them meals, and all the other accoutre 
ments necessary to harvest a crop, including the 
numerous horses that were indispensable to many 
farming operations. 

When the grain was ripe he would take the tour 
ing car or horses-and-wagon and hire about a dozen 
men and a cook. Some of these men would have 
travelled to Regina and registered with the employ 
ment agency; others rode the freights and Avard 
would pick them up at the railway station at Kronau 
or Richardson. Then they would harvest his own crop 
and that of many of his neighbors on a custom basis, 
hauling the separator, cook car, caboose, and oil tank 
of about 350 gallons' capacity, a 640-gallon water 
tank and a wagon or two from farm to farm behind 
the Hart Parr. (Some farmers thus equipped also led a 
cow at the end of the "train" to provide a supp 1 y of 
milk, but we do not remember him ever doing so.) 
They were usually preceded by the half-dozen horse 
drawn hayracks, which, reaching their destination 
first, would begin loading sheaves so that threshing 
operations could begin immediately the machines 
were in position. 

At about that time Avard and Russell had two 
wondrous contraptions to supplement use of the Hart 
Parr for lighter farm work. Russell acquired a ma 
chine known as a "Steel Mule", a temperamental 
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Avard and Russell McElmon's 30-60 Hart Parr and gang 
plows. 

mechanical monster with steel front wheels, and 
crawler-treads behind, and the steering and other 
controls extended far to the rear, available to the 
driver who was seated on the implement being 
pulled. The Steel Mule was for medium-heavy slow 
work. For the faster, lighter jobs Avard had a snappy 
little machine that the two of them had contrived. 
Using an old McLaughlin car they converted the 
works for power rather than speed, and equipped it 
with cleated steel wheels. Elizabeth christened it the 
"go-devil" and it remained thus known for the rest of 
its life. 

To accommodate the many horses and cattle that 
were necessary those days Avard and Russell each 
built a steel-roofed barn with concrete barnfloor and 
hardwood floor in the hayloft where oat sheaves and 
bedding straw for the animals were stored in great 
piles. Avard 's was built in 1921. 

Mount Everest could not have been more appeal 
ing to Sir Edmund Hilary than was the almost-com 
pleted barn to Jean and Frances, then nine and eight 
years old respectively. All the menfolk were absent 
when the lure of the rung ladder up the wall to the 
access-hole at the 30-foot peak became too strong. 

Avard McElmon's barn and threshing outfit. Filling the loft and 
barn for winter. 

Even stronger were the characters of the two mothers 
who, discovering the elevated positions of their 
daughters on the ridgepole, contained their panic and 
ordered them to come down, immediately, the way 
they had gone up. Although both admit that the 
descent was more precarious than the ascent, they not 
only reached the ground safely, but survived the 
consequences. 

During the same year, Avard and Elizabeth had 
their new house built, a three-storey dwelling with 
eleven rooms. It burned to the ground the week 
before they were scheduled to move in, a catastrophe 
caused by the explosion of a faulty new kerosene 
lantern. The following week the second new lantern 
began to sputter, and only its hasty removal from the 
barn prevented a second blaze. 

The Avard McElmon house that burned in 1921, before being 
lived in. 

When Russell and Walter, the two McElmon 
brothers who had married Maritime women, re 
turned to eastern Canada in August 1922, Avard and 
Elizabeth chose to remain. Russell's half-section was 
leased in 1921 to a family named Colpitts, and from 
about 1923 it was leased for many years to Mahlon 
and Jessie (Donaldson) Burwell. They had one son 
James, born in 1924, who attended Weardale School. 
(By the mid-1960's he had risen to a very responsible 
position with Sun Life, Montreal, and was living in 
Beaconsfield, Que.) 

I was born in March 1922, and when I was a child 
meandering about, the basement of the burned house 
stood open, becoming a reservoir to water the garden 
around it on the north and east. The prisms of the 
chandelier still lay here and there, appropriately 
melted into teardrops by the intense heat. The vegeta 
ble garden and berry bushes were sheltered on the 
long north side and along the road on the east by a 
trimmed caragana hedge, which then extended back 
westward sheltering the flower garden on the south 
and lining, with a parallel counterpart, both sides of 
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the approach to the little house in which we lived. 
Through the dry years 1929 and 1930, the lush garden 
was like an oasis, and was always our favorite place 
to spend the long summer evenings. 

Combines and tractors have deprived children of 
some of our merriest pastimes. On wet days it was 
hilarious fun to climb the stairs to the great barn loft 
and slide on the chaff-polished hardwood floor, or, 
swinging high on a heavy-looped rope dangling from 
the apex of the loft, gather momentum and let go to 
land in the pile of bedding straw several yards away. 
Both of these pursuits had to be conducted with a 
degree of caution to avoid pitching into the holes at 
the center and sides of the floor which were meant to 
facilitate putting down sheaves and bedding straw to 
the concrete floor below. The older children had a 
bonus delight, sometimes opening the doors at the 
end of the loft so that their pendulous activities car 
ried them high out over the barnyard. (They once saw 
Dad climb the rope, invert himself at the top and 
descend it headfirst.) 

We had the great stacks of straw left by the 
threshing machine. These would settle and frost-set 
in winter, and the refuse from the horse barn would 
do the same. A few inches of snow over the top firmly 
packed, as prairie snow does, made glorious moun 
tains down which we coasted on wooden sleds hand 
made by our Dad. 

The blacksmith shop was a fascinating place to 
while away the time, watching Dad work with the 
various devices or playing with magnets and assorted 
hardware that lay around the benches. For Jack the 
fascination wore thin when he had to crank the fan at 
the back of the forge to keep the coke glowing as Dad 
worked with white-hot or molten metal. We travelled 
many imaginary miles in the old McLaughlin car 
body, stripped of all its usable parts, that rested on its 
tireless wheels in a patch of tall grass just outside. 
The gearshift stuck out of a slot in the top of the car 
door since, in its heyday, there were no glass win 
dows to be considered. 

Jean and Gwen, being respectively ten and eight 
years older than I, were out of my league in my 
childhood rompings, and vice versa. My four-year 
older brother, Jack, was my most constant playmate 
and tormentor. We had a Tom-and-Maggie-Tulliver 
sort of brother-sister relationship. I loved and looked 
up to Jean as the kind and responsible eldest our 
parents had tamed her to be, and Gwen won my 
devotion with her gentle and sensitive ways and her 
talent for making me original little dolls and toys out 
of peg clothespins and scraps of cloth and yams. But 
it was Jack who told me to go wash my mouth when I 
uttered blasphemies out of earshot of the others, and 
wouldn't let me curl up in the snow to get warm, 

walking the long way home from school on a day 
suddenly turned bitterly, piercingly cold. 

Besides our family activities, a prominent mem 
ory of this stage of my upbringing was the matures 
cent experience relative to the mini-house of 
parliament where individually we sat as members. 
This small facility stood at some little distance to the 
west of the house, in which direction no light could 
be seen for miles. An after-dark expedition thereto 
was not frightening by moonlight, but on moonless 
nights I was mortally afraid of the blackness outside. 
Nevertheless, when it was considered that I was old 
enough to go unaccompanied on these excursions, I 
set off alone under duress, but after a few steps re 
treated in hope of recruiting a companion. My elders 
provided me with only a kerosene lantern, and off I 
went again. This was worse in a way, because not 
only did it render me more visible to the imagined 
menace, but the exaggerated shadow of my legs 
moved eerily in the darkness of the yard. 

Desperation took me there; but there was no such 
incentive to leave the relative security of my refuge 
and return to the house, so I quaked with fear and 
dread and studied Eaton's catalogue by lantern light 
until, at last, one of my older siblings was sent to 
investigate. This established a precedent. Many 
moonless evenings I sat as a solitary member for 
extended sessions, and learned the shiny pages of the 
catalogue forwards and backwards, but rarely made 
the return trip alone. 

For a few years Dad raised pigs, having at one 
time as many as fifty-four. By the time Jack and I 
were about nine and five he had Jess than half that 
number. We were both lightweights. Some of the pigs 
were quite sturdy, but all were slippery and fractious 
to mount. If somewhere, someone's pork chops were 
tough, it could have been laid to our occasional 
porcine rodeos, which would have been looked upon 
with disfavour had they been discovered. 

By the time Jack was ten he was driving a six 
horse team and the new, smaller Hart Parr in the 
fields. It may not have made the wheat grow taller, 
but doubtless it saved the bacon. 

Avard McEJmon served from 1925 or 1926 until 
1931 as Secretary-Treasurer of the Board of Weardale 
School, and it was there that his children went as far 
as Grade Ten. Jean and Gwendolyn both went on 
from there to Central Collegiate and Normal School 
in Regina, becoming teachers. Russell's children 
also had attended Weardale between 1917 and 1921. 

When the agricultural and financial problems of 
the late 1920's beset the West the family was no worse 
nor less affected than other landowners of the area. 
But Avard McElmon did not take kindly to debt, and 
after a year of cutworms, a year of frost, and two 
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years of drought, the fall and winter of 1930 por 
tended an even worse year to follow. 

John Irwin was no longer able to handle his 
holdings alone. Considering the whole situation, Av 
ard and Elizabeth voluntarily left their half-section 
farm in the early spring of 1931, moved closer to the 
Irwins and leased the Quarter SE Sec. 36, Tp. 15, 
Rge. 20, W.2nd. This quarter originally had been 
part of the 240 acre lot first claimed by one J. K. 
McKinnis, who had applied for Title on Nov. 29, 
1900 and whose claim was patented on April 29, 
1901. By the time it was leased to Avard McElmon 
the quarter was owned by a man named Case, not of 
that community. 

The Northeast quarter of the same section had 
been homesteaded by Samuel Leslie, whose wife 
was a younger sister to Jane Irwin, the mother of John 
and Matilda. He made application on May 18, 1906 
and was granted Title on Aug. 13, 1909. This farm 
later was occupied for several years by the Peaceys, 
whose sons attended Weardale School. In the early 
1930's the farm passed to Mr. and Mrs. Norman 
Madill, who had one son, Gordon. About 1937 it was 
assumed by the Gordon Mitchells. It had expanded 
over the years to include some lands adjacent. 

Mr. Madill was assisted on the farm by Andy 
Dospoy, a short stocky, very fine man of Hungarian 
origin, who carried on solitarily and competently 
through the severe winters when the Madills were 
elsewhere. In harvest time, about 1936, Jack 
McElmon also worked for Mr. Madill. He remem 
bers that one day Mr. Dospoy with the wagon took 
away from the combine and shovelled off the grain 
box into the granary, 900 bushels of barley. He was 
then 73 years old. 

But I'm getting ahead of events. 
Part H: up to 1931 

John William Samuel Irwin was born on April 16, 
1872, in Albion Twp., Peel County, Ontario. I am not 
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sure just when he first went west, or exactly when he 
took up residence in the Estlin district. His father 
died in Ontario in 1896, when John was 24 years old. 
Having two older married sisters living near Indian 
Head, John may have gone west before that time or 
shortly after. He spent some time in the Indian Head 
area before settling near Estlin. 

Homesteading regulations required that the ap 
plicant break ten acres of sod per year for three years, 
then could apply for Title. John Irwin applied to 
homestead NW 30-15-18 W2nd on Nov. 9, 1900, and 
obtained Title on May 9, 1906. His mother, Jane 
Elizabeth Irwin, applied to homestead the SW quar 
ter of the same section on Dec. 12, 1900, which 
posthumously to her was granted to John on Feb. 22, 
1909. He also acquired the NE and SE quarters of that 
section, which respectively had been homesteaded 
by Edward Townrow and Fred Townrow, who left the 
district. A dwelling once might have existed on the 
NE quarter. There was a well, but no buildings as far 
back as I remember. 

John prospered well, and with prosperity he was 
conscious of civic responsibility. For a time he was 
Chairman, representing Division Three, of the Local 
Improvement District, the precursor of Municipal 
government. His sister, Matilda, a spinster, made her 
home with him and kept house for him as long as her 
health permitted. Since I do not know her age, I 
cannot tell you, and she would not rest another day in 
her grave ifl did. I believe she was about three to five 
years older than John. 

We children were fond of them both, but es 
pecially Uncle John who, when he was not doing 
something important, was one of us. He was a big 
man, standing six feet one inch without shoes. In his 
youth he was trim and athletic, but by midlife his 
girth encompassed close to three hundred pounds. 
Even so, when he dressed for an Occasion, he looked 
every inch the polished gentleman. Having grown up 
in a gentle home in a predominantly Irish communi 
ty, they talked of Riel and Chief Poundmaker in soft 
voices with a strong Irish inflection. 

When we paid Sunday visits to their house, they 
had no objection to our indoor games of hide-and 
seek, even contributing to the game while they vis 
ited with our parents in the living room. In one 
instance Uncle John provided an ingenious hiding 
place for my sister Gwen, then about ten or eleven, 
who seemed to have vanished completely. When the 
searcher gave up and acknowledged defeat, Uncle 
John rose from the leather davenport upon which he 
had sat in conversation, and lifting up the mechanism 
of the back by which it could be converted into a bed, 
disclosed a cavity in which Gwen was silently prone. 

He always kept a dog of uncertain breed, each 
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dog resembling his predecessor and invariably 
named "Barney." Uncle John was fond of practical 
jokes, as long as he was not the victim, but aban 
doned them in later life. Perhaps it had something to 
do with my brother, Jack, then about six or seven, at 
our house pulling away the rocking chair upon which 
Uncle John was in the act of sitting down. Our par 
ents were aghast, and began to chastise the culprit. 
Uncle John's face reddened for a minute as he re 
gained his feet, but his placating comment was, "I 
mind when I used to do the same thing myself." 

He had a sharp mind, was an avid reader and 
something of a student of Scripture. In irony or 
comment he was apt to express himself humorously 
in Scriptural quotes, and his conversation was full of 
epithets. He liked to make money, and he liked 
equally well to spend it. He liked the ladies, but his 
matrimonial considerations were discouraged by 
Aunt Tillie, who stood to lose her lifestyle and her 
supremacy in his kitchen. 

Late in the second decade of the century John 
Irwin leased his Estlin house and farm to the William 
Leslies and purchased a house at 2323 Lorne Street in 
Regina, where he and Aunt Tillie took up residence. 
Extending hospitality second to none, their door was 
open to all and sundry, who were welcomed at their 
table and frequently lodged overnight. In 1925 he 
sold the house and returned to the farm. 

When the crop plagues of the late 1920's reduced 
the general prosperity of the region, John and 
Matilda were in failing health and fortune. He had 
made a tidy sum in agriculture and investments, and 
lost it in sodium sulphate, big spending, at least five 
consecutive crop failures and a disastrous 1928 house 
fire, started late in the evening by a hired man care 
lessly tossing a live cigarette butt out of a bedroom 
window onto the house banking below. They were 
fortunate to escape with their lives. John and Matilda 
then took up residence in the little house nearby that 
he had built years previously to house the hired help. 

The situation of these aging homesteaders during 
the Dirty Thirties was the more extraordinary consid 
ering their qualities and background, part of which 
heretofore has been known only to the family. If we 
are recording history, then their part should be in 
context of History: 

Through their Irish-cum-Scottish mother who 
homesteaded at Estlin, John and Matilda were de 
scended of the direct line of English kings from 
Egbert of Wessex, early 9th Century A.D. down 
through Alfred the Great and his descendants to King 
Edmund Ironside; and of the direct line of Scottish 
kings Alpin, King of Scots, early 9th Century A.O., 
down to Robert III, the father of James I, including 
Robert I, the Bruce: he of the Spider. 

Being his mother's only son, and she having no 
brothers, John Irwin was the legal heir to a massive 
fortune in Britain, one of many which had been 
confiscated by the Crown early in the 18th Century 
from aristocratic Scottish activists opposed to union 
with England. These estates were restored to the 
descendants up to two hundred years later. But by a 
gross miscarriage of justice, this estate and several 
others apparently were handed over mistakenly to 
clever but ruthless false claimants, rascals all, while 
the legal heirs were struggling to establish their au 
thentic hereditary claim through less competent 
channels. In declining health and then beleaguered 
by drought and the Great Depression, John Irwin was 
too shaken and impoverished to lift a legal finger. 

Although he was not satisfied in the matter of his 
inheritance and his circumstances were humble, his 
philosophy during the last few drought-ridden years 
of his life might best be summarized by a slight 
inversion in two verses of the Scripture he loved: 

"I know how to be abased, and I know how to 
abound: ... I have learned, in whatsoever state I am, 
therewith to be content." 

PART III: after 1931 
The old association between the McElmons and 

the Irwins continued to their mutual advantage when 
in the spring of 1931, Avard and Elizabeth transferred 
their movable buildings, machinery and other chat 
tels and goods to the site of the lrwins' fire-destroyed 
residence. There, in co-operative effort, the two 
families rode out the Depression. 

The year 1931 was even worse than anyone could 
have anticipated. No grain was harvested within a 
radius of forty miles. 

By that time John Irwin had become affection 
ately known as "Uncle Johnnie" to the community 
at-large, and was a daily or twice-daily visitor in our 
home, and Aunt Tillie almost as often. We no longer 
had as far to travel to spend out Christmas and New 
Years' Days together, and they were sumptuous, 
happy ones. After Aunt Matilda was stricken with a 
major illness in 1933, our mother baked her bread 
and otherwise assisted her through her two-year re 
covery. 

Although the southwestern comer of our original 
home property was only one mile east of Uncle 
John's northeast comer, it was only in 1931 that our 
mailing address became "Estlin" and we became 
associated with the Estlin United Church. Much ear 
lier Church services had been held in the Weardale 
School, where the rich bass and tenor voices of the 
four McElmon brothers were strong in the singing. 
Walter was especially gifted. 

We four progeny of Avard and Elizabeth were 
baptized at Estlin Church and became members. Dad 
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contributed his bass in the choir alongside Dewey 
Dunbar, and he served as Superintendent of the Sun 
day School as did Roy Myers, Dave Runkle and 
others in tum. For a time Edith Clark was my pretty 
and patient Junior Class Sunday School teacher. Jack 
served with the rest of the community boys passing 
the collection plates in Church. The pump organ was 
played by the Marean or the Runkle women and 
girls. As I remember, Mrs. Runkle led the choir in 
sometimes difficult anthems, which I occasionally 
hear nowadays and think of the Estlin Church. 

Mrs. Runkle was a lady of considerable refine 
ment and talent, who always had a word of encour 
agement for the young and optimism for those older. 
She once gave me, then about 13, a setting of eggs 
from her Black Minorca hens: a thoughful gesture. 
My parents donated a clucking hen and insisted that I 
solely supervise the hatching project. They all reck 
oned without my morbid fear of the cross disposition 
and vicious beak of a settling hen, which was further 
aggravated by my timidity. If the Survival of the West 
had depended upon my talent for husbandry, the 
buffalo now would be roaming freely where you sit 
and read. 

I can not pretend to be fully reconciled to the 
Depression, even today, because it deprived me of 
the musical education I craved. However, looking. 
back at the '30's from the lowermost exalted level of 
age and with the shadow of another Depression upon 
us, I would not have missed it for the world, because 
our elders showed us how it's done. Some of the most 
valuable and memorable experiences of my life took 
place while we lived there among fine people. All of 
our neighbors were good neighbors. 

One can not remember the Estlin United Church 
of that period without warm memory of the Reverend 
W. F. Dixon, who was one of the most humbly 
concerned, totally dedicated, absolutely genuine 
God-serving Christians it has been my privilege to 
know, and he was greatly loved by the community. 
He was there in concerned attendance on his con 
gregation, Sundays and weekdays, through the worst 
of the drought years, and I daresay there were those 
whose life or sanity were preserved by his persuasion 
of Faith. But thinking of him still calls to mind an 
incident that took place in the middle of one of his 
services, which other old-timers may also remember. 

It was during one of the windiest of summers, and 
twisters went through the area day after day. As I 
recall, this Sunday morning Mr. Dixon in the pulpit 
was offering an earnest prayer of Thanksgiving for 
divine blessings and for manifestations of God's Om 
nipotence. Just as he reached the point where he 
thanked Him for the wind, with a frightening lurch a 
great gust shook the church. 

We laughed, when we should have been awed. 
For we witnessed, those days, conversation both 
ways on the Minister's "hotline" to God. Losing no 
reverence Mr. Dixon chuckled a little, then went on 
with the prayer. 

The Church, as I remember, was the mainstay of 
the community. Aside from its communion of souls, 
it was the weekly congregation of people with prob 
lems in common and a word was passed when a 
community event was planned, be it a wedding or a 
picnic under someone's trees, if it didn't rain, and it 
never did. When the church needed a basement, 
every man in the congregation contributed his share 
of the work involved. In this enterprise it was an 
impressive gesture of friendship and co-operation 
when Mr. George Wicks, a neighboring Roman 
Catholic of Ukrainian origin, came and worked his 
day with the rest. It is inconceivable to me that 
humanity could have survived with dignity the dev 
astation of those desolate years without the activity of 
the Churches and the co-operation of all people of 
understanding. 

Most families in the region, of whatever origin, 
had behind them a heritage of decency, sobriety, 
diligence and reverence. Perseverance was the out 
growth of them all. When like the Phoenix, agricul 
tural prosperity rose again from its own ashes, this 
was the human quality that, hand in hand with Faith, 
made the basic contribution. Resourcefulness played 
its prominent part. 

Our parents were great gardeners, growing all 
their own vegetables, strawberries and herbs. Dad 
hauling water in pails and barrels to keep it thriving in 
the driest season, and Mother helping to maintain it 
and preserving for the winter. Both they and the 
Irwins raised turkeys for the Christmas market. The 
largest of these, a thirty-five pound gobbler, posed a 
marketing problem until a Pentecostal grocer in Re 
gina whose name I can't recall, seized upon it for his 
Christmas window display. 

Dad was an innovator from away back. In an 
inspiration that made the prairie wind work for him, 
he had experimented through the '20's with a wind 
mill, using a handcrafted propeller and old car parts, 
mounted on a horizontally laid wagon wheel, with 
which he charged his own wet-cell batteries and 
some for his neighbors. Shortly after we moved to 
the Irwin location, he devised a 13-foot tower by 
bolting together end-to-end, angle iron from the 
frames of old bedsprings, bracing them with steel and 
imbedding the four corners in concrete. On top of the 
tower he mounted the generator ( out of an old car) on 
a rotary platform. He handcrafted a six-foot wooden 
propeller and cut a tail section from a piece of gal 
vanized steel. To this he attached a rope to control the 
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device's orientation to the wind according to readings 
on the ampmeter (out of an old car) mounted on the 
kitchen wall. Using wet-cell batteries, it was only a 
small chore to install fundamental wiring for electric 
lights. 

While it almost supplanted the use of oil for 
lighting, the contrivance was not quite constantly 
efficient, because on days that blew. a gale, the wind 
mill had to be turned out of the direction of the wind, 
a principle demonstrated when excessive vibration 
splintered the first propeller into dozens of deadly 
projectiles. 

This device served another purpose, but only 
once. One of Mother's turkeys, with more ambition 
than caution, lifted its wings and rode the wind 
straight into the whirring propeller, and never knew 
how it lost its head. It was an unexpected feast. 

Dad assembled our first real radio from a kit in 
1925. It was comprised of a long hinge-lidded box 
with many knobs and dials and a horn-shaped loud 
speaker. Previous to that we had listened to a crystal 
set which could be enjoyed by only two people at a 
time. 

Our parents were not what you would call tip 
plers. During the blizzards of winter, with many 
untraversable miles between home and medical help, 
brandy was indispensable for emergencies of ex 
treme fever or chill. When Prohibition reared its 
head, threatening to place it on prescription shelves 
only, the situation portended to be critical. In prepa 
ration against the dry years they bought four quarts of 
brandy in 1919. It lasted until 1939. 

While I was in Grades nine and ten and no longer 
had the company of siblings or neighbors en route to 
school, my parents arranged for me to be absent for 
the bitter months of January and February, con 
tinuing to keep up my studies with the aid of Corre 
spondence Courses, which we used anyway as in 
class outlines. 

From Cristmas until the end of February the 
stoves had to be stoked late at night to hold a warming 
fire until morning, so it became our fashion to be 
midwinter nighthawks. These were cosy evenings 
spent reading, studying, listening to radio, having a 
game of cards or checkers, doing puzzles or needle 
work, sometimes making a pot of fudge or hot cocoa, 
thus avoiding the boredom of isolation. It was a 
companionable time. 

On a bitterly cold blustery evening during one of 
those winters, Dad was absent on business in Regina, 
not expected home until the following day. Late in 
the evening as Mother, Jack and I sat about the fire, 
we were startled at the sound of footsteps outside, 
and when the door opened, the person whose bulk 
appeared was unrecognizable. It took a few seconds 

to comprehend that behind the outer layer of frost and 
snow was Dad's black goatskin coat. His woollen 
scarf was heavily frosted across his face, and his 
thick black eyebrows and lashes hung frosty white 
under the snow-laden cap. 

He had observed developing around him in Re 
gina a situation that might have been said to comprise 
elements of moral turpitude. Declining to become 
involved, he realized that by remaining in the city 
until train time in the morning, he would be vulner 
able to slander. Although the countryside was 
obscured by blowing snow he could see the stars, so 
using them to maintain direction, he walked the 
twelve miles home. 

I have known few people who both could or 
would do the same. 

In the winter of 1935 Dad set and splinted my 
broken finger with such success that today it is the 
only straight non-arthritic finger on my right hand. 
Perhaps I should have broken them all. 

This sort of thing was old-hat to him. In 1926 he 
broke the ligament in one of his heels. He got profes 
sional medical attention to begin with, receiving the 
usual instruction to stay off it for weeks. He hobbled 
on crutches for the shortest possible time. Then, 
having work to do, he hopped into the blacksmith 
shop and constructed a steel brace rounded to fit 
under the heel and extending up the leg to the calf. 
This he fastened on with the attached leather straps 
and went on with his work. A few weeks later he 
could work without it. 

He set and splinted Tommy, the cat's, broken leg 
so efficiently that after it healed he could still lick a 
weasel. 

When I first started to Weardale School in 1928, 
an old house was going to ruin about three-quarters 
of a mile north of it, on the east side of the road. It had 
belonged to a man named Edwin (Teddy) Wig 
glesworth who had applied to homestead NW 
28-15-18 W2nd on Oct. 3, 1904 and obtained Title on 
July 6, 1918. Around that time he, with his wife and 
children, moved on, I know not where. When we 
moved to the Irwin location we had to pass another 
decaying old house which had been the residence of 
Mr. and Mrs. Ed Macklin, good friends of our par 
ents, who had moved on to Edgeley, and a few years 
later to Swan River, Manitoba. They had no children. 
This old house stood on the north side of the quarter 
NW 20-15-18 W2nd, then farmed, I believe, by Mr. 
Telesphore Phileon. 

Both of these old houses stood sagging, doorless 
and windowless, and we explored them once or 
twice; but being ordinarily the habitation of skunks, 
they were entered only with exceptional bravery. 

As a family we travelled the two-and-three-quar- 
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ter miles to school on foot or on horseback, or using 
whatever horse-drawn vehicle was appropriate to the 
season; surrey or cutter, or in Jack's latter Weardale 
days he and I went in winter on a handmade flat 
wooden, sometimes icy, blanket-covered sled, about 
twice the area of an ordinary dining table. It made a 
splendid, though unstable, raft, if we could reroute to 
travel over low ground after a thaw. The animal 
pulling it, a temperamental racing mare named 
Maude, never balked while wading through water. 
This was just as well, because when she stubbornly 
stood still, ears back, the only means by which she 
could be budged was for Jack to stand off to one side 
slackening the reins, telling her softly what a good 
horse she was, and urging her to perform. This went 
on for an indefinite time while I felt in vain for a 
handhold. Sooner or later she would get the message 
with startling suddenness and invariably bolted with 
the sled, Jack hanging onto the reins, leaving me 
staring after them, stationary on the blanket in the 
snow. A few minutes later everything returned to 
normal. 

Our favorite horse of all time was a gentle, intel 
ligent driving mare named Fan. Uncle Russell had 
acquired her early in his prairie years, and Dad pur 
chased her when Russell went back east. Fan took us 
children to school and brought us safely home in 
many a storm until the early '30's, when she became 
too feeble to work. Every morning thereafter she 
waited heartbreakingly at the barnyard gate and 
watched as some lesser animal was chosen to take us 
off to school. Her moment came one fall morning 
when evidently someone had been careless closing 
the back barnyard gate. When we noticed her from 
home, she was more than a mile away, head up and 
tail flying, trotting like a colt, and when we arrived 
she was in her old stall in the school barn. We took a 
bag of oats for her dinner and led her beside the rig 
when we went home in the afternoon, and from that 
day on she was content. 

I'm beginning to know how she felt. 
I tried juvenile delinquency, but with doubtful 

success. The day I played truant from school, the 
nine or ten cattle that most mornings I had to herd a 
half-mile past Art McCrystal 's unfenced oatfield to 
pasture, had been especially irascible, and I was not a 
born cowhand. I dreaded facing the teacher and class 
a half-hour late. After making my decision halfway 
to school, then guiding my horse circuitously 
through Uncle John's back field, removing her bridle 
and turning her loose inside the back gate, not only 
did I break a bedroom window climbing in, but 
discovered the next morning that on the previous day 
school had been cancelled! 

Prominent in my memory of those years are the 

extremes of outdoor temperature. They ranged from 
a high of 114 degrees F. one summer day to a low of 
-62 degrees F. one winter night. What may have been 
worse was the night that the thermometer registered 
-50 degrees F. with a 50 m.p.h. wind. 

Dusty times are sufficiently documented to need 
little from me. Besides the chronic condition, many 
times as we walked from school, storm clouds 
opened up to distribute a teasing spatter, containing 
themselves of any real precipitation but leaving us 
moistened, to the mercy of the dust-laden hurricane 
winds that followed. We began the practice of tying 
large kerchiefs across our faces, appearing as ban 
dits, but able to breathe. Coal miners leaving the pits 
were no blacker than we, and mothers must have 
cringed at the prospect of perpetual and eternal laun 
dry, with a dearth of water and clean air. 

The changing landscape was not totally without 
merit. By the time I began to drive the car most 
roadside ditches were filled with earth, presenting 
mere gentle slopes off into the fields. More perilous 
was the encounter experienced by Jack and me, as I 
piloted the vehicle homeward from Estlin with him 
beside me. Travelling northward a little more than a 
mile from home we saw the menace off to the west 
the tall, thick, black column quickly progressing 
northeastward. Jack thought we could outrun it; and 
perhaps if he had been driving, we would have. Since 
he was not, it caught us broadside. These big twisters 
require exceptional driving skills, exerting as they do 
vorticular energy together with locomotive force. 
But I rose to the occasion. Whatever exchange of 
word and thought occurred between us in that dark, 
gritty, heaving maelstrom, we do not know, but ex 
change there was. Driving blind and without so much 
as gearing down, I came out of it moving right on 
course in the passenger's seat, and Jack was behind 
the wheel. 

After the drought years were past it rained with a 
vengeance. On the af temoon of June 17, 193 7, the 
west windows of the schoolhouse became a roaring 
wall of water as a terrifyingly black cloud emptied six 
inches of rain in less than an hour. Having been very 
dry, the ground took time to begin to absorb mois 
ture. While it was still in shock, Jack drove Dad's 
1927 Buick car from Estlin, picked me up at Wear 
dale, and thence home. Navigating through acres of 
sea deeper than the running boards of the car, he 
directed the vehicle where he thought the beaten 
tracks should be according to the position of fen 
ceposts and telephone poles, where there were any, 
not once getting stuck in mud. It took three gallons of 
gas to drive the nine miles. Hours later the roads were 
impassable. 

Weardale School is no more. But that venerable 
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Hall of Learning should not pass into oblivion with 
out eulogy. In my nine years of attendance there was 
much that is worthy of comment, but we are limited. 
However, two subjects deserve honorable mention: 
the first in the interest of Antiquity, and the second 
for the benefit of Posterity. 

The first pertains to versatility of the inkwell, the 
antiquated device rendered obsolete by invention of 
the ball-point pen. Inkwells were not all alike, but we 
were so fortunate as to have the kind that had a 
removable semicircular, flat-bottomed glass cup in 
side of the metal frame, which was sunken into the 
desktop and had a hinged cover. 

Our fall term started early in August so as to 
facilitate an extended winter vacation without sacri 
ficing any of the vital 210 days of the school year 
requisite to our adequate elementary education. One 
year they tried opening the fall term the last week in 
July, but every day one or more of the pupils turned 
sick with the heat, so they went back to opening in 
August. 

We had hobbies for hot days, extracurricular ac 
tivities conducted in the classroom, when the teacher 
was absorbed in marking assignments or teaching 
another class. One of our favorites involved the ink 
well. Opening its hinged cover and using the mate 
rials at hand that were appropriate to constructive 
classroom activity - pens, pencils, rulers, erasers, 
set squares, string and elastic bands - we contrived 
intricate systems of fulcrums and bars from the lid of 
the inkwell to the farthest point on the desk. Then we 
sat and waited. 

Real scholars waited with their eyes on their 
textbooks but with ears tuned to the buzzing of the 
perennial flies. The odds were that, by and by, a fly 
would be drawn to the smell of ink, and would light 
on the desk near the inkwell. Pupils with heads 
bowed over their books at neighboring desks watched 
intently out of the corners of their eyes as the quarry 
dashed this way and that, in the manner of flies, and 
finally approached the edge of the glass cup. At that 
moment, a surreptitious flick of a finger up to two 
feet away would trip the contraption and the lid 
dropped over our hapless prey. 

We girls were never very good at it, but some of 
the boys, hunters and trappers at heart, concocted 
some ingenious inventions. I admired as much as any 
the creations of my older brother, Jack, who went on 
from these inspired beginnings to head his own firm 
of Civil Engineers. 

Of all the teachers who taught at Weardale school 
while I tarried there, or who have taught my children, 
my nomination for Minister of Education would go to 
Miss Edna Seaman, afterwards Edna Bradley of 
Milestone. Some of her precepts later went into the 

raising of four children in New Brunswick when Fate 
decreed by a highway accident that I would do it on 
my own. 

As a very young teacher she went into a school 
that was notoriously out of hand, and without raising 
her voice or touching the strap, she demonstrated that 
genuine concern and respect for young humanity can 
subdue the fledgling rebel and uplift the flagging 
mind. Her approach was absolutely positive. 

I was just rounding Twit's Turn in Grade Nine 
when she made her advent. It had been a whispering, 
notepassing, spitwadding, guffawing, fly-trapping, 
hiccoughing classroom for many moons, and I was 
just hitting my stride in Utter Nonsense. She was 
unflappable. She refused to be drawn into indignity 
or pomposity, even by a lizard liberated in the aisle 
by one of the older boys. From whatever deep Well of 
Wisdom she drew her understanding of children and 
teenagers, she perceived that in the nature of every 
child is the active or latent desire to grow mentally as 
well as physically, and that she herself was in charge 
of the Law of Cause and Effect. Gradually we began 
to be aware that in the battle of the books, she was not 
our antagonist, but our ally. 

Misdemeanors no longer created a sensation in 
the class-room, and her punishments were flat and 
dreary. She had a sense of fun in its place, but she 
never embarrassed anyone or offended the dignity of 
childhood with ridicule or sarcasm. She required 
proficiency in our notebooks and in so doing, she 
built our efficiency and self-esteem. Her own written 
comments therein respected the tidiness in which we 
began to take pride. She whetted our ambition to 
achieve excellence in our work and in our character, 
and we tried to produce it. She treated us with respect 
and we respected her in return. 

Teaching can be a learned art. But at its best, it is 
like having identical twins: it is a talent with which 
you are born, and either you have it or you have not. 

During her second year when the Inspector of 
Schools paid his visit and they were in quiet con 
versation before he left, she slowly and thoughtfully 
led the way on a stroll she had taken from time to 
time: out through the girls' cloakroom and the outer 
hall, through the front door, down the verandah steps 
and clockwise around the school where we could 
hear their leisurely footsteps passing below the open 
windows, on around the north side of the building 
and back to the classroom. Scarcely an eye had been 
raised from the books. 

It did not seem remarkable at the time. I hope he 
gave her a high rating. She deserved a medal. 

I may have the dubious distinction of having the 
shortest record of attendance at Estlin High School. 
After a September tonsillectomy in 1937 I registered 
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for Grade Eleven in Estlin High on October 1st and 
left on October 3rd, when our parents opted for a 
winter in Ontario and the Maritimes. I finished High 
School by Correspondence. Jack attended parts of 
three years between 1934-37, struggling to combine 
agricultural responsibilities with educational efforts 
at Estlin High, and achieved some advancement. He 
completed High School in Nova Scotia and received 
his degree in Civil Engineering from the University 
of New Brunswick in Fredericton, having taken time 
out for service in the R.C.A.F. during World War II. 

Both Avard and Elizabeth loved the West, and 
through the '30's preferred to remain there, partly for 
that reason, partly because the Irwins depended upon 
them, and later because Jean and Gwen, both actively 
teaching, intended to make their homes in Saskatche 
wan. Jean was married in 1937 and Gwen in 1941. 

During the '30's Avard was under constant pres 
sure from his aging parents and his brother, Russell, 
to return to Nova Scotia, which he and Elizabeth 
laughingly referred to as the "land of milk and hon 
ey". Possessed of this alternative, they stubbornly 
refused to accept so much as a turnip or a scrap of 
cloth from the trainloads of provender sent to relieve 
the famine. 

When we absented ourselves for the winter of 
1937-38, the lrwins were under the watchful concern 
of our old neighbors and good friends, Uncle John's 
fellow-homesteaders, Mr. and Mrs. Ogle Holland, 
and their daughter, Hazel, who also kept us in 
formed. John Irwin had to be flown to hospital in 
midwinter, comatose with diabetes. He was treated 
and released, but when we returned in early May, he 
required vigilant assistance until his death of a brain 
tumor on Nov. 1, 1938. He was buried at Indian 
Head. An error is engraved on his tombstone, at 
tributing to him an extra year of life. Matilda resided 
in Regina for a time, then moved to Wolseley where 
she died in the late summer of 1945. 

The onset of World War II necessitated that Avard 
McElmon return to Nova Scotia in October 1939 to 
attend to his timber-land interests there. He pur 
chased a small farm from which he, with Russell and 
Walter, conducted operations in the McElmon Broth 
ers' production and export of finished lumber to 
Britain and Norway in support of the war effort, 
which was no mean undertaking through the Battle of 
the North Atlantic. But that is another story. 

Elizabeth's health had begun to fail seriously in 
1935, and their major move to the Maritimes was 
followed by a long period of decline. A person of 
infinite courage, patience, understanding and love, 
she died on June 29, 1951, in her 67th year. 

Avard retired on his farm, cultivating it to pro 
duce registered seed oats and blueberries, and wood- 

working in his leisure time. He married his second 
wife, Thirsa Ayer, in 1953. On later visits west he 
was heard to remark that, were he not married to a 
forever-Maritimer, he happily would have retired in 
Saskatchewan. Still handsome and relatively young 
in appearance, he died after a five-day illness on May 
4, 1973, in his 89th year. 

He was predeceased by his brother, Walter, on 
Feb. 15, 1970, who died at the age of 80 in the same 
bed and the same room in which he was born. Frank 
died in Regina on June 24, 1974, in his 86th year. 
Russell outlived them all, passing in his 90th year on 
April 20, 1976, exactly one week after the death of 
his elder daughter, Muriel Lowther, aged 65. She is 
survived by her husband, four grown children and 
several grandchildren. Jen died on May 19, 1968, and 
Chette on Jan. 11, 1955. 

Avard's second wife, Thirsa, died on Feb. 27, 
1977. Walter is survived by his second wife, the 
former Phoebe Reid, whom he married about 1958. 

Russell's younger daughter, Frances Black, lives 
in Oxford, Nova Scotia, and he had five grown 
children and several grandchildren. Walter's daugh 
ter, Theda Deschetza, living near Oxford, has step 
children but no children born to her. Two of Russell's 
grandchildren now reside in the Prairie Provinces; 
Winston Lowther, a Civil Engineer with Imperial Oil 
in Edmonton, and Vaughn Black, an Electronics 
Technician with the Alberta Telephone Company in 
Westlock, Alta. 

I left the Estlin community in August 1939, spent 
one school year babysitting my nephew, Leonard 
Pryor, to liberate his mother to teach, and in 1940 
joined my parents in eastern Canada. During this 
time I continued my education, then did clerical 
office work at the Canadian Car and Foundry Com 
pany, Ltd. in Amherst, Nova Scotia, a company then 
constructing Anson training planes, until 1945. For 
reasons more practical than aesthetic, I chose then to 
become a beautician. I trained at the Art Institute of 
Hairdressing in Montreal, and in this work I am still 
engaged, with side-excursions into historical and 
other interests. 

In 1949 I married a bonnie lad from Scotland 
whom I met in Nova Scotia. His family had immi 
grated in 1929. The second eldest of six boys, he was 
the flower of the flock, at least to my prejudiced eye. 
We settled in Sackville, New Brunswick, a Univer 
sity and industrial town then having a population of 
about 3,300. After eleven years of marriage, he died 
tragically on May 7, 1960. 

My sisters are, as our mother was, accomplished 
in arts using needles and crochet hooks, and will pass 
on valued heirlooms to their families. My artistry 
will disappear within weeks after I lay down my 
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comb and scissors. But as little as I will leave that my 
family can treasure, there will be something to 
prove, by golly, that I passed through. 

Even keeping abreast of western progress 
through the years, the visual impact during my 1981 
visit was worth a thousand television pictures. To see 
lush greenery in fields where my strongest mental 
image was still of sparse dry sprigs; pungent soil that 
used to be blowdirt; deer and antelope on the old 
preserve of gophers and grasshoppers; private planes 
in place of Bennett buggies; a choice of paved roads; 
pumping mechanical donkeys whose brothers we 
hope will come to work in the Atlantic Provinces. At 
night, everywhere to be encompassed by a sea of 
lights where there was only darkness pin-pointed 
here and there by a light in a distant window, and the 
string of twinkling beads of Regina on the northwest 
horizon. 

Small wonder Saskatchewan wouldn't recognize 
me. I could scarcely have recognized it, either. 

I was pleased to see the old church still standing, 
in a different location. 

Life, for me, has been a turbulent trip but a good 
one so far, having had great instructors and some 
good company all the way. My craft may be a little 
primitive, but by the Grace of God and the courtesy 
of other aircraft, I'm still flying. There are those 
whom I have had to instruct in flights of their own, 
and they still circle around when their schedules 
permit, and check on the old girl to help her maintain 
altitude and stay on course. They are four in number. 

My daughter, Jean Elizabeth, now 32, (known 
around home as Jeanie,) who was first to turn on the 
lights that she and the boys have kept glowing, be 
came a Presbyterian deaconess, graduating from 
Ewart College in Toronto in 1974. She married a 
native Torontonian, Presbyterian Rev. William 
Munshaw. They with their three little daughters, 
Catherine Elizabeth, Anne Louise and Erin Mar 
garet, at present reside in Mississauga, Ont., from 
where Bill commutes to the University of Toronto for 
post-graduate courses in Gerontology, and goes out 
to preach on Sundays. 

My eldest son, Robert Kindsay, 29, graduated in 
Economics from Acadia University in 1974, and 
worked for a few years in Sackville until he resigned 
a year ago to attend De Vry Institute of Technology in 
Toronto, where he is doing fine in Computer Sci 
ence. His wife, the former Louise MacPherson of 
New Glasgow, N.S., obtained her B.Sc. in Biology 
from Mount Allison in 1978 and now works at the 
Post Office. She is a conscientious counterbalance to 
Bryden's Law aforementioned. They have one little 
son, Sean Alexander, who this year lives it up and 
loves it at Day Care during the hours that his parents 

are otherwise occupied. He is to have a playmate at 
home in August. 

Michael Richard, 27, my second son, married· 
Myrtle Smith of Wood Point, N.B., who for several 
years has been a cook at the kind of highway restau 
rant at which you make a point of stopping for the 
food. Michael might be more corpulent if he had not 
kept railroad hours on the spareboard for more than 
four years. Despite high achievement at the Training 
Center at Gimli, Manitoba, and an impeccable rec 
ord as Conductor-Engineer with Canadian National, 
his seniority level was reached on the layoff list in 
September 1982. They have one daughter, Cara 
Dawn. They live in Sackville. 

My youngest son, Creighton Avard, 25, now 
living on Vancouver Island, also has felt the axe of 
cutback at Andrew Sheret Ltd., a wholesale plumb 
ing concern in Nanaimo, B.C. So far he is unmar 
ried, but there are indications that it may not be a 
permanent condition. 

Sources 
The other three children of Avard and Elizabeth 

McElmon: 
Jean Pryor, whose memory goes back the far 

thest. 
Gwendolyn Kirby, next farthest, who has re 

searched land records in Regina. 
John (Jack) McElmon, a walking encyclopedia. 
Frances Black, second and only surviving child 

of Russell and Jen McElmon. 
Theda Deschetza, only child of Walter and 

Nouchette McElmon. 
Former business associates of the McElmon fam 

ily in Nova Scotia. 
Information conveyed by the following, now de 

ceased: 
The four McElmon brothers and their wives. 
Albert and Josephine McElmon, parents of the 

brothers. 
Jane Irwin Bowen, b. 1857 d. 1943; eldest child of 

John Sr. and Jane Irwin; sister of Matilda and John 
Irwin; mother of Elizabeth Bowen McElmon. Born 
approximately same year as organization of the Fe 
nian Brotherhood; grew up in the era and area of 
Fenian activity in Canada. 

Family records and legends previously copied 
from some in existence in Ontario, also available in 
more detail in that Province and elsewhere. 

Personal memory, with minor childish miscon 
ceptions set straight by all of the above. 

The Doris (Myers) James Story 
by Doris James, Introduction by her cousin 
Edith Clarke Frisk 

Doris Myers, the eldest daughter of LeRoy and 
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Bessie Myers, was born in 1914 where her parents 
farmed at Cushing, Nebraska. They later moved to 
Illinois, then came to Estlin in 1927. Doris moved to 
California in 1939 where she married Richard D. 
James in 1941. Richard was born August 15, 1915 to 
Wilbur D. and Lotta James. Richard and Doris had 
two children, Sharon and Stanley. Both are married 
and have five grandchildren for Doris and Dick. 

My story in Saskatchewan was short, from 1927 
to 1939 but I still feel a great closeness with the Estlin 
community. Our home was small but my mother and 
father always made everyone Welcome. 

On arriving at Estlin in March, 1927 I was met at 
the station by my Aunt, Mrs. Jim Clarke (Aunt 
Alice) and Charlie Torville with a team of horses and 
an open cutter. The snow was as high as the telephone 
wires. To a 13 year old this was devastating! I 
thought, "Where has my father brought me?" My 
Mother had not arrived from Illinois yet, as my 
sisters, Lois and Betty, and brother, John had the 
whooping cough. We lost a brother, Robert, to that 
disease. 

Those twelve years were spent getting an educa 
tion at the two-room school at Estlin. Ervin Webster 
taught the first year we were there, which was his first 
year of teaching. After that I only remember two 
names - a Mr. Hodges, there for one year and Roy 
Stewart and his wife Ann, who taught the elementary 
grade along with Ella Reid and Gertrude Murray. 
Ella and Gertrude are still my best friends. 

I left for California in 1939 with Eva Howlett and 
her two sons, Ellis and Dwayne. My father's health 
was not good. The doctor said he could not spend the 
winters in Canada. My father passed away in my 
home in Downey, California. 

Peter Jasper 
by John Myers 

Pete was married to Mary and had a beautiful 
farm at Gray prior to coming to Estlin in 1927 or 28. 
He came to the farm east of Estlin which was owned 
by Kalinas. Pete bought the home half and rented the 
other half for several years until he found the section 
too much for him at which time he just farmed the 
home half. Land was not too easy to pay for in those 
days either, and I remember Pete saying that he went 
in to see Huron & Erie Co. to tell them they could 
have the land but they told him that if he would stick 
with them they would stick with him and as he said, 
he eventually came out on top. My folks combined 
for him every fall for 12 year but Pete always did the 
swathing. He would walk down to our place in the 
morning (he probably couldn't wait on us) and then 
we would drive him home at night. He later harvested 
with his brother, George. Pete had gone to Buck Lake 

School for a few years when my Mother went there so 
he was certainly no stranger to my folks when he 
moved to Estlin. He seemed to fit into our family 
very well, Gerald, the girls, Mother, Dad and I all got 
along very well with him. He really enjoyed Mother's 
cooking and eating in the fields with us. After Milly 
and I were married and both lost our fathers in their 
early 60's, it was natural for us to adopt Pete as Dad 
and Granddad. 

Pete Jasper. 

Whenever there was a Sports Day or Ball Tourna 
ment, Pete would make sure the ball diamonds were 
dragged perfectly level and the backstops all mended 
and the booth had to be just so. It wasn't exactly that 
no one else would do it - it just was that no one else 
could do it to suit him. He would also haul the water 
on a stoneboat behind his tractor. He took a great deal 
of pride in his community. 

Pete had a great deal of love for young people and 
enjoyed their antics and achievements. He also liked 
to have fun - I remember him telling about the 
things he and his friends did when they were young. 
For example, one Sunday when they were having an 
immersion baptism he and his friends put bluestone 
in the water while no one was looking and I guess this 
caused quite a stir. He told of many incidents that 
took place at the social gatherings at Buck Lake 
School and usually he was one of the instigators. 
When Milly and I were going together and I was 
farming and tired, he put a Javex bottle under my 
pillow in the bunkhouse and I slept on it for several 
days before I found it. He thought that was hilarious. 
He had some good advice for us about the dugout 
water - "Don't drink the water if the bugs are 
dead." He once asked Gerald what he had on his 
hands and Gerald said, "Gloves - maybe you 
should wear some to protect your hands." Pete said, 
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"Gloves wear out - hands heal." One time, when 
Milly was scrubbing for the arrival of the Ladies Aid, 
Pete stopped by and said, "You should scrub after 
they go home. Those Ladies make more mess than 
the kids do.'' 

Pete would often come to our house at six a. m. on 
a Sunday, open the door and yell, "You gonna sleep 
all day?" On one such morning he arrived with a 
large box and said it was a new hat for Milly. Upon 
opening it we found a beautiful silver casserole 
which he had bought us for a wedding present. We 
put it in the china cabinet and he laughed and said, 
"Well that doesn't hurt the looks of your china cabi 
net any". He was very good to all our kids and often 
took Doug with him down to Gray. One day he 
brought him home just before lunch and told me he 
didn't think Doug would eat much lunch because he 
had given him a .50¢ chocolate bar and a bottle of 
pop! One fall when he went to the States for a little 
change, he brought Doug back a pair of striped 
denim bib overalls with matching cap, and Miriam a 
dress and a pair of shoes and everything fitted just 
right. 

One evening Pete drove in the yard with a brand 
new car and I was on my way to the house with a pail 
of milk. When I walked up Pete turned and said 
"Eh?". I hadn't uttered a word but I quickly said, "It 
sure is a nice car". Pete was hard of hearing (a 
common fault I've noticed lately), and he would 
bring his car down for me to listen to and I'd drive it 
around and then he'd say "Well?" and I'd yell in his 
ear. "It's okay." This was the usual spring tune-up. 

Pete kept his house and farm tidy and clean. He 
worked from morning until suppertime in the fields 
and yard and then after supper he did his dishes and 
housework. In this way he could keep everything 
done. He enjoyed excellent health and once told me 
he had been in the hospital on one occasion and that 
was for a sore under his finger nail but I recall he had 
a small operation in his later years and made the 
comment that he had missed out on something be 
cause he had encountered some "very cute nurses". 
Pete lived a long and happy life on the farm and in his 
later years spent the winters with George and Mary. 
He died on the farm August 14, 1964 sitting in his 
favorite chair, reading the newspaper. He was a: very 
dear friend and neighbour - one whom we will 
never forget. 

Thomas and Annie Jefferson 
by Dorothy (Jefferson) Brown 

My Father, Tom, and his brother, Bill, came from 
Guelph, Ontario, to take up homestead land in 1905, 
east and south of Estlin. In the winter of 1908, Father 
went back east, spent the winter in Brantford, met my 
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mother, Annie Spittal, and married her in March, 
1909, bringing her back to the prairies with him. 

Their first daughter, Annie Bell, was born the 
following year, but only lived until that summer. 

As additions came in the family, Reta born in 
1911, Dorothy in 1914, Johnny in 1919, and Wesley in 
1922, so too were additions made to the original 
small house. With the help of various carpenters and 
plumbers, a new home was built in 1920, one-half 
mile west of Estlin, on land purchased from Henry 
Boyle, and where Wesley and Betty now reside. 
Lumber from the orginal house was used by Drex and 
Kay Ford to build a garage on their farm home at 
Gray; Bill Hodel purchased and moved the barn to 
their present farm site, and a shop is now used as a 
lunch booth when Sport's Days are held on the school 
grounds in Estlin. 

Bill Jefferson sold his interest in the original 
homestead to my Father, and then opened a pool hall 
in Estlin, one of the many buildings which later 
burned down in the Hamlet. In 1929 Bill moved to a 
farm at Birch Hills, never married, and died there in 
1952. 

Father acquired an engine, breaking plow, thresh 
ing outfit, and did a considerable amount of land 
work for himself and neighbors. He worked together 
with the Priester family, Percy, Lome and Queenie, 
as well as George and Henry Boyle, to harvest or 
butcher animals for food. Later, they made a "Beef 
Ring" with Roger Currah and his daughter, Merle, 
delivering the meat. Father was busy with the Grain 
Growers, Council work for the R.M. of Bratt's Lake, 
road work, and the Rural Telephone Company and 
trustee of the Boyle School District. He became ill 
and died in 1925. 

The following years were difficult, with many 
changes in our lives, but Mother's resourcefulness 
carried us through. She boarded teachers for a num 
ber of years, sold cream, butter, eggs and cottage 
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Tom and Annie Jefferson wedding photo, Mar. 3, 1909. 

cheese to local storekeepers and customers in Re 
gina. With the help of Don Lewars, and numerous 
hired men, the farm came through the depression 
years with few scars. 

For a few years Don and Hazel Lewars lived on 
the original homestead farm. Don became a barber 
for the community, which he continued to do for 
many years, while buying grain in the hamlet of 
Estlin. He also supplied violin music for many 
dances. Hazel was a wonderful friend to my mother. 

Paul and Vernie Elsaesser and Gib and Miggi 
Smith were close neighbors and special friends. For a 
while Rody and Emmy Girsberger lived on the farm 
where Stan and Merle Smith now live. One ofRody's 
favorite stories was about the time he tried to bum 
stubble, the fire got to the high prairie grass, and 
burned all the way to the U.S. Border, before being 
contained. His expression, "Holy Jumpin' Sweet 
cats", ably described the furor it caused. The size 
able group of Swiss folk who chose to live in the 
district provided many truly entertaining concerts. 

Christmas day visits were exchanged for many 
years with the Girsbergers, as were Sunday dinners 
with the Clarke family. Birthday parties that Reta and 
I attended for Edith and Marion Clarke were mem- 

orable, as Mrs. Clarke had a way of making those 
events so special. Another special day was Reta and 
Jack Webster's wedding, which was held in the fam 
ily home with Ervin Webster as best man and Doro 
thy as bridesmaid. Mother prepared the dinner for 
Mr. and Mrs. Webster, Rev. & Mrs. Dixon and Allan 
and the family. 

Reta and Jack moved to Illinois to farm, and they 
had three sons. Reta had always wanted to be a nurse, 
and when their boys were grown, she completed her 
high school and took training to become a Registered 
Nurse's Assistant. She worked for a time, and en 
joyed it so much. Reta died suddenly in March, 1971. 

Johnny joined the Royal Canadian Navy in 1942, 
and after the war was married and lived in Toronto. 
He worked for the Toronto Transit, one project being 
the building of the Toronto Subway. He died in 1979. 

Mother died in December, 1963, age 79 years. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wesley Jefferson 
by Betty Jefferson 

Wes Jefferson was born on the farm at Estlin in 
1922, attending school there and Luther College in 
Regina. He started farming in 1945, taking over the 
land that had been rented to Don Lewars. His inter 
ests were always in sports, playing hardball, curling, 
fishing and hunting, and he continues in the latter 
two. Friends share in his many catches of pickerel. 

Wes and Betty were married in 1954, and have 
two children, Marla and Grant. Marla works and 
resides in Regina, Grant works in Regina and resides 
at home. 

Although Betty was not farm oriented, she soon 
learned some of the finer points of this work. First, 
you cannot lasso a pig and lead it back to its pen, you 
cannot drive too close to a combine to take grain; and 
you don't drive over a slough until the ground is 
cracked! Wes had to have a hook welded on one car 
for the obvious reason. Bookkeeping was more her 
line, and for 20 years she was secretary for the Rural 
Telephone Companies and the School District. 

Wes continues to farm, and resides in the house 
his father had built in 1920. Paving the road leading to 
#6 Highway cut him out of his side line of pulling 
vehicles out of the mud. Their home has been home 
to many teachers when the school was open, to 
friends many times who were storm-bound, and, as 
the storms will continue, so will the welcome. 
The Jenkins History, Part I 
by Marilyn (Jenkins) Christensen 

Fred Lee Jenkins was born on July 22, 1871 in 
Villisca, Iowa, a town of approximately 2500 popu 
lation where his father, Charles L. Jenkins, owned a 
grocery store. In the fall of 1890 he entered Elliott's 
Business College in Burlington, Iowa, attended for 
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seven months and then worked for the Des Moines 
Soap Company until March, 1892 when he went to 
work in the Railroad Office in Sprague, Washington. 
In the fall of 1894 he returned to Villisca, spent the 
winter and spring in the office of Dr. George King, 
dentist, and in April, 1895, went to Chicago, Illinois, 
to spend the summer in the clinic of the Chicago 
Dental College of Dental Surgery. In the fall of 1895 
he entered the Dental College, graduated in April, 
1898, and soon after set up practice in Villisca. On 
July 17, 1901, he married Florence Louise Neal who 
was born December 9, 1875 near Urbana, Illinois, 
and lived in Rennselaer, Indiana, where she gradu 
ated from high school before entering Omaha Medi 
cal College, graduating with an M.D. degree in the 
spring of 1898. 

In 1904, Fred contracted for a half section of land 
near what later became Estlin, Saskatchewan and 
planned to rent the land to Harry McCullough of 
Villisca. In the summer of 1905, Harry, an uncle who 
was a carpenter, Fred, his father, Charles, and his 
brother, Edwin, went to the area and hired men, 
horses and wagons from the neighbors, Girsbergers 
and Elsaessers to haul the materials for the new house 
and barn . They lived in tents and did their own 
cooking during the time they were working on the 
buildings. Subsequent to this, Harry McCullough 
failed to sell his home to finance his farming venture, 
necessitating a change in plans. A friend, Estley 
Moats, decided to go in with my father to farm the 
land. Estley and his cousin, Roy Moore, left for 
Canada on March 1, 1906, with supplies on two 
freight cars. Florence and Charles Jenkins went by 
train and met the men at Milestone where they un 
loaded the freight cars. The next day they started on 
their trek with the caravan, spending the night at the 
home of Mr. Jasper on the edge of Buck Lake. They 
arrived at the farm the next day. Fred joined them 
about April 1, after finishing some dental work, and 
they spent the summer and all returned to Villisca in 
the fall where Fred practiced dentistry until the 
spring of 1907 when Fred and Florence returned to 
Canada to live. 

Except for information gleaned from con 
versations with my parents as I was growing up and 
from letters which Fred wrote to his brother, Ed, in 
1910 and 1912, I have very little information about 
their farming experiences. I can remember tales 
about all day trips by horse and wagon to the dugout 
for water; mosquitoes which drove the horses, as well 
as the people, almost crazy; terrible blizzards and 
huge snowdrifts which hid the barn from view; and 
temperatures of 50 degrees and more below zero. 
Mother talked about baking bread with her overshoes 
on to keep her feet from freezing and it was always 

difficult for me to imagine living with such hard 
ships. Since she had graduated from medical school 
and doctors were scarce (the closest ones located in 
Regina), she was often called upon to perform medi 
cal services such as delivering babies, operating on 
ingrown toenails, and stabbing cows when they were 
suffering from bloat. I feel that although she never 
practiced medicine as a career, she provided valuable 
assistance to numerous friends and neighbors 
throughout her life. 

There were good crops and poor crops (and 
sometimes, no crops), good times and hard times, 
but always good friends and neighbors to help make 
the burdens more bearable. In August of 1910, Fred 
wrote to Ed, "If we can rent to Barnard Moats we will 
get out of this. I am getting worse off every day- my 
back, legs and feet hurt me all the time. It's a dog's 
life for Florence, and I think we've done enough 
anyway." Apparently this was a low point in their 
lives, but for whatever reasons, they didn't leave and 
in fact, stayed on for several more years. 

In another letter to Ed Jenkins, dated January 22, 
1912, Fred writes about Ed getting his "town" 
started. "We were at Girsberger's yesterday and they 
were talking about the town. Bill Roberts, they un 
derstood, would start a lumber yard and coal busi 
ness and Mrs. Roberts would like to run the post 
office. A man in Wilcox and another young fellow in 
Regina want to each start a store. You know you 
talked with Barr about making concessions with the 
G.J.R.R. whereby they would help you with your 
town, such as opening up a public crossing, stopping 
trains, etc." He went on to say, "Florence and I have 
talked it all over and think over there in the town 
would be the proper place for both of us to build our 
bungalows when we are ready and have the advan 
tages of living in a city (?). When we're through we 
could sell the property to good advantage. We could 
keep good tab on what was going on over here from 
that short distance. Besides, when you were plowing 
on that side with the Engine (which was not yet a 
reality), you would be nearer home and when plow 
ing on this side could quit at night and noon down by 
the R.R. and be near home". I presume that the town 
they were planning turned out to be Estlin. As far as I 
know my Uncle Ed never left Villisca to live in 
Canada - and the bungalows were never built. No 
doubt, dreams like this helped to keep them going! 

One more interesting excerpt from a letter of 
March 6, 1912, from Fred to Ed ... He was urging 
Ed to come up to the farm to help out for the summer 
and asked him to bring his "cello" along to play in 
the orchestra which they had organized. This was the 
lineup: Mrs. Runkle, piano; Mr. Runkle, baritone 
(horn); Mr. Kalina, trap drums; Mr. Jenkins, first 
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violin (this makes me smile since there were no other 
violins); Mr. Myers, saxophone. He said that they 
had made their maiden appearance at the "Social" 
and were a big hit! In other letters Fred says that he 
and Mrs. Runkle often entertained on the violin and 
piano. In the March 6 letter Fred also talks about 
meetings which were being held regarding the build 
ing of a co-operative elevator. Already 105 shares 
representing 7,580 acres had been subscribed and 
there were only 60 more shares to sell. Everyone was 
enthusiastic about getting it built. 

In 1918, after some good crops and better prices 
(due to the war), my parents finally made the decision 
to leave Canada and move to a warmer climate. 
Several of Mother's family were living in California 
by that time - her mother, Jennie Neal, two sisters, 
Estella and Virginia, and a younger brother, Arthur, 
who was serving in the U.S. Navy. So they arranged 
with Roy Welliver to take over the Estlin farm, 
packed their belongings, and retired to Oakland, 
California, across the Bay from San Francisco. 

The Jenkins History, Part II 
Not very long after settling in California, Mother 

became pregnant. A big surprise! Mother thought the 
doctor was mistaken. My parents had been married 
over seventeen years and this was her first pregnancy. 
When I was subsequently born at St. Francis Hospital 
in San Fransisco on April 20, 1919 (breaking up my 
Uncle Arthur's birthday party), Mother was 43 and 
Dad was 48! Imagine the change in lifestyle which 
was ahead of them. Within the next few months, we 
moved to southern California, then on to Spokane, 
Washington. 

In the spring of 1924 Dad wrote to his father and 
brother in Villisca to say that we were going to return 
to Saskatchewan. He went on to say, "We have too 
much at stake not to go back for a few years or until 
things pick up so we can sell part of our land. We are 
anxious to get into the harness again. You do not 
realize how much more comfortable things are now 
- furnace, electric lights, inside closet, plenty of 
water, fine barn, etc. It was pretty tough in the early 
days as you remember things. We are tired of moving 
around from place to place with no place we can call 
our own. Up there we have a nice home and a half 
interest in another. We are getting so tired of living in 
an apartment that we want to yell. People living all 
around, above and below us - it is, "Marilyn; be 
quiet", a thousand times a day. Where she belongs is 
out on a section of land where she can have a few 
liberties." 

So we returned to Canada in April and tem 
porarily rented a place in the town of Estlin. What I 
remember of living there is helping my Dad plant the 
garden, picking off potato bugs, playing train with a 

neighbor boy in our two-holer - and horror of hor 
rors, jack-knifing and falling through the hole! That 
was probably the closest I ever came to being dis 
owned! In Mother's Canadian Scribbling Diary of 
1925, beginning with January 1, 1925, we appear to 
be living in Regina with the Pettingells. At 1:45 a.m. 
she wrote of spending a very hilarious evening at D. 
E. Spencers. To quote her, '' I must say that Fred and I 
had as good a time as though we were thirty years 
younger." On January 2 she mentions that "Dorothy 
Runkle came to play with Marilyn - played school 
and Marilyn played doctor to Dorothy. Hope she will 
not cling to that idea." She mentions every day or so 
about visiting with the Runkles and in one entry said 
that '' Margaret runs now and talks more. '' 

"On January 12 Fred and Mr. Runkle went to 
Estlin on the train at 6:20 to vote for school trustee, 
but found they could not vote. Mrs. Blumer was 
elected instead of T. Jefferson. They came home on 
the speeder at 6:30." Mother mentions more than 
once of going to Runkle 's for dinner and playing 
bridge. I never knew that my parents played bridge 
although I do remember them playing pinochle later 
on - and teaching me how to play. 

We moved to the Grand Coulee farm (near Pinkie 
elevator) on Monday, March 2, 1925, and Alma 
Stokes came to live with us to help Mother with the 
work. 

I can recall many good times with friends such as 
the Runkles, Wellivers, Palmers, Clarkes, 
Girsbergers, Nivins, Myers, and on and on. 

Marilyn Jenkins and a friend. 

It was a sad day indeed, when in mid October, 
1926, Mother and Dad told me that Mr. Stice was 
buying our farm and we would by leaving Canada. 
I'm sure that I shed a gallon of tears, mainly because I 
didn't want to leave my dear horses and my old 
Airedale dog, who was an inseparable pal. The 
"plan" was to buy an orange grove in Southern 
California. We returned in time for me to start school 

158 



for the first time - at the ripe old age of eight, and it 
was a very unnerving experience, I can assure you. 

With the crash of the stock market in 1929, fol 
lowed by THE GREAT DEPRESSION, our dreams 
of moving to California were shattered. We survived, 
like everyone else, but life was a struggle for the next 
several years. There were plenty of patients, but none 
to speak of with money, so Dad was paid with vegeta 
bles from the garden, drugs and sundries from the 

Ila Welliver and Verona Elsaesser cooling off at the Jenkins 
farm, 1930. 

pharmacy, ironing, shoe repairs, etc. - a true barter 
system. Dad continued to practice dentistry until he 
died of a heart condition in October of 1943 at age 72. 
Mother lived alone in their home in Villisca until she 
died in May of 1946 at the age of 70 as the result of a 
fall down the attic stairs which injured her spinal 
cord. So, by the age of 27, I had lost both of my 
parents. 

I graduated from Villisca High School, attended 
the University of Iowa and Minnesota, majoring in 
Business Administration and served two years as a 
WAVE officer in the U.S. Navy during World War II. 
I was stationed at the Oakland, California Naval 
Supply Depot when I met my future husband, Chris 
- a Navy pilot -just before VJ Day in the fall of 
1945. It was love at first sight for both of us! We were 
married in San Fransisco on Christmas Eve, 1946, 
and established our first home across the Bay in 
Marin County, where our daughter, Lynne, was born 
on January 25, 1948. 

During that summer we negotiated with Marnie 
and Don McQuoid that they would purchase the 
Estlin property which they were already farming and 
we bought a 57-acre almond orchard near Winters, 
California. Neither Chris nor I knew the first thing 
about growing almonds but we were willing to work 
hard and friends and neighbors taught us the ropes. 
Our son, Douglas Lee, was born on December 8, 
1950. Like my parents (and all farmers), we had our 

ups and downs financially, but somehow managed to 
make a living along with enjoying the good life in the 
country. After eighteen years, however, we decided 
that we were due for a change and sold the property in 
the summer of 1966 for a nice profit. We moved to 
Davis, California (same county), where I had ob 
tained a position at the University of California ( one 
of nine campuses scattered throughout the state). 
Chris went into real estate, Lynne went off to college 
in Ohio, and Doug entered high school in Davis. 
Now, several years later, we are living back in the 
country on five acres, Chris is semi-retired but still 
dabbling in real estate, Lynne lives in Davis, is 
marrried for the second time and has a twelve year 
old son, Damien (our pride and joy). Doug has not 
married but also lives in Davis, so we see both of 
them often which is nice for all concerned. I am 
planning to retire from the Univesity in October, 
1984, after almost twenty-one years of service. Chris 
and I are both in good health as of this writing and are 
looking foward to our togetherness. 

The Johnson Family 
by Jim Johnson 

Johnson house at Yankee corner. 

My father, Bob Johnson, was born and raised at 
Colonsay, Saskatchewan, and farmed there with his 
parents until 1948. That year they moved to the Bawlf 
district in east-central Alberta. In 1950 he married 
my mother, Elsie, who was raised at Bawlf. They 
farmed there until the fall of 1974. 

In the spring of 1975 they bought the Peter Sakun 
diak farm on Highway #6, and lived there until 
retiring to Camrose, Alberta in the fall of 1978. 

My wife, Colleen, and I were married in 1972. 
We spent the first couple years at Carbon, Alberta 
where I worked in a bank and Colleen had a hair 
dressing shop. We moved to Camrose in 1974 and I 
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farmed with my father and did part-time banking. I 
continued farming in Alberta until 1978 when we 
took over running the farm here. 

We have two children, Michael and Elisa. My 
grandmother (Dad's mother) recently celebrated her 
90th birthday and maintains her own residence in 
Camrose. She spends each summer with us here on 
the farm. 

The Kalina Story 
as related by Russell Kalina 

Joe and Lizzie Kalina. 

Five Kalina brothers, Charles, Martin, Ed, 
George and Joseph, immigrated to the Milestone area 
from Chicago in approximately 1905. They secured 
an immigrant car and in it brought machinery and 
whatever they thought they would need. It is not 
believed their parents came to Canada as their father 
was in poor health. 

Joseph, who was a machinist by trade, told of 
working in a grocery store in Chicago where they had 
five bins for coffee, all at different prices but the 
coffee was taken from the same bag. Joseph built 
their first house and also the one at Richardson, as 
well as others in the district. 

The Kalina boys played ball in surrounding 
towns during the years and some played in a local 
orchestra. Russell still has the drums on which the 
name Estlin Orchestra is printed. Mrs. Runkle 
played the piano. 

Three of the Kalina boys, Charlie, Joseph and 
Martin, married Jasper sisters. 

Joseph married Elizabeth Jasper (Lizzie). They 
had four children, Ethel and Raymond born at Estlin, 
Dorothy in California and Russell in Richardson. 
Joseph passed away in 1953 - Elizabeth in 1959. 

Ethel Kalina, eldest daughter of Joe and Lizzie, 
married Elmer Hutchinson of the Milestone area. 
They lived in the Buck Lake district where Elmer 
taught school for several years. They now reside in 
Regina and spend winters in Texas. Two children 
were born of the union - Jim, a teacher in Regina 
and Marilyn, a nurse who lives in Delta, B.C. 

The son, Raymond, born and educated in Estlin 
and Richardson, married Rosalind Ketter. They had 
two sons, Francis and Tommy, and two daughters, 
Agnes and Margaret. Their lives were spent in the 
Estlin, Richardson and Gray areas where they 
farmed. Francis worked with his father for several 
years. 

Due to poor health the farm was sold in 1980 and 
the Raymond Kalinas moved to White Rock, B.C. 
Francis, Agnes and Margaret live near their parents 
at the Coast. Tommy is a Chiropractor in Mis 
sassauga, Ontario. 

Ethel and Raymond's sister, Dorothy, born in 
California, was educated in Richardson and married 
Herb Leonard. They live and farm ten miles north of 
Regina; their son, Doug, and wife, Terry, farm near 
by. Daughters, Maxine (Balbon) lives in Winnipeg; 
Darseen (Brady) north of Regina; and Janet (Buck 
ner) in Regina. 

Russell, youngest son of Joe and Lizzie, was born 
and educated in Richardson and still lives on the farm 
his parents bought after returning from California in 
1921. He married Betty Clark of the Wawota area. 
They have two children - a son, Allan, living and 
working in Regina and married to Wanda Hovind, 
and a daughter, Patricia, who nurses in Regina. 

Martin Kalina, brother of Joe, came to the 
Milestone district from Chicago around 1905, later 
coming to the Estlin area. He married Annie Jasper 
and lived in the Estlin and Gray region. One son, 
Martin Jr., spent several years working in State uni 
versities in the U.S. and also did research work for 
the U.S. government during the war. Returning to the 
district around 1950, Martin Jr. spent time between 
here and the coast. He passed away in the fall of 1982. 

Charlie Kalina, brother of Joe and Martin, came 
to Sask. with his brother in 1905. He married a Jasper 
girl who passed away at an early age. Charlie later 
remarried and had two daughters, Dolly and Lizzie. 
The land was sold and is now farmed by Hugh 
McGillivary. Charlie died in Regina. 

George Kalina, the fourth brother, first came to 
Milestone and then farmed west of Estlin on #6 
highway. He married Merle Runyan. They left Sas 
katchewan and moved to Benton Harbor, Michigan, 
where they operated an orchard. They had two sons, 
Willard, deceased and Don, who still lives on and 
works the Michigan farm. 

Ed Kalina, one of the five brothers who came 
north in 1905, farmed in the area but left many years 
ago. He and his wife, Hazel, went to California and 
had a fruit and poultry operation. They had three 
sons. 

The Joe Kalina family left the Estlin district in 
1919 moving to Santa Monica, California, until 1921 
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when they returned to the Richardson area. There 
they built a new house and over the new barn 
"Monica Farm" was painted on the front of the loft. 

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Kalina 
by Rosalind Kalina 

Raymond Kalina family. Back Row, L. to R.: Raymond, Tom, 
Francis. Front Row, L. to R.: Margaret Rose, Rosalind, Agnes. 

Raymond Kalina was born in Estlin on Septem 
ber 12, 1917, at the home his father, Joseph Kalina, 
built. The home still stands, a landmark of many 
years. His family moved from Estlin when Raymond 
was a small boy. 

In 1955 Raymond moved back into the Estlin area 
with his wife, Rosalind, and their four children. 
They settled on the farm which Raymond purchased 
from his uncle, George Jasper. 

Their children, Francis, Agnes, Thomas and 
Margaret Rose, attended Estlin school for a short 
time. They still recall the fun times of singing in the 
Beryl Clarke choir, and the Estlin Christmas concerts 
at the school. Bad road conditions in those days, and 
the involvement the four children had in music, 
forced them to move to Yankee Ridge School, a more 
accessible school on highway #6. The family re 
mained a part of the Estlin community because they 
had taken over the farming from Raymond's uncle, 
Peter Jasper, in 1956. His farm was adjacent to the 
town of Estlin. Later, Raymond purchased the farm. 

As the Kalina children grew they became very 
involved in music, and were known as the "Kalina 
Quartet". Later when Francis went off to Campion 
College in Regina, Agnes, Thomas and Margaret 
Rose formed the "Kalina Trio" , and performed 
throughout the area for several more years. 

Francis and his bride, Annabelle, settled on the 
Peter Jasper farm in 1965. Their baby son, Justin, 

joined them in 1970. When Raymond's poor health 
forced him to retire in 1975, Francis purchased the 
farms and they lived and farmed in the area until 
1980. 

The other three children left the Estlin area to 
further their studies. Agnes went into Fine Arts; 
Thomas, Chiropractic; and Margaret Rose, Music. 

Raymond and Rosalind spent a great deal of 
leisure time remodelling their home, until one day in 
1976, their home with all the improvements and 
additions, was seen atop a moving carrier headed for 
its new location across from the town of Estlin, where 
it presently sits. After the move a few more additions 
were added, until the home took on quite a different 
look. It went from the traditional old farm white 
siding, to a stucco Tudor, with an eighteen foot wide 
bow window with stained glass across the front. A 
major addition in the home was a twelve-foot wide 
fireplace made of rocks and fossils gathered from all 
over the world. 

Rosalind was an earthmother, a seamstress of 
note, and interior decorater and designer. 

Raymond was a jack-of-all-trades, as well as an 
excellent farmer. He was an expert at installing and 
repairing stained glass windows, and an accom 
plished carpenter and woodworker. Rosalind and 
their four children worked by his side, and in 1979 a 
product of a lifetime of planning and ingenuity went 
on the auction block, and their home was sold be 
cause of Raymond's ill health. 

Raymond and Rosalind moved to White Rock, 
B.C., where they enjoy happiness with their two 
daughters, sons-in-law, and six of their seven grand 
children. 

Mir. and Mrs. Victoir Kartman 
by Harold Kartman 

Victor Kartman and Augusta Stamberg came to 
the United States in 1890 from Sweden. They became 
acquainted in Chicago, lllinois, in 1900, and were 
married there in 1903. They returned to Sweden 
where the first child, Margaret, was born in 1904. In 
1906 they returned to Chicago where Harold was 
born the same year. 

The Helstrom family and the Kartmans were 
close friends in Chicago. The Helstroms moved to 
Saskatchewan in the early 1900's. They farmed about 
four miles west of where the town of Gray is located. 
This was the Buck Lake area. The Helstroms urged 
the Kartmans to come to Saskatchewan. Mrs. Kart 
man (our mother), Margaret and Harold arrived in 
Milestone on June 6, 1910, by train. Our father had 
arrived several weeks before. We were met by our 
father with four horses and a farm wagon as it was 
very muddy. We went to the Helstrom home about 
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Harold Kartman, 1951, in front of old home, built in 1886. 

ten miles north of Milestone where we stayed for 
about two weeks. Our furniture was shipped from 
Chicago, but arrived all broken and smashed so we 
had no furniture and the railroad would not replace it. 

Our house was three rooms, and a stove pipe 
through the roof. We had four horses and a few farm 
articles. Our post office was Kronau as the Railroad 
through the Estlin area did not come until 1912. Water 
was our biggest problem. It was hauled by wagon 
from Wascana Creek five miles to the north. 

In 1909 Victor Kartman purchased 160 acres of 
land from Pete Walloe, a Dane, who took up home 
steading on the northwest comer of Yankee Comer in 
1886. Pete had broken up just enough acres to qualify 
for his homestead. He was "in the fringe of Danish 
Royalty" and had been sent out of the country, first to 
England, then to Canada. The Kartmans then moved 
from Chicago, Illinois, in 1910, to this new land. 

Pete Walloe left several things of use to the Kart 
mans. They were able to live in the house he'd built, 
with several repairs, until they sold out to Mr. and 
Mrs. Jack Kennedy in 1926. From Pete Walloe they 
acquired four horses in the barn, a sulky one-bottom 
plow, a wagon and a hay rack, a disc and four sec 
tions of harrows. There was also a gun, an English 
double-barrel, muzzle-loading gun, with one barrel a 
shot gun and the other a rifle with bullets included. It 
had a lot of engraving on it, with a fine leather strap 
for carrying. On taking the gun apart, we found a 
stamp of a crown, which had been hammered in, 
meaning it was of fine quality. Harold's son now has 
it for a valuable heirloom of pioneer days. 

A daughter, May, was born here in 1911, and a 
son, Arthur, in 1912. 

We went to the original Weardale School. 
Harold's first day at school was December 2, 1912, 
the teacher was a Mr. Sharp. 

This area was still virgin prairie, but by 1912 
many people started to move in and much prairie was 

plowed, however some prairie still existed until 1921. 
Our neighbors were the DeBoices, the Clarkes, the 
Rodgers, the Dunbars, the Ballards and Leslies. Five 
miles to the north there lived Tom Rodgers. His 
father also lived with him. The elder Rodger had 
fought in the Riel Rebellion of 1885. 

The Royal Canadian North West Mounted Police 
sent patrols out into the prairies to observe the status 
of the farmers and schools. The mounties would stop 
at the school and talk to the teacher. They also would 
stop at farmers homes to rest and feed and water the 
horses. They carried a pistol and a 30-30 rifle in a 
scabbard on their saddle. 

In the spring the prairie was blue with wild cro 
cuses. The sky was dark from millions of water birds 
on the way north. We walked to school three and a 
quarter miles. Coyotes came so close to us we could 
almost touch them. One family sent children to 
school by dog sled, but many came by horseback, 
buggy, or snow sled. 

Harold remembers walking the five miles from 
their place to Estlin for the mail, and Mrs. Clarke 
refreshing him with a piece of lattice-topped pie and a 
drink on his way home. 

From 1912 to 1918 there was an invasion of huge 
gasoline, kerosene and steam tractors, and thousands 
of acres of prairie sod were plowed. What a great 
adventure! What a great privilege for this boy to have 
trod upon and explored the vast virgin prairies of 
Saskatchewan. 

Harold, at nine years old, remembers discing the 
rough prairie, "breaking" sod. It was so rough and 
bumpy that he fell off in front of the disc. The horses 
were so quiet they stopped for him to get back on the 
seat. 

One day in August 1914, Mr. Kartman was in 
Regina. He saw a crowd gathering on Hamilton St. in 
front of the Leader Post. This meant there must be 
some news announcement. He stopped to listen; a 
man in an upper window of the Leader Post building 
was shouting through a megaphone, "England De 
clares War on Germany". This news he brought 
home to the family. 

Harold found as a boy on the north quarter of 
their land, a small formation of round stones the size 
of eggs. He often wondered, if the Indians had piled 
them there and for what reason. The smoothness of 
the stones and their uniformity suggested they had 
some purpose. 

One very dry dusty day in mid-summer Victor 
and Harold were summerfallowing. The day became 
progressively hotter and Harold and his father ever 
thirstier, likewise the horses were suffering. They 
endured until supper time when they went to the 
yard, and found no water in the trough, no water in 
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the tank! They hitched a team of horses at once to the 
water tank and left for Wascana Creek, five miles 
north of Rodgers bridge and pumped a tank full by 
hand. When they returned home it was nearly ten 
o'clock in the evening and the sun still shining. 

Harold remembers the trail they had across the 
prairie to visit their long-time friends, the Helstroms, 
at Bratts Lake settlement. The trail was very bumpy 
and rough because of the "hummocks". From 
"Yankee Comer" they went diagonally southwest to 
the correction line where Virgil Bingaman later lived 
directly north of the Gray Road. From there they 
continued directly southwest to Bratts Lake, proba 
bly following the Balgonie-Milestone trail. 

Harold's older sister, Margaret, died May 1, 
1970, sister May, November 14, 1977, and brother, 
Arthur, August 24, 1982. Harold remains the only 
survivor of the family. 

Harold is a retired member of management for 
the Procter & Gamble Mfg. Co. His wife, Emily, and 
he live in a wooded area near Lake Superior, and have 
80 acres of wooded land. Son, Kenneth, lives 160 
miles southwest of here, and daughter, Barbara, lives 
in a Chicago suburb. They have seven grandchildren 
and four great-grandchildren. 

Reminiscences 
by Harold Kartman - compiled by Helen 
Flavell 

Harold Kartman visited Robert and Edith Frisk in 
February, 1983, and while sipping coffee around the 
breakfast table told of one incident that, as he said, 
I'll always remember". 

It was a bright, sunny morning at their home at 
"Yankee Corner", where he, a boy of six or seven, in 
the year 1911, heard a "pop, pop, pop" sound echo 
ing through the clear, cool air. Dashing outside to 
investigate, he stopped in his tracks! Making it's way 
down the road from the west, was a runaway buggy, 
without a horse! And lo and behold, as it wound its 
way eastward, the pop, pop, pop continued, fading in 
the distance. Believe it or not, it turned out to be the 
community's first horseless carriage! 

Equipped with an International Harvester one 
cylinder, air-cooled engine under the buggy seat, and 
a heavy chain leading to one of the rear wheels to 
drive it, the vehicle had a rod-like steering device, 
hard rubber tires on buggy wheels. And it was capa 
ble of travelling about ten miles per hour. This deluxe 
buggy was bought and used to transport mail from 
Kronau to Estlin before there was a Post Office in that 
town. 

What bugged the Kartman family was, that al 
though the route went right by their door, they still 

had to walk or drive the five miles to Estlin to get 
their mail after it was sorted - no farm delivery! 

Robert Frisk, as well as Myles Kennedy, remem 
ber the buggy-car abandoned in the weeds behind 
Rody Girsberger's shop during the 1920 era. 

About one-quarter mile east of Weardale school 
there was the faint remains of an old trail in the 
prairie. Its direction was SW to NE. The old timers 
said it was a trail from Wilcox area to Balgonie area. 

In summer of 1914, two year old brother, Arthur 
was very ill. Somehow Dr. George was contacted and 
he came to Kronau on the train. Mr. Dunbar met him 
with horses and wagon and brought him to our house. 
Later Mr. Dunbar drove Dr. George back to Kronau, 
so he could get back to Regina in late afternoon. 

We had a cow that stopped giving milk. The 
reason was - she was being sucked by one of our 
pigs. When the pig came she would lie down for him. 

The original Regina Capitals were: Bill Laird - 
goal, Percy "Puss" Traub- defense, Amby Moran 
- defense, Dick Irvin - center, Barney Stanley - 
wing, George Hay - wing. The Capitals were sold 
to Portland and became the Portland "Rosebuds". In 
1928 they were sold to Chicago and became the 
"Blackhawks", You may remember Harold "Mush" 
Marsh. He played for Chicago several years. He was 
from Regina. 
Some R.C.M.P. stories - 

About halfway between Kronau and Estevan, 
there lived a farmer and his teenage daughter; the 
mother had died. The farmer also had a hired man. 
One day some of the neighbors realized they hadn't 
seen this man or his daughter for several days, so they 
stopped in to see if everything was all right. They 
found them both killed. They notified the R.C.M.P., 
and they came out and started their investigation. The 
hired man had disappeared, so they felt he had some 
thing to do with it, as the neighbors said he had a 
crush on the young girl. In their search for him they 
finally found out he had gone to some little town near 
the Manitoba border in his car. When they caught up 
with him he had a gun, and his clothing was blood 
stained. He said the blood was from hunting geese. 
He was arrested, however, tried, and finally hung in 
Regina. 

An Indian lad had been arrested in Regina for 
some offense, and put in jail. He broke out in the late 
fall when there was a snow cover on the ground. The 
Mounties circled the City, and finally found some 
tracks heading north. They followed these almost to 
Lumsden, where they at last caught up with him in a 
patch of bushes. They tried to coax him out, but he 
wouldn't come, so they fired into the grove, where 
they later found him shot. 
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On winter blizzards - 
There was a man by the name of Mr. Douglas who 

lived on the correction line between Martins and 
Bingamans. One particularly bad, stormy evening, 
we heard a knock at our door about two or three 
A.M., which scared us kids half to death. Father got 
up to open the door and Mr. Douglas stumbled in, in 
very bad condition. We gave him hot coffee and 
food, and he slept on the floor until morning. Appar 
ently he had come from Regina by train to Kronau. It 
was storming fiercely, and he thought he would wait 
until it was over, or get a ride with someone. When 
neither happened, he decided he would walk the nine 
miles from Kronau to his home, but was unable to go 
any further than our home. He walked home the next 
morning. A hardy pioneer! 

The Weardale School Board had asked my car 
penter father, if he would donate his services to put a 
new floor in the school. He agreed, and the lumber 
was shipped from Regina to Kronau. One day in 
January or February, 1912, father started out with 
team and sled to get the lumber. We children were 
home with mother, and early in the day a storm came 
up, which, by afternoon was a full-blown blizzard. 
We were all frightened. Mother didn't dare go to the 
barn to feed the horses, so we all stayed inside. Father 
didn't return. We waited up all night. The next morn 
ing the storm had subsided, and about noon he came 
home. He had made it to Weardale school, but with 
the storm so bad, he had put his team in the school 
barn, lit a fire and lamp in the school house, and read 
books most of the night. 
Fire- 

In the fall of 1912 Father had banked the house 
with flax straw to protect it from the winter winds. In 
the summer of 1913, due to spring work, the straw 
had not been removed. One day mother smelled 
smoke, and went out and found the flax straw on fire 
up against the house. It had been started, no doubt, 
from a spark from the stovepipe, as we had no 
chimney, just a pipe through the roof. Mother ran into 
the house and got the water pail and threw it on the 
fire, but it didn't put it out. She then went back for the 
slop-pail. This helped some, but it was still burning. 
The last resort was a pail of milk. She threw this on, 
and the house was saved. 

"Yankee Corner" 
by Harold Kartman 

From Harold we hear of people who lived at 
"Yankee Comer", a junction located five miles east 
of Estlin. The Johnson farm was on the southwest 
corner. Mr. and Mrs. Johnson owned it, as well as the 
land on the southeast corner where they lived in a 
small house each summer. In winter they were in their 

Illinois home. After Mr. and Mrs. Johnson died, a 
son-in-law Joe Thomas farmed the estate - A Mr. 
Stem came to check on the farm for the family. 

At one time Norman Archibald farmed this land. 
His wife, Pearl (nee Roberts,) had a sister, Lily, the 
Post Mistress in the first store in Estlin. Their par 
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Bill Roberts, lived in Estlin in a 
new house built by Mr. Roberts. Mr. and Mrs. Cope 
land lived there, and had a son and a daughter. Earlier 
than this, an Austrian family lived there, by the name 
of Hunchuk. Alvin and Berniece Webster farmed 
there, also Harold and Stella Webster. 

Hee Bouey, Pete Fahlman, Telesfor Phillion 
farmed and lived on that corner. Ray Hannan, too, 
farmed this land for several years. He and his wife, 
Evelyn, and daughters, Marge and Beth, and son, 
Daryl, lived in Gray each winter. The old Johnson 
house, with an outside stairway, was too cold to live 
in when weather was wintry. It has been made into a 
storage bin for wheat and can still be seen as a big 
square white land-mark on "Yankee Corner". It 
dates back to the early 1900's. 

On the northeast corner of "Yankee Corner" in 
the early years, there farmed a man named Mr. Bal 
lard, who came from the U.S. He kept several hired 
men, had a big gas engine and did custom breaking of 
raw prairie. He drove around in a Reo car, (Super) 
visiting his various interests. He enjoyed hunting and 
had excellent guns. He would go to the Wascana 
Creek area in harvest time and shoot enough geese 
and ducks to feed his men on the threshing crew. 

One year he didn't come back in the spring time 
from his U.S. home, but sent Mr. and Mrs. Brown as 
foreman and cook. Mr. Brown worked for a Railroad 
in Chicago and knew nothing of Canadian farming. 
The end came when Mr. Ballard went bankrupt, had 
an auction sale and never was heard from again. 

Later came Ward and Marie Felt, a young couple 
from Galesburg, Illinois. Their daughter, Harriet 
("Hetty"), was born here. Though not experienced 
farmers, they accepted the rigours of the climate and 
endured. Albert Felt farmed at Gray about this time. 
The Felt farm was not a success story and they went 
back to Galesburg. 

A Mr. Bud Rose farmed there as well. It is now 
owned and farmed by the Carnegies. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Kennedy 
by Myles Kennedy 

Dad, John Kennedy, came west from Ontario to 
the Kronau district, N.W.T. in 1903 6r 1904. He 
worked for his brothers-in-law, Charlie and Henry 
Boyle, until he started farming on his own about 1908 
on the farm I know as the Phil McCrystal farm, later 
moving to what is now the Robert Beaumont farm. 
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John Kennedy and four outfits. 

He was the son of John and Jean (Tait) Kennedy. John 
Jr. was born December 20, 1883, in Fergus, Ontario. 

He married Hattie DeBoice March 24, 1915. Hat 
tie and her family came to the district in 1904. John 
and Hattie raised five sons: Donald Jack, born Au 
gust 9, 1919; Myles Stanley, born August 13, 1923; 
Howard Bruce, born May 27, 1925; Morley Gale, 
born March 28, 1930 and Ralph Bennett, born July 3, 
1932. Hattie was born at Myrtle, Ontario, January 12, 
1890, daughter of Ira John DeBoice and Alice Carson 
DeBoice. The family lived one mile east of Weardale 
School and three-quarters of a mile south. They often 
boarded the teacher. Hattie had two sisters, Amy and 
Ruth, and two brothers, Owen and Clare. They sold 
their farm to Ogle Holland. Mr. and Mrs. Holland and 
daughter, Hazel, lived there for many years. It is now 
owned by Jim McQuoid. 

Hattie, as well as all of her children, attended 
Weardale School. 

Donald, the eldest son, joined the RCAF in De 
cember, 1940. He married Irma Minor from 
Lowbanks, Ontario, September 27, 1941, and after 
the war returned to live in Ontario, until his boating 
accident on Lake Erie in 1964 in which he was 
drowned. He and his wife had four children. 

Myles joined the RCAF in May, and served on 
the Eastern coast of Canada until August 1946, at 
which time he was released. He married Muriel Hall 
of Sheet Harbour, Nova Scotia, on May 10, 1946. He 
and his wife have four children and are presently 
living in Regina. 

Howard took over the family farm after our fa 
ther's passing in 1947. He farmed at Estlin until 
Mother sold the farm to Harvie Webster, at which 
time he bought a farm at Lumsden, Saskatchewan. 
After selling this farm in 1968, he moved to Alberta 
and is presently living in Calgary. He married Max 
ine Rumble from Rouleau, Saskatchewan, on August 
31, 1952. They have three children. 

Morley, after finishing high school, joined the 
Royal Canadian Navy and served in Canada and the 

Korean War. After eighteen years service he took his 
discharge and is also presently living in Calgary. He 
married Bernice Amos of Sackville, New 
Brunswick, on December 6, 1958. They have one 
daughter. 

Ralph worked for a time in Regina, moving to 
Edmonton, Alberta in 1960. He was transferred to 
Peace River, Alberta, in 1962, where he is presently 
residing. He married Marlene Bassindowski of 
Shamrock, Saskatchewan, on August 15, 1959. They 
have two daughters. 

The Kirby Family 
by Gwendolyn McElmon Kirby 

Robert and Ann Kirby. 

Robert Kirby was born March 4, 1832., at Flam 
borough Head, Yorkshire, England. Robert, his 
wife, the former Ann Appleby, their young son, 
George, Robert's younger brother, William, and pos 
sibly a sister came to Canada about 1850. They 
settled at Creemore, Simcoe County, Ontario, on a 
farm that had spring water in the yard and a luxuriant 
growth of trees. Indeed much clearing of trees was 
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required to make the farm productive. Here another 
ten children were born into the family. 

In 1883, leaving George and twins, Robert and 
Jane, in Ontario, Robert and Ann, six of the younger 
sons, William, Charlie, twins Edward and Frederick, 
Thomas and David, ranging in ages from eighteen to 
five years, two daughters, Ida and Mary, and 
Robert's brother William, came west along with 
many other settlers to make homes for themselves. 
They came under the "Settlers Act" which granted 
families wishing to settle in the west free transporta 
tion, box cars to ship their personal goods, and 
lumber to build their homes, also cars for their live 
stock. 

Along with lumber they brought enough flour to 
last until they could grow some wheat, three pigs, 
one for meat and two for livestock, two cows, four 
oxen and a team of horses. Very few settlers had 
horses. 

Two of the boys travelled in the livestock car, 
eating and sleeping there as the animals needed daily 
care and the water barrels had to be filled at every 
opportunity. It is believed that the rest of the family 
lived in the car with their possessions, doing their 
own cooking and sleeping there as well. 

The trip from Ontario, partly through the United 
States and back into Canada, through Winnipeg to 
Regina, took two full weeks. The United States 
wanted settlers, too, and Americans tried to influ 
ence them to settle there. His brother, William, 
stopped off at Walhalla, North Dakota, but Robert 
had been west on a scouting trip the year before and 
could not be dissuaded from his plans. Anne became 
ill on this trip and never regained her health. 

They arrived in Regina in May, 1883, about nine 
months after the railway went through Regina. They 
lived in a tent until they were granted permission to 
take possession of their homesteads. 

A homestead was one hundred and sixty acres of 
land on which a settler was required to live six 
months of the year and to break and cultivate ten 
acres a year for three years. After a settler had ob 
tained title to his homestead, he could, if he wished, 
file on a pre-emption, which was also one hundred 
and sixty acres, with the same regulations as a home 
stead except that, at the end of three years, a home 
steader must pay the Government Ten Dollars for 
clear title to his pre-emption. 

Two adjoing homesteads were filed, on May 21, 
1883 - the NE quarter of Section 36, Township 14 
Range 20-W2nd by Robert Kirby and on May 22, 
1883 the NW quarter of Sec. 36 Tp. 14 R. 20-W2nd 
by Charlie. Also on May 21, 1883, William filed on 
SE quarter of Sec. 2, Tp. 15, R. 20-W2nd. Robert 
and Charlie later filed for pre-emptions on the same 

Kirby Pioneer brothers. Standing, L. to R.: Edward and Freder 
ick. Seated: Thomas and David, sons of Robert Kirby. 

section as their homesteads. Robert Jr. who followed 
the family west filed on a homestead on the SW 
quarter of Sec. 6 Tp. 15, R. 19-W2nd on Sept. 13, 
1889 and later filed on a pre-emption on the SE 
quarter of the same section. David was the last of the 
family to file on a homestead in this area. On Feb. 14, 
1902 he filed on the NE quarter of Sec. 6, Tp. 15, 
R.19 W2nd. 

On the Kirby land, unlike the farm they left in 
Ontario, there were no trees and no water. Buck 
Lake, a large, deep slough about five miles to the 
south-east, supplied their need for water which was 
hauled home in barrels. A slanting board under the 
eaves of a roof collected rain water in a barrel. In 
winter snow was melted for all purposes. It was 
practical in the summer to herd the cattle to the lake 
each morning, leave them to graze, and return for 
them in the evening. On one of these morning trips 
during the Riel Rebellion, when Dave was about 
eight years of age, he found by the lake a number of 
tents and wagons. Believing that it was an Indian 
encampment and that he was· in danger of being 
scalped he fled for home. That night his brother Ed 
had to go for the cattle. He found, to the relief of all, 
that Dave's "Indians" were settlers moving to their 
new homes. 
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Wood also must be found as it was urgently 
needed for winter fuel. Tying a walking plow behind 
a wagon, plowing a furrow as they went, Robert and 
his elder sons set out for the hills that showed faintly 
in the south-west, reasoning that where there are 
hills, there are ravines and probably water and trees. 
It was almost impossible to mark the way through the 
hard clay of the flats beyond what is now Rouleau. 
About eight miles beyond Rouleau they found Maple 
trees in a coulee and named the place "Maple Point". 
It is part of what later became '' Maple Point Ranch''. 
They claimed it was the hardest wood they ever cut. 
Leaving the boys to cut more, following the furrow 
they had made, Robert found his way home with their 
first load of wood, then he returned for more. Al 
though they now had a track to follow, the plow was 
taken on each trip. Going one way it followed one 
wheel track, smoothing the rough prairie and on the 
return trip it smoothed the other track. Later, soft 
wood was found north of Regina. 

That first summer Robert built a one-room house 
with one-ply of lumber. Inside the walls were papered 
with every scrap of paper they could find to cover the 
cracks and keep out the wind and cold. A shelter for 
the animals was built of poles, sod and hay. Their 
permanent home was built in 1889 with an addition a 
few years later. 

The Kirby family began farming with the equip 
ment available. The ground was broken by a one 
furrow plow. The seed was broadcast by hand and 
was covered by dragging a heavy pole across it. This 
was hard work for the oxen. Harvesting was done 
with a cradle scythe. Sheaves were bound by hand 
with straw and set up in stooks to dry. Threshing was 
done by hand with a flail. Then the grain was sepa 
rated from the chaff by the wind in a winnower, also 
operated by hand. 

Eventually they acquired a binder and a threshing 
machine, both powered by horses. The operation of 
the threshing machine required twelve horses travel 
ling round and round. It was used only a few years. 
Then it was stored in a shed on the farm until 1930 or 
1931 when it was sold to a farmer south-west of 
Avonlea. Efforts to trace the buyer or the present 
owner, if it still exists, have been unsuccessful. 

It is not certain when George came west. He 
delivered supplies for the R.C.M.P. during the Riel 
Rebellion. Robert Jr., who had married Margaret J. 
Thearston in Ontario, could not persuade her to come 
west so he returned to Creemore. The girls went to 
work in other communities where they married and 
raised their families. Jane had remained at Creemore, 
the wife of Samuel Leighton. Mary married John 
Fleming, a hotel operator at Maple Creek, and Ida 
married James McMillan, a farmer at Strasbourg. 

William joined his brothers, George, on the west 
coast where George married and raised his family. 
George did well in real estate in Vancouver. William 
became ill and passed away while still a young man. 
Charlie became a "Sheaf Stacker". The skill with 
which he built a well shaped, compact stack of oat 
sheaves that would shed the rain was much in demand 
in the fall of the year. 

After her girls went to work Ann Kirby must have 
been very lonely for female companionship. For 
years she was the only woman south of Regina and 
when settlers came to Buck Lake they were still 
several miles away. But she had work to do. David, 
being the youngest, was her helper. 

As the pioneer families came the women were the 
ones who cooked the meals, washed by hand on the 
wash board, ironed with sad irons, sewed and mend 
ed clothing, knitted socks and mittens. They grew 
the gardens, baked the bread, and churned the butter. 
They made the patchwork quilts. They made the lye 
soap and the tallow candles. They nursed the sick and 
gave birth to their babies far from medical aid. As we 
honour the pioneer men who opened the west so, too, 
we must honour the women who worked with them, 
side by side. 

At a time when supplying the physical needs for 
survival - food, shelter, warmth and clothing - 
required all the time and energy of everyone, the 
presence of a large Bible in the Kirby home is mute 
testimony to their faith in God. It must have been 
very precious to all of them to have been brought in 
1883 when every inch of space in their settlers' car 
was needed for basic necessities. Tucked between its 
pages was a small card bearing in print "The Meth 
odist Church of Canada, Quarterly Ticket for Febru 
ary 1876", quoting John VIII, 31 and bearing, hand 
written, the name of Ann Kirby. Ann, who had never 
been well since she came west, passed away on 
September 3, 1902. 

On New Years Day, 1904, Robert, who was in 
excellent health, went east to visit his relatives. After 
visiting his brother at Walhalla, North Dakota and a 
sister in Barrie, Ontario, he went to stay with his 
daughter, Jane Leighton, at Creemore, intending to 
return home in time for harvest. Shortly after his 
arrival he became suddenly ill and, after two weeks, 
passed away on his birthday March 4, 1904, at the 
age of seventy-two years. Death was attributed to 
Erysipelas and Appendicitis. His body was brought 
to Regina where it rests beside that of his wife, Ann. 
Both obituaries appeared in a Regina newspaper, 
"The West." 

Through an inheritance from his father and pur 
chases from his brothers, David acquired the land 
they had accumulated. 
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The twins, Edward and Frederick, homesteaded 
in Sherwood Municipality in 1889, Fred on the NE 
quarter of 16-16-20 W2nd May 8 and Ed on NW 
quarter of 6-16-19 W2nd on May 20. Tom home 
steaded on NW quarter of 36-15-19 W2 in Bratts' 
Lake Municipality on April 5, 1892. Fred's is the 
only farm land still in the family. His homestead is 
owned and operated by his son, Henry, and Henry's 
son, Robert. Fred's second son, Wesley, also farms a 
quarter section of his father's land. 

Fred and Emma (Molleken) Kirby, son of Robert Kirby. 

Fred homesteaded three miles west of what is 
now Rowatt. He and John (Jack) Horn shared a home 
stead shack on the line between their homesteads. 
They slept in opposite ends of the shack, each on his 
own land, to fulfill their homestead obligations. 
Eventually Fred bought Jack Hom's land that ad 
joined his own. 

One year when the crops at home were very poor 
Fred and Ed went to Shoal Lake, Manitoba, to help 
with the harvest there. 

While there Fred also became interested in the 
work of a well digger. On his return home he began 
digging wells in his own community where water was 
found seventy feet or more below the surface. It was 
hard work, digging with a spade. The bucket of soil 

was sent to the surface by windlass where it was 
emptied and returned to the digger. Before the digger 
went down each morning or after an absence of a few 
hours, he lowered a lighted lantern into the hole to 
check for poisonous gas that might have accumulated 
in his absence. If the light went out the hole was 
abandoned. Fred finished his last well on the morn 
ing of his wedding day. He considered the work too 
dangerous for a man with family responsibilities. 

While Fred's family was quite young, a kick from 
a horse caused an abscess on his back. Rheumatic 
fever and heart trouble developed so that he spent 
many years in poor health, a sad misfortune for a 
vigorous, energetic man. 

Only two of the young Kirby men married and 
raised their families on their homesteads. Edward 
married Sarah Sheridan of Collingwood, Ontario, in 
1901. 

Their son, Clifford, married Clara Mooney 
whose parents farmed near by. When their four chil 
dren were young they moved to a farm at Creelman 
where they are now retired, living in the town. 

Irene and her husband, Harry Littlemore, farmed 
with her uncle, Tom Kirby, until they too retired in 
Regina. They had a family of four sons. 

Verna became Mrs. John Noonan. John worked 
for the City of Regina. Later they farmed at Eden 
wold with their family and retired in Regina. 

Harold, with his wife, Irene Green of Regina, 
took over the family farm when Ed and Sarah retired. 
Their family story is in this book. 

Fred Kirby married Emma Molleken in 1904. 
Emma's parents, Johann Molleken and his wife 
Emma de Fries, came to Strasbourg in October 1885 
with a group of Dutch immigrants. Their daughter, 
Emma, was one year old. They had two older sons, 
Henry and John. Born in the District of Assiniboia 
were Frederick, Johanna, Henrietta, Anna and 
William. They came to Buck Lake in about 1894 
where they lived until they homesteaded on 18-12-19 
W2nd, near Milestone in 1899. Emma's brother, 
Henry, had the fourth homestead recorded in the 
Milestone area, followed closely by her father and 
her brother, John, all on the same section, in the same 
year. 

Fred's eldest son, Henry, married Julia Gilroy, 
also of the Sherwood community west of Regina. As 
previously mentioned, Henry and his son, Robert, 
farm his father's homestead. Henry began working in 
Regina at Cockburn's Hardware. He was employed 
for many years at International Harvester Trucks 
where his work took him to dealers and customers 
throughout southern Saskatchewan. In his retirement 
he finds many opportunities to renew acquaintances. 

Fred's eldest daughter, Emma, married a neigh- 

168 



Wes and Gwen Kirby. 

bouring farmer, Peter Graham. They left the Sher 
wood community with their four young children to 
farm at Edgeley where they are retired. 

Wesley married Gwen McElmon, second daugh 
ter of pioneer farmers Avard and Elizabeth McElmon 
whose history also is recorded in this book. We live 
in Rouleau, farming land in the Rouleau and Rowatt 
districts including a quarter section of his father's 
land. Our five children grew up here and all farm 
locally. 

Our eldest daughter, Hazel, is Mrs. Bruce Ray. 
With their children, Lianne and Cheryl, they live in 
Rouleau. Along with their participation in many 
community activities Hazel, formerly a full time 
teacher, substitutes on the teaching staff of the 
school. On their farm they specialize in Pedigreed 
Seed. 

Fred, his wife, Virginia Friis, and their children, 
Tamara, Sonya and Rayna, live on their farm a mile 
or so from Maple Point Ranch where the Kirbys 
found their first supply of wood in 1883. 

Helen married Donald Kincaid of Avonlea. Al 
though their farm is near Fred's, their social activities 
are centered there. 

Donald married Kelli-Ann Perkins. Their chil 
dren are Kerri-Ann and Kayla. On Don's irrigated 
land he grows alfalfa for hay. He has a distributorship 
for the brand of irrigation equipment that he uses. 

David, who married Karen Enich of Avonlea, has 
three children, Brian, Leah and Sherri. Dave does 
some commercial trucking to augment his farm in 
come. 

Alvin, Fred and Emma's youngest son, married 
Muriel McLean of Fillmore. He had a taxi business, 
delivered bulk fuel for Sherwood Co-op and ran a 
service station in Regina. They owned and operated a 

hotel at Lang then moved to another hotel at Cham 
pion, Alberta. They retired in Lethbridge where he 
passed away in 1981. Their son, Leslie, works in 
Calgary. 

Our generation will remember the times that we 
danced to Wes's violin music and Alvin's guitar or 
piano in Estlin Hall or Kirby School. Those were the 
days when the hat was passed. After the coffee and 
the floor wax were paid for the rest went to the 
musicians. It was not enough to encourage one to 
become a musician but socially it was a lot of fun. 

Ethel, the youngest of the family, married Albert 
Neiser. Albert became well known in the community 
when he cleaned seed grain with a portable cleaner. 
They spent twelve years on the farm of her uncle, 
Dave Kirby. From there they went to Herman Sat 
tler's farm at Pitman where they acquired land for 
themselves near by. When Adelaide School closed 
their four children completed their education at 
Drinkwater, Rouleau and Regina. After Albert 
passed away in 1970 Ethel continued farming with 
the help of her son, Dean. 

There are two or three generations of younger 
Kirbys and young relatives by other names that we 
would like you to know but time and space will not 
permit. Many of them we do not know ourselves. We 
hope if they should read this book and have knowl 
edge of family history that they will share it with us. 
In this way we may gain a deeper appreciation of our 
pioneer ancestors and those who became their friends 
and neighbours, those courageous people who broke 
the sod in the Estlin area, unselfishly enduring hard 
ship as they envisioned the future for their children in 
this land of opportunity. 

David Kirby 
by Gwendolyn McElmon Kirby 

David Kirby. 

David Kirby, who arrived in the west with his 
parents in 1883 at the age of five years, took over the 
family farm after the death of his father in 1904. He 
was now twenty-six years of age. As no one lived 
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between the Kirby homestead and Regina for many 
years and to their knowledge they had no neighbours 
in any other direction, schooling for David was not 
available. His parents taught him to read books, and 
later travel became learning experiences. On his 
book shelves were found such books as "Arithmetic 
- Self Taught" and "English - Self Taught." 

The David Kirby farm. Home built in 1889 by Hobert Kirby. 

Experience itself is a good teacher for one witli. a 
desire to learn. David was one who sought learning 
experiences and sometimes created them. While he 
was in Regina one day, as a young man, it occurred to 
him that he had never eaten in a better than average 
dining room and that he should know what to expect 
if he should find himself in such a place with compa 
ny. Although he wasn't properly attired, being 
dressed in work clothes, he went to the best hotel, 
entered the dining room, selected a table where he 
could see about the room, consulted the menu and 
ordered the most expensive meal on it. Then he sat 
and observed the other diners. Without appearing to, 
he noticed two men showing more than usual interest 
in him. 

The waitress arrived with a tureen containing a 
little more than a serving of soup and a soup dish so 
that he might serve himself. After checking the quan 
tity in the tureen he set aside his soup dish and ate his 
soup from the tureen. (He always chuckled telling 
this part of the story.) Of course, by watching other 
diners, he soon discovered his error but he finished 
the soup. 

When the entree arrived his observers became 
still more interested. He surmised that, because of the 
way he was dressed, they thought he wouldn't be able 
to pay for his meal and they'd stick around for the 
fun. He continued uneventfully through the dinner. 
His meal finished he asked for two cigars of an 
expensive brand and selected a bill of a large de 
nomination. Making sure that the curious ones could 
see it, he gave it to the waitress. After receiving his 
change he gave her a very generous tip, turned, 

looked both men straight in the face and left the 
room. 

Dave held the position of Reeve of Bratt's Lake 
Municipality for twenty-one years. Kirby School, 
which has disappeared as have most rural schools, 
was named for him. 

Because he keenly felt the lack of formal educa 
tion he made an effort to help the younger genera 
tion. As he prospered he financed the building of at 
least three schools. The first was the two-room Boyle 
School at Estlin which burned just after its comple 
tion. As it was uninsured and they were still paying 
for the one-room school in Estlin which was over 
crowded, the School District was heavily in debt but 
a school was urgently needed. To their relief David 
Kirby voluntarily came to their aid and bought these 
debentures also. Boyle School was rebuilt. His faith 
in the people of the Estlin district was justified as he 
was repaid in full in due time. He also financed the 
rebuilding of the Moore School at Richardson after 
it, too, was destroyed by fire. 

Dave had one of the first cars in the community, a 
McLaughlin with right hand drive. As the gearshift 
was to the right of the driver there was no front door 
on that side. It had Prestolite (gas) lights and a rubber 
air horn. The gas tank was under the front seat. In 
order to fill it the seat had to be lifted. 

His next car was a Baby Grande. One night the 
radiator of this car went dry as he was leaving Regina 
so he filled it at Wascana Creek and took along a 
bucket of water in case he might need more on the 
way home. Noting that there were fish in the water he 
poured it into his dugout as soon as he got home. The 
fish thrived and became so plentiful that the cats sat 
on the edge of the water trough to catch them when 
water was pumped for the stock. 

Dave soon eliminated water and radiator prob 
lems. His next car was an air-cooled Franklin touring 
car followed by a Franklin sedan. When anti-freeze 
came into use he went back to Buicks. 

Before 1906 it was unnecessary to register a 
motor vehicle or to have a licence. In 1906, for a fee 
(unrecorded but thought to be three Dollars) twenty 
two car owners were required to register their vehi 
cles. They also had the pleasure of making their own 
licence plates. Each was given a number and could 
carve it, hammer or paint it on as he pleased. Dave's 
1910 Licence plate was about 16" x 7½", made of 
thick leather on which his licence number 1567 was 
formed of three quarter inch brass harness spots. 
There were two leather straps with buckles for attach 
ing it to the vehicle. In 1912 the government began 
issuing their own plates. In that year there were 2,268 
vehicles registered. 

Another item that he had stored away was a 1902 
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map of the Canadian American Land Company of 
Carrington, North Dakota, offering land for sale in 
Eastern Assiniboia along the Soo Line from Drink 
water to Yellow Grass. It extended north and east, 
including what is now Estlin, Gray, Riceton, Be 
chard and Lewvan area. There were already some 
homesteaders scattered through this part of the prai 
ries. Each section for sale is marked with the price 
per acre, ranging from seven dollars per acre close to 
the railway to four dollars farther away. 

Dave Kirby's 1911 Avery tractor, Wes Kirby's grandson at 
wheel. 

The Canadian American Land Company was 
organized by Mr. C. H. Davidson of St. Paul. Other 
members were Mr. J. E. Martin and Mr. T. L. 
Belseker with Mr. Eugene Case as manager. Approx 
imately 200,000 acres of land were purchased from 
The Canadian Pacific Rail way and The Canada North 
West Land Company. It was sold to smaller com 
panies, the Harry E. Hopper Land Co., the Luse and 
Jones Land Co. and others, on condition that they 
would offer it mostly to Americans. 

The Iowa farmers had had good crops. Land 
prices there were high, so they were looking for 
cheaper land for the younger generation. Prospective 
buyers assembled each week at Indianola, Iowa, 
where the Hopper Land Company chartered a rail 
way car to bring them to Milestone. Here home 
steaders and townspeople were paid to take them out 
to see the land that was for sale. They liked the fertile 
soil and the next year they began coming with their 
possessions to settle on the land they had bought, 
some of which was in the Estlin and Gray districts. 

The 24" square map, when found, was in very 
fragile condition. It is now preserved between two 
pieces of glass in order that the advertising on the 
reverse side may be read also. The advertising makes 
extravagant and very attractive claims of what farm 
ers could expect to produce. 

He also saved the following: 

A Treatise on the Horse and His Diseases, 1882. 
A Sunday School Banner for Teachers and Young 

People, 1892. 
A Farmer's Hand Book, 1894. 
Invoices from the Regina Trading Company Gen 

eral Store, 1902. 

c./ . I J 
tt (.JUO-C. 1u J 

)_~•:-ti: l. l.. 

Bou~ht of The Regina Trading Co., Limited. 

re'''"' .'i,1t1,•r•1 1 "':' Mo1~ . .. 

R~gina, Assn., 

~ ·· Seneral 51{,•rcl,nura ond !!Jruggiata. 

AC. W. Williams letter head, Dec. 4, 1931. 
"The Oldest Farm in the south", an interview 

with David Kirby by Leader Post reporter, Robert 
Tyre, July 16, 1952. 

Uncle David Kirby always farmed with good 
equipment, drove good cars and lived well but he 
chose to Jive in the house built by his father in 1889, 
until he passed away on Aug. 8, 1953. It was a 
surprisingly warm and comfortable house. He trav 
elled each winter, his first stop always being with his 
relatives, the Boyds and Myers at Maple Creek. 
Although friends urged him to retire, he looked for 
ward to the spring when he returned to his farm in the 
Estlin community. 

Oldest Farm in the South 
from Leader Post, July 16, 1952 
Robert Kirby broke his first land in 1883 and 
son, Dave, has been there for 70 years 
by Robert lyre 

From the living room window of his farm home, 
16 miles south of Regina, Dave Kirby can watch the 
motor traffic pouring down No. 6 highway and har 
ken back to a time when he sat by the same window 
and saw nothing but empty prairie. 

That was a few years before motor cars and high 
ways made their appearance in Saskatchewan. In 
fact, that was a few years before the province of 
Saskatchewan came into being. Dave Kirby was five 
when his father, Robert, settled on this same farm site 



in 1883. And as far as Dave Kirby can remember it 
was the only homestead to be found in the area south 
of Regina to the international boundary, east to Bran 
don and west to Calgary. 

The original holding was 320 acres and this has 
since grown to a farm of two and one-half sections. 
The Kirby farm has two unusual features, its sep 
tuagenarian age and the mystery of its 290 virgin 
acres. 

This one field, north of the Kirby farm home, has 
never been broken by the plow. It looks the same 
today as it was in 1883 and a great many people have 
looked upon these unsullied acres, appraised their 
grain-producing value, and gone on their way won 
dering and speculating as to why Farmer Kirby has 
not made use of this land. 

Several interesting and romantic theories have 
been advanced to explain the mystery. Among them: 
(1) Mr. Kirby was preserving this virgin sod as a 
momenta of the prairie he remembers in 1883. (2) 
That the area was to be set aside as a historic place 
because of some association it had with the Riel 
Rebellion. (3) That Grandfather Kirby is buried 
somewhere in the 290 acres and the land left un 
touched for fear of disturbing his lost grave. 

Mr. Kirby, who is tall and broad-shouldered and 
very straight for his 75 years, smiled slowly and 
admitted that he had heard some of these stories, but 
they were all wrong. Farmer Kirby has no sentimen 
tal regard for the prairie sod of 1883. He remembers 
that it broke up under the plow like slabs of wood. 
The Riel Rebellion never touched the Kirby farm 
stead but it scared them for a while. Grandfather 
Kirby is buried in England and Dave Kirby's parents 
rest in Regina cemetery. 

The real explanation for the 290 unused acres is a 
wholly practical one. Originally they were set aside 
as pasture for the horses and cattle. Mechanization 
eliminated the horses and the Kirbys stopped keeping 
cattle. The 290 acres were now available for the work 
of producing grain but at this point Dave Kirby de 
cided there was too much wheat being produced and 
too few markets to absorb it. 

"We're smothered in wheat right now," he said. 
"My granaries are full, the elevators are full, and it 
won't be long before they're taking off another crop. 
What are they going to do with it?" 

Until the wheat glut is worked off Mr. Kirby is 
allowing his neighbors' horses to pasture in the 290- 
acre field. 

The wheat, so plentiful in 1952, was mighty 
scarce in 1883, Mr. Kirby recalled. They got very 
thin crops in those early years and what they did get 
was hauled to the village of tents that was to become 
Regina. Getting it there entailed fording Pile o' 
Bones creek. 

A bachelor, Dave Kirby is the surviving member 
of a family of 11. His father, a native of Flamborough 
Head, Yorkshire, came to Canada sometime before 
1850 and Dave was born in Simcoe County, Ont., in 
1877. 

In the summers Mr. Kirby makes his home in the 
farm house his father built with his own hands in 
1899 and for the past 20 years he has been spending 
his winters at the coast. A farmer since 1883, he still 
is not content to let others do all the heavy work on 
the farm . At seeding time and harvest, 75-year-old 
Dave Kirby gets into his overalls and pitches in with 
the best of them. 

The Harold Kirby Family 
as told by Irene Kirby 

Harold and Irene Kirby took over the family farm 
south of Regina in 1948. They have two sons, Ken 
neth and Jim. 

Kenneth married Linda McGregor and they have 
four children. Jim married Linda Cole and they have 
two children. Jim brought fame to the Kirby's 
through his love and knowledge of music. As a 
young lad with his sousaphone he won many Lion's 
Band competitions and he was chosen as the Regina 
representative to the Robin Hood Marching Band at 
the Rose Bowl Parade in Pasadena, California, in 
1962. 

Jim joined the Air Force in 1965 and is presently 
training music recruits for the Canadian Air Force 
Band in Sardis, B.C. Harold and Irene reside in 
Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. Park Koons 
by Moreen (Koons) Dunbar 

Park and Pearl Koons arrived in Canada from 
Knoxville, Iowa, in March, 1911, settling at Lang, 
Saskatchewan. With them were their sons, Dale, Jim 
and Harvey. The rest of the children were born in 
Canada- Moreen in Wilcox, June 18, 1912, Park, 
Jr., Walter, Marion and Thelma. 

From Lang they moved to Wilcox and farmed the 
McQueen farm for two years. 

The next move was to Rowatt where they farmed 
for twelve years. 

In 1927 they bought the Dave Boyle farm at 
Estlin, and lived there until October, 1930. The fam 
ily then returned to Chicago except for Moreen, who 
stayed, marrying Muri Dunbar October 29, 1930. 

Janice "Jean" Leippi 
by Jean (Dunbar) Leippi 

Jean, the youngest of five daughters born to Dew 
ey and May Dunbar, was born in Regina Oct. 11, 
1945. She went to Boy le School in Estlin until she 
completed her grade eight. During her school days in 
Estlin, she was a member of the C.G.I.T. and at- 
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tended the Estlin United Church where she sang with 
the junior choir. Her grade nine was obtained at Gray. 
Her other high school years were taken at Balfour 
Technical School in Regina and she graduated from 
grade 12 in 1963. She worked from 1963-67 with the 
National Health and Welfare in Regina. 

She met Victor David Leippi while attending 
high school and on Oct. 23, 1965, they were married 
at Christ Lutheran Church in Regina. They moved 
onto his family farm at Kronau. In 1967 they built a 
new house on this farm site. Vic has farmed continu 
ously with his father, David, in a grain farm opera 
tion, but in the past they have had livestock, such as 
cattle, hogs and chickens. Vic and Jean have also 
raised and sold poodles and various hunting dogs. 
They both enjoy hunting and fishing. 

Victor Leippi family. L. to R.: Victor, Jean Leon, Brent. 

They have two children, Leon Victor, born March 
30, 1968 and Brent Stuart, born Sept. 1, 1970. Both 
children are presently attending school at Greenall 
High School in Balgonie. 

In 1981 they moved their home onto a new base 
ment and built an addition and garage onto it. 

Jean still enjoys singing and for the last three 
years she has joined and sang with the Estlin ladies 
choir in the annual Christmas programs at Estlin and 
Gray. 

Frank Lekivetz Family 
by Josephine Cave 

Frank Lekivetz was born in 1880, in Rushford, 
Minnesota. In 1910 he came to Canada to work with 
his brothers, Jack and Joe Lekivetz, who were farm 
ing in the Milestone and Riceton districts. Having his 
Fireman's papers, he was very much in demand 
wherever steam engines were in operation. He con 
tinued this work for several years. 

In 1920 he married Lisabeth Lariviere; they were 
married in the Roman Catholic Church in Milestone. 

In the 1930's he decided to try farming on his 
own, and moved with his family north of Estlin, on 
land rented from Jack Lekivetz, Sec. 34-15-19-W2nd 
(presently farmed by Wayne Cave). His friends speak 
of him as having been a very good neighbour, always 
willing to help. His farming venture did not prove 
successful, and after a few years he gave up the land 
and moved to Regina. 

Lisabeth passed away in 1942, and Frank con 
tinued to live in Regina with his sons. In later years 
his eyesight began to fail and the last years of his life 
were spent living in the C.N.I.B. Home. He passed 
away in 1961. 

Frank and Lisabeth had two children: 
Robert - born in 1927, joined the army at a 

young age, remained in the army and made it his 
life's work. He married Marion Palmer. They have 
five children, and are presently residing in Victoria, 
B.C. 

Max - born in 1933, received his education in 
Regina, and worked with Saskatchewan Power 
Corp., until his death in 1970. He married Viola 
Wagner, and they have five children. His wife and 
children presently reside in Regina. 

The Lewars 
by June (Dvorak) Ford 

James Donaldson Lewars was born near 
Brockville, Ontario, on July 11, 1891. He came west 
in 1913 or 1914 and found work on the farm of 
Thomas Jefferson in the Estlin district. Mr. Jefferson 
also owned a small store and a pool hall and there 
Don used to cut hair in his spare time for twenty-five 
cents a cut. 

Hazel was born near La Harpe, Illinois, on April 
2, 1897. She came to Canada- and to Estlin - with 
her parents, the Bradshaws, in 1911. 

Their history began on December 1, 1917. Don 
was twenty-six years old and Hazel was twenty. After 
they were married they went to Avonhurst where Don 
was to be the elevator agent. They lived in the office, 
and although it wasn't very private, and the furnish 
ings were few, it was "home" to the newlyweds. 
They only stayed for a year, and then moved back to 
Estlin and the Jefferson farm where they had a small 
house to live in. A few years later Don rented some of 
Mr. Jefferson's land, two miles east and one mile 
south of the small town, and that was home for the 
next nineteen years. It was a typical farm. Don had 
horses, cows and pigs. Hazel raised chickens and 
sold eggs and sometimes '' setting hens''. Don owned 
and operated a threshing outfit and did custom work. 
It was a big job each summer to check the outfit over 
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and have it in tip-top shape when harvest time came. 
It took a long time just to repair the belts. 

Hazel came from a large family so there was a lot 
of visiting. The four youngest children lived at home 
and sisters, Gladys, (Ed) Dvorak, and Berniece (Al 
vin) Webster, lived within a few miles. One sister, 
Edna (Frank) McElmon, lived out west near what is 
now Laporte and one brother, Frank (Mabel), lived in 
Bushnell, Ill . Her parents and three younger children 
left Canada in 1922 and returned to Illinois, but 
Florence stayed in Gray and worked for several years 
at the General Store before she, too, went south. 

In the '20's Hazel and Don were part of a local 
group who played for the dances in the Grain 
Growers hall. Don and Dick Vollet played violins, 
Roy Myers on the drums and Hazel and Glady took 
turns chording on the piano. Sometimes Mr. Thomp 
son, the section foreman, brought his accordian and 
played, too. 

In early 1928 Frank Bradshaw returned to Estlin 
with his two oldest children, Maxine and Keith. 
Frank went to work for Mr. Jefferson, and the chil 
dren stayed with Hazel and Don. The men heard 
there were open homesteads some fifty miles north of 
Prince Albert, and decided they would each file on 
one. They would farm in the summer and go north for 
the winters. In 1929 the families moved north to live 
in their new log cabins on the claims. 

In June of 1932 word was received of the sudden 
death of Edward Bradshaw. He was seventy-one 
years of age and had had a heart condition for several 
years. He was Hazel's father. 

Don was finding the work of farming, and riding 
on the rough implements beginning to bother him. 
Some ten years previously he had gone to the Mayo 
Clinic in Rochester and had a tubercular kidney re 
moved. He decided to quit farming and in 1938 they 
moved to Estlin, and Don was back in the grain 
business again, buying for the Pioneer elevator. The 
next year he hired Ed and Gladys Dvorak to run the 
farm for him. This they did until the fall of 1942 when 
they moved to Regina. Don sold his machinery to 
Wesley Jefferson and Wes then took over the farm . 

Hazel and Don spent the next twenty-two years 
living in Estlin. He started giving the odd hair cut in 
the elevator office and it sort of mushroomed, and 
through the years he kept the children of the district 
"well trimmed", including quite a few of their fa 
thers. Hazel raised a small garden, grew a few 
flowers, and took part in the community affairs, and 
the years seemed to pass by swiftly. 

Glady and Ed Dvorak decided they would move 
back to Illinois, too, and left Canada in November of 
1945. Their daughter, June, had married Leroy Ford 
in 1936. They had two boys, Gary and Larry, and 

lived at Gray. Only one thing bothered the Dvoraks 
about leaving and that was not being able to see their 
grandsons so of ten. 

Don and Hazel sold their homestead and bought a 
cabin on the lake near Fort Qu' Appelle. Don also 
liked hunting and through the years went on a good 
many hunts for geese, ducks and wild game with 
Keith, Morley and Sheldon Gooding. Those trips 
were among the highlights of his life. Hazel didn't 
fish or hunt, she was too busy cooking and cleaning. 

April 1, 1958 - on Hazel's birthday - she re 
ceived a call that Berniece had died, so Hazel and 
Don, June and Roy decided they would drive down to 
her funeral. 

Hazel and Don sold their cabin that year and in 
1960 left Estlin for Brandon, Man., where they 
bought a rooming house from Maxine and Ted Tait. 

The Lewars stayed in Brandon for three years, 
then spent a winter with the Taits down south. The 
following spring they returned to Don's cousins in 
Brandon, and he went to his doctor for a check-up. 
He was hospitalized and a colostomy performed. 
Later in the summer, when he could drive his car, 
they returned to Regina and rented an apartment. 
Two years later he had cataracts removed from his 
eyes only to find it was the nerves in the eyes which 
were deteriorating, and he was forced to give up 
driving the car he was so proud of, and had enjoyed 
so much. It was a sad day when he sold it. 

In 1967 Hazel and Don celebrated their Golden 
Wedding anniversary at a family dinner at the home 
of June and Roy Ford. As a surprise to them the Tait 
family, who had moved from Illinois back to 
Creighton, Sask., and had established the T and D 
fishing camp in 1965, were there too. 

The next spring Hazel and Don moved to 
Creighton to live, but returned to Regina the follow 
ing May to an apartment on Parliament Avenue, 
within walking distance of the Golden Mile Shop 
ping Centre. 

By this time Don's sight was completely gone and 
his health wasn't good. He died on Dec. 1, 1972 after 
a very short time in the hospital. 

In January of 1975 Hazel gave up her apartment 
and moved into Pioneer Village. The next July Hazel 
went with the Fords to the Bradshaw Reunion in 
Lomax, Illinois, and had a great time visiting and 
renewing acquaintances with long unseen relatives. 

Hazel is still living in Pioneer Village. She was 
eighty-six years old on her last birthday - 1983 - 
and is in fair health. Hazel is my aunt, and this is 
Hazel and Don's story. 
Orval Lewis Family 
by Ann (Lewis) Wiebe 

Orval David Lewis and Dorothy Runkle were 
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married April 6, 1938. On April 11, 1938, they 
moved to the Dr. Jenkin 's farm at Estlin, where they 
lived until March 10, 1944, when they moved to the 
David V. Runkle farm. 

Orval farmed with his brothers the year before his 
marriage, and wrote in his record book, "Crop 
Drawbacks - Grasshoppers and drought, bad rust, 
sawfly and storm in fall". Fortunately for the new 
lyweds, in 1938 the dirty 30's were over, and crops 
were much better. "Wheat Board price #1 - 80¢, 
#2- 77¢, #3- 74¢". 

In September, 1939, war was declared with Ger 
many. The record book indicated February 15, 1942, 
"Sugar rationed at three-quarter pounds per person 
per week. March 1, No more new tires - no spare 
tires on new cars. April 1 - gas rationed". 

The winter of 1946-47 was a very severe winter. 
"No trains or roads open for three week period in 
February- even fields too bad for horses. Got mail 
once by sleigh - met Ted Helstrom at Highway. Still 
lots of snow - quite cool. Feb. 3, 82 degrees below 
zero at Snag, Yukon this a.m.". 

In the spring of 1948 there were severe floods. 
''April 26 - worst water conditions ever- washouts 
on nearly all roads, some on railroads." 

"March 31, 1953 -5 inches rain this month. Oil 
well being drilled on 20-15-19 W2nd. Poor guys 
having terrible time in mud". 

The Estlin Curling Bonspiel seemed to always 
bring warm weather. "March 2, 1957 - started Es 
tlin bonspiel. Only curled one full day. Never did get 
it finished this winter. Feb. 4, 1963-Estlin bonspiel 
- usual thaw" . 

Orval and Dorothy, besides farming and raising 
their six chidren, were always involved in communi 
ty affairs. Orval served on the School Board for a 
number of years, and also was President of the 
Riceton Co-op. After serving on the Supervisory 
Committee of the Riceton Co-op for 25 years, they 
presented him with a plaque in appreciation of his 

Orval and Elva Lewis and granddaughter Lisa. 

Orval and Dorothy Lewis. 

years of service. From age 16, Orval played the organ 
for Church, almost continually until 1956, when he 
and Dorothy shared this duty until her death. Orval 
then resigned from this position. Dorothy was also 
active in many community activities, including 
U.C.W. Area Representative, and other church du 
ties. Dorothy was very talented musically, and often 
expressed this by providing piano and organ music in 
local church and community programs. 

Dorothy passed away September 10, 1967. 
Orval married Elva Young on October 24, 1970. 

Since their marriage Elva has been involved in many 
activities in the church and community. In 1975 Elva 
graduated as an Enterostomal Therapist from the 
Harrisburg Hospital, Harrisburg, Penn., U.S.A., 
and began counselling patients in Regina and area. 

Orval and Dorothy have six children: Ann and 
Jack Wiebe, who live at Herbert, Sask. They have 
three girls, Donna, Jackie and Penny; Joan who lives 
in Edmonton, Alberta, with her daughter, Lisa; Beth 
and Ken Kirkland, who live at Scott, Sask. They have 
two children, Christopher and Katherine; David who 
lives in Regina, Sask; Bill and Agnes, who live in 
Dartmouth, Nova Scotia. They have two children, 
Stacey and James; Kevin and Delores who live in 
Regina, Sask. 

Elva has three daughters: Judy and Graham 
Woelk, who live in Regina, Sask. They have three 
children, Tracy, Jennifer and Michael; Leslie who 
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lives with her daughter, Alexis, in Regina, Sask; 
Linda who lives in Calgary, Alberta. 

Miss Marjorie Lovering 
by Marjorie (Lovering) Hunt 

I never really lived at Estlin, but did teach at the 
Boyle School District. It was my first school after 
finishing Normal school. I believe it was in the spring 
of 1920 that I went there. I stayed with the Tom 
Jefferson family at that time, and after the summer 
holidays in September, I boarded with the Webster 
family. 

I really enjoyed my stay in the district and met 
many fine people. Later I moved home to Regina and 
taught in the city. I remember especially Mr. and 
Mrs. Dave Runkle- Mrs. Runkle being a real help 
to me in this, my first school since Normal. She 
played the piano and helped direct a school concert 
we put on. 

When I taught there, my name was Marjorie 
Lovering. In 1925 I married and became Marjorie 
Cooper. I lost my husband in 1964, and I remarried in 
1966. I'm now Marjorie Hunt. 

I have always been very active in Church and 
Community life here - and was a member of the 
Saskatchewan Legislative Assembly from 
1952-1967. 

A Tribute to Miss Marjorie Lovering 
by Edith (Clarke) Frisk 

Miss Marjorie Lovering, fresh out of Normal 
School in the spring of 1920, came to teach at old 
Boyle school one half mile east of Estlin. She 
brought to her first school a wealth of young enthusi 
astic ideas, and brimmed over with the energy to 
carry them out. Her joy of life was infectious, equal 
led by her joy of teaching. These attributes inspired 
us, her adoring pupils, to put forth our utmost efforts 
to learn from her and work for her. Never before or 
since has school been so much fun. 

She directed and produced the first operetta we 
had ever seen or heard in Estlin Grain Growers Hall. 
It was a big production with stage props, costumes, 
wigs and "Music, music, music." We sang our 
hearts out whether we were musical or not. Mrs. 
Amy Runkle helped us so much, playing the piano in 
the Hall for our production and the many rehearsals. 
She also assisted Miss Lovering in directing the 
operetta. 

Under Miss Lovering 's guidance a class of begin 
ners began their school days and soon acquired a 
delight for learning from their gifted teacher. They 
were Dorothy Jefferson, Marjorie Marean, Russell 
Clarke (my brother), and Stewart Davis, the son of 
Estlin's store keeper. 

We have never forgotten her, with her sunny 

disposition; her impressive methods of teaching. She 
gave a zest for learning that lasted all our lives. Every 
day was a delight. No one dragged their feet on the 
way to school during her tenure. Miss Lovering gave 
us some of the happiest school days we ever knew. 

We pupils of Boyle School were sorry to see her 
leave us for a teaching career in Regina City Schools. 
She married Mr. Cooper who was Math teacher at 
Central Collegiate. Later, after he died, she married 
Mr. Wilfred Hunt, Principal of Central, where our 
daughter, June Frisk, attended High School. We be 
came acquainted with Mr. Hunt and as parents ad 
mired his high ideals and excellent administration. 

Our paths crossed again, when I was on a May 
1977 Tour of the British Isles with my sister-in-law 
Beryl Clarke. Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred Hunt were part 
of our Tour Group. They contributed greatly to the 
congeniality of the trip and were everyones favorites. 

She was a member of the Saskatchewan Legisla 
tive Assembly from 1952-1967, one of Regina's rep 
resentatives. In 1982, Mrs. Marjorie Hunt was 
Woman of the Year for Public Affairs. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Marean 
by Marjorie Marie (Marean) Betcher 

Fred Marean was of German ancestry. His grand 
parents came to Pennsylvania and were called 
Pennsylvania Dutch. The family trekked west to Illi 
nois and Iowa, and in 1906 Fred homesteaded at 
Wilcox. His mother's family was also German. My 
mother, Mrs. Dorcas Marean, can trace her roots 
back to 1615 in Holland to the Van Autens on her 

Fred and Dorcas (Glass) Marean, wedding photo. 
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father's side - changed to Aten in America. On the 
maternal side she is French, from Alsace Lorraine. 
But one generation received a land grant from 
Napoleon, whereas, another fought under Kaiser 
Wilhelm. They came to New York, Pennsylvania, 
Illinois, and Iowa. Dorcas (Aten) Marean received 
her degree from Simpson College, Iowa, and a class 
mate was Virgil Bingamin, who lived about three 
miles east of us in Estlin. Simpson College owned 
land that was rented to Virgil Bingamin and later 
bought by Fred Marean. 

Fred and Dorcas were married in 1913. (Mar 
jorie) Marie and Edith were born on the farm, as 
sisted by mid-wife, Mrs. John Amon. Edith was a 
twelve pound baby; so there were problems. Fred and 
Clyde were born in Rouleau hospital with Dr. Sin 
gelton in attendance, assisted by nurse, Mrs. Clyde. 
Clyde was a colicky baby and nearly starved to death 
before it was discovered he needed a food supple 
ment. Inamae was born in her grandmother's home, 
in Fullerton, California. 

My grandmother, Mrs. Sarah Marean, lived with 
us for several years before her death, December 
1928, a few days after her eightieth birthday. Oh, the 
tubs of peas she helped us shell to feed the harvest 
crew and to can by the boiler-full! She also kept us 
well supplied with beautiful mitts knitted with cables 
down the back. 

Dad bought land two and a half miles southeast of 
Estlin in the fall of 1919. He built a "garage" the 
family could move into until the barn and then the 
house could be completed. We moved in the winter, 
and his beautiful horses were kept in an old shell of a 
barn a quarter mile west of the house. A typical 
three-day blizzard struck from March 20 to 23, and 
Dad was unable to reach the horses for the three days. 
Snow had covered the door of the house so he had to 
shovel a tunnel as he left the house. When he reached 
the horses they were belly deep in snow, but all safe. 
The new barn was completed as planned, but other 
priorities, such as new machinery (including a Titan 
tractor) and mortgage payments delayed the building 
of the house, year by year, for the next thirty years. 
So a granary was pulled up to serve as a kitchen and 
joined to the "garage" (now a living room) by a 
pantry, and with a lean-to addition of a porch for 
washing and another for two bedrooms a few years 
later. But our family had wonderful times together, 
and the facilities seemed adequate for our needs and 
happiness, although, at times, lacking in comforts. 
When fires in the cook stove and heater went out at 
night, getting dressed in the morning was sometimes 
a chilly business. For a while we had a big hard-coal 
burner which kept a steady heat in the living room. 
Once Fred fell off the sewing machine and cracked 

the base of the stove with his head, but the stove 
seemed damaged more than he was. 

We always had music. Our Edison was mother's 
pride and joy and we had many good classical rec 
ords. Mother played the piano and gave each of us 
our first piano lessons. Daddy played mouth organ 
and violin by ear. We had Sunday evening sing-songs 
that included many of the old Methodist hymns. 

Dad and mother loved to have company. There 
were many family reunions of twenty to forty people. 
When relatives stayed over night sleeping became 
crowded. I remember once, before we had any bed 
rooms, five of us were sleeping crosswise on a Win 
nipeg couch, three women in one bed, two 
youngsters on a trundle bed that could be rolled under 
the doubie bed, one baby in a basket, another in a 
carriage, and the men in the attic between the joists. 
Often the C.G.I.T. or Young Peoples' Union were 
invited. Tables would be set up under the trees for a 
picnic meal, which usually included homemade ice 
cream and lemonade, or perhaps there'd be a com or 
weiner roast. Always there was a ball game and 
maybe tennis, volley-ball, ping-pong, or croquet as 
well. 

During the twenties the community had an active 
social life. In addition to ball games, Sports Days, 
Sunday School picnics, C. G. I. T., Ladies Aid and 
Young Peoples' gatherings, there were concerts and 
almost annually, a play. I remember Dad in "darkie 
roles" in monologues, plays, and minstrel shows. At 
the concerts Betty and William Bradshaw sang 
"Rachel, Rachel, I've Been Thinking." The Swiss 
Yodlers were Rodie Girsberger, Mrs. Gib Smith, and 
Mrs. Mel Richen berger. (In those days no one would 
consider to referring to Miggi, Emmie, Betty, Irene, 
Stella or Viola when they were married.) Other sing 
ers were Mrs. Claude Black and the Hanna sisters: 
Mrs. Carl Webster, Mrs. Harold Webster and Mrs. 
Carl Ahlers. Both Mother and Mrs. Runkle directed 
choir at times and Mrs. Runkle was the usual accom 
panist- along with Norman McGillivray, a talented 
violinist. 

Very important to me were my Sunday School 
teachers, Mrs. Clarke, Mrs. Myers and Mrs. Cleve 
land among others. 

In those days no one could afford to be very 
independent and we were grateful for our good 
neighbors on all sides. The first Mrs. C. P. Ross and 
later Mrs. Laura Ross could always be counted on. 
But it was Mrs. Wayland Ross (Betty), a nurse, who 
gave first aid to the Marean children whenever there 
was an emergency. One regular ailment was our 
severe "colds" but there were other accidents such as 
Fred's near drowning. 

I sometimes walked the two and a half miles to 

177 



school during busy times of those first years. Begin 
ners started school in the spring. I remember sewing 
cards, puzzles, plasticine and paper cutting as part of 
our "busy work" and sometimes older pupils had to 
help teach us. We were taught to read one Jetter a 
day- how to write it and it's sound. Then gradually 
we learned to "sound out" whole words. 

Soon I was provided with a fine Welsh pony to 
ride. But at times Dick had a mind of his own and 
would take me for a merry ride, crossing too close in 
front of a freight train or over fences, or far into the 
neighbor's field to join the colts running free in 
winter. Later we drove him on the cart so Fred and 
Edith could also attend school, but he liked to dump 
us all in a ditch of water or take us for side trips. 

Later we went to school by buggy, drawn by work 
horses in summer or in a covered cutter during the 
winter. We had a bed of straw on the floor and used a 
heated soap-stone as a foot warmer and had a robe of 
horse hide. Woolen mitts were inside leather gaunt 
lets, but hitching the team and handling the reins 
were often bitterly cold experiences. On occasion, a 
runaway, perhaps initiated by the train whistle or the 
emission of steam, might result in the cutter turning 
over. I don't recall any injuries in the process. 

But during blizzards or on coldest days we were 
allowed to stay home and dad and mother would play 
cards with us or read aloud. We heard many Zane 
Gray novels in those days. Five Hundred was our 
favorite game, but we liked King Pedro, Somerset, 
Dominoes and other games too. In the evening moth 
er and dad played cards with the neighbors too - 
Frank East, Mel and Hans Richenberger (when they 
were still bachelors) and "Gunny" Gunderson, 
among others. 

The first school, a frame building east of Estlin, 
was replaced by a fine brick building. But enrollment 
soon increased to forty pupils with grades ranging 
from one to eleven and the teachers had to be both 
resourceful and industrious. To drill for departmental 
exams from grades eight to eleven the teacher col 
lected exams from previous years and we came to the 
school a half hour early or stayed after school to be 
tutored and drilled on the "correct" answers. I es 
pecially remember Miss Beveridge drilling five of us 
for grade eight when grades seven 'and eight were 
done in one year. 

By 1927 the one-classroom brick school was so 
over-crowded a two-room school was built, but con 
struction wasn't quite completed when school 
opened in September so classes were held in the 
Grain Growers Hall until October. Then we moved 
into the beautiful, new school - but not for long. 
Early one February morning I recall our principal, 
Ervin Webster, suddenly going out of the classroom 

to return seconds later, his face ashen, but calmly 
saying, "Everyone out! There's a fire!" Our exit was 
remarkably orderly and safe. The school burned de 
spite all the prompt efforts by the community to save 
it. I distinctly remember how distressed we children 
were that our valentine box was lost although most of 
the furnishings were saved. Classes resumed in the 
Hall once more, and the school was replaced. But 
such an experience for a young teacher like Ervin 
Webster in his first year of teaching! 

Fred Marean family. Standing L. to R.: Clyde, Edith, Ina Mae, 
Marjorie, Fred. Seated: Fred and Dorcas. 

In the fall of 1930, after helping dad with the 
combining by running the tractor, I went to California 
to take my grade twelve and two years of junior 
college. Times were too hard to consider renting a 
room or boarding out for schooling in Regina. The 
George Watsons were heading for California by car 
and made room for me to go along. I could work for 
my board at my grandparents. According to my diary 
I handled a total of $33.00 that entire year in Fuller 
ton, but the next year I got an hour's work each 
morning dusting classrooms, some work typing for 
the church and some reporting for the local news 
paper. That helped with some of the necessities, but 
still no frills like ice cream or movies. 

My grandparents, Rev. and Mrs. T. G. Aten, 
were very strict. They would allow no dancing or 
card playing. There were regular evening prayers. 
Sunday mornings we attended Sunday School and 
church, and in the evenings, Epworth League, 
church again, followed by a fellowship hour for teen- 
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agers. Wednesday evening we attended prayer meet 
ing. Revival services were held periodically. Quite 
often a marriage ceremony would follow the regular 
church service. 

I returned to Estlin in July, 1933. There were few 
choices of occupation so I decided to attend Normal 
School, but tuition had to come from a government 
loan of $100, repayable at $10 per month when you 
got a job. But jobs were scarce! Later I was told there 
were two hundred applicants for the one school. 
(Maybe they finally drew a name from a hat.) My 
first school paid $400 a year. The next was to be $450 
a year, but only $15 a month was cash. That paid for 
my board. For the rest I got a note which was un 
collectable until years later when the folks I had 
boarded with devised a plan to collect for me. They 
got credit on their taxes for the cash they turned over 
to me. 

Ed Betcher and I were married March 17, 1937. 
He had a regular summer-months-only job delivering 
gas for Riceton Co-op at $70.00 per month. 

When the Second World War broke out in 1939 
Fred Jr. volunteered for service in the Army, but in a 
few months he transferred to the RAF. He took some 
of his pilot training at Yorkton, Saskatchewan, and 
Virden, Manitoba. During the training he got away 
with some daring pranks. It was exciting when he'd 
buzz us flying low over the farm while we were at 
Sunday dinner, but he must have had exciting mo 
ments himself when getting caught in an air-pocket 
while flying between the Estlin elevators. However 
we heard, on good authority later, that he became a 
first class pilot, highly respected by his crew. He was 
Captain of a four-engine Halifax DT- 77 4. Records 
show that the average successful flight by a crew was 
only twenty. Fred and his crew were with the 78th 
squadron during the Battle of the Ruhr, and on their 
16th flight they were downed by a German nightfigh 
ter after an air battle over Nijmegen, Holland. Their 
plane caught fire but they were able to bring it down 
in a field just beyond the city limits of Groesbeek. All 
seven crew members are buried in a beautiful Allied 
Cemetery in Udne, Holland. Dutch people have 
great gratitude for their freedom and demonstrate it 
by their hospitality to relatives of the victims of the 
war. Ed and I were guests of the Dutch Embassy for 
three days in 1978. 

Edith took her nurse's training in Winnipeg Gen 
eral Hospital. She was married in Estlin Church De 
cember 18, 1943, to Leo Fisher from Fort San. She 
nursed at the San until the death of her husband from 
cancer in 1951. Then she moved to B.C. and worked 
in District Health Units in Invermere, Mission, 
Courtenay, Prince George and Prince Rupert. She 
was president of the B.C. Nurses' Association at the 
time of her death from cancer in 1968. 

Mac and Ina Mae Wetzer. 

Fred and Dorcas Marean left Estlin to retire in 
Courtenay, B.C. in 1948, along with Inamae and her 
husband, Mac Witzel, and baby daughter, Frances. 

In Courtenay mother and dad were very active in 
the St. George's United Church. Mother sang in the 
choir and was treasurer. After her death dad was 
treasurer for a time. Mother died suddenly of a heart 
attack, October 8, 1954, doing the kind of work she 
loved most, attending Presbytery at Port Alberni. 
Dad died in August, 1963 at age 82. Several years 
earlier he had suffered a stroke and by battling val 
iantly made a remarkable recovery. But he always 
regretted that he could not spend his last days in his 
own home. Most of the time after he got out of 
hospital he lived with Inamae. One year he was able 
to be with Ed and me in Regina. 

When mother and dad left Estlin, Clyde and Ed 
became partners to farm the home place. By that time 
dad owned the "Simpson quarter" just north of 
Beaumonts, and we were able to rent a quarter of the 
Murphy land south on the Milestone trail. Dad pur 
chased the Girsberger house in Estlin to provide us 
more comfortable living quarters after our first year. 
But farming from the town posed problems. At 
spring break-up or after rainstorms, roads became 
impassable for cars. Baby chicks had to be tended 
and they had to be reached sometimes by walking the 
two-and-a-half miles down the railroad. 

When Clyde was contemplating marriage in 
1952, he purchased the large house on the Murphy 
land and had it moved to the home farmyard. Finally 
a house on that land! But moving the house proved a 
catastrophe for Ed and for Roy Henderson. In June 
that year a cloudburst and cyclone had struck, se- 
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verely damaging the Richenberger house and mov 
ing and flattening other buildings. The rainfall left 
roads very soft. When roads were deemed to be safe, 
moving the house was undertaken. That day, one 
delay after another put them far behind schedule. The 
hired movers were under-powered in their tractors for 
the soft road conditions and each stop, when a power 
line had to be deadened, meant another slow start. It 
was near dusk and within a quarter mile of the desti 
nation when the house settled on one side and nearly 
upset, due to the soft road bed. Another delay to get it 
righted and safely on the move! Then at the entrance 
of the farm yard the distance was misjudged and the 
house contacted a still-live power line. Lightning 
rods lay in the eave troughing at the base of the house 
so the troughs were also "live". Ed and Roy got too 
close and received the full voltage. Dad escaped only 
because he wore rubber-soled shoes. Paul Helstrom 
helped keep others at a safe distance. Ed was hospi 
talized fifty-three days and required skin grafts for 
his feet and his shoulder. His arm was barely saved 
and Roy was also severely burned. 

By 1955 it seemed advisable to split up the part 
nership. I applied for a teaching job in Regina. Janet 
was ten at that time, Joyce was twelve and June 
fourteen; so I took a room in Regina and let the 
family carry on alone over that winter. In the spring I 
commuted to work and by fall we all moved into 
Regina. 

So Estlin was my home from 1919 to 1937 and 
1948 to 1956. Ed lived in Riceton from 1930 to 
December 1939, and I was with him there from April 
1937 to 1939. 

Just a foot-note in closing. This is the story that 
Marjorie finished typing at 1 a.m. of the morning she 
died, December 10, 1982. 

History of the Fred Marean Family 
by Clyde Marean 

The home farm 35-14-19-Wlnd is located on the 
correction line just off 306 between Estlin and Gray. 
The Mareans are of Pennsylvania Dutch ancestry. 
My mother was an Aten, daughter of a minister. 
There is a story told about one of the Aten girls 
working in a hotel where soldiers played cards. They 
harassed her so much and she associated this in her 
mind with the card playing, that she felt cards were 
the work of the devil. Consequently, no cards were 
ever played in the Aten family. 

My parents came from Guthrie Centre, Iowa, in 
1905, to homestead on a farm approximately nine 
miles south of Wilcox, on the Avonlea highway. 
Mother had a good house there but the barn wasn't 
too good. (Unfortunately they did it the other way on 
the Estlin farm - we had a good hip roof barn but 

Clyde and Mary Marean, wedding photo. 

lived in a small house.) Dad raised good Percheron 
horses. Plenty of trees were planted there as well as 
on the home farm at Estlin. 

The Mareans moved to Estlin in 1919, going back 
to Wilcox for church and social events. They gradu 
ally changed to Estlin. I was born about this time, so 
Estlin 's, and the Marean 's history is also mine from 
this time on. 

Dad's love of horses didn't stop him from con 
verting to tractors - first a Titan, then a John Deere 
D. For a few years we also farmed the William's half, 
just west of the home place. 

Hired hands (Men) were required in those days. 
They slept in a granary in the summer time. Billy 
Lister was our main hired man, almost like one of the 
family. His wife, Eleanor, was our hired girl. (She 
tells a story about my parents making a special trip 
into Regina to get her as she wouldn't come out alone 
with Billy in his car.) Later they were married! The 
Listers had a tough life during the depression so they 
went back to England. Billy's farm experience got 
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him into farming in England. Their home was a home 
for my brother, Fred, while he was stationed in En 
gland with the RAF during the war. 

My father sort of followed the times. From the 
big Red River Special threshing machine to a John 
Deere combine. The tractor Jugs made soft tracks for 
the combine to follow, so truck tires were bolted to 
the steel wheels. There was too much slippage so 
binder bull-wheels full of cement were required. The 
combine required lots of grease. What a job it was to 
keep the little guns full while Billy greased. Horses 
and wagons were used to haul the grain from the 
combine. The three mile trip to the elevator seemed 
very Jong! 

I arrived on the scene two years after my folks 
bought the Estlin farm , so early memories of field 
work with horses are nil, but old pictures tell the 
story of plowing, disking and cutting grain using 
horses. My memories do go back to hauling grain 
and shovelling it into a top granary door with Frank 
East. I have helped thresh with the big old separator. 
One year we had such a poor crop that we used only 
two teams to thresh it. 

Memories of school days; delivering milk every 
day - winter and summer, rain or storm, the milk 
was delivered. Along with the milk business came 
herding cows on the railway right-of-way. Stooking? 
I only did enough to know that it was hot, boring 
work. Then stacking of clover and oats sheaves - 
Joe Baker's cutting box was all a part of our small 
milk business. Going up and over the drifts on the 
Estlin streets was like riding a roller coaster! 

Memories of the dirty thirties: dust storms and 
grasshoppers thick on the stooks of oats, drowned out 
and dried out the same year; yes, hailed out too - it 
was a way of life. In spite of things we carri ed on and 
enjoyed life, sports days, community and family 
picnics, often held at our place. We had soft ball 
games, tennis, volleyball, hay loft badminton, horse 
shoes, com and melon feeds, weiner roasts and waf 
fle feeds. Our place was one of the gathering places 
for the young people, even overnight camping was 
carried on here. 

Faint old memories: 
I have memories of the Grain Growers Hall with 

its large auditorium and the big black furnace in the 
comer. We had a good stage which was movable so it 
could also be used for tables. There were good dress 
ing rooms. Old meeting minutes tell the story of 
plays, suppers, concerts, bazaars, dances and meet 
ings of all kinds being held there. Lantern slides were 
also used for entertainment. The Estlin bank was also 
in this building. Two or three times a week a banker 
came with his little metal box and did the business 
required through a little cubby hole in the building. 

Estlin also had a pool room run by a Mr. Jefferson. 
This was across the street from the old lumber yard. 

The big fire: the lumber yard, hall and store all 
went. Ed Dvoraks were running Mr. Hebb's store at 
the time. Everything was taken out of the store. The 
piano was saved from the hall. The lumber yard was 
replaced but the hall never was. Mr. Lawrence Novak 
was the last secretary of the Grain Growers, Mr. 
Welliver the last president. The $42 left in the Grain 
Growers' account was given to the Salvation Army. 

The rebuilt lumber yard was later used as a curl 
ing rink and small hall and was a big part of recrea 
tion in the winter. Mr. Carson's hall across the street 
was also used for recreation. Badminton was played 
in it in spite of the low ceilings. 

Mother's training as a bookkeeper was used very 
early in the community as secretary for school and 
church as well as for other organizations, and of 
course, her own farm books. Dad was active in the 
community, supporting sports, Co-op Oil, the Sas 
katchewan Wheat Pool and the CCF. Both mother and 
dad were active socially and helped put on plays in 
the winter. Cards, music and sing songs were a way 
of life. 

One winter dad used the car to take a hockey team 
to Roth rink west of No. six highway. He had lots of 
manpower to push the trailer arid car through. Roth 
used windmills to pump the water for the rink. One 
year Wellivers had a rink surrounded by hay bales. 
Water was hauled by team and sleigh from Black's 
dugout. The water was dumped into the tank by a pail 
with a handle. 

Miss Ruggles was my first teacher, later Miss 
Reid. The Roy Stewarts, of course, were involved. 
Community life centred around the young people's 
group. Worship, music, skits, prayers and talks, sol 
os, duets, discussions of current events, fun and 
games, box socials and shadow shows, recitations 
and instrumental selections, even Swiss yodelling 
were part of the program. C.G.I.T. and Trail Rangers 
were also active. 

Along with the small milk business my folks had 
an egg route in Regina. Lack of road maintenance 
and proper equipment meant tough winter roads. My 
father lost the toes on one foot through frost bite and 
wondered later if the egg business had really been 
worth it. 

My parents enjoyed their retirement on Van 
couver Island, first on a small acreage in the country, 
then in a nice home in Courtenay. Strangely, mother 
had the church books there when she died. Dad 
enjoyed his gardening, lawn bowling and friends 
until his last years. 

In the fall of 1939 war was declared. Fred was 
running the combine that fall before he joined the Air 
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Force. The 1929 truck served us well but the cab was 
shaken up so badly that the doors would not stay shut 
so I took them off. On one occasion I tipped it over 
because of slippery roads. I just stepped down on to 
the ground. Dad used to say I was the only one who 
could run it. In 1942 we bought our last John Deere 
D. 

Before Dad retired he bought the Simpson quar- 
ter so named because it was owned by Simpson 
C~llege, Iowa. Virgil Bingaman farmed it at the 
time. He and mother were both Simpson College 
graduates. We also farmed the Murphy quarter 12 
miles from the home farm. It was owned by Ina 
Parker, a long time friend of our family. 

The John Deere D lacked power for the 18 foot 
discer and travelling was pretty slow- land being 20 
miles apart. Ed Betcher, who farmed in partnership 
with me from 1947 until 1958, and I bought the 
Model R at Dave Kirby's sale . . . a great improve 
ment as far as travelling and power was concerned. 
One year I bought a used John Deere 96 power take 
off combine. While happily trying it out on Clay's 
barley, the power take-off went out. A blessing in 
disguise- I bought the 830 Diesel the same year and 
I certainly didn't regret it. 

In 1952 Mary Fulton and I were married in Van 
couver, arriving in Estlin on November 19, 1952. We 
stayed for a short time in Betcher's house in Estlin, 
but soon found it more convenient to be on the farm, 
as we had water pressure in the house there. The 
water pressure system consisted of a huge, oversized 
pressure tank with a hand pump, similar to the old 
tank pumps. Electricity had just recently been 
brought to the farms in our district and we really 
enjoyed having it. 

Our furniture at first consisted of two old chairs 
and some boxes! Our kitchen table was one Fred had 
made for the Betcher's. However, we soon had an 
electric stove and fridge installed, and more comfort 
able furniture. Our telephone was connected and we 
had a half-ton truck for transportation. What more 
did a young couple need? 

In those days we didn't have a snow plow club 
Willard and Muri Dunbar kept our roads and drive 
ways open with their plow. I am sure they weren't 
overpaid for their efforts. 

We followed the Marean tradition by having 
Young People's meet at our place occasionally, as 
well as other community gatherings. Mary has been 
treasurer of the Estlin U. C. W. for most of her mar 
ried life. 

Our children all started school in Estlin, but the 
school was closed because of the difficulty in getting 
teachers and lack of pupils. The children were bussed 
to Lakeview Elementary and Sheldon-Williams Col- 

Clyde Marean family. L. to R.: Katherine, Mary, Clyde, Mar 
garet. Seated: Fred. 

legiate in Regina. I had the privilege of driving the 
school bus for a short while ... a big responsibility 
for anyone. I remember one terrible trip - the bus 
heating system wasn't working properly and it 
started to blizzard. However, we got there in spite of 
the weather. I am sure I never made a worse trip with 
a team and sleigh. 

For a few years I peddled eggs in Regina every 
Friday. That was a steady chore. I suppose I kept 
cattle longer than some. I had 13 head at the last and 
was able to get rid of them at a good price. My 
cousin's pasture and the community pasture were a 
big help to me. The year I was completely hailed out 
income from custom threshing I did was a big help. 

In 1981 I had open heart surgery. I have been able 
to carry on, on the farm - too young to retire and 
well enough to continue. For me the farm is still the 
place. For the past seven years Mary has worked as a 
church secretary in Regina and we have enjoyed the 
social contacts made through her work. Our oldest 
daughter, Margaret, is in Edmonton, where she has a 
challenging and satisfying job. Katherine is in York 
ton, a reporter with the Yorkton Enterprise news 
paper. Fred is at the University of Regina taking first 
year Engineering. 

A form of entertainment in the district was snow 
mobiling. The children would use the snowmobiles 
after school, the teenagers in the early evening, then 
the parents would take them out and have a party. It 
was quite a sight to see a bunch of lights coming 
across the fields. The Estlin winter recreation now 
centres around the Gray rink with its good curling ice 
and skating rink, and badminton court upstairs over 
the kitchen. With our children attending Regina 
schools much of their social and recreational life is in 
Regina. 

There have been many changes in Estlin over the 
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years - larger farms, fewer people, families grow 
ing up, people retiring, going south in the winter or 
moving to town. Fewer elevators, no store, no skat 
ing or curling rink - all have made a difference in 
farm life. The rebuilding of our railroad has been an 
important step forward as trains do move faster and 
safer. (In one year there were two train wrecks - one 
on each side of Estlin.) It was most interesting to see 
the machinery that was used to rebuild our new road 
bed. 

It's good to look back- but we look to the future 
with hope and anticipation. 

Mr. George Marshan 
by Wright Cleveland 

Mr. Marshall came from Chicago having been a 
school teacher. He farmed first at Corinne and then 
came to Estlin, (I think about 1911). The railroad was 
not yet in, but the right of way was, and he told of 
driving back and forth to Regina on the railway right 
of way. He was never married, and I don't know any 
dates. He was a great story teller, and how I used to 
listen to all his tales - being at the World's Fair and 
his hunting trips. He went hunting every year up 
north and brought back bear steaks, moose or just 
about anything. He was quite a guy. 
(from Marnie re Mr. Marshall) 

I, too, remember all the stories he used to tell. As 
he was a bachelor, he came to our house nearly every 
Sunday evening for supper during the late fall and 
winter months, walking through the field, often in 
the worst of weather. But how he enthralled me with 
his hunting stories - I remember one he told of 
being stalked by a cougar during one whole day of 
hunting (this was in the States), even to it being above 
him on a tree branch! It took me a long time to go to 
sleep that night! He was the gentlest of men and a true 
gentlemen of the old school. He had a really big 
dugout at his farm and in the winter he would keep it 
shovelled off and the Wilkening kids and Dorothy 
and I would walk there to skate. After we were skated 
out and good and cold, he would ask us into the house 
to get warmed up and give us a drink of hot cocoa, 
after which we would drag home, going a lot slower 
than when we went over. Mother said he was devas 
tated when my brother, Bryce, died. He thought him 
perfect. He was a fine neighbor and friend to our 
family for many years. 

Henry and Lena Mayo 
by Maxine (Mayo) Greer 

In 1926 Edgar Mayo purchased Sec. 28-15-19- 
W2nd from Andrew Wingert. The farm-site had a 
barn and house built by Mr. Wingert, so was ready 
for occupancy. Edgar Mayo's son, Henry, married 

Lena Krauss December 1, 1926 at Rouleau, Saskatch 
ewan, and the young couple moved in. 

A daughter, Maxine, was born in 1927. During 
the summer of 1928 Henry and Lena sold the farm to 
Frank Baker, and moved to Regina. 

Maxine married Bill Greer of Regina, who is 
employed with the Wheat Pool. His father, affection 
ately known as "whistle-happy-Greer", was the po 
liceman that we all remember directing traffic and 
disciplining jay-walkers on the corner of 11th Avenue 
and Hamilton Street. 

The McAllister Story 
by Rita (McAllister) Carroll 

Herb and Nettie McAllister in later years. 

On December 4th, 1891, in the town of Plan 
tagenet, Ontario, situated in the Ottawa Valley, my 
father was born - Herbert Joseph McAllister. From 
there our recent history evolved. 

Dad came out west in 1912 and went to Milden, 
Sask. He remained there for two years until, in 1914, 
he came to Wilcox. There he met and married Nettie 
Geesen on January 24, 1924. They moved to the 
Rowatt area from Wilcox in 1926. 

The family farm lies three miles east and one and 
one half miles south of Rowatt on what was known as 
the Milestone Road or Buck Lake Trail. 

I was born at Wilcox just prior to our move to 
Rowatt. The move took many months by horse and 
wagon with official residence beginning in the spring 
of 1927. My brother Richard (Dick) lives at the farm 
while my sisters and I have settled elsewhere. Kay 
lives in Regina, Theresa Rose in Salmon Arm, B.C., 
Joan in Ottawa and I live in Moose Jaw. 

Mother passed away in August, 1972. Dad re 
sides in his own home in Regina and is still an 
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Herb McAllister family. L. to R.: Dick, Joan, Herb, Rose 
(Davis), Rita (Carrol), Kay (Schwann). 

interested farmer who appreciates a day on the tractor 
harrowing. He loves to advise the young farmers in 
the area how farming should be done - even at his 
great age of 91. 

Farming was not always easy with drought, hail, 
grasshoppers, etc., to cast a shadow on the endeavors 
of farm life, but there were many joys which far 
outweighed the disasters. A disaster of recollection 
occurred in August, 1942, just two days after a new 
dugout had been excavated. A severe hail storm 
totally destroyed beautiful fields and sent chickens 
floating across the yard. It was a tearful sight, but 
there was always a great spirit for "next year" for our 
family and the neighboring families, the Nick Nalls 
and Emmett Curtins. 

There were good happy memories, too. The 
McAllister home and farm yard was a gathering place 
for the young teens and adults for an evening party or 
an afternoon ball game. One Sunday afternoon, 
while Mother and Dad were away, we girls took 
Dad's new truck (as yet unlicensed) along #6 high 
way and gathered up the young folk along the way to 
join together in a ball game at the farm. Luckily the 
R.C.M.P. did not notice the truck. It was a fun day 
and everyone joined in making supper. Arnold Metz 
was the gravy maker. When lumps appeared in the 
gravy he just commented, "The large lumps may be 
considered dumplings and the small ones oysters!" 
The roast beef and mother's famous pies were a 
delight to hungry teenagers. Imagine the surprise for 
Mother and Dad to arrive home and find fifteen 
young folk having supper and especially to learn just 
how everyone got there! 

Another such evening we girls planned a party for 
neighboring families. Dad spent most of the evening 
securing teleposts in the basement to keep the party 

upstairs and not in the basement. Mother scurried 
too, as she had just had new hardwood floors laid but 
the problem was quickly solved with Dad's socks 
replacing shoes. I'm not quite sure if Mother and Dad 
really enjoyed surprise parties. 

Winters were always long but whist and euchre 
card parties for the adults were looked forward to. 

Springdale school was the local school I at 
tended. It served for many years as a classroom each 
week and as a church on Sundays, where mass was 
celebrated. In 1939 a church was built by local resi 
dent farmers, suitably named "Our Lady of the Prai 
ries" at Rowatt. For two weeks each July the school 
also served as a summer school for religious classes 
for children in the surrounding areas. Many dances 
were also held at Springdale, especially at St. Pat 
ricks, with local talent providing the entertainment. 

The original house on the farm no longer exists at 
its farmyard site, but rather a new ranch bungalow 
enhances the yard setting where Dick and Diane 
reside. 

Dick McAllister family and Dick's father. Standing, L. to R.: 
Paul, Jocelyn, Marina, Michael. Seated: Dick, Herb, Diane. 

Our family has grown to include 23 grand 
children and six great-grandchildren. My husband, 
Art Carroll, and I have eight children: Maureen, 
John, Anne, Lorraine, Mary Jane, Richard, Denise 
and Joe. Kay and her husband, Dr. Gordon Schwann, 
have five children: Greg, Lian, Judy, Joe and 
Monica. Theresa Rose and her husband, Dale Davis, 
have six children: Brenda, Laura, Preston, Nolan, 
Wanda and Becky. Joan lives in Ottawa and is em 
ployed by the National Research Council. Richard 
(Dick) and his wife, Diane, have four children: 
Michael, Paul, Jocelyn and Marina. Grandpa 
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McAllister also has six great-grandchildren, all from 
the Davis family. 

As for the patriarch of this family, he is still a very 
active man at the age of 91, this year of 1983. 

Life can only be understood backwards, but it 
must be lived forward. 

The McCrystal Family 
by Armand McCrystal 

Ranald Mccrystal family. Back Row, L. to R.: Agnes, Annie, 
Charlie, Armand, Teresa, Irene. Middle Row: Mr. and Mrs. 
Mccrystal. Front: Desmond and Martha. 

My parents, Ranald and Ellen McCrystal, came 
from Ottawa, Ontario and settled in Max:stom, Sas 
katchewan in 1916. They moved to the Estlin district 
in September 1933. I came in January, 1934. They 
lived on the old Bradshaw farm, which was three and 
one-half miles northeast of Estlin. My uncle, Art 
McCrystal, lived across the road, whom my mother 
cooked for during harvest. Art McCrystal moved to 
Estlin from south of Wilcox in 1922. He farmed three 
and one-half miles northeast of Estlin on the Murphy 
farm. He was never married. He farmed with a 
friend, Pete Lalonde, for a few years. He used horses 
to farm with until 1934, when he bought a threshing 
machine. With this he helped four or five neighbours 
with their harvest. His sister, Mrs. Frances Golden, 
kept house for him for a number of years. During that 
time, my brother Charlie, stayed with him and went 
to school at Weardale, till he broke his leg. The last 
few years he farmed, Charlie Rozon worked with 
him. While Art was on vacation in Ontario, he died at 
the age of 44 yrs. Charlie and Harry Rozon took over 
the farm and stayed there until they retired. 

In the spring of 1936 my folks moved to eight 

miles north of Milestone, where Dad had rented a 
section of land from J. H. Murphy. They lived there 
till the fall of 194 7, then moved to an acreage south of 
Regina that my brother Charlie, had bought. My 
parents' last years were spent in Pioneer Village. My 
Dad died in 1975 at the age of 91. My mother died in 
1979, at the age 90. 

My brother, Charlie, worked for Keith and Del 
mar Akins in the years 1934 and 1935. He also 
farmed with my dad for two years. His dream was 
always to be an auctioneer. He got his wish when 
Dave Runkle and Omar Crabb took him in, as they 
were getting older and they wanted to bring some 
young blood into the business. A few years later Mr. 
Runkle quit which left Mr. Crabb and Charlie to work 
on their own. Another few years rolled by and Mr. 
Crabb quit, which left Charlie to run the business by 
himself. He did very well and got quite a name for 
himself. He was known as one of the better auc 
tioneers of his time. He died of a heart attack in 1977. 

My oldest sister, Teresa, married Adam Debert of 
Rowatt. He bought grain for Pioneer Grain a few 
years, then became Superintendent for a number of 
years. He spent two years in the army, one of them 
overseas. He is retired and lives in Regina. They have 
three boys and three girls. 

My sister, Ann, married Alf Hargrave. They 
moved to Princeton, B.C. Alf died of a heart attack. 
Ann still lives in Princeton and has three boys. 

Irene married Jess Pedersen of Milestone. They 
farmed a number of years in the Milestone area, then 
he sold his land and moved to White Rock, B. C. 
Here he worked on a golf course a few years, then 
went to construction. They sold their property in 
White Rock, B.C. and now live in a Senior Citizens 
home. They also own a cottage at 100 Mile House in 
northern B.C. where they spend the summer months. 
They have three boys and one girl. 

My sister, Agnes, lives in Congress, nine miles 
north of Assiniboia. She is a widow with ten chil 
dren, six boys and four girls. 

Martha also lived four miles from Congress. She 
lives on a farm with her husband, Gordon Wilson. 
They have two boys and two girls. 

My brother, Des, farmed with my dad till 1947. 
He then went to work for the C.P.R. in the express 
section for ten years. He next worked in a hat shop a 
couple of years at Belleville. He then found a job at 
Stewart Warner and is still with them. He married a 
girl from I tuna and they have one boy and two girls. 

I married Lorraine Goodman of Estlin in Octo 
ber, 1936. In the spring of 1937 we went to work for 
Lorraine's Grandfather in Milestone. That year was a 
very dry one, so there was no crop around Milestone. 
In July, 1937, we moved back to Estlin where I went 
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to work for my Uncle Art during harvest. The crop 
was so short that it couldn't be bundled, so we made a 
box on the bundle carrier of the binder which we 
called the Poverty box. It consisted of a canvas bot 
tom with a rope tied to one end. I stood on the side of 
the carrier and when the box was full, I would jump 
off and pull the rope which unloaded the wheat into a 
pile on the ground. When we went to thresh, we 
picked the piles up with a stook loader that dumped it 
into a hay rack. It then went into the threshing ma 
chine. 

In the spring of 1938 Lorraine and I and son, 
Martin, went to work for Joe Thomas. In the fall, I 
worked for Hee Bouey, who bought grain for Na 
tional Grain. I worked at odd jobs during the winter 
months such as: unloading coal for ten cents a ton. In 
the spring of 1939 I helped Erit Collins of Gray with 
seeding as he had rented the Goodman farm. 

In the spring of 1940 I went to work for J. H. 
Murphy on a farm south of Gray. We stayed there for 
two years. In October, 1941, we moved back to Estlin 
and I went back to work for National Grain as the 
second man. In 1942 I started buying grain in the old 
B.A. Elevator which the National Grain Company 
had bought out. I was there until March, 1944 when I 
then joined the army. Lorraine and our two children, 
Martin and Patrica, stayed with the Richenberger's 
until school was out. They then moved to Milestone. 
I was discharged from the Army in December, 1945. 
I worked for the Co-op during the winter months and 
in the spring of 1946, we rented the farm from Lor 
raine's father. We lived on this farm for a total of 33 
years. When Lorraine's father died in 1967, we 
bought some of the land that we had worked on. We 
built a house in Milestone in 1979, where we still 
reside. 

We have eight children, three boys and five girls. 
Five are married and live on farms around Milestone. 
Michael, our second oldest son, lives on the home 
place. One boy, Ken, works for Auto Electic in 
Regina. Our youngest, Cheryl, goes to University in 
Regina. We have seventeen grandchildren and two 
great-grandchildren. 

Mr. and Mrs. Donald J. McQuoid 
by Marnie (Runkle) McQuoid 

Don McQuoid of Summerberry, Sask. and Mar 
nie Runkle were married March 1, 1946 in Regina. 
Don had recently returned from serving overseas 
with the RAF and RCAF for four years during WW2,. 
during which time he received the DSO. DFC and 
bar. I had received my early education at Boyle 
School, high school at Central Collegiate and Luther 
College in Regina, and obtained my BSC from the U 
of S in Saskatoon, graduating in 1944 as a Medical 

Don and Marnie McQuoid. 

Laboratory Technician. I worked for two years at the 
General Hospital in Regina. 

In April, 1946 we started farming at Estlin, resid 
ing on the original Jenkins farm, the house having 
been built in 1903. When we moved out to the farm I 
guess I thought the place needed painting, etc. so, as 
was the custom at that time, our friends arrived for a 
"decorating bee": the Russell Clark es, the Wright 
Clevelands, the Orval Lewis' and the Wallace 
Clarkes. For the life of me I can't remember what I 
fed them (and yes, I could cook), but I remember all 
the fun we had and how fast all that work got done. 
The next year we decided to re-do the kitchen and one 
of the men from Rogers Lumber Co. in Regina came 
out to see what material we would need. He was 
rather doubtful we should put any money at all into 
the house, but if we did, to go no further than the 
kitchen. Well, it is thirty-seven years later, and not 
having taken his advice and after a couple more 
remodelling jobs, we are still here. 

We have four children. Susan, a pharmacist, born 
April 1, 1947, is married to John Mitchell of Calgary. 
They have two children, Robb and Marnie. Donald 
James (Jim), born June 7, 1949, farms at Estlin and is 
married to Linda Touchstone of Fresno, California. 
They have four children: Laine, Darren James, Jai 
mee, and Jared Albert. Winters they live in their 
home in Fresno. Dorothy, born Dec. 5, 1951, is 
married to Bruce Dmytar of Calgary. Prior to her 
marriage she had been manager of North West Trust 
in Calgary. Marilyn, born February 10, 1953, is 
married to Doug Christie of Regina. They have a 
daughter Meghan and a son, Douglas James (Jim). 
Marilyn had worked for Workers Compensation and 
CKCK before her marriage. All of the children took 
their early schooling at Estlin, then attended Luther 
College for the latter part of their high school. 
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Don McQuoid family. L. to R.: Jim, Susan, Marilyn (and 
Meghan), Dorothy. 

They were all exposed to the ''Arts" in one way or 
another. At one time we had one practising violin, 
one practising saxaphone, and two practising piano, 
while Don and I were practising great restraint in 
keeping our cool! Marilyn and Dorothy both took tap 
dancing for awhile, but we all petered out on that; 
those kitten and bunny costumes with their suitable 
tails and gobs of sequins, proved just too much. They 
all were active in the Milestone 4-H Beef Club, 
washing, grooming and showing their calves. For the 
years that they were in the Club we all emigrated to 
Moose Jaw for the whole week of the annual fair and 
4-H show. With the amount of stuff I took the first 
year we could have stayed forever. But what a fun 
time and what nice people in that club, who made us 
feel welcome and are our friends still. 

Soon after our marriage Don bought a couple of 
purebred Belgian horses and from them, was into the 
horse business for several years. Each winter saw 
him off to the Royal Winter Fair in Toronto with the 
best of the stock and was fortunate enough to win one 
Grand Champion as well as many firsts, seconds, 
etc. The horse business really wasn't all that lucrative 
so it was decided to sell the horses and go into 
purebred homed Hereford cattle. All the kids, as they 
grew old enough and big enough, were a great help to 
their Dad, helping with chores both mornings and 
evenings. However, when the herd reached the 200 
mark it was necessary to have a herdsman and we had 
Ken Kirkland of Star City with us for seven years- a 

fine herdsman and a fine person. Again there were 
the yearly trips to Toronto with the show stock, as 
well as the Regina Fair, with wins as well as disap 
pointments. When Ken decided to go back to Univer 
sity and because Jim was not yet finished school and 
good herdsmen were impossible to find, Don sold at 
dispersal in 1967. I really have to tell one story in 
regards to the cattle business. Don had decided to go 
to Wyoming to buy a bull of a certain pedigree and 
took off leaving me with two young Indian men to do 
chores. We had new windows ordered for the upstairs 
of the house. The day of his departure arrived. We 
woke to a howling blizzard, I was on antibiotics for a 
severe chest cold, the window men arrived to install 
the windows and all the kids were home from school 
because of Teachers Convention. What an enviable 
position to be in. The men proceeded to install the 
new windows, making little or no effort to take their 
boots off during their many trips in and out of the 
house to the upstairs - but they did get them done 
that day. The cattle were still all in pasture 35 miles 
away, with their feed quickly being covered with 
snow. Our good and dear friend, Fred Van de Kamp 
of Gray, who had his cattle pastured with ours, ar 
rived on the scene and took control, getting feed 
loaded onto two sleighs and supplied with food and 
coffee took off into the gloom. All went well and 
their mission was accomplished. When the two men 

"Miss Vern" Reserve Grand Champion, 1964, at Sask. Royal 
Sale. Top selling female. Ken Kirkland at halter. 
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arrived home and found the upstairs floors as dirty as 
when they left, they asked for brooms, mops, rags 
and hot water and proceeded to clean the whole 
upstairs. I think of them often and their kindness to 
me. By the time Don got home I was better, the house 
was clean, the children back at school, and all was 
serene. It was one of my more trying times. 

In 1962 Don and Stan Smith went into aerial crop 
spraying, and at one period, in partnership with 
Prairie Flying Services, had four planes spraying 
crops for weeds, lakes for algae and bush areas in the 
north with defoliant. In 1968, and in conjuction with 
the spraying, they purchased a helicopter, hired a 
pilot and sent him off to Rabbit Lake in northern 
Sask. to work for Gulf Minerals. They eventally 
owned four helicopters, all working in the northern 
areas. 

Community affairs have played a large part in our 
lives, as it has with so many others in the district, 
with both of us serving at one time or another on all 
the local boards. As well Don has been Councillor of 
this Division of the RM of Bratt's Lake since 1948. 
The longest job I held was on the school board, the 
reason for going on, to try and get tile on the floors. 
The oiled wooden floors were a menace to clothing, 
especially stockings. This desire was soon accom 
plished, however I lingered on becoming chairman 
four years later, a position I held for nine years. 
During this time I was also chairman of the Regina 
Superintendancy for four years until school Units 
were established and the position became redundant. 
These were rewarding years, and while it often en 
tailed a lot of work, it was a great challenge and I 
learned a great deal. I have been active in the U. C. W. 
and also have played the organ at Church and been 
involved with various musical events in the com 
munity. 

This is about the third "go" I have had at writing 
this account. The first one was really short and met 
with the remark from one of the children: "It sure 
sounds as if you haven't done very much for nearly 
forty years:" And she was right. This is fairly 
lengthy, but maybe gives a better idea of the "busy 
ness" of our lives. Sometimes, in retrospect, I won 
der how we crammed all we did into a day, a year, ten 
years, but life certainly was never dull. I must con 
fess, however, there have been times when I thought a 
little "dullness" would have been kind of nice. 
Throughout the years, however, we have been sus 
tained by the friendship and support of this fine 
community, and because of that the load has been 
lighter and our lives enriched. 

Jim McTaggart 
by Leo Ulrich 

In 1893 Jim McTaggert from Brandon, Man- 

itoba, homesteaded the N.E. quarter of Sec. 
34-14-20 W2nd, on the correction line and one mile 
west of No. six highway. In March, 1897 he paid up 
on his homestead. He also had a pre-emption on the 
S.E. half of Sec. 34-14-20, W2nd, but according to 
homestead records, he cancelled it. In 1910, accord 
ing to Municipal tax records, he still owned the N.E. 
quarter, but it was later sold to David Kirby. 

Ben and Molly Metzkie 
by Helen Ulrich Flavell 

Those who could tell their story are gone, but we 
feel that Ben and Molly deserve a wee spot in the 
Estlin history book. 

Records show they hailed from Stronghurst, Illi 
nois in or prior to 1910 and left the district in the 
1930's. During the early years Ben served on the 
Kirby school board in various capacities and while a 
resident accumulated three quarter sections of land. 

In the 1930's the Metzkies disposed of their hold 
ings and headed south. Later reports indicated Ben 
worked at Fort Peck dam during its construction, but 
from that time on there has been no follow up. 

Anyone who knew the family well remember the 
group of six huge hounds that roamed their farm and 
scared the dickens out of near-by children as well as 
grownups. 

Leo and Elsie Ulrich are present owners of the 
land they formerly owned. 

Doreen Doris Meyer 
by Jean (Dunbar) Leippi 

Doreen, a twin of Kathy, was born in Regina 
April 17, 1943. She attended school in Estlin until 
Grade 10. She went to Gray for her Grade 11. She 
furthered her education in 1963 by taking a business 
and accounting course at Success Business College. 

Doreen was married to Albert Eugene Meyer on 

Albert Meyer family. L. to R.: Ross, Albert, Darla, Doreen, 
Marlene. 
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February 4, 1961 at St. John's United Church in 
Regina. They moved into their first home at Kronau. 
Albert commuted to and from Regina to work in a 
plumbing and heating company. They moved into 
Regina in 1967. Albert formed a company "Meyer's 
Plumbing and Heating", and in 1969 Doreen began 
working as a receptionist and bookkeeper for her 
husband's company. They moved their business into 
a new and larger building in 1983. 

They have three children, Ross Darrell, born July 
30, 1961, Marlene Rose, born September 22, 1964, 
and Darla May, born June 29, 1968. Ross was mar 
ried to Maureen Mc Williams on August 21, 1982. He 
works in his father's company and lives in Regina. 
Marlene and Darla live at home and attend school. 
Albert and Doreen presently reside in University 
Park in Ragina. 

The John Molter Sr. Family 
by John Molter Jr. 

My grandfather, Michael, and his wife, Annie, 
Uncle Mike and his brother, John, landed in Regina 
February 2, 1900, emigrants from Hungary. Grandad 
took out homestead rights on Sec. 20, Tp. 15, Rge 19, 
W2nd on February 10 of that year. He had to pitch a 
tent as proof of residence in order to fulfill the Home 
stead Act. Grandfather lived in the tent until fall, 
when he had, by that time fixed up a granary to be 
used as a house. The rest of the party lived with their 
relatives, the Bakers and the Novaks. 

Uncle Mike died in March, 1905, at sixteen years 
of age of spinal meningitis. My father, John, married 
Annie Nargang in August, 1905. Her parents had 
emigrated from Austria in 1883, and had home 
steaded on the present site of the Regina Jail. Mother 
and Dad built a new home in 1906, and their first 
child, Barbara Marie, was born in 1906. Frank was 
born in 1907. Michael was born in 1908, but died in 
August, 1912 of the Black Diphtheria. John Jr. was 
born November 20, 1912. 

Andrew Novak Sr., John Baker and Michael Mol 
ter Sr. pooled their resources to get the land broken. 
Mr. Novak had four horses - these were used among 
the three families to do all the farm work and get 
supplies from Regina. They broke the land with 
shear plows - it was hard to keep them clean, as the 
Regina gumbo stuck badly. They also used an eight 
to ten foot press drill, diamond-tooth harrows and the 
old Bissell discs. Paul Elsaesser and Rody Girsberger 
had a steam thresher and they did our threshing for 
two or three years. When Jerd Shilling came to the 
Estin area, he had a Case gas threshing outfit and he 
threshed for us for a number of years. Dave Runkle 
and Roy Welliver also did threshing for us. 

We built a new house in 1922 and a barn in 1928. 

We all went to school at King Edward school. If the 
horses were busy in the field we had to walk the four 
and a half miles to get there. Frank and I played ball 
with the Estlin ball clubs. 

I left home in 1927 and went down east to find 
work, was lucky enough to get a job, and remained 
there. In 1939 I married Betty Begley and we had one 
daughter Donna, born in 1941. She is married (Gash) 
and lives in Saskatoon. My wife, Betty, passed away 
in 1960. I then married Mary Eisenzimmer in 1963 
and we live in Regina. 

Barbara, my sister, never married. She was em 
ployed as a buyer for Simpsons for forty-four years 
until her death April 30, 1963. 

Frank was unmarried and took over the farm after 
my father died in 1948. Mother moved to Regina and 
lived with Barbara until Barbara's death, then lived 
in a retirement home in Moose Jaw until her death in 
1975. Frank continued to farm until his death in July, 
1977. 

There was a tragic incident in the community 
when a family of nine, whose name was Waiver, and 
who lived on what is now the Fordyce farm, all died 
in the great 'flu epidemic of 1918. 

The Clarence Myers Family 
by Wm. M. Myers 

Clarence Myers, Wyssie (Myers) Speers and Ralph Myers. 

I was born July 27, 1916 in the Estlin area. My 
folks, Clarence and Rita Myers, had moved from 
Illinois to Saskatchewan in 1915 and farmed south of 
Estlin. Dad sold out a jewelry store in Bushnell, 
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Illinois to move north and he worked spasmodically 
in Regina for Howe's Jewelry store. The folks moved 
into the Sherwood district, bought a poor piece of 
land, and started construction of a new house which 
has been moved into Regina in recent years. I started 
school there in 1922, first day, first grade. Mother 
sent me off- one mile to school and I'll never forget 
the smell of cedar pencils as I walked into the school 
room. I think the teacher's name was Miss McClaren 
and she boarded with us. I won't ever forget taking a 
potato to school, putting it on the big comer stove, 
turning it at recess and a hot lunch! Noon and re 
cesses (winter time) were spent playing Fox and 
Goose, (summer time) swings and Anti-I-Over. I 
went there three years and remember many friends 
- Russel Wilcock, Maurice Cook, Elsie Middleton, 
Dean Smith, the McAllisters. No one's schooling 
was more interrupted than mine. In 1921 my sister, 
Francis, was born in Regina. For several years the 
folks went back to Illinois for the winter and came 
back to farm in the spring. We later moved into 
Regina for the winter and for two winters we moved 
into my Uncle Roy's in Estlin and my Uncle Ralph's 
in Rouleau. Believe me, I went to many schools. 
Between Canadian history, English history and 
American history, I'm still lost. I attended Sher 
wood, Bratt's Lake, Estlin and Regina schools in this 
period. 

About 1926-1927, we moved back to the Estlin 
area, east of and on the same road and same side as 
the Snell family. Jack Snell and I were good friends 
and I knew the whole family well. From this farm I 
went to three different schools, and then in the fall of 
1930 we spent the winter in La Mesa, California, 
coming back in the spring of '31' to a complete crop 
failure. The folks loaded all into a 1926 Buick and we 
left for Medford, Oregon, where I still reside. I was 
in Regina again in 1967 for a family reunion and 
would like to get there again soon. I recall the folks 
being friends of Dave Runkle, who was an auc 
tioneer. My mother and Mrs. Runkle were good 
friends. Her daughter, Dorothy, was born there three 
days after me. 

I remember falling through a hole in the ice - 
my reluctance to tell my folks ended up with a case of 
pneumonia. When I started school in Sherwood a 
good friend, Dean Smith, (killed during the war) had 
an ornery Shetland pony. They left it at my place and 
his parents would drive Dean over and we'd both ride 
it to school. 

Dad and my Uncle Roy were the first in the Estlin 
area to buy a combine. We were hailed severely that 
year and the use of a combine helped to recover some 
of the crop. The combine was a Holt with a 20 foot 
cutting bar and a grain hopper on the top. We were 

considered to be American Citizens temporarily re 
siding in a foreign country. 

The Myers 
by Gerald Myers 

Roy Myers was from a long line of Pennsylvanian 
Dutchmen with the feel of the soil and the pioneering 
spirit in their veins. When it came time for him to 
venture out on his own, there was not too much land 
to be had around Bushnell, Illinois, his home. 

Kate and Dave Myers, parents of Roy, Will, Ralph and Clar 
ence (the Sask. farmers) and Lula Franl< and Wyssie, resi 
dents of U.S.A. 

There was, about that time, a big land promotion 
scheme going on to entice settlers to western Canada. 
Roy and his older brother, Will, got interested in this 
and came to Canada to see for themselves. C. W. 
Williams, quite the entrepreneur from Galesburg, 
Illinois had acquired a great deal of land in Saskatch 
ewan. Roy and Will acquired their land through him. 
It was raw prairie and the price was three dollars or 
five dollars an acre. 

Will bought section 26-15-19-W2d and Roy 
13-15-19-W2nd, in 1905. The first summer that they 
were here, I think they only acquired the land, return 
ing to Illinois for the winter and getting their sup 
plies, household effects and equipment together for 
the next spring. 

The year 1906 saw them in Saskatchewan getting 
ready to break up the prairie. They purchased a 
breaking plow in Regina, which was the Capital City 
of the new Province of Saskatchewan. They were 
ready to start. 

In Illinois the mule proved to be a pretty tough 
beast of burden so Roy and Will tried them out on the 
plow. They soon learned that these animals were too 
light for breaking gumbo. It took more mules than 
horses, so they went back to the horses. 

There was something rather new coming along 
about that time, a gasoline burning tractor called a 
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Mogul. Roy and Will purchased one of these ma 
chines to replace the horses on the plow. It was soon 
found that there were disadvantages as well as advan 
ages breaking prairie by this method. One of the 
problems with these tractors was the steering. It had a 
endency to wander, so the operators became very 
active and alert drivers. Another weakness was the 
arrangement that held the front axle attached to the 
frame. It was all right when moving along, but if the 
front of the tractor reared up, the axle sometimes did 
not stay attached. 

On one occasion, while plowing in a slough, Roy 
and Will got too close to wet ground and became 
stuck. The wheels mired down in the mud and the 
men got blocks of wood, dry pieces of sod, or any 
thing available under them to try and get enough 
traction to get out of this mess. When they had 
everything in place they started up the tractor, one 
wheel got traction and the other one did not. The 
tractor reared up in front leaving the axle and wheels 
in the mud. The front of the tractor moved to the side 
and when the operator disengaged the clutch, down 
came the front of the tractor in the mud beside the 
front wheels. Fighting off mosquitoes and working 
in the mud, it was a couple of days before Roy and 
Will got breaking again. 

Will and Roy batched on section 26 from 1906 
until 1910, when Will married Miss Blanche Rice on 
January 20, 1910 in Illinois. He brought her with him 
to Canada and established a home on the SW quarter 
of 26. 

Roy met Bessie Beattie, whose parents, John and 
Margaret, had the post office east of what is now the 
hamlet of Gray. Bessie was teaching school west of 
Avonlea at the time. They were married on Novem 
ber 10, 1910. 

In order to provide a home for his new wife Roy 
sold the north half of 13-15-19-W2nd and took the 
money to build a house on the south half. There they 
set up housekeeping. They did not stay in Saskatche 
wan in the winter but went back to Illinois. 

Roy and Will got some prairie broken, crops 
seeded, raised and harvested. Getting these crops to 
market in those days was somewhat of a problem as 
the railroad had not yet come through the Estlin 
district and the nearest railroad was through Kronau. 
The town had grown after the road went through. 

The f arrners would have a granary in the field for 
threshing into, and another one at Kronau to haul into 
in the off season. After the grain was threshed they 
would begin hauling the grain to Kronau. It would 
have to be shovelled onto the wagon or sleigh box, 
hauled across country the twelve miles and shovelled 
into the granary there. When it got full the farmer 
would order a car from the railroad, and when it came 

Roy and Bess Myers wedding photo, 1910. 

he would move the grain into it. Each operation was 
done by hand and shovel. 

Roy told of a trip he made with a load of flax on a 
bobsleigh on a very cold day. He was walking behind 
the sleigh to keep warm. The horses would follow the 
trail in the snow and all trails led to Kronau. Sud 
denly the sleigh lurched to the side, slid off the trail 
into the softer snow and upset! 

There are many stories to tell of their shenanigans 
during those years, which gives insight into their 
social activities. They used to gather at each others 
homes for parties. Everyone came - hired men, 
visitors and all. They would play games, dance or do 
whatever came into their heads. Of course sophis 
tication was not as rampant as it is today, so these 
parties were something to write home about in detail. 

At one of these shindigs they all got making up 
sayings like, "Did you ever see a house fly?" or, 
"What's that running down the road?" and one was, 
"Did the butterfly because the tomato can?" 

The community was growing and one of the first 
considerations was a place of worship. At first it was 
someone's home, but the worshippers soon outgrew 
the small houses so they decided to build a church. 
They decided on a site. It was on the north east comer 
of NE quarter 22-15-19-W2nd. A building bee was 
organized and everyone chipped in with their hands, 
hammers, horses and housewives. Roy Myers was 
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one of those who made several trips to Regina to haul 
the lumber. 

The minutes of the ladies church meeting some 
time in March, 1912, mentions that Mrs. Roy Myers 
was giving up the position of secretary for reasons of 
indisposition. Mrs. Will Myers was going to fill in 
for her for the remainder of the term. It was to be 
noted that her first-born son arrived on April 18, 
1912. He was named Gerald Martin. 

Ralph Myers surnmertallowinq, three mules and one horse. 

Getting men to come and harvest was quite an 
ordeal. They came from all over and from all walks of 
life, making up quite a crew. To be prepared for these 
men and horses there had to be plenty of food for both 
on hand. They would usually butcher a beef just 
before the men came to be assured of a good supply. 
When the threshers came to Roys' farm the crew 
consisted of several men, teamsters, spike pitchers to 
help feed the machine, field pitchers to help load the 
racks, a separator man and engineer. The latter two 
were the owners of the outfit. There was a bunk car 
where the men slept. 

On one occasion the threshers had only just ar 
rived and threshed some of the crop when it rained. It 
turned out that it was a long wet spell. The men 
stayed at Roys' place and had to be fed, but they 
became restless with nothing to do and some of the 

more ornery began complaining about the food. It 
was not as substantial as when they were working. 

This confrontation took place in the barn where 
Roy and his youngest brother, Ralph, were working 
with the horses. Suddenly one of these guys pulled a 
knife. Ralph, who was up in the loft, peered over the 
edge of the trapdoor to see what all the commotion 
was about. He spotted the man with the knife and not 
using the ladder to decend, jumped down with a pitch 
fork, ready. Roy, taking advantage of this surprise, 
grabbed a fork too and that cooled the whole bunch 
off. 

In spite of the fact that these were not his men and 
that another crew would be hard to find, he fired the 
whole gang, loaded them into a wagon, took them to 
Regina where they had been picked up in the first 
place, paid them off and told them not to expect to 
come back to his place. 

It did quit raining and was beginning to look like 
threshing again. Roy went back to Regina to hire 
another crew. Regina at that time was not very big, 
from Albert Street to Osler Street where the Livery 
barn was, and from South Railway, (Saskatchewan 
Drive) to Victoria Avenue. There were the usual 
trading businesses as well as hotels and a few bars. 
This was where a threshing crew might be found. 

Soon after Gerald was born in 1912 it was dis 
covered that Roy had a serious heart defect and he 
was advised to leave this harsh climate. A farm sale 
was organized and Roy and Bessie dispersed of all 
their equipment, animals and household effects and 
moved back to the "States". 

Dave Myers, the father of this Myers tribe took 
over the ownership of the S half 13-15-19-W2nd 
when Roy left in 1913. Over the years he added to 
these holdings, NE quarter 12-15-19-W2nd and some 
quarters about six miles east of Rouleau. 

Clarence Myers married Rita Jockey on February 
25, 1913 and moved into the house Roy and Bessie 

Myers harvesting. 
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tad just vacated. They lived and farmed there until 
ibout 1917 when they moved to Sherwood communi 
y, built a new house and had two children, Billy and 
:.rancis. Apparently this venture in Sherwood was 
10t successful because they gave that up and moved 
.o a farm north of Estlin where a family named Curtin 
10w lives. They stayed there until about 1931 when 
hey moved to Oregon. 

Ralph Myers married Sylvia Anderson and 
noved into the house previously occupied by Roy 
ind Clarence. It was pretty much a homeymoon 
rouse. They remained there for some years, then 
noved their farming operation to Rouleau and spent 
nost of their winters in Illinois. A daughter, Win 
iifred , was born to them at Estlin on June 27, 1918. 
Winnie grew up in the Rouleau-Wilcox area and 
narried Harry Goodale. Their first-born was 
:::harlene (Sherrie). Their son, Ralph, is presently the 
eader of the Liberal party in Saskatchewan. 

Williams Myers, who came with Roy in the be 
ginning , lived with his wife, Blanche, on Section 26 
mtil 1921. There were four children born to them, 
:wo boys who died in infancy and two girls, Gen 
evieve, born on October 15, 1913 and Gwendolyn, 
oorn on July 20, 1915. He sold one half-section to Jay 
:::leveland and rented out the other half. Will, his 
vife and daughters moved to Wisconsin where two 
nore daughters were born to them - Katherine on 
lune 13, 1917, and Grace on November 11, 1919. 
(atie, as she is known, still owns the SE quarter 
!6-15-19-W2nd. 

Blanche died in Wisconsin and Will and his 
laughters made their way to California. 

There were two children born to Roy and Bessie 
vhile in Nebraska - Doris in 1914 and Donald in 
.917. Donald developed diabetes and died in 1918. In 
llinois there were four more children born to them 
- Lois in 1919-Jean Elizabeth (Betty) in 1920- 
lohn in 1922 and Robert in 1926. Robert contacted 
vhooping cough and died on February 25, 1927. 

In March of that year Roy, having decided to 
nove back to Saskatchewan, his two brothers and 
heir families, who were already living in Saskatche 
van, made up a convoy of one new Dodge truck, a 
)odge car which was not too old and a 1924 Hup 
nobile that Roy had acquired. 

The people consisted of Roy and his two eldest 
:hildren, Gerald and Doris; Clarence, his wife, Rita, 
ind children, Billy and Francis; Ralph, his wife, 
iylvia, and daughter, Winnifred. 

Bessie, Lois, Betty and John followed by train 
ifter Roy had things settled at the farm in Saskatche 
van. 

This convoy got as far as a few miles south of 
>ortal where they became snowbound. They took 

their necessities and got a man with a team and 
bobsleigh to get them all to Portal, after which they 
arrived at their destination of Estlin. When the snow 
melted the men went back to Portal and brought the 
vehicles home none the worse for the abandonment. 

Roy, Ralph and Clarence had rented a boxcar 
from the railroad in Illinois. They loaded it with 
various items that they wanted to bring with them, 
including a two-seated cutter which was quite a nov 
elty. Probably the most important items in the box car 
were two ten-twenty International Tractors, one in 
each end. Roy had purchased one and Ralph the 
other. This box car was sent to Estlin. 

When Roy, his children and brothers, Ralph and 
Clarence, arrived in Estlin in the spring of 1927 it was 
a new experience for Gerald and Doris. It was a year 
of much snow and because it was March, not too 
much of it had disappeared. Travelling was done by 
sleigh and horses and the trails were made higher by 
the continuous travelling. Snow was deeper on the 
roads and trails than in the fields. 

Doris reflects that she could not imagine to what 
sort of a country her father had brought her. Gerald, 
skating in a ditch across the road from his house in 
May, was thinking, "Back home we would be plant 
ing com!'' However, they both got used to the climate 
and customs and now call Estlin "home" . 

Roy had fixed the old house to a livable condition 
by the time Bessie and the "little kids" arrived and 
they settled into making a home and a living in the 
Estlin community. 

The first school that the Myers' attended was in 
the Grain Growers Hall, probably the most promi 
nent building in the town. Ervin Webster was the 
principal and teacher of the high school room. Miss 
Ruggles taught in the Junior room. The high room 
occupied the hall part of the building and the junior 
room the kitchen. The occupation of the hall by the 
school was due to a fire in the new school that was 
being built and almost completed. The new school 
was completed after the fire in time for classes to start 
in the fall of 1927. 

Some of the studies in class were the same as in 
Illinois, but History in the United States was History, 
while in Canada it was Greek. I hardly know what the 
B. N. A. Act is all about today. However, we did catch 
on and got an average education. 

There was a discovery made by the Myers' kids 
that there was a well cribbing on the southeast comer 
of their farm. This was probably common knowledge 
to most of the residents of that area but not having 
well water at their house, the well, being a novelty, a 
half mile down the road, aroused their curosity. 

When a stone was dropped down the well, it 
could be heard hitting the sides with the sound gradu- 
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ally diminishing in volume until a faint splash was 
heard when it hit the bottom. Another trick that was 
tried on that well was to drop a piece of sod about the 
same size as the cribbing down it, and then sit on top 
of the cribbing. There was quite a suction created by 
the falling sod that held the sitter there until the sod 
reached the bottom. 

It was learned from Roy and other elders of the 
community that the government had brought a crew 
of men and horses and a well-drilling machine to the 
site. They were there for four years studying the 
underground. When they finished they had pene 
trated the earth 5,000 feet. We used to call it the 
"mile deep well". They learned that there was water 
at several levels but which was too alkaline for drink 
ing, and that the gumbo went down a long way. 

In the summer of 1927, Roy was faced with the 
problem of whether to purchase a threshing machine 
that he needed, or to buy a combine thresher and 
harvester. He and his brother, Clarence, got their 
heads together, investigated the possibilities and 
bought a Holt combine. It was one of the first ones in 
the country. 

After years of cutting their crops, stooking it and 
threshing it with a threshing machine it seemed like a 
big gamble to cut it down and lay it on the ground in a 
windrow where the rain would pound it into the 
ground and get it so wet that it would never dry. 
However, that crop in 1927 went through all that and 
more, and still got threshed, hauled to the elevator 
and sold. 

There were always cars lining the roads alongside 
where the men were working. Men, and women too, 
were there either to see what a couple of fools looked 
like or to see if these two men had something up their 
sleeves. As it turned out, the only thing up their 
sleeves was fortitude and luck. 

That first fall the grain was hauled directly from 
the combine to the elevator. It was moved with two 
Fordson tractors and two wagons. These tractors 
could pull a wagon load of grain at about four miles 
an hour and the empty wagon at about eleven. Those 
steel wheels and lugs made for a rough ride. 

There never was a farm machine made that a 
farmer couldn't improve on and such was the case 
with the Holt combine. The threshing part was excel 
lent but the pickup and swathing attachment were 
both in the experimental stage and often came apart 
or broke down. 

Roy and Clarence got a different pickup and a 
center-delivery swather from International Harvester 
in 1928. The 10-20 tractor had proved to be a little 
light to get the combine moving with a hopper full of 
wheat, so Roy bought a 15-27 John Deere that proved 
to be a big improvement. 

Supper in the field at the Roy Myers farm. 

Clarence was the combine operator and Gerald 
the tractor operator. This combination continued for 
several years, school notwithstanding. When the 
change from the 10-20 to the John Deere came, 
harvest was in progress. The 10-20 had a foot clutch 
and the John Deere had a hand clutch. Something 
went wrong on the combine and Clarence whistled 
through his teeth to stop. It could be heard for a mile. 
Gerald almost broke a leg trying to hit a non-existant 
clutch pedal! 

The year 1927 must have been good, because Roy 
purchased a 1928 Pontiac truck as well. He cut off 
one of the 125 bushel wagon boxes that was new the 
previous year, remodelling it to fit the truck and used 
it to haul the grain. That arrangement lasted until 
1941. 

There was a very bad fire in the town of Estlin in 
the spring of 1929. The lumber yard caught fire and 
the smoke was noticed by one of the townspeople. He 
rescued the manager, who lived above the office of 
the lumber yard. The fire was extinguished and Mr. 
Gunderson went back to work. The fire broke out 
again, and again Mr. Gunderson was rescued but 
suffered from smoke inhalation and Mrs. Revill 
cared for him. This time the fire could not be con 
tained and the lumber yard was destroyed. The Grain 
Growers Hall caught fire as it was across the alley. 

In the meantime people were assembling from all 
over the community to help. And help they did. They 
carried the goods from Leigh Hebbs' store right out 
on the shelves. They saved every single unattached 
item from the store, even the linoleum. The manager, 
Ed Dvorak, his wife Gladys, and daughter, June, 
were not only out of a job, but also a home. The older 
boys from school were excused and went to help. 
Noticing that the hall was afire they decided to save 
what they could. The piano was about the only result. 

When that day was over Estlin had been reduced 
to a sad sight indeed. It never did get back to its 
original standing. That is not to say that the com- 
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munity died. Not at all. In fact that fire may have 
kindled the spirit that raised it up to become quite a 
social centre. 

lice Carson, the postmaster, renovated an old ma 
chine shed into a sort of makeshift hall. The Dunbars 
built and opened a store. The Monarch Lumber Com 
pany rebuilt the lumber yard and a house for the new 
manager at the north end of town. 

Mr. Gunderson went to Sweden after his recovery 
and disappeared on his voyage, never to be heard of 
again in these parts. 

The new manager of the lumber yard was Mr. 
Eagleson, and as the '30's were upon us he had time 
on his hands. To put in the time he built a cabin trailer 
in the driveway. It was made very lightly and covered 
with canvas - more like a mobile tent. When it was 
finished he hitched it to the back of his Model T and 
headed for the Maritimes. 

The Lumber Yard Company rebuilt the house - 
which became the National Grain House and served 
as a residence for many people over the years; teach 
ers Mr. and Mrs. H. R. Stewart, Ervin and Helen 
Webster, Percy and Betty Culling - National Grain 
buyers, and others. Roy Myers and his family spent 
one winter there too. 

In the late 1930 's Roy took a job with the British 
American Elevator. Things were not good on the 
farm and Roy probably thought that buying grain 
would be easier on his heart than some of the work on 
the farm. He couldn't affort to hire a man but the 
money from the elevator would pay the man's wages, 
so he tried that for a few years. He also worked in the 
off season for the P. F. A. A. for a time. 

During the thirties there were many disruptions 
in everyone's lives and the Myers and Beatties were 
no exception. Since Roy and Bessie had a pretty good 
bunk house it was occupied almost continually. An 
drew and Iva, Bessie's brother and his wife, were 
there for a couple of years. Ewald Wilke, Bessie's 
brother-in-law from Riceton, helped put the crop in 
one year. Clarence and Rita, Roy's brother and wife, 
spent one winter in it with their children - Billy and 
Francis. There was always something going on to 
take their minds off their troubles. 

The 1929 stockmarket crash did not have too 
much effect on the social life of the community. It 
just changed things back from being entertained, to 
being entertaining. It was back to the old days. 

The young folks would get together on a Sunday 
afternoon at someone's house where there was a 
family of kids. The Fred Marean's was a good place 
to go, or the James Clarkes', or the Myers'. Some 
how there woud be pink lemonade or homeade ice 
cream or some other family specialty. There would 
be ball games, croquet, tennis, again whatever was 
the specialty of that house. 

About that time there was a group organized 
called the United Church Young People's Club. They 
would put on a three-act play almost every winter and 
took them to the surrounding communities on a 
60-40 basis. One time they made over $300. 00 clear 
for the church. Later, when these same people got 
older and some of them married, there was a Cou 
ples' Club organized. Gerald and sister, Doris, were 
involved in the earlier club and Gerald and John and 
their wives were involved with the latter. 

During these lean years Roy and Bessie, as did 
many other farmers, tightened up their belts and 
made do. They raised chickens and sold the eggs. 
Bessie had a knack of making beautiful angel food 
cakes that the city ladies liked. 

On delivery day they would load up the old Hup 
mobile with eggs and cakes and make the rounds of 
the streets of Regina, peddling their wares, buying 
their groceries and supplies for the next week, and 
enough gas to get home and back to Regina again the 
next week. 

One time Roy butchered a beef and Bessie was 
tryng to sell some of the meat. She called Paul 
Helstrom and asked if he would like a quarter of beef. 
He asked her if they had a side of beef and she 
replied, "Oh yes, we killed the whole cow!" I think 
she just sold a half. 

In 1934 the crops began to yield more bushels but 
the price was very low. Roy sold number one hard 
wheat for twenty-five cents a bushel. It took a good 
many bushels to keep a family farm going. 

That same year, Dave Myers, became ill. Roy, 
Bessie, and the "little kids", Lois, Betty and John 
went to Illinois to be with him. During their stay he 
recovered somewhat, but his wife, Kate, died sud 
denly. 

In the fall after harvest, Dave took a turn for the 
worse. This time, Bessie and the children stayed at 
home and Roy, Doris, Gerald, Berniece Webster and 
daughter Millie, went back to Illinois again. This 
time, Grandpa Dave Myers did not recover. He died 
October 15, 1934 at the age of 8 8 years. 

Roy bought a new 1935 Farmall 30 International 
tractor in 1935. It was an ugly looking thing as it was 
built for row crops which were foreign in our area. 
Despite its looks, it was used until 1943 when Gerald 
took it, and it served him until about 1954 when he 
bought a WD9 International. The Farmall was sold at 
Gerald's Auction Sale in 1978 for $150. 

I can remember the widowed Grandma Beattie 
staying with us and knitting mitts that we wore with a 
long cord knitted and attached to go around the neck 
up one coat sleeve and down the other. That way we 
lost very few mitts. 

She was full of amusing stories of their relatives 
and friends in Ontario and had a way of telling them 
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Will and Roy Myers. 

that kept the listener spellbound. She was dear to the 
hearts of us all and it was a sad day indeed when she 
passed away at the home of her daughter, Marj, who 
lived at upper Fraser, B.C. She died just one month to 
the day after Roy on March 13, 1948. 

Dave Runkle, the auctioneer and neighbor farm 
er, had employed Gerald from time to time and had 
helped get him employment at the Pilot Butte Stock 
Farm, milking cows. After this adventure, and with 
more experience helping Roy on his farm, Dave 
Runkle again was instrumental in getting Gerald a 
job at the Riceton Co-op. This led to employment at 
the Co-op Refinery. These last two jobs kept Gerald 
busy for about eight years. 

During these years Roy and son, John, were 
making headway on the farms at Estlin. One of the 
disasters was the attack of grasshoppers. It was just 
before swathing time when they came in hordes - 
blocking out the sun they were so thick. At night, 
after the air had cooled, the grasshoppers would 
come down. It sounded like rain or hail inside the 
buildings. They would crawl up the wheat stems and 
cut it partly in two, just below the head, In the 
morning the heads would be hanging up-side down 
or laying on the ground. The grasshoppers were 

doing their seeding so their young would have food 
when they hatched in the spring. It was a good thing 
that the gumbo land was not a good place for the 
eggs. Somehow there were not too many grasshop 
pers the next year. 

The year 1937 was very poor and Gerald found 
himself temporarily without work at the Riceton Co 
op. He and several friends from Riceton, including 
Ed Kelly, Otis and Rosco Mooney and Ross Purvis 
who owned the car, went to Nipawin to seek work. 

While he was in Nipawin Gerald discovered a 
beauty parlor for sale. He wrote home to tell his sister 
this news. Doris, her dad and mother arrived in 
Nipawin and bought the beauty parlor. This proved to 
be a nonprofitable venture so Doris sold it after a few 
months operation and came back home. 

After a couple of more tries at hairdressing 
around Wilcox and other places Doris went to Cal 
ifornia with Mrs. Eva Howlett. The Myers' cousins 
and Uncle Will helped her get established in living 
accomodations and she got a job in a Beauty Parlor. 
She met a school teacher there, a Mr. Richard James, 
whom she married. 

Lois followed her sisters footsteps in 1940. Uncle 
Will and cousin, Grace, had been paying Saskatche 
wan a visit and on their return had a passenger, Lois. 
She became a lens grinder for the war effort and after 
that worked for the Bank of America. She met a 
southern gentleman by the name of William Ray. He 
soon won Lois' heart and they were married. 

Jean Elizabeth (Betty) met a dashing young man, 
Percy Culling, from Kendal, Saskatchewan. He was 
helping in the elevator in Estlin, and became a Grain 
Buyer. They were married in June, 1943, just in time 
for Percy to go overseas in World War II. He was 
wounded on "D" Day and spent the remainder of the 
war in the hospital where he was visited by the Queen 
of England. A picture of that can be found hanging in 
his home. 

John met a brunette by the name of Millie Tate, at 
a dance at the Trianon Ball Room. They were married 
on October 15, 1945. 

Gerald, the oldest in this family, met a girl by the 
name of Doris Bird, who was in the C.W.A.C. They 
were married on November 6, 1943, and although 
Doris was still in the army, Gerald went farming with 
the aid of his father. They farmed in the Estlin com 
munity until 1977 when he retired and moved to 
Regina. They raised three children, Blaine presently 
living in Regina, Brenda - married and living in 
Calgary and Sheila - also married and living in 
Calgary. 

Roy Myers amd his brother-in-law Fet Martin, 
bought a piece of property on Echo Lake. They each 
built a cottage on it and enjoyed the lake with its 
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boating, fishing and swimming, as well as the relaxa 
tion. 

Gerald and Doris farmed the "Champ" place, 
south half of 18-15-18-W2nd, and John and Millie 
farmed the "home" place. Roy and Bessie more or 
less retired to the lake in the summer and spent the 
winters in California. 

Roy had acquired from Wyssie Myers the NE 
quarter 12-15-18-W2nd and also a quarter known as 
the Williams' quarter NW 6-15-18-W2nd. These 
quarters were soon paid for as the price of the land 
was around $30 to $40 an acre, crops were good and 
the prices were getting better. In 1946 he purchased a 
half section northeast of Rouleau from the Nolans. 
This half proved to be a very good producer. It was 
eighteen miles from Estlin and in the beginning it 
was quite a chore getting the machinery moved back 
and forth. 

On one of these trips Pete Jasper, who was a good 
neighbor and better friend of the Myers, came walk 
ing out to the road when Gerald approached with his 
rig. Gerald stopped to see what Pete had to say but 
was not prepared for his question, "Where ya goin', 
to the nuisance grounds?", because what they were 
pulling was an old 21-foot disc converted into a one 
way disc. In fact they built two, one for each of them. 
Gerald used his for many years, improving on it from 
time to time. 

Roy and Bess Myers, 1947. 

In 1947 Roy's health had deteriorated to such an 
extent that the doctor told Bessie that they might as 
well go to California for the winter because that 
would have no bearing on whether or not Roy would 
live until spring. Since she had been living under this 
threat all of her married life she took it in her stride. 

With this prospect in mind Bessie put the pres 
sure on John and Gerald to come to California. That 

we did, in the winter of 1947 and 1948. Roy passed 
away on February 13, 1948 in his daughter, Doris', 
home in Downey. 

Mother had the land in trust from that time for 
ward and the years following were good years. She 
prospered as did we. 

Bessie had always been disappointed that the 
Myers family had never had a new house to live in. 
There had been one promised to them in 1927 but the 
Depression had cancelled that prospect. In 1952 she 
decided that it was high time the Myers had a house 
on the Roy Myer's land. The summerfallow field on 
the NE quarter 12-15-19-W2nd was picked out and a 
house was built in Regina to be moved onto the 
foundation in the fall. As it turned out, the house 
didn't get there until late in the fall, at which time the 
whole community pitched in and helped build. 
Gerald, Doris and their three children moved in on 
March 28, 1953. 

Gerald, whose family were about the age to be 
introduced to music, bought back the piano that the 
United Grain Growers acquired for their Hall. That 
piano had originally belonged to his Uncle Will. 

Just as they started to prosper there was a hail 
storm which hit the whole area. The whole crop was 
gone, which meant losing a whole years income. The 
day after the hail storm Gerald went to look for a job 
and got one at British America Construction Mate 
rial. That job lasted until freeze-up and then he got a 
job with Radio Supply which lasted several years. 

In 1967 there was another disastrous hail storm 
which destroyed one hundred per-cent of the crop. 
This time there was hail insurance which amounted 
to $1,800 - not much for a years work. 

John and Millie's son, Tommy, and Gerald and 
Doris' son, Blaine, started school a year apart, Tom 
my being the oldest. The School teacher boarded at 
Gerald and Doris'. She was Miss Lang and the year 
was about 1953 and very wet. The roads got so bad 
that travel by car and truck was almost impossible. 
Gerald rigged up a two-wheeled trailer with a 
swather canvas for a top and sides, hooked it behind 
his Cockshutt 30 and hauled the teacher and kids 
from our end of the district to school. He named it the 
Dust Bowl Bus. 

John's old house finally outlived itself and was 
burned down with the help of the Regina Fire Depart 
ment. They used it as a learning process for their 
own, and other fire-fighting recruits. 

A mobile home has taken it's place and Doug and 
Pat have worked hard at modernizing it. 

Gerald and Doris retired in 1977, selling their 
land and having an auction sale. They moved to 
Regina and have kept themselves busy with various 
jobs. A Crop Insurance Fieldman was the latest but 
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Gerald and Doris Myers Auction Sale 1978 - Gerald sitting on 
Farmall. 

Gerald gave that up to finish building a cottage on 
Katepwa Lake. 

If there are any discrepancies in the stories, all I 
can say is this is the way I remember them, and I 
mean no offence to the rest of the family, or others. 

John and Millicent Myers 
by John Myers 

John Myers family, at Miriams wedding, Feb. 16, 1980. L. to R.: 
David, Tom, Milly, Miriam, John, Doug, Don, Dean. 

I was born in Illinois and came to Canada to 
Estlin with my folks when I was four years old. We 
settled on the farm east of Estlin and I Ii ved there until 
I bought the house we live in now in Regina in 1962. 

I remember my school days and the kids I went to 
school with and some of them are still around in the 
same places they were then - it's a wonderful thing 
to have so many people spend a lifetime so close. I 
wasn't a good student so I don't have much to brag 
about there - but I enjoyed school, my friends, 
teachers and the sports. Some of the teachers I recall 
were Miss Ruggles, Mrs. Stewart, Miss Reid, Miss 

Murray, Mr. Stewart, Mr. Webster, Mr. Nesbitt, Mr. 
Yakel and Miss Miller. It seemed like the dust blew 
all the time I went to school. We knew where the road 
was by the telephone poles - some days we could 
only see one at a time and were always looking for the 
next one. The fields, ditches and roads all looked 
alike after a dirt storm. One spring, when we had 
some water in the ditches, it got covered over with the 
dirt and the cows would get stuck in them. I remem 
ber one Sunday morning we were out on the road 
pulling a cow out of the mud. We tied a chain around 
her neck and pulled with the tractor. The neck and 
head were the only parts sticking out. We went to 
school in a cart made by Rody Girsberger. It looked 
like a factory job and lasted for many years. Our old 
horse, Maude, knew the ropes better than we did. 

The only thing I ever wanted to do was farm. I 
wanted to go to the field with my Dad but he 
wouldn't take me on the tractor. One day I ran all the 
way around the field after him but he never stopped 
so I gave up. 

We had a grain club in our area. I think every boy 
belonged to it. We each had our two acres of wheat, a 
sign and a sample of wheat. We got prizes for each. 
We learned a lot about weeds and different varieties 
of wheat. We had a banquet and a trip to the Univer 
sity of Saskatoon for the winners, of which I was one. 
I thank Carl Webster for all of this. 

We had a baseball team made up of the same boys 
which Carl Webster had started as well. I remember 
we played Campion College in Regina and then a 
return game out at Estlin when we were 12 or 14 years 
old. After the game in Regina they treated us, and we 
did likewise when they came to Estlin. A few years 
later with the help of Bill Yakel, we became an 
effective ball team and played at all the Sports Days. 
During my school years ball was the big thing, not 
only for the school but for the men too. The whole 
community would tum out twice a week to witness 
the games. This started after seeding and lasted until 
the middle of July. The league consisted of Estlin, 
Gray, Riceton, Kronau and sometimes Rowatt. The 
playoffs came at the Sports Days that every town had. 
There was Men's Baseball, Junior Baseball and 
Ladies Baseball ( which my Dad looked after because 
he had three girls playing). Some of the non-players 
that spent a lot of time running the ball team were Hee 
Bouey, Jerry Lafoy and Pete Jasper. A Sports Day 
lasted from morning until next morning including the 
dance and there would be two or three ballgames 
going on at the same time. Once the Estlin's Mens 
team won $60 at Milestone (the winners share of the 
gate) which is not much by today's standards, but 
with that they were able to buy their supplies. 

Hockey wasn't our forte because we didn't have a 

198 



closed-in-rink. Gray had a closed in rink for many 
years and they could beat us any time. I remember 
one year the boys of Estlin would all go to Gray on 
the train for 15 cents return. We'd leave at 11:30 and 
be home at 5:30 for a game of hockey. 

Curling became a very popular sport in the 50's 
and Estlin did produce some very competitive teams. 
The social life centered on the curling as it did on the 
baseball of the 30's. Everyone participated in this as 
they did in baseball. 

I worked for my Dad for a few years and started 
farming on my own in 1943. With some ups and 
downs and some 40 years later I'm still at it, although 
I'm much slower now and willing to have my son, 
Doug, get going on his next 40 years or so. 

One vivid memory I have of farming was the 
grasshoppers of 1936-38. We didn't have as much 
damage as some areas but we had plenty. About the 
time the wheat was ready to cut the temperature 
would go up to about 90° and the hoppers would stay 
up high looking for cool air. They'd stay up high until 
the cool air came down and then they came with it. 
People said it rained grsshoppers. I was about 14 at 
the time and my folks would send me out with Pete 
Jasper to double-swath while Dad, and whoever else 
was around, would fix granaries or the combine. 
About four in the afternoon the sky was suddenly 
dark and you could see the hoppers if you looked 
upwards. My Dad was in an empty granary when 
they hit ground and he said it sounded like hail. The 
ground was just covered with them and they were 
hungry. The wheat was ripe except for an inch under 
the head which the hoppers soon started eating. The 
next morning the fields looked as if the wheat was 
gone - but the heads were hanging on upside down. If 
the wind had blown for an hour there wouldn't have 
been anything left, so there was a mad scramble to 
get it swathed before heads fell off. I remember it was 
a Sunday morning and every available tractor and 
swather were going-and going much faster than they 
were made to go. We saved the crops although the 
loss was heavy. Dad and I went out with hand rakes 
after threshing and we could make about five dollars 
a day. The garden was a disaster. The hoppers ate the 
inside out of the melons and pumpkins, the corn was 
gone - as well as the carrot tops and any portion 
sticking out of the ground. They even attacked the 
potatoes and nearly ruined them. 

Around the winter of 1939-1940 my Dad rented 
the Monarch Lumber house in Estlin. My Dad went 
to school when they taught the "3 R's" with a hickory 
stick, which was the kind of education you needed in 
those days to run an elevator. He ran the British 
American, which was later taken over by the Na 
tional Grain - so we had the National A and B. Dad 

did this for about three years. About this time we had 
a poor crop in Estlin and the elevator company 
shipped wheat in from other parts of the province to 
store at Estlin. I was by now 16 or 17 years old and I 
got the job of unloading those box cars - shovelling 
it into our old Pontiac truck and dumping it into the 
elevator. It all had to be weighed-there were 10,000 
bushels. It was downhill shovelling as the top of the 
truck was about even with the floor of the cars but the 
cars were long. Jay Cleveland helped shovel the cars 
out and I had to work hard to keep up to him. 

My next job was digging the cistern that is beside 
the old Town dugout on the north side of Estlin. I 
think I got the job because I could throw the dirt out 
of a 12 foot hole. Jay Cleveland helped me then too, 
or I should say I helped him. I got two dollars a day 
for digging. 

The first couple of years Dad was in the elevator 
he hired a man. We were seeding 800 acres with an 
eight foot tiller. We ran day and night and didn't stop 
at mealtime. The only time we shut down was on 
Saturday night at midnight. We changed the oil on 
Sunday and started again on Monday morning. After 
Dad quit the elevator he worked for PFA for a few 
years. He and Mother then retired to a cottage at Ft. 
Qu' Appelle in the summers and went to California in 
the winters. 

I married Millicent Tate from Dilke in 1945 and 
her background would sound much the same as mine 
only her folks came from England. We have six 
children, John Thomas (Tom), married to Val 
Grosser with Lisa 14 years and James 10; Donald 
LeRoy (Don), married to Sue Wickson with Heather 
four and Elizabeth one; Douglas Alan (Doug), mar 
ried to P-at Blackwell with Erin eight and Joey three; 
Miriam Lynn, married to Ron Blackwell with Dennis 
eight months; and our twins, Dean Robert and David 
Martin 14. Tom is presently in Ottawa in manage 
ment wih Sask Tel. Don is an engineer with Canadian 
Hunter Explorations in Calgary. Doug is our farmer 
and is presently building a new house on the farm 
he also has a garage business in Regina. Miriam is an 
accountant with McCall um Hill and David and Dean 
are in Grade 9 at Campbell Collegiate and both teach 
guitar at the Academy of Music. 

The first year of our marriage was not so good 
because I became a very sick man with an overactive 
thyroid. I went down to 125 lbs. and couldn't eat for 
two months - the turning point to this fast was when 
Carl Webster brought me some strawberries and ice 
cream. My Mother and I went to Winnipeg where I 
was operated on by Dr. Fahrni, a specialist in the 
field, and I began a speedy recovery after the opera 
tion. During all of this procedure-Milly was on the 
farm expecting our first baby. This was before hospi- 
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talization and the medical bills nearly wiped us out. 
We each took turns working off-the-farm. I worked 
for 20 years at the Sheet Metal trade and Milly 
worked five or six years at the Power Corporation and 
the Legislative Building. We moved to Regina at that 
time as our kids were starting high school and had to 
be driven to Regina. We also badly needed a new 
house, so the logical thing to do was to move to the 
city. We never regretted this decision. 

I have many memories of the old days mostly 
revealed in the story by Gerald - I would like to 
mention Rody Girsberger and Ike Carson as two very 
unforgettable people who gave the district a lot of 
their time and talents and left us all with a legacy of 
happy times and memories. 

I hung up the tools of the trade in 1976 and have 
been a semi-retired farmer for the last few years. I do 
what I can to help Doug and my family on our farms 
at Estlin and Rouleau. 

Our life at Estlin has been just great - mostly 
due to the great friends and neighbors - I guess it 
will always be home to me. 

Noll Family of Estlin 
by Kay (Noll) Pates 

Peter and Susan Noll were the parents of Nick 

Noll of Estlin. Peter was born in Zichydorf, Hungary 
- 1858. Susan was born in Grosgea, Hungary - 
1861. They were married in Europe and came to 
Canada in 1902. 

They were pioneers, taking a homestead in the 
Coronach, Sask. area in 1909. There were no build 
ings and their only protection from the elements was 
a wagon box and a hay rack which they turned over 
and covered with an old rug. They built a barn in the 
fall with four stalls, two for their horses, one for their 
cow, and one for their own use with a stove set up. 
This was their home for the first winter. Then they 
built a house in the spring, where they lived for a 
number of years till their retirement in Regina. Their 
youngest son, Jake, took over the farm. Nick, the 
oldest son, is the father of the Noll family from 
Estlin. 
Nick and Lerna Noli 

Nick came to Canada with his parents, Peter and 
Susan Noll, in 1902. Nick was born March 25, 1883 
in Hungary. He was a barber by profession. 

Lena (Amon) Noll was born September 30, 1885 
and also came with her parents in 1900. 

They were married in Regina. After barbering for 
a few years, they took up farming. They bought their 
first quarter section next to the Amon homestead, 

Peter Noll family, 1926. Standing, L. to R.: George Fritz, Peter Kuntz, Rose (Noll) Kuntz, Barbara Noll, Jacob Noll, Nicholas Noll. 
Sitting: Mary Maly (Noll) Fritz, Peter Noll, Susan Noll, Magdalena (Amon) Noll. 
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Nicholas and Magdalena Noll, 1947. 

Leopold and Anna Amon, parents of Magdalena Noll, early 
members of Sichidorf Colony. 

owned by Mrs. Nalls' parents, Leopold and Anna. 
The farming was done jointly till the Amon 's retired 
to Regina. 

This is the Noll farm north of Estlin. They had 
seven children. Mrs. and Mrs. Noll retired and 
moved to Regina in 1945. Jake, their second son, is 
now farming the original farm of both families. 
Mary 

Born on the Noll farm. She was delivered by 
Grandmother Anna Amon, who was a midwife, and 
who delivered all the Noll children. 

Mary went to school at Springdale where all the 
family went. Mary married Lawrence Novak of Es 
tlin. They Ii ved ten miles south of Regina- farming. 
They were active in the Estlin community. They 
retired in 1949 and are now living in Regina. They 
had 2 sons, Eric, who now farms the Lawrence 
Novak farm and their second son, Leonard, is a 
landscape Architect living in Calgary. 
lLena 

Born on the Noll farm, grew up and lived there 
till she married Joe Metz of Rowatt. He came from 
Iowa, U.S.A. They farmed for a few years, then Joe 
became a grain buyer at Rowatt, till 1945. He gave 
that up and went into business for himself giving his 
full time to the farm fuel and Service Station at 
Rowatt. They retired in 1973. They are now living in 
Regina. 

They had two sons - Arnold is in Social Service 
in Regina. Norman, their second son, is an Architect 
in Vancouver. 
Ann 

Born and lived at the farm until coming to Regina 
where she worked for a number of years till she 
married Andrew Krottenthaler. They were in the re 
tail business, operated their own Grocery store, 
which was Andrew's Grocery on Victoria Avenue E. 
In 1944 they sold the store and went into Real Estate 
till Andrew's death in 1978. They had three children, 
Gordon and Diane who are both married and carry 
ing on their fathers business in Regina. Mary Ann is 
married and resides in Edmonton. 
Kay 

Also born and raised at the farm near Estlin. She 
came to Regina and worked mostly in retail business. 
She worked for the Sherwood Co-op for a number of 
years and then married Al Pates in Regina. Prior to 
that Al was in the services during the 1939-1945 war. 
After spending six years in Europe he was dis 
charged. He then was employed with Imperial Oil 
Refinery till his death in 1971. 

They had two girls, Arlene, married, - a bank 
manager in Winnipeg. Fay, married and is a steno 
with Sask. Power in Regina. 
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Jake 
Born at the Noll farm and went to school at 

Springdale. He farmed with his father and is still 
farming the original Noll farm after Nick Noll retired 
to Regina. Jake has his son, Jim, now operating the 
farm with him. 

Jake was active in many areas. As a young man he 
was active in the Estlin community, involved in 
sports, played hockey, but mostly ball. He was a 
member of the Estlin ball club as a centre-fielder for a 
few years. 

Jake later became Reeve of Sherwood Munic 
ipality for 25 years, retiring in 1982. 

He married Roland Tessier. They reside in Re 
gina. They had three children - Marilyn and 
Joanne, married and residing in the U.S.A. - Jim, 
farming with his father, also resides in Regina. 
Peter 

Born at the Noll farm, he went to Grade school 
and High school at Springdale, which is north of the 
farm. Peter helped at the farm for a few years and 
then came to Regina where he worked for McPher 
son & Thom. He then went into the implement busi 
ness for himself with Minneapolis Equipment. Peter 
was also active in sports at Estlin. He has since been 
coaching a girls' soft ball team and Junior boys' 
baseball team. He has coached the Regina Maroons 
for 25 years with great success. He has taken this 
team to the Canadian Finals, several times, winning 
many Medals. He is now managing the team. 

Peter married Mary Matts in Regina. They have 
three children - Maureen is married and is a teacher 
and living in Regina. Donna is in the computer 
business in Regina. Grant is an Engineer in Edmon 
ton. 
Rose 

The youngest in the family was born and raised in 
the Estlin district. She was also very active in the 
Estlin sports, playing ball for Estlin girls ball club for 
a number of years at sports days in Estlin, Gray, 
Riceton and Milestone. When coming to Regina to 
work she again played ball with a girls softball 
league. She went on to play in the National Girls 
baseball league in Chicago, as a pitcher. 

She married Norman Baker who was born at 
Gray. Rose and Norman farmed his Dad's estate for 
ten years. Norman also worked in Regina as an 
electrician. They incorporated Bakers Electric Ltd. 
in 1957, and both are still involved. They have two 
sons, Neil, married and living in Regina and pres 
ently in the Computer business. Darrell is married 
and also lives in Regina working in Real Estate. 

The Novak Family 
One of the earliest pioneering families in the 

Estlin district was the Novaks, who settled about five 
miles northwest of the present hamlet site. In 
November, 1899, Andrew Novak emigrated to Cana 
da with his wife and two daughters from the small 
farming village of Sichidorf, Austria-Hungary. Born 
in 1864 Andrew Novak was a small tenant-farmer and 
livery-man. He married Katherine Baker around 
1893 and they had two daughters, Katie and Barbara, 
born in 1894 and 1898 respectively. 

When Katherine's twin brother, Frank Baker, al 
ready living in Regina, invited Andrew to bring his 
family to the New World, they readily accepted his 
financial sponsorship. Frank Baker had previously 
established a homestead on the southeast quarter of 
Section 24, Township 15, Range 20, west of the 2nd 
meridian. For the pre-emption fee of ten dollars, this 
quarter was turned over to Andrew Novak to farm. 
He also claimed the adjacent southwest quarter, 
which was to become the Novak homestead. 

In July, 1901, Andrew Novak moved his family 
onto the Baker homestead. The only structure, a 
small shack, was to become their first home. They 
arrived with few possessions; a wagon and team of 
horses, a sulky plow, a small two-ring stove and their 
bedding and food. In those early days the prairie was 
unbroken. Their nearest neighbors, the Kirbys, lived 
several miles to the south. Immediately, Andrew 
Novak began to break the land with his team and 
plow. That first year did not see a crop, but there were 
to be many bountiful crops in the years to come. 

In 1902 John Baker, Frank's brother, and also a 
brother of Katherine Novak, arrived from the old 
country and took over the quarter-section Frank had 
homesteaded, paying Andrew the appropriate ten 
dollars pre-emption. With that, Andrew built a small 
frame house on his own homestead quarter, and 
moved there. The two brothers-in-law prospered and 
enlarged their land holdings. Andrew Novak added 
adjacent quarters of land in 1910 and 1913, and in 
1918 bought the south half of 13-15-20-W2nd. 

The family's size and fortunes grew. The first 
son, Lawrence, was born on January 29, 1901, in 
Regina. He was followed by Andrew in 1903 (died in 
1908), Jacob (Jack) in 1905, and Elizabeth in 1909. 

The oldest daughter, Katie, married Andrew 
Wingert of Edenwold in 1912. With the intent to 
establish a homestead for the new couple, Andrew 
Novak purchased additional land for them and him 
self from the brothers, Chet and Grover Moore. 

Farming was less mechanized in those days. 
Threshing machines were used quite early. Initially, 
one would be either purchased or rented by the area 
farmers, to be used in common, taking turns. An 
drew Novak bought his own outfit in 1920. As the 
years progressed more land was broken and put into 
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crop. Before the building of the Grand Trunk (Cana 
dian National) Railway line and the sidings of Estlin 
and Rowatt grain had to be hauled to Regina over a 
rutted trail. 

Andrew and Katherine Novak, late 1920's. 

Andrew Novak took part in the establishment of 
King Edward School in 1909. Along with John Baker 
and Ed Kirby he became a trustee and sent Barbara 
and Lawrence to the school's first session in the fall. 
In 1911 the local telephone system, named after the 
school, was set up. 

Social activities in those early days included 
sports events and Saturday night dances. Many peo 
ple from the King Edward School District and the 
Estlin area attended these together. Estlin grew to be 
much larger than Rowatt, and so served as the local 
commercial and social centre. For years the Novaks 
and their relatives - Bakers, Wingerts and Nalls, 
travelled to the town. There they sold their grain, 
bought their groceries and goods, and received their 
mail at the local post office. 

In 1925 Lawrence and Mary Noll were married. 
For nearly a year they lived with the groom's parents, 
until such time as they could become settled on their 
own farm. Mary Noll's parents, Nicholas Noll and 
Magdalena Amon, farmed east of Rowatt and pa 
tronized Estlin 's stores and post office for many 
years. 

Lawrence and Mary Novak wedding photo, July 9, 1925. 

Andrew Novak bought the north half of 19-15-19- 
W2nd in the spring of 1926 for his son to farm. Early 
pioneers, the Boneau family, had built a small shack 
north of this section near a slough where the munic 
ipal road and highway number 6 intersect today. The 
Boneau slough still fills with water in the spring and 
it was here that early travellers and neighboring set 
tlers had drawn water from a sump well. Once the 
land was acquired Lawrence set about growing a crop 
which yielded more than 6500 bushels of wheat and 
oats that year. 

The depression years saw not only crop failures 
and low yields from drought, but also the scourge of 
grasshoppers and rust. These were hard times, and 
they were only complicated when Lawrence's new 
barn burned down in 1931. New changes occurred 
however, with increased mechanization. In 1935 a 
combine was used for the first time to harvest the 
crop. 

Lawrence and Mary Novak prospered despite all 
this. A son, Eric, was born in 1927, another son, 
Leonard, in 1941. They farmed until 1949 when they 
retired to Regina. Their son, Eric, married Margaret 
Drew of the Rowatt district, and began to operate the 
farm. Their second son, Leonard, married Pauline 
Mascho of Prince Albert in 1962, and lives in Cal 
gary, where Leonard is a landscape architect. 

The original Novak homestead also prospers to 
this day. In 1929 Andrew Novak retired at the age of 

203 



sixty-five years, passing the farm over to his son, 
Jack Novak. Jack and his wife, Regina Flichel, reno 
vated the 1916 farmh ouse in the early 1950's. After 
farming nearly thirty years, they retired to Regina, 
and their son, Robert, farms the original homestead 
to-day. 

The two Novak farms are to-day modem, mecha 
nized grain operations. They stand as a testament to 
the pioneering spirit of toil of Andrew Novak, who 
chose to leave an old world, and an old life, for the 
uncertainty and ultimately the prosperity of the new. 

Harvey and Marie O'Neill 
by Marie (Scheibel) O'Neill 

My parents, Phillip and Mary Scheibel, came 
from Nebraska and homesteaded near Wilcox, 
Sask., in 1902, and I was born there. My husband, 
Harvey, was born near Ottawa, Ontario, and came 
west in 1921. We were married at Wilcox in January, 
1930, and made our home near Estlin. 

It was the beginning of the great depression, 
times were difficult, but youth has a way of seeing the 
bright side. We bought wheat to seed that spring at 
$1.65 a bushel from Kjellanders and that fall sold it 
for twenty-five cents a bushel. We had some cows, 
pigs, a few chickens, and though the first few years 
we couldn't grow a garden, we managed well. We 
had six children, Margaret (January, 1931), Bernard 
(January, 1932), Laura Anne (July,1933), Eva (Sep 
tember, 1937), Donald (July, 1943) and Murray 
(1946). Some of the children attended Kirby School 
and after it closed, we transported them to Yankee 
Ridge, a job for both Harvey and me, as the winters 
were rough. 

Dances were held in the school and our three 
older children loved to attend. One Friday night in 
November, 1947, Harvey took them to the dance and 
on the way home saw flames coming from the roof of 
our house. Our three youngest ones were bathed and 
ready for bed when I heard loud crackling sounds. I 
realized there was a fire upstairs. I tried to put it out 
with blankets, but my arms, hair and forehead were 
burned and I knew I couldn't put it out, so I gathered 
the children, Murray just six months old then, and 
took them to the barn. When Harvey got home, we 
tried to save a few things downstairs, but afraid of 
being trapped, we had to leave everything. We didn't 
have much, but it was so hard to see the things you 
loved go up in smoke. We stayed with my mother in 
Wilcox, and with Lionel and Sophie O'Byme, who 
were so very good to us. Harvey made a make-shift 
home from two granaries, and when liveable, we 
moved in until October, 1948, at which time Harvey 
went to Ontario to find a suitable home. Leaving 
family and such good friends as Ulrichs', Roths, 

O'Bymes, Mrs. Dickey, Davis's and many others, 
was hard. The· following years many friends found 
their way to London, and came to visit this beautiful 
countryside. Harvey passed away in 1963, and our 
son, Bernard, took over the farm. Margaret Mary 
became a registered nurse, Laura Anne, Eva Louise 
and Donald Harvey were all teachers. John Murray is 
an electrician working for Ontario Hydro. 

William Park 
by Leo Ulrich 

William Park from Wyoming, Ontario, home 
steaded theN.W. quarter of S 34, 14, 20, W2nd, two 
miles west of No. 6 highway on the correction line in 
May 1893, according to the homestead book in Re 
gma. 

He paid up on this quarter in March, 1897, and 
according to Municipal tax records, he owned it until 
1918, when he sold it to John Ulrich. There is no 
further record of Mr. William Park. 

Rev. and Mrs. Fred Passmore 
by Gwen Whiteside 

My father and mother, Rev. and Mrs. Fred Pass 
more lived in Riceton for two or three years. My 
Dad was minister of the Riceton, Gray and Estlin 
United Church charge from approximately 
1948-1950. 

My sister, then in Montreal, and I never lived 
there but, as I worked in Regina at the time, I spent a 
number of weekends with my parents and met some 
of the people such as Moats, McGillivrays and 
Helstroms, plus others. My parents lived in the 
manse next door to the United Church in Riceton. 

After serving the Riceton-Gray-Estlin charge, 
my parents retired from the active ministry and 
moved to Regina where my father became retired 
supply minister of Wascana United Church for sev 
eral years. My mother died in 1956. My dad married 
Jean in 1958. He died in 1966. 

The L. A. Patil Story 
researched by Clarence Taylor 

Lawrence A. Paul was born June 29, 1884 at 
Henderson in S.W. Iowa. He was the son of A. S. 
Paul and Emily (Benson) Paul, and the fifth child in a 
family of six. He was educated in Lincoln, Nebraska 
and at State University in Madison, Wisconsin, 
U.S.A. 

In 1909, at the age of 25, L. A. Paul came to 
Saskatchewan and purchased one section of land 
south of Regina. He married Marion Broderick from 
Brampton, Ontario in 1913. They had two children 
- Broderick and Elsa Bettie. L. A. Paul died in 
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Regina June 27, 1940 and was buried in Regina 
cemetery. 

He farmed in the Estlin and Gray area - acquir 
ing more land, a piece at a time, until he owned four 
sections of good farm land. He took an active part in 
the work of cultivating his land, using modem large 
scale methods. He kept pure-bred stock, his specialty 
was raising pure-bred Percheron horses. 

L. A. Paul took an active part in commercial 
activities in Regina, Queen City Oil being one of his 
principal connections. This capital was invested. In 
these business enterprises he showed the same sound 
judgement and enterprise that he displayed in the 
management of his farms, with equally gratifying 
results. 

Mr. Paul was a Mason, a member of the Con 
gregational Church and member of the Assiniboia 
Club. His favourite sport was big game hunting in the 
Wilds of Northern Canada and in the Rockies. 

Location of farms - Sec. 25-19-14, SW quarter 
of 36, and S half of 18. Farmers following him were 
Fred Yeo, Keith Gooding, John Tunison. He also 
owned Clarences' father's farm (Dick Taylor) E half 
of 29-20-15 and Novaks W half of 22-20-15. 

Mr. and Mrs. Paul and family lived in Regina at 
2500 College Ave. 

Rembler Paul 
Researched by Clarance Taylor 

One of the earliest settlers in our district was 
Rembler Paul. He purchased 2,560 acres of land 12 
miles south of Regina in May 1883. Rembler and his 
partner, John Simmon, came from Toronto. They 

brought with them nine men and all the horses and 
equipment they required to start farming imme 
diately (they planned to spend $10,000). Rembler 
also brought with him thoroughbred cattle, pigs and 
horses. By 1886 he was able to show fine samples of 
wheat, oats and barley he had grown. Mr. Paul was a 
supporter of the early exhibitions, where he judged 
horses and won prizes for his Durham cattle and 
Berkshire pigs, as well as his sheep. By 1890 Rem 
bier had a number of farms in the district. These he 
farmed from Regina where he was active in civic 
politics, serving as President of the Regina Board of 
Trade in 1891 as well as councillor on the Town 
Council for that year. Mr. Paul was a firm believer in 
the potential for grain growing in our area. He took 
every opportunity to show visitors to Regina around 
our district. By the early 1900's Mr. Paul was selling 
coal as well as land and horses. In 1904 he retired to 
Kelowna, B.C. Rembler died November 18, 1916 at 
the age of 85. He is buried in the family vault five 
miles north of Kelowna along the eastern shore of 
Okanagan Lake. Mrs. Paul predeceased him in 1914. 

Rembler Paul, standing right with beard. Courtesy Sask. Archives. 
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Their only son, Samuel George, also owned land 
in our district in 1900. He died in Regina in 1909 at 
the age of 42. He left a wife and four children. They 
moved to Kelowna as well. 

The Early Paxman Story 
by Clarence Taylor 

My father's next door neighbour was Ernie Pax 
man. He had homesteaded his land in 1902. He was 
born at Regina in 1883. His parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Jim Paxman, had come to Regina the year before, 
settling just west of town in the vicinity of the present 
day airport terminal property. 

When Ernie was quite young his parents moved 
out to Victoria Ranch, south and west of Regina 13 
miles, which is today Karl Petersmeyer's home sec 
tion. (15-15-20 W2nd). Visible today on the north 
east comer of this section is a clump of trees and a 
dugout which Ernie always claimed was the head 
quarters of the ranch. It was the first settlement south 
of Regina at that time. Only two others were further 
south, Robert Kirby and a shack on Frank Nolan's 
land toward Rouleau, both situated on the correction 
line. 

Photo of Board of Trade Picnic, at Mowat Ranch, 
taken about 1887 (present site of Dunnet Park, two 
miles east of Avonlea). 

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick W. Peacey 
by Olive (Peacey) Schweitzer 

Frederick William Peacey was born in Port Hope, 
Ontario, February 4, 1871. As a young boy and man 
Mr. Peacey lived with his grandparents on a farm a 
short distance from Port Hope. He became a licensed 
photographer and a stone mason. In 1895 Mr. Peacey 
came west to Indian Head, Sask. It was here he met 
Elizabeth Mitchell of Collingwood, Ontario. They 
were married in Indian Head, June, 1904, and lived 
there for a few months, leaving in the spring of 1905 
to settle on a homestead between the towns of Gray 
and Riceton. 

The homestead was situated near an interesting 
landmark, a hill, or mound, called "The Butte". 
Many Indian artifacts and buffalo bones could be 
found there and it was later said to have been an 
Indian Pow-Wow ground, and a meeting place for the 
preparation of buffalo meat, hides, etc. There were 
numerous buffalo roaming the plains in the late '80's 
and '90's - when Mr. Peacey came the land was 
prairie - and the coyotes had taken over "The 
Butte". Water was very scarce and the only source 
was sloughs and rain water. Wells proved to be very 
alkaline. Each farmer had water reservoirs called 
"dugouts". Mr. Peacey added to his farm buildings 
by constructing a large barn containing room for 

thirty head of horses, a cow barn, pig pens and 
chicken houses - all in one building, also a large 
hay loft. He also built a large house and purchased 
more land. 

Eight children were born to Mr. and Mrs. Peacey. 
The oldest Maitland Alexander, born April 21, 1906, 
was born in a small hospital in Milestone. He con 
tracted measles and died at the age of six weeks. He 
was buried in Bratt's Lake cemetery. Other children 
were Sadie Olive (Schweitzer), Harold Wesley of 
Calgary, Ida Maidie (Scott), James Garfield and 
William Whitfield (twins), David Livingstone, Anne 
Elizabeth (Busby). There are four remaining chil 
dren, nine grandchildren and twenty great-grand 
children. 

The homestead was sold in 1919 to a well-known 
neighbor's sons - the Boeschs'. They too were early 
pioneers. The Peacey family moved to Regina. Mr. 
Peacey had purchased a farm in the Weardale - 
Estlin area. Some of the family attended Weardale 
school and the older ones went to Regina. Mr. Peacey 
died July 26, 1936. Mrs. Peacey moved in 1968 to 
Victoria, B .C. to reside with daughter, Olive Sch 
weitzer, until 1970. She then moved to Edmonton to 
be with daughter, Ida Scott, passing away in 1973. 
Both Mr. and Mrs. Peacey are buried in Regina. 

Pioneering on the prairies was so very difficult - 
weather severe - poor communications - two 
World Wars and to crown it all - the "Dirty 
Thirtes". 

The James Pearce Family 
by Etta (Black) Pearce 

Jim and Etta Pearce, 40th wedding anniversary. 
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Jim and I were married December 24, 1942, at 
my parents home on the farm in the Estlin district. 
This was during World War II and Jim was in the 
Airforce, so we moved around quite a bit. We spent 
part of 1943 in Montreal, then were moved to Mac 
Donald, Manitoba. In 1944 we were in Truro, Nova 
Scotia, and came back to Saskatchewan when the war 
was over. We lived on a farm north of Regina for a 
few years, then moved into the Wilcox area and to 
our present home four miles north of the town. 

We have five children - Linda, who is married 
and lives with her family in Lethbridge; Earl, mar 
ried with one daughter, lives in Calgary; Janie, mar 
ried with three children, lives in Vancouver; Bruce, 
married and lives at Mayerthorpe, northwest of Ed 
monton; and Bill, marri ed with one son, lives at 
Indian Head. 

We celebrated our fortieth wedding anniversary 
last year with a large number of friends and relatives 
in attendance. Most of our family was able to be there 
and it was a warm and wonderful occasion, full of 
heartfelt thanks for health and happiness. 

Edgar H. Petersmeyer Sr. 
by Mr. and Mrs. Warren Petersmeyer 

Edgar H. Petersmeyer Sr. 

It was in the settled farm community of Odebolt, 
Iowa, that Edgar Henry Petersmeyer was born on 
July 2, 1887. Attending both grade and high school 
there, he was fortunate to have two years at North 
western Military Academy in Highland Park, Illinois 
and most of a year at Beloit College in Wisconsin. 
That year was interrupted by illness, an appendix 
operation performed in Rochester by a young Dr. 
Charlie Mayo. 

Meanwhile, in 1905, his father, Henry Pe 
tersmeyer, had joined two Cherokee, Iowa business 
men, Congor and Sanborn, in establishing a grain 

buying company and lumber yard in Rouleau. 
Edgar's brother, Harry, elder by four years, came 
there to work for Congor-Sanborn in 1906; Edgar 
followed a year later, at twenty, quite ready for ad 
venture. 

Home was a room in the Rouleau Hotel with 35 
cent meals at the Chinese restaurant, employment at 
Conger-Sanborn. Henry Petersmeyer had invested in 
two sections of land near Rouleau, and with the 
intention of farming it, he brought his wife and 
daughter, Helen, to Saskatchewan in 1910. While a 
house was being built on the property, Edgar shifted 
to farming and that summer of 1910 shared a granary 
house with an English couple with a small child, only 
a blanket separating their beds. (The Senior Peters 
meyer, with Harry and Helen, left Saskatchewan in 
1914 for a California venture, the manufacture of tops 
for touring cars.) 

Of course the young and the eligibles in the area 
found one another. The four sons of C. W. Williams 
were kindred spirits and fellow baseball players. 
When their sister, Etholeen, in dashing Gibson girl 
garb appeared, Edgar began a four year horse and 
buggy courtship. (Etholeen, all of sixteen, was mis 
tress of the William's household, her mother having 
just died). 

Edgar and Etholeen married March 1, 1911 in 
Galesburg, Illinois. They borrowed $5,000 in Cher 
okee, Iowa and returned to Saskatchewan with four 
hired hands, three boxcars filled with machinery, 
furniture and 25 horses. They moved into the farm 
house which had been built the year before and 
originally intended, with its five bedrooms, for C. 
W. William's renters with children to Jive. 

Edgar learned farming practises following the 
stem precepts of his father-in-law-landlord, enduring 
with other renters the annual published competition 
of grain yields. Over the years the Petersmeyer home 
was headquarters for Mr. William's numerous sum 
mer visits - at which time NO Sunday frivolities, 
including baseball, were permitted. The three Pe 
tersmeyer sons, Karl, Edgar Jr. and Warren, well 
remember! 

In 1919 the horror of FIRE wakened the house 
hold, the barn was ablaze. Livestock was rescued and 
men on the roof of the adjacent helphouse kept the 
fire from spreading. A temporary barn (still in use as 
a machine shed) was built for $700-$800 and a re 
placement (in use now for grain storage) two years 
later for $11,000. A popular song of the day, "Take 
Me Back to Homeland", inspired the owners to letter 
"Homeland Farm" on the new barn. 

Since Homeland Farm was on the Yellowstone 
Trail, painted R-Y in yellow on telephone poles and 
the main route to Regina, it was noted by many. The 
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Petersmeyer penchant for neatness showed in weed 
free ditches and a farmyard levelled and floated 
smooth and black. Edgar was teased that dark-feath 
ered Plymouth Rocks were his choice over white 
Leghorn chickens, their shedding feathers least con 
spicuous. 

Over the years visiting dignitaries have been Pe 
tersmeyer guests, to be shown grain fields, machin 
ery, and methods, and to be served tea with thick 
cream, tall angel food cakes and homemade ice 
cream. 

The Twenties brought prosperity and mechanized 
changes. While selling cherished horses at auction 
was difficult, the first tractor in 1928 was a thrill - 
and an adjustment. There was need for fewer 
"hands" - and nightly chores were limited to milk 
ing Jersey cows. 

The decade of the Thirties was devastating con 
trast. With the drought, Edgar did no seeding in 1931. 
Grasshoppers were so thick on the warm side of 
buildings that one couldn't distinguish the color be 
neath them. 

In 1937, with no crop in this locale (and only 34 
million bushels produced in all of Saskatchewan), 
hay critical for livestock, the Provincial Government 
asked Edgar to contact somebody for a source of 
feed. Through Peavey Heffelfinger of National Grain 
in Minneapolis he found Erv Olson of Minnesota 
Hay Growers. The two travelled the Midwest, bought 
40,000 tons of hay for import to Saskatchewan. 
Though Edgar was paid for his efforts, he had had to 
borrow $500 from the bank for his travels. 

As a conscientious citizen with diverse interests, 
he was actively involved in community affairs. He 
was the Saskatchewan representative for the National 
War Services committee, director of the Air Cadet 
League, headed the Leader Post Christmas Cheer 
Fund and served on the official boards of Knox 
Metropolitan Church, the Y.M.C.A. and the Salva 
tion Army, the latter two for 38 years. To have been 
part of civic growth is a satisfaction. 

While on a winter holiday in California Etholeen 
suffered a fatal stroke and died in Regina in March, 
1958. Edgar remarried in 1967 to a long-time friend, 
Ruth Anne Mulligan of Pendleton, Oregon. His three 
sons have increased the Petersmeyer population by 
giving Edgar nine living grandchildren and they, 
fifteen great-grandchildren. 

Now at ninety-five, Edgar has lost none of his 
abiding interest in the land his sons now farm . Fur 
ther, he proves his own theory that interest in and 
knowledge of sports (especially baseball and foot 
ball) keep a fellow young. 

Says he, "Ive seen a lot of changes in my life 
time. I'd like to be here in the year 2000 to witness 

more . . . I love the land . . . If I had my life to live 
over, I'd change none of it." 

Mr. and Mrs. Wairirern Petersmeyer 
by Mrs. Fran Petersmeyer 

A Central High School graduate in the Depres 
sion year of 1935 faced difficult decisons. In the case 
of Warren Petersmeyer, he worked for a year as an 
usher at the Metropolitan Theater for eight dollars a 
week. Then, thinking that professionalism would be 
more secure than the visible hazards of farming, he 
used half of his grandfather's (C. W. Williams) 
legacy of land to go to the University of Minnesota. 

There he majored in Mechanical Engineering and 
Business and in 1941 graduated and married Frances 
Fink of New London, Minnesota. He worked briefly 
in Kansas City until, with dual citizenship at that 
time, he enlisted in the U.S. Navy, working in the 
States and Pearl Harbor. 

By the end of the war, and with the responsibility 
of a wife and infant son, he found Saskatchewan 
farming inviting. The summer of 1945 he worked 
with his father and brother, while a carpenter re 
vamped the house on 18-15-20, W2nd. Known as the 
"Coad" place, the house was builtin the teens by the 
Rev. Mr. Coad, who reportedly kept baby chicks on 
the unfinished second floor. The land was later 
farmed by a Mr. Macalony and latterly by Oscar 
Stuber. Since there was no greenery of any kind, 
Indian Head nursery trees and shrubs were priority 
for the new occupants. 

The house, not insulated, was a May to October 
home much enjoyed by a growing family of four 
children (Mark, Janet, Bill and Anne.) They attended 
Bratt's Lake and King Edward schools spring and 
fall, until Warren found a winter job with the City of 
Regina. That developed into full-time, year-round 
employment - and the family made a reluctant, 
permanent move to the city. 

Without the loyal and efficient help of Jim and 
Helen Gray for 13 years and, after a two year inter 
val, Bud and Jean Nelson for (to date) 18 years, the 
arrangement of after-five and weekend farming 
would never have been possible. How fortunate to 
have found "helphouse" families who fit into the 
community, who are appreciated for their neighborly 
caring and helpfulness in the best rural tradition. 

For the benefit of paperwork involved in agri 
business, 18-15-20 W2nd was incorporated as ''Aller 
ton Farms''. That perpetuates the name of one of the 
two Independence, Iowa trotting horses of C. W. 
Williams. Their sale in the 1890's funded the pur 
chase of Saskatchewan farmland in the first decade of 
this century. 
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The William Peterson Family 
by Isabel (Peterson) Betteridge 

William and Elizabeth Peterson, 1946. 

Bill Peterson's auction sale, Estlin 1927. 

William Peterson was born near Copenhagen, 
Denmark in 1880. His parents were farmers spe 
cializing in dairy cattle, so his work on the farm 
prepared him for the one he eventually owned in 
northern Saskatchewan. 

When William was a grown man he went to the 
United States and was employed in a lumber camp 
for several years. His next move was to Estlin. It was 
here he worked as a farm hand for Mr. R. Welliver. 

Elizabeth Elkin was born in London, England in 
1888. Her father owned a produce store there until 
1905 at which time the family came to Canada. Mr. 
and Mrs. R. Elkin and the two sons continued on to 
Gull Lake, Saskatchewan where Mr. Elkin took a 
homestead. 

Elizabeth stayed in Toronto for three years before 
going to Regina where she worked for Dr. Meek. She 
was later employed by Mr. D. Runkle and went to 
Fairfields Farm as housekeeper and cook for the men 
Mr. Runkle had working on his farm. 

When William and Elizabeth were married they 
rented the farm east of Estlin known as the Watson 
place. It is at the Watson place that I, the daughter 
Isabel, have my first recollections of living, and I 
will now refer to William and Elizabeth as Dad and 
Mother. 

I remember the placement of the buildings. I 
remember sliding down the snow banks, for that year 
the snow was piled to the eaves of the chicken house. 
It was so hard packed by the wind I had no trouble 
running over the top of the drifts. I was not very 
heavy, but I can remember the horses breaking 
through and floundering around in the deep snow. 
Dad dug paths from the house to the other buildings 
and I could not see over the top. 

I remember the neighbours across the road, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cameron. Mother and I would visit Mrs. 
Cameron and she always had some delicious choco 
late cake for me to eat. I still have some of her recipes 
that she gave Mother and which were passed on to me 
when I started my own home. I started attending 
Boyle School while we were living at the Watson 
place. I remember when the school burned and we 
used the town hall for classes. 

Dad and Mother rented Fairfields Farm from Mr. 
Runkle. Here my memory takes me to the times I 
played with Eileen Wilkening and Ila Fay Welliver, 
our two closest neighbours. Mr. Webster lived just 
across the road and I visited there many times. Mr. 
and Mrs. Roger Currah lived for a time in the other 
house in the yard at Fairfields Farm, and I spent many 
happy hours with Mrs. Currah. We would play 
games and read books together. 

Fairfields Farm was our residence until Dad pur 
chased a quarter section of land at Birch Hills, Sas 
katchewan. Mother named our new farm Poplar 
Grove Farm. It was in 1927 we went to Birch Hills. 

Poplar Grove Farm was their residence until Dad 
died in 1949. Mother rented the farm to a neighbour, 
and although she returned to the farm every summer 
for several years she went to Edmonton, Alberta 
during the winter. When Mother decided not to con 
tinue going to the farm for the summer, Poplar Grove 
Farm was sold to Mr. Armin Elsaesser. Mother made 
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her permanent home in Edmonton until her death in 
1981. 

It was many years before I returned to the south, 
the land of far horizons and splendid winter mirages. 
Those I also remember of your beautiful prairie coun- 
try. . 

Ernest and I have three children. William is mar 
ried. He and Kathleen and our eldest daughter, Gail, 
live in Edmonton. Ivy Mae, our youngest, is at the 
present time living in Calgary. 

Bill and Arlene Phillips and Family 
lby Arlene (Dunbar) Phillips 

Bill and Arlene Phillips. Children - Brian, Joanne, Linda and 
Diane. 

I was born December 15, 1934 to Willard and 
Betty Dunbar. I was brought home from the hospital 
by the only relative who had a heater in his car, my 
Great Uncle C. 0. Smith. My sister, Leeta, was born 
a year and one-half later. Our home was small and 
frequented by many relatives. My mother's brothers, 
George and Wifred Doyle, spent a few winters there 
and we were serenaded by Western music at an early 
age. My Uncle George sang on the C.B.C. radio for 
a while. My Uncle Dewey and Aunt May raised their 
family next door. We lived in the same yard, since my 
father and Dewey farmed together. We had many 

exciting times with seven children in the same yard. 
We were tom-boys, playing with our horses, building 
play-houses and playing with our many cousins. 
Money wasn't plentiful at that time so the two fam 
ilies shared one old truck. I remember the R.C.M.P. 
checked my mother for purple gas when she was 
driving that old truck, "with no operator's license" 
and she innocently couldn't remember where the gas 
tank was. We saw our mothers raising chickens, 
canning, baking bread, making butter, growing and 
preserving a large garden, and making do. We were 
privileged to watch them setting eggs to hatch out 
turkeys and chicks. We had to help with the chores - 
like weeding the garden. 

I attended school at Bristol, which was approx 
imately two miles from home and we got there by 
riding our horses or we were occasionally driven by 
team and sleigh. In winter we had so many clothes on 
we could hardly walk, but sometimes ·we would get 
cold feet and hands which we cured by running 
behind the sleigh. Our younger cousins went with us 
to school so we rode herd on them. My first teacher 
was a Mrs. McGregor. Mr. and Mrs. George Ramage 
came to Bristol, and he taught there for six years. The 
attendance got down to five students, so we played 
table tennis for entertainment. At Bristol, during the 
winter, Card Parties were held and some social 
events. Mr. and Mrs. Ramage were very kind to us, 
cooking us a hot dish for dinner and helping us with 
our horses whenever we had any problems. We took 
piano lessons from Arlene Staton at that time. 

We started school at Boyle, in Estlin, when I was 
in grade eight. Mr. Wes Wells was our teacher. We 
skated on an outdoor rink and helped shovel off the 
snow, "a good example of Women's Lib." We curled 
in the bonspiel each winter. We went to school by 
sleigh in winter and car in summer. My dad had a fast 
team and we came in at night to curl in the evenings. 
The buying of the family snow plow made it possible 
to drive the car in winter. My mother and dad built a 
new house a mile away from the original place and we 
enjoyed that a few years before we left home. We 
sang in the choir, directed by Bery I Clarke. Lee ta and 
I frequently sang duets and my mother tells this story 
to us. We were scolded for not knowing the words to 
a song we were singing at a shower that night. We 
ended up our practicing "My Happiness", while 
crymg. 

I attended Luther College and received my grade 
XII there. The following year I supervised a school at 
"St. Johannes" in the Kronau district and boarded at 
my Uncle and Aunt's. I met and married Bill Phil 
lips, from Semans, in 1954. We moved to Regina 
where our first child, Linda, was born. We moved to 
British Columbia for a year where our second child, 
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Diane, was born. After returning to Saskatchewan 
Bill became a grainbuyer for Pioneer Grain and after 
twenty-five years at Estlin has accumulated a suc 
cessful business. Bill began and coached the young 
girls soft ball team for several years. He played on the 
men's hockey team and coached it for several years. 
He coached the boys hockey and hard ball. While our 
rink was still here he curled and took care of the care 
taking duties. Joanne and Brian were born here and 
with the older children attended school here until the 
school was closed and they were all bused to 
Lakeview and Sheldon Williams where they received 
their grade XII. Linda married Doug Hovind and 
resides in Rouleau with their two children, Jerod and 
Cory. Linda is presently working as a Key-punch 
operator for the Government. Diane and Joanne each 
have business courses and Diane is working at the 
Department of Agriculture. Both girls are living in 
Regina. Brian is employed in Regina and is living at 
Estlin. I worked for the Government for nearly five 
years, but have kept busy at home since then. I have 
been a member of the U.C.W. for many years, and 
play the organ at the Estlin church. 

Kathleen Karen Posehn (Dunbar) 
by Jean (Dunbar) Leippi 

Karl Posehn family. Back Row, L. to R.: Karl, Kathleen, Audra. 
Front Row: Jared, Dewey. 

Kathy, the eldest of the twin girls, was born April 
17, 1943. She attended school in Estlin until Grade 
ten. She went to Gray for her Grade eleven and then 
to Balfour Technical School in Regina for her Grade 
twelve. She graduated in 1961. 

Kathy was married to Karl Edward Posehn of 
Kronau at the Broadway United Church in Regina on 

September 30, 1961. They moved onto his family 
farm at Kronau. Kathy worked from 1963-1965 in the 
proof departments of the Royal Bank of Canada and 
the Credit Society in Regina. Karl has worked in the 
construction trade and has obtained his journeyman's 
papers in tinsmithing. They are both now farming 
full time on their farm at Kronau. 

They have three children, Audra Arlene, born 
March 6, 1967, Jared James, born March 2, 1969 and 
Dewey Edward, born November 11, 1971. Audra and 
Jared presently attend Greenall High School in Bal 
gonie and Dewey attends Saar School in Kronau. 

Lois (Myers) Ray Reminiscences 
by Lois (Myers) Ray 

I can remember coming to Saskatchewan in the 
spring of 1927 to live in a two bedroom house, with a 
family of five children and a Mama and Papa. We 
were promised a new house, but the Depression hit 
and we never did get it. We were used to a big house, 
so it seemed like we were camping. We all lived there 
and enjoyed ourselves and I think it helped to make a 
closer knit family, living so closely to one another. 

My father remodeled it a few times - I can 
remember when he put in the hard wood floors. It 
was the kids' job to keep them polished. Did they 
ever shine! I think too much some times. My mother 
kept a throw rug just inside the living room door, 
where the telephone was on the wall the height you 
sat to talk. The rug kept the heel marks from going on 
the floor. On my sixteenth birthday they were going 
to give me a surprise party. They didn't want me to 
answer the phone, so on the first ring my younger 
sister, Betty, was the first one to get there. When her 
feet hit the rug it went out from under her and she sat 
down too hard, putting her tail bone out of place. She 
could hardly sit, stand or lie down that night, and had 
to go to the doctor the next day. 

Everyone remembers as a school child practising 
the different sports to help our school win the most 
points when we had our field days. With all the races, 
jumps of every kind and many other sports, these 
Field Days were one of the highlights of our summer. 

Then there were the days of playing Soft Ball. 
Most of the time my father was our manager. We 
played in many small town Sports Days. 

After Beryl and Russell Clarke were married, 
Beryl joined our group. She played one day at Rou 
leau Sports Day, but was sick and running a tempera 
ture. That is how devoted people were in helping 
make our team a success. 

When I was too young to go to the Masquerade 
Dance held once a year, I would come home from 
school the night of the dance, and our house would 
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look like something had hit it! I would ask what was 
going on and the answer every year was the same: 
"Your father has decided to go to the dance." Up 
until the afternoon of the dance he was never going, 
but he always went and most of the time would win a 
prize. One year he went as an old lady. The dress was 
one of my aunt's relatives and just fit. He had white 
hair and a beautiful hat - the whole thing! 

We couldn't afford a band from Regina, so the 
people around made one up. Roy Myers played the 
drums. Since he had to go, he took his family and so 
did everyone else, as no one could afford a baby 
sitter. The small children would sleep on the benches 
and the rest of us just watched. Then Monday at 
school, when it was recess or lunch time, the girls 
would go to the basement and show how this one or 
that one danced the night of the dance. 

During the Depression, the school houses around 
had dances to help with their money-making pro 
jects. I can remember we were going to go to Wear 
dale school on a particular Friday night but when we 
got home from school the snow started to blow! We 
were going to go with the Alvin Webster's, so the 
fathers were on the phone a few times, trying to 
decide what to do. Finally Alvin said, "Come on 
over anyway, and if it gets too bad, we will play cards 
here." So away we went. It was really blowing al 
most to a blizzard stage, but everyone wanted to go, 
so we did, even though we could hardly see. The 
music was good and everyone had a wonderful time. 

My mother, Bessie Myers, taught the boys' Sun 
day School at church. One Saturday the boys all came 
to our house to make ice cream for that night's 
Strawberry Festival at Estlin. About the time it was 
finished we had a cloud-burst. Everyone was so 
disappointed that the festival would have to be called 
off as no one would be able to get there to eat it. 
When the mess was all cleaned up, my mother called 
the boys in and the ice cream was eaten. You never 
saw boys put away so much ice cream. 

Everyone was always right there to help when 
ever help was needed. I can remember when my 
father had a heart attack while visiting my brother 
Gerald, in Prince Albert. I was home with my sister, 
Betty, and brother John. We went to school and kept 
house till they were to be back. Well, when word 
came they wouldn't be home for a few days, people 
called to see what they could do to help. The only 
thing that I knew off the top of my head was "How 
was I going to get the eggs into Regina on Saturday?" 
Well thanks to Jerry Lafoy I did it. He came to the 
rescue and drove me to town. Neither of us had done 
this by ourselves, so it took us longer than it would 
have my parents, for we were not sure of the short 
cuts in the route. By the end of the day we had it 

finished and got home without any difficulty. To this 
day I thank Jerry for his help, as I couldn't have done 
it without him. The rest of that winter was very quiet 
around our house, because father couldn't have any 
company. So we all took turns at playing games with 
him. Our game (my father's and mine) was Honey 
moon Bridge. 

When we had dust storms you hung wet sheets 
over windows and doors to try to keep as much of the 
dust out as possible. One Sunday morning as we went 
into church, the women heard the minister's wife say 
she didn't feel bad mopping her kitchen floor that 
Sunday morning before she fed her family breakfast. 
There was so much dust that as she walked across the 
floor there was a cloud of it! This sure made the 
women all feel better, as they didn't want to say they 
had done the same thing that morning. 

There were the fowl suppers around at each town 
in the fall of the year. People came from far and near 
to help each town and to eat the chicken dinner. The 
women who had chickens supplied and cooked them 
and the others fixed something else. They also had a 
program to entertain everyone. Sometimes the enter 
tainment was from Regina, but most of the time it 
was local. 

For a short time Estlin was blessed in having a 
doctor. That was Doctor Houston. Her husband, Mr. 
Houston, was the Pool elevator man. She surely was 
an asset to our community while she was there. 

Girls! How many boxes have you decorated for a 
Box Social? Many, I am sure, but oh what fun trying 
to decide what, and then how to get them made. That 
was the work! Mr. Runkle was the auctioneer and he 
always helped to make it more fun. Then there were 
the Pie Socials too, put on the same way. 

One winter we used the old hall to play badmin 
ton. My father used to go and open up the hall so 
people could play, and evenings when he felt like it, 
would get a game in. He enjoyed being with people. 
One summer Sunday School picnic we had our shet 
land pony named Beauty there. Dad got dressed up in 
that same dress he wore to the masquerade and 
hitched Beauty to the cart. His legs were so long that 
he could act as if he was going to fall off, but his feet 
would catch on the singletree. It sure made a good 
show. 

Talking of a show - remember the tree planting 
car that used to come once a year with a side show? 
They had two showings, one in the day time and one 
in the evenings. We always enjoyed those. 

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Reichel 
by Georgina Reichel 

Ray and Georgina Reichel resided in Estlin from 
1953 to 1962. Ray was a buyer with the National 
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Grain Elevator and then was made a Superintendent 
when they moved to Neepawa, Manitoba. They had 
two children, Patricia living in Airdrie, Alberta, is 
married and has three children. Floyd and Georgina 
reside in Regina. Their main interest while at Estlin 
revolved around the curling rink. Not all the many 
trophies came easy, as the snow banks were some 
times long and numerous to get through to win them. 

Georgina passed away June 1, 1983. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Revill 
by Arthur Revill 

John (Jack) Richard Revill, born in England, 
March 25, 1883, was sent to a children's home be 
cause his parents had both died. He was placed in a 
home in Hamilton, Ontario, and later placed in foster 
homes. He stayed for ten years in the second home, 
until he was 18 years old, and went out working on 
his own. He worked for the Bell Telephone Company 
as a repair man and in the building of new telephone 
lines. 

He came to Saskatchewan in 1908 to a district that 
was called Boyle Settlement, which later became 
Estlin. He went to work on a Boyle farm. They had 
six head of cattle and farmed with ten horses. This 
family came to the area in 1903 and grew wheat and 
oats. They had to haul their grain to Kronau, as there 
was no railway until 1912-1913 nor any elevators. 
After having worked at different places he rented a 
farm in 1910 and farmed on his own for two years. 
Deciding against this venture, he and a friend sold 
their equipment and livestock. As times were bad 
they did not receive money for most of their goods, 
only promissory notes to pay in one year, at eight 
percent. A year later he drove with his horse a hun 
dred miles to collect, but as times were still very 
poor, got only promises to pay - not money. 

In 1913 he bought two lots in Estlin and built a big 
barn and went into the Livery, Dray and Feed busi 
ness. Jack, being a lover of horses, always had a well 
fed team to do his deliveries of feed and dray work 
and driving passengers from place to place, even as 
far as Regina. For entertainment in the winter people 
would get together, about 25 persons to a sleigh load, 
and with a four horse team go six to eight miles to a 
house party. A couple of fellows played the fiddle 
and the banjo and the party lasted all night. Everyone 
drove home in daylight the next day, as there were no 
roads and they couldn't see where to drive in the 
dark. 

In 1917 he went east for three months and got 
married on January 23, 1918. He came back to Estlin, 
March 6, with his new bride, the former Violet Rose 
George. Violet was born July 9, 1897 in England, 
placed in Dr. Barnardo's Home and sent to Canada in 

Jack and Violet Revill, wedding photo, Jan. 23 1918. 

1908 to Barnardo's Home in Peterborough, Ontario. 
She worked in different homes until her marriage. 

During the influenza epidemic in 1918-1919 Vio 
let and Jack would go to the homes of the sick. She 
would care for the sick and he would look after the 
chores outside. They never caught the flu them 
selves. In 1919 Jack's face was very badly smashed 
from a horse's kick. He lost his teeth, his nose was 
broken and his jaw had to be wired together for six 
months. With the coming of cars and trucks, the barn 
and dray business got very slack, so he rented some 
land and went farming. Violet and Jack had four 
children while living in Estlin; Lottie, Arthur, Jean 
and Clara. In 1932 they tore down the barn in Estlin 
and hauled the lumber by horse and wagon to a farm 
in the Zehner district. A barn was built from poles 
and straw. The family moved there in December. The 
first winter they lived in a tin garage with a dirt floor, 
heated with a wood stove and furnished with bunk 
beds. In the morning they would find icicles hanging 
from the ceiling, but no one was sick all winter. A 
house and barn were built with the lumber from the 
livery barn and they farmed there until 1944. 

They then moved to Regina, where Jack was 
caretaker of the Regina Court Apartments, starting 
with a wage of $30 a month until 1956. He then 
became a part-time caretaker until 1962. While in 
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Regina Violet became a member of the Rebekah 
Lodge and active as a guide for the blind for 15 years. 
They both loved to play cards. Violet passed away 
December 26, 1964. Jack got great enjoyment going 
to the Senior Citizens Center in downtown Regina to 
play cards with his many friends. He passed away 
November 20, 1973 at the age of 90 years. 

Lottie, born December 19, 1918, married Charlie 
Lolacher and now lives in Regina. They have five 
children and eight grandchildren. Arthur, born Feb 
ruary 5, 1920, married Erma Hubick, and at present 
he farms in the Zehner district. I can remember 
fellows called tramps or bums that came to Estlin by 
freight train in the early 1930's, either looking for a 
job or a stop-over for a rest or something to eat. They 
would sleep in empty box cars or else in the manger 
on hay or straw in the livery barn. If they were hungry 

Jack Revill family. L. to R.: Clara, Jean, Arthur, Lottie, Mrs. and 
Mr. Revill. 

Dad would take them to the house for a bowl of bread 
and milk. They never got into the house but sat 
outside to eat. He would tell them .he did not mind if 
they slept in the barn, providing they did not smoke 
and cause a fire. Some were willing to do almost 
anything to get a place to stay and something to eat. I 
also remember the Gypsies coming to Estlin in cov 
ered wagons. Everyone seemed to be a little on edge 
until they left; which was usually after two or three 
days. I can't remember them causing much trouble, 
but the fear seemed to be there. 

Jean was born December 25, 1920 and went to 
Ontario in war years to work in a factory. She still 
lives there. She married Sid Brown and they have 
three children and three grandchildren. Sid passed 
away in 1961. 

Clara was born November 11, 1922 and married 
John Wilcox. She worked in the Saskatchewan Hotel 
for many years. They have two children and three 
grandchildren. Clara passed away February 18, 1968. 

Melchior (Mei) and Emma Richenberger 
by Emma Richenberger 

Mel was born in April, 1892, at Lucerne, 
Switzerland, the oldest of a family of five. He 
worked on the family farm, a milk-canning factory, 
and for a creamery in Geneva, delivering milk by 
bicycle. From there he apprenticed as a Chef for a 
short time at the "Kursaal", a famous club in 
Montreux. 

The stories of riches in America lured him to 
Canada. He left in April, 1912, and was on the third 
ship that helped in rescue operations of the Titanic. 
When they arrived at the scene, they only found dead 
bodies, wicker chairs and debris afloat. On their way, 
at Winnipeg, merchants convinced the young immi 
grants to buy guns, so they could fight off Indians in 
Saskatchewan. After arriving in Regina, Mel and a 
friend in search of work, walked to a railroad con 
struction site near Mankota. On their way they got 
tired of carrying their guns and buried them in a field. 
The mosquitos were so bad they quit the railroad job 
and returned to Regina. 

Mel then worked at Estlin for Richard and Paul 
Elsaesser, during the time the cyclone hit Regina. He 
also worked for Roy Welliver and Mr. Shilling. 
While at Shillings he was asked to stay with Mrs. 
Shilling, who was about to give birth. Mr. Shilling 
had gone to Regina for a doctor, but the baby arrived 
in the meantime, and Mel had to assist in the deliv 
ery. 

During the winters he worked in Regina hauling 
coal. One spring, while rounding up horses, his 
horse stumbled in a badger hole, and Mel broke his 
hip when thrown. The doctor didn't set the fracture 
properly, and as a result he limped the rest of his life. 
After the war he was a victim of the flu epidemic and 
was seriously ill in a hospital for several weeks. 

In 1919 he rented land two miles south of Estlin, 
from Miss R. M. Rodgers of Illinois, U.S.A. The 
land had just been broken and the first year was so 
dry there was practically no crop. 

In 1920 his brother, Frank, came over from 
Switzerland to work for him, and also worked for 
Roy Welliver. Frank left for Portland, Oregon, in the 
fall of 1923. He started a greenhouse business raising 
flowers. He was married in Portland and had three 
children. Frank passed away in 1962. Mel's other 
brother, John (Hans), came over in 1921, and worked 
for Mel, Roy Welliver, Ross Williams and John 
Baker. 

In 1924 Mel helped organize the Wheat Pool and 
was on the committee for several years. 

Emma Richenberger, (nee Staub), was born in 
July, 1904, at Baar, Canton-Zug, Switzerland, and 
was of a family of five. Following my schooling 
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Melchior and Emma Richenberger, 1923. 

there, I worked in an office for a short time before 
emigrating to Canada with my sister, Ann, in May, 
1922. We arrived at Edmonton as we both had house 
hold jobs waiting for us. I did not like Edmonton, and 
that fall decided to go to Regina, where my oldest 
brother, Martin, was staying. It was in Regina where 
I met Mel, through some Swiss friends, and we were 
married in February, 1923. After the wedding we left 
for Estlin, with horse and sleigh, temperature 20 
below. We lived in a one-room shack and nearly froze 
that winter. In May that year, Miss Rodgers started 
building a new house. I had three carpenters and one 
hired man to board from spring until fall. In October 
we moved into the new two storey house, with full 
basement and hot air furnace. In July, 1924, our son, 
Arnold, was born at the farm, with Dr. L. Roy and 
Mrs. Wayland (Betty) Ross in attendance. On Au 
gust 13, 1925, our daughter, Alma, was born, and 
Mel had to deliver her before the doctor arrived. 

Farm life, as well as the climate and English 
language, were difficult for me to adjust to, but we 

Melchior Richenberger family. L. to R.: Alma, Mel, Emmy, 
Arnold. 

had good neighbors, and they were a lot of help. 
Wayland and Betty introduced me to everyone at a 
shower they held for me. However, as I could hardly 
speak English, Mel had to translate for me. 

We of ten laughed about an old pig Mel had, that 
waited every day for him to go to the field and then 
followed him all day. John Cross, the former owner 
of Claude Black's farm, had a billy goat that roamed a 
lot. One day it came over and ate Mel's underwear off 
the wash line. 

In 1924 my mother, father, sister, Marion, and 
younger brother, Arnold, arrived from Switzerland, 
staying with us for a while before taking up a home 
stead at Prince George, B.C. Mel's brother, Hans, 
met my sister, Marion, during that time, and were 
married in 1925. They went back to Switzerland for a 
few years, then returned to Estlin. Hans worked for 
Chris Inglis at the Pool elevator and learned how to 
buy grain. He bought grain for the Pool at Bayard, 
Dysart, Holdfast and Clarksboro. He used to play the 
violin and various brass instruments. Almost every 
town he bought grain at, he started a brass band or an 
orchestra. They moved to Vanderhoof, B.C. in 1958 
where Hans died. Marion remarried an American 
and now lives in Washington State, U.S.A. 

In the early days we had a Model T Ford that I 
finally learned to drive, and one day, as I was driving 
by Frank East's yard, I hit a rut in the road and ended 
up in their dugout. The children and I were not hurt, 
just very wet. 

In the 1930's we were on relief only one year, as 
Mel unloaded coal in Estlin, boarded riding horses 
and worked on roads. The lignite coal we used for a 
while didn't produce enough heat, so we used to 
close off the upstairs and live on the main floor. In 
1931, when dust storms were prevalent, there were 
always men walking by in search for work. Families 
from southern Saskatchewan, with teams and hay- 
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racks, or makeshift covered wagons carrying their 
belongings, were travelling north towards the Birch 
Hills area. Several families had camped at our place 
for the night. We always gave them food, feed for 
their horses and shelter for overnight. I remember 
telling some children they could pick carrots from 
our garden. I don't believe they had seen a garden 
before, the way they ran towards it. 

One day I saw three men walking across the field 
towards our place. In the meantime I went out to 
gather eggs. As I was leaning over the manger, trying 
to get the eggs, something struck my leg. Thinking of 
the men, I got scared, fainted and fell into the man 
ger. When I came to, I could only see our mean old 
rooster standing there, so after a wild chase, I finally 
caught him and wrung his neck. 

In 1939, Alma got rhuematic fever and was com 
pletely paralyzed for several months. In 1940 Arnold 
was severely burned, and was in the hospital for 
several months. In 1952 all our farm buildings, ex 
cept the house, were destroyed by a cyclone. All our 
neighbors and friends helped clean up the debris. It 
was an example of the wonderful things about our 
community. Your neighbors and friends were always 
there if you needed help. 

The farms we rented were sold in 1962. Mel and I 
moved to Burnaby, B. C. and stayed in a suite at the 
home of Alma and Jerry, where I still live today. Mel 
and I took a trip to Switzerland in 1974. Until then, 
Mel had not seen his only living sister since 1912. 
Mel had a stroke and passed away in 1975. I am in 
good health, and still enjoy my children, grand and 
great-grandchildren. 

Avery under-mounted steam engine, sent in by Richen 
bergers. 

Arnold and Flora Richenberger 
by Arnold Richenberger 

I was born to Melchior and Emma Richenberger 
July 17, 1924, at Estlin, Sask. I attended public 
school at Boyle School 1930-1938 and high school at 
Campion College in Regina 1938-1942. 

In July, 1940, while working down a hailed-out 
crop for my Dad, I was badly burned from a fuel fire 
while refuelling the tractor. The bum left me with 
massive scar tissue and some deformed fingers. 

In later years I have taken trade courses in ma 
chine shop, industrial electronics, and hold journey 
man status in pressure and specialized types of 
welding, as well as heavy duty mechanics. 

Following my schooling I began working on a 
farm for Charles P. Ross (known as C. P.) in the 
spring of 1943. On the first day of work C. P. decided 
to begin with field work. The nine foot one-way in 
use had a crank at the rear to set it for shallow or deep 
tillage. Being somewhat confused as to which way 
the crank should be turned for shallow work, we 
ended up setting it the wrong way, and as a result, the 
one-way sank so deep the tractor couldn't pull it. In 
frustration C. P. got into his 1939 Ford coupe, parked 
nearby, and I followed. He was callingme down over 
the issue. As he was totally deaf, I motioned to him to 
hand me his writing pad so I could retaliate. He 
refused, saying, "I haven't time to read now". One 
advantage of being deaf! He had a mild stroke that 
day. I continued to work on the farm for the Ross 
Estate, and rented it from 1951 to 1962. 

In 1950 a cousin, Ernie Weingard, from Switzer 
land, came to Canada and lived with my parents for 
two years to become climatized to Canadian living 
and to improve his English speech and writing. Dur 
ing his stay he helped me with building a mobile 
semi-trailer type grain cleaner. The unit was sold 
later to Doug and Harry Wallace. 

Arnold Richenberger and his grain cleaner. 
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On one occasion while cleaning grain for 
William Hodel, at about4:00 A.M., I was attempting 
to change the position of a long auger. As I was 
standing on top of the cleaner, a turning square shaft 
caught the hood of my parka, winding me up tight to 
the auger, stalling the engine. I was unable to move 

. until Bill got up in the morning to do his chores, and 
released me. 

During the '50's and '60's I was in the business of 
municipal and grid road construction. In the '70's I 
worked at the B.A. Refinery, Edmonton; Imperial 
Oil, Regina, as a welder; and Kramer Tractor as a 
mechanic. I am presently employed by the R. M. of 
Bratt's Lake. 

Arnold Richenberger building road at Paul Elsaesser farm, 
1958. 

In 1962 I met Flora Lipan and we were married 
February 9, 1963, in Regina, where we still reside. 

' Flora was born in 1930 at Rockglen, Sask.; her par- 
ents, Nick and Vera Lipan are of Romanian descent, 
and farmed at Flintoft, Sask. before moving to Re 
gina in 1948. Flora works in Consumer Banking for 
the Canadian Imperial Bank of Commerce. She is 
active in Toastmasters International, and is presently 
Secretary for the Kidney Foundation of Canada - 
Regina Chapter. 

We have two sons and one daughter-Paul, born 
March, 1964, is in first year General Arts at the 
University of Regina. He was a member of the Re 
gina Lions Band for eight years, playing trumpet and 
base guitar. He is now active in various stage bands, 
mainly with "Stormy Weather", who are booked for 
the summer months in Banff, Edmonton and Cal 
gary. 

Robert, born September, 1966, presently attend 
ing Sheldon Williams Collegiate. He is in the ele 
venth grade. He is active in sports, music and art. 

Vera Emma - born September, 1965, is a Downs 
Syndrome child and requires special care. She at 
tends the Harrow DeGroot School in Regina. 

Going back to the 1930's, my Dad and Gib Smith 
bought their first combine in 1934 and worked to- 

gether harvesting for about ten years. In 1935, the 
year of the red rust, the crop was so light Stan Smith 
and I were able to haul grain two miles to Estlin with 
a team of horses and wagon, and keep it away from 
the combine. My Dad used to haul and sell oat 
sheaves to the R.C.M.P. in Regina. He would leave 
before daylight with a team and a hay rack loaded 
with sheaves, using lanterns for light. For a few years 
he boarded riding ponies in the winter for extra 
money. During the thirties we raised chickens and 
delivered eggs in Regina once a week. The egg 
money helped pay our schooling, plus groceries and 
farm repairs. But along with the hard times, dust 
storms, drought and grasshoppers, there were a lot of 
good things to remember. Everyone was in the same 
financial position and travelling was not easy, so 
neighbors were closer, with picnics, sports days, pie 
socials, etc. Doors were never locked and coal oil 
lamps were left lit in case someone was caught in a 
blizzard or storm. There were several places to meet 
in Estlin in those days - the blacksmith shop, gener 
al store, dance hall, elevators, and of course, there 
was always room for a laugh and good humour. A few 
stories I remember my Dad talking about, one of 
which was about Ing A. Smith, who lived with his 
family in a small house south of Claude Black's farm 
yard. It was harvest time and stook threshing was still 
common. Something had gone wrong with the 
threshing machine and Ing, with his Model T Ford, 
and Mrs. Smith in the back seat were on their way out 
to the outfit. The Model T couldn't go fast enough 
for Ing. He got excited and jumped out as it was 
running, and ran ahead of the car with Mrs. Smith 
still in the back seat. 

In the late '20's there used to be immigrants from 
England and other countries that would come out just 
to harvest. My Dad had a Swiss fellow helping him 
stook, and one day my folks noticed him coming in 
from the field towards the yard in a most unusual 
manner. He was hopping along with his hands 
clasped around his leg, near the crotch; to their 
amazement he ended up in the little shanty at the 
back. 

The days of the large telephone party lines were 
also amusing. Some lines had 12 or 13 phones per 
line. As you talked your voices would gradually 
fade, depending on the number of people listening in 
on the conversation, and it had happened that some 
listeners actually, not able to restrain themselves, 
would enter the conversation to voice their opinion. 
Sometimes you could determine who might be listen 
ing by give-away sounds of a cuckoo clock, children, 
whispers in the background, or to hear part of your 
conversation among the gossip in the community. 

Estlin was a good community to grow up in. We 
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have many fond memories of wonderful friends and 
neighbors. 

The Ridley Family at Estlin 1921-1932 
by Rhoda (Ridley) Albulet 

Eleven years is not very long in a lifetime, but 
they were very important years, in this writer's view. 

My father, Garfield Ridley, was born March 19, 
1886, at Granton, Ontario, a small town 20 miles 
north of London. His father, William Ridley, home 
steaded his land, and it was to that farm in 1884 he 
took his bride, Isabelle McIntyre, from the village of 
Ivan, a few miles south of London. 

The Ridley ancestors include Bishop Nicholas 
Ridley, Bishop of London, England, who was burned 
at the stake in 1555 for refusing to recant his Protes 
tant faith. A monument to Nicholas and two other 
Protestant martyrs still stands on the main street in 
the city of Oxford, England. The line carried on 
through the Ridleys of Ridley College, Whitby, On 
tario. 

Garfield came west in 1911, and was employed by 
the city of Regina on the street railway. His real 
interest lay in farming, and in 1919, he moved his 
family to Sedley to learn the western ways of farm 
ing, under the direction of Mr. MacAteer, and in 
1921, Mr. and Mrs. Ridley took up farming at Estlin 
- three miles east and one-half mile south of the 
hamlet. 

My mother, Christine Ridley, born Christine 
Wardrop, in Madoc, Ontario, June 25, 1895, was the 
daughter of William and Sarah Wardrop, whose fore 
fathers were United Empire Loyalists. The Wardrop 
family moved to Englehart, in Northern Ontario in 
the early I900's. It was from here that Christine came 
to Regina in 1912, where she met Garfield Ridley. 
They were married December 14, 1914. 

Two children, Ivan and Rhoda, were born in 
Regina, before Garfield and Christine moved to the 
farm. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ridley were very active in the 
Church and in the community during their time at 
Estlin. Garfield was Sunday School Superintendent, 
an elder of the United Church, Presbytery represen 
tative and delegate to the annual Conference. Chris 
tine was 'active in Ladies Aid and Sunday School 
work. Her big contribution to the neighborhood was 
her nursing ability. She was not a "trained nurse" (an 
expression of that time), but had a natural instinct for 
caring for the sick. That was long before the days of 
antibiotics and the scientific treatments that we use 
to-day. One little boy had a severe case of spinal 
meningitis. It was wintertime and the roads were 
impassable. She nursed that child from near-death to 
complete recovery, and her only help was the Doctor 

on the other end of the telephone line 25 miles away. 
A similar situation occurred when another child was 
hemorrhaging with pneumonia, and the child lived. 
There were several cases like that during our stay at 
Estlin - a rewarding experience for Mrs. Ridley, I 
am sure. 

Mr. Pottruff (Minister), Rhoda and Ivan Ridley. 

The Minister in 1925 was Mr. Johnathon Pottruff, 
a theology student sent to the Estlin, Richardson, 
Kronau field. When Mr. Pottruff came his mode of 
transportation was a horse. The Manse was at 
Richardson, so he frequently rode his horse to 
Ridleys on Saturday evening to stay for the night, 
preach the service Sunday morning, ride to Kronau 
for the afternoon service and back to Richardson for 
evening service at 7 p.m. The Ridley family had the 
privilege of attending Mr. Pottruff's ordination in 
Moose Jaw, the spring of 1927. 

Ivan and Rhoda began their education at Boyle 
School, a one-room school in Estlin. The school was 
too small for the number of students, so the classes 
were moved to the town hall while the new school 
was being built during 1925-26. It opened for classes 
August 15, 1926 - what a beauty! Two big rooms 
and two basements, big enough in which to play 
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games at recess during inclement weather. Tragedy 
struck February 9, 1927, and our beautiful school 
was burned down. Fortunately, no lives were lost. 
After the fire we were back in the hall until the school 
was re-built. 

Ivan and Rhoda Ridley and closed-in cutter. 

Mr. Ridley bought a "closed-in" cutter in which 
we rode to school. It was so warm in that cutter, being 
protected from the wind. We had a big stone that was 
placed on the kitchen stove every night, the next 
morning Dad would wrap it up in a blanket and put it 
in the cutter just as we were ready to leave for school. 
It kept us nice and warm, and, indeed, when we 
arrived home from school at supper time, it was still 
warm enough to melt the snow. What fun we had in 
the warm weather when the Clarkes' in their buggy, 
the Ridleys' in their two-wheeled cart, June Dvorak 
on her horse, the Myers on their stone boat and 
Wright Cleveland on his pony, all happened along the 
road about the same time on our way to school, with 
lunch pails for the kids, and an oat sheaf for the 
horse! 

Our teachers were wonderful. They organized 
Friday afternoon parties and spring sports days. But 
the big event was the Christmas concert. The Ladies 
Community Club arranged to have a big tree lit with 
candles and gifts of candy and toys for Santa Claus to 
give to every small child. Mr. Alvin Webster was an 
excellent Santa for many years. His own children 
delighted in telling Santa that it was their dad who 
was out holding the reindeer so Santa could come 
inside. 

The teachers included Miss Bambrick, Mr. 
Howse, Miss Beveridge, Miss Best, Mr. Ervin Web 
ster (a local boy), Mr. Hodges and Mr. Roy Stewart. 

Mr. Stewart, who was a fine pianist, would buy 
the latest songs on the hit parade, bring them to 
school and play the piano for us to sing. Later on he 
supplied the music and Edith Marean played. We 
sang our loudest, right beside Mr. Stewart's desk, 

while he was preparing our classes during the noon 
hour. Poor man! How did he ever stand it? If nothing 
else was going on, on Friday night, Mr. Stewart 
would suggest a party. He organized the students to 
bring gas for the lamps, coffee, sugar, cream and 
food. Food was kept to one kind (sandwiches, cake, 
doughnuts or cinnamon rolls). The desks were 
pushed aside while Mr. Stewart played the piano, and 
his friends, Mr. Bundy (the station agent), played the 
violin for us to dance. At 11 o'clock desks were 
replaced, the room tidied and the happy students 
returned home in their various modes of transporta 
tion. We owe much to Mr. Stewart, who not only 
directed our education, but influenced our social 
lives in a very positive way. 

The Ridleys moved to the farming community of 
Rowatt in the spring of 1932. Ivan and Rhoda con 
tinued their education through the correspondence 
courses offered by the Dept. of Education. They 
received the material through the mail, completed 
the assignments and sent them back to be marked. It 
was more difficult than being taught by a teacher, but 
carried them through Grades nine and ten, when they 
were accepted by Scott Collegiate in Regina. Light 
housekeeping in two small rooms provided room and 
board until they completed their high school. 

Ivan enjoyed running, and, although he did not 
have professional coaching, he won the silver medal 
for the mile run in Saskatchewan in 1931. During the 
early 1930's, Ivan was on the executive of the Sask. 
Jr. Grain Club. The club members were issued with 
registered seed grain to be planted and cared for by 
the receiver. After harvest a grain sample was sent to 
the Canadian Grain Commission for special honors 
to be awarded to the owner of the best grain. 

Ivan worked for a large grocery store in Regina 
- McBrides - on the comer of Hamilton and 12th 
Avenue, before joining the army and going overseas 
in the Second World War. 

Rhoda realized her life-long ambition when she 
graduated from the Regina General Hospital School 
of Nursing in 1940. She was chosen to give the 
valedictory address. 

In 1938 Mr. Ridley's health failed and they moved 
to Regina. For a while he did light duty at "The 
Farmer's Co-op Oil", of which he was a member; 
however, his heart failed him again, and after a long 
illness, he succumbed February 12, 1947. 

Mrs. Ridley moved to Winnipeg to be near her 
daughter and spent her time doing home nursing. She 
spent several years at this occupation and many 
families in Winnipeg have fond memories of '' a job 
well done" by Mrs. Ridley. She remained very active 
and alert until her sudden death February 6, 1981. 

After Ivan returned from overseas, he started a 

219 



business in Sheridan, Manitoba, moving to Flin Flon 
in 1949. On July 30, 1949, he married Mae Bell, 
whose home was just north of Regina. Their business 
flourished, but, unfortunately Ivan's heart played out 
and he died August 12, 1950, leaving no children. 

After graduation, Rhoda continued in a head 
nurse position and on the teaching staff of her own 
school of nursing, until her marriage to Victor 
Yasinski in July, 1943. Victor was a pilot with #5 Air 
Observers School, R.C.A.F., Regina, and his origin 
was Wynyard, Sask. They moved to Winnipeg, 
where Vic was with Trans Canada Air Lines. After 
two years he returned to his first love -bush flying. 
For a time Vic and Rhoda lived in Sheridan, Man 
itoba, and in Lac du Bonnet, Manitoba. It was on a 
cargo trip to Island Falls, Manitoba, that Vic's pas 
senger suffered instant insanity and caused the air 
craft to crash into the ice, with sudden death for both 
of them, June 3, 1949. Victor left two little girls, 
Tracey, two and one-half years and Tara, three and 
one-half months. 

Rhoda moved into Winnipeg and started nursing 
for the Dept. of Veteran's Affairs. After five years 
she transferred to the Salvation Army Hospital and 
full-time day shift, as head nurse on a medical ward. 
In 1960 she became Director of Nursing Services. It 
was during her time in that office that a new, fully 
accredited 250 bed Grace Hospital was built. Mrs. 
Yasinski followed in her father's footsteps and for 16 
years was a member of the Official Board of Sturgeon 
Creek United Church, and was Presbytery represen 
tative much of that time. 

By 1977 Rhoda's life took a new direction when 
she married Steve Albulet from Montreal. Steve was 

. a Regina boy, attended Central Collegiate, played 
football and baseball for the school teams and hockey 
for the Regina Pats. He was one of Air Canada's first 
pilots, having had extensive experience in Saskatche 
wan and Manitoba bush flying. Steve and his wife, 
Wilma, had been friends with Vic and Rhoda when 
they were all young, many years ago. Steve and 
Rhoda now live in Burnaby, B .C. 

Rhoda's daughters live in Vancouver. Tracey is in 
the clothing business and Tara is a high school teach 
er. They have visited in the Estlin district and are 
pleased to know that the history of such a "warm" 
pioneering community is being recorded. 

I van Wardrop Ridley 
by Mrs. Mae Bowes 

Born: April 15, 1916, Regina General Hospital. 
Died: August 12, 1950, Winnipeg General Hos 

pital. 
Ivan attended Boyle School from grades one to 

nine, after which he attended Scott Collegiate, where 
he received grades ten and eleven. 

He enlisted in the Canadian Army May 15, 1942 
in Regina, serving in Dundurn, Sask. and 
Brockville, Ontario. He left for overseas duty Octo 
ber 9, 1944, serving in England and Holland until 
February, 194 7. While in Europe he toured the Brit 
ish Isles and Switzerland on leaves. 

On his return he bought the Cambrian Cafe in 
Sherridon, Manitoba. He was a member and Presi 
dent of the Legion Branch in that town during that 
time. 

Ivan and Mae Ridley. 

On July 30, 1949, he married Mae Bell, at which 
time they sold the Cafe in Sherridon, and started The 
Ridley Store in Creighton, Saskatchewan. 

He was admitted to the Winnipeg General Hospi 
tal July 29, 1950, passing away August 12. The 
funeral was held in Regina, August 16, 1950, and he 
rests in the Regina Cemetery. 

May I add that during our stay in Creighton, 
Saskatchewan, Ivan was instrumental in chairing sev 
eral important meetings for improvements to this 
new community. He was a good speaker, sociable, 
and could have become well-known in public life 
given the chance. 

This I am pleased to pass along in his memory. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bill Roberts 
by Annabelle (Boyle) Thomspon 

Bill Roberts and Angeline Boyle were married in 
November, 1887 in Parker, Ontario. They moved 
with their two daughters, Pearl, (14) and Lily (9) to 
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the Estlin area at the same time as the Boyle families, 
arriving in April, 1902. 

The Roberts' homesteaded part of the George 
Boyle land, location W½ 22-15-19-W2nd. Two 
houses were built on this property. The second house 
was probably built when Pearl and Norman Archi 
bald were married in June, 1906. Mr. Roberts was an 
excellent carpenter, and while he was needed in this 
occupation in the community, Pearl and Norman also 
farmed the land for awhile. A daughter, Thelma, was 
born to them while at Estlin, but she died at 13 
months. The Archibald's then moved to the Brora 
district to farm Norman's father's farm. Another 
daughter, Florence, was born there. She married Her 
bert Dow, but died in 1942 as a very young woman. 

Lily married L. A. (Barney) Oldfield, a pharma 
cist, on August 16, 1922. They bought a drugstore in 
Wolseley, Sask., and lived and worked there until 
1961. Lily died after a lengthy illness in January of 
that year and Barney retired from his business that 
summer. They had one daughter, Doreene, a Labora 
tory Technician, now married to John Moyles, a 
teacher. They are now retired and living at Kenosee 
Lake, Sask. 

In 1910 Mr. and Mrs. Roberts sold their land to 
Mr. and Mrs. David Runkle, who took up residence 
in the second house. The Roberts were always affec 
tionately called "Uncle Bill" and "Aunt Angie" by 
the young Runkle couple, and they practically 
adopted Lily. They were their witnesses at their mar 
riage and remained close friends all their lives. 

After selling their land the Roberts built a new 
home in the hamlet of Estlin and resided there . Bill, 
was busy with his carpentry business until his death 
in 1924. Mrs. Roberts went to live with the Archi 
balds, who were now living in Regina. She stayed 
with them until her death in 1939. 

The W. E. Robertson Family 
by Adelean Robertson 

Ed had been station agent at Estlin for two years 
before I, Adelean Tamlin of Mossbank, arrived as his 
bride the fall of 1939. The best years of our lives were 
spent there among our good friends. We had good 
times dancing, playing badminton, etc and taking 
part in church affairs. Ed enjoyed being in the choir 
with friends like Wright Cleveland, Beryl Clarke and 
others. 

Our two sons, Douglas and Donald, were born 
there, which started the baby boom in Estlin. An 
amusing story happened in regard to Douglas' birth, 
which appeared imminent one morning. Since Ed 
could not leave the telegraph set during working 
hours, he called on his good friend Russ Clarke to 
take me to the hospital. Russ hurriedly got me to the 

hospital, registered and into the ward - barely in 
time. Russ congratulated me and went on home to tell 
Ed he had a lovely, healthy new son. That evening, 
when Ed was off duty at the station, he hurried in to 
see us. In those years only the fathers were allowed in 
the wards, and there was a great deal of explaining 
that had to be done before the staff would let Ed in. A 
natural mistake, I suppose, in thinking Russ was Ed 
because of the morning circumstances. 

Our daughter, Marla, was born after we left Es 
tlin. Doug and Don both entered the teaching profes 
sion, Doug teaching ten years before turning to 
pharmacy. He married a Victoria girl, has a son and 
daughter, and owns his own store in Oak Bay, Vic 
toria. Don continued to be an English teacher until a 
few years ago, and is now a consultant with the 
Alberta government. He and his daughter live in 
Calgary. Marla and her husband, Peter Renton, and 
two sons also live in Calgary. Peter is an engineer 
with Gulf Oil. 

When Ed retired we bought a house in Saskatoon, 
spending the winters in Victoria. When his health 
failed we moved to an apartment in Nutana Towers, 
Saskatoon. He lost his battle with cancer and blind 
ness and passed away in 1981 at age 81 years. I 
continue to live here, spending my time visiting 
family and friends, wintering in Florida with my 
sister and her husband. 

After our various moves and living in railway 
stations where we brought up our family, our 
thoughts and our first love always return to our good 
friends at Estlin. 

Mr. and Mrs. Aleri A. Rodgers 
by Dorothy Schorr 

After having made several trips to the Estlin area 
in earlier years, Aleri A. Rodgers, a widower, 
brought his family to the Estlin area in 1909. His 
farm was four miles south-west of Estlin where he 
built a home for his three daughters - Cora, Irene 
and Katherine, and son Frederick. In 1915 he married 
the widow of Ephraim Bratt of the Gray area, Emily 
Livingstone Bratt, who had one daughter, Leona, 
then aged seven. Dorothy was born, in 1917, Virginia 
in 1918, and Eleanor in 1923. 

Cora taught school in the Swift Current area, 
where she married William Scott and raised five 
children. She died in 1976 at the age of 88. Irene 
married Thomas D. Leach and had two sons, Freder 
ick and Donald. She died in Regina in 1965, aged 68. 
Frederick Rodgers moved to Tulsa, Oklahoma, 
where he and his wife Mary had seven children. He 
died in 1975 at the age of 77. Katherine taught school 
briefly at Albert school in Regina, she died in 1981 at 
the age of 81 in California. Leona married Webb 
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Campkin and is now a widow living in a retirement 
home in Regina. She has one daughter, Mary Lee 
Lowthian and four grandchildren. Dorothy and her 
husband, John W. Schorr, are happy grandparents 
living in Silver Spring, Maryland close to their 
daughter. Virginia is retired and living in Edmonton, 
Alberta. Eleanor and her husband, Wm. H. Stares, 
retired to a farm near Edmonton, where their five 
children are frequent visitors. The Rodgers family 
lived on the farm until 1920, when they moved to 
Regina. Aleri died in 1943 at the age of 78 and Emily 
(Elma) died in 1959, aged 75. At her death the farm 
was sold to Willis Clay, who is the present owner. 

Pioneers might enjoy this excerpt from Kath 
erine's autobiography, written as a school assign 
ment:- 

"One winter the snow had such a hard crust that 
father decided to rig up a snow boat. He had it fixed 
with three immense runners and a big sail. Usually 
when we got away from home the wind went down 
and we had to stay awhile. But that was of no consid 
eration there (on the Prairies). The whole family 
always went visiting and in the winter stayed for 
several days. Some of the winter pleasures were the 
old-fashioned dances, skating, sleighing parties (not 
long ones and always with plenty of hot things to eat 
at the end of the ride) and wolf hunts. I'll tell you 
about the last. Some morning one of the men would 
come rushing in and say that he had seen a wolf. Then 
away we would go, the men on horseback and we 
girls in the sleigh. The wolfhounds led, following the 
trail until they started up the wolf. Then the chase 
began. It was lots of fun racing across the snow. The 
last part of the hunt was what I disliked. I always shut 
my eyes and held my ears until the wolf was killed." 

Mr. and Mrs. James Robert (Bud) Rose 
by Mr. Ron Rose 

Bud worked for a Mr. Cleveland and other jobs in 
the district from 1918 to I 920. When his father moved 
to Laporte, he went along for one year, but was soon 
back to Estlin where he rented a farm from C. W. 
Williams in 1922. 

Bertha Netta came to Gray to work for Mrs. 
Brown at her boarding house. She first met Bud here. 
She was the daughter of David Foster Fuller, and her 
mother was Lillian Blythe. Bertha was born October 
26, 1907 at Dubuc, Saskatchewan. She went to teach 
ers college and returned to teach at a country school 
near Estlin called Bristol school, (This school is no 
longer in existence. She moved to Gray for her sec 
ond school). Bud and Bertha were married February 
14, 1931, and Bertha continued to teach until their 
first son, Robert Franklin, was born May 27, 1933. 

The family spent the winter of 1940-41 at Laporte 
returning in the spring, in time for a new arrival, 
Betty Ellen. James Ronald, their second son, was 
born in 1938. 

All three children started school at Bristol with 
Mr. Ramage as teacher and later at Estlin Elementary 
with Miss Beach. 

In 1949 the family moved to Indian Head to farm 
ten miles south west. Here Bud remained until his 
death in 1959. Bob and Ron continued farming to 
gether until 1962 when Bob was killed in a tractor 
accident. 

Bud Rose family. Back Row, L. toR: Bob, Bertha, Bud. Front 
Row L. to R.: Betty, Ellen, Ron. 

Ron married in 1967, May 8, to Kaye Loretta M. 
Scott. She was the daughter of Lome Roland Scott 
and Noris Lois (Bourne) Scott. Kaye was born Au 
gust 29, 1942 at Sintaluta, Saskatchewan. Ron and 
Kaye have two daughters; Laurie Ellen, born June 1, 
1968, and Ronda Lea, born April 16, 1971. Two sons 
- Richard John, born June 27, 1973 and Kenneth 
Reid, born October 31, 1975. All live in Indian Head, 
Sask. 
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Betty Ellen married Leslie Gordon Braithwaite 
October 11, 1968. Leslie was the son of Allen Gordon 
Braithwaite and Charlotte Emma (Moore) Braith 
waite. Leslie was born November 27, 1940 at Indian 
Head, Saskatchewan. Leslie farmed north of Indian 
Head. They have two sons and one daughter - 
Robert Leslie, born December 18, 1971 - James 
Gordon, born June 6, 1974 - Susan Laurie, born 
November 21, 1980. All three were born in Indian 
Head, Sask. 

C. P. Ross Family 
as told by Kathleen (Ross) Schwartz 

In the early 1900's C. P. Ross and his sons, 
Wayland and Lloyd, would travel by train from Illi 
nois to their homestead near Estlin, seed the land and 
then C. P. would return south, leaving the boys to 
"hold the fort" until harvest. They also farmed in 
Illinois and did concrete construction work. 

Crops were earlier in that state, so the Ross's were 
able to complete work there before coming to Sas 
katchewan. In later years C. P. and his wife moved 
and made their home at Estlin during the summers, 
returning south in winters. Mrs. Ross passed away 
and several years laterC. P. remarried. He and Laura, 
who was from Kansas or area, remained in the dis 
trict but would go south or to Regina for the winter 
months. He spent practically every day at the grain 
exchange playing the market. 

C. P. Ross passed away in Regina in 1944. Laura 
died some years later, also in Regina. 

Wayland Bruner Ross, son of C. P. and Rhoda 
Ross, spent many summers around Estlin in the early 

Wayland Ross back row R., Elizabeth Ross 2nd from L., and 
daughter Kathleen in front of Mother. 

years. In 1918 he was called up in the U.S. army and 
sent to England. While on his way by train to board 
ship to France, he became ill and was taken to hospi 
tal at Birmingham, and while there he met his future 
wife, Elizabeth (Betty) Lewens, a nurse. They were 
married on December 9, 1918, and when the war 
ended, Wayland was sent home to the U.S.A. Betty 
followed soon after and they were reunited in Illinois 
where they lived until July 1920. At that time they 
and daughter, Kathleen, moved to Estlin and lived on 
the Ross farm where his mother and father were. 
Their first home was a granary until they rented a 
house (on the Joe Kalina's farm). Son, Wayland Jr., 
was born in 1924 and due to poor crops and lone 
someness, they pulled stakes and headed for Ven 
tura, California where Lloyd Ross (his brother) 
lived. 

Kathleen (Ross) Schwartz, Wayland's daughter, 
said, "My parents spoke often of the hard but good 
life they had in Estlin. The people there were hardy 
and determined to make a go of farming. '' As Betty 
was a nurse she was called upon many times to come 
to the rescue. At one time she saved the life of a child 
from drowning by mouth to mouth resuscitation, 
besides bringing.several local children into the world 
as the closest doctor was in Regina. 

Kathleen also remembers her folks telling of 
ringing the phone for entertainment and everyone 
would come on the line. Then the Swiss people 
would yodel. 

Another entertainment was square dancing. Peo 
ple would come from miles around bringing their 
children, later bedding them down and dancing the 
night away. 

Both Wayland and Betty and Wayland Jr. have 
passed away. Kathleen, now Mrs. Schwartz, resides 
in New Ulm Minnesota. Betty had a beautiful singing 
voice and was in great demand for local concerts. 

Lloyd Ross was the hero of all the young boys of 
Estlin. In his high school and College days in Illi 
nois, he had been a star performer on Baseball and 
Football Teams. When he came to Estlin he played on 
a ball team with many others who had learned the 
game in Illinois-Dave Runkle, Alvin Webster, Jim 
Graham, the Kalina brothers and Wilkening broth 
ers. These men, who were joined by Jack and Everett 
Boyle, Russell Thompson and Fred Rodgers, had a 
great ball team. Their greatest rivals were the Gray 
team, led by Wayne Lafoy, Dutch Lafoy and Clar 
ence Gillis and the Williams team headed by Ross 
Williams and Edgar Petersmeyer. 

Lloyd brought his wife, Lola, to Estlin in the 
early '20's. They lived here about five years. He was 
working for an oil company when he was tragically 
crushed by a pile of oil pipes which rolled on him. 
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Edgar A. Roth Family 
by Margaret Roth 

Ed and Elva (Caughey) were born in Haldimand 
County, Ontario. Ed had been West on harvest excur 
sions and the West beckoned. They sold their Ontario 
farm and moved to Saskatchewan. 

Coming West in 1911, they worked on an Indian 
Head farm. In 1912 they moved to Regina, where Ed 
worked as a drayman, hauling materials for the Leg 
islative Building. On June 30, 1912, the Regina 
cyclone took their entire household, except one lone 
dinner plate. Even their horses had to be destroyed. 
From 1914 to 1916, they rented the Ringstad farm 
north of Lajord. 

In 1916, Ed, with his brother, Bill, rented two 
sections ofland from Jim Brown. Ed farmed this land 
southwest of Lajord until 1937. Ed and Elva had three 
children, Wilma, Helen and George. 

Wilma, Mrs. Roth, Helen, L. to R. 

In 1928 they moved to the Holland farm, south 
east of Estlin. 

1930 brought them one mile west of #6 Highway 
on the Estlin road. They rented this farm, owned by 
the Rodgers family of Connecticut for 21 years. 

Wilma, Helen and George attended Kirby School 

and George finished school at King Edward. During 
this time Ed served on the local school board. Elva 
boarded a number of school teachers. The names that 
come to mind are: Mr. Kitchen, Miss Jean Vance, 
Miss Iva Douglas, Miss Minnie Winkler, Miss Agnes 
Corman, Mrs. Leon Appenheimer. 

Wilma married Lewis Todd of Wilcox. Now re 
tired, they live in Regina. 

Helen married Donald Whytock of Brooklyn, 
New York. They have three children, Peggy, Sandra 
and Ronnie. They live in Staten Island, New York. 

George married Margaret Roth of Haldimand 

George and Ed Roth, L. to R. 

County, Ontario, and farms in the Condie area of 
Saskatchewan. 

In 1951, Ed, Elva and George moved to Drinkwa 
ter, where they bought land. 

Elva died in Moose Jaw in 1957. 
Ed died in Regina in 1970. 

Mr. and Mrs. David Vogt Runkle 
by Marnie (Runkle) McQuoid 

David Runkle, born April 18, 1885 at Macomb, 

Amy Runkle Dave Runkle 
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Illinois, and Amy Watson, born January 27, 1886 in 
Stella, Nebraska, were married December 27, 1908 
in Roseville, Illinois. Upon the death of my paternal 
grandfather, who left no will, the land was divided 
between four Runkle boys in a typical boyish fashion 
- they simply drew straws for the four parcels he 
owned! My father drew the straw which indicated he 
had fallen heir to the piece known as the "wood lot" 
- for indeed that was all that was on it. Realizing 
they could not make a living on that, the following 
year they came to Saskatchewan on a land-seekers 
excursion train to see what they could find. They 
travelled to the Saskatoon and Rosetown areas, but 
decided to settle in the Estlin area (then the Boyle 
settlement), since mother's father and mother were 
already here, and dad was impressed with the quality 
of the soil, as well as the people already residing 
there. 

So in the spring of 1911 they emigrated north to 
Saskatchewan with all their livestock (cow, horses 
and mules), machinery, furniture, etc. on the same 
train, arriving in Milestone. It was with dismay to 
find upon their arrival the ground covered with snow, 
but they started out on the trail to their new home, 
which was the Bill Roberts farm, one-half mile NW 
of what is now Estlin, and which they had purchased 
the year before on their exploratory trip. Mr. Roberts, 
who owned the farm, was really a carpenter by trade, 
and was not fond of farming, so that is why the land 
was sold to my folks. On the trip to the farm mother's 
treasured piano had been loaded onto one of the 
sleighs, but the ground being hummocky with drifts 
caused the sleigh to overturn, and out it fell. Every 
thing was re-loaded and on they went, but were so 
cold they could hardly talk. Mother said it was with 
great thankfulness they saw smoke from a chimney in 
the distance, and when they arrived the resident 
hospitably offered them the warmth of his shack and 
hot coffee, so they later travelled on warmed and 
cheered. 

Mother often spoke of how wonderful it was to be 
able to see so FAR. In fact, she looked so often and 
for so long, she finally had to go to Regina to see an 
eye specialist, for her eyes were "funny" - and he 
told her to shorten her horizons for awhile and all 
would be well, and they were, for at 91, when she 
died, she wore glasses only for reading. 

I asked my folks what it was like to "pioneer" - 
and they said it was wonderful! They said they felt the 
great challenge and thrill of being able to build a 
community in this vast area amongst so many fine 
people with whom they had so much in common. All 
my life they expressed and stressed the uniqueness of 
the Estlin district and the common goal of all of them 
to build a community that was "good" (in the old 

sense of the word) to raise their families in. There 
were three children in our family: Bryce Watson, 
born Sept. 6, 1914, who died of pneumonia Novem 
ber 1, 1915; Dorothy, born July 30, 1916, and Mar 
garet Brent (Mamie), born May 12, 1923. All of us 
were born at home, the first two at Estlin with Grand 
mother Watson in attendance, and me in our Regina 
home with a doctor and a nurse. 

Dorothy started school in Regina when she was 
seven years old, attending Lakeview school, which 
was quite a distance from our home. She attended 
that school until 1929 when we both went to Davin, 
only a block away. I started that year in kindergarten 
and grade one, she in grade seven. The following 
year we moved back to the farm where we both 
attended Boyle school, driving Casey, our beloved 
Welsh pony, hitched to a two-wheeled cart. Roy 
Stewart was her teacher at Boyle, while his wife, 
Ann, was my first teacher, followed the same year by 
Ella Reid. Dorothy went to Luther College for grades 
11 and 12. From age eight or nine Dorothy took piano 
lessons. During the thirties when we had moved back 
to the farm, it was a financial problem to continue 
these lessons, but she was a gifted, sensitive and 
devoted pupil, and was heartbroken at the thought of 
not continuing. The lessons continued, and we would 
all awaken in the dead of winter, the house as cold as a 
barn, to hear her practising her heart out. She passed 
her grade ten and took her RCTM year with ease. She 
was active in C.G.I.T., the Young People's Club, ball 
teams, etc. Mother started me on my piano lessons at 
home, but I took my first lessons from Mrs. Bill 
Yakel, whose husband was principal at Boyle school. 
I surely wanted to play the piano- but I wanted to do 
it right now. It only lasted four years, and petered out 
- a decision I have regretted ever since. 

I think I will deal with my folks separately, for I 
did not ask enough questions when I had the oppor 
tunity, and what I will be telling is only recollections 
of tales they told, or of what I remember. Mother 
loved Canada - she was thrilled with the space and 
she looked on everything as a great adventure, with 
the courage to meet every obstacle. She drove her 
team of drivers to Regina every Thursday morning 
if she did not arrive, and after the telephones were 
installed, they would phone from the livery stable to 
see if all was well with them. She had been a school 
teacher in Illinois, having graduated from Western 
University, in Macomb, Illinois. She had a great 
fondness for horses and rode daily to her school 
where she taught (and where half of the boys were 
bigger and older than she). Her beautiful riding boots 
and side-saddle hung for years in the ice house at the 
farm, where they were relegated, I suppose, upon the 
arrival of the automobile. She was a crack shot with a 
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rifle - this she learned from my father, whose pas 
sion for hunting and fishing knew no bounds. Her 
shooting ability stood her in good stead one winter 
evening. My father was "away at a sale". It was late 
fall when the horses were left to forage on the har 
vested fields. One evening, when night was coming, 
one of dad's favorite drivers failed to appear at the 
barn. When this was reported to mother by one of the 
men, she said they had better go looking for it. When 
they found it the horse was caught in the barbed wire 
fence with a broken leg, whereupon mother told 
them they would have to shoot it. None of the men 
would shoot Dave's favorite horse, so she did! One 
other story - mother always said that everything on 
the farm had come from a sale except Dorothy and I 
- and this included the washing machine. It had a 
great habit of breaking down, and when it did, dad 
was always sorry she had had a bad day and would fix 
it. However she had only so much patience. On this 
particular day she was well into the washing when it 
broke again. Dad was "away at a sale" , so she called 
to Henry Klatt and George Gray (who both worked 
for us for many years) to get the team and the stone 
boat and come to the house. This they did. When they 
got there they wanted to know what she wanted, and 
she said, "Take this washing machine, put it on the 
stone boat, and take it to the junk pile." Upon being 
assured that this was exactly what she wanted done, 
they hoisted it out. When dad got home that evening 
mother told him what happened. She said he looked a 
little stunned for a minute, and then said, "Well, it 
should have gone there a long time ago, I'll get you a 
different one this week." The new one had a chum 
that fitted over the spindle of the agitator. What a 
treat! No more pushing the old barrel chum for half 
the afternoon to get butter. I well remember the day 
Clifford Webster was at our house and I was doing the 
pushing. I can't remember why it happened, but the 
lid went askew and we had cream on ceiling, floor 
and wall! I expected to really be scolded, but mother 
laughed, and we all helped to clean it up. 

Mother took an active part in the community - 
she was instrumental in the organization of the first 
Ladies Aid Society in 1911 of the Grand View Meth 
odist church, being its first president, then secretary. 
However, her great love was music, and the first 
Christmas concert held in the Settlement was under 
her supervision, and her piano was hauled to the 
church for that occasion - and many other times as 
well. She obtained music from New York (on ap 
proval basis), for the orchestra they had which in 
cluded Dr. Fred Jenkins and Richard Elsaesser on 
violin, Joe Kalina on drums, Will Myers on clarinet, 
dad on the baritone and mother on the piano. She led 
the Estlin mixed choir for many years. She was a 

member of the American Womens' Club and a char 
ter member of the Daughters of the American Revo 
lution. 

Dad's interests lay everywhere, as far as I can 
tell. He, too, had graduated from Western Univer 
sity, in Macomb, where he and mother met. His 
greatest love was people, followed closely by live 
stock, hunting and fishing. He had many trophies 
and ribbons for his purebred Belgian horses, belted 
Hampshire hogs and Guernsey cows. He loved all 
aspects of farming and had a great zest for this new 
land - enough so, that in 1924 he became a nat 
uralized Canadian citizen. 

By 1920 dad had two threshing outfits which he 
used for custom work as well as his own. Of course 
this entailed a lot of men and cooking. Mother said 
she baked every day, storing it in a trunk, but never 
fed the men fresh bread, as they would eat it all in one 
sitting. Finally, they got a cook car, where the woman 
in charge reigned supreme. Many times I heard the 
story of the year it was wet for six weeks straight. 
They could not let the men go because they were 
afraid they would not get them back, so they sat 
EATING!! They also got so lazy they would neither 
milk the cows or chop firewood. Mrs. Moshner, the 
cook in charge, simply locked the cook car door and 
said when they could arrange among themselves 
when and who was to perform these chores, food 
would be served. It worked like a charm! 

My dad loved mules. He had brought several 
with him, but often told the story of their stubborn 
ness . He had four hitched to some piece of machin 
ery and every day when the train went by at 11 o'clock 
in the morning, they would all lie down and act as if 
they had colic. I think it took my dad a little while to 
get the routine, but it didn't take him long to change 
their minds. 

In January of 1921 dad received his Auctioneer's 
diploma from the Reppert School of Auctioneering 
in Decatur, Indiana. This course included pedigree 
study, livestock judging, physical and vocal training, 
public speaking and sales. It was from this course 
that he was to become well-known throughout West 
ern as well as Eastern Canada, not only for his selling 
ability, but also for his judging. This career he main 
tained for many years, and I remember well all the 
sales bills we folded, while dad addressed them (by 
memory) sending one to each town up and down the 
line in each direction from the sale. I have his sale 
record books and I am amazed at the stamina and 
vitality it must have taken, for there are months both 
spring and fall when he was only home on Sunday. 
The commission was two or three percent. I laugh 
when I go to a sale today and the auctioneers com 
plain about what a hard job it is, standing there with 
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their microphones and a mobile home to warm up in 
- and heaven knows what the commission is. 

In 1922 he and mother built a home in Regina, 
and moved in for what they thought was permanently. 
From here dad did his auction business and sold Life 
Insurance for Sun Life, once winning a trip for them 
both to Vancouver for his sales volume. Many of the 
spoons and forks I have were won the same way. 

They lived in Regina until 1930 - by then there 
were few sales, no one was buying life insurance (it 
was hard enough to get food), so they moved back to 
the farm , where life picked up as if they hadn't been 
away. Times were tough! There was no grain to sell 
because it wouldn't rain, so there had to be a different 
way to make a living. First they went into the pig 
business, one was butchered every week. A smoke 
house was rigged up in the old house on the farm (and 
only hickory wood was used for the smoking) and the 
hams and bacon were smoked and salted. All the rest 
of the pig was ground up for sausage, then mixed 
from "Grandfather Runkle's Secret Recipe" - and 
all were sold to hotels in Regina; the main buyers 
being the famous Champs Hotel on South Railway 
and the Champlain on Eleventh and Rose. Next dad 
decided he would go into the egg business, so he 
bought 1,000 Leghorn-Minorca cross female chicks, 
slept in the brooder house till they stopped crowding 
themselves to death, and when the fall came and they 
started to lay he advertised in the Leader Post for 
customers. What a chore! Every day there were all 
these eggs to be washed, candled, weighed and car 
toned, and needless to say we all got a chance to 
participate. Saturday was delivery day, and off moth 
er and I went- he had done his part! It is no wonder I 
was good at math in school. I could make change like 
a pro at ten years of age. Only once did I drop any 
eggs and of course it was two dozen smashing on to a 
beautiful terrazo floor in one of the finest homes on 
the list. I will never forget that gracious lady who 
made me feel as if it was absolutely no bother. 

Then we had sheep, brought into Estlin by train 
and herded home along the track. And herded, and 
herded, and herded! That didn't last too long. Dad 
always had feeder steers that he sold in Winnipeg. 
Then he had broncos, that he broke and tamed, then 
sold. I don't know if any of these ventures made 
much money, but there was tum-over anyway. You 
couldn't fault my dad for trying, but those hard years 
took their toll. Through all those years we had a lot of 
fun, too. Sports days when everybody who could 
crowd in went in the back of a grain truck, played ball 
and stayed for the dance (if you were lucky); the box 
and pie socials all with their entertainments. My dad 
did a good stand-up black-face routine, and he had 
many of them. When he had the black grease wiped 

off as best he could, he then sold the pies or boxes to 
the highest bidder. 

I never knew all of the boards my dad served on. 
He was elected to the original board of directors of 
Riceton Co-operative Association in 1931, but in 
particular I remember the time and effort and the 
hundreds of phone calls and meetings in regard to the 
Co-op Refinery. From its "could we possibly build 
our own refinery?" until the structure was open and 
operating he was so involved. He was elected to the 
first board of Consumer Co-operative Refineries, 
and I take great pride that his name is on the cairn that 
stands at its gates. He served on all the local Estlin 
boards at various times, as well as being a director of 
the Regina Exhibition, the Canadian Cattle Breeders 
Association, plus many others. 

Mother and dad moved back to Regina perma 
nently in 1941, to the home they had built twenty 
years earlier. They were retired due to dad's failing 
health. He died very suddenly December 31, 1946 of 
an embolism. 

Mother continued to live in their home until 
1964, then had three years of apartment living before 
residing in a nursing home where she could have 
some care. She passed away from a stroke August 11, 
1975. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bill Salter 
by Bill Salter 

Our stay in Estlin was very short. We purchased 
the farm on Sec. 5, R. 15, T. 19, W. 2 in the winter of 
1961-62, moving on to it in the spring of 1963, as Carl 
Ahlers still had one year remaining on his lease with 
Sanborns. 

We sold the farm the spring of 1976, moving to 
Regina. Our two daughters, Laurie and Janice, at 
tended school in Estlin. 

We hold many fond memories of the gracious 
ness and kindness of the people of the Estlin district. 

Adam and Josepha Schmidt 
as told by Joseph A. Smith (Schmidt) 
Sons: Frederick, Matthias, John, Joseph 
Daughters: Elizabeth, Mary, Anne 

Adam and Josepha Schmidt, with their three 
sons, Fred, Matt and John, emigrated from 
Bukovina, Austria, in 1902. The other four children 
were born in Regina. 

Adam homesteaded SE quarter 20-15-19-W2nd 
from 1902 until April, 1916. They had a two-room 
house on the farm, but they were city farmers. The 
family lived in Regina at 1736 St. John Street. Some 
times, for a month or so while the farm was being 
worked, the children would attend the country school 
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Adam and Josepha Schmidt. 

on Highway 6, just north of Baker's farm, or some 
times in Estlin, but most of the time the children 
attended St. Mary's School in Regina. 

During the winter months, as there were no cattle 
on the farm, Adam would haul gravel from Pilot 
Butte with the sleigh, and sell it to construction 
companies in Regina for $1.50 a load. 

Their neighbors on the homestead section were 
Molter on the northeast quarter, Mike Wingert on the 
northwest quarter, and Andrew Wingert on the south 
west quarter. They sold the homestead in 1916 and 
moved to the Dysart district, where Adam purchased 
another farm. He farmed until 1928 when he passed 
away. Josepha Schmidt passed away in 1930. 

Frederick married Johanna Lang. They had six 
children. He died June 21, 1974. 

Matthias died in 1919. 
John married Emily Schmidt. They had 12 chil 

dren. He died June 28, 1980. 
Joseph married Alberta Schulhauser. They had 

four children. He is a retired farmer residing with his 
wife in the town of Dysart. 

Elizabeth married John Reyda. They had four 
children. She died June 12, 1981. 

Mary married Jack Schmidt. They had five chil 
dren. She and her husband live in Regina. 

Anne married John Stewart. They had eight chil 
dren. She died September 17, 1977. 

Mr. and Mrs. Max Seibel 
written by Grace Seibel 

Maximillian Seibel was born in Balgonie on Jan 
uary 5, 1911, one of a family of ten children. He and 
I, his wife, Grace, were raised between Frankslake 
and Edenwold. Max's father was the blacksmith in 
Balgonie until they moved to the farm. Max farmed 
the home place until 1940, the year we were married. 
He started in the grain business at Duff, Saskatche- 

wan, and it was there that our daughter, Maxine, was 
born on October 21, 1941. 

When Maxine was 14 months old Max enlisted in 
the Army. After nine months training he was sent 
overseas and served for three years in the R. C. S . A. 
and Infantry, with five months front line duty. He had 
a disability, so served with the Postal Corps. He was 
discharged With Honour. After he came home he 
spent a few more months in and out of hospital. 

Max took over the National A elevator from Hee 
Bouey in 1946. Percy Culling was the B elevator 
agent. We were certainly busy, Maxine had broken 
her leg in addition to everything else. She started 
school in Estlin with Joy Beach as teacher. Both Miss 
Lillian Hueser and Joy Beach boarded with us. When 
Ike Carson left the Post Office we took over from 
him. 

Max enjoyed his work at the grain elevator, and 
was promoted to Superintendent, which meant we 
moved to Regina. After three years in Regina, we 
went to Melfort, where we spent 13 years, then back 
to Regina. Max retired in 1971; had a heart attack in 
1972, and four years later discovered he had cancer. 
He passed away December 6, 1978 - resting at 
Memorial Gardens, Regina. 

The curling rink in Estlin was the fun place. The 
'Sweep, Sweep, Sweep' could be heard a block away. 
1952 was an especially good year for Max, when he 
won the Honours. 

I enjoyed the Homemakers and Ladies' Aid meet- 
ings. 

Those were the best years - together. These 
things took place a long time ago and much has 
passed between then and now. But the friendliness of 
the Estlin people we appreciated and never forgot. 

The Jerd Shilling Family 
by Dale Shilling 

Jerd Shilling moved to the Estlin area in 1913, 
arriving from Knoxville, Iowa. His wife, Jenny, and 
five children, Bob, Ada, Dale, Marjorie and Enid, 
joined him a month later. 

Jerd rented land from Tom White, John White 
and G. Foster, later purchasing a quarter plus 80 acres 
west of Estlin. 

Jerd was Chairman of the Kirby School Board for 
a number of years, and graded roads for the munic 
ipality. The children attended Boyle School and Kir 
by School. Their teachers were Miss Hill, Miss 
Broder and Miss Fenson. 

In 1927 Jerd and family left the prairies for Birch 
Hills, Saskatchewan where he could purchase more 
land and raise cattle. 

Jerd and Jenny celebrated 68 wedding anniver 
saries, and both passed away at age 95. 

228 



Jerd and Jennie Shilling and Tom White. 

H.J. Shilling family. Standing L. to R.: Robert, Dale. Seated: 
Enid, Ada, Marjorie. 

Other Estlin families that moved to the Birch 
Hills area were: Bill Peterson, Charlie Searle, Bill 
Jefferson, Joe Heffernan. 

Ada is now living in Salem, Oregon, and Dale in 
Birch Hills, Sask. Bob passed away in 1971, Enid in 
1966 and Marjorie in 1932. 

The Dale Shilling Family 
by Owen Shilling 

I, Owen Dale Shilling, arrived in the Estlin area 
with my Mother and Father in 1913, when I was four 
years old. I attended Boyle and Kirby Schools. In 
1920 I was struck by lightning while standing in the 
barn door at the Balderston farm. I was 12 years old at 
the time. After spending several days in Grey Nuns 
Hospital in Regina, I was allowed to come home to 
Estlin with a special nurse. It took me a year to 
recover fully from this incident. 

I enjoyed the prairies till 1927 when I moved to 
Birch Hills, Saskatchewan, with my parents, Jerd 
and Jennie Shilling. 

I married Ella Stevenson in 1944 and have two 
sons and a daughter. Owen (Lorette)-2 children 
lives in Fort Nelson, B.C. Joanne (Nick Fellner)-3 
children - lives in Regina. Ario (Helen) - 3 chil 
dren - lives on the family farm at Birch Hills. 

My wife and I farmed at Birch Hills for several 
years, retiring to the town in 1978 where we presently 
live. 

The Phillip Shilling Family 
by Glenn Shilling 

We came to Canada from Dallas, Iowa, U.S.A. 
Phillip and Della Shilling and four children, Glenn, 
Leona, Velma and Newton, arrived at Lumsden, 
Saskatchewan on April 17, 1919. We got into 
Lumsden by train around midnight. My Uncle, Dick 
Wolvers, met us at the station with a team of horses 
and wagon and took us out to his place, luckily only 
one and a half miles from town. My father worked 
for my Uncle Dick for the summer, then Dad and 
Mother decided to return to Iowa. But another Uncle, 
H. J. 'Jerd' Shilling, living near Estlin, persuaded 
my parents to buy a quarter of land near him, so that 
is what they did. It was then owned by a man named 
Chernick. We arrived at my uncle's near Estlin late in 
December 1919, or early in January, 1920. We stayed 
the rest of the winter with my Uncle Jerd, moving to 
our place in the spring. My sisters, Leona, Velma, 
and I attended Kirby School, with Miss Vincent as 
teacher. We went with our cousins, Robert, Ada, 
Marjory, Dale and Enid Shilling, (children of Jerd 
Shilling) by horse and cutter in winter, and by demo 
crat in summer. 

My sister, Alice, was born while we lived at 
Estlin. We lived in the district only a little over a year. 
Dad sold the place to Andrew Baker. We left Estlin in 
the spring of 1921, moving to Keystown, 
Saskatchewn. The farm we bought at Keystown was 
poor land and we had very poor crops. We stuck it out 
till the fall of 1927, when we again moved to Birch 
Hills to take up land covered by heavy bush. It was a 
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slow, hard job clearing land by axe and grub hoe, but 
we stuck it out, and nature has been kind to us. A bit 
of family history: 

Phillip Shilling - born June 24, 1882. Died 
September 7, 1972. 

Della 'Cecil' Shilling- born June 7, 1882. Died 
August 6, 1942. 

There were six children born to Phillip and Della 
Shilling: 

Glenn - never married. Born January 12, 1907, 
living at Birch Hills; Leona - married Harvey 
Wenzel. Born August 10, 1909, living at Maple 
Creek; Velma - married Edwin Fjeld. Born Febru 
ary 8, 1914, living at High Prairie, Alberta; Newton 
- married Vida Hunt. Born April 17, 1917, died by 
drowning, July 22/79; Alice - married George 
Manson. Born April 11, 1920, living at Birch Hills; 
Thomas- married Inez Zoerb. Born July 14, 1922, 
living at Birch Hills. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. C. Smith 
by Marie Smith 

Miggie and Gilbert Smith. 

Gilbert Charles Smith came from Galesburg, Illi 
nois, in 1911, to work for Mr. Ross Williams. They 
hauled their grain to Wilcox. 

In 1915 Gib rented a half section from Mr. C. W. 
Williams near Estlin. Mr. Williams owned about 50 
sections and brought settlers up from Illinois and 
Iowa. In 1919 Gib was awarded a Silver trophy for the 
best wheat crop. It was worth $100 and the only cup 
Mr. Williams presented; in later years he gave a gold 
watch to his renters. In 1921 Gib rented one and one 
half sections from Mr. Williams three and one quar 
ter miles north of Estlin. 

Marie Smith, called Miggi by the family, came 
from Switzerland on April 1, 1921. She spent the 
summer at the farm of Mr. and Mrs. J. Blumer. Her 

older and younger brothers also worked there. In the 
fall brother, Henry, and I went to Vancouver and 
worked in a French restaurant. When that folded up 
Henry went down to the States and I returned to 
Estlin in the spring. I helped Gib's sister, Louise, 
with feeding the men. The flies were terrible and we 
had to shoo them out before the men came in for their 
meals- we had no D.D.T. at that time. Louise and 
her brother returned to Galesburg after harvest and 
Gib and I were married on November 14, 1922. I had 
no washing machine until 1928. Our son, Stanley, 
was born in February, 1924. 

We attended card parties and dances once in a 
while in the new Grain Growers Hall. After it burned 
down, Mr. I. Carson, the postmaster, fixed up his 
shop into a hall. The people all brought their children 
along and bedded them down on their coats, no baby 
sitters at that time. 

In 1949 Stan and Merle McQuoid were married. 
We enjoyed the new curling rink in the old lumber 
yard, and ofter walked over to Estlin on very cold 
days when the roads were blocked. One February 
night we attended a party at Mr. Girsberger's. It was 
their 40th wedding anniversary and the Fred Mar 
ean 's 25th. When we started for home it was snowing 
hard. The Mareans found their way along the railroad 
tracks, and the J. Clevelands drove around a haystack 
three times before they found their way home. The 
Mel Richenbergers and we stayed until morning. 

In 1926 and 1927 we rented the farm of Mr. A. 
Rodgers. In the fall of 1927 we moved to the farm I 
first came to. Mr. Ross Williams bought the land and 
my sister and her husband, the Blumers, moved to 
Grand Coulee. In 1931 we had no crop at all-it was 
the worst year we ever had. We had to buy all the feed 
and seed. In 1933 Mr. Williams wanted to sell the 
farm, so we had to buy it or move. 

I attended the little Church and sang in the choir 
with Mrs. Koons, Eldon and Dewey Dunbar. Mrs. D. 
V. Runkle was our leader. I remember when Orval 
and Dorothy Lewis brought their baby daughter, 
Ann, to the practices. The first minister I recall was 
Mr. Dixon, who served Richardson and Estlin. Mr. 
Dunnett came later, also Dr. Passmore. Our fowl 
suppers were always great events. 

Mr. Ervin Webster was one of the teachers in the 
thirties. Mr. Currah and his daughter, Merle, were 
delivering and selling fresh meat. Mrs. Frizzel kept a 
boarding house and Mr. Bill Jefferson owned the 
Pool Hall. The train came every morning except 
Sundays, and went back at night, so we had mail 
every day. The postage was three cents per letter. 

In 1954, Stan and Merle's son, Ross, was born, 
and Gil came in 1955. They both attended Estlin 
school, then Sheldon Williams Collegiate in Regina, 
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and later the University of Regina and the University 
of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon. 

For many years we had a barnyard party. The 
ladies brought good things to eat and Mrs. Charlie 
Beaumont tended the ice cream barrel. The cones 
were five cents each. Mr. and Mrs. Fred Marean also 
had nice parties in their yard and we had supper under 
the trees. We had ball games and races. The sports 
days were always well attended. We cooked the 
wieners in a tent - it sure got hot! 

Mrs. James Clarke was President of the Ladies 
Aid for over ten years. Mrs. R. Girsberger kept the 
books for 20 years or more; she had beautiful hand 
writing. Mrs. Don Lewars held that job afterwards 
and did very well too. Both Hazel Lewars and 
Camilla Bouey were great workers. Don Lewars 
managed the Pioneer Elevator, and Hee Bouey, the 
National. 

The Stan Smith Family 
written by Stan Smith 

I, Stanley Charles Smith, better known as Stan, 
was born on February 25, 1924, the only child of Gib 
and Marie (Hefti) Smith who farmed in the Estlin 
district. My father had come to Saskatchewan from 
Galesburg, Illinois, where my grandfather worked 
for a railroad. My great-grandfather Smith had been 
an officer in the American Civl War. My mother 
came from Switzerland - she never climbed the 
Matterhorn and cannot yodel, but likes 'goats' and 
'geese'. 

I attended school in Estlin until Grade XI and 
then went to Balfour Technical School in Regina and 
from there into the Air Force for three and a half 
years. It was never my ambition to be a farmer but my 
father became ill and I returned to Estlin to help him 
out, and have been farming ever since. However, I 
have never regretted it and have managed to survive 
the uncertainties of the profession - if you can call it 
that- it is a challenge in to-day's world. I have been 
able to combine farming with some of the things I 
like to do such as Crop Spraying by plane, Auto 
Body Shop and Antique cars. 

I have always been interested in sports - played 
ball with the Estlin gang and went to many sports 
days in the area. When the curling rink was erected 
- my Dad contributed many hours to building it- I 
learned the game and curled every winter as long as it 
existed, then in Regina until a few years ago. We had 
some great Bonspiels and the competition was keen 
and the sociability the greatest. 

As always - behind every succesful man there is 
a good woman, or so the saying goes. I married 
Merle McQuoid of Summerberry in 1949 and have 
two sons: William Ross, born in 1954 and Gilbert 

Alan, born in 1955. We still reside a mile west and a 
mile south of Estlin, although in a more modem 
home than the one we started out in, in 1949 - we 
have indoor plumbing! 

Life has been rewarding in spite of the ups and 
downs, and I have many memories and recollections 
of good neighbours, great teachers, community pic 
nics and dances in the old days, walking to curl when 
the snow banks were too high to get there any other 
way - the "dirty thirties" when money was scarce 
- lots of hard work but lots of fun too. Estlin has 
been a great place to grow up in and to grow old in. 
Hats off to those who got it all started - they were 
great people and have given my family and the gener 
ations to come a heritage to be proud of. I look 
forward to seeing it all in print to refresh my memory 
of the people who touched my life. 

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Smith 
by Mabel (Currah) Heffernan 

My sister, Merle Currah, stayed at home and 
helped our father on his meat routes until she met and 
married Howard Smith, December I, 1926. After 
their marriage they lived on Howard's father's farm at 
Lumsden, Sask., for one year. In 1928 they came to 
Regina. Howard did bricklaying until 1930. They 
lived at Estlin until 1938 in a house in Roger Currah 's 
yard. He got a job buying grain at Rowatt, and 
continued buying grain until 1955. 

They were married 27 years, and during the last 
year, Merle wasn't a bit well. She spent a long time in 
the Grey Nun's Hospital, Regina, where she passed 
away May 9, 1954. She was 53 years old. 

After Merle died Howard left Rowatt, and got a 
job with the International Steel Company in Regina, 
and Steel Fabricators. He became Warehouse Man 
ager in charge of purchasing, and spent three years 
on the road buying. He retired in 1968, and has been 
married again for some years. We are very fond of his 
wife, Mildred. She is a Social Worker and lives in 
Regina. Howard is now deceased. 

D. A. Snapp 
by Len Ulrich 

Mr. D. A. Snapp, from Carson, Iowa, owned 
section 35, 14, 20, W2nd on the correction line, just 
west of what is now No. 6 highway. This had been 
C.P.R. land in 1901 and it is not known when he 
bought it, but according to Municipal tax records, he 
owned it in 1911. In 1918 he sold the N.E. quarter to 
John Ulrich and in 1919 sold the N. W. quarter to John 
Ulrich also. 

The south half of this section was sold to Carl 
Weisshaar. There is no further information on Mr. 
Snapp. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Albert Snell 
by Laverne G. Snell 

Albert Henry Snell was born September 18, 1881. 
He came from Ontario where he lived on a farm near 
a place called Snelgrove, which got its name from the 
many Snell families living in the area. Snelgrove is 
located close to the town of Brampton, which is 
about thirty miles from Toronto. 

Albert and Isabelle Snell, wedding photo, 1910. 

Dad came out west and took up a homestead in 
1901, which is the location where we now live. Our 
farm was named "Snelgrove" -taken from the home 
town where he was born. 

The homestead years must have been most diffi 
cult, living in a tent and farming with oxen. I remem 
ber my dad mentioning that one night his team of 
oxen got loose and he took after them, following the 
noise of the tethering chains. They ended up in the 
middle of a large slough. It was pitch dark and not 
being sure of the direction he had come, he waded 
into the water, turned the oxen in the opposite direc 
tion and they led him back to the tent. 

In 1910 my dad married Isabella McCutcheon 
who lived near Milestone. My mother's family came 
from Seaforth, Ontario. Mother and Dad lived in a 

A. H. Snell family. Mr. and Mrs. Snell, Vodden, Everett, Jack, 
Jean, Laverne. 

granary and then, soon after, a one-room homestead 
shack, which is still located on the homestead farm. 

They had five children: 
Vodden: Born June 21, 1912. He attended King 

Edward school and Luther College in Regina. He 
married Ella Reid from Kisbey who taught school at 
Estlin. They had two daughters, Carol and Paula. 
Vodden farmed until he went into the Air Force. He 
was a great piano player and he and my dad, who 
played the violin, often played for dances at Estlin. 
After the war, Vodden was in the construction busi 
ness. He passed away December 27, 1980. 

Everett: Born October 2, 1914. Everett com 
pleted his high school at Scott Collegiate and went on 
to Normal to become a school teacher. He taught at 
different schools including his original school, King 
Edward. Much of his time was spent in Moose Jaw, 
where he was principal for many years. Since his 
retirement from teaching he has taken the position of 
Grand Secretary of Saskatchewan for the Masonic 
Order, and now lives in Regina. Everett played ball 
with the Estlin Jr. ball team. During the war years he 
served in the R.C.A.F. He married Muriel Knox of 
Grand Coulee. They have five children: Gary, Mar 
ilyn, John, Richard and Margaret. 

Jean and John (Twins) 
Jean: Born August 3, 1917. Jean completed her 

education and became a nurse at the Grey Nuns 
hospital. She nursed for several years in different 
hospitals. She married Rae State in Vancouver, B.C. 
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and then moved to Rossland, B.C. They have two 
daughters, Dawn and Robin. They have since retired 
to Victoria, B.C. Jean gives much of her time to 
Eastern Star and also does exceptionally lovely hand 
work. 

John (Jack): as everyone knew him, attended 
Balfour Technical School and took mechanical train 
ing, which he used while serving in the armed forces 
for twenty-eight years. Prior to his Army life some of 
his jobs included working for Joe Thomas, who 
farmed east of Estlin, and assisting Hee Bouey in the 
Northern Grain Elevator at Estlin. He played ball for 
the Springdale team. Jack also worked at Pat Burns in 
Regina. He married Lorrie Malt of Regina. During 
the war years he was posted to many places from 
Montreal, Quebec to Vernon, B.C. One year was 
spent in Egypt near the Gaza Strip. After retiring 
from the services, he went farming in the Estlin area. 
At present he still farms west of Estlin, and com 
mutes from their condominium, where they live in 
the southern part of Regina. 

Laverne: Born April 14, 1924. I attended our 
rural country school and Scott Collegiate in Regina. 
While at King Edward my brother, Everett, was my 
teacher, my dad a trustee and I was the pupil. During 
the time I was going to school, I belonged to the 
Estlin Grain Club. Carl Webster was our leader, and 
he took a great interest in helping us grow grain plots, 
and made it possible for us to enter further competi 
tions. I worked for Eaton's, later worked for Bill and 
Fred Men's Wear. I also worked for Sherwood Co-op 
and in 1945 I started trucking in Rowatt and Estlin 
area hauling grain, gravel and water, which I con 
tinued to do for thirty years along with my farming. 
In 1947 I married Pearl Tarita of Stonehenge and we 
have two children. Paul farms with us and has his 
own Sign and Brass business in Regina. Susan is 
married to Andy Norgaard and lives in North Van 
couver. 

During many of the difficult years the farming 
income was supplemented by growing vegetables, 
selling eggs and cream. We had a large root cellar 
beneath the floor of the barn, where we stored our 
potatoes, carrots and turnips, etc. During the late fall 
and winter months my parents supplied vegetables to 
grocery stores, such as McBrides, in return for flour, 
sugar and other groceries. Sugar and flour were 
bought by the 100 lb bags. 

My mother was an excellent cook and would have 
many large gatherings with family and friends. I will 
always remember the picnics, the home-made ice 
cream, layered chocolate cakes with date fillings, 
and many pies including sour cream raisin pie, 
pumpkin, and chocolate. 

My parents were very active in their community. 
Dad was Councillor of the Rural Municipality of 
Bratt's Lake for many years and spent several years 
as chairman of King Edward School. He was secre 
tary of King Edward Rural Telephone Company for 
fifty years. Mother and Dad were very active mem 
bers of their Sherwood United Church which they 
attended faithfully. 

Our parents always took pride in their farm and 
the farm was entered in the better farming contest and 
came in second place. 

Even during difficult times there was always an 
abundance of food. Quite often transients that would 
be passing on the railroad would come in for some 
thing to eat. There was always a meal supplied, 
regardless of the time of day. I always remember my 
dad asking whoever came along during the course of 
the day, "Would you stay and have dinner?" In those 
days people were most generous with whatever they 
had, and they shared even with a stranger. 

If, and when, people got stuck on muddy roads 
with their cars, which was quite often, they were 
pulled out with a team of horses. Never did my Dad 
accept anything for his service and was only too 
pleased to help out. 

Dad was a great lover of horses and animals. He 
enjoyed his stock and took great pride in them. He 
continued using horses for a few years after so many 
people in the area went into farming with tractors. 

In 1960 Mother and Dad celebrated their 50th 
Wedding Anniversary with George and Myrtle Mc 
Cutcheon. (George McCutcheon was mother's broth 
er). They were married on the same date in 1910 in 
Winnipeg by Ralph Connors. 

We will always have a great appreciation of our 
parents, who came here in such difficult times and 
made a way of life for those of us who follow, and of 
which we can be very proud. 
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Ella Reicll Snell 
by Ella Snell 

In the year 1931 I was highly elated when my 
application to teach at Boyle school was accepted. 
The older members of the community will remember 
the flat bareness of the Regina Plains in the thirties 
when the dust blew all the time and our teeth felt 
gritty with that dust. If one forgot to put the lid on a 
face powder box, the powder had a pale grey tinge at 
the end of the day. 

I boarded with the principal and his wife, Roy 
and Anne Stewart, and the first year I was there, their 
adorable little twin girls, Patricia and Geraldine, 
were born. 

The school was quite new and very comfortable. 
The school board was most co-operative as were the 
many pupils who attended. I taught Grades one to six 
for three and one half years and as most of the pupils 
came from the country I became acquainted with the 
parents in all the surrounding area. Unlike the pres 
ent day, the parents were responsible for getting their 
children to school. Many times the children, who 
were able to drive themselves, were very chilled 
when they arrived in winter. 

Field Meets were the big events in the spring. I 
recall that Russell and Wallace Clarke often ran part 
way from home behind the buggy to get into shape 
for their races, as competition was keen with the 
nearby districts. There was much musical ability in 
the area so our classroom was able to present a 
musical Cantata at the Christmas concert two years in 
a row, with Mrs. Runkle assisting at the piano. 

On Sundays the little church was generally well 
filled. There were two or three classes at Sunday 
School in the morning. The choir was always there, 
adding to the service. As part of the church work 
there was also a wide-awake C.G.I.T. and an active 
Young Peoples' Group, with weekly worship or enter 
tainment held in the church or the school. One week 
Dick Bird came from Regina to tell of his travels in 
various parts of the world while taking his bird and 
animal photographs. Another time several of the 
Young Peoples' group piled into the back of a truck 
and went to a Regina church to hear speakers from 
the Oxford Group, a religious organization which is 
apparently defunct. 

There was always plenty to do, though money 
was not too plentiful. Dances were twenty-five cents 
for the men-ladies took lunch. With Roy Stewart at 
the piano and Chris Inglis on the violin, music was 
good. A new experience for me was a team and 
wagon ride out to Runkles one Saturday. The day that 
Wilfred Brown and Dorothy Jefferson were married, 
Mrs. Richenberger and I observed a very strange 
phenomenon on our way to Regina. I had often seen 

mirages but this time the Legislative Buildings were 
not only raised but were upside down. What would be 
a scientific explanation? 

I spent many happy hours with families such as, 
- to mention a few - Myers, Jeffersons, Clarkes, 
Girsbergers, Mareans, Wallaces, Websters. Just now 
I have looked up my old record book for 1932. There 
were forty-six enrolled in my class that year. The 
following year forty-nine were enrolled and the su 
perintendent told me that with so many pupils I 
would do well to keep them entertained. I truly hope 
that I accomplished more than that! It might be inter 
esting to some of the readers to have a list of the 
families who attended at that time: Goodman, Mar 
ean, Revill, Webster, Runkle, Williams, Welliver, 
Carson, Jefferson, Myers, Wilkening, Neilson, 
Cain, Eagleton, Richenberger, Cleveland, Dunbar, 
East. The beginners that year were: Buster Cleve 
land, Horace Debenham, George East, Harvie Web 
ster, Mildred Webster, Harry Williams. As I look 
back over the years I realize that those spent in your 
district were among my happiest! 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Spicer and Family 
by Edith Clarke Frisk 

We first hear of the Spicer family in 1916 in the 
write-up of Kirby School organization. Walter Spicer 
was one of the first trustees on the new School Board. 
Their daughter, Edna Engeline, went to Kirby 
School, and perhaps their son, Milne, was also a 
pupil. 

We next hear of them in 1918, as neighbors of the 
Col. R. John Cross family. The son, Gerald Cross, 
writes that the Spicers lived on a rented farm south of 
them in Bratts Lake area. (See the Col. R. J. Cross 
and Family story.) 

In 1920 they moved to Estlin country, farming 
what was later the Champ farm, where Jim McQuoid 
now lives. The Spicers followed the Yes Cann's, who 
moved to Condie in 1920. These people were all our 
neighbors, one mile west of us. 

Mr. Spicer was a clever mechanic; his shop an 
amazing center for his inventive genius. His hand 
icap was no hindrance to prevent him producing 
many and varied innovations. He had lost a hand and 
part of an arm in some accident and had a hook 
ingeniously strapped to the stump. He continued and 
used a binder hitched behind a tractor, driving the 
tractor with controls from the binder seat. He be 
lieved tractor farming could be a successful method 
of farming. A few years later, with improved farm 
tractors, his predictions became true. 

Their son, Milne, came home each summer from 
College in the U.S., where the Spicers had lived 
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before coming to Saskatchewan. Milne ran the trac 
tor for his father and helped him in the shop. 

Edna also went to College in the U.S. and came 
home in vacation time. She drove the family car and 
brought her Mother to visit us and to the Ladies Aid 
meetings. Several years after Mr. and Mrs. Spicer 
retired to California, Edna sent my folks an an 
nouncement of her parents 50th wedding anniver 
sary. As old neighbours my parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
James W. Clarke, sent them their greetings and con 
gratulations. This would be in the early SO's. 

The Spicer family regularly attended Estlin 
Methodist Church. They drove a "Jackson" car. 

Robert Frisk has a story he tells of Mr. Spicers 
mechanical ability: 

In 1921 Rev. Blewett, the minister of Estlin, and 
also at St. Johannes School at Kronau, helped the 
Frisks on their threshing outfit. The weather was fine 
and all going well, when the Titan tractor stopped 
and would not start. They cranked and cranked, and 
did everything they could think of. Finally they gave 
up and went to a Regina machinery shop. There they 
told the Frisks the engine had no compression and 
needed a new block and pistons. They sent out a 
mechanic to tear the tractor down and install the new 
parts. They cranked and cranked again and no life in 
the tractor. Finally, the mechanic gave up and left, 
stating they'd have to get a smarter man than he to get 
it going. 

That Sunday in Church at Estlin, when Mr. 
Spicer asked Rev. Blewett how threshing was going, 
Rev. Blewett replied, "Not good." The tractor 
wouldn't start and they'd been idle for ten days of 
good weather. He explained that when they took the 
spark plugs out and laid them on top of the cylinders, 
and cranked the tractor, there was a good spark. 
When they screwed the spark plugs back into the 
cylinders, there was no spark. Mr. Spicer told Rev. 
Blewett if they couldn't get the tractor started Mon 
day morning to come and get him and he believed he 
could get it going within ten minutes. 

Monday morning the Frisks had no luck getting 
the tractor started, so they went and got Mr. Spicer. 
He immediately went to the source of the trouble. He 
opened the breaker box, and saw a "short" in the 
magneto. He took out his knife and slid the steel hand 
back on to the roller. The tractor started at once and 
threshing joyously resumed. 

Robert later had an opportunity to help out a 
neighbour with the same difficulty in threshing time 
and in their eyes became an expert, thanks to Mr. 
Spicer and his mechanical ability. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harley Roy Stewart 
by Ann Stewart 

Harley Roy Stewart was born in Hamilton, On- 

tario, and spent most of his life in Saskatchewan. He 
was one of five children. He grew up in a United 
Church Manse. He was deceased in 1968 at the age of 
62 years. 

Ann Amelia Stewart was born near Elbow, Sask., 
and lived most of her young life on a farm near Grav 
elbourg, Saskatchewan. She had three brothers and 
one sister and attended the Convent at Gravelbourg 
for grades nine to twelve. She attended Normal 
School in Regina and University in Saskatoon. The 
Stewarts were married in 1929 and moved to live in 
Estlin. Roy was principal of the school, while Ann 
taught primary grades. 

Roy taught school for thirty-seven years. There 
are four girls in the Stewart family, two of them 
twins. 

All are now married. Geraldine, one of the twins, 
is Geraldine Mitchell. She has two daughters and 
now lives in Battleford. Patricia, the other twin is 
Patricia Carr. She has two boys and two girls and lives 
in Bienfait. Our daughter Elaine Miller, has one boy, 
two girls and lives in Regina. Phyllis Abbot, the 
youngest daughter, lives in Vancouver with one boy 
and one girl. 

While in Estlin Roy played hockey and helped in 
a local orchestra. Ann is now retired and lives in 
Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan. Those days in Estlin were 
wonderful. 

Alma (Richen berger) Stuart 
I was born in August, 1925, on our farm atEstlin, 

where I started school at five years of age at Boyle 
School. Mrs. Stewart was my first teacher, and tried 
to teach me English, but I failed, and next year, Miss 
Ella Reid taught. Miss Murray, Miss Miller and Mr. 
Nesbitt followed. In January, 1939, I got Rheumatic 
Fever, and was paralysed for four months, but finally 
I was able to get around by fall, so I lost a year at 
school. When Arnold was badly burned in 1940, we 
went to school in Dysart, Sask., to be closer to a 
school. When I returned, Mr. Bill Yakel taught me, 
and I finished high school in Regina at Sacred Heart 
Academy. 

I have a lot of happy and sad memories of Estlin. 
We enjoyed good friends and neighbors, and I be 
lieve we had an exceptional community spirit there. 

When Arnold and I were little, he decided we 
should grease Dad's Model T, so we greased the 
wheels, seats, sides and windows. We were not too 
popular around home for a while! 

I remember once we had a young chicken that 
didn't grow any feathers, so Mom sewed a mauve 
plaid suit to keep it warm. 

During the depression Mother knitted us long 
underwear from old wool, and we itched all winter. 
One spring our sheep lambed in a March snow storm, 
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and Dad brought the lambs into the kitchen, by the 
oven to dry and get warm. 

One winter Arnold and I insisted on going to 
school at -40 F, and were the only ones there, so 
they thawed us out and sent us home. 

There were several girls my age, and we had good 
times together. 

I entered nursing in Regina Grey Nun's Hospital 
in 1943, and graduated in 1946. Friends introduced 
me to Jerry Stuart in early 1945, and we were married 
in June, 1947, in Regina. Jerry came from Bracken, 
Sask. In 1943 he trained as a fighter pilot in the 
R.C.A.F. At 18 years of age he graduated and was 
discharged in 1945, as the war was nearing comple 
tion. We moved to Vancouver, B.C., and after many 
odd jobs, Jerry became a letter carrier for years, and 
finally a Supervisor in the Post Office. He retired last 
year, and is enjoying his retirement. 

After training I worked in Climax, Sask. hospi 
tal, and then specialled in Vancouver, B.C. Later, I 
nursed in Grace Hospital, and was a nurse in a 
Doctor's office. Finally, I returned and nursed in the 
case room and nursery in Burnaby, B.C. General 
Hospital for a few years. 

Our son, Ron, was born in December, 1949, and 
became an Electronic Technician and now works for 
B. C. Telephone. He has been married for ten years, 
and they have a six year old daughter and a four year 
old son. Cathy was born in February, 1952, and 
trained for a Nuclear Medicine Technologist, and 
worked at Victoria General Hospital, and now is at 
Simon Fraser University. She has been married to 
Rick Smith for nine years, and they have a four year 
old daughter. Linda was born August, 1954, and 
became a Registered Nurse, and then got her Bach 
elor of Science degree in Nursing at the University of 
B.C. She married Nick Andrich five years ago, and 
they have an eight month old baby girl. Linda is a. 
Public Health nurse in Langley, B.C. 

Mother lives in our basement suite in Burnaby. 
Our childen live nearby in Maple Ridge and Langley. 

William and Lucy Tate and Their Three 
Daughters - Phyllis, Gladys, Eileen 
by Eileen 

Our family moved from Indian Head to Estlin in 
1927, where my father worked for Mrs. Annie Jeffer 
son for one year. 

My oldest sister, Phyllis, worked in the Cafe in 
Estlin for Mrs. Frizzel. It was at this time the 
Mounted Police were looking for the Strangler, and 
would you believe it, Phyllis had served him his 
dinner in that little Cafe - not realizing who he was 
until the R.C.M.P. came around asking questions 
and giving a description of the chap. 

My sister, Gladys, attended public school in Es 
tlin, and all the girls were sweet on the local school 
teacher, Ervin Webster, a handsome fellow. When 
ever we were having macaroni and cheese for supper 
he came over, as this was his favorite dish. 

One Hallowe'en night Gladys and Phyllis and 
some of their friends drove to Riceton to the Fred 
Bolton farm. He was always bragging that nobody 
would ever steal one of his turkeys and get away with 
it. They drove by his farm, and all the turkeys were 
roosting on the fence. My sisters got out of the car 
and strolled over to the fence, grabbed one turkey by 
the legs, and ran back to the car. Phyllis said it 
squawked all the way home. However, my mom 
cooked it for Thanksgiving, and invited Fred over for 
dinner. She asked him how he enjoyed the turkey, and 
he replied that it was simply delicious. She said, "It 
should be, it was one of yours,'' and proceeded to tell 
him how the girls had stolen it on Hallowe' en night. 

The Vollets lived next to the elevator. I believe the 
house was attached to the elevator. Phyllis became 
quite friendly with the girl who used to baby-sit the 
Vollet family, and occasionally Phyllis would sleep 
over night. If a thunder storm came up during the 
night, the water would flood the house right up to the 
mattresses, and if the kids didn't hang up their 
clothes before they went to bed, in the morning they 
would be floating. 

Later, my mom worked in Dave Runkle 's cook 
car for a number of years, and went from farm to farm 
with the threshing crew. She remembers Mr. Runkle 
paid her the same wages as the men, and bought such 
good meat for her to cook. The men on the crew were 
very good to Mom. They would peel the potatoes the 
night before, and she would make them big plates of 
taffy, which, of course, was against the rules. I was 
the youngest in the family, and not being school age, 
I was with mom on the cook car. I was always 
wanting to paint, so she gave me some beet juice, and 
told me to paint with that. 

When we moved to Regina in 1928, Phyllis 
worked in Fletcher's Bakery. When war broke out, 
she was offered the job of head baker with the Na 
tional System. But when the war was over, she was 
without work, so went to Picardys until 1948. By this 
time Eileen was working at Fletcher's Bakers. On 
April 1, 1948, we purchased The Little Pie Shop, 
which has been located in the Southgate Plaza since 
1965. 

Mother and Father both worked in the Pie Shop. 
Dad worked in the bakery until two days before his 
death of a heart attack at 85 years. Mother clerked in 
the store until she was 80. Mother is now 93. 
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The R. H. (Dick) Taylor Family 
by Clarence (the Eldest Son) 

Dick Taylor family. Standing L. to R.: Bill, Bert, Edgar, Clar 
ence. Seated: Betty, Dick, Mabel, Dorothy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dick Taylor at Burt Copeland farm. 

My Dad arrived in Canada in the early spring of 
1914 with twenty dollars in his pocket. He cashed it in 
for his dinner and found it was a forgery! The kindly 
restaurant owner did give him change for it. Dad's 
only contact at Regina was Dave Runkle, a farmer at 
Estlin, whom he knew from Macomb, Illinois, where 
my Dad was raised. Dad and Dave got together 
through the Champ brothers and Dave got Dad a job 
the first year on the Frank O'Connor and Carl Allan 
farms which were on the correction line near the 
Kjellander farm. In 1915 Dad worked for Ross 
Williams on his home farm and the next three years 
on the three sections of Sanborn land East of #6 
highway. Dad was known as the "Kid Foreman" 
being only twenty-four years old and of slight build. 

Winters he spent, first at Edgar Petersmeyer Sen 
ior and later with Ross Williams, hauling coal with 
his team in Regina for Whitmore Brothers and as an 
Express Clerk with the Grand Trunk railroad on 
College Avenue just west of Albert Street. 

Dad married Mabel Copeland in November 1917. 
He'd met her while tanking water for Ross William's 
steam engine from the Burt Copeland's well. In 1919 
my folks bought their first half section (E half of, 
19-15-20) from Lawrence Paul who had farmed the 
land before Dad. It was mid way between Estlin and 
Gray. 

Mother and her brothers tell this story of a bach 
elor who had farmed the land before Dad. "His flat 
top shack had blown over onto the roof, so he re 
arranged his furniture and kept on living in it as if 
nothing had happened' using the roof for the floor. ', 
He farmed with a tractor with the seat in the front and 
the motor behind. Uncle Bill Copeland, who is still 
living tells this story. "He and his big brothers 
noticed this farmer leaving for Rouleau so when they 
got to the end of their field they went over and started 
his engine and played around with it". They also 
took a picture, which we still have. Of course they 
harrowed out all the tracks afterwards. Uncle Bill 
also relates that this man would sit on the wagon floor 
while driving, letting the team find their own way. 

In the early twenties Dad rented a half section 
north of his, giving him a section two miles long. 
About this time he bought a Fordson Tractor which 
he used to pull a binder while driving it from the 
binder seat-thus a one man operation. In 1924 Dad 
bought a Case Separator and a Tillsoil Tractor, which 
was cranked on the side very near the drive wheel by 
a three foot handle. 

In 1926 my grandfather Copeland died and the 
whole family went to Abingdon, Illinois for his fu 
neral. My mother and the children stayed all winter 
and I started school there. In the spring, back at the 
farm, I rode horseback to Cunard Country School, 
three and one-half miles west and south of our farm. 
Two years later Dad bought a section one mile west, 
so school was closer. Three of us were now going to 
school in a one horse, two-wheeled cart all enclosed, 
which was built by Hick's Blacksmiths of Rouleau. 

In the fall of 1928 Dad bought a two ton Cater 
pillar tractor and Uncle Bill Copeland bought a twen 
ty foot Holt Combine purchased from Albert Olson 
Co. Regina. My brother, Bill, has Ralph and Glen 
Copeland's two ton truck and a 1928 Caterpillar trac 
tor in working order. Caterpillar Tractor Co. was 
incorporated in 1926 at Peoria, Illinois. 

The dirty thirties were tough years, short sparse 
crops, no money but with a good big garden, lots of 
cows and pigs, we had lots of wholesome food. We 
worked hard, which kept us busy and out of trouble. 
In 1936 three out of the six children were ready for 
high school so the folks bought a house at 1415 
Cornwall St. Regina for nine-hundred dollars back 
taxes. Bill Hibein and his family moved to our farm 
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that fall and he has been a faithful worker, partner and 
friend. He's been known for years as "Corp" but in 
more recent years as Gramps. He will be ninety-three 
years this August and has been living in his own 
home at the airport until last November. He drove his 
own car until Christmas, 1981. 

In 1936 Dad bought a Diesel RD 4 Caterpillar 
which we used as a main farm tractor, for brush 
breaking, moving a church, construction and ex 
cavating work at the airport and the R. C. M. P. bar 
racks. In 1937 Dad seeded 2,100 bushels of seed and 
only threshed 200 bushels. We dug dugouts for many 
years. Early in the summer of 1945 Dad and my 
youngest brother, Bill, took the 1941 Galvanized 21- 
Massey-Harris self-propelled combine plus $150.00 
in cash and harvested wheat in Texas. He bought an 
American combine after this and harvested for eight 
years. 

In 1950 when he sold out they bought a section 
and one-half of land, north of Pierre, South Dakota 
and farmed it for twelve years. 

My brothers Ed and Bert and their families 
moved there in 1962, adding more land and they 
continue to farm to this day. Mother died in 1965 and 
Dad in 1972 and they are both buried in Pierre, South 
Dakota. My youngest sister, Betty, and her husband 
have a veterinary practise at Buffalo, Minnesota. 
They have two daughters. My sister, Dorothey, is 
married to Wallace Mickelborough who farms six 
miles north of Regina. They have two children. My 
brother, Bill, farms Grandad's original two sections 
with his son, Gerald. Bill has six children in all. I 
farm on the north section which Grandfather rented 
and broke for C. W. Williams. We had two children; 
our daughter was killed in 1967 in an automobile 
accident. Our son, Barry,and wife live here in town 
and I have two of the greatest grandchildren, Jos six, 
and Aimee three. Dad and Mother's union of 1917- 
adds up to a family of 28 to-day who mainly live at 
Regina and Pierre, South Dakota. The last two years 
we have been holding Taylor Reunions. We have sent 
around a family letter between Taylors and Cope 
lands for over thirty years. 

R. Charles Hollis Torville 
by Edith Clarke Frisk 

"Charlie" Torville, as his many friends called 
him, was born March 19, 1888 near the city of 
Bournemouth, Hampshire, England, Borough of 
Christ Church of Dorset stock. The village of Beri 
Regis was his home among kindly friends, as his 
parents were unable to care for him and his sister 
Elsie. The name Torville came with his ancestors 
from France. 

After Charlie's parents separated in 1897, the 

year of Queen Victoria's Diamond Jubilee, he was 
sent to an orphanage in the Lime House District of 
London. There he spent two years with about 200 
other boys receiving a brief education in a typically 
Dickensian atmosphere. 

When this episode had been endured, he sailed 
from England on a cattle boat with several hundred 
boys bound for Halifax, Canada. The Canadian Gov 
ernment sponsored these boys, potential farmers. 
Charlie served apprenticeship on various farms in 
eastern Canada, then when in western Canada, was 
under the supervision of Mr. and Mrs. John Martin of 
Indian Head, Sask., where he receive his first kind 
treatment. "Auntie" Martin took him to her heart, 
becoming the only "Mother" he ever knew. After a 
start of homesteading in the Milestone area in ap 
proximately 1910, he came to farm in the Weardale 
School district about 1912. This was on the N half of 
Sec. 16, four miles east of Estlin - and one mile 
north. Later he farmed the NW quarter of 15. 

Charlie was a confirmed bachelor all his life, an 
eager guest of his neighbors, especially at mealtime, 
a good conversationalist and card player. The hostess 
always sent home with him some of the bounties of 
the table for the next day's meal. Many of the neigh 
borhood house-wives gave him home-made bread 
and their home-churned butter. He lent a willing, 
helping hand to his neighbors in busy times. He 
always worked on the local threshing gang as it made 
the rounds of the community. 

While he was still living in the bachelors' shack, 
he helped his sister, Elsie, immigrate to Saskatche 
wan. She helped my Mother when our family were 
small children. Later she became Mrs. Ray Fahlman 
of Kronau. 

As the years went by Charlie built two homes, 
each one an improvement over the other, and planted 
a grove of trees. When his big barn was being built, a 
cyclone tore it down. His neighbors formed a "bee" 
and came to help rebuild it in a few days. 

Charlie acquired more equipment and more land 
and prospered. He was a self-educated man, con 
stantly reading. He was always acutely conscious of 
the great unseen world of mysterious forces in and 
around man. When he went south each winter with 
his cronies, he delved into these mysteries and be 
came acquainted with extra-sensory perception. 

Charlie Torville served faithfully many times as a 
Councillor for the R.M. of Lajord. He was Mason in 
the Masonic Lodge of Gray. Always interested in 
education, he was a member of the Weardale School 
Board for many years. It is remarkable to note that 
Charlie as a penniless immigrant could, at his death, 
endow a Scholarship to the University of Regina. 
Two $350.00 Scholarships per year are awarded to 
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the students with a major in English and a $500.00 
Scholarship per year for honours in English on aca 
demic performance. The amount of the endownment 
totalled $50,000. He wrote and published two books 
of poems, the first in 1965, "Songs of my Soul". He 
also wrote and published one song. 

Charlie sold his farm and retired to Regina, living 
in a down town suite for a few years. Then he bought 
a small house where he lived with a friend. He died 
February 12, 1971, at the age of 83 years. 

Reminiscences of Charlie Torville 
by Harold Kartman 

One day he told my mother that he would like to 
know how to cook rice. So mother told him to get 
some rice, add cold water, cook it until it was tender, 
and it would be ready to eat. The next time he came 
down, he told us about cooking his rice. He said he 
got a big pot, put in ten pounds of rice, added about 
three gallons of water, and put it on the stove to cook, 
then went out to plow. When he came back at noon, 
there was rice all over the floor, and the house was 
full of smoke from what had boiled over onto the 
stove! 

Charlie didn't understand machinery at all, but 

he was a good farmer. One day he came over to our 
place and said he had hauled his binder into his yard 
as it just wasn't working properly. It wouldn't kick 
out the bundles, the canvasses were plugged, and 
everything was a big mess. So, my father went over, 
and after checking it out, found that a set screw was 
missing, and Charlie thinking it was an oil hole, 
had been filling it with oil. Dad put a bolt in the hole, 
and got it going for him. 

The Trovillo Family 
by Leo Ulrich 

Pete and Ralph Trovillo came from Wisconsin 
and farmed about three miles southwest of Kirby 
school. Pete farmed the south west quarter of S. 
34,14,20, W2nd in 1915 and Ralph farmed the south 
east quarter of S. 33,14,20, W2nd, purchasing it in 
1918 from Albert Setchell of Wilcox. They would 
come here in the spring and return to Wisconsin in 
the fall before winter set in. 

Mr. and Mrs. Pete Trovillo had two daughters, 
Elaine and Carrol, who attended Kirby school. He 
later sold his quarter section to John Ulrich, and 
when last heard from in 1960 was in Medford, 
Oregon in the logging business with his son-in-law, 
hauling logs for a saw mill. 

Park Williams and Trovillo threshing outfit, 1912. 
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Ralph Trovillo family. Ralph and Myrtle and daughters, Ruby 
standing and baby Ruth. 

, Ralph and Myrtle Trovillo had two daughters, 
Ruby and Ruth. They attended Kirby school in sum 
mer when they were here, riding a horse to school or 
walking to Ulrich's place and riding to school with 
them. 

Ralph and Pete's father, Jack, would come up 
from the States some years and live with Ralph 
during the summer. Although quite elderly at the 
time, he would sometimes walk a mile and a half to 
Ulrich's to visit. 

Ralph, his wife, and daughter, Ruth, have passed 
away and Ruby was living in Wisconsin when last 
heard from in 1967. 

Although Ralph is gone, he was noted for ab 
staining from liquor and for not working on his 
Sabbath day which was Saturday. He was remem 
bered, too, as having one of the nicest and most 
modem cars of that time, a 1916 V8 King. The car 
was manufactured by a Charles Brady King, who had 
advised Henry Ford about building his first car. 
There are only three of those King cars known to 
exist according to a 1973 Leader-Post report. 

King, who died in 1957, drove the first car on the 

streets of Detroit in 1896, a few months before Ford 
had a trial run with his vehicle. 

Several features of the car such as a V8 engine, 
pressure oil system to the crankshaft and main bear 
ings made it practically a modern car. It also had two 
small children's seats that folded out of the back of 
the front seat. Ralph had the car stored since around 
the first of the 1930's and sold it in 1961 to Gordon 
Bell of Regina, who took it out to his museum at 
Three Valley Gap, B. C. 

Bob Meyer, also from Regina, eventually got 
track of this car and bought it from Mr. Bell in 1971 
and brought it back to Regina, where he is restoring 
it. 

Ralph's Big 4 engine, one of the few of its kind 
around, was used in a threshing partnerhip with a 
neighbor, Park Williams. Ralph also used it for 
ploughing. He had a large plow, not a moldboard, but 
a disk plow of around 15 or 18 disks, which he pulled 
with his Big 4 engine. 

Later when the 15-30, I.H.C. tractors came into 
the country, Ralph got one of the first ones, and it still 
stands there. 

The Big 4 tractor stood there as a land mark for 
many years, until it was cut up for iron during the 
war. 

In 1920 Ralph Trovillo bought the south west 
quarter of S 33,14,20, W2nd adjoining his quarter 
where he lived, from a neighbor, Ben Metzkie, who 
lived on a back road on the west end of the north half 
of S 33,14,20, and was noted for his five or six sleek 
hounds that he had at one time. 

It was on this back road, so the story goes, in the 
earlier car days, that rum-runners came up the R. Y. 
Trail from across the border to bring their supplies. 
The load would then be transferred to a car that 
would come out from Regina to meet them. The load 
was then driven back to Regina and into a garage. A 
tunnel from this garage to another would let the load 
be distributed from another site. Unloading and pick 
ing up would be done inside these buildings. 

Ralph sold his farm in 1960 to Leo Ulrich, who 
now farms it. 

Mr. and Mrs. Albert E. Trueman 
by Freda Trueman 

Our family came to Regina in 1910 from Parker, 
Ontario. My father was a drayman - Albert E. 
Trueman. My mother, Lucinda Boyle, was the 
daughter of Joel Boyle who came to Estlin in 1902. 
There were four children, Viola Muriel, Carlson 
Edward, Freda Lenore, Irene Marian and, later a 
sister, Velma, was born but lived only a year. 

One of my first memories of Regina was the 
cyclone in 1912. We lived on the southeast comer of 
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Albert and Eleventh Avenue. We were sitting in our 
backyard with my grandparents that hot Sunday, 
when suddenly my grandmother said we must get 
inside because the clouds looked so peculiar. On 
entering the house the older folk grabbed up pillows 
to hold against the windows. The severe wind blew 
our hayrack, chicken house and wood across the lane 
where it landed at our neighbour's back door. We 
were in the area where many buildings were severely 
damaged. 

In 1914 we moved to Gray. Dad did draying and 
mother set up a service for people - restaurant and 
room if required. The trainmen ate at our home and 
gave us the news from Regina. One day the news was 
that a prisoner had escaped and was suspected to be 
coming south. Later in the day some Mounties were 
seen in the district. That evening a Mountie and the 
escaped prisoner came to our place as they could not 
go further. When the Mounted Policeman came down 
for supper I wondered where the prisoner was. I went 
up our back stairs and peeked through the keyhole. 
The prisoner was handcuffed to the bed. After the 
policeman ate his supper he carried up the prisoner's 
supper. Next morning a wagon and Mountie came 
from Regina for the prisoner. 

The next year we moved to Estlin and took over 
the restaurant from my Aunt Flo and Uncle Joe 
Boyle. The train crews still ate at our home - and 
travellers, teachers and visitors were patrons of our 
service. Housing in those days left a lot to be desired. 
There were no conveniences; no running water, and 
everyone had outdoor toilets. We did get a bathtub at 
the Estlin house, but the water had to be carried up 
and down. We had trouble with roomers bringing in 
bed bugs; also drunks would come. One incident I 
remember was when two men came in a democrat - 
one more drunk than the other. They were loud and 
clumsy when they ate, and when they were leaving in 
their wagon one had taken the catsup and waved it at 
our house. 

Who could forget the spring walk to school down 
a road not cold enough for sleighs and too wet for a 
buggy. Walking was terrible - you got really cold 
and muddy - the snow was soft and mushy. It was an 
experience! 

Estlin was a busy place, and the Boyles being so 
numerous we visited family and worked at things in 
common. I always enjoyed exchanging my school 
lunches with my cousins, especially Hazel Boyle. 
All were good church attendants. On one occasion 
there was to be a special event to raise money for a 
carpet for the church aisles. A concert with lunch and 
food for sale was planned. My mother made a large 
suitcase of "pull taffy" which sold well. The carpet 
was bought, and all enjoyed the evening. 

I remember Annabelle (Boy le) Thompson's 
mother and I were going to town one time in a buggy 
and the horse stopped and laid down on the road. I 
thought she was dead, but Aunt Bella assured me she 
would get up when she decided to, and we would 
need to hang on because she would make up for lost 
time - which she did. 

I remember the visits of gypsies to our towns. We 
were warned to keep away from them. I'm not sure 
why. Some people lost things that they said the gyp 
sies took. Their horses were thin and the children 
looked underfed. 

One event I saw that really upset me was a large 
group of men yelling near the station. I went over to 
see what was happening and saw a group of men 
around two fighting dogs. They were tearing at each 
other. I ran home and felt very ill. 

Some entertainment I remember was the acting 
we did. A white sheet strung along an archway - a 
lamp or two behind - and the people acting out 
some play or scene that the spectators on the other 
side observed. Games played on boards, like check 
ers; skipping, marbles, dolls, skating, baseball, anti- 
1-over and sleighrides. 

We moved back to Regina so our country life 
stopped. We did visit relatives but we never felt the 
same as we did when we had lived in that area. My 
grandfather and grandmother lived with us until they 
died. My father died in 1922; my mother in 1972; my 
sister, Viola, and brother, Carl, in their early forties. 
Irene married Claude Smith from Pense and they had 
two children: Donald, who is married and has three 
children; Audrey, who married Clarke Swanson of 
Regina. They have three children. I married Mansell 
Kennedy and we adopted two children: Mikell Lu 
cinda, who is married to Leslie Horley and they have 
two daughters; and Patrick Arnold, who is married to 
Irene Voros of Hardisty Alberta. They have one son, 
Robert. 

I moved to Victoria after I retired and enjoy the 
mild temperature here. I still visit for at least two 
months in the Saskatchewan and Manitoba areas 
where my family lives and my friends of long stand 
ing reside. 

The John Ulrich Family 
Written by Leo Ulrich and Helen Ulrich Flavell 

The Ulrich ancestors originated in Switzerland 
and France before emigrating to America. Our fa 
ther, John, and mother, Belle, whose origin was 
Dutch and Irish, were both born in the U.S.A. 

John Ulrich was a grain buyer in Doris, Iowa; 
Belle, his wife, was a teacher before marrying. 

In 1910 John came to Canada to look for land, 
ending up in Regina. He worked for the summer on 
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Mr. and Mrs. John Ulrich. 

the Legislative buildings and the Grey Nuns hospital 
which were under construction at that time. The 
family still have a post card he sent home of the 
buildings partly finished - it is quite an antique. 

In March, 1911, the Ulrichs, including children 
Harold, Josephine and Austin, moved to the Rouleau 
district. The following year they had a taste of the 
cyclone which hit Regina in July. Pillows had to be 
held against the windows to keep them intact. There 
were other storms over the years when cyclones 
would hit through the night and we would all be 
hustled to the cellar for safety. 

In 1913 the family moved east several miles to the 
Bond farm in the Estlin district. The Ulrich's were 
among those instrumental in forming the Kirby 
school district and the building of the school. John 
served as a trustee and secretary-treasurer for a good 
number of years. Later, his sons, Leo and Bill, took 
their tum as their children grew up. 

In 1925, having purchased more land, a house 
and barn were built opposite the Bond buildings. 
Here the family remained until each ventured out on 
his or her own. The family all attended Kirby school 
for their education. 

Our mother passed away after a lengthy illness in 
1948, Dad followed in 1960. 

Harold Raymond began farming on his own in 
the Estlin district in 1933, where he stayed for 13 
years. In 1942 he purchased land on No. 1 highway 
near Pense - moving to that farm in 1946. He has 
resided there since and through the years has taken an 
active part in municipal affairs, having served as 
councillor for nine years and reeve for six years, of 
the Pense R.M., retiring in 1981. He acted as a Board 
member and also Chairman of the Pense Rural Tele 
phone Co. for several years. He has enjoyed numer 
ous interesting and eductional holiday trips ranging 
from north to Alaska and as far south as New Zealand 
and Australia. Harold is a Mason and a Shriner. 

Margaret Josephine worked in Regina and took 
her high school at Central Collegiate, then trained in 
the General Hospital as an R.N. She worked in 
hospitals at Kinistino, Prince Albert, Muskoka and 
Toronto, Ontario. She married Harold Bruce of Lon 
don, Ontario, who passed away in 1962. 

They had two sons, John and Gordon. John, is 
married with three sons, works at Ipsco, and Gordon 
works with Air Canada. 

Margaret is in Wascana Hospital. 
Austin Arthur, known by many as Casey, worked 

for the Martin family, near Gray, after leaving home. 
He later moved to Iowa and then to Illinois where he 
remained and worked with Letourneau Westing 
house until his retirement in the late 1970's. 

Austin married Helen Conroy, a nurse in Peoria, 
Illinois. They had four children, JoHelen of Texas; 
Peggy Belle, her husband, Dennis Spainhour, and 
three sons of Buckner, Kentucky; Connie, his wife 
and daughter of Peoria; Julia, her husband Leonard 
Bailey and two children of Tuscon, Arizona. 

Both Austin and his wife are retired, enjoying 
frequent trips to their children's homes and back to 
Saskatchewan. 

Helen Catherine took a business course at Suc 
cess Business College during the thirties - jobs 
were scarce so she had only part time work. 

She married Edgar Bob Flavell of Silton in 1937, 
had two children, Beverley and Sandra. They oper 
ated a store at Marieton, later moving to Dilke where 
they ran a store for 20 years. The children were 
educated in Dilke. Bob passed away in 1966 and the 
family moved to Regina. 

Beverley married and had two children, Darrell 
and Deanna. Deanna is married and has a daughter. 
Beverley lives with his present wife, Eva, who had 
two sons, Kevin and Tom. He works with S.T.C. 

Sandra is married and has two children, Dwayne 
and Tamatha. At present they are living in Saskatoon 
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where Wayne Windrum, her husband, is employed 
with Greyhound. 

Robert Louis worked with the Lee Cabeen family 
for several years, selling magazine subscriptions and 
sometimes had to do odd jobs on the farm before they 
would consent to taking a subscription. He worked in 
Regina for some time and also sold real estate. 

Bob married Tess Deutsch in 1941 and set up 
farming in the Wilcox area. They had three sons: 
Ronald, who has been connected with Drama for a 
number of years and works in Victoria and Toronto; 
Ricki works the home farm - he and his wife, 
Patricia Jameson, and daughter. Ricki also does crop 
adjusting. Randy took his veterinary training in 
Saskatoon and at present works at a clinic in Victoria. 

Bob passed away in 1962 - Tess resides at their 
home in Regina. 

John Richard lived at home - spent many years 
looking after his mother and father. He farmed the 
home farm until about a year before he passed away 
in 1968. 

Leo Bernard was born in the Estlin district and 
has lived here ever since. He went to Kirby School by 

John Ulrich family. Standing L. to A.: Leo, Robert, Helen, 
Austin, Wilfred. Seated: Richard, Mildred, Margaret, Harold. 

horse and buggy, sleigh, and sometimes walked. He 
took Grade eight exams at Estlin school, going the 
seven miles by horse and buggy. 

He started farming with his folks, who lived on 
the correction line, two miles west of No. 6 highway. 
In 1945 he bought his own half section west of the 
home farm and has since increased his holdings to 
two and one half sections, including the home farm. 

Over the years he has served as trustee on Kirby 
school board, a director, line-man and Secretary 
Treasurer of South-west Regina Rural Telephone Co. 
He is a registered seed grower and at present is a 
Councillor in the R.M. of Bratt's Lake. 

When John Ulrich was working on the Parliament Bldgs. in 
1910. 

Leo married Elsie Davis of the Wilcox district on 
February 23, 1949. They have three children, Ken 
neth, Elaine and Douglas. 

Kenneth was in the Boy Scouts and received his 
education at Kirby, Sheldon Williams Collegiate in 
Regina and S.T.I. in Moose Jaw. Kenneth married 
Donna Argent of Regina in July, 1973. Donna 
worked for the Regina Public Library Board from 
1974 to 1978 before their family started arriving. 
They have one boy, Kyle and one girl, Kelly. They 
live in Regina and he works for Xerox as a techni 
cian, and has, through Xerox, taken several courses 
on his work, at Winnipeg, Chicago and Leesburg, 
Virginia. He is involved with the family farm as well 
as his Uncle Harold Ulrich's farm at Pense. 

Elaine attended Kirby school for seven years. 
She finished her education in Regina. After gradua 
tion from S.T.I. in Moose Jaw, she found employ 
ment with the Bank of Commerce and later moved to 
Scotia Data Center. 

In 1973 Elaine married Bob Brochu of Regina, 
formerly of Kapuskasing, Ontario. They have two 
children, Michelle and Shari. Elaine and Bob lived in 
Regina for a time, then moved to a farm near her 
folks. Bob died in a semi-truck accident in 1979. 
Elaine and the girls remain at the farm. 

Douglas went to Kirby school, Athabasca and 
Sheldon Williams in Regina. He also took a welding 
course at S. TI. in Moose Jaw. He is involved with the 
family farm and works in Regina during the winter. 

Mildred Maxine, known to many as Jimmy, 
worked and lived in Regina for a number of years. 
She married Larry Ramer after his discharge from 
the Navy. They had one daughter, Linda, born in 
Regina. Later they moved to Alberta where Larry 
worked in the northern oil fields, coming back to 
Calgary when Linda was school age. They have lived 
and worked there ever since. Larry passed away in 
1981 - Mildred continues to live in Calgary. 

Linda and daughter, Mia, live in Vancouver 
where Linda practices medicine. 

Wilfred Ulrich, better known to most as Bill, was 
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born at Mrs. Woods Maternity Hospital in Regina, 
March 18, 1921, the only winter the Ulrich family 
stayed in Regina. 

He obtained his education at Kirby School. After 
serving in the armed forces he returned to his father's 
farm. He worked in Regina for a few years and on 
November 3, 1945, married Anne O'Byrne of 
Lewvan. In 1949, he moved back to the farm with his 
wife and firstborn, Maureen. 

While residing on the farm, Bill worked as a local 
telephone lineman and was Secretary-Treasurer of 
Kirby School from 1955 to 1959. It was during this 
time that electricity came to this area. Rainy weather 
and spring thaw would bring out the 1928 Chev 
coupe to drive us to school as it was the only vehicle 
that could get through the muddy roads. Three more 
children were born to Bill and Anne: Joanne, Barry 
and David. 

In 1959 the family moved to Regina, where Bill 
worked at Kramer Tractor, Crestview and Lakeside 
Chrysler. Bill died March 8, 1977. 

Maureen received part of her elementary educa 
tion at King Edward and Kirby school up to 1959. 
Now married to Willi Guethert and living in Regina, 
Maureen works at Cable Regina and has two chil 
dren, Tina and Shaune. 

Joanne received part of her elementary education 
at Kirby school. She is married to Earvin Barna and 
has two children, Dennis and Jamie. They reside in 
Regina. 

Barry and David (now Preston) were educated in 
Regina. Barry lives in Slocan, Park, B .C., and has 
one son, Austin Rayne. Preston lives in Regina. 

Reminiscing with the Ulrich Family 
by Helen Ulrich Flavell 

Sometimes, when thinking back, we remember 
Mother telling of the early years when they first came 
to Saskatchewan - about the shortage of many 
things they had taken for granted in Iowa. No money, 
no wells, no water and a family to feed and clothe. 
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Sloughs, the only source of water, soon dried up with 
the hot, high winds. There were times when the only 
water available had to be dipped from horse tracks 
before it too evaporated. No wonder Mother never 
got over skimping on water! 

When we were youngsters I remember seeing an 
occasional live "mountie " riding by our place. How 
exciting, when it happened, to see that uniform and 
to feel they were out there looking after us. 

I recall seeing gypsies, travelling in a vehicle 
similar to a covered wagon, stopping at our farm 
asking for something to eat- eggs, meat or vegeta 
bles. They would pull off on a side road, camp for the 
night and cook their meal. As kids we were always 
afraid of being kidnapped when they were in the area. 

Then the story Dad tells of C. W. Williams advis 
ing him that if he were buying land to locate between 
the creek running along the south of Regina in 1910 
and the one running south of Wilcox - he took his 
advice and as a result we settled and farmed on the 
famous Regina Plains. 

Our cousins in Iowa and Illinois could never quite 
understand how to keep from getting bogged down 
when the rainy weather came to our gumbo. 

The Beef Ring operated by the R. Currah family 
was a remembered event - how nice it was to have 
fresh roasts delivered to the farm door. I wonder what 
the Health Authorities would say today? 

I also remember relatives from the States being 
thrilled by the sight of our dancing Northern Lights 
- a sight they had never seen back home. 

Then there was Edith Vincent, a teacher at Kirby 
School between 1919-24, stranded in Regina by a 
winter blizzard, catching a ride to Estlin via the 
"Jigger" on a Monday morning. She was met there 
by the Balderston family with whom she boarded, 
but of course it meant a holiday for the students. 

"This Piggy went to Market - this Piggy stayed 
at home", or at least tried to, when Harold and Casey j 
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Ulrich loaded three pigs for market in Regina. They 
were in a hurry as the price was high that morning, so 
imagine their surprise upon arriving at the Packers to 
find both the truck end gate and pigs missing. City 
police were notified and the culprits located on Al 
bert street near 22nd avenue in the Legislative area. 
With the help of a lasso and a prominent Regina 
citizen who lived in that district, and who had prac 
tice in catching greased pigs, the lost were caught, 
reloaded and soon back at the Packing House. And 
guess what? The price had risen 40 cents per cwt. 

How many remember having crocks of milk sit 
ting around, waiting for the cream to rise and then 
skimming it off? 

I can see Mother, scrubbing clothes on a wash 
board and wringing them by hand - what a day 
when we got a hand wringer and a few years later, a 
hand operated washing machine. 

I shiver at the horrors of "stovepipe" day! It was 
hard enough to get them apart but try and make them 
fit together again. Temper! Temper! 

Remember the many and varied uses of Eaton's 
and other Catalogues - cutting pictures out for 
scrapbooks and the remainder ending up in the "bif 
fy". I'm afraid the youth of today would object. 

Then there were the flat irons being heated and 
put in our beds to warm them. 

Finally, children doing homework around a table 
in the middle of which stood one coal oil lamp. 

The Wallace Family 
by Idabelle (Wallace) Ring 

Lloyd Frisby Wallace was born in Springview, 
Nebraska in 1890 to Charles and Marcia Wallace. 
Charles and his wife parted in 1906 with Marcia 
taking the youngest son, Roy, and moving to Califor 
nia while Charles took the oldest son, Lloyd, and 
moved to Canada settling in the Wilcox area. 

Charles operated a livery stable in Wilcox and we 
are told that at one time he was the Town Constable. 

Harry, Douglas, Marjorie, John with father Lloyd Wallace. 

ldabelle (Wallace) Ring. 

Mrs. Elsie Wallace. 

Sometime around the year 1915 he married Ida-. 
Ida passed away in 1918. Charles Wallace was a tall, 
strong man who did not smoke or drink but he loved 
to play 500, which was the popular card game of that 
day. 

A few years later Charles married Kate Todd, an 
English widow, and they lived in the Yellow Grass 
area, where they had a ranch for several years. In 
later years they moved to Fort Morgan, Colorado, for 
a period of time before returning to Canada. 

Lloyd worked with his father for a while, then 
moved to the Alberta area, where he worked on the 
railroad as a helper on the engine. We still have his 
Certificates which we treasure. While working in the 
Leduc area Lloyd met Tillie Radis, and they married 
and came back to Saskatchewan, settling in the Estlin 
district. 

Lloyd and Tillie raised five children; Harry, 
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Douglas, Donald (John), Marjorie and James. Tillie 
died in 1927 when Harry was seven and James only 
six months. Tillie's sister came from Alberta and 
took the baby, James, back and raised him until his 
teens. Tillie was active in the Yankee Ridge com 
munity affairs and her death saddened the communi 
ty. 

In 1929 Lloyd married Elsie Appenheimer of the 
Markinch district. In the winter of 1931 Lloyd ob 
tained a government contract for cleaning grain, and 
this made the family a little money to undertake a 
business venture. While in the Estlin district Elsie 
and Lloyd attended the many community functions 
of that day such as school dances, box socials, and 
ball games. Children went along, too, in those days. 
They were bundled up and slept on the benches while 
the parents danced it up. 

In 1932 Lloyd and Elsie started building at 
Rowatt, Saskatchewan with the money that was made 
from the grain cleaning business. They built a service 
station with bulk fuel to serve the farmers. They also 
had a line of groceries and a Post Office. They were 
open till all hours, including Sundays, in those days. 
They had the service station until 1944. They pur 
chased land from Tom Kirby in 1945 and built their 
home south of Rowatt, near King Edward school. 
Their daughter, ldabelle, was born in 1932 and today 
Elsie Wallace and ldabelle live in Regina on Hill 
Avenue. 

Lloyd Wallace died on December 5, 1959. 
Douglas and John are both married and reside at 

Estlin and Rowatt respectively. 
Harry Wallace died in an accident on October 13, 

1956. His daughter, Holly, lives in Vancouver and the 
family keep in contact with her. Harry's step-daugh 
ter, Andrea, lives in Saskatoon with son, Stanley. 

James Wallace was killed in a motorcycle acci 
dent in 1948. He was single and lived in B.C. work 
ing in the gold mines shortly before he died. He had 
made several visits home to establish his ties with the 
Wallace family. 

Marjorie Wallace Lewry lives in Frasier Park, 
California. She married and moved there when she 
was eighteen years old. Marjorie and her husband, 
John, have three children; Linda, Debra and Richard. 
They have four grandchildren which they greatly 
enjoy, as they are both retired from their jobs. 

Idabelle Wallace Ring lives in Regina with her 
mother, Elsie Wallace. ldabelle works for Drope & 
Associates Realty Ltd., and she celebrated her 25th 
anniversary with the firm last year. 

The Douglas Wallace Family 
by Douglas Wallace 

My grandfather, Charlie Wallace, came from 

Charlie Wallace. 

Iowa to the Wilcox district in 1908, where he was the 
town policeman for a few years. Apparently, one 
night he arrested a drunk and put him in jail for the 
night to sober him up. This man had had no supper, 
but he did have a wooden leg. He took it off, pried the 
bars apart, escaped, had his supper, then went back to 
his cell for a night of free lodging. 

In 1909 my grandfather moved three houses into 
Wilcox, and later this street was named Wallace 
Street in honor of his name. He had the first livery 
barn and Model T Agency in Wilcox. He later took 
up farming eight miles east of Wilcox. 

Douglas Wallace family. L. to R.: Karen, Doug, Anne, Warren. 

My father, Lloyd Wallace, operated a filling sta 
tion and grocery store at Rowatt from 1932 unti 1945. 
Our family consisted of six children: Harry, Douglas, 
Marjorie, John, James and ldabelle. 

I joined the Canadian Army in 1940 and served 
overseas in England, Italy, Holland, France and 
Belgium, returning after the war in 1945. In 1954 I 
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married Anne Chaikoski of Wishart, Saskatchewan. 
We have two children: Warren (1957), helping me 
with my farming and grain cleaning business; Karen 
(1959), a first year journalism student at the Univer 
sity of Saskatchewan. 

I operated a store and Post Office at Estlin from 
1956-1969. During that time, and since, I have oper 
ated a portable grain cleaning and back hoe business 
for Estlin, as well as neighboring, district farmers. 

My wife Anne, commutes to Regina, where she 
works for the Government of Saskatchewan in Vital 
Statistics. 

The John Wallace Family 
by Christine Wallace 

John Wallace was born to Lloyd and Tillie Wal 
lace in 1924. The couple was then living on the David 
Kirby farm. John's Mother passed away when he was 
two years old and his father remarried two years later 
to Elsie Appenheimer. 

John Wallace family. L. to R.: Christine, Marianne, James, 
John. 

John attended Kirby School for a few years, 
moving to Boyle School for a year after his parents 
moved to Estlin. He later attended South Regina 
School when Lloyd and Elsie bought the Service 
Station at Rowatt. 

When his parents sold the Service Station at 
Rowatt they bought a half section of land from Tom 
Kirby, and built a new home there. This land bor 
dered King Edward School, and it is here that John 
met his future wife, Christine Selinger, at a dance. 

Christine had been giving a helping hand to Dor 
othy and Orval Lewis of Estlin. They married, and 
went to work for David Kirby for a few years. Their 
first child, James was born in 1954. Shortly after his 
arrival they moved back to the home farm. A second 
child, Marianne, was born in 1956. 

Besides farming John has run a repair shop for 
nearly twenty-five years, servicing any and all vehi 
cles of a large area surrounding them. The original 
shop was burned to the ground about ten years ago, 
but a larger and more fully equipped one has replaced 
it. 

James works with his Dad on the farm, and also 
sells toppers for D and J Sales. 

Marianne is employed by Sask-Tel and has 
worked there several years. She lives in Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. James Watson 
by Marnie (Runkle) McQuoid 

James and Jane Augusta (Brent) Watson wedding photo, 
1877. 

This is a brief sketch of my mother's parents, the 
James Watsons, who moved to the Boyle Settlement 
in 1909 or 1910. Grandfather was born November 10, 
1855, and his wife was born February 22, 1856. 
Grandmother's name was Jane Augusta (Brent), and 
was called "Gusty". Their early years were spent in 
Stella, Nebraska, where they farmed before moving 
to the Roseville area in Illinois. Here my grandfather 
farmed and owned and ran a small store. In preparing 
for their move to Canada grandfather built a huge 
chest of drawers in which to store clothing, bedding, 
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etc. The main part of the chest was of fairly ordinary 
lumber, but the fronts of the drawers were of oak, and 
had originally been shelves in the store. This old 
chest is still with us, reposing in the loft of Orval 
Lewis' barn. Grandfather bought the NE quarter of 
14-15-19 and two eighty acre parcels on the half of 
14-15-19. The first Boyle school was built on the 80 
acres closest to what was to become the hamlet of 
Estlin. As well, he owned the west half of 12-15-19 
(where the Bonsors now Jive). This latter parcel was 
sold sometime later. However, the other land was left 
to me by my mother, so we are the third generation on 
this parcel. My grandmother died March 20, 1917, 
and grandfather June 22, 1918, both in Regina. Both 
were taken back to Roseville for burial in the Watson 
cemetery. It is with deep regret that I never knew my 
grandparents, as they were both gone before I was 
born, but Mother spoke of them with great love and 
pride. 

Mr. and Mrs. George A. Watson 
written by Jane (Watson) Rickman 

The following is a brief recall of my father's life 
in Regina and Estlin. 

My knowledge of my father's arrival in Canada Mr. and Mrs. George Watson. 

George A. Watson, wintering in California, 1918. 
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from Roseville, Illinois, is sketchy. I so wish I had 
listened more intently to his many tales. My father, 
George Ansel Watson, was born November 24, 1892 
to James and Jane ("Gusty") Watson, in Stella, 
Nebraska. He and his older sister, Amy Watson 
Runkle, were the only children of James and Jane 
Augusta (Brent) Watson. My father left school after 
completing the ninth grade, and along with his father 
came to find a new life of farming in Canada. They 
arrived in Milestone by train. As soon as they found 
accommodations they sent for the rest of the family. 
They were close to the Champ family, for one. As I 
recall the Champs ran a hotel and/or restaurant and 
eventually did very well, but I may have this entirely 
out of sequence story-wise. At any rate, the farming 
venture did well, and father was able to winter in 
California as a young man. He met and married Mae 
Steffey of Santa Monica, California. He brought her 
back to Canada, but after a hard year crop-wise, and 
worse than that, the death of his wife and baby 
daughter from the ravages of tuberculosis, he sold his 
farm and holdings to pay off the bank and creditors 
and moved once again to Santa Monica. There he 
was introduced to my mother, Lula Gray Watson, by 
his in-laws, the Steffeys. It seems my mother rented a 
room from them and they must have approved the 
courtship. They were married December 28, 1924, 
and soon moved to the San Fernando valley to the 
town of Girard, later changed to Woodland Hills, 
California. My father became a carpenter and 
worked at that trade all of his life. January 5, 1926, 
my brother, James Gray Watson, was born, and Dad 
must have still been drawn back to Canada, as in the 
fall of 1928 or early spring of 1929 they found them 
selves back in Regina where they were helped greatly 
by Dave and Amy Runkle. Mother was quite lonely 
then and pregnant with me, and once again the crops 
and depression took their toll. They were there long 
enough to give me dual citizenship until my 21st year. 
I was born June 21, 1929 - the longest day of the 
year and the first day of summer. I've always felt that 
was an auspicious beginning, and was always thrilled 
to tell my classmates and teachers that I was born in 
Canada - until they kept wanting to know if I was 
naturalized and so forth. However, I had no knowl 
edge of my birthplace until years later, as we once 
again trekked back to California, and lived there until 
1942 when we moved to Medford, Oregon. We really 
settled in and that was "home". In Dad's later years 
he talked more and more of his time in Regina and 
when a trip was arranged by Marnie Runkle Mc 
Quoid, his niece and my dear cousin, he spent about 
a month restoring his "memory bank" in anticipa 
tion of the trip. He amazed us all with the dates, 
times, locations, and incidents of his early life there. 

Don and Mamie and those who came calling were 
impressed at his accuracy and knowledge, and this in 
tum helped to make the trip for him a thrill of a 
lifetime. It was the first time that he and mother had 
flown and so that they wouldn't have any troubles, I 
went along and I will always be grateful for the 
opportunity, as I not only got to see my birthplace, 
but I feel a close kinship now with the land and the 
people. I really got to know my cousin, Mamie, and 
her husband, Don, and their children. Face to face we 
found that we had so much in common that the 
occasional greeting card had not conveyed, and I'm 
sure that our lives will be intertwined through an 
other generation. Our son, Joel, spent a summer with 
Don and Mamie and is certainly better for the experi 
ence. He learned a bit of what farming is about, and 
has a soft spot in his heart for the land and people 
there also. I wouldn't be surprised if another genera 
tion someday might settle in your land. It's a good 
life. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles 0. Watson 
by Marnie (Runkle) McQuoid 

Charles Orlan Watson and his wife, Hattie, came 
to the Boyle settlement in 1909 or 1910. Charles was a 
younger brother of my grandfather, James Watson. At 
the time of their arrival their children, Mabel and 
Blaine, were 27 and 23 years old respectively, and it 
is doubtful if Mabel was with them. However, Carl 
Webster told me that a young man and his wife each 
drove a team of four mules and four horses in the 
field, which would lead me to believe that Blaine and 
his wife were with them as well. Charles owned the 
NE quarter of 12-15-19 (where the Eberles now live), 
and owned and lived on the NE quarter of 11-15-19 
(which Glynn Gooding now owns). Robert Frisk was 
able to supply me with the rest of my information. 
While the Watsons Ii ved here · in the summers, they 
went back to their home in Illinois for the winters, 
leaving the mules and horses with my grandparents. 
In 1918, for some reason, they decided to stay in 
Illinois for the year, and that is when Mr. and Mrs. E. 
E. Frisk and family moved to Estlin and rented the 
farm from them for the year. However, the Watsons 
did not return, and the Frisks were there for one more 
year before moving to their present home at Kronau. 
Robert told me that the house presently on the proper 
ty is the original house the Watsons lived in, but has 
naturally been rejuvenated periodically to what we 
see today. 

John Thomas Webster and Clara Ellen 
Webster 
by Ervin Webster 

In the fall of 1913 Tom Webster came to the Estlin 
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Tom and Clara Webster wedding photo, 1893. 

district to help his cousin, Davis Clarke, and son, Jim 
Clarke, to harvest the good crop of that year. Tom was 
so enthused about the wealth of the crop and the size 
of the farm that he returned with his family in March 
of 1914. Tom travelled with his carload of settlers' 
effects (which included one horse). His wife, Clara, 
with the six children also came by train - getting off 
at Wilcox. The whole family were wearing spring 
clothing and they found at least two feet of snow on 
the ground and drifts piled high around the buildings. 
They stayed with Willis Foster and family until Tom 
reached Estlin, via Northgate, seven days later. It was 
quite a trip from Wilcox to Estlin (March 26) in a 
grain box pulled by four horses. The young Websters 
had never seen so much snow. 

The new home was three miles east of Estlin - 
the land that Davis Clarke had homesteaded in 1906. 
There was no sign of paint on any of the buildings - 

Webster's outfit - breaking prairie the "Modern" way. Carl on 
tractor, Alvin on plow, Ervin behind Carl. 

not a tree or shrub to be seen. The water supply, until 
the dugouts filled up later, was melted snow. 

The Websters started farming with nearly thirty 
horses. Alvin (18) and Carl (15) were the early work 
ers in the family. The four younger children started to 
the Boyle School- Harold (14) Ervin (ten) Marjorie 
(eight) and Jack (five). Their first teacher was Anna J. 
Amy. 

The threshing was done by a huge steam engine 
and an equally large threshing machine. The water 
for the steam engine had to be drawn from the creek 
near Kronau. This water also became the drinking 
supply. The memory of a tank-full sitting on the 
north side of the house is very real. First, the water 
had to be strained as it was usually filled with minute 
red swimmers. 

Much of the land in the area was unbroken, so 
Tom bought a kerosene burning tractor (Fairbanks 
Morse). Tom and Carl finished breaking the Holton 
section across the road. Tom farmed this section until 
1920 when Carl started farming it. The two broke 
many parcels of land from Richardson to Milestone. 

In 1917 a large new house was built on Section 21 
by contractor Dave Mann, fully equipped with elec 
tricity and plumbing. Trees were ordered from Indian 
Head, a dugout scraped out of the ground, and two 
large cisterns were built by Ole Olson. 

A new National Holiday was introduced to the 
Illinois Websters. Instead of July fourth now it was 
July first. The first celebration, July first, was at 
Bratt's or Buck Lake. Alvin was on a ball team with 
two Boyles, two Kalinas, two Wilkenings, Dave 
Runkle, Fred Rodgers and Russell Thompson. The 
ball games and other sports were ruined as it snowed 
most of the afternoon - but the food was mar 
vellous. 

The Websters found themselves among a wonder 
ful and friendly people who came in and home 
steaded or bought land. From Ontario came the 
Jeffersons, the Roberts, and the Boyles. The Boyles 
started coming in as early as 1898. There were five I 
families of them. A brother-in-law came with them. 
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Tom Webster family. Tom and Clara with Alvin, Ervin, Marjorie, 
Jack, 1915. 

The school, that was started in 1909 with Mr. J. G. 
Waterton as teacher, was named Boyle S.D. No. 
1800. Waterton, as well as the students who taught 
part time and - teachers Grace Currie, Alberta 
English, Flossie Fraser, Anne Amy, Alice Hills and 
Vera McIntyre- all of them seemed to want to board 
with the George Boyle family. The other neighbors 
were mostly from Illinois - Jenkins, Spicers, J. 
Watson and son, three Wilkenings, four Myers. Will 
Myers had a fascinating hired man- not only did he 
do a good job working for Will, but he preached a 
good sermon on Sunday - and he was a good base 
ball pitcher for the Estlin team. Like most of the ball 
players of the day he chewed tobacco. 

Other neighbors of the Websters were: C. P. 
Ross, Bradshaws, Dunbars, Clarkes, Felts and 
Runkles. 

One of the great happenings every fall was the 
arrival of a huge order from Eaton's. The shoes, the 
sweaters, the clothing did not always fit, the color 
was not too pleasing, but everything was new. Books 
(fiction) were always in these orders. Four families, 
Dave Boyle, Yes Cann, Jim Clarke, Tom Webster 
ordered four or six books each. As the books were 
read they were exchanged, so that all could have at 
least twenty new books every year to read. The 
families had many magazines coming in: Youths' 
Companion, American Boy, Saturday Evening Post, 
Ladies' Home Journal. These and other magazines 
were interchanged with neighbors. It was a great 
pleasure to go to the store where the post office was 
located to pick up these precious reading materials. 
The early store owners, the Halls and the Donnellys, 
were the friends of the young pupils from the Boyle 
School- they gave these young ones the privilege to 
sort the magazines, especially when Edna Bradshaw 
was working in the store. 

Tom Webster was active in community affairs, 
serving on the School board for several years. He was 
president of the local Grain Growers Association. 
During his term of office a large hall was built across 
the street from the railway station. It was a popular 
dance hall until it burned down in the late 20's. Many 
travelling shows performed there - a favorite group 
was the Swiss Bell Ringers - this troup of musicians 
was very pleasing to our popular Swiss blacksmith, 
Rody Girsberger. 

All of the Webster children married. Alvin, Carl, 
Harold and Jack married neighborhood girls. Alvin 
married Berniece Bradshaw. They had four children. 
They moved back to Illinois in 1936. Carl married 
Irene Hanna. They had one son - Harvie. Carl and 
Irene are still living at Estlin on the farm that Tom 
bought in 1917. Harvie and his family live near Carl. 
Carl and Harvie are the only Websters living at Estlin 
now. Harold married Stella Hanna. They had one son 
- Harold and Stella moved to Milwaukee in 1953. 
Ervin married Helen Broadfoot from Moose Jaw. 
They had two sons. Ervin taught school for many 
years. His first school was the Boyle School. He and 
Helen are now living in Regina. Marjorie married 
Harold Ferguson from Sedley. She and Harold are 
living in Victoria, B.C. Jack married Rita Jefferson. 
They had three sons. Jack is now living in Quincy, 
Illinois. 

Carl and Irene Webster 
by Carl Webster 

I was born in Macomb, Illinois in 1898. In 1914 
when I was fifteen years old, my parents, Tom and 
Clara Webster, moved our family of five boys and one 
girl to Estlin. I worked with my father on the farm 
and still remember the hard work involved breaking 
the land with a Fairbanks Morse. 

In 1919 I married Irene Hanna of Richardson. 
Irene was born in Belwood, Ontario in 1898. In 1914, 
following the death of their mother, Irene and her 
sister, Jean, moved to Richardson to join their three 
sisters and two brothers. After our marriage we 
moved to Section eight, known as the Holton farm, 
and lived in a granary through one of the coldest and 
stormiest winters in Saskatchewan's history. During 
a blizzard which lasted three days, I learned that 
doing chores can be an ordeal. We were both delight 
ed to move into a new house that summer. In 1926 our 
only child, Harvie, was born. 

I farmed with horses until 1927 when I bought a 
15-30 tractor and a grain separator. I purchased my 
first combine in 1935 and did a lot of custom combin 
ing for my neighbours. Horses were still in great 
demand, and in 1936 at the Regina Spring Horse Sale 
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Carl and Irene Webster, Dec. 10, 1919. 

I received the highest price paid for any team at that 
sale. 

While living east of Estlin our closest neighbours 
were the Clarkes, Ridleys and Drapers. We still recall 
the good times spent visiting and helping out. In 1937 
we moved to Section 21,15,19, the farm my parents 
had bought in 1917, and we also farmed Section 
eight. Our closest neighbours then were the Runkles, 
Lewis, Wilkenings, and Molters. They all were good 
neighbours. 

In 1938 Irene began to raise turkeys, but many 
times had competition with the trains as the railway 
runs close by and the turkeys liked to venture out on 
the tracks - especially when grasshoppers were 
plentiful. We also raised chickens and sold the eggs 
to the Prairie Hatchery. This required detailed work 
because there were restrictions and frequent inspec 
tions. 

We were always active in church work. Irene is a 
member of the U.C.W. and was President at one 
time. I was chairman of the Board of Stewards for 
approximately twenty-five years and am still an hon 
orary Elder. 

I have always been interested in community af 
fairs and was President of the Estlin Telephone Com 
pany for many years, president of the Curling Club 
and Badminton Club, and also served on the 
Wascana Conservation Board. I was leader of the 
Estlin Boys' Grain Club for six years. We had a ball 
team that competed at sports days and also at the 
Indian Head Grain Club tournaments. The boys won 
several of those tournaments. 

In 1961 we went on a cruise to Jamaica on a 

winning ticket that Irene had drawn while we were in 
Florida. In 1968 I retired from farming. Harvie 
farmed the land until 1983 when my Grandson, Neil, 
took over. Neil and I took a three week tour of the 
Ukraine, Russia and Vienna in 1974. I was seventy 
six years old, which made me the oldest on the tour 
and Neil, aged twelve, the youngest. Irene was posi 
tive that we would not be on speaking terms after the 
tour, but we had a most interesting and memorable 
time. 

In 1977 the National Film Board made a commer 
cial at our farm called "Reunion". This film was 
used by Saskatchewan Telephones and Saskatchewan 
Power in their advertisements. 

In 1979 we celebrated our sixtieth wedding anni 
versary. We were honoured at a family dinner at our 
son's home. Our grandaughters, Carol and Gail, with 
their husbands and our grandson, Neil, provided 
some musical entertainment. The following day 
more than one hundred people attended a come-and 
go tea at Harvie and Pauline's. We received many 
floral tributes as well as congratulatory messages 
from Prime Minister Joe Clarke, Premier Allan 
Blakeney, Mayor Henry Balcer and other officials. 

Although I am retired now, I enjoy helping out on 
the farm. We still reside on Section 21, which has 
been our home for the past forty-six years. Irene is 
fond of beautiful surroundings as evidenced by her 
beautiful flowers and garden which surround our 
home. 

We have been spending our winter months in 
Florida for the past thirty years. I am an ardent 
shuffleboard player and enjoy competing in tourna 
ments through-out Florida. Many trophies now deco 
rate our dining room. 

This fall of 1983, Irene and I will be 85 years of 
age and married 64 years. Besides our son and three 
grandchildren, we have three great-grandsons. Many 
happy moments are spent with our family of four 
generations. We have fond memories and no regrets. 

Harvie and Pauline Webster 
by Harvie Webster 

I was born in 1926, the only child of Carl and 
Irene Webster. I attended school at Estlin, finishing 
high school at Luther College in Regina. 

My horses were my greatest pastime as a young 
ster. Many will especially remember my mischievous 
"sway-back' pony which seemd to delight in balking 
at railway tracks and chasing school teachers (Mr. 
Nesbitt in particular). I enjoyed all kinds of sports 
and the cold winter never seemed to dampen my 
enthusiasm for out-door skating. The badminton 
games at Carson Hall are an especially fond memory. I 
During the summer the Boys' Grain Club was a 
favourite activity. 
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Harvie Webster family. Back Row, L. to R.: Neil, Pauline, 
Harvie. Front: Gail and Carol. 

After helping my father on the farm until 1948 I 
started out on my own, renting section eight east of 
Estlin. In 1949 I married Pauline Burkich of Blad 
worth, Sask. who was at the time employed as a 
secretary at the wheat Pool Head Office. We moved 
to Regina in 1963, commuting and spending sum 
mers on the farm. In 1977 we built a house on Section 
28 north of Estlin where we now reside with our son, 
Neil. 

For many years curling and square dancing were 
our main pleasure. Pauline's flower garden provided 
many bouquets for community events in Estlin. In 
recent years we have taken to travelling. We have 
toured extensively in the U.S.A. Europe, the Carib 
bean, the Far East, Australia and New Zealand. 

My enthusiasm for sports got me involved in 
community activities. I have held positions on local 
curling and baseball clubs and the local Wheat Pool 
Association. In 1971 I was President of the Regina 
Men's Bonspiel. I am currently on a committee of the 
Regina Exhibition board. 

We have three children - Carol born 1952, Gail 
born 1954, and Neil born 1961. Carol started school 
in Estlin, graduating from Campbell Collegiate in 
Regina. She received her R.N. from the Grey Nuns 
Hospital and Bachelor of Nursing Science from the 
University of Saskatchewan. She currently teaches 
nursing at Kelsey Institute in Saskatoon. Carol mar 
ried Neil Conley of Regina and they have two boys, 
Christopher and Mathew. Gail also attended school 
in Estlin and at Campbell Collegiate. She received a 
Bachelor of Music Education from the Unversity of 
Regina. Gail has taught high school in Regina, 
Saskatoon and LaRonge. Gail married Larry Fry of 

Lipton, Sask. They have one son, Michael, and re 
side in LaRonge. Neil graduated from Miller high 
school in Regina and farms with his father. He spends 
his winters with the Naval Reserve, H.M.C.S. 
Queen, studying diesel engineering. Neil was se 
lected to appear in a film about the Naval Reserve 
entitled "Prairie Sailor", which was shown on televi 
sion throughout Canada. Neil is the fourth genera 
tion Webster to farm section 21,15,19 originally 
farmed by his great-grandfather, Thomas Webster. 

Carl Weisshaar 
by Carl Weisshaar Jr. 

Carl Weisshaar was born of German emigrant 
parents in Iowa and came to Canada in 1908 as a 
seveteen year old farm-hand. He liked to recall how 
he arrived the first time in Canada in the back of a 
horse railway car, along with another settler's effects. 

After a few years of hiring out as a farm hand, he 
purchased a breaking plow and a Rumely oil-pull 
tractor, and for the next five years broke virgin prai 
rie, the majority of it owned by C. W. Williams, the 
largest land owner in the area. His home at this time 
was a bunk house and it was situated wherever he 
happened to be breaking at the time. Fresh meat for 
his larder was no problem as he carried a long bar 
relled pistol on the oil-pull, and prairie chicken and 
partridge were in abundance. 

The Regina cyclone on a hot Sunday in 1912 
found him away from home and it took some consid 
erable time to locate his wayward bunk house some 
three miles away. Molasses, oatmeal, clothes and 
bedding were all melded into a sticky mess, but the 
bunk house was otherwise intact. 

Following this he became a farmer, first renting 
land from C. W. Williams. He was once the recipient 
of a gold watch from Mr. Williams for having the 
highest average yield of wheat of any of his tenants. 

He purchased his first land in 1919 and subse 
quently farmed his own land and the Cabeen section, 
one mile south of the correction line. 

In 1922 he brought his wife, Margaret, and 
daughter, Teresa, from Creston, Iowa and resided on 
the Cabeen farm. In 1928 he purchased a combine, 
one of the first in the area, and the first year com 
bined over 2000 acres in a long, open fall. This is an 
acreage few combines match even today. In these 
years daughter, Mary Anne, and sons, Carl and John, 
were born. In 1930 the family moved to Wilcox to be 
nearer school, and there he continued farming. Mar 
garet died in 1962 and Carl in 1966. 

Carl was an avid hunter and was active in com 
munity affairs and in the Co-op and Wheat Pool 
movements. 

Daughter, Teresa, (Mrs. D. Metz) lives in Re- 
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gina, Mary Ann (Mrs. Bill Boll) in Portland, 
Oregon. Sons, Carl and John, continue to operate the 
family farm. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roy J. Welliver 
by James Welliver 

Roy J. Welliver moved to Canada from 
Galesburg, Illinois, with his wife, Belle, and son, 
Ben, to fulfill a five-year agreement to farm for C. 
W. Williams. This was around 1909. After this agree 
ment was completed, he rented the section of land 
owned by Fred L. Jenkins and this is where he 
farmed and called home until 1937. 

In this time he raised three boys and three girls, 
who all attended the school at Estlin. Roy was quite 
active with the Wheat Pool, Telephone Company, 
School and the annual Sports Days held at Estlin. His 
wife, Belle, was active with the Ladies Aid and the 
Community Club. 

The farmers worked with horses until the thirties, 

Roy Welliver family. L. to R.: Ben, Roy holding Alice, Ila, Belle 
holding Roy, Jim. 

Roy Welliver farm, before hiproof barn was built. 

and Roy spent the late fall and winters going to 
auctions and winter horse shows, buying and selling 
horses to farmers and horse-buyers from Eastern 
Canada. 

Roy was one of the last farmers to utilize the 
threshing machine and in the early thirties had to rent 
neighbors' horses to pull the stookloader and hay 
racks, as the vanishing horses were being replaced by 
tractors and combines. 

In the late twenties and early thirties as the de 
pression came to the community, Roy and Bill Jeffer 
son moved a threshing machine to the Birch Hills 
area to help the farmers that moved from Estlin to 
homestead in that area. 

Along with the other farmers trying to make a 
living and feed their families, Roy watched the de 
pression, drought, blowing dirt, grasshoppers and 
rust take their toll on the crops. 

In 1937 Roy moved his family to California 
where he purchased and operated a poultry ranch 
until he retired in 1957. 

Roy returned several times to visit his eldest 
daughter and son-in-law who farmed near Wilcox 
and to visit his friends around Estlin. 

Roy passed away on June 17, 1971 and his wife 
passed away on January 15, 1978. I'm quite sure, 
even though he spent his last years in California, he 
considered his best years were those he lived in Estlin 
where he had many friends and neighbours and 
added his part to the history around Estlin. 

Roy and Belle's children: Ben Marion, born Sep 
tember 19, 1908; Ila Faye, born April 21, 1917; James 
Kay, born March 19, 1920; Alice Eleanor, born July 
31, 1924; Dorene, born August 10, 1927; and Roy 
Dean, born March 5, 1930. 

Ben married Jean Eleanor Goodman and had one 
daughter, Phyllis Irene. He passed away on February 
28, 1976. Jean is now retired and lives in Fort Bragg, 
California. Phyllis has two children. 

Ila married James Arthur Theaker of Wilcox, 
Saskatchewan and they farmed near Wilcox for many 
years. They had two children: Anthony Roy, born 
June 19, 1938 and Alice Louise, born August 21, 
1941. Both are married and have children. Ila passed 
away on March 27, 1974. Arthur spends the summers 
at Regina Beach; the winters in Brownsville, Texas. 

James married Clevia Perry. They had one son, 
James Roy, born June 2, 1949- in 1977 he married 
Nancy Bellini, they have no children. James and 
Clevia now live in Rio Linda, California. 

Alice married Walter Boyd. They had three chil 
dren: Reggie, born September 17, 1945; Lonnie, 
born February 12, 1947; and Donnie, born August 4, 
1948. All are married and have children. Alice and 
Walter now live in Anchorage, Alaska. 
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Dorene married George Inderkum in 1945. They 
have two children: Jackie, born July 12, 1946; and 
George, born September 16, 1952. Jackie married 
Terry Weathers in 1966 and has two children; George 
married Patsy Gustafson and they have one child. 
George and Dorene now live in Sacto, California. 

Dean married Mildred Chase in April, 1948. 
They have one son, Gary, born December 10, 1948. 
He is married and has two children. Dean now lives 
in Rio Linda, California. 

The David Wilkening Family 
written by Eileen Wilkening Fowler 

My grandparents, John and Hulda Wilkening, 
immigrated to Canada from Illinois in the spring of 
1910. The family consisted of David, Amanda, John, 
Ben and Adeline. My great-grandfather also came 
with them. I don't remember much about my great 
grandfather except that he lived with my grand 
parents until his death. His last name was Abel. 

My father, David, returned to Plainfield, Illinois, 
to marry Jessie Taylor Gray on February 21, 1912. 
They settled in the Estlin district, later moving to 
Richardson and then back to Estlin. 

Four children were born to them: George, De 
cember 3, 1912; Murley, August 1, 1915; Eileen, 
October 17, 1917; and Harvie, September 28, 1922. 

I am Eileen, and I will try to tell you some things 
that might be of interest. 

I guess I am alive because Mr. Runkle had a cow 
whose milk agreed with me. Dad picked this milk up 
daily, free of charge, and I'm told I thrived on it. 

The first thing I remember was when my Mother 
went to the hospital in Regina to give birth to Harvie. 
Mrs. Runkle picked me up one day and took me to 
Regina where Dr. Harvie took me into the hospital to 
see my baby brother. 

My grandfather did farm his own land until he 
was unable to do so, and then my Dad farmed it along 
with his own. 

I started to school when I was five years old. My 
first teacher was Miss Bambrick, and my classmates 
were Ila Welliver, Helen Boyd, Ivan Ridley, Isabel 
Peterson and another boy whose name I can't remem 
ber - his father worked for Mr. Runkle. My other 
teachers were Mr. McKay, Miss Beveridge (who later 
taught my children at Strathcona School in Regina), 
Mr. Hodges, Miss Best, Ervin Webster and Mr. and 
Mrs. Stewart. Mrs. Stewart only taught my French 
class. 

The first winter I went to school, Mr. Cleveland, 
Mr. Boyd and Dad took turns driving Wright Cleve 
land, Helen Boyd and my brothers, George and 
Murley, and myself. There were no school buses then 
- we found our own way. 

My parents worked hard, but always had time for 
fun. They were as active in the community as most, I 
guess. Dad was Chairman of the School Board for 
several years, and Mother was Secretary of the Com 
munity Club. This Club always arranged our school 
picnic on the last day of school, and always supplied 
the goodies for our school Christmas tree. 

We attended Sunday School and Church in Est 
lin. I was baptized there, as was Harvie. George, 
Murley and I were all members of the Young People's 
Group in church and I was a member of the C. G .I. T. 

I also played left field on the girls' softball team. 
Harold Webster was our coach and Stella was our 
chaperone when we travelled to sports days. 

I remember the school burning down, but I can't 
recall the year. School was then held in the dance hall 
until the school was rebuilt. 

Times were hard in the early thirties, when the 
wind and dust blew every day. Nothing grew - not 
even the weeds. The men formed a softball league, 
and once or twice a week everybody in the communi 
ty went to Estlin to play ball, or watch, and visit. I 
guess it made the hard times and all the dust storms 
easier to take. 

In March of 1933 we moved to Wolseley, where I 
completed my education. 

We moved to Regina in the spring of 1935, where 
Dad worked for the Regina Cartage Company and 
Mother ran the household and rented rooms in our 
big house. 

On October 31, 1936, I married Henry Fowler 
(Harry), a man I had met while living at Wolseley. 
Our first children (twins, Robert and Roberta), were 
born on August 14, 1937. Our third child, Betty, 
arrived on June 8, 1939. 

My husband was employed by the Co-op Fuel 
Division and North Star Oil until June, 1942, at 
which time he joined the staff at the Post Office in 
Regina, where he worked until his retirement in 
June, 1972. I remained a housewife until the summer 
of 1950. I first worked outside my home as a volun 
teer at the Regina General Hospital, looking after the 
patients evacuated from the St. Boniface Nursing 
Home during the Winnipeg flood in 1950. I then 
worked at the Regina General Hospital as a Ward 
Aide, Nursing Aide, Information Clerk, Switch 
board Operator and Ward Clerk until December 
1962. I worked one year as a Real Estate salesperson 
and two years for the Credit Bureau of Regina, then 
five years at two answering services. Three years of 
this five I was part owner of Professional Answering 
Service. I retired from the work force in November, 
1971. 

During the years my children were growing up, I 
was the leader of the Explorer Group and Choir 
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Mother for the Junior Choir at First Presbyterian 
Church in Regina, of which I was a member. 

Our eldest daughter, Roberta, was married on 
April 15, 1961, to Art Berg, then a member of the 
R.C.M.P. They have three children-a daughter and 
twin sons. 

Our second daughter, Betty, was married on Janu 
ary 27, 1962, to Fred C. Husband, then a member of 
the Royal Canadian Navy. They have two sons. 

Our son, Bob, while a member of the Royal 
Canadian Navy, was married to Mary-Anna 
Kirschener on April 13, 1963. They have two chil 
dren - a daughter and a son. 

My father, David, passed away in September, 
1967, and my mother, Jessie, followed in June, 1977. 
During these ten years it seemed the only time I ever 
saw any of my old friends from Estlin was when we 
met at the funerals of old-timers and even some of my 
school chums. So, as our 40th Wedding Anniversary 
approached, we decided to throw a party, which we 
did on October 31, 1976. What fun it was seeing all 
my old friends, school mates, some teachers as well 
as new friends, on a happy occasion. 

In May, 1978, Harry and I moved to Chilliwack, 
B.C., where we now live. We are making new 
friends here, but always welcome a visit and/or cards 
and letters from our old friends. We attend Cooke 
Presbyterian Church. Harry curls during the winter 
and we both enjoy lawn bowling during the summer. 

We are blessed with a great-granddaughter, born 
July 27, 1980. What a joy she is! 

The David Wilkenings 
by George Wilkening 

My father, David Wilkening, came to Estlin in 
1910 with his parents, John and Hulda, from Plain 
field, Illinois. My father was born in Illinois in 1885. 
He had two brothers, John and Ben, and two sisters, 
Amanda and Adeline. 

The Wilkenings settled on a farm upon their 
arrival from Ill. Land location E half of Section 33- 
Township 15-Range 19 W. of 2nd. 

One year later my father married Jessie Grey 
from Plainfield, Illinois, and (mother and dad) set 
tled on W half of 34-15-19-W of 2nd. 

I was-born December 3, 1912. I had two brothers, 
Muri and Harvie, and one sister, Eileen. I am the 
oldest of the family. 

It is very hard to be sure about some dates and 
events, but to the best of my knowledge, my folks 
bought and moved to W half of27-I5-19-Wof2nd in 
1914. They farmed there until 1933, then moved to 
Wolseley where they farmed for two years. They then 
moved to Regina where they lived the rest of their 
lives. Dad worked for Regina Cartage Company and 

later for what was then known as "White Rose Oil 
Co." until he retired. 

I remember, as a small boy, that my Dad and his 
brothers had a huge tractor and plow with which they 
broke prairie land for various farmers. The prairie 
land was broken up by such a plow before it could be 
cultivated for growing grain. 

My folks were active in the community in their 
own small way. Mother was a member of the Estlin 
Ladies Community Club. Dad was on the school 
board for a time and they helped in other various 
activities as was needed. 

I can recall many of our neighbours. One and one 
quarter miles east were Jay and Florence Cleveland. 
I'll always remember them as good friends - I used 
to play with their son, Wright. Other neighbours 
were George Marshall, Fred Goodman and family, 
Dave Runkle and family, Roy Welliver and the Webs 
ter family. I could go on and on. 

Another family was Bert and Bell Snell - very 
good friends of my folks. We visited back and forth 
all the time we lived at Estlin. The Roy Myers family 
will always be remembered - their home was like 
home away from home for me. I still keep in touch 
with Doris and Gerald Myers, more than anyone 
else. There are many wonderful people in the Estlin 
area, but as the years go by, it seems impossible to 
keep in touch. 

I remember the first school I attended. It was one 
half mile east of Estlin. It was an old wooden struc 
ture and I know the wind blew straight through it. 
That building was COLD in the winter. On many 
occasions I remember the teacher and all the children 
sitting on benches and chairs around the old furnace 
to keep warm. 

I think it was about a year later that the two room 
school was built in Estlin where I received my educa 
tion - Boyle School District #1800. 

One silly incident I remember from school was 
when I was in about Grade four. There was a farmer 
friend near town who used to cut kids' hair for twen 
ty-five cents. One day at lunch time four of us boys 
went for a hair cut and decided to have it all shavec 
off, completely clean. We looked like something 
from outer space. When we returned to school after 
lunch the teacher didn't take kindly to the idea, and 
we lost a few recesses. When we went home we wen 
chastised again. It is one small incident that I wil. 

· always remember. 
There are many happy memories of my growing 

up at Estlin and some dark ones, too. Our farm had s 
lot of low land on it and I remember a couple of wet 
rainy years when water seemed to flow from al 
directions onto our farm, flooding about half of it. B) 
the time it had dried up and the land was fit to farm 
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the dirty thirties were upon us and we all know what 
happened then. 

How the world has changed since the dirty thir 
ties. I remember in 1931 I went to Watson, Sask. and 
worked for one dollar a day and room and board, 
putting up hay. Threshing was two dollars a day and 
board. During November and December the same 
year I continued to work for the same farmer for only 
my room and board, but I had fun. When I went 
home, just before Christmas, he gave me twenty 
bushels of potatoes, which were very welcome at that 
time. 

In 1933 we moved to Wolseley where we farmed 
for two years. My folks then moved to Regina, as I 
mentioned before, where they spent the rest of their 
lives. My Dad passed away in 1967 and Mother ten 
years later in 1977. 

I was married in 1937 to Evelyn Tate, from Lock 
wood, Sask. We had two children, Verna and Dave. 
Verna and her husband, Ted Sorensen, live in Cal 
gary and they have three daughters. Dave and his 
wife, Jane, also live in Calgary and have two daugh 
ters. 

In 1959, I moved to Maple Creek, Sask. and 
continued in the trucking business which I started in 
1943. 

In 1977 my wife passed away after a lengthy 
illness. In 1980 I married Kay Chapman from Re 
gina, originally from Fairlight, Sask. 

I am still in the trucking business, the same as my 
brother Harvie in Regina. Between the two of us, we 
have trucks licensed in all provinces from Ontario to 
British Columbia, inclusive. 

It is a privilege and a pleasure to be able to write a 
few lines about the area where I grew up in. It brings 
back many good memories. 

The Harvie Wilkening Story 
by Harvie Wilkening 

As the youngest member of the Dave and Jessie 
Wilkening family I will try and add a few thoughts to 
what my brother, George, and sister, Eileen, have 
contributed. I was born at Estlin, and until I read 
Eileen's report on birth dates, I thought my birthday 
was September 18, 1922. I knew either Eileen was 
wrong or I have been celebrating my birthday ten 
days early for sixty years. Naturally I was crushed as 
I always took such pride in telling people that The 
Right Honorable John Diefenbaker and I celebrated 
our birthdays together. A quick check on my birth 
certificate verified that I was correct. 

My memories of my life at Estlin are really not 
that many as I was still quite young when my parents 
moved from the district. My schooling began at 
Boyle School District #1800. I remember most of 

my schoolmates in the Junior room, many of whom I 
see periodically even to this day. I will always consid 
er them very good friends. My teachers were Mrs. 
Stewart and Miss Reid (it still doesn't seem right to 
refer to them as Ann Stewart and Ella Reid). I re 
member liking them both very much and there was 
no doubt in my mind they were angels sent from 
heaven to protect me once I had to leave the comforts 
of home and start to school. Although I can't recall 
him speaking a cross word, I will never forget how 
afraid I was of Roy Stewart. He definitely was not the 
kindly person his wife was! 

Another memory that pops to mind is the birth of 
the Stewart twins. I can now look back and wonder 
how Mrs. Stewart ever tolerated all us "nosy" kids 
trooping through her house to see the babies - but to 
us this was considered a real miracle. I visited the 
Stewart family years later in Outlook and we had 
some good laughs about those silly little things. 

I recall going to the ball games with my folks and 
meeting all the other kids in town. We always played 
the games kids play. The one I know I will never 
forget is Hide-and-Seek. Home base was the comer 
of Mr. Girsberger's blacksmith shop. Mamie Runkle 
was "it". I was running for home base with Mamie 
in hot pursuit. As we ran along the side of the black 
smith shop I remember looking back to see how close 
Mamie was getting to me. She pointed at something 
and told me to look out! I laughed at her because I 
wasn't stupid enough to think she would warn me 
about anything real. Right then the lights went out 
and I never did make home base. Mr. Girsberger had 
a pipe protruding from the wall of his shop - about 
two feet from the ground. I'm not sure to this day 
what it was for, except to knock the wind out of kids. 
I'm sure I didn't get my breath back for three hours. 

Another ridiculous thing I remember doing, al 
though I can't for the life of me remember why, was 
the night Ken Webster and I hid Clara Revill's shoes. 
The irony of this situation was that we couldn't re 
member where we had hidden them. I do remember, 
though, that her mother and ours were right upset 
about the whole thing. When I said I didn't have that 
many memories about Estlin I was wrong. Although 
they are strictly childhood memories, as I write about 
that part of my life, memories do come back. 

Going to school in the winter time with a team of 
horses and sleigh; Mamie Runkle and I arguing over 
who was going to ride on the hand sleigh that was tied 
to the big sleigh. How mad we would get at each 
other for unhooking the rope when it was our turn to 
ride the hand sleigh! Playing at Goodmans and 
seeing Sandy get his hair cut or going to visit the 
Fletts and riding the Shetland ponies with Edith and 
Lillian - going to Clevelands to play with Buster. I 
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was sure it was always mealtime at his place as his 
mother was always feeding us and how I loved it. 

But childhood does not last forever and, as I said, 
the family moved to Wolseley when I was about ten 
or eleven years of age. We spent two years in 
Wolseley and then moved to Regina. As I grew older 
I renewed many friendships with the people of Estlin. 
However, the one regret I do have is that none of us 
works hard enough on old friendships. 

After I finished school in Regina I got involved in 
long distance truck transportation, an industry that I 
am still in today. 

In 1950 I married the girl I decided to share the 
rest of my life with-Norma Schmidt. We have one 
daughter, Paula Leanne, who at the present time is 
attending university in the United States. Norma and 
I are quite settled in our home in Regina. 

At this point I will try and put in a few words for 
my brother Muri, who was taken from us in April of 
1981. I can't pretend to know what his memories of 
Estlin would be, but I am quite sure he would have 
ever so many if he were here to tell them. I imagine 
that some of the people who are still at Estlin and a 
little bit older than myself, could remember some of 
his experiences. Muri moved to Wolseley with the 
rest of the family. When he finished school he moved 
to Regina. He worked across Canada for a few years 
until 1942 when he joined the army - a member of 
the armored corps. In 1943 he went overseas and 
served in the European campaign, then returned 
home and mustered out in the spring of 1946. Later 
that year he and I bought our first truck and started 
hauling gas in Saskatchewan for Imperial Oil. A year 
later we each branched off on our own - he con 
tinued in the truck transport industry for a number of 
years. 

In 1948 he married my wife's sister, Agnes 
Schmidt. Two years later they moved to Saskatoon 
where they resided until his death. Agnes still makes 
her home there. They have three children - Karen 
and Bill both married and living in Saskatoon. Their 
second eldest son, Raymond, is living in the Yukon 
Territories. 

Congratulations to the wonderful people who had 
this great idea and the courage and time to see it 
through. We will now be anxiously waiting for the 
book to be completed. 

The John Wilkening Family 
by Ruth (Wilkening) Frisk 

The Wilkenings (John and Hulda) and sons, 
Dave, John, Ben, and daughters, Amanda and Ade 
line, migrated from Illinois to Estlin in 1910, ship 
ping their '' Settlers' Effects'' in box cars via the C. N. 
Railroad. They followed the homesteaders so had 

John Wilkening family. Mr. and Mrs. Wilkening, Ruth, John, 
Olive. 

some tillable land. The pasture which produced such 
beautiful wild flowers, including the purple crocus 
which pushed throught the snow in early spring, 
gradually gave way to the sod-breaking plow and 
became wheat fields. 

The senior Wilkenings were German, and Grand 
pa told tales of serving in the Kaiser's guard as a 
young man. I was especially fond of him and remem 
ber his silver hair ( once red), his tall erect stature and 
his kind way with us. He whistled and trilled like a 
bird and we didn't even realize we had dried all the 
dishes and helped him with the chores. Great-Grand 
pa, Abel, who lived with them, claimed to be Rus 
sian and spoke a German dialect, but I really do not 
know much of his history. We bounced on his feather 
bed and teased him in many ways just to hear him 
scold in his native language. We understood a few 
words in time. I remember him best sitting by the 
window reading his Bible (German). When he put it 
down we moved the bookmark, but he never seemed 
to notice, just picked up the book and continued 
reading as before, audible but not understood. One 
day he was not there anymore, our first knowledge of 
death. Grandpa passed away in 1928 and Grandma 
fell and broke her shoulder soon after. The boys 
harvested the crop for her and she then went to live 
with Aunt Amanda in Illinois. There she remained 
until her death. 
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Olive May Aeklam (my mother) was one of ele 
ven children born in Yorkshire, England. She was the 
only one of her family to migrate to Canada, and was 
one of many young women who volunteered to leave 
their homes and sail to Canada. It took something 
like thirty days to make the voyage across the Atlan 
tic. All were seasick and homesick. They helped the 
farmers' wives with the many chores they had to cope 
with. Everything was done by hand and all farming 
was accomplished with horse-drawn implements. 
Olive Aeklam, Elsie Torville, and Gladys Henley 
and others arrived in Sintaluta where Charles Torville 
(Elsie's brother) had friends and jobs waiting. The 
girls were accustomed to hard work and soon learned 
the new ways. The farm wives were sympathetic and 
arranged visits to help the girls cope with the loneli 
ness. 

Olive Aeldam and John Wilkening were married 
Dec. 22, 1914 and were "at home" on a farm north of 
Estlin. They bought their first Model T Ford for 
about $400 soon after. three children came along - 
Ruth, Olive and John. Several different farms be 
came "home" during the following years. We liked 
and disliked the various locations. 

I started school at Boyle school in Estlin, attend 
ing when Miss Bambrick was teaching there. The 
teachers then taught all grades, one to eight, in a one 
room school and did very well. Soon after we moved 
to another farm and the three of us attended Weardale 
school where Margaret Kartman was our first teach 
er. She lived with her parents, but later the teachers 
had room and board with various families in the 
district. We took a tum and were not too thrilled to 
have teacher "all day"! We always lived a distance 
from school and drove a horse (Rosey) and buggy in 
summer and a sleigh in winter. Some of the friends I 
remember at Weardale were Edith, Marian, Russell 
and Wallace Clarke; Hazel Holland; Moreen Koons 
and brothers; Whitfield and Garf ield Peacey; Jean, 
Gwen, Jack and Norma McElmon; Warren Williams 
and brothers; Charlie and Manuel McCrystal; Mer 
edith Golden and many others I have long forgotten. 

Jim and Alice Crawford and their girls, Grace, 
Frances and Alice, came to live next door to the 
school. While living there they started or stirred the 
fire to warm the school for our arrival - a real treat 
as the first to arrive had to attend to that chore and 
sometimes not too successfully. The Crawford girls 
were good friends and we were disappointed when 
they moved to Regina after Jim found farming too 
much. The Beaumont family then moved there soon 
after. The new Crawford home was a huge three story 
house where Alice and Jim rented rooms and sup 
plied dinner for those who liked home cooking. 
Their table was large and the house always full. It 

was a fascinating home to visit and many happy times 
were spent with them. 

We moved once again and attended Boy le school 
when Roy and Anne Stewart taught there. Classmates 
there included Marian Clarke; Edith Marean; June 
Dvorak; Dorothy and Margaret Runkle; Doris, Lois 
and Betty Myers and their brothers Gerald and John; 
Eileen Carson; Harry and Edwin Girsberger; Wright 
Cleveland; Joyce Hebb; Lottie, Claire and Art Revill; 
Verona Elsaesser; Ila, Alice and Jim Welliver and 
many more. The men who were hired to run the grain 
elevators always had families, but they never stayed 
too long. 

The old United Church was attended by most of 
us. Our minister had a route and spoke at two or three 
locations each Sunday and visited us every two 
weeks. We enjoyed C.G.I.T. and many community 
functions and took part in concerts, plays, debates, 
card parties and dances in the community hall in 
Estlin. We played ball and went to picnics in the 
surrounding towns during the summer. The Christ 
mas concerts and school parties were especially en 
joyed and we travelled many miles to see as many as 
possible. When "snowed in" during the winter we 
were bundled into the old sled with a warm brick, and 
the team of horses was off to the neighbors to play 
cards and visit. We played games and enjoyed our 
friends and were very careful to never admit we were 
tired or ready to go home. The winters were long and 
the spring thaw a welcome sight. A chinook wind 
melted the snow very fast, but was usually followed 
very quickly by a blizzard, the worst and last of the 
year. Soon after the birds would return - mead 
ow larks, robins, blackbirds and kingbirds. The geese 
and ducks made their way north to their nesting 
rounds, squawking and honking overhead. 

We struggled through the depression and many 
other hazards, such as sawfly, cutworms, grasshop 
pers, smut, rust, drought and dust storms. 

Mother died in the spring of 1933 following sur 
gery. Amy Runkle helped us to face that loss by 
setting aside the old and solid belief of one year of 
mourning. I quit school to help at home and with the 
help of Kate Goodman, Vi Revill, Amy Runkle and 
others, I learned to cook for a harvest gang of sixteen 
or more hungry men. About that time old Dobbin 
was traded for a tractor and mechanization was on its 
way. Dad brought home a radio and the wet cell 
batteries to run it. 

Ivan Frisk and I were married in the United 
Church in Estlin Sept. 11, 1935. Amy Runkle and 
others in the area had much pleasure decorating and 
arranging the event and the little church was over 
flowing with our many friends. 

We went to our log cabin home near McKague in 
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Northern Saskatchewan. After a couple of bad years 
we moved to Twin Falls, Idaho where Ivan worked 
for a rancher as the irrigator. There we spent a few 
happy years. Winter was short with very light snow 
fall. I learned to irrigate the garden and orchard. 
Everything grew in profusion and was a joy to us. 

Our beautiful daughter, Della, was born in Twin 
Falls, Idaho. We then moved to Rio Linda, Califor 
nia, where we had a chicken ranch for a while. Ivan 
worked as an electrician for the air force at Mc 
Clellan Air Force Base during the war and for years 
after, a total of twenty-five before retiring. I also 
retired from the same base after twenty years' ser 
vice. 

Our daughter attended schools in the area and 
after her time at college went to work for an insurance 
company, and has continued to work in that line of 
business. She has two sons, Jeffrey and Steven. Jeff 
is a diesel mechanic and Steve a senior in high 
school. 

Ivan passed away in 1977 after a lengthy illness. 
Both of us spent some of our leisure time with Odd 
Fellowship and Rebekah Lodges, both as Past State 
presiding officers. I remain in Roseville, keeping 
busy with family, friends, volunteer work, and some 
travel. 

Johnnie Wilkening 
by Johnnie Wilkening 

I left Estlin in 1936 or 1937 with a carload of 
cattle being shipped by Dave Runkle to Bushnell, 
Illinois. I was going to Quincy, Ill. to see an aunt, 
Dad's sister, Amanda. Anyway, I rode that stupid 
freight train into St. Paul, Minnesota. The engineer 
let me ride the engine all day. While they switched he 
fed me his lunch and headed me toward Bushnell. In 
Bushnell I looked up a "Boots" Runkle; I think he 
ran a Standard station there. I got rid of the cows and 
he got me a ride toward Quincy. I had a pair of boots 
and my ball glove, and they must have been really 
stinky by then. 

In Quincy I found out my aunt iived fifteen miles 
out of the town, so I started walking. About a mile 
out of town I went into a big tavern to ask directions. 
Beer was five cents a glass. I never saw such a big 
glass - it took both hands to lift and drink out of it. 
This was my introduction to U.S.A. 

The years 1937 to 1941 were spent working in 
California on a chicken ranch; picking hops; in Idaho 
in the fields of sugar beets, onions, potatoes, etc. I 
also milked thirty cows twice a day and drove a 
school bus one season. I was back to Estlin in 1940 
for a brief stay. 

I was inducted into the army at Salt Lake City in 
1941. I went to the east coast for training and then 

back to Fort Ord, California, where I was when the 
war broke out. I went to Africa and Italy for four 
years, then came back to Quincy in 1945 and was 
married. 

We have five children - three girls and two boys 
- all swimmers and ball players. Terry and Karer 
are in Springfield, Ill. and work for C.I.P. 's Co. 
Mike is in Rock Island with John Deere. Pam is in St 
Louis in an office job and Debbie is in San Diego anc 
works for The Bank of America. 

The Wiks Family 
by Don Wiks 

The Wiks pageant begins with the birth of George 
in 1895 near Chernovitz, Austria. He was the seven 
teenth member in the family of Mike and Mary 
Wikonski. He had fifteen older brothers, an immedi 
ate older sister and two more sisters following. With 
the exception of a brother, John, all remained living 
in the old country until their passing. John died in 
Canada. George is the only surviving member of this 
large family. At the tender age of 17 he decided to 
depart for this wonderful country of ours. It was a 
difficult period of time as he spoke no English. The 
journey across the ocean from Rotterdam to Halifax 
took eleven days in a freighter which hauled grain 
and cattle to Europe and hauled people to Canada. 

George's first job was in the asbestos mines in 
Thetford, Quebec where he was introduced to the 
French language for about two years. A trip was then 
made to Moose Jaw where several of his Ukrainian 
country folk resided. He worked seasonally on vari 
ous farms and spent the winter in this city. The 
English language had its beginnings but it was not 
until 1920, when he began to work for Tom Thomp 
son at Corinne, Saskatchewan, did the language be 
come reasonably well established. He worked on this 
farm continuously for seven years. Through Tom 
Thompson he became acquainted with Sam Bailey 
who wanted a renter for his farm at Estlin since Alex 
Cameron had quit. 

In 1927 George began farming on a farm one mile 
east and one and one-quarter miles north of Estlin. In 
1928 he married Olga Lischynski from Gorlitz, who 
also came from a large family consisting of four 
sisters and eight brothers. He recalls fair crops in 
1928, '29 and '30 but in 1931 not a stem was cut. 
Crops were generally poor because of severe drought 
conditions but became much better in the forties. 
Times were tough; food was even scarce. Heating 
was done with coal, bought at the Northern elevatorl1 
and wood, which was cut and delivered by teams 
from Zehner or Balgonie. In 1943 hail claimed the 
crop on this farm. In 1944 Art McCrystal, a bachelor 
who lived about a mile away, told George that he saw 

260 



"our land" advertised for sale by the landlord. In 
1945 there was a good crop from the entire half 
section. This crop was harvested by Roy Myers and 
sons, John and Gerald. It returned enough in revenue 
for George to begin buying a farm at Adam, Sas 
katchewan. The place was located nine miles west of 
where Ipsco now stands. It was a sad day when this 
family said goodbye to the friends and neighbors at 
Estlin to go to another place which, in the minds of 
all, could never be as good. (And really never was.) 

With the passing of time from 1927 to 1945 
George and Olga were raising four children. All of 
these attended Boyle School in Estlin. Experiences 
were both good and bad. 

A brief history of the four members of the Wiks 
family follows. It is by no means complete, as any 
such stories would not be, but it is hoped that the 
highlights will be revealed. 

John was born in Regina, June 28, 1929. He had a 
great deal of difficulty in school academically and 
even socially. He suffered a distinct disadvantage 
because he lacked knowledge of English as Ukrai 
nian was spoken at home. It is quite probable that this 
lack of know ledge added to social turmoil as well in 
his earlier years, but later he had good friends with 
whom he did associate in school. His education was 
patchy as he worked for Mike Anaka at the age of 13, 
and after making some money lost all interest in 
school. He also worked for Andrew Baker on the 
highway for a few months of the year. He came to 
school spasmodically and as a result lost the trend in 
the education process. At the age of 16 he moved to 
Regina and started to work at the Hotel Saskatchewan 
as a bus boy. During this time he took upgrading in 
education to get a Grade 10 equivalent which was 
required to join the Regina City Police force. After a 
few years in the force he took up a job as a truck 
driver transporting cars west from the east. He joined 
the army in the sixties (as a military police). Later he 
went to Vancouver as a harbour inspector, still in a 
type of police work. In 1950 he married Alice Sereda 
from West Bend. He had two daughters, Adele, a 
pharmacist, and Marlene, who works for a radio 
station. Adele is married to an engineer and has one 
daughter. John suffered an injury to the head in the 
line of duty and subsequently caught the Asiatic flu 
which led to his death on May 6, 1966. 

Number two son, Donald, was born in Regina, 
October 15, 1931. He did not have the same language 
difficulty as did his brother John, because their par 
ents now spoke more English at home. He did 
however, have some difficulty in pronouncing some 
of the words. Olive Miller was a superb teacher and 
told him where the tongue should be in the mouth 
when pronouncing certain words. This was a real 

asset as words were learned properly and all trace of a 
foreign accent, which might have stayed, disap 
peared. Miss Miller was an excellent teacher, but also 
a disciplinarian. Marks of the pointer she carried, 
might still be seen on Don's wrists if imagination is 
strong! Nonetheless when he left at Christmas in 
Grade Two to go to Moose Jaw, to take violin lessons, 
she kissed him goodbye! I'm sure Roy Black will 
remember her too! Don then bounced around from 
his aunt's place in Moose Jaw and home in Estlin thus 
changing schools often. Miss Meikle was the teacher 
when he came back the first time. A real sweetheart, 
this teacher, as anyone who was a student or a goon 
would agree. Miss Kolwiss was next to come, fol 
lowed by Ernie Mumm. Paul Lambert arrived after 
Ernie Mumm departed. He was very serious about 
academic studies and those who wanted to learn did 
quite well: There were ten grades for one teacher in 
the school. He was very interested in the recreational 
apsect for the students. Friday night parties were 
frequently held when Mr. Lambert and the students 
would play games. He even taught the students how 
to dance! He can only be remembered as the great 
humanitarian he was. 

Don moved away in 1945 and took two and one 
half years of education in a country school, and one 
year by correspondence course. He got a part time 
job in Regina and went to school at Balfour Tech. in 
grade ten. Mr. Jay Cleveland was highly influential in 
this decision. His words of wisdom were, "Young 
feller, get yourself a good education and you have 
something no one can steal". Jay told Don this when 
he was in Grade six. He never forgot. 

After one year of Teachers' College, Don went to 
Petersburg school north of Balgonie to teach Grades 
one to nine. He married Erna Lechner, moved to 
Kronau School for two years and then came back to 
Estlin to teach Grades 1-6 for one year. The students 
and their parents were most enjoyable. It somehow 
seemed to be a bad year for him. When the year 
began he had a broken arm and had to write with his 
left hand for about a month. He did not finish the year 
in the classroom because of a car accident. Mrs. 
Betcher took over his duties until the end of June. 
Milestone School Unit was then to receive his service 
for 12 years, Earl Grey for the next four as their 
principal, and finally Campbell Collegiate in Re 
gina, as a math teacher, from which he will retire in 
four years. 

If there was one special event to be remembered, 
it was the bonspiel in Estlin when he curled with 
Mike Anaka who played second, another good curler 
who played third and Don played lead on the rink of 
Orval Lewis. It was Don's first curling experience. 
The prize won was a fur cap from Western Furs. From 
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that day until this a fur cap of a mountie sty le has been 
a part of Don's winter attire. It was a result of a 
bonspiel, as otherwise, it would never have hap 
pened. It was a good rink as Orval was a terrific skip 
and Don's terrific luck may have helped some! 

After coming to Regina life for the Wiks 
changed, Don has engaged in several activities. He 
tore down railway stations at Lajord, Drinkwater, 
Keystown and Rowatt. At Buenna Vista beach he 
built and sold three cabins on lots that were pur 
chased and is presently engaged in building a house 
of 1800 square feet. His wife, Erna, who was a very 
good ballplayer, has her ambition realized as Execu 
tive Director for softball in the province of Saskatch 
ewan. Her office is located in the old Land Titles 
building beside the Saskatchewan Hotel. In some 
ways she is associated with all aspects of the sport in 
this province, even on the Canadian level. 

Don and Ema raised four children. Daniel, the 
eldest, is a police officer in Saskatoon. Recently he 
received the Medal of Bravery from the Governor 
9eneral _Ed Schreyer. This award was given for sav 
mg a blmd man and his dog from drowning in the 
Saskatchewan River, when the river was mostly cov 
ered w_ith ice. Nice to have a hero in this family. Dan 
and wife, Arlene, have two sons. Gloria is a phys 
iotherapist and instructor at the University Hospital 
in Saskatoon. She and her husband, Dan, have one 
daughter. Beverly has stopped working for the gov 
ernment as a computer operator. She and her hus 
band, Harold, have a daughter and a son. The 
youngest of the family is Darrell, a great big fellow 
over six feet four inches in height. He is soon to be 
married and is going to be a math teacher like his 
father before him. 

Child number three of the Wiks family was Betty, 
born on the farm at Estlin under the direction of Dr. 
Houston on February 25, 1935. She was the only girl 
and the only one born in the house. She moved to 
Adams with the family where she completed her 
elementary education and took grade nine and ten by 
correspondence. In 1951 she moved to Regina where 
she worked at Simpsons and the Wheat Pool for a few 
years. She married Lorrie Wolfe and moved to a farm 
at Edenwold where they still reside. Besides farming 
~orrie is engaged in long distance truck hauling. He 
1s a st~perb t~ck driver who works for Primay Equip 
ment m Regma. They have one son, Ryan, who helps 
at home and also periodically works as a truck driver. 

The last member of the family was Ray. Born 
October 22, 1938, he stayed on the farm with his 
father until 1975. His mother died in 1967 and they 
were alone up until this time. After an intensified 
development to raise 1000 pigs a year through Farm 
start, Ray decided it was time to pack it in. It seemed 

this farming a half-section was not a viable operatior 
for the times. He then moved to Regina where hf 
worked for White Trucks and the John Deere Co 
After marriage to Marilyn Bellentyne, he moved tc 
Calgary where he works for Belares Farm Equipmen: 
and she works for the provincial government. His 
father then sold the land and took up residence witl 
Don and Erna in Regina. 

Other Recollections 
by Don Wiks 

It seems to me that most of the families in the 
district could trace their ancestry back to the Britisl 
Isles. People such as Gooding, Clarke, Black, 
Williams, perhaps once removed when immediate 
ancestors took up residence in the States. There were 
also those who came from Switzerland, like the 
Elsaessers, Richenbergers and Girsbergers. At any 
rate, I did not notice any persecution because we were 
the only Ukrainians attending school in Estlin. Occa 
sionally the word "doukhobors" would be said but I 
didn't know what it meant. It was not until we moved 
away that this word and "Bohunk" caused some 
concern. As is the case in all of this province, the 
problem_ seemed to resolve itself as younger people 
got marned to so-called foreigners. I call it a blessing 
to have spent my early life in Estlin where, for the 
most part, people seemed to be very broadminded. 

In the '30's people found life tough, but it seemed 
not _q~ite as tough as it was in our family. Many 
families had to make a beginning, but it was still 
more difficult for those from continental Europe who 
had no financial backing whatsoever. We were poor 
by standards that we could see around us. It was 
apparent that other children had toys but we had 
none._ In spite of this we would still find ways of 
amusmg ourselves. I gathered rocks in the field and 
pretended they were horses. I also found grasshop 
pers and held them together to watch them chew at 
one another's heads. One one occasion, I remember I 
had a whole bottle of jack-rabbit droppings collected 
in a _jar. My br~ther, John, told me that they were 
rabbit eggs and 1f I put them in the sun they would 
hatch resulting in a whole bunch of bunnies. My 
mother told me in no uncertain terms what was in the 
jar. I gathered them no more! 

My brother would often tell me stories that kept 
me in a great deal of suspense. Orange and black 
colored beetles would be eating a dead gopher. He 
told me that when I died that the same bug would eat 
me. He also told me stories of fierce bears that would 
slap my head off. It was a thought that stuck in my 
head when I fell into the cistern with water up to my 
neck. He told me there was a bear in the filter and 
when I was down there I could feel some slimey moss 
that I thought was the bear's fur. 
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Water from wells was nonexistent. We hauled 
water usually from a dugout with a team of horses 
pulling a tank. In the spring we took advantage of 
melted snow in the ditches. Some of this water later in 
the spring would be contaminated with mosquito 
wrigglers. We therefore got some protein suppleme?t 
with our H20; not yet considering the other orgamc 
materials that may be present because of the nearness 
of the barnyard. 

Our first tractor was a Wallis bought in 1939. 
How we cried when men came to take our beautiful 
horses away. I suppose our grief was a result of 
knowing where they were going. We understood that 
they went to the bush where life for them would be 
both tough and short. Apparently, they would slip 
and fall and of ten a tree trunk pierced their stomachs, 
not to mention that they were forced to pull with 
beatings inflicted with such things as barbed wire. I 
recall the death of many of our horses on the farm. 
Jerry, a horse given to my father by Tom Thompson, 
died in the winter and provided meat for the dogs. 
Jay, a horse Dad name after Mr. Cleveland because he 
once owned him, died in the fall from eating too 
much grain. Buster, also from Mr. Cleveland's farm 
and named after one of his sons, was dead one 
morning in his stall. Blackie and Daisy had to be 
destroyed because of crippled legs. And the list could 
go on. One cannot think of these beasts of burden 
without emotion. A horse that worked so faithfully 
for many years at a time and became useless received 
his reward. He was taken to the manure pile and got 
his brains blown out. 

As I recall we had little or no church education. 
The reason perhaps was a lack of transportation to 
take us to the Greek Orthodox church in Regina. We 
did not own a rapid-transportation-vehicle until 
1953. In spite of this we learned feeling for our fellow 
man and that cheating them in any way would not be 
looked upon with God's favour. By most standards 
some of us are deeply religious and have made a 
study of the Bible and various beliefs. Others leave it 
alone almost entirely. It does not enter as a social 
problem within the family or without. Each is also in 
his own life style and handles it as necessary or as he 
feels fit. If I may, I would like to use the words of 
Charles Dickens' "Tiny Tim" when he says, "God 
Bless us every one." 

Mr. and Mrs. Art Williams 
by Phyllis (Williams) Leeder 

It was on September 25, 1925, that my parents 
(Art and Ada Williams), my brother, Clarence, and 
myself (Phyllis), arrived on the farm of Mr. and Mrs. 
Hollis (Bud) Williams. This was to be our home until 

Art and Ada Williams at the Bud Williams farm. 

January 20, 1948, when Dad passed away. Mother 
then lived with my husband and me. 

Clarence and I went to Kirby School for a short 
while. We enjoyed our neighbours and made good 
friends of them. The Balderstons and Alex Newman 
were our closest neighbours, and when they moved 
away the Roth family and the Zakrisons came. The 
Ulrich family were a couple of miles away, and the 
Shillings, Jeffersons and Cains were among our 
many friends. 

We had many a good time going to dances and 
ball games. I remember the Dunbars and Wellivers 
well. We all used to go to the barn dances, and in the 
winter to Gray to the moccasin dances. At one point I 
worked in the grocery store for Mr. and Mrs. Hebb, 
and also helped with the housework. 

On June 12, 1930, I married Howard Leeder, who 
worked for General Motors, and we made our home 
in Regina. 

On March 28, 1936, Clarence married Margaret 
White of Regina. Their son, Larry, was born Septem 
ber 20, 1940. 

Larry married Patricia Olson of Winnipeg August 
7, 1965. They have three children: Robert (17), 
Richard (15) and Lindsay (11). Larry and his Mother 
lived alone while Clarence was serving overseas dur 
ing the war. 

In 1942 my husband started work with the De 
partment of Highways, and in 1945 when Clarence 
came home from the war, he too started work with the 
same Department. 

My husband passed away May 7, 1959. 
My brother Clarence passed away March 24, 

1982. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Williams 
by Mrs. Etholeen (Williams) Palk 

In 1902, Charles W. Williams of Galesburg, Illi 
nois, began to buy land in the heart of the Regina 
Plains in an area about 25 miles wide and 75 miles 

263 



C. W. Williams. Mrs. C. W. Williams. 

C. W. Williams farm, 1905, on Correction Line road, N.E.¼ofS.32;T.14; R.20;W2nd. L. toR.: ?, ?, ?,Jim Lincoln,?, Frank Howell, 
?, ?, George Lincoln, Tom Tuttle,?, Anderson. 
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Do .,·m1 reali ze that good [arm lanjs at a low price will soon ~ a thing oi the put? Do you know 1ha1 om popul.1tion if. increasing- at the ratr nf two 

anct a half millions a vear. and that in twentv-five years we ahall have one hundred and fifty million peop le in 1his rountr:1'? Did vou ever stop to think tlut the 

number of acres of land does no! increase : that there will be: no more in the future than thcrc is now. anil that io a kw vcars ii will n1ll UC " queeuou 11i :111 over· 
production of anvthi ng that comes from the scil, but how can we produce enough for our own J~ple? Ri~lll now we only have fin '-l:J\(',; in ti,.- l'111011 that 
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percentage of really good farm lands in an~· country is small. and lands of that kind. wherever loea ted, nursr aml will get hither and hieher : anrl it \\·ill 11n1 be 
many years before all lands of that qual11y will at least be worth S100.00 an acre. and eventuallv moch morv. for u ~11rt· a .. wawr '-ttk~ its In \'I. so .. ur c will 
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ap.rl, b.nd co1lld be had for the a~king. to-day pr.1ctically r-vtry senion am! quan:.-r J,C'Clion in th:lt grtat urri1or.\ i- IK"ini::- c11hin11t .. \. :md j ... 11,1,\ -,.c-Jli1:;: i11r fift., 1t1 

onr hundrecl clol\ar.!. an acre. All good land in the United SUtC':.i hu pasr.cd to the farmer, and 110 01:ittn whJt Ju1pp1:n~ it \,iii 1w,·n ;i,c-:iin 1111,, cllt':-tp. ,,, \\"Orth lc!-s 

than noY.. That being true, we have" haj our l.ast opportunity to make money in cht..ap Lands in our own eoun1r~. hut jui:.t mn lht 111w h(;t\\' l'\'ll tla· linittrl 
State"~ and Canada history is about to repeat itself. Thert: has been a big rush to this count~ in tht 1,a:.1 1,,0 ~1·:ir.: anll m,Jrr th;1.11 r,·er "ill gCi the \'11111i11t <ca~n. 
and 11 will be bnt a short timt ~fore all the good Land is gone. l want to call ,·our a!tcntion at thi! t111w to 1h,· err.am of :Ill Ca11;1.il:i. a m,all s1rip ni Ian<! 

twrnt,·-fivt milei,, wide" and !levent)-··five miles long. that prob.ably has 001 an equal on the face of the earth a, a <mall grain countn. This tract oi h,111\ i, IWC'lll:,'· 

<'II'' ~.:~:~!· r~~ de!' "JM~~·we.'H nf Mirm~rofo an.I hw• M>u. th of Rcg-i~ tht- capital of S~sk.atchc·w:rn. lt j,. :i hcJutiful prain,·. irt"\.' irom swnr. lim~h. alou,c-hs. 
r!c .. and th<' soil is from 10 to 1:, fC"et deep and the richcst·that ha.!- yrl bc(-11 found 111 .-\mcrica .. \II kind,. of sm=iil j?rai11$. ,c-rnn tluH·. :;111d thl· q11:wt1t. :lllr! 1111:dit.1 

annot be equalled in an_\· count~· in the world. 
Tht land will co,;t you at pruent from $15.00 to $20.00 ptr acrt. lt will~~- you aunuall.,· at the prr!>cnt price frnm ;in tn -tu l>t'r cent 011 llll· im·t!>tment 

ancl in twenty years, in my opinion, br worth $1~.00 an ocre. ln<re i1 only a 1maU amount of this good J.anj that c.u1 now be had, an(] J~Uli will M.. 'f' practically 
all of it sold to farmers who will not cart to Kil it to you. If you have ffl()My to invrst, talce Ill) advic(' once an<l buy sonH.: of that J;mrl. If y,m arr :i former. by 
all means buy land in the Regina Valley. where you can ma.kc five time, u much as you arc now nl.alcini;. anrl 0111)· work half the ti111l'. li \tlll h:in· :i sl)n an<l 
want to start him in the htalthiest, mo.st honorable and J.afcst bu1ina1 i..n the ~orld. buy him ;;i. piece of that bod :ind ,tart hi111 nut in liil· riJ!hl. Ii )1111 nrc a 
aentcr, buy a farm up thrrc, and in thrtt yf!'tr!l you can own a better farm than r0t1 nrc now on. Thi& 1:md ii: 21.:k.:mcing vcr~· rapi<ll)' anti will co11ti11m· h\ do SIC. 
1t is $5.00 an acrt }ijgher now th;m it was tY1clvc months ago, and will, '-¥jthout <lonbt, adv.:incc as much in the next year as it h.:is in the p:l~t. ron.;rqnf'ntl.\' it 

stand~ )'OU in hand to act quickly and to secure come of it as IOOn u you ponibl~· cnn. 1 can ,ell you a limited amount of this laml and on 1·:\~\ tt·rn•·. 1 1-.now, 
and don·1 mind tdling you, th.it the rt ii:: still pltnty of land to be had in Can.a~ for $.5.00 to ${i.OO an acn. hut if .a judgt nf Lau,\. ~·011 wnnld rnll hu\ 11. i1 ic; r.111:,:h. 

tht· i::.oil is light. a'nd it is coverc:d with atone:, brush and 1loughi;. and whm that land ruchcF $-10.00 ;m acr<'. 1hr land I am a,h·i~in~ ~ni, to btn will hi: wnrth 

$1 nn.oo per acre. 
1 am trying to grt you to do the: right thin~. ;ind it will~ your fault, not mine, if ~-ou fail to take adv:rnta,zc of rhi~ Q\JJ)o1rtu1111_\ It• \.CC'nr,· i:ronll faryn 

lands at twenty cents on the dollar. 
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LEASE 

.Made in duplicate and entered into this the day of 

........................................ 19 , between C. W. WILLIAMS, of the first part, and 

........................................................................... of the second part, 

Party of the second part hereby agrees to lease and does lease, of party of the first part, the following described 

land ...............•........•............... , of Section . 

in Township ... . Range ... . West, of the 

Second Meridian, in the Province of Saskatchewan, in the Dominion of Canada, for the term of. .... . .. years. 

Being for the years ..... . upon the following terms and conditions: 

Party of the second part agrees to farm the above described land at all times during the life of this lease, in a 
tidy, thorough, and systematic manner, and that be will do all work of every kind and nature in season, that is to 
say, the best time to do said work, and that said work will be done in the most approved manner, and that he will do 
everything possible to produce the very best crop each and every year. 

Wheat only is to be sown each and every year, unless party of the first part gives his written consent, that other 
grain may be sown. In that event such other grain is to be sown on stubble land only, and for the rental of the said 
land party of the second part is to deliver to party of the first part, on the cars, at the same time his share of the 
wheat crop is delivered, and under the same conditions, eight bushels of as good wheat as he raises that year, taken from 
his share of the wheat crop for each acre sown to other grain, and party of the second part admits that he bas no right, 
title or interest, whatsoever in the said wheat, due party of the first part, as rental for land sown to any grain except wheat. 

Only the very best, and thoroughly cleaned, and treated, seed wheat is to be sown, and in no case shall the amount 
be less than two bushels per acre. 

All tbe land covered by this lease is to be divided into three regular and equal parts, and party of the second 
part agrees to summer-fallow in regular rotation, and in a thorough manner one-third of the land each and every year, 
and the balance of the land he agrees to sow to wheat each year. All the summer-fallow shall be done in the following 
manner: Disc plows only are to be used, and they are to be so adjusted as to cut off thoroughly all growth on the 
land, including all roots of every nature and kind. All the land is to be plowed at least eight inches deep everywhere 
in the field, and to be fully completed not later than June 15th of each year. After being plowed the land is to be 
thoroughly harrowed both ways with straight tooth harrows, and floated both ways with a heavy float; and should there 
be any growth on the land after this is done, then party of the second part agrees to cultivate and harrow the land 
sufficiently to destroy all such growth before October 1st of each year. 

If any mustard or french weed should appear in the crop after the grain is sown then party of the second part agrees 
to cross harrow the land with a light straight tooth harrow until it is all destroyed. 

Any land that ordinarily would be summer-fallowed the following year having on it any wild oats, is to be thoroughly 
plowed the fall before by party of the second part, and to be well worked by him during the entire summer of the next year. 

Party of the second part agrees to plow out all back furrows, and to fill up all dead furrows, as soon as the land is 
plowed, and he further agrees to turn no farm tools in the roadways as he works the land. 

All summer-fallow land that has the season before been prepared for crop, is to be thoroughly worked the following 
spring just ahead of the drills. 

If any land covered by this lease is too wet to be sown to wheat any spring, then in that event, party of the second 
part agrees to summer-fallow the same as described above, each and every year, until it can be sown to wbeat in its regular 
rotation. 

One-third of all the land is to be left summer-fallowed and worked down as described above by the party of the 
second part, at the termination of this lease. 

Party of the second part agrees that he will in no case do any single discing on the land. 
Party of the second part agrees to have on band at all times a sufficient number of good work horses, a tractor. 

and a threshing machine of his own, and to use only the best tools and machinery in farming the land. 
No ridges of dirt shall be allowed to accumulate either in the fields or along the edges of the fields, at any time by 

the party of the second part. 
Party of the second part agrees to keep all the land at all times, so far as possible, free from all foul weeds, and never 

in any case allow any such weeds to go to seed. 
All straw is to be thoroughly burned as soon as threshed, and any straw or chaff that does not burn is to be pitched 

over and over until it is all thorougbly burned, and all weed seeds that may be about the machine are to be carefully cleaned 
up and thrown into the burning straw. For each and every straw bottom left from one year to another, party of the second 
part agrees to pay party of the first part, the sum of twenty-five dollars each year, as rental for the land they occupy. 

All summer-fallow stubble is to be burned by party of the second part in a thorough manner each and every spring 
before any grain is sown on said land, and all stubble land to be sown to grain is to be thoroughly double disced and harrowed 
before grain is sown. Straw is to be scattered around fields to be burned, and all wagon tracks through and across fields are 
to be filled with straw, in the fall prior to the burning the following spring. 

All grain is to be cut as soon as it will do to cut it, and thoroughly shocked as soon as cut, 
All roadways adjoining the above described land are to be mowed by party of the second part often enough each and 

every year to keep down all grass, weeds, and growth of every kind, and to keep the roadways in a neat and tidy condition. 
Party of the second part is to keep all stone, sticks, and rubbish, of every kind and nature, picked up, on land, around 

buildings, and along the roadways at all times. 
All buildings on the above described land are to be kept in good repair at all times by party of the second part, and 

without expense to party of the first part. 
Party of the second part agrees that he will farm, during the life of this lease, only the land covered by this lease and 

any land he may now personally own. 

C. W. Williams Lease Form for Renters. 
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Party of the firs t part is to fu rn ish only granaries now on the land, fo r wheat grown on the land covered by this 
leas e, and party of the second part agr ees to locate all field gr anaries near the farm buildings , and in a straight line, and 
to block them up off the ground, and to draw all grain as it is threshed and put in these granaries. If there are no farm 
buildings on the land, then in that case the granaries are to be located at a point along the roadway selected by party of 
the first part. .A11y material needed for granaries or other buildings is to be drawn by party of the second part free of charge. 
If the granaries now on the land will not at any time hold all the grain then in that event is party of the second part to 
build open bins at his own expense for the balance and to cover the grain as threshed in a thorough manner so there will 
be no damage to the grain. 

If the party of the second part owns, wholly, or in part, or operates in any way, a threshing outfit, then in that 
case shall party of the second part entirely finish threshing all the grain grown on the land included in this lease each 
and every year, before doing threshing for others. Granaries are to be located by party of the second part at all times on 
high ground where no surface water can reach them, and damage grain or granaries and to protect them against any 
damage by fire. 

Party of the second part agrees to begin threshing each and every year, as soon as grain is cut, not a week, or two 
weeks thereafter, but the following day, and to continue until every bushel is threshed. 

If party of the second part shall farm during the life of this lease, any land of his own, then in that case he agrees 
to in no way favor his own land, or crops. His own land he agrees shall be farmed no better, grain sown, harvested, 
and threshed, no earlier, than the crops grown on the land covered by this lease. 

As rental for the above described land one-third of all the wheat grown on the land each and every year shall be 
the personal property of the party of the first part, and party of the second part hereby acknowledges that he has no 
right, title, or interest whatsoever, in the said one-third of all the wheat grown on said land during the life of this lease. 

As soon as each and every crop is threshed and leveled off, party of the second part agrees to notify party of the 
first part of that fact, and no part of said crop is to ·be removed from the land until party of the first part, or some one 
representing him shall measure all the grain in the granaries. 

Each and every crop is to be carefully, and accurately divided, and in the following manner: As soon as the grain 
is all threshed and in the granaries, then shall party of the first part, or some one representing him, and party of the second 
part, or some one representing him, measure carefully, and accurately, the grain in each and every granary, and find the 
exact number of cubic feet of grain in each granary, and a cubic foot of grain shall then be taken from each granary, 
carefully weighed, and the number of cubic feet of grain in each granary shall be multiplied by the number of pounds the 
cubic foot of grain weighs taken from each granary, and the total number of pounds shall be divided by the number of 
pounds representing a legal bushel of said grain in Saskatchewan, Canada, and the result shall represent the total number 
of bushels of grain in each and every granary, one-third of which shall represent party of the first part's individual share 
of the grain in each and every granary. 

Party of the second part agrees that there shall be no mixing of different grades of grain in any granary. The 
quality of grain in each and every granary must in every case be alike from top to bottom. 

Party of the second part agrees to deliver the full amount of party of the first part's grain on the cars, properly 
prepared for safe shipment to market, at the nearest shipping point, on or before October 15th of each and every year, 
and at no expense to party of the first part, and he agrees so far as possible to ship only full car loads. Party of the second 
part is to order the cars for the shipping of the grain. 

If party of the second part fails for any reason to draw the grain of party of the first part, when requested to do 
so, by party of the first part, then shall party of the first part, at his option, be allowed to hire the grain drawn, and 
party of the second part is to at once pay to party of the first part the cost thereof. 

It is understood and agreed by the party of the second part that this lease is not transferable and can not be 
assigned by him, even in part, without the written consent of the party of the first part. 

It is fully understood and agreed by the party of the second part that he is to furnish all the seed, and be to all 
the expense necessary in producing each and every crop, and that party of the first part is not liable for any expense what 
soever in producing said crops. 

Party of the second part agrees that in no case will he do, or allow others to do, any work of any kind on the land 
covered by this lease on the first day of the week, commonly known as the Sabbath day. 

Party of the first part or anyone representing him shall have access to the above described land, and buildings thereon, 
at all times during the life of this lease, for the inspection of the land, the crops, buildings, and for doing any work thereon. 

If at any time the party of the second part fails in the opinion of the party of the first part, to faithfully farm 
the land as set out in this lease, then shall party of the first part at his option, be allowed to hire any work done that in 
his opinion should be done, and the cost thereof shall be paid immediately to the party of the first part by the party of 
the second part. 

If the party of the second part fails in the opinion of the party of the first part, to carry out fully every provision 
of this lease, then party of the first part can, at his option, on or before the first day of March of any year declare this 
lease void, and terminated, and take possession of the above described land, and all buildings thereon, without any due 
process of law, and without being liable for any damage to party of the second part. 

In case of the death of the party of the first part, or of the sale of the land covered by this lease, then in either 
event it is agreed that this lease shall be terminated on the first day of January thereafter. 

Party of the second part hereby declares that he has carefully read each and every article of this lease, and that 
be fully understands all it contains, and that he considers it a fair and reasonable lease between the parties hereto, and 
that be will faithfully carry out each and every article thereof. 

········································································· 

····································································································· 
........................................... , . 

·············································································································· 
.................................... , . 

·············································································································· 
... (SEAL) 

..••..•••••••...••••••...•.. , •......•. (SEAL) 
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long, which included in its midsection the future 
town of Estlin. 

In 1905, hoping to attract other investors to share 
in the settling of these newly opening farmlands, he 
produced an advertising brochure (illustration) with 
a map of the Regina Plains. The headline proclaims 
boldly that "the land shown on this map is positively 
the finest in all Canada". Here was a man with 
enthusiasm! 
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By 1907, as evidence of his faith in the "strip of 
land that probably has not an equal on the face of the 
earth as a small grain country", he had brought his 
wife and children, Ross, Park, Etholeen and Hollis, 
to live in a tiny house near the correction line west of 
the present #6 highway. (Etholeen met and even 
tually married another recently arrived young farmer, 
Edgar H. Pe term eyer.) Land was broken, homes were 
built by the young families, and each settled in the 
nearby area. Mrs. Williams died in 1909 and C. W. 
Williams remarried in 1911. His home in Canada, 
destroyed by fire in the 1920's, was located a mile 
west of #6 highway on the road to Estlin. 

At one time Mr. Williams owned about 30,000 
acres of wheatland, farmed by over 50 renters, many 
of whom subsequently bought the land they had 
rented. Sons and grandsons of early families still in 
the Estlin district include familiar names that many 
readers will recognize - Thunberg, Gooding, 
Smith, Bonsor and Dunbar, to name only a few. 

Mr. Williams made several trips to Saskatchewan 
each year, travelling by train for three days each way 
from his permanent home in Aurora, Illinois where 
he maintained a cattle breeding farm. He called on 
each tenant, met his family, inspected the farm, and 
discussed farm affairs and problems. During his ab 
sence, his sons and his son-in-law acted as his repre 
sentatives, and one of them always accompanied him 
during his tours of properties. 

Mr. Williams' former business ventures had not 
been in grain farming and frequently his renters were 
not familiar with grain fanning either, but he was 

hardworking, observant, and quick to learn from the 
experience of other successful farmers; for example, 
the Novaks had been farming in the district since the 
1890's, and could offer valuable advice. 

One of the most important contributions that Mr. 
Williams made to farming in Saskatchewan was his 
ability to attract competent, honest and hardworking 
men to farm the land. His standard lease form read 
like a short course in grain growing. The formidable 
commitment undertaken by a renter who agreed to 
sign probably discouraged all but the ambitious 
farmer. Dishonesty or laziness were simply not toler 
ated, but diligence and reliability were appreciated 
and recognized. Many renters were assisted finan 
cially during the disastrous 1930's when even the 
finest farmers were hard put to stay in business at all. 

C. W. Williams was generally considered to be a 
demanding but fair landlord, and was respected for 
the high standards set both for renters and for him 
self. Eager to pass along his know ledge to renters, for 
their benefit and his own, Mr. Williams would send 
several long letters each year to each renter. The 
letters were unusual. They contained suggestions and 
directions for improvements in methods, machinery, 
appearance of the farm, and productivity. In addi 
tion, there were usually a few admonitions con 
cerning thrift, behaviour and trust in God, for he was 
an active evangelist. Now and then there might be a 
political comment, usually concerning freight rates, 
high taxes or high interest rates. It should be noted, 
however, that he considered the Canadian govern 
ment, law-enforcement, and education to be second 
to none in the world. 

It is interesting to see through his letters how the 
experience of farming in Saskatchewan changed the 
thinking of this apparently old-fashioned man. For 
example, in 1919 he wrote to his renters, "Now and 
then a farmer with rare judgement succeeds fairly 
well with an engine . . . the best tractor I have ever 
seen is four Percheron mares hitched to a two-disk 
plow". So much for modem conveniences! By 1922 
though, he advised the purchase of a new type of 
machine made in Wisconsin, and by 1923, he advo 
cated more and bigger threshing outfits. By 1925, he 
had been won over to the engine, writing that, "We 
need more small tractors and separators", and by 
1926 it is full steam ahead - "There is no economy 
in using poor tools. An improved drill, disc, cultiva 
tor, binder, or an engine may more than pay for itself 
in a single year. " 

Williams, the farmer, was advanced in some of 
his thinking yet skeptical of new-fangled inventions. 
He firmly believed that farmers held a sacred trust 
from the Supreme Being as stewards of the soil. He 
had a unique arrangement with his renters on farms 

269 



in Canada. He owned the land and provided farm 
equipment yet had an agreement in which the tenant 
received two-thirds of the income from the farm 
while Williams received a third. In modem times a 
50-50 relationship between tenant and owner is con 
sidered an equitable arrangement. 

Williams not only would keep in touch with his 
tenants by personal visits but would write letters 
which were printed and mailed to the renters in which 
he would give directions on farming and make appro 
priate comments. One of the most interesting was a 
letter written from Regina, Saskatchewan, on Janu 
ary 1 of 1931. The letter was headed, "Trust In The 
Lord and Do Good So Shall Thou Dwell in the Land 
and Verily Thou Shalt Be Fed." 

C. W. Williams died in 1936, leaving a large part 
of his holdings to further his work in the Christian 
church. Several of his grandsons and great-grand 
sons still are farmers near Estlin. 

Mr. Williams should be remembered not for the 
size of his holdings in Canada, nor for his stem 
personality, his enthusiasm, his evangelistic fervor, 
his generosity in times of trouble, although different 
people may associate any of these qualities with him. 
He should be remembered for the important contri 
bution he made toward the development of fine farm 
ers and progressive farming methods in Saskatche 
wan, the province he believed to be "beautiful 
beyond comparison and fertile as the valley of the 
NILE." 

List of Renters of C. W. Williams 
Gilbert C. Smith R. and P. Elsaesser 
George H. Williams Carl Allen 
Philip Byckman Burt Copeland 
Wm. R. Watson Carl Weisshaar 
Tony Hanson George A. Watson 
D. H. Miller L. P. O'Byme 
G. B. Strayer John A. Haack 
R. N. Crawford Felton Bolen 
G. B. Marshall Mel Richen berger 
Johnn Siller F. A. Marean 
George Siller Oscar Benson 
A. M. Weiss McCutcheon and Love 
Edgar H. Petersmeyer Leo Furgason 
C. H. Vaughn Thomas Dawson 
J. E. Taylor Phillip Ryckman 
John Bolen J. P. Priester 
Andrew Novak Matt Dugan 
A. R. Kinsey J. T. Gaffney 
George H. Evans John J. Wilkening 
S. Cann L. A. Paul 
H. A. Jones Otto B. and John Otten 
R. J. Cross 
L. E. Coad 

Wm. Forsberg 
Joe Gilbert 

Fred Schmeling P. L. Koons 
George N. Smith Matthew Barrah 
H. A. Gilbert A. Schleger 
V. A. Dunbar A. M. Purves 
C. R. Lewis Gust A. Olson 
J. H. McKinley E. E. and B. B. Dunbar 
Stubbs Bros. Reuben Brown 
Honore Gilbert Alex Newman 
E. K. Hughey Napoleon Gilbert 
R. A. Robinson Ivor Hull 
Jay J. Cleveland Forrest D. Miller 
Hughey Rauch Kristian Lynge 
Earl E. Deeks Mrs. Sarah McCullough 
J. C. Dugan H. J. McAllister 
T. C. Judiesch Coupel and Sicotte 
Chas. Serie S. E. Lusted 
R. L. Cabeen D. and W. Dunbar 
Mark H. Gooding Fred Sparling 
F. H. Bohlken Martin Zakrison 
Joel Thunberg R. J. Williamson 
Robert Schrater August Jacques 
David J. Flett Herman Sattler 
J. C. Deagon W. Macaloney 
Earl A. Gooding John Lehr 
Harry G. Powell J. R. Rose 
A. E. Bonsor A. Desantels 
Wm. A. Mitton Gus Banman 

The above list of names was taken from Mr. C. W. 
Williams' letters to his renters, and is an indication of 
the influence his undertakings had on the develop 
ment of the Estlin area (as well as other commu 
nities). The letters were given to us through the 
courtesy of Mr. and Mrs. Warren Petersmeyer, are 
dated from December, 1919 to August, 1935. The 
years 1920, 1927 and 1928 are missing. To urge his 
renters to greater production, a prize was offered to 
the renter with the highest over-all average of both 
summerfallow and stubble wheat. The first year, 
1919, he gave a silver cup, and every year thereafter 
until 1929, he gave a gold watch, chain and charm. 
From his letters, the following are the winners for the 
years indicated: 
1919- G. C. Smith- silver cup 
1920 - W. R. Watson - gold watch, chain and 
charm 
1921 - G. B. Strayer - gold watch, chain and 
charm 
1922 - Carl Weisshaar - gold watch, chain and 
charm 
1923 - R. L. Cabeen - gold watch, chain and 
charm 
1924-L. E. Coad- gold watch, chain and charm 
1925 - Joel Thunberg - gold watch, chain and 
charm 
1926- 
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1927- 
1928- 
1929- 

In this four year period Mr. Thunberg won 
the gold watch three times, being second the 
other. However, we do not know in exactly 
which years he won. 

The Charley Williams Story 
Golden Years of Independence 
The Gay and Wonderful '90's 
Special Centennial Edition of the Bulletin 
Journal 1865-1965 
Contained sixteen sections, A-P 
Letter taken from Section "L", page 140. 
Paper kindly loaned to us by Georgie Reichel 

Sample Letter from C. W. Williams to his 
Renters. 

Regina, Sask. 
Jan. 1, 1931 

To All Renters: 
We are living right now in a desperately sick old 

world. Never in our day have we seen such a world 
wide depressed condition, morally, spiritually and 
financially as exists today. What has caused this 
situation no one seems to know, but probably the late 
war, speculations, gambling, automobiles, and the 
so-called easy payments, and riotous living is re 
sponsible for most of the trouble. All classes are 
suffering, but the farmer most of all. 

His holdings have depreciated in value during the 
past year fully 50 percent and the rate of interest he is 
now obliged to pay on loans on his farms, have 
advanced and his taxes are as high as during the days 
of prosperity, and yet in the face of all this he is 
obliged to produce the staff of life (wheat) at the 
lowest price ever known. 

This struggle is not for a day, a week, a month, or 
a year. The battle is to be fierce, and long, and God 
only knows what the end will be. Only the thrifty, 
hard working, saving farmer has a chance to win in 
this conflict, and as I write this I wonder how many of 
my own renters will be able to make the grade, and I 
wonder also about myself, and my own family. 

If in order to secure seed wheat you are obliged to 
give a seed grain mortgage, that mortgage must not 
cover my third of the crop, only on your two-thirds of 
the crop must the mortgage be given. 

Gasoline and oil are much too high, and unless 
the farmer can in the future secure it for about one 
half of the present price he should go back to horse 
power. 

I am not favorably impressed with surface work 
ing of the land. We must again get back to deep, and 
early plowing. You should have your plowing all 
finished by the first day of June. 

Your lease does not permit you to use a combine 
in harvesting your crop, and you must not do so 
without a written permit from me for each year. If 
weather conditions are favorable, I will probably 
give you the permit, if not I am sure I will not. I am 
still afraid of them and look for an entire crop to be 
lost some wet fall. 

Bum no more stubble, work it back into the land 
and thus assist in preventing the soil from blowing, 
and also from drying out so rapidly. 

The renter should do his own financing. I will 
furnish the land, and pay the interest, and taxes on it, 
and the renter should be willing to do the rest, and do 
it well. 

You will be able to hire good farm help this year 
at $25 per month, and even at that figure it will take 
100 bushels of wheat every month to pay his wages 
and to board him. 

Every farmer ought to keep a good cow, a few 
chickens, and three or four pigs. They will furnish 
half the living for an average family. 

Buy nothing you can not pay cash for. The only 
way to keep out of debt is, not to get in debt. Get on a 
cash basis and stay there, then you can look every 
man in the eye, without fear and trembling and the 
hard-boiled collectors will not visit your place every 
few days. 

Many of you loaded your grain over the platform 
this year, and as hard up as you are now, I cannot 
understand why all of you do not do so. How can you 
save from $25 to $40 per car as easy as by putting 
your grain in the car yourself? The railroads are 
obliged to furnish you cars at the platform. Exchange 
work with your neighbors and in that way you can 
load a car in two or three days. 

I wonder if you all know that to take the land 
lord's share of the crop, or to allow any one else to do 
so, is a criminal act and of course that is true of grain 
covered by a seed grain mortgage. A truly honest, 
law-abiding man needs no warnings, and he gets in 
no serious trouble. 

We must continue to fight the weeds, if we do not 
they will soon destroy all our prospects for a crop, 
and make it impossible for the farmer to exist. 

Many of you have enough farm machinery for 20 
years if well cared for, and you should refuse to allow 
any one to even suggest that you buy any more, and 
as for automobiles make the one you now have do for 
the balance of your days. Automobiles are a luxury, 
not a necessity. Do you realize that every trip to town 
of 15 miles or so will take ten bushels of wheat to pay 
for the gasoline, and oil and upkeep of your car? 

Your grain is carefully and accurately measured 
in your granaries on the farm, and that measurement 
is final, so if you imagine there is any shortage, and 
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in most cases it is only a guess, don't tell me about it 
for I have troubles of my own. There are many ways 
to cause a shortage from the time it is measured in 
your granaries. Some of it may be stolen, some may 
leak out and stock destroy it, and there's always a loss 
from your place to the shipping point, and if you run 
it through an elevator there is again a good strong 
dockage. Over a term of years your grain will more 
than hold out, so deliver to me on the cars each year 
the exact amount due me, as many of my renters now 
do, and they never say a word about any shortage. 

Believing that "God helps those who help them 
selves" let us go forward determined to win this 
battle, against great odds, and some day enjoy the 
reward of our efforts. Some will win, and some will 
show the white feather and go down in defeat that 
will cling to them all their days. 

May God's blessings be upon you and yours, is 
my prayer as I close. 

C. W. Williams 
These letters of advice by C. W. Williams to his 

fifty farmer tenants were much sought after by banks 
and finance companies for the information of farm 
ing methods, and the raising and marketing of wheat. 

Mir. and Mirs. Homs (Bud) Wmiams 
by Dr. Getchel Wimams and Mary E. K. 
Williams 

Hollis Ward (Bud) Williams, youngest son of 
Charles Warren Williams and Nellie Getchel, was 
born in 1895 in Independence, Iowa- later moving 
with his parents to Galesburg, Illinois. After attend 
ing Knox College, he married Helen Steam in 1919, 

Bud Williams familv. L. to R.: Getchel, Gordon, Bud, Helen 
holding Marijo, Hollis, Gardner. 
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rid they came to the Estlin area to start farming on 
ections 12 and 13-15-20, where they raised a family 
f five: Getchel, Gardner, Gordon, Hollis and Mari- 
). 

Bud was well known for his role as Umpire at the 
real baseball games, where his decisive calls could 
e heard very clearly by the assembled fans. 

In early years winters were spent in Galesburg; 
ater, Clifton Court in Regina became their home. It 
vas on their first vacation in many years, July, 1941, 
hat Bud lost his life along with his older brother, 
toss, in a boating accident at Campbell River, B. C., 
vhile fishing. 

Helen, known for her beauty and friendly person- 
ility, remarried in 1945, and with Marijo, moved to 
~astern Canada. Helen died in January, 1982, at the 
rge of 83. 

After serving in the R.C.A.F., Gordon (born 
924) took over the farming. He and Mildred 
Mickey) Shook were married. in 1945 and lived 
nitially on Section 7-15-19, later moving to the home 
'arm, where they lived on Section 12. Their five 
.hildren attended Kirby School until the family 
noved to Regina in 1968. Gordon died in 1969. His 
widow and daughter, Sandy, live in Regina, as well as 

three other children: Scott; Nancy (Phillip) Cook, a 
son and a daughter; Virginia (Bob) Randall, a son 
and a daughter; Gail (Bruce) Hazell has two sons and 
lives in Edmonton. 

The Art Williams family and later Doug and Kay 
Templeton and their sons assisted in the farming for 
many years. 

Dr. Getchel Williams (born 1920) and his wife, 
Pat, live in Mississauga, Ontario and have three chil 
dren: Hollis (Holly), Gary and Bruce. 

Gardner (born 1921) died in 1982 in Oshawa, 
Ontario, and is survived by his widow, Mary Kay, 
and four children: Cathy, Marcia, David and Rob. 

Hollis (born 1926) and his wife, Kay, live in 
Burlington, Ontario, and have a son, Brian, born 
June 25, 1954. 

Marijo (Ray) Simard (born 1935) lives in Quebec 
City, Quebec. They have six children; Thomas, Lin 
da, Nancilee, Jean (John), Kenny and Michael. 

Mr. and Mrs. Park Williams 
by Eleanor (Williams) Coulthard 

Park, son of Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Williams, was 
born in 1889 in Independence, Iowa, and in 1899 
moved with his parents to Galesburg, lllinois. In 

Williams-Petersmeyer Family Christmas Dinner at Hotel Saskatchewan, 1939. Back, L. to R.: Helen W., Edgar P. Jr., Mary W., 
Edgar P. Sr., Wrede P., Etholeen W., Marijo W., Warren P., Willis W., Dora P., Bud W., Frank W., Hollis W., Dean Coulthard. Front, L. 
to R.: Getchel W., Park W., Elinor W., Gardner W., Dick Coulthard, Karl P., Marjorie P., Ross W., Etholeen P., Gordon W., Eleanor 
Coulthard. - *W. Williams. - *P. Petersmeyer. 
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Park Williams. Mrs. Park Williams. 

1906 he began his farm training by working in Sas 
katchewan for his father during the summer months. 
After completing his education in 1911, he married 
Frank Willis, and came to Saskatchewan with his 
young bride to settle on a section of land seven miles 
west of Estlin. This land, later named Country Home 
Farm, is now owned and operated by his son, Willis. 

A daughter, Eleanor (Richard) Coulthard, born 
1912, lives in Edmonton. She is now widowed, and 
has three sons and a daughter. 

A daughter, Etholeen, (Edward) Palk, born 1921, 
lives in Brantford, Ontario. Etholeen has one son and 
two daughters. 

A daughter, Virginia (three years) died at the time 
of the Winnipeg flood. 

I remember my Father as a gentle, soft-spoken 
man, with a delightfully spontaneous sense of 

. humor. He was devoted to his wife and children, 
· whom he pampered, and relied on mother to disci 
pline us. But, when he said, "No", I knew he meant 
it. His strong religious faith had a meaningful influ 
ence on the way he lived. He never worked on Sun 
day, read his Bible daily, and did not swear or drink 
alcoholic beverages. For recreation, he was involved 
in breeding and showing Percheron horses. He en 
joyed curling, bowling, gardening and playing 
bridge. 

In community and business dealings Park was 
respected for his integrity, honesty, and knowledge 
of farming practices. 

Park died in March, 1946, and Frank in February, 
1954. 

Willis and Mary Williams 
by Mary Williams . 

Charles Willis Williams, son of Park Nichols 
Williams and Emma Frank Willis, was born in Re 
gina on November 29, 1917. Winters were spent in 
Galesburg, Illinois, when the children were young; 
later, in Regina, with the exception of one or two 

years during the 1930's, when the family stayed 01 
the farm. 

Willis attended Kirby School, then several ele 
mentary schools in Regina, and Luther College. 

Willis and Mary Williams. 

In 1939 he married Mary McLeod, daughter of 
James Alexander McLeod and Ida Kennedy, of Re- 
gina. . 

They began their farming life on Sectio 
20-15-20, moving to Section 3-16-20 in the spring of 
1940, living on the southwest quarter. In 1954, with 
their four children, Warren, Ross, Judith and Pa 
tricia, they moved to the home farm - Sections S 
and 10-15-20, in Bratt's Lake Municipality, to live in 
the original Williams home built in 1920, where they 
still reside. 

Ross farms with his father, while attending Uni 
versity of Regina. In earlier years, Ray Beechy, 
Wilbert and Betty Mebs, and members of the Frykas 
and Maksymetz families provided reliable and expe 
rienced assistance in the farming. 

Warren lives in Prince Albert and has two sons 
and a daughter. Ross and Sandra (Brodt) live in 
Regina and have three sons. Judi (Williams) Lee 
teaches in Vancouver, B.C., and Pat (Williams) Nic 
holl, who has a son and a daughter, lives in Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. George Williams 
by Helen (Denton) Williams 

William George Williams was born August 27, 
1882 in Craighurst, Ontario. 

Mary Adeline McSherry was born September 5, 
1883, in Godrich, Ontario. Will and Mary were mar 
ried on September 22, 1909 in Craighurst, Ontario, 
where they farmed for a short time. With the urge to 
go west, they took up farming again near Yellow 
Grass. 
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On May 15, 1911 a son, Kenneth, was born. Will 
and Mary were blessed with a daughter, Marjorie, 
who died at birth. The Williams family moved to 
falmage where the rest of the boys were born. On 
November 15, 1916 a second son, Warren, arrived. 
Douglas was the next to arrive on June 27, 1917. Glen 
followed on March 22, 1921. The last member of the 
family to arrive was Harry, born on March 27, 1925. 

The family farmed at Talmage until 1927 when 
hey moved to Estlin. 

On one of Will's trips to Regina to purchase land, 
he witnessed the burning of Boyle School at Estlin. 
During the following summer the school was rebuilt 
and that is where the Williams' children received 
their education. 

Will passed away on September 16, 1930 during 
one of the worst blizzards the district ever encoun 
ered. The storm lasted for about four days and it took 
about another four days to clear the streets and roads 
m Speers Funeral Home could hold the service. 

In 1934 the family moved to Regina where the 
older boys sought employment and the younger ones 
went to school. 

Ken was hired as a truck driver, then as a fireman 
it the Consumers Refinery and in 1940 married 
Helen Denton. By then World War II had broken out 
and Ken enlisted in the Navy and was sent to Halifax. 
After the war he took his discharge in Vancouver, 
where he lived until his death in 1967. 

Warren stayed on the farm and later worked for 
Mrs. Holland who had lost her husband in 1943. In 
:he same year Mary Williams passed away on Christ 
mas Day, due to a heart attack. Warren married Hazel 
Holland in 1948 and continued to farm until 1975 
when they retired. They now live in Regina. 

Doug finished his education and worked for the 
:onsumers Refinery as a pipe fitter. Following that, 
1e drove a gas truck for North Star Oil Company. In 
[942 he moved to Vancouver where he worked until 
oining the Merchant Navy. Doug was aboard an oil 
anker in a convoy that made several trips overseas. 
After the war he returned to Vancouver, marrying 
Sophie Figler of Stoughton, Saskatchewan, and 
worked for a steel construction company. Later he 
was transferred to the U.S.A. and passed away soon 
after. 

Glen finished school in Regina, then joined the 
Lake Superior Regiment and was sent overseas. 
Shortly after, he was severely wounded in the leg and 
chest, and was sent to Deer Lodge Hospital in Win 
iipeg. Eventually he lost his leg, and was discharged 
n Vancouver. Glen took a steam engineering course 
md was employed by a tug boat company that trav 
elled up the coast of B. C. In 1968 he married Elnora 
:ollins of Leth bridge, Alberta and took up residence 

in Tsawwassen, where he later passed away due to a 
stroke. 

Harry's education ended at Central Collegiate. At 
the age of 16 and one half years he entered the army 
and was sent overseas. After a two year stint, he 
returned home and took his discharge in Vancouver. 
Harry took up the construction trade and is now 
working on a new coal dock in Prince Rupert. 

The Wingert Family 
by Leo Wingert 

In 1900 Andrew Wingert, aged six years, moved 
with his parents from Sichidorf, Hungary, to the 
Edenwold district, where they established a home 
stead. In 1912 Andrew married Katherine Novak, and 
they too farmed in the Edenwold area until 1918. 
Three children were born to them there: Frank, An 
drew and Ann. In 1918 they moved to the Estlin area, 
purchasing the land from his father's cousin, Mike 
Wingert. At the time the young Wingerts moved to 
the farm there was a windmill on the farmstead which 
Mike had rigged up to grind grain - a very inge 
neous invention for the times. 

Shortly after settling on the new farm, the young 
couple had the misfortune to lose their barn to fire, 
but as the fire occurred during daylight hours, they 
were able to save all the livestock, so necessary to 
their survival. Two granaries were joined together to 
house the livestock, and a new barn was built about 
1940. 

Two more children were born to the couple, Al 
fred and Leo, and needing more room to house their 
family, they moved another house up to the old one. 
All of the work was done by horses, the ground was 
frozen and slippery, and they couldn't get the houses 
to butt up tightly one to the other. In those days there 
was no large equipment to remedy the situation, so 
they boarded up the outside walls, joined the roofs, 
and finished the remodelling inside. Leo and his 
wife, Bunny, now farm the home farm, and they have 
completely removed this old addition, building a new 
addition on to the old original home. Bunny is oc 
cupied winter and summer with her hobbies and her 
plants. Winters she makes puppets and stuffed toys, 
which she sells at craft sales. Each spring her large 
greenhouse is full of bedding plants, which she sells 
at the Farmers Market in Regina, and her huge garden 
produces abundantly of the vegetables she sells there 
too. 

All the Wingert children attended King Edward 
School. Frank and Marion farmed 39 years in the 
Estlin district. In 1981 their son, Larry, and wife, Liz, 
started farming his dad's land. They have two chil 
dren. One year later in 1982, Larry built a new home 
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on their farm. So it will be occupied by yet another 
generation. 
CHILDREN 

Frank- born in 1912, married Marion Buzinsky 
of Insinger, Sask. They have two sons, and now 
reside in Regina. 

Ann - born in 1914, married Elmer Walstrom, 
has two daughters, and lives in Ohio, USA. 

Alfred - born in 1923, married Fia K vaas of Pit 
Meadows, B.C., they have two sons and one daugh 
ter, and live in Regina. 

Andrew - born in 1917, married Martha Yackle 
of Meyronne, Sask. They have one son and two 
daughters, and farm in the Craven district. 

Leo - born in 1925, married Bernice (Bunny) 
Howe, of Regina. They have four sons, and live on 
the home farm. 

Dad died in 1968, and mother still lives in Re 
gma. 

Mr. and Mrs. Martin Zakrison 
by Doris R. (Zakrison) Haug 

My parents were both born in Sweden- when I 
grew up it was referred to as "the Old Country!" 

My mother, Hedvig- Ingeborg, was born on 
November 17, 1886 in Ostergotland, Sweden, the 
third child of nine of August and Karolina Anderson. 
Her father was a shoemaker who covered the sur 
rounding district making shoes for entire families. 

Martin Zakrison and daughter Doris, 1926. 

On March 23, 1907 she left her home in Sweden 
on the boat 'Saconia' arriving at Boston, Mas 
sachusetts. On April 15, 1907 she moved to New 
Windsor, Illinois, then on to Galesburg, Illinois 
where she served as cook or maid in the homes of 
some of Galesburg's elite. 

I am sure that as a young lady she must have cut a 
striking figure in her crisp white cap, over her thick 
auburn colored hair, fashioned in the style of the day 
- a long skirt and starched white apron. She also 
spent some time in Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

I can recall her mentioning names such as 
'Stearns'. (A daughter, Helen, later married Mr. 
(Hollis) Bud Williams, the youngest son of Mr. C. 
W. Williams, who was to become an important per 
son in the shaping of my parents' lives.) 

My father, C. R. Martin Zakrison, was born in 
Hycklinge, Ostergotland, Sweden on May 16, 1888. 

Martin was the second son in a family of four 
sons of Amanda and Axel Zakrison. His grandfather 
(mother's side) was Gustav Jenson, a well known 
veterinarian in that part of Sweden. The Axel Zakri 
sons were farmers in Sweden. Martin was built like a 
true Viking- rather short, broad shouldered, hardy, 
heavy set, strong arms and hands, dark-haired, fair 
skinned, blue eyed. He had a hearty laugh, a hot 
temper and a loud voice! My brother, Dave, has 
recalled that if our father had a need at the far end of 
the section he could shout loud enough to be heard. 
No need for 'Walkie-Talkies'! 

He went lumbering in Sweden's forests at the age 
of 13. In 1973 my family and I travelled to Sweden 
and visited with an old friend of my father's, Karl 
Jacobson, who said, "In those days, it was consid 
ered foolish for boys to attend school beyond the 
third grade". Since Jacobson was only nine years old 
he cared for the horses on the lumbering crew expedi 
tion and Martin went into the woods with the rest of 
the lumbering crew. 

In 1907 Martin left his Homeland to come to 
America. (At some time he also served the required 
period of time training in the Swedish Army). The 
promise of a New Land called him, as it did many 
others and he became part of the Swedish-American 
Immigrant Program. Fare-well parties were held. 
Some never returned to the land of their birth. 

Martin became an American citizen. He often 
spoke of hauling ice in Chicago from Lake Michigan 
one winter. For some reason or other he, too, found 
his way to Galesburg, Illinois and became involved 
again with other Swedish immigrants. 

On August 12, 1917 Hedvig and Martin were 
married in First Lutheran Church, Galesburg, Illi 
nois. (Both had been baptized and confirmed 
Lutherans in the Swedish State Church). 
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They hadn't been married too long when Martin 
met Mr. C. W. Williams on the street in Galesburg 
and the lights of adventure and challenge and risk 
flashed before him! My dad referred to him as 'Mr. 
C.W.' 

Mother and Dad emigrated from Galesburg to 
Canada in 1917 - became Canadian Citizens and, 
after residing for a short period of time in Lumsden, 
they moved into what we called the 'help-house' on 
the Edgar H. Petersmeyer farm. Edgar H. Pe 
tersmeyer was a son-in-law of Mr. C. W. Williams. 

In 1918 on June 24th my brother, David Martin, 
was born and it was said that Mr. C. W. called him 
"War Boy". The first World War was nearing an end. 

Homeland Farm with its neatly floated yard- its 
trees, hedges, large white gracious house, and the 
smaller white 'Help House' became my first home 
after my birth on October 31, 1922 in Regina. 

As a small child I have some memories of our life 
there. One of them was watching from the front 
window, atop Mother's sewing machine, and waiting 
and watching with Mother for David to arrive home 
from school through a fierce prairie snow storm that 
had come on during the school hours. He was riding 
the little Shetland pony 'Min' - also a very dear part 
of our lives. He attended Kirby School, which was 
four and one half or five miles from the Petersmeyer 
farm. Faithful Min - with good-will on her mind 
most of the time, hopefully would bring him safely 
home. This particular time I remember seeing her 
finally emerge through the storm, and it seemed that 
she had no rider - until we could see that David had 
placed his head along her neck and let her take him 
home! He was only about eight years old at that time. 
Since having raised five children myself, I marvel at 
the risks that were taken then. However there was 
nothing else to do since the storm had come up while 
school was on. 

Mother worked hard, as all farm wives did. I 
knew she had wanted a little daughter when I came 
along. However, her regret always seemed to be that 
she didn't have enough time to enjoy her family. She 
really did well. 

She missed her Galesburg family. She had a sister 
and brother, as well as growing nieces and nephews 
there. Dad had two brothers who had since emigrated 
to Chicago. She missed her friends and her church. 
They were the only Swedish family for miles around. 
When Dave started to school he could only speak 
Swedish. Life here was a definite change from her 
life in Galesburg or Minneapolis. 

When I was five years old we moved to another 
farm which Dad was renting from Mr. C. W. This was 
a section of land just east of Homeland Farm. My 
'kiddy-car' and rocking chair were the last things to 

be placed on the top of our belongings in the horse 
drawn wagon that took us to our new home. 

Here we were one quarter mile north of the Bal 
derston farm - later owned by the Ed Roths. One 
quarter of a mile east from them the Bud Williams 
farm and one and one quarter miles north of Kirby 
School. We were also a mile across from Highway 
#6 where the Andrew Bakers lived directly across 
the field from us. Ed Baker and I were in the same 
Grade all the way from Grades one to ten at Kirby 
School. This was a challenge all the way. If I got two 
marks less than he, I struggled to beat him the next 
exam time - and he - me! 

During the Christmas season our families often 
shared a meal back and forth. This, too, brings back 
memorable times - of being tucked in a sleigh with 
Mother- wraps, blankets, hot bricks at our feet as 
horses with bells on their harness drew us home 
across a white crusty field, while overhead we mar 
velled at the brightness of stars and moon. The ring 
ing harness bells, along with the clip-clop of the 
horses' feet as they broke the crisp, crunchy snow 
added to the entire festive season in the night air. 

I have fond memories of a dad who took my hand 
when I was very young, as we walked through tall 
grain in the harvest time, as he mused to himself of 
the risks and plans for next year; of herding the cows 
home at dusk on a fall evening, seeing the light in the 
window, and having Min (for by now David had out 
grown her) nip their tails to hurry them along; and of 
coming home hungry for Mother's home-made bread 
and milk and to clean the lamp-shades for the coal-oil 
lamps and lanterns. I have dear memories of Mother, 
who took Dave and me in her arms and told us how 
much she loved us. I remember going to visit Mrs. 
John Ulrich and being welcomed into her home with, 
"Well, well, Doris, it's nice you've come. Come, 
we'll have coffee - I've baked a fresh cake." 

In 1939 I moved to Regina, after having driven 
the McCormick Deering tractor for my dad as he 
operated the combine and Dave drove the truck to 
haul the grain to the granary. 

In Regina, at Balfour Tech, I took a Business 
Course, worked as a stenographer and secretary at 
Brandt Electric and also at McKenzie Auto Equip 
ment prior to my marriage on April 17, 1943 to 
Norman Haug. 

In 1943 Mother and Dad purchased a farm near 
Lumsden just North of Regina. Time had taken its 
toll on their energies. Their children had both left 
home - I was married- Dave was overseas since it 
was during the Second World War. Dad had de 
veloped Asthma. They sold this farm in 1946 and 
took up residence in Regina. 

In 1948 Dad moved to Galesburg, Illinois area in 
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the hopes of receiving some help for his asthma. 
Once more he became an American citizen and 
worked for five years as maintenance man at Cottage 
Hospital, Galesburg, where he died on February 20, 
1959 of a heart attack. His family, Mother, David and 
myself, were at his side shortly before he died. He is 
buried in Galesburg's Oak Lawn Memorial Gardens. 
We (Norm and I) moved to Edmonton in July 1959 
with four of our five children: Carol, Keith, Bernie 
and Gary. 

On August 9, 1964, Eric, our youngest son, was 
born in Edmonton. In 1972 Mother moved to Calgary 
to be close to David and me. She lived in an apart 
ment until she was 90 years old, still the world's best 

Mrs. Hedvig Zakrison and son David, on her 90th birthday, 
1976. 

cook. On January 10, 1977 she entered Bethany Care 
Centre in Calgary. 

In the early morning hours of sleep she, too, 
passed on into eternity on September 17, 1981. Had 
she lived two more months she would have been 95. 
She was ready to leave this earth. When I spent time 
with her she would say, "Take me to my mother's 
door" or, "It's getting dark now - let us go." 

The years had brought to Hedvig and Martin the 
fullness and the lean. They were good and gentle 
people, honest and hard-working. I am proud of 
them as my parents, as well as of the Swedish 
heritage they have passed on to me and to my family. 
They have left their mark in their own unique way on 
the history which surrounded the Estlin district from 
1918-1944. 

The 'Help-House' on Homeland Farm is gone, as 
well as the buildings on the land one and one quarter 
miles north of Kirby School, and Kirby School itself. 
However, the beautiful sunsets and sunrises, fields of 
golden waving Saskatchewan grain, elevators, wind 
mills, still hold a significant breathtaking beauty for 

me - a child of the prairies - on the plains south of 
Regina. 

Martin and Hedvig Zakrison have left to carry on 
some of their traditions to eight grandchildren and 
eight great-grandchildren. They are Alan, Linda and 
Jamie Zakrison (Dave's). Our daughter, Carol, mar 
ried John Furman and their children are Cory and 
Amy. Our son, Keith, is married to Gloria and they 
have five little sons- Jeff, Bruce, Martin, Greg and 
Doug; our son Gary is married to Myrna and they 
have little Heather; and our son Eric who is now 18. 

Blessed be their memory and of all of our sturdy 
pioneers. Norm and I presently live in Wetaskiwin, 
Alberta, where I have served as Administrator for the 
Good Shepherd Lutheran Home since November 
1981 after taking one year towards a Bachelor of 
Theology degree at Newman College, Edmonton, 
plus some Pastoral Care Training as well as Geriatric 
Care. Good Shepherd Lutheran Home is a Home for 
Seniors. We have 43 Residents and about 18 Staff 
members. Norm has retired after 15 years serving as 
Project Developer and Purchasing Director for the 
Good Samaritan Society in Edmonton. He has been 
appointed Resident Manager of Luther Manor which 
is a Senior Citizens' Apartment presently under con 
struction here in Wetaskiwin. 

Reminiscences- by David M. Zakrison 
Amongst many memories the most vivid are 

those connected with harvest time. The many men, 
horses and machines around at that time were very 
exciting. Mr. Ed. Meyers was the engineer of the 
threshing machine steam engine and in my eyes the 
most important man in the world. The taste of a 
sandwich shared with me by Mr. Meyers after it had 
absorbed the aroma of oil and steam from that steam 
engine still lingers with me. Another sight that stays 
with me is that of a runaway four-horse team hitched 
to a binder, which came banging, careening, full-tilt 
and driverless from the west field, across two ditches 
and the road. The horses were terrified by the bind 
er's noise and there were parts flying all over. Wood 
en slats from the reel finally all came off and landed 
in the telephone wires and on them. Somehow they 
were brought to a halt in the yard, I think by my father 
and two others. 

About 1927 we moved to a farm owned by Mr. C. I 
W. Williams which was situated one and one quarter 
miles north of Kirby School. Just after this move the 
shift from horse power to gasoline tractors came. 
Then came the hard times and for my folks, like 
every-one else, the years of coping with no money, 
drought, dust storms, grasshoppers, rust, and several 
years of little or no crops. I attended Kirby School for 
grades one to eight, using a Shetland pony named 
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"Min" much of the time to get my sister, Doris, and 
myself back and forth to school. I remember the 
sights and sounds of spring coming to the prairies - 
the crows first, then the ducks and geese - the 
running water filling up the sloughs. Then one of the 
most beautiful sounds there are - the sound of a 
meadowlark on a fence post and you knew spring was 
here. 

By 1940 I no longer lived at home and spent the 
next five years in the R. C. A. F. - both in Canada and 
in England. After the war I was around Regina for a 

few years and in 1950 moved to Calgary with my 
wife, Joan. (We had met in England during the war.) 

In Calgary I worked with International Harvester 
Co. many years and for the past twenty years have 
worked in the Real Estate Industry, from which I 
have recently retired. 

I have three children; Alan (in Calgary), Linda (in 
Vancouver), and James (in Calgary). My wife died in 
1976. My domicile now is at Cascade Mobile Home 
Park in Calgary. 

Mothers with courage, mothers who pray, 
These are the kind the world needs today. 

Mothers who think, who study and plan; 
Mothers who laugh as much as they can, 

Having the gift that is better than money - 
The habit of seeing that some things are funny. 

Mothers whose faith never wavers nor falters; 
Mothers whose spirits the world never alters. 

Loving the right and scorning the wrong; 
Facing the problems of life with a song; 

Mothers whose bravery transcends their fears; 
Winning the battle with patience and tears, 

Never submitting to weakness or sin - 
Storming Heaven's gates 'till the children are in. 

Mothers heroic, not guilty of whining; 
Hands graced with service and faces with 
shining. 

Mothers of purity, virtue and faith, 
Steadfast in life and triumphant in death; 

Looking beyond the dark pathway of sorrow, 
Seeking a home in God's joyous tomorrow, 

Leading the children; pointing the way - 
These are the mothers the world needs today! 

* * * 
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Estlin Area Schools 
The Estlin School 
by Betty Jefferson 

Documents in the Provincial Archives in Regina 
show that the history of the Estlin School began with 
"an organizational meeting at the home of George 
Boyle, on February 20, 1907. Thomas Jefferson was 
appointed Chairman, and Richard Boyle Secretary, 
and the proposed name was Grand View School 
District". The original trustees were Wm. Arbuckle, 
Wm. Roberts, and James Norris. Approval for this 
district was granted one week later, February 27, 
1907. The Saskatchewan Gazette shows that when 
the Commissioner of Education granted final ap 
proval on April 24, 1907, the name had been changed 
to the Boyle School District No. 1800. This was in 
honor of the Boyle family, one of the earliest settlers 
in the district. 

~~-.- 4Bll) The . .:>aiKa-ccnewau -.a.!;et,t,e, ,u...,, .1..L.L 

f::i· No· i ' Regina, Wednesday, April 24, 1907. 
.,-,· Notice is hereby given, in accordance with the provisions of The 
·. cbool Ordinance in that behalf, that,.by order of the Commissioner of 

acation, the following lands, namely: The north halves of Sections 
, 33, 34, 35 and 36 in Township 14 Range 19; Sections 6 and 7 iu 
ownship 15 Range 18; Sections 1, 2, 3, 4, 9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 15, 16, 21, 

_ 2, 23,.the west halves of Sections 13, 24 the south halves of Sections 26, 
. 7, 28, the south-west quarter of Section 25 in Township 15 Range 1D 
." of the Second Meridian, have, been erected into a School District 
= · der the name of The Boyle School District No. 1800 of the .North- 

est Territories. 
-~,Senior 'I'rusree : W.'R. Roberts, Kronau. 
'--'!:-· D. P. McCon, 

.Deputy Commissioner of Education. 

Debentures in the amount of $900 were issued to 
build a 20x24 foot structure on the centre of the south 
end of Section 14-15-19-W2nd, which was approx 
imately one-half mile east of the present hamlet site. 
This school did not open until April I, 1909, due to 
lack of enough children in the district. Advertising 
for a teacher at that time was done through the Cana 
dian Teachers Agency. Applications had been re 
ceived from several qualified teachers, but none 
would take the position when they learned of the 
"primitive" conditions. So the Board hired a Mr. 
Waterston from Ontario, a man small in stature but 

First Boyle School,½ mile east of Estlin. 

large in enthusiasm and armed· with a great trunkful 
of books - what an asset at that time, During the first 
years of operation, school was open from April to 
whenever the weather turned bad in November. Uni 
versity students were hired to teach from April until 
they returned to University in September, and a sub 
stitute teacher (likely not certified) was used until 
November. 

In the early years all teachers boarded with the 
George Boyle family who were located two miles 
from the school. By 1918 the only available boarding 
place was the Cafe in the Hamlet of Estlin, and they 
charged eight dollars per month, a cost the teacher 
thought extremely high. The Board compensated for 
this by raising their salary $50 per year. The teacher's 
salary in 1915 was $850 per year, and by 1919 it was 
$1200, and seemed to remain at that for quite a 
numberof years. By 1934, at the height of the depres 
sion, two rooms were in operation, and the Senior 
Room salary was down to $950 and the Junior Room 
$650, with a combined enrollment of approximately 
80 students. 

The original school district comprised 21 and 
one-quarter sections of land, but periodically addi 
tional land was incorporated into the district as it 
became more settled and families grew. In 1921, to 
accommodate the growing community, plans were 
started to raise money to build a new school in the 
Hamlet "on two acres situated where Revill's sheaf 
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DECLARATt~Jhl 
tS,·ctiou I ti-Form A I 

"T~is deol?!3tion must be signed by all resident ratepayers wishing to take·:p~;:_;_µi.':";,.:, . 
· or vote at the :ll.rst school meeting held in a proposed district: /2!~' ·'.','.> \'2-,~\ 

/1..J.., ... ,,'.:) )c: 
. t:J J/': ~ 1to~f 

Proposed___ .~C!,'1/lcl! ., '..-.l..4--.~.. . ... Schoo ·~\\\S 

of the Province oL ... ~JJ.~:-.:, .. ~ '.'.~.·:.·. ~-Di

strid

) 

~·· · · The undersigned severally declare, each for himself, that he is of the full age of twenty 
- years, that be, actually resides within the above-named proposed school district, and. 
t'hat he bas so resided therein and owned or been the occupant of assessable property there- 
in for a _period of at least two months immediately prior to this date. . 

NAME. PROPERTY OWNED OR OCCUPIED. 

~£_1:: ,!};z'::. '. 1-'~ · t· •. · )f ··J 1 ~'.ff Jl.7~ 
I . 

~:!f:L:Z •• : .· ~4}11j i.~}5; ; i, ;; 
...... ~ ~ .U.<lr .. ,,.i ~ ~ ~ .. 

,:i:t¢.·····•:•••.!:~t~~:l\~~ i{f.7 .. fJ ?~ .j Jr."'..4 ·: .. -~···· ~ · 
.· '11 J_;:'fj ... .. '·- . ·, 4, Uf.'l;IQ '!,l!, I 'i . . ,_ . 
L~ ~~ . ..., .. -~--· -··· .: : .. ,.: \ ,.,.., .. 

. . - 

. . . . . . . ~.. . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . ~. ~ - . . . . . . . . 

-~. . .. . . . - ·-- ·- ·- . 

. ·········· ,. -·········· ···-···· ······-·········· ····················· . . 

. .. - - - . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . .. . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
~ ·- . ~. .. . . - - . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . - ·. . . . . . . . . . . . 

. . . . . . . . ···-· .. ·: , ,· ·.· - ·: ., ··- .. . . . . . - - - . 

Dated the.:._: .. i]J~ .. - .. 0L %&..f1 .. 
1 

l 
· .. i 

Witness to above signatures j {i.r.i~ .. · /~.:~,~~:- di 1 
- l·-r.q·-· ti,.~ : .. ·-·- ·~~: .. J .. . I . Secreta·'=f: .. 

. ~~"ft . . 
RETURN TO DEPARTMENT ~JC if . -~ 
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C,Vrz'te tlze Name of each Resident Eatepayer across tlte Quarter Seaton 011 
whidz lu: resides. 

2 Indicate Numbe1 of Cltildren of Sdzool Age Residt'ng on cacti Q1ta1·ter 
Seaion thus-(r), (2), (3), &c. 

3 Indiaue the Present or Proposed Sc/tool Site tltus-(x). 

4 Indicate the Posuio« of all R£vers, Creeks; Lakes, Slouglts, :,wamps, Large 
Ravines, etc. 

5 Indicate ill£ Position of Bridges tlzus - Travelled Roads thus • • • • • 
and Location of Houses thus • 

'.'IOTE-Ea.ch small i;qua.1·e represents a quarter section. 
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stacks are, at no more than $125 per acre". This is the 
present school site. Another three acres were pur 
chased in 1929 from Dr. F. Jenkins (who owned both 
parcels), the price for the additional land being $75 
per acre. Measurements for this school were 24x31 
and would accommodate up to 40 pupils. It was 
opened in 1922, teaching only to Grade eight. 

Boyle School. 

Five years later, in 1926, it was again time to plan 
either an addition on to the existing school, or build a 
new two-room structure. Ratepayers voted to build 
the new school, large enough to accommodate up to 
80 students, and debentures in the amount of $11,000 
were sold to finance this. The school opened in 

Estlin School, Feb. 1927. 

October, 1926, which meant it only took approx 
imately three months to erect from the time the de 
bentures were issued. Fire destroyed this building on 
February 10, 1927. Equipment and desks were saved, 
and classes were held in the Grain Growers' Hall. 
Legal proceedings proved futile as to the respon 
sibility for damages from either the architect or the 
contractor. A Department of Public Works inspector 
stated that, in his opinion, the fire started from the 
furnace. As can be expected, the following year's 
minutes showed that many discussions and much 
work revolved around the proper functioning of the 
furnace. The teachers were each paid a $50 bonus as 
an act of appreciation for the handicap under which 
they had been working following this fire. 

Estlin School burning, 1927. 

Plans commenced immediately to raise money 
for the construction of the fourth - and present - 
school building. Tenders were let July 7, 1927, and 
by October, 1927, students and teachers were moved 
m. 

The year 1931 appeared to be the worst year for 
finances for the district. Mr. Dave Kirby held most of 
the debentures for this final building, and was noti 
fied that payments on them would be late. A meeting 
with Mr. Kirby indicated he would wait for his pay 
ments "with the understanding that the Trustees 
would do their utmost to keep the school in opera 
tion." Much credit must be given Mr. Kirby for his 
financial help, as he held debentures of three school 
buildings at one time. Although he had no formal 
education, he had strong feelings that all children in 
the district should receive an education. That year 
teachers were also asked "to draw only $50 and $35 
per month of their salary respectively, the balance to 
be paid when the school district is able, but without 
interest". 

Tuition fees for students who resided out of the 
district varied throughout the years. Records show 
that, in the beginning, they were charged fifteen 
cents per day and had to supply their own desks, 
which became the property of the school when they 
left. This latter stipulation was eventually stopped. 
Until 1931, Grade one students began classes in Ap 
ril, after Easter vacation and at one time, they were 
not allowed to start school if they were under "six 
and one-half and seven years". During the depres 
sion payment of tuition was a great hardship for many 
families, but no children were ever refused an educa 
tion in this regard. In 1958 as all students from the 
Weardale District had been attending Boyle for some 
time, it was unanimously agreed by both Boards that 
Consolidation should take place. This was accom 
plished on April 6, 1959. At that time, and with 
approval of the Boyle family, the name of the school 
was changed to Estlin. The area of the district now 
comprises 45 and three quarter sections of land, and 
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Boyle School 1928. 

is the smallest non-operating Consolidated School 
District in the Province of Saskatchewan. 

Until the new two-room school was built in 1927 
students could receive their education only to the 
Grade eight level. Those who were financially able 
boarded in Regina and received their high school 
eduction there. Very few were able to do this. After 
1927, and until 1959, they received their high school 
ing at Estlin. After this date, and until 1967, tuition 
was paid for Grades 11 and 12 students in Regina. In 
1928 meetings of Boyle, Springdale, Kirby, King 
Edward, Buck Lake and Weardale School districts 
were held to discuss establishing a High School Dis 
trict, a Winter High School District, and a Con 
tinuation Room. Apparently no decision was reached 
on any of these, and that fall students from outside 
the Boyle district were charged tuition to receive high 
school education there. In 1967 grades seven to 
twelve were transported to Regina, and both con 
veyance and tuition were paid. An attempt was made 
to teach Grade one to six in one room for the follow 
ing six years. The enrollment was low by this time, 
but the work involved, as the curriculum became 
more advanced, was too much for one teacher. In the 
fall of 1973 all grades were conveyed to Regina, and 
this system continues. 

Boyle School, 1950. Back Row, L. to R.: Joanne Kearns, Joan 
Lewis, Myrna Dunbar, June Betcher, Dennis Kearns, 
Geraldine Dunbar, Ann Lewis, teacher - Joy Beach. Middle 
Row: Joyce Betcher, Kenneth Clarke, Neil Clarke, Maxine 
Seibel, Glen Cleveland. Front Row: Beth Lewis, Matilda 
Lozinski, Kathleen Dunbar, Doreen Dunbar, Carole Dunbar. 

An integral part of operating a school was obtain 
ing janitors, barn cleaners and yard men. Their list of 
duties and salaries paid seemed to take up more time 
at Trustees' meetings than teachers' salaries and du 
ties, likely because the Department of Education had 
guidelines and salary schedules that had to be ad- 
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hered to for the teachers. From the time the school 
district opened until it closed, one janitor duty re 
mained the same every summer holiday - replacing 
coat hooks and repairing the water fountains. Ob 
viously these were the most used and most abused 
items. 

The Community Club provided many additional 
items for the enjoyment of the students, including a 
piano, maypole and swings. In return this Club used 
the school for dances and entertainment. 

A tribute must be paid to the residents of the 
district who have retained a separate status from the 
Larger School Units in the Province. This was ac 
complished through contributions of time and work, 
done for the most part at no charge, or minimal fees. 
Although the school no longer serves as an educa 
tional building, it still looms large in the tiny Hamlet 
of Estlin as a gathering place for our residents. 

Quotes and Notes From The Minute Book 
of 1915-1934 

1920 - The Budget for Expenses and Revenue 
comprised 15 lines, as compared to the present 20 
computer pages. 

1922- the mill rate was 3.8 mills. 
1924- ''Elderly lady teacher preferred- or if a 

real good man teacher is available, get him". 
1926 - "Get rid of certain doctor book objected 

to by a ratepayer, and purchase library books with the 
money obtained." 

1926 - "Teachers to arrive early enough in the 
morning to prevent children from causing damage to 
building and furniture." 

1927 - Motion to purchase vulcanized toilet 
seats - guaranteed for 12 months. 

1928- Teacher dropped a bottle of water on the 
floor and it froze before she could wipe it up. Chil 
dren spent considerable time in the furnace room as 
class room was too cold. 

1928 - Parent's Complaint: Student hit over the 
head with a book. Teacher's Rebuttal: "I did not use a 
book to knock her over the head!'' 

1929 - ''Advance Secretary enough money on 
her salary to purchase a typewriter, the title to the 
same to remain with the school until salary all 
earned." 

1930- "The Secretary was allowed to draw fifty 
cents whenever her presence in Regina was neces 
sary on school business, even tho' she attended to 
some of her own business at the same time." 

1930- Janitor duty - "close gates every night 
- after we have them." -keep school rooms warm, 
if at all possible, spending most of the day there on 
days such as January 16, 1930." 

1930 - Dr. Harvie vaccinated school children, 

and others living in the district, for one dollar each 
the school children to have "the right of way". 

1930 - Mrs. Clarence Myers was allowed the 
use of the school for her gymnasium class. 

1931- permission granted to a group to use the 
school house for practicing a play to be given for the 
benefit of the Ladies Aid Society. 

Teachers 
1909 Mr. J. G. Waterston 
1910 Miss McCarthey 
1911 Miss Alberta English 
1912 Miss Alberta English 
1913 Miss Flossie Fraser 
1914 Miss Anna J. Amy 
1915 Miss Alice Hills 
1916 Miss Vera McIntyre 
1917 Miss Vera McIntyre 
1918 Miss Vera McIntyre 
1919 Miss Muriel Crough 
1920 Miss Marcella Donnally Miss Margaret J. Christie 
1921 Miss Marjorie Lovering 
1922 Miss L. M. Bambrick 
1923 Miss L. M. Bambrick 
1924 Miss L. M. Bambrick 
1925 Mr. Howard A. Howes 
1926 Miss Kathleen R. Bambridge 
1927 Mr. P. Ervin Webster and Miss Anna E. Best 
1928 Mr. Harold Hodges and Miss Anna E. Best 
1929 Mr. Clifford McKay and Miss Margaret Ruggles 

Mr. Roy Stewart and Miss Margaret Ruggles 
1930 Mr. Roy Stewart and Mrs. Roy Stewart 
1931 Mr. Roy Stewart and Miss Ella Reid 
1932 Mr. Roy Stewart and Miss Ella Reid 
1933 Mr. Roy Stewart and Miss Ella Reid 
1934 Mr. P. Ervin Webster and Miss Gertrude Murray 
1935 Mr. P. Ervin Webster and Miss Gertrude Murray 
1936 Mr. P. Ervin Webster and Miss Gertrude Murray 
1937 Mr. P. Ervin Webster and Miss Gertrude Murray 
1938 Mr. Clifford E. Nesbitt and Miss Olive Martha Miller 
1939 Mr. Albert Yakel and Miss Olive Martha Miller 
1940 Mr. Albert Yakel and Miss M. P. Meikle 
1941 Mr. Albert Yakel and Miss M. P. Meikle 
1942 Mr. Albert Yakel and Miss Anne Kalewiss 
1943 Mr. Ernest Otto Mumm and Anne Kalewiss 
1944 Mr. Paul Lincoln Lambert and Miss M. Hood 
1945 Mr. Paul Lincoln Lambert and Miss M. Hood 
1946 Mr. Paul Lincoln Lambert and Miss M. Hood 
1947 Miss Lillian Irene Heuser and Miss Elizabeth Jay Beach 
1948 Miss Lillian Irene Heuser and Miss Elizabeth Jay Beach 
1949 ?? and Miss Elizabeth Jay Beach 
1950 Mr. Wes Wells and ?? 
1951 Mr. Wes Wells and Dorothy Beach 
1952 Mr. Wes Wells and Miss Dorothy Beach 
1953 Mr. Wes Wells and Miss Dorothy Beach 
1954 Mr. Wes Wells and Lorraine Dorothy Lang 
1955 Steve Lupick and Donald Wiks 
1956 Steve Lupick and Emily Lupick 
1957 Steve Lupick and Emily Lupick 
1958 Isobel Boesch and Doris Kelly 
1959 Isobel Boesch and Beryl Clarke 
1960 Isobel Boesch and Beryl Clarke 
1961 Isobel Boesch and Beryl Clarke 
1962 ?? and Gertrude Somolenko 
1963 John Gibson and Gertrude Somolenko 
1964 John Gibson and Gertrude Somolenko 
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1965 Ed. Christoffel and Gertrude Somolenko 
1966 Ed. Christoffel and Gertrude Somolenko 
1967 Paul Lambert and Gertrude Somolenko 
1968 Mrs. M. Daniels 
1969 Mrs. M. Daniels 
1970 Mrs. Carol Lee 
1971 Mrs. Carol Lee 
1972 Mrs. Carol Lee 
1973 Thomas A. Dickson 

Teaching at Boyle School - Estlin 
by Gertrude Murray 

My teaching activity at Boyle School began in the 
fall of 1934. I had just begun my teaching career and 
was at Midale in 1933-34. You will recall by the date 
that we were in the midst of the depression. The dirty 
thirties! There was no money to pay us at Midale. 

Another of the teachers at Midale was Ervin 
Webster. He and Helen had just recently been mar 
ried. He heard that Boyle School was looking for 
teachers. So he applied for the Senior Room and I 
applied for the Junior Room. we were hired, and I 
was offered the princely salary of $650 a year! 

I spent three happy, busy years at Estlin, and 
made many friends, who are still part of my life. It 
was a congenial, happy atmosphere in the communi 
ty, in spite of the state of the economy and the 
drought. The enrollment was high in the school, and 
all school activities were important to the village of 
Estlin, and the surrounding area. 

I recall many happy memories of things that took 
place during those years. Perhaps you will recall 
some of these things, too. 

I remember- 
- Visits and Sunday dinners in so many hospita 

ble homes. 
- Playing ball at the Marean farm. 
- Pie Socials at the school. (My pie fell upside 

down in the snow as I went to the school! Disaster!!) 
- Teaching music lessons after four to make a 

little extra money. 
- Riding in the sleigh or cutter on frosty clear 

nights - off to practice for a play. 
- Russell Clarke as "Aaron Slick from Punkin' 

Creek". 
- Saturday night card parties at the Myers' 

home. 
- Sunday services in the little Church at the end 

of the street. 
- Breaking the ice in my water pitcher when I 

got up to wash on a winter's morning. 
- Dances in the Estlin Hall. 
- Marking papers late at night after exams. 
- Rushing to the little post office, looking for 

letters from home. 
- Going outside one noon hour to watch a 

"black cloud" - grasshoppers flying over. 

-Listening on the radio to the abdication speech 
of Edward VIII. 
- Wiping up dust in the school room after a dust 

storm. 
- Shy new beginners on the first day of school. 
- A little girl (Muriel Gooding) crying in sym- 

pathy as we.all sang the song "The Little Toy Soldier 
is Covered with Rust." 
- Packing up books and papers in June, 1937, 

makiiig ready to move on to a bigger school. 
- Loathe to leave the friendly atmosphere of the 

Estlin Community. 
As I write this, I can see so many faces in front of 

me in the Junior room. I see Marnie Runkle, Ina Mae 
Marean, Mona Black, Keith East, Clifford Webster, 
Alma and Arnold Richenberger, Marjorie East, the 
Goodings, Johnny Wiks, John Myers, Wayland 
Cleveland, Stanley Smith - and so many others. 

Aren't memories great! 
I'm grateful to have had the three happy years in 

such a fine community. 

King Edward School 
compiled by Tim Novak 

King Edward School, 1955. 

Education was an important matter for the early 
pioneers who settled in Saskatchewan. For them, the 
establishment of school systems was necessary for 
the education and advancement of their children. The 
provincial government and its predecessor, the ter 
ritorial government, agreed with this sentiment. It 
brought about and encouraged the formation of hun 
dreds of schools and school districts throughout Sas 
katchewan during the first decade of this century. 
One of these, King Edward School, was to serve the 
people of the Estlin and Rowatt districts for more 
than fifty years. 

A Petition for the Formation of a Public School 
was issued on January 31, 1908 for this district. It 
stated that the new school district was to comprise 
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12,800 acres of assessable land (later reduced to 
12,480 acres in 1914) in the following sections: 

19, 20, 29, 30, 31, 32 in Township 15 Range 19 
23, 24, 25, 26, 35, 36 in Township 15 Range 20 
5, 6, 7, 8 in Township 16 Range 19 
1, 2, 11, 12 in Township 16 Range 20 
west of the 2nd meridian. 

There were sixty-one residents, 15 of whom were 
liable to taxation for school purposes. Six were Prot 
estants and nine were Roman Catholic. Twenty-one 
children were of school age (5-16 years) and thirteen 
children were younger than five years. 

In response to this petition, a meeting was held on 
April 3, 1908 in the home of Ed. Kirby to elect a 
school board. The first chairman was John Baker, 
Ed. Kirby was acclaimed secretary-treasurer and An 
drew Novak (Nowak) a trustee. Also present were 
Thomas Kirby and Joe Germish. Several names were 
proposed for the intended school: Kirby, Baker, Prai 
rie Green, Sunnyside, and King Edward. The latter 
was assigned and the district designated as the "King 
Edward School District No. 2035" after the reigning 
monarch, King Edward VII. Thomas Kirby agreed to 
sell one and one-half acres of land in the northeast 
comer of the S. E. quarter of S. 36 T. 15 R. 20 W2nd 
for forty-five dollars to the school board to provide 
for-a school site. Today this location is adjacent to the 
John Wallace farm on Number six highway, seven 
miles south of Regina. 

The school was not built until a year later. The 
contractor, Mr. E. E. Adams, agreed to furnish, de 
liver and construct all materials necessary for a frame 
school house and a stable for the sum of $1557 .00. 
By the end of the summer of 1909 a one-room school 
house, painted white with green trim and complete 
with two toilet closets, a Waterman and Waterbury 
heater, hyloplate blackboard and a map case, was 
ready for the fall term. 

Mr. F. Demary was the first teacher that year. He 
received about fifty dollars per month in salary and 
his term was completed by Miss B. H. Lundrigan. 
The first children to attend King Edward School were 
Andrew Baker, Barbara Novak, Laurence Novak, 
Clifford Kirby and Irene Kirby. Joe Baker joined 
after Christmas when he reached the age of six. 

The new school was equipped with a broom, coal 
scuttle, fire shovel, axe and window shades. There 
were eight single desks, two single rears, a teacher's 
desk and chair, a numeral frame, globe, maps, dic 
tionary, readers and primers, a set of drawing models 
and other necessities such as a handbell, clock and 
thermometer. In 1911 a telephone was installed and a 
flagpole erected. 

Local ratepayers and board members and their 
families took turns maintaining the school. Wives 

did the cleaning and the men hauled coal and wood, 
cleaned the stables and toilets and did minor repairs. 
In 1910 Thomas Kirby was paid five dollars for 
ploughing a fire guard around the school. Teachers 
were paid to start and maintain the fires which 
provided heat during the fall and winter months. 

Teachers came and went. For many their term of 
stay was short, often lasting only half a year. This was 
probably due to the remoteness of the school from 
Regina, the difficulty of having to teach several 
grades at once and the relatively low salaries. Miss 
Colette Metz had the distinction of serving the long 
est continuous term - six years - from 1932 to 
1938. Generations of local children from the same 
families attended King Edward School. Many de 
scendants of the original pupils were the last children 
to attend in the mid-1960's. 

School was not just a place of learning for rural 
children. It was also a place to have fun and to 
organize games and clubs. Field days or sports days 
gave them an opportunity to compete with other 
country schools for pennants and ribbons. Clubs like 
the Junior Red Cross held regular meetings and 
raised money for international aid. Events like 
Christmas, Easter, Halloween and Valentine's Day 
were almost always marked by a school party with 
costumes, decorations, skits, music and recitations. 
Rural children, when without a basketball or baseball 
bat, were always able to contrive a new game with 
great imagination. 

The school also served as a social centre for the 
area. Many a Friday or Saturday night dance was 
held with neighbours and friends, including Estlin 
residents, coming from miles around to socialize. 
Christmas parties were an annual event. The school 
board contributed money toward buying the school 
children Christmas presents, even during the hard 
times of the Depression. 

Over the years King Edward School saw some 
. changes and improvements. The school was reno 
vated in 1929 with a loan of $1600 from the Local 
Government Board. Raised from its cement founda 
tion and turned to face south, the building was re-set 
on a full cement basement. Proper indoor cesspool 
lavatories and a coal burning furnace were added. 
However, there was some displeasure with the work 
done on the interior. The board withheld some of the 
contractor's fees until the walls and ceilings were 
done properly. The result was a modem well-fur 
nished schoolhouse. 

The Depression that followed the twenties af 
fected King Edward School as it did so many other 
institutions. In 1931 the school board had to request 
that the teacher, Miss Mildred Baldwin, accept a 
reduced salary. Often, because of crop failures and 
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1e poor financial conditions, the board could not 
rake payments of any kind. In the spring of 1932 it 
vas forced to discontinue the services of Miss Bald 
vin and raise the possibility of closing the school 
!together. Fortunately, school resumed in the fall. 
With the Second World War and the increased 

rosperity that followed it, King Edward School en 
oyed a sounder future. Mill rates increased and 
ttendance improved. The ratepayers voiced their 
onfidence by voting against the formation of a larger 
chool unit administration in 1945. 

The school was electrified in 1954 and a teach 
rage was moved to the site to house a resident 
eacher, With the expansion of Highway Department 
iroperty in 1959, the school board sold the stable 
vhich had been in disuse and used the proceeds to 
mlarge the school grounds. 

By the mid-60's attitudes toward rural education 
md its administration had changed. In 1963 King 
~dward School had beome part of Regina School 
Jnit No. 21 in an effort to consolidate school man 
igement in the Regina area. For many ratepayers 
nodem urban schools provided a better quality of 
.ducation than the small one-room school could - 
vith its eight grades and one teacher. It made good 
.ense to have their children bused to nearby city 
chools. Others voiced their regrets that the old 
chool would be closed. 

For practical purposes the school was finally 
.losed in June, 1966, after the school term was com 
ileted. The building remained standing for several 
.ears until it was tom down in the early 1970's. After 
ifty-seven years of service to the community, the 
egacy of King Edward School was its contribution to 
he upbringing and education of the future genera 
ions. Our ancestors, the early pioneers, had foreseen 
ind answered this need. 

School Officials * 
:hairmen: 
ohn Baker - I 908- I 932 
\. H. Snell - 1932-1934 

1937-1949 
. C. Novak - 1934-1937 
oseph P. Baker - 1949-1964 
:rank Anwender - 1964-1966 
iecretary-Treasurers: 
:'.d. Kirby- 1908-191 I 
:'.. H. Brett-1911-1912 
l. A. Robinson - 1913-1931 
.aurence A. Novak- 1932-1954 
:'.arle Robinson - 1954-1957 
:".ric Novak- 1957-1966 

* excludes trustees and local attendance officers 

Teachers 
John F. Demary 
Blanch H. Lundrigan 
Mary F. Currie 

1909 
1910 
1910-1911 

Dolena McDonald 
Daniel H. Mcinnes 
A. C. Smithers 
Miss C. G. Campbell 
Mortimer Downing 
Mildred Hickey 

Miss Martin 
Dorothy E. Mooney 
Miss G. E. Burley 
C. M. Dunn 
Miss M. E. MacGregor 
W. A- Wheatley 

Miss Hamilton 
Mildred G. Baldwin 
Colette M. Metz 
Everett A. Snell 
Leo C. Wright 
Violet McGillivray 
Helen E. Kaufman 
Katherine C. Fichter 
Winnifred Walsh 
Maxine J. Jolly 
Thelma D. Tunison (nee Chamberlain) 
Joyce M. Camba 
Loretta C. Sieferling 
Anne Chomeyko 
Lola K. Robertson 
Loreen E. Reid 
Vera J. Onstad 
Bertha Fischer 
Tillie Ostlund 
Marcella Horsman 
Winifred A. Drake 

1912 
I 912-1913 
1913 
1914-1915 
1915-1916 
I 916-1917 
1918-1919 
1920-1923 
1917 
1920 
1923 
1923 
1923-1925 
1925 
1926-1928 
1926 
1928-1932 
1932-1938 
1938-1940 
1940-1942 
1942-1943 
1943-1944 
1944-1946 
1946-1948 
1948-1949 
1949-1950 
1951 
1951-1952 
1952-1953 
1953 
1953-1955 
1955-1958 
1958-1959 
1959-1961 
1961-1963 
1963-1966 

Kirby School District 1916 to 1966 
written by Leo Ulrich and Helen Ulrich Flavell 

Archives and the local minute book records show 
that on July 19, 1916, residents met at the home of 

Kirby School, 1927. Top Row, L. to R.: Phyllis Williams, 
Josephine Ulrich. 2nd Row: Howard Denton, Bob Ulrich, 
Edgar Petersmeyer. 3rd Row: Richard Ulrich, Warren Pe 
tersmeyer, Clarence Williams. 4th Row: Helen Denton, Ivy 
Balderston, Leo Ulrich, Harry Wallace. Front Row: Getchel 
Williams, Carl Denton, Gardner Williams, Mildred Ulrich, Nora 
Davidson. 
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Students of Kirby School, about 1935. Top Row from L. to R.: 
Florence Morrison, Vera Davis, Doris Zakrison, Noma Davis, 
Gordon Williams, Lucille Dickey, Eddie Baker, on horse - 
Margaret O'Neil, on ground - Billy Flett, Holly Williams. 

John and Belle Ulrich in an endeavor to have a school 
district organized. There were 20 children in the 
area, ranging from five years to 16 years of age 
inclusive, with no means of an education. Belle Ul 
rich was Chairman, and H. J. Shilling Secretary of 
the meeting. First trustees were W. Spicer, J. Bal 
derston, and John Ulrich. 

Land was purchased from C. W. Williams on the 
N.W. quarter of section 1, T. 15, R. 20, west of 2nd. 
Debentures for the amount of $1,508.00 were applied 
for and granted on January 8, 1917. Building got 
underway in the summer and the doors opened for 
business on January 8, 1918, with Gladys Goldie, the 
first teacher. 

Among names submitted to the Department of 
Education for the school were Kirby, Kitchener, 
Golden West, Swamp Angle, and Tiparie. The De 
partment chose Kirby, and so the school was named 
after one of the first residents of the district. 

Like many early buildings the school was cold. In 
wintertime everyone had to hug the big old stove, set 
in one comer of the room, to keep warm and there 
were days when classes did not get underway until 
nearly noon. There was lots of exercise and jogging 
around the room, however. Students were happy, 
though. They came by sleigh and buggy, by horse 
and pony back and by foot. In winter our parents 
would heat bags of oats to keep our feet warm to and 
from school. Some who could afford them had foot 
warmers. The majority of teachers boarded at the 
Jack Balderston home, one mile from the school. 

Years passed with the usual measle and mump 
epidemics, a few broken arms, the death of one of the 
punils, Mildred Denton, a 12-year old grade four 

girl; Dale Shilling getting struck by lightning while 
waiting a storm out in the Balderston barn, and a fev 
stubble fire scares with threats to the school build 
ings. Another incident worth recalling was during the 
dirty thirties, when one of the boys drove his horn 
and buggy to a nearby dugout for a drink. Both were 
soon bogged down in the blow dirt which had fillec 
in the ends of the dugout. The animal had to be 
unhitched and the buggy and horse pulled from the 
rrure. 

It was always a frightening day when the schoo 
inspector paid a visit; he usually appeared unan 
nounced like the big bad wolf. 

In May, 1928, ratepayers decided it was time for, 
new school. They borrowed by debenture $4,000.0C 
at five and one-quarter percent interest. The firs: 

, school was sold to Dave Kirby for $200.00, whc 
used it for a workshop on his farm. Years later it wa: 
tom down. 

Mike Kartusch was the first teacher in the nev 
school which opened in the fall of 1928. 

Twelve years went by, enrollment dwindled. Fi 
nally, in August, 1940, trustees decided not to oper 
the school that fall, due to low attendance. The 
students were transported to four different schools 
Yankee Ridge, Boyle, Bratt's Lake, and King Ed 
ward. 

Fifteen years elapsed; another generation war 
growing up - a school was needed. In 195: 
ratepayers decided to move Kirby school a mile ovei 
to No. 6 highway on an all-weather road. Land wa: 
purchased from Jack Stuart on the N.E. quarter oi 
Sec. l,T 15, R 20; the basement dug, the building 
moved and readied for classes. In August, 1956, the 
students were "back home". This time Mrs. Delle 
Matz was the first teacher. 

Ten years down the road brought another change. 
In 1966 the doors closed for good on the premises 
but those years gave another group of children , 
chance to complete their public school education ir 
their own district. 

Les McKinnon was the last teacher who rang the 
last bell on the last day which ended a 50 year era foi 
Kirby School. The school was sold and demolishec 
and the land returned to the owner of the farm. 

Kirby School district was situated in an are, 
edging Estlin, Rouleau, Wilcox and Regina and om 
wondered at times which town they belonged to - 
however Estlin was the main Post Office. 

We were proud of our district - we still are. 11 
our forefathers could look back today, they too. 
would be proud of the sons and daughters who have 
followed their footsteps and remained on the land 
Proud also of those descendants who ventured fur 
ther afield and now have business connections or art 
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ADDITION TABLE 
1 and 2 and 3 and 4 and 5 and 6 and 7 and 8 and 9 and 10 a,u.l 11 a,u.l 12 and 
lare2 lare3 lare4 lare5 lare6 lare7 lare8 lare9 larelO larell larel2 lare13 
2 - 3 2- 4 2- 5 2- 6 2 - 7 2- 8 2- 9 2 -10 2 - 11 2 - 12 2 - 13 2 - 14 
3- 4 3- 5 3- 6 3- 7 3- 8 3 - 9 3 - 10 3 - 11 3 - 12 3 - 13 3 - 14 3 - 15 
4- 5 4- 6 4- 7 4- 8 4- 9 4 - 10 4 - 11 4 - 12 4 - 13 4 - 14 4 - 15 4 - 16 
5- 6 5- 7 5- 8 5 - 9 5 - 10 5 - 11 5 - 12 5 - 13 5 14 5 1/j 5 - 16 5 - 17 
6- 7 6- 8 6- 9 6 - 10 6 - 11 6 - 12 6 - 13 6 - 14 6 - 15 6 - 16 6 - 17 6 - 18 
7- 8 7- 9 7 - 10 7 - 11 7 - 12 7 - 13 7 - 14 7 - 15 7 - 16 7 - 17 7 - 18 7 - 19 
8- 9 8-10 8 - 11 8 - 12 8 - 13 8 - 14 8 - 15 8 - 16 8 - 17 8 - 18 8 - 19 8 - 20 
9-10 9 - 11 9 - 12 9 - 13 9 - 14 9 - 15 9 - 16 9 - 17 9 - 18 9 - 19 9 - 20 9 - 21 
10 - 11 10 - 12 10 - 13 10- 14 10 - 15 10 - 16 10 - 17 10 - 18 10 - 19 10 - 20 10 - 21 10 - 22 
11 - 12 11 - 13 11 - 14 11 - 15 11 - 16 11 - 17 11 - 18 11 - 19 11 - 20 11 - 21 11 - 22 11 - 23 
12- 13 12 -14 12 - 15 12 - 16 12 - 17 12 - 18 12 - 19 12 - 20 12 - 21 12 - 22 12 - 23 12 - 24 

Sm,T,UCTJON.-By reversing the above Table Subtraction is learnt, thus: instead of aaying land 1 are 2, 11ay 
1 from 2 and 1 remains: 1 from 3 and 2 remains. 

MULTIPLICATION TABLE 
2 times 3 times 4 times 5 times 6 times '[times 8times 9t-imes 10 times 11 tim".s 12times 
1 are 2 1 are 3 1 are 4 1 are 5 1 are 6 l are7 1 are8 1 are 9 1 are 10 1 are 11 1 are 12 
2 - 4 2 - 6 2 - 8 2 - 10 2 - 12 2 - 14 2 - 16 2 - 18 2 - 20 2 - 22 2 - 24 
3 - 6 3 - 9 3 - 12 3 - 15 3 - 18 3 - 21 3 - 24 3 - 27 3 - 30 3 - 33 3 - 36 
4 - 8 4 - 12 4 - 16 4 - 20 4 - 24 4 - 28 4 - 32 4 - 36 4 - 40 4 - 44 4 - 48 
5 - 10 5 - 15 5 - 20 5 - 25 5 - 30 5 - 35 5 - 40 5 - 45 5 - 50 5 - 55 5 - 60 
6 - 12 6 - 18 6 - 24 6 - 30 6 - 36 6 - 42 6 - 48 6 - 54 6 - 6Q 6 - 66 6 - 72 
7 - 14 7 - 21 7 - 28 7 - 35 7 - 42 7 - 49 7 - 56 7 - 63 7 - 70 7- 77 7 - 84 
8 - 16 8 - 24 8 - 3~ 8 - 40 8 - 48 8 - 56 8 - 64 8 - 72 8 - 80 8 - 88 8 - 96 
9 - 18 9 - 27 9 - 36 9 - 45 9 - 54 9 - 63 9 - 72 9 - 81 9 - 90 9 - 99 9 -108 
10 - 20 10 - 30 iO - 40 10 - 50 10 - 60 10 - 70 10 - 80 10 - 90 10 -100 IO -110 10 -120 
11 - 22 11 - 33 11 - 44 11 - 55 11 - 66 11 - 77 11 - 88 11 - 99 11 -110 11 - 121 11 -132 
12 - 24 12 - 36 12 - 48 12 - 60 12 - 72 12 - 84 12 - 96 12 108 12 -120 12 -132 12 -144 

D1V1s10N.-To apply this Table to Division reverse it, thua: inetead of •aying 3 times 1 are 3, 11&y 3'e in 3 are 1, 
or go once; 3'e in 6 are 2, or lltO twice. 

Numeration. Land Survey 
Unite ········· .1 AR 1TH M ETI CAL TAB LES Measure. 
Tens 12 !7.92 Inches 1 Link 
Hundreds 123,1----------,,----------~---------1100 Linke 1 Chain 

f~~~T't~~.it~ Long Measure. Time Measure. Apotht;caries' }oc~h~ia"e·.·.: :~r r:! 
~.11~ Thousand!\ ~ll·ti~ 12 Lines I Inch 60 Sc~onde 1 Mi nut, Y, eight. English Money 
T, or°Milli~~~. i2'345'678 4 Inches l Hand 60 Minutes 1 How l20 Grains I Scruple Table 
c· of Millioru, i23.456,789 12 Inches 1 Foot 24 Hours 1 Dai 3 Scruples 1 Dram . • 

;..,h be· • 't d 3 Feet 1 Yard 7 Daye 1 Weel 8 Drams 1 Ounce 4 Farthings I Penny ~ ennm rrepresen e 6 F t F h 4 W k,i l M h · · · · · · · 12 P I Shill. in the laet line is ;.,a,1. "" 1 at om ee . . . . . . . ont 12 Ouncee 1 Pound cnc.e. . . . . . mg 
0 h dred d · 5½ Yards. 1 Rod or Pole 12 Months, or} I Yea• l20 Shillings ..... 1 Pound 
ne un an twenty- •o Rod 1 F J 365' D · · · •· S L d thr milli f h d .,. a....... ur ong , aye quare or an -- 
edee dfif on., ourh und- 8 Furlonge l Mile 100 Yeara 1 Century Measure A Florin ia 2s 45c. 
r an ty-etx t 01!88n , 3 Miles 1 League • A Half-Crown ie 
e,;ven hundred and eighty- 69} Miles 1 Degree Arithmetical Signs 144 Sq. Inches. 1 Sq. Foot 2,. 6d 60c. 
nme. 1760 yde. or 5280 ft. 1 Mile . . . • 9 i;;,,. Feet .. 1 Sq. Yard A Sovereign i• 20• .. $4.86 

Numerals. 6075·81 ft. 1 Nautical Mile + PI~. etg~ of Addit,'?n. 30¼-Yarde. l Square Rod Ar t Part f 
ARABIC. RO~AN. - Minus, sign of Subt n. 40 Poles 1 Rood iquo SO a 

1............. 1. Dry Measure. :J:< S!i!n of M.ul.tipli('ation. 4' R~::: .' ."." ·.1 A1:re Pound. 
2 II . 7 S~ of D,vm!m· 640 Acres ..... l Sq. Mile •· d. £ · · · · · · · · · · · · · · 2 Pinte 1 Quart = Sign of Equality. 10 O is 1 half. 
3 · · · · · · · · · · · · · Ill. 4 Q ta l G II s· f Pr . 4 . IV uar . . . . . . a on :::: _,gn o oportron. Days in· the Month 6 8 . . I third. · · · · · · · · · · · · · V · 2 Gallone l Peck v' Stgtl of the Sq. Root. • 5 o I fourth L ·.:::::::::: vi: 346 PBeebh 1e· 1 .. ClhBaludehcl: DSeegreed, '.J\1Tinhutef. 30A ~a

1 
yJe hath SedpNtember, 4 0 : : 1 fifth. · 

7. . . . . . . . . . . . . VII. WI e . . . ron , con , . . ere ore. t" .. une an ovcm- ,3 4 l s\xth. 
8 VIII. Avoirdupo1·s We1·ght T W . h ., her. has. 28 I . 2 6 . . 1 e1gth. 9............. IX. . • roy e1g t. .re ruary a one. 2 o . . 1 tenth. 
10. . . . . . . . . . . . . x. 16 Drarru1 1 Ounce 24 Grains 1 Penn weight And all the rest have ~l; 1 8 1 twelfth. 
20 XX 16 Ounces 1 Pound 20 p · . hta 10 But Leap; Year connng l 3 1 eixteenth. 50............. i. 14 Poun<le 1 Stone c11nywe1g . unce once in.fqur, Of .. Shillin 

100 · · · · · · · · · · · · · c· 25 Pounde .. l Quarter C. 12 Ounces······ 1 Pound February tben hw, one a g. 
500 · · , · · · · · · · · · · n· 28 Pounde 1 Quarter' E day more. d. 8• ,d. •· 

1000: : : : : : : : : : : : : M: 4 Quarte..;,:. 1 Hund'~·t: Cloth M'.easure. M f C . 6 is I-ha.If. 2 is 1-ot~. 
. • 20Ilundredweightl 21 lnchee l Nail~easureo apacity.4 .. Hhird. It .. 1-St. 

Cubic, or Sohd 2000 !be., Can fl Ton 4 Naile 1 Quarter 4 GillB 1 Pint 3 .. I-fourth. 1 . : I-12th. 
Measure. 2240 lbe., Eng J 3 Quarters. 1 Flemu,h Ell 2 Pinte 1 Quart Of a Ton. 

I728 lnche11. l Solid Foot 4 Quarters 1 Yard 4 Quarte 1 Gallon~wl. Ton.lCwl. 1'011. 
'rl Feet.· .. 1 Solid Yard Paper. 5 Qusrtera .. 1 English Ell 9 Gallone l Firkin 10 i• 1-half. 2½ ie I-8th. 
<12 Feet.I Ton Shipping 24 Sheeta l Quire 6 Quartere .. 1 French Ell 'Gallona 1 Barrel 5 .. I-4th .. 2 .. 1-ll)th. 

128 F~t .. 1 Cord Wood 20 Quires 1 Ream 37 lnrhes 1 Scotch Ell Gallons 1 Hogshead 4 .. I-5th. 1 .. I-20th. 
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holding positions at various points throughout Cana 
da and U.S.A. 

And to think it all began back there in 1916 in a 
little $500.00 school house which wasn't even red. 

Sixty-six years is a long time! It's hard to keep 
track of all the people who came and went in the 
district. Some remained only a brief time, other 
several years and some of the original names are still 
among the taxpayers. 

We feel, however brief their stay, each and every 
one was a link in the building of what we have today 
and so in this record on the Estlin history, we who are 
still here can only pay tribute to the following who 
have tilled the soil for so many years, to those who 
came, those who left and to those who still remain. 
We apologize to those we have missed. 

Residents we remember over the years include 
the following families: Bond, Spicer, Kinsey, Tro 
villo, Reidy, Balderston, Shilling, Chernick, 
Metzkie, Taylor, Zakrison, Citron, Carter, Mrs. Pat 
terson, Kelly, O'Neil, Risto, Copeland, C. W. 
Williams, Dentons, Art Williams, Wallace, Arnold, 
Kirby, Rudd, Templeton, Bazinet, Roth, Ross, Park 
and Hollis Williams, Petersmeyer, Chadwick, Dick 
ey, Brown, Davis, Ulrich, Todd, Howard, Stuart, 
Runge, Mayer, Gooding, Wolfram, Sjoberg, San 
born, Sakundiak, Brandt and Stewart. 

Kirby School Trustees and Secretary 
Treasurers 1916 to 1966 
John Ulrich 1916-31 Trustee & Sec. Tres. 
Jack Balderston 1916-26 Trustee & Sec. Tres. 
W. Spicer 1916 Trustee 
H. J. Shilling 1917-27 Trustee 
Andrew Baker 1927-42 Trustee 
Ben Metzkie 1928-33 Trustee 
Hollis Williams 1932 Trustee 
Reuben Brown 1932-33 Sec. Tres. 
Alec Cain 1933-37 Trustee & Sec. Tres. 
Edward Roth 1934-42 Trustee 
Evelyn Dickey 1934 Sec. Tres. 
Hollis Williams 1938-41 Trustee & Sec. Tres. 
Ian Forbes 1941-42 Sec. Tres. 
Park Williams 1942 Trustee 
Anna Mayer 1947-48 Secretary 
Leo B. Ulrich 1955-66 Trustee 
C. Willis Williams 1955-61 Trustee 
John Mayer 1955 Trustee 
Anna Mayer 1955 Sec. Tres. 
Wilfred Ulrich 1955-59 Sec. Tres, 
Gordon Williams 1956-66 Trustee 
Lorraine Brandt 1960-66 Sec. Tres. 
Peter Sakundiak 1962-66 Trustee 

Kirby School Teachers 1918 to 1966 
Miss Gladys Goldie 1918 
Miss Lizzie Broder 1918-19 
Miss E. E. Vincent 1919-24 
Miss Morin 1924-25 
Miss M. Gross 1925-26 
Miss K. Craven 1926-27 

Mr. S. B. East 1927-28 
Mr. M. Kartusch 1928-29 
Mr. W. Steele 1929-30 
Miss E. Baldwin 1930-31 
Miss C. Malden 1931-32 
Miss N. Larsen 1932-33 
Miss J. Vance I 933-34 
Miss L. Douglas 1934-38 
Miss M. Winkler 1938-39 
Miss A. Corman 1939-40 
Miss D. Matz 1956-57 
Mrs. Beryl Clarke 1957-58 
Mrs. Onstead 1958-59 
Miss A. Baker 1959-60 
Mrs. D. Boehme 1960-62 
Miss G. Nelson 1962-64 
Mr. Les McKinnon 1964-66 

School Day (Reminiscences) 
by Kathleen R. (Craven) McKenzie 

Kirby S.D. 3803 was situated on a dirt road a 
mile from my boarding house - the N. W. quarter of 
1-15-20-W2nd. The school stood on a acre of land in 
the midst of farms. There was a stable and outdoor 
plumbing at the back of the acre. The year was the fall 
of 1926 and rural electrification had not yet come to 
these parts. 

My boarding place was with Mr. and Mrs. Jack 
Balderston. They were a kindly, gentle couple - 
English by birth. Thefr family were two grown sons 
and three daughters, the youngest was Ivy - affec 
tionately called "Bubbles". She was in grade four. 
Prior to my coming here Mrs. Balderston had re 
quested an interview. Apparently I passed her test, 
for she became a friend. 

The school was the usual type of that day - a 
one-room structure with a stove in one comer at the 
back. Whoever got there first laid and lit the fire. In 
winter it was a cold experience! But this is a memory 
that lingers! 

I seem to remember we began our day by all 
standing and repeating "The Lord's Prayer" and 
singing "Good Morning Merry Sunshine." Rural 
schools provided all the grades but since numbers 
were not large, little competition. 

My youngest pupil was five years old and my 
oldest was nineteen. The latter had been needed at 
home and now wished to return and complete her 
Grade Ten Departmental Examinations in June. So, 
after Christmas she came. She was an eager an 
willing student and I rejoice to say she passed. 

In the district there was a sickly boy who coul 
not attend. His mother thought I should tutor hirr/ 
after four o'clock. That fall she picked me up at the 
Balderston home and drove me to her home where w/ 
did our best until time for the evening meal. My daj 
was diversified. 

One day the farmers were burning stubble and the 
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wind kept sending the fire our way- both pupils and 
teacher were afraid, so I phoned home - imme 
diately men came from all directions. The fire was 
quickly put out. We were thankful for rural tele 
phones! 

School inspectors posed a threat for all in the 
rural school. Ours treated us kindly. We passed the 
tests and the reward was a Permanent First Class 
Certificate. 

In every classroom amusing things happen. Suf 
fice it to mention one. It was a mild day in winter and 
during the lunch hour one of the boys got his overalls 
quite wet. I suggested he should hang them up to dry. 
After a little while I failed to see Richard's overalls. I 
asked where he hung them. The reply, "On the flag 
pole" - much to the delight of the pupils! So, very 
briefly Kirby School flew an unusual flag. 

Community life just did not exist in that district. 
Regina beckoned the country side. The reflection of 
its lights could be seen over sky to the north. People 
had cars, but the roads were low and the gumbo 
heavy. Many went away for the winter. 

In good weather the walk to school was a plea 
sure. In wet, or cold weather it was something else. 
On occasion Mr. Petersmeyer overtook me, and gave 
me a ride the rest of the way. He drove Edgar and 
Warren to school. I recall on one occasion, he in 
formed me he thought I expected too much of a Grade 
IV boy to spell "indefatigable." I argued he did spell 
it correctly and he could read it. I was endeavoring to 
apply what Dr. Quance had taught at Normal. 

Another unusual experience for me happened 
prior to Christmas. I had hoped to get to Regina. Mr. 
Balderston suggested he had a horse as "quiet as a 
lamb" and I could drive it to the city. So, Ivy and I set 
off after school one Friday night. I had no experience 
in driving. As we approached Rowatt the train pulled 
in. I was fearful that the horse might be frightened 
and run. What to do? So, I turned the horse around. If 
it ran we would be headed for home! It didn't budge. 
We continued our drive. Our long drive in a cutter 
finally ended on pavement in Regina. It was a heavy 
pull for a horse. However, Saskatchewan being Sas 
katchewan, the weather changed quickly and we had 
a howling blizzard. One of the men came out and got 
us home. How the horse and cutter returned I have no 
idea. 

The last fifteen minutes on Fridays I used to read 
to the pupils. They loved "Uncle Tom's Cabin." I 
recall one of the boys asking, "Couldn't we all stay 
just a little longer to hear more of the story?" 

There are other things to remember. The choir the 
frogs made in the spring. It seemed to be just outside 
my window, as I prepared lessons for the next day. 
Or, in winter, the radio just below my room playing 

and singing "Bye-Bye Blackbird." It was the winter 
of 1927. I think of both those things when I hear frogs 
in summer or "Bye-Bye Blackbird." 

It was quite a year. I would not want to have 
missed it. The snow had come early in October and 
few drove their cars after that. When I left the end of 
June there was still some ice back of the Balderston 
barn. 

In July, 1927, Andrew L. Hall and I were mar 
ried. In 1953 Andy suffered a severe heart attack and 
died. Life changed greatly. After working in various 
ofices I met and married E.W. McKenzie. Ernie died 
in 1975 - and so life goes on. 

One recalls the days and months at Kirby School, 
with pupils and friends, with affection. 

Springdale School #263 
by Dick and Diane McAllister 

The first record of Springdale's existence was in 
1893. It was situated somewhere on the N half of 
32-16-19-W2nd. Many of the children were from the 
Zichydorf village or colony which was on the N half 
of 21-16-19-W2nd. Many of the present residents in 
the district originated from that colony, namely De 
berts, Bolens, Aamons, Anwenders, Wingerts and 
Sillers. 

In 1906 permission was granted by the Depart 
ment of Education to move the school to the NE 
quarter of 21-16-19-W2nd, but for some unknown 
reason this never came about. The most likely reason 

Pupils at Springdale School taken Dec. 20, 1937. 

was that by this time many of the village residents 
were moving away to live on their homesteads. 

In 1910 the school was moved to SW quarter of 
23-16-19-W2nd to a more central location for the 
homesteaders. Most of the records are unavailable 
from that time until 1934. However, it is known that 
in 1925 a new brick school was built on the SE quarter 
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of 15-16-19-W2nd. In 1960 Springdale school closed 
for lack of students. The few remaining ones attended 
King Edward School. 1964 saw the school being 
assimilated by the Unit Board, and it disappeared 

entirely in 1968 when Mr. Frank Anwender demol 
ished it, and the title for the land was returned to Mr. 
Anwender. 

Due to the fact that records are missing, or may 
have been destroyed, we do not have the complete list 
of teachers who taught at Springdale School in the 
years prior to 1931. 

From 1931 to 1935 the teacher was Catherine 
Metz of Wilcox. 
1936-37 - Mary Catherine McKinnon 
1938-39 - Mervin Brown 
1940-41 - Mary McGarry 
1942 - Rose McCrank 
1943 - Mrs. Paquin 
1944-45 - Clauda Lalonde 
1946 - Rose McCrank 
1947-48 - Mrs. M. P. Hauglion (who was formerly Clauda 
Lalonde) 
1949 - Mrs. McGugan 
1950 - Miss Dosman 
1951-53 - Mrs. Marankowski 
1954-56 - Della Mae Matz 
1957-59 - Mary Semchuk 

Weardale School District #817 
by Edith Clarke Frisk 

The following account would, for the most part, 
have been impossible, due to the fact that nearly all of 
the records of Weardale School were destroyed when 
the building was demolished. However, through the 
courtesy of the Provincial Archives, and from two 
rescued school registers, and my memory, I have 
compiled these facts. 

On February 20, 1903, the residents of the area of 
later Weardale School District decided it was time for 
Education to be brought to their families, and called a 
meeting of those interested. Of the population of 37, 
there were 17 children between the ages of five and 
sixteen years; below five years there were seven 
children. A good number came out to the meeting, 
and agreed that a petition be sent to the Department 
of Education, North West Territories, District of As 
siniboia, proposing that a School District be formed. 
On behalf of the assembled group, the petition was 
signed by David Boyle, Cyrus Ferguson and William 
Regan. The name of "Alma" was suggested for the 
S.D. 

April 7, 1903, a Jetter came from the Department 
of Education stating that an order had been signed to 
form a School District. The name had been changed 
to "Weardale ", spelled thus, as "Weirdale " had 
been used for a name of a hamlet north east of Prince 
Albert. 

On April 4, 1903, the first school meeting was 
held at the home of Mr. and Mrs. C. Ferguson to 
organize a school board. Chairman elected for the 
meeting was Mr. Cyrus Ferguson, with Mr. T. R. 
Clipsham as secretary-treasurer. Three trustees were 
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·· North-VI est Tsrritories. Gazette,., .1 _ 191\3 _ Vol 20, J~O. I Keg1na,}'u_esifoy,npn I,_ ,. ,, 
· Notice is hereby given, in accordance with t,he pro,v1s1o~s _of !he 
School Ordinance in that behalf, that, by order of the Commissioner of 
'E'duct\tion the Followinz lands, namely : Sections ·15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 
~!. 22, 21-,' 28, 29, ?O, 3(32, 33, 34 and the west halves of Sections 14, 23, 

, 26 and :J.o in .Township 15 Range 18; Sections 3, 4, 5, 6 anrl the west bttlf 
·at Section 2 in Township 16 Ra,nge 1H; the e,ist l111lves.of Sections 1_3, 
24 25 and 36 in Township 15 Range 1-9 und the cast hal] of Section 1 m 
'"I:~wnship J 6 Range rn,_ a!I_ west of the Second .~1erirl)an, have, been 
'erected into o. School District under the nanieol The Wearrlule School 
Diatrict No. 817 of the North-West Tan-itories. 

. J. A. CALLJEI{, 
Deputy Conunissioner of Education. 

elected from the following: Thomas Rogers (seven 
votes), George Loverock (six votes), Dave Boyle (six 
votes), C. Ferguson (four votes) and H. Harrison 
(one vote). 

On May 15, 1903, a meeting of the residents was 
called to vote on having the Weardale School District 
formed. Voters were: William Regan, George Love 
rock, David Boyle, Thomas Rogers, Charles T. Wal 
loe - all voting "yes". At the same meeting a 
request was sent to the Department to borrow, by 
debenture, $900 to erect the school building and to 
buy the site. This was granted by the department on 
June 17, 1903. 

June 13, 1903, Henry Harrison of St. Mary's 

First Weardale School. 

P. 0., N. W. T., was secretary of Weardale School. St. 
Mary's was a Catholic Colony two and one half miles 
west of Kronau where Margaret and Eldon Dunbar 
now farm. The old cemetery and well are still there. 
The church was not used for years and finally, in 
1939, was moved to Riceton, reparied, and used as 
the Catholic Church there. The St. Mary's Colony 
was on the stage coach trail from Balgonie south 
west to Milestone. It crossed the Wascana Creek on 
the bridge north of the Frisk farm buildings - the 
only bridge in the immediate area at that time. 

In 1907 the minutes of the Board meeting were 
recorded. The rate was set at seven dollars per quar 
ter. Chairman was Dave Boyle, Secretary-Treasurer 
was I. J. DeBoice, at a salary of $40. The first teacher 
mentioned is a Miss Bader, the other being Harry 
James Hofford, who resigned two months later. Alice 

Beattie Clarke, taught at Weardale School sometime 
before 1910. 

In 1910 there is a report of the School District to 
the Department of Education signed by Sylvester 
Cann, chairman, and I. J. DeBoice, secretary-trea 
surer. 

Teachers: 
1910 - R. Roy McKenzie 
1911- Bertha M. Anderson 
1912 - M. C. Sharpe 
1913 - Roy F. Stewart 
1914 - Dan Mcinnes 
On February 19, 1914, a letter was sent to the Depart 
ment from V. A. Dunbar, chairman of Weardale 
school board, re the construction of a new school 
building. The Board wanted to borrow $2200 by 
debenture for this project. The new school was to be 
built on the same site as the old one. 

The Department replied on June 24, 1914, stating 
that they would not allow the expenditure of $2200 
for the new school, as the limit was $1800, with ten 
equal payments at six per cent interest. The new 
school was built in 1915. It was an exceptional build 
ing for that time, with windows on south and west, 
girl's and boy's cloak rooms, and a separate room for 
the library. It had a large verandah across the front 
facing east. Later, a basement was put under it and a 
furnace installed, with a large register above it in the 
floor of the school. Indoor toilets were installed - a 
great improvement from the out-door ones! 

Weardale School and barn. 

.•; __ 

There are no government documents for the years 
1914 to 1933. 

However, we do have the Board members: V. A. 
Dunbar, V. Kartman and Yes Cann for 1917. Teachers 
for that year were J. S. Collins and E. F. Douglas, 
with the following pupils: grade eight: Willard Dun 
bar and Margaret Kartman; grade seven: Eldon Dun 
bar, Ruth DeBoice and Frank Leslie; grade five: 
Burton Dunbar and Stella Hanna; grade four: Viola 
Hanna, Muri Dunbar and Harold Kartman; grade 
three: James Lesie; grade two: Edgar Leslie; begin 
ners: Melvin Leslie, Wilda Ferguson and May Kart- 
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man. Other pupils mentioned are Phillip Brown, 
William and Steve Hunchak, Geordie and Irene Wig 
glesworth and Frederick Bolter. 

Some of the teachers of the years 1918 to 1931 
were : Miss Mary McColl, Miss Rose McColl, Miss 

Weardale School - approx. 1920. L. to R.: Vergie Carter, 
Margaret (pupil) and Harold Kartman, Jim Leslie, Burton and 
Eldon (behind) Dunbar, Frank and Edgar Leslie, Muri Dunbar. 
Front Row: Muriel McElmon, Arthur Kartman, Edith Clarke, 
Melvin Leslie, (behind). 

Jean E. Beattie (my aunt), Miss Mame Jasper, Mrs. 
Eva Rushton, Miss Margaret Kartman, Miss Kelly, 
Miss Rene McAdams, Miss Marie Gillis, Miss 
Mame Meek. 

1930-1931. Teacher - Miss Dorothy East. 
School Board: Charles Torville (chairman), 0. Hol 
land and J. E. McElmon, secretary John Kennedy. 
Pupils - Grade one: Jim Burwell and Myles Ken 
nedy; grade two: Thelma Koons and Arlene Biddle; 
grade three: Birdene Biddle and Marion Koons; 
grade four: Norma McElmon, Walter Koons, Bob 
Beaumont, Tessie Siller and Manuel McCrystal; 
grade five: Francis Darragh, Donald Kennedy, John 
ny Siller, Willard Biddle, Geraldine Darragh; grade 
seven: Jack McElmon; grade nine: Hazel Holland; 
beginner: Howard Kennedy. 

1935-1936. Teacher - Miss Edna Mary Sea 
mans. School Board: John Kennedy (chairman), 
Charles Beaumont (Secretary-Treasurer) and Charles 
Torville. Pupils - Grade one: Myles Kennedy and 
William McCrystal; grade three: Phyllis McCrystal; 
grade four: Lawrence McCrystal, Desmond Mc 
crystal, Mervin Lafoy; grade five: Howard Kennedy 
and Gordon Madill; grade seven: Myles Kennedy, 
James Burwell and Martha McCrystal; grade eight:; 
Agnes McCrystal; grade nine: Norma McElmon and 
Robert Beaumont; grade ten: Donald Kennedy. 

July 13, 1949. It is an end of an era, and Weardale 
School District #817 is out of operation. There are 
only two children left to attend the school, namely, 

Thelma Dunbar in grade nine and Geraldine Dunbar 
in grade six. These two students commuted to Boyle 
School #1800 in Estlin, at the rate of $2. 50 per day 
for 200 days. 

Weardale School disorganized in 1959, joining 
Boyle School and becoming a Consolidated School 
District. Weardale was sold and demolished, com 
plete with all of the records except two registers, 
snatched at the last moment by Mrs. Maxine Beau 
mont. 

Weardale was situated four miles east of Estlin 
and two and one quarter miles north, on the west side 
of the road. The school grounds were on the south 
side of Charles Beaumont's yard, and the teacher 
often boarded with the Beaumont family. 

Reminiscences Of Weardale As A School, 
Church And Social Center 
by Edith (Clarke) Frisk 

Alice Beattie of Gray, eldest daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. John Beattie, taught in old Weardale School 
about 1909. She boarded at the DeBoices. The old 
Weardale School was moved to the adjacent farm 
where Jack Kennedy farmed. The old school build 
ing became his shop and garage, and was used as 
such until recently, when Bob and Maxine Beaumont 
tore it down. The Charlie Beaumonts came in 1927; 
this was Bob's father and mother. The school teachers 
frequently boarded at this home. Crawfords lived 
there at one time and boarded the teacher. 

The new Weardale School was a nice roomy 
building, distinguished by a spacious veranda across 
the front, an unusual addition to a school. On muddy 
spring days, or a rainy day we spent our noon-hour 
and recess out on the veranda. In summer many a 
noon lunch was eaten out in its cool shelter. A great 
place to leave our muddy boots. 

The new school had a basement, and a furnace, 
which improved the heating of the large school room. 
I still feel chilled when I remember how cold our 
hands and feet were after our three and one quarter 
mile drive with team and covered cutter in sub-zero 
weather. Whenever our parents suggested staying 
home on a stormy or very cold day, we vigorously 
protested. We hated to miss a day of school. We used 
to get out and run behind the cutter to get the blood 
circulating again. On mild days we towed a hand 
sleigh, for the thrill of riding behind the team and 
cutter, or swing away out in the field beside the track. 
It was great sport. 

Mr. Jack Kennedy was very generous to lend us 
enough smooth worked land for a ball diamond out 
west of the school yard behind the barn. Weardale 
had a young team of baseball players, the Dunbars, 
the Leslies and Harold Kartman, who became very 

298 



proficient. They played at various picnics all sum 
mer. Once a year they had their own picnic on the 
fenced Weardale School grounds, charging admis 
sion at the gate- 50¢ for adults and 10¢ for children. 
This paid the expenses and made prize money avail 
able for the baseball tournament and the foot races. 
There was always a three-legged race, sack race and 
wheel-barrow race. 

The Ladies Aid helped Mrs. Dunbar and the 
other mothers of the ball team make uniforms for the 
ball team members. 

A Mr. and Mrs. Nichols and Teddy Wigglesworth 
lived near the school. Teddy was an English bachelor, 
who played the organ for the school and church. 

Wilda Ferguson was in the same Grade as May 
Kartman and I. She came to school from the north on 
the road past Kennedy's and the school. 

The McElmon family came to school in a surrey 
with the fringe on top, in the 1920's, pulled by one 
horse. It was very elegant, with real leather uphols 
tery on the seats, and the mud guards over the wheels 
were also made of leather. 

Church services were held in Weardale School 
for many years. The Methodist minister lived in the 
manse at Richardson and conducted services there 
and at Weardale and Grand View (Estlin). Often joint 
meetings of the Church Boards were held at Wear 
dale, the most central point. This was the period of 
World War One and the early 1920's. In 1915 the 
minister was the Rev. Aubrey W. Ingram. There were 
about a dozen active families attending Weardale 
when church attendance was at its peak: Wm. 
Brown, S. Cann, I. J. DeBoice, V. A. Dunbar, F. 
Fowler, 0. Holland, J. Irwin, W. D. Johnston, V. 
Kartman, J. Kennedy, J. E. Porterfield, and C. Tor 
ville. 

In the winter there were no connecting roads for 
team and sleigh for these three communities. Church 
services were often cancelled due to stormy weather 
and impossible road conditions. In the summer, 
however, there was church every Sunday. In the late 
1920's, with a population shift, and better roads, 
cars, and improved communication, the attendance 
dropped at Weardale. For a few years the Methodist 

minister at Richardson shifted his service to St. 
Johannes School. This was two miles west of 
Kronau, near where old St. Mary's Colony had been 
in the early days, before 1900. The Rev. Mr. Blewett 
was the minister. 

The Weardale Ladies Aid was an active group. 
They raised money to buy equipment for the church, 
such as hymn books, collection plates, etc. They had 
an oil stove, kettle and pots to heat water for coffee, 
lunches and meals for the social events at the school. 
There were dishes and cutlery there that the ladies 
had bought. We pupils at Weardale School enjoyed 
hot school lunches in the winter, thanks to the equip 
ment brought and placed in the school and church by 
the Ladies Aid. 

The school was the Social Center for the area, 
and everyone brought a gas lamp to light the school 
and stage. There was a piano in the school that we 
used for our concerts and programs. For the Christ 
mas concerts the school board erected a stage for our 
plays, skits and drills, with curtains to pull across the 
front. Everything sounded so much clearer and better 
from a stage above the seated audience. 

Showers, parties and picnics were held at the 
school. The Sports Day was the big event of the 
summer. The school yard was fenced and someone 
took admission at the gate. Hard ball teams were 
invited to enter, and our own Dunbar-Leslie-Kartman 
baseball team challenged all comers. We had a huge 
freezer of home-made ice cream, the freezer being 
powered by Jack Kennedy's gas engine from Hattie's 
washing machine. 

In the latter 1920's we had dances in the school, 
and a great time was had by all! Someone would play 
the piano and a guitar or violin would accompany 
them. If we were really lucky, we would have a 
saxophone player. The boys paid fifty cents and the 
girls brought some lunch and got in free. It seems to 
me in ''The Dirty Thirties'' that the boys were 
charged only twenty-five cents admission. We some 
times had "Hard-time" dances, when the girls wore 
their every-day gingham and flour sack (bleached) 
dresses, and the boys wore their every-day shirts and 
pants. That saved wear and tear on our good clothes!! 

God hath not promised skies always blue, 
Flower-strewn pathways all our lives through, 
God hath not promised sun without rain, 
Joy without sorrow, peace without pain. 

But God hath promised strength for the day, 
Rest for the laborer, light on the way; 
Grace for the trial, help from Above, 
Unfailing sympathy, undying love. 

(The above poem sustained and supported Mar 
ian (Clarke) Cleveland all of her life.) 
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.Stories by Russell Clarke 
50th Anniversary of Estlin 
by Russ Clarke - This article was found in 
University Archives and was dated in Leader 
Post, Regina, Wed., Aug. 8, 1962 

Estlin (Special) - Some 250 oldtimers and pres 
ent day residents of Estlin representing nearly 100 
families gathered recently at the cenotaph on the 
legislative grounds in Regina to commemorate the 
50th anniversary of their hamlet. 

Estlin farmer, Carl Webster, who has farmed in 
the district for 48 years, stood in the shadow of the 
war memorial and welcomed the guests to the anni 
versary picnic. 

"It will be recalled as a day of many memories," 
he said. All about him people were gathered in 
friendly knots renewing acquaintances and retelling 
old yams. Some met for the first time in dozens of 
years. Nostalgic memories warmed old friendships 
and took the chill off the evening air. 
Began in 1912 

Carl Webster reviewed briefly the beginning of 
the new hamlet in 1912. During the First World War 
and the 1920's small towns boomed and pro pered. 
Then in the dry thirties the land and the towns on the 
prairie began to shrivel. "But through all the years 
the church has remained and is the focal point of the 
community," he said. "It held the people together in 
times of prosperity and in times of trouble." 

Dr. Ralph Black, son of Mr. and Mrs. Claude 
Black, had travelled with his family some 2,000 
miles from Torrence, California, to be present at the 
anniversary celebration. He was given a souvenir 
spoon engraved to commemorate the occasion. 

The young doctor, who got his public and high 
school education at Estlin, said "In the daily routine 
of life in California I am constantly reminded of the 
privileges I enjoyed as a youth in a small communi 
ty." 
Roots Important 

"I would particularly like to impress on the chil 
dren here today the importance of putting down roots 
in your home town," he said, "Later in life you will 

remember the associations and treasure the values 
that only your home community can offer you." 

The dray, the kids, the dogs, and half the citizens 
met the "daily" coming and going. 

The early-day station agent was an important 
character. Meeting the train was a ritual with him. 
Donning a peaked pillbox cap and a leather dispatch 
satchel he consulted a huge gold railway watch an 
chored to his blue vest with gold chains. The sleeves 
of a collarless white silk shirt were covered with 
black satin elasticed "shirt-savers;' that the kids 
called bloomers - behind his back. When both he 
and the wail of the train whistle announced the arrival 
of the "daily", kids and dogs scuttled to safety. 
Not Unique 

At the far end of town, painted railroad red, the 
buildings of the section foreman nestled in buck 
brush that reached nearly to the eaves. All of this, and 
a couple of shacky warehouse buildings used to store 
binder twine and rock salt, completed the hamlet of 
Estlin. It was not unique. There were already 500 or 
600 similar towns dotting the prairie landscape. 

Early day immigrants gave the young hamlet its 
color, its character and its characteristics. Fertile soil 
was the lure of the new country in the west and 
regardless of former occupation new arrivals almost 
always turned to farming. But gradually craftsmen 
and tradesmen got off the plow seat to return to their 
first love. Thus Estlin got its first, last and only 
blacksmith. A Swiss ironsmith, a true craftsman, 
who welded and molded red hot steel into intricate 
patterns and wreaths. He adapted his skill to meet the 
needs of the settlers. From works of art he turned to 
setting wagon tires, sharpening shares, and repairing 
broken machinery. 
Daily Must 

The smoking forge, ringing anvil and showering 
sparks lured the youngsters and the idlers of the day 
into the blacksmith shop. The accent, philosophy, 
and humor of the craftsman made a visit to the shop a 
"must" on the daily rounds. Only the wail of the 
locomotive as it thundered past the station, shower- 
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ing ashes and spurting steam, could have lured them 
away - and then only briefly. 

Runners-up for the prize and one-time neighbor 
to all at the picnic were Mr. and Mrs. Roy Welliver of 
Rio Linda, California - they lost the long distance 
race to the Blacks by only a few miles. 

Sylvester "Yes" Cann, now of Condie and Re 
gina, came forward to receive recognition as the only 
resident of Estlin to file there on homestead land. "I 
came to the district that is now Estlin in 1902, at that 
time my closest town was Regina," he said. He 
remained at Estlin until 1920 when he moved to farm 
at Condie. "Ves" Cann at 86 also won the prize for 
the oldest "oldtimer" present at the reunion picnic. 
Steel Laid 

In 1911 and 1912 the Grand Trunk Railway laid 
steel southeast of Regina through what is now Tal 
mage and Northgate to complete the first direct route 
from the capital city to the United States. Every 
seven miles the surveyors drove a stake in the ground 
to mark a town site. Stake No. two was to become 
Estlin, named after an early railway official. 

By the end of the First World War Estlin was a 
typical prairie town. It comprised three grain eleva 
tors, a lumber yard, blacksmith shop, harness shop, 
tinsmith shop, restaurant, livery barn, pool room, 
general store and post office, a white-washed stock 
yard and a bank one day a week. 

There was also a loading platform that creaked 
under the strain of unloading "steamers" and thresh 
ers from flatcars. There was a gasoline warehouse 
with tanks as tall as farm silos standing near the side 
track. Farmers and villagers came there to fill cans 
and barrels with kerosene for their lamps or with 
gasoline for one-horse engines and the occasional 
automobile and gas tractor. 

There was a church, sports ground, a community 
hall, and a hitchin' rail on either side of the main 
drag. The wooden posts were chewed, the iron rails 
were bent and in true TV western style the street was 
either a quagmire or swirling in dust. 

A focal point of the hamlet was the railway station 
and platform. Nearly' everything and everybody 
came or went by rail. 

Fires were the scourge of the small town. They 
changed the slim skyline of Estlin many times. A call 
on the party line brought teams, tanks, buggies, cars, 
and fire extinguishers. Every citizen in the communi 
ty volunteered as a firefighter. But the fire always 
won. Throughout the year the hamlet lost a grain 
elevator, two stores, a lumber yard and a house, but 
not a single life. 

A December day in 1926 was a gloomy one for 
the local taxpayers. They watched a new two-room 
school go up in billowing black smoke while the 
students with the unconcern of youth saw nothing but 

endless holidays stretching ahead. But the parents 
and the trustees were undaunted. In three days books 
and desks were assembled in the hall. Scholars 
dragged unwilling feet across the temporary thresh 
old summoned by the same familiar brassy bell that 
fate had saved from the holocaust. 
Church Important 

The history of Estlin church goes back to the 
early days before the turn of the century. The early 
pioneers built a Methodist church in 1898 two miles 
north of the present town site. When the hamlet was 
incorporated in 1912 it was moved to the northern 
outskirts, where in 1925 with others in a cross-Cana 
da movement, it became a United church. 

Many towns on the prairies shrank in size during 
the drought of the '30's. The auto and rubber tired 
farm equipment revolutionized farming after The 
Second World War. People went further faster, and 
the little towns were left behind. Shops and stores 
closed, even grain elevators were sometimes moved 
away, but the community remains and the church and 
the fertile soil remains to nurture the roots of future 
generations. 

Operetta ,Presented 
by J. Russell Clarke, from the Leader Post 

The Young People under the direction of Mrs. 
Russell Clarke presented a three-act Operetta in the 
Memorial Hall. Mrs. 0. Lewis was accompanist. The 
stage was set to represent a rustic flower garden with 
two swings entwined with roses on which Ann Lewis 
and Geraldine Dunbar performed. Leads were taken 
by Arlene Dunbar, soprano; Roy Black, baritone; 
Leeta Dunbar, contralto; Thelma Dunbar, mezzo so 
prano; also Ralph Kennedy and Wilbert Bonsor. 
Chorus consisted of: Joan Lewis, June Betcher, Max 
ine Seibel, Joanne Kearns, Myrna Dunbar, Dennis 
and David Kearns, Glen Cleveland and Neil Clarke. 
Ballet dancers: Marlene Smith, Gloria Allen and 
Marve Gaye Doyle. Acrobatic dancers: Gloria Allen, 
Irene Whitehead and Doreen Young. The dancers 
were pupils of Miss Veronica Green, Regina. 

At the Country Dance 
by J. Russell Clarke, from the "Country 
Guide" 

The lights from the hall windows throw yellow 
fingers across the frosty prairie guiding eager people 
as they gather for a Friday night hoe-down. 

In parkas they come, in jackets and furs and ski 
pants; in felt hats and station wagon coats; they come 
in overalls and overshoes that smell like Brinkle and 
Bossy; they come in nylons and angora berets, but 
the flavor changes now - it's ashes of apple 
blossom, and a-night-in-Kresges! 

The local orchestra winds it's way through the 
crowd to the creaky stage. The drummer sits behind a 
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battery of instruments -his bald head shining, black 
eyes gleaming. Located strategically at his left side is 
a non-descript tin can! You see he has a quid of snuff 
behind his lip. The pianist limbers up the keys with 
mobile fingers, his hair is slick and debonair, parted 
down the side, straight as a survey line ... Back in 
the corner the fiddler with sad grey eyes saws his 
violin into tune . . . Then the trumpeter blows his 
horn, adjusts his gold front tooth, puffs up his cheeks 
and sounds the call to dance. 

The customers have shed their furs and outside 
clothes, and whirl around the floor - the teen age 
girls as bright as a summer flower garden. Their 
mothers are just as gayly clad - perhaps a little 
concealed wool to pamper an aching back - but, to 
the outward eye, chic, and young and eager, too! 
Who wants to be a wallflower and catch nothing but a 
draft? 

The boys are well turned out, trousers knife-edge 
sharp; heavy windsor knots; well Listerined; well 
Brilliantined, and Aquavelved too! They dance a 
"circle-two", ''All-men-left" and leave their girls 
behind, rushing quickly through the matrons, linger 
ing as they meet a shimmering beauty in changeable 
taffeta. Then it's her mother's hand he has next, and 
. . . "Everybody dance!" 

This is it! A ruddy face glistens, redder now, as he 
takes her gingerly on his arm. He feels all feet and 
thumbs, and is! If he could only hear the down beat 
above the thumping of his heart . . . She is very 
charming - for a mother - and . . . Jeepers! . . . 
can she dance, even better than her daughters! 

The old men with sagging coutours prance 
around, click their heels and grin - a debutante in 
their arms, ignoring wall-flower wifey's wilting look 
... They'll pay! 

Then the square dance - Shorty calls it standing 
on a chair so all can see and hear. '' Ladies cross your 
lily white hands" 

"Dip and dive ... " ... Faster ... Faster, until 
the lanterns hanging in the porch begin to sway. And 
now a dreamy waltz - a chance to catch your breath, 
your chin nestled in a curly mass of fragrant hair . . . 
A song ... A sigh ... A dream ... 

The dream has ended. Something else is tugging 
at your nostrils, coffee's boiling in the kitchen. Part 
ners sort out for supper. . . Who's the new young 
man? . . . Who has the teacher on the string? . . . 
Wagging chins and nodding heads speculate from the 
sidelines as tomorrow's gossip is born .. 

While the dancers rest and eat, it's childrens hour. 
They have the floor and frolic up and down. Crisp 
hair ribbons wilting now, white-stockinged knees are 
smudged, little black bow ties askew, and tiny shirt 
tails wriggle out of trousers. 

Then, ''On with the dance!'' ... One by one the 
children fall asleep and are tucked in with coats and 
blankets, on the benches, on the tables - soon 
there's kiddies everywhere, limp and peaceful ... 
And so, on ... into the night. 

Finally, with reluctance the orchestra plays 
"Home, Sweet Home", weary people sort out their 
children and their clothes, bundle into furs and robes 
and-wend their way homeward. 

At last they are all gone. The fingers of light from 
the windows no longer probe into the darkness, the 
traveller is guided by a silver moon wearing a halo of 
shimmering frost ... The hall is still and deserted, 
the country dance is over . . . 

The l'.1oon No Handicap Now 
True Story of the Moo in the Mow - by J. 
Russell Clarke, from The Leader Post 

Estlin: This little hamlet in the southeastern sub 
urbs of Regina is unique. 

It has the first rural bonspiel of the year on Na 
ture's ice - even before some clubs have their "an 
nual meeting." 

It has 42 members in it's junior choir and is the 
only rural church represented at the Christmas Choir 
Festival in Regina . 

It is only a 12-minute-drive from the city limits, 
yet two out of three people have never heard of it. 

The "wheat" farmers of the district have chicks 
and children and live on their farms - not one moves 
to the village for the winter! Some are ever so diver 
sified that they have their own cattle - but not the 
mooing contented type. Estlin breeds a special nur 
sery rhyme beast that is apt to take a jump over the 
moon. 

Harvie and Pauline Webster are typical Estlin 
citizens; with wheat, chicks, a child, and a cow - 
and thereby hangs this tale. 

The husband was detained in the city, so the wife 
went out to do the four p. m. chores. She gathered the 
eggs, fed the chicks, and then went to the cow barn. 
No cow! She looked across the bald flat prairie. No 
cow! Behind the granaries. No cow! Oh well, she'd 
go to the loft and put down feed for Bossy's supper 
she'd be hungry after her ramble. And so, up the 
stairs, through the door at the top, and - 

Pauline is usually a calm, rational young lady, but 
today she did a double-take and fled to the house. 
The crank on the phone spun, the bells jangled with 
alarm (fortunately it was one of those occasions when 
"the line" wasn't busy.) 

"Hello! Vera! Harvie's in town and the cow's in 
the loft! She's lying on a pile of hay chewing her. 
cud." 

"Hello! Who's speaking? You have the wrong 
number!" 

303 



"Oh no I haven't! This is Pauline. Harvie's in 
town and the cow is in the loft ... Send Wally over 
quick!" 

So Wally went "quick", and there Bossy was, 
the calmest of all, staring back with velvety blue 
eyes. 

"She seems to like it up here - we' 11 just leave 
her here till Harvie comes." 

Harvie soon came and was greeted with the now 
well-worn phrase: "The cow is in the loft!" 

It was well past Hall owe' en and months before 
April Fool. Nothing registered. 

"The cow is in the loft! She really is." 
"Yeah!" 
"Yeah?" 
Oh well he was going to the barn anyway. 

Hmmm, no cow downstairs! No cow in the pasture 
. or in the yard . . or in the nearby fields! 
"She's upstairs in the loft, Harvie!" 
"Uh-Huh." But he went to look. 
She met him at the door of the little hallway. She 

was just getting ready to come down for supper. 
Harvie recoiled, clear to the bottom of the stairs, 

hesitated a moment, then went back with a long piece 
of rope. With pushing and pulling she got her bovine 
bulk around the narrow corner at the top, then minc 
ing delicately as her eleven hundred pounds permit 
ted, and skidding on her stem, she made the return 
trip, gathering herself together at the bottom to walk 
with ladylike circumspection to the stall. 

In this modem day of atoms and condensed milk, 
if you do happen to have a cow, it isn't necessary to 
feed them! They just go to the loft and look after 
themselves. 

Three Kinds of Curlers 
Early Birds From the Suburbs - by J. Russell 
Clarke, from The Leader Post 

Curlers in the Regina Bonspiel are divided into 
three classes. Those who are curling in their own 
back yard, like the members from the local clubs. 
Those who come from far away, and those who come 
from the "suburbs," like Esltin, Richardson, 
Lumsden, and other towns, nested around the city. 

The city boys shoulder their brooms and hike 
across the street. The far-away curlers pack their 
bags, kiss the wife goodbye, and hop the nearest 
train. But, we who live in the "suburbs"? ... Well, 
it goes something like this. 

Johnny Esaw and Lloyd Saunders give the draw 
over the radio. It just happens that way, but we get the 
nod for 8 a.m. The alarm clock hasn't been on duty 
since last fall, but we finally find it in the back of 
Fibber McGee's closet under the sun helmet. 

It's still pitch dark when it jangles us awake at 5 
a.m. The cows and chickens eye us suspiciously as 

we fumble around the barn doing the chores. The 
"little woman" shuffles around getting breakfast, 
but tomorrow morning if we hit the dawn draw we'll 
be eating com flakes! 

Finally the radio station comes on the air, it's 50. 8 
degrees below zero, and the wind is north west at 18. 
A cold wave is coming down from Snag where it is 79 
degrees below and still dropping. It had looked bad 
enough last night, but this was worse. The car is 
hunched out on the road behind a six foot drift of 
snow that blocks the way to the garage and shelter. 

We take a fresh warm battery from the basement 
and with fingers crossed bolt it into place. The tools 
blister even through thick woolen mitts. As the hood 
clatters down, a shower of frost shimmers into the air. 
Far to the southeast the dawn is struggling through a 
crystal fog, we'll have to hurry! 

The door is frozen shut and the hinges squeal in 
protest as we pry it open with a screw driver. From 
habit we depress the clutch - that is we try to, but it 
feels as though it was gummed with molasses, then 
gradually, finally, little by little it oozes to the floor. 
Peculiar things happen to grease and oil when it is 50 
below. 

The switch is on, the choke is out, the accelerator 
is pumped half a dozen times to spray gasoline into 
the manifold, and finally, half reluctantly lest we fail, 
We snap the starter button. We're on the edge of the 
seat, and not just because the fiber covers are 50 
below too! 

The starter growls, slowly first, then finally over, 
and over, and over, but not a sign of life, then just in 
time a little huff, huff, HUFF-HUFF, and the engine 
roars to life - the sweetest sound ever heard! 

A cloud of steam envelops the car and wafts away 
to join the morning mist. Finally the heat from the 
motor thaws the frozen rubber belts, the antifreeze 
loses its gelatin form, and the gauges find their nor 
mal place. And then at last with tires squealing on the 
frozen snow we are on our way. 

Ah, but that is not all. The roads have drifted in. 
We shift to second and take a lunging run, the car 
tosses like a corvette in a heavy sea, the snow cas 
cades like the salt spray and we're navigating by the 
"seat of the pants" - thus we muddle through. 

Further on it's worse again: This time someone is 
stuck in the middle of it. Yeah, you guessed it, 
another outfit trying to make the 8 o'clock draw. We 
exhaust ourselves and freeze our socks getting him 
through, then we barge into it and he helps us. At last 
we are on the highway with just time to make it. I 

Ice 14 at the Callie, and whom do we meet-you 
guessed it again, the same snowbound outfit - we 
might better have played it off at home. But that's 
fate, and that's curling, and we'll do it again and 
again, because here we come back again this year! 
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Patent for Homestead - George McGillivray. 

Buck/Bratt's Lake 
by Hugh McGillivray 

With the completion of Dominion Government 
Survey in 1882, the first homesteaders began to file 
in Tl4, Rl9, W2, in 1883. A total of nineteen ap 
plications were filed that year. The only homesteader 
of this group who stayed to prove up was James 

/4' ~,11n. ..,_. 

Ampte_d,.,,uffi,icnt,~/4~A~ .'. 

-----"_~--- ... 

Chapman of Waverley, Ontario. He filed on NE Y4, 
30, 14, 19, W2, on July 16, 1883 and received his 
patent November 15, 1886. Another homesteader 
was Walter Buck who filed on NE¼, 16, 14, 19, W2, 
May 29, 1883, but later abandoned it. 

In 1889 there were seventeen homestead applica 
tions. These included the Bratts, Carrothers and W. 
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First Homesteader to take title to land in Buck Lake district. 

E. Jones families- and what was to become known 
as the Buck Lake District, began to take shape. It is 
interesting to note that some of the land was home 
steaded three times before someone finally proved up 
on it. No doubt mosquitoes, and the fact that no water 
wells were to be found, discouraged many home 
steaders. 

The Qu' Appelle-Wood Mountain Trail passed on 
the north side of the lake. Early travellers likely used 
this as a stopping place. The 1944 Lew Bratt history 
mentions that 50 to 75 Indians camped on the north 
side of the lake beside The Qu 'Appelle-Wood Moun 
tain Trail. He also related to his family that the 
Indians used survey markers as tethers for their 
horses. By the time the Bratt family came, many 
markers had disappeared. 

The following is a history of the Buck Lake 
District as told by Will Bratt and written by C. T. E. 
Helstrom in 1944. - quote 

The trail from Buck Lake to Regina led at an 

angle directly from the McGillivray place to the 
(Dave) Kirby buildings. This trail was already in use 
when Will Bratt came to the district. 

The trail to Regina was first made in order to haul 
hay to the police barracks. The police used a great 
many more horses at that time than they do now. The 
men who hauled the hay would camp at Buck Lake 
while out here working, and they would load up their 
hay at the marshes adjoining to the east. 

Bratts hauled wheat over the trail to Regina for 
about ten years. Regina was the nearest post office at 
that time. The Soo line was built in 1893; but at that 
time there was no business to speak of for the rail 
road, and very few settlers came in for a time. 

The trail to Moose Jaw Creek was plowed in 
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1889. "Plowing a trail" was done by hitching a plow 
to the one side of a wagon (not the middle) and one 
man would hold the handles of the plow to guide it, 
thus making a furrow for a mark of the trail; on the 
way home the wagon would follow the first furrow so 
that the returning trip would make a furrow for the 
other side of the trail. The furrows would be a mark 
of the trail to follow and at the same time the hum 
mocks would be sliced off considerably so that the 
wagons could travel in the furrows and avoid a great 
deal of the bumpiness of an unplowed trail. 

The way that Buck Lake got its name is interest 
ing. The first man to settle near the lake was named 
Buck. Little is known about him, but he did the first 
plowing near the lake. He did not stay long, but the 
lake was named after him, and thus the district also 
got the name. He could not have had the proper 
amount of the pioneering spirit. He left the district 
and gave up his land, but after a few years he came 
back through the district selling sewing machines. 
He found that others had taken up farming where he 
left off and had succeeded. 

A French-Canadian named Legare (pronounced 
le-gary) supervised the job of picking up the buffalo 
bones in the Buck Lake district. He had Indians and 
half-breeds doing the work. Legare had his tent 
pitched at the Jacobs' place. The "breeds" and Indi 
ans would haul the bones in carts and wagons. Legare 
ran a store in his tent, which was a large one. He 
brought out fifteen "Bain" wagons for the bone 
hauling contract, and his employees hauled the bones 
to Milestone. The whitened bones formed a huge pile 
at about the place where Fred Garratt's house now 
stands. Legare had been led to believe that the town 
site would be near the spot where he put the bones. 
Later when the town site was changed, his men had to 
haul the bones a little farther than he had expected to 
get them to the railway siding a little to the west. 

The settlers north of Milestone used the 
"Milestone trail" for years, and then they "clubbed 
together" to plow it so that the government would 
grade it. There were six furrows in the grade, and 
horse outfits were used to do the grading. The grade 
was put up in 1900. It took one day each way to plow 
the roadway to Milestone. They went down one day 
and back the next. Hummocks were very hard to 
plow. 

Grandfather (Jesse) Bratt was in the district for 
the first time in the year 1883. Then, the sloughs were 
full of water. 

At first when settlers came out into this district, 
the Indians roamed about the country and did not stay 
on their reserves very much of the time. However, 
after 1883, they had to get permits to go off their 
reserves. When they were moving about the country, 

one of their band would be far ahead of the rest, 
perhaps several miles ahead of the main group. The 
one leading Indian would be an almost infallible sign 
that there would be a great many more following him 
at a distance. The Indians used to come through the 
Buck Lake district long after Bratts had settled here, 
but they had to travel on their permits. 

In 1889 Robert Sinton came to the Yellow Grass 
marsh to put up hay, and for some reason a fire broke 
out and caused a big prairie fire that spread rapidly. It 
swept northwards and burned everything on the prai 
rie right up to the Wascana creek in Regina, up to the 
site of the present Legislature. Bratts saw the fire 
coming from the south and they took the precaution 
to plow a fireguard to the north-east to protect the hay 
in the Buck Lake marshes. The fireguard went as far 
as the Hendrickson place SW¼ of sec. 13. After the 
plowing was done a back-fire was started which 
burned a strip to the southwards, thus making a 
fireguard that was much wider than the plowing 
alone. This fireguard saved the hay which home 
steaders needed for feed. The main fire swept by 
burning everything before it, as had been stated 
above. It burned some crop for Craigie, in a part of a 
field where stooks had been set over on hayland. The 
fire burned the pasture land where the Legislature 
now stands. Sinton owned the land at that time. He is 
one of the few remaining pioneers still left alive and 
well to this day. 

The first elevator was built in Regina in the fall of 
1891, and was more like a warehouse than like the 
modem type of elevator. The men used to handle the 
wheat in bags, which were unloaded on one side of 
the warehouse, and were taken over to the other side 
of the building to be loaded into the boxcars. The 
floor of the elevator was on the level with the box car 
floor. 

The wheat from the Buck Lake district was 
hauled to this elevator. Bratts usually hauled about 
three trips a week during the hauling season. They 
usually hauled about two thousand or three thousand 
bushels yearly. The same trail was used for sleds in 
winter time and for wagons in summertime. From the 
Kirby place to Regina, the trail went due north. It 
crossed the creek at the site of the Legislative build 
ings and went to about the place where the Trading 
Co. building now stands. The horses were put up in a 
feed barn which used to stand where the King's Hotel 
is now. In those times it was harder work to haul one 
hundred bushels than it is now to haul one thousand. 
Furthermore, wheat was less than fifty cents a bush 
el. 

The first smut appeared in Buck Lake district in 
1891. Bluestone was used for the treatment of smutty 
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wheat after the first year of this wheat disease, and 
the bluestone method was followed for years. 

Threshing was not completed by February of 
1892, and sometimes there were blizzards to delay 
the outfits still more. But as the grain had been put up 
in stacks in the fall, it was not so difficult to handle as 
if it had been still in the stook. The stacks could wait 
until the outfit could get there. The threshing outfits 
would take on jobs anywhere between the Buck Lake 
and Regina districts, and were on the route for a good 
part of the fall and winter. In the spring of 1892 there 
was still a great deal of threshing that had not been 
done. Sometimes the grain was not all threshed until 
June. 

Among those who had threshing done by the 
Bratt outfit in the Regina district was Frank Darke. 
He had land in the vicinity of the present Market 
square, and some of his fields were just east of 
Halifax Street. The fields would be threshed during 
the day and at night the teams would be sheltered and 
fed in a barn that stood where the King's Hotel is now. 

There are some interesting contrasts between the 
threshing outfit, with which Bratts threshed the Re 
gina-Buck Lake districts, and the modem combines 
which now do the work in these same areas. In the 
first place, there was no engine to pull the separator 
or even to drive the belt. There was a horse-power 
"attachment" which supplied the power to the sepa 
rator. Four two-horse teams were hitched to dou 
bletrees which were attached to a revolving gear 
about four feet across and lying horizontally. This 
large gear was rotated at the speed of the horses 
walking around and around in a circle; and the larger 
gear supplied the power to smaller gears which were 
run at a greatly increased rate. Then the drive shaft to 
the separator was set to revolve just a little above the 
ground in such a way that the teams could step over it 
as they walked around the drive gear. This mechan 
ical contrivance gave the power that drove the separa 
tor without any engine. A comparison may be drawn 
by looking at some of the horse-driven balers which 
are still used in some parts of the country. The "engi 
neer" stood with a whip at the centre of the circle 
which the horses had to walk in, and the teams were 
kept moving with the smart sting of the lash to 
remind them that it was not time to stop to eat. All 
power was strictly "horse-power" in the severest 
sense of the word; the separator had to be moved 
from place to place with the horses, too. Of course 
there were no mechanical stook-loaders and no racks 
bringing in the sheaves from the field to the separator. 
The threshing was done at stacks which had been put 
up many months before, in the great majority of 
cases. 

There seems to be about three stages of "power" 

in the earlier kinds of threshing machines. The first 
was as above, the horse-power outfits. The second 
was the portable steam engine which drove the sepa 
rator. An Englishman, named Paxman, used to thresh 
in and around Buck Lake with one of these portable 
steamers. There were none of the tractor type of 
steam outfits, however, until some time later. The 
steam tractor outfit was the third stage, and although 
Bratts did not change to this type of power until 1910, 
there was a steam traction outfit belonging to a Mr. 
Barnes in the district for a few years previous to 
1899. This man Barnes, by the way, had the bad luck 
to be killed in a threshing accident. The boiler blew 
out, and a fragment hit his head. 

As the roads and trails were so very primitive for 
over ten years after Bratts came to the district, it is 
perhaps just as well that the steam outfits with tractor 
power did not come too soon, or they might have 
been practically shaken to pieces on the hummocky 
trails over which the separators sometimes had to be 
hauled. It was bad enough for the separators when 
they were hauled across country in the middle of 
winter when the bumps were both bad and frozen 
hard. Traction engines might often have been stuck 
on many of the worst of the hummocks, even if they 
could manage to travel about on the prairie without 
falling apart. It was better for tractors when they had 
fairly decent roads to follow in going about the 
country. 

When Bratts threshed for the Kirbys most of the 
Kirby boys were on the gang. But there was also a 
fellow from Ontario; his name was Farrell. Thornton 
Carrothers was with the crew as well; he had been a 
lawyer for a long time. This gang was working in the 
1892 season at the Kirby's. 

Bratt's threshing outfit was on its rounds in and 
around Regina in the fall of 1892, when they had the 
novel experience of threshing for the Governor of the 
N. W. T. (Governor Royal). How this happened is a 
rather amusing story. Bratt's outfit was moving along 
Dewdney in a pouring rain, when the gang noticed 
that there was a small stack or two put up at the 
Governor's barn. Someone called out to the Gover 
nor's hired man to ask whether they wanted any 
threshing done; secretly they wanted to get in out of 
the rain. The hired man asked the Governor about the 
matter, and sure enough, he did want "some thresh 
ing done". Thereupon the outfit pulled in to do the 
work, but here is where the Governor had the "wool 
pulled over his eyes"; for they could not start thresh 
ing until the weather had cleared. In the meantime, 
the crew had a good time staying at the Governor's 
expense. They had French servants to wait on them, 
and they got the best of service. Joe Royal liked to 
have French-speaking servants, for he was French 
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himself. When they finished threshing for the Gover 
nor, the outfit went on to Grand Coulee, where the 
men had to live in a sod barn. "Quite a contrast!" 
( end of quote) 

George Morgan Bratt died December 28, 1890 
and was the first to be buried at Buck Lake. Jesse 
Bratt donated property for a church and cemetery 
with the understanding that George McGillivray 
would supervise construction. Those interred in the 
cemetery: 

1. Emma Theresa Helstrom (July 23, 1863 to 
Dec. 28, 1946) 

2. DetlofEdward Helstrom (July 25, 1862 to May 
6, 1912) 

3. Baby Helstrom (May 25, 1973) 
4. David Edward, eldest son of D. E. and Emma 

Helstrom (Dec. 7, 1895 to Nov. 6, 1937) 
5. Clarence Armstrong, 1st. MTVRD (1903 to 

1976) 
6. Mother Martha Armstrong (1877 to 1938) 
7. Father George Dee Armstrong (1870 to 1944) 
8. Elwood Thompson Armstrong, son of G. D. 

and Martha Armstrong (March 15, 1909) 
9. Arthur J. Howlett (1894 to 1938) 
10. Bessie Edith, daughter of John F. and Elsie 

Richards (April 18, 1917 to July 12, 1917) 
11. Duncan R. McGillivray, son of George and 

Annie (died June 6, 1894, aged 18 months) 
12. Duncan McGillivray (Sept. 8, 1908 aged 82 

years.) 
13. Bertha C. Jasper, wife to Charles Kalina ( died 

January 1, 1918, aged 24 years and 4 months) 
14. John Jasper (Nov. 6, 1848 to Nov. 16, 1924) 
15. Sophia Jasper (Nov. 26, 1858 to Sept. 16, 

1929) 
16. Kalman Jasper, child of Henry and Leone 

Jasper (died January 22, 1924, aged 6 months) 
17. Baby Walter, child of Henry and Leone Jasper 

(December 27, 1925) 
18. Sophia Lorraine Jasper (died April 30, 1926, 

aged 21 months) 
19. George Morgan Bratt (died Dec. 28, 1890, 

aged 23 years, 4 months) 
20. Ephriam Leslie Bratt (born Nov. 7, 1879 to 

Feb. 15, 1911) 
21. Rachel Carrothers Bratt (died Jan. 28, 1916, 

aged 69 years, 7 months) 
22. Jesse Bratt (born April 14, 1840 and died Feb. 

9, 1922) 
23. Vernie Lee O'Bryant (died Feb. 10, 1918, 

aged 30 years and 3 days) 
24. Johnathon Veach (born May 2, 1850 and died 

Oct. 25, 1905) 
25. Henry Eyre (Feb. 18, 1907, aged 72 years) 

26. Sarah, wife of Obadiah Miller (born Jan. I, 
1868 and died Dec. 8, 1908) 

27. John N. Beattie (1860 to 1912) 
Unmarked Graves 

28. Walter Kalina, March 6, 1912-Sept.8, 1914 
29. Mrs. R. Blatchford, Died 1913 
30. Mrs. M. Alberston, Died March 20, 1913 
31. Worrel (infant) 
32. Douglas 
33. Alexander Maitland Peacy-April 28, 1906- 

May 18, 1906 
34. Baker (infant) 
35. C. Girard 
There is believed to be several other unmarked 

graves of which there is no record. 
In 1893 a 20' x 30' Methodist Church was built 

by the community. It served, not only as a church, 
but as a community centre. There was a debating 
society; picnics and ball games were held on or near 
the church site. Older residents of the community 
recall seeing 40 to 50 skaters on the lake. When the 
town of Gray came into existence in 1912, a church 
was built there and Bratt Lake Church was unable to 
carry on and closed in 1919. Wind blew the building 
off its foundation and destroyed the barn. It was sold 
in 1925, much to the consternation of the pioneers 
who had built it, and moved to Gray where it was 
used as the Masonic Temple. It still stands today in 
very good condition. 

On September 20, 1970 a service was held at 
Buck Lake Cemetery and a Cairn built by the com 
munity and a Plaque donated by the Provincial Gov 
ernment were dedicated. The Plaque reads. 

Unveiling ot the cairn and Plaque. "Buck Lake Pioneers". 
Erected in memory of the pioneers of Buck Lake Community 
who settled here, starting in 1889. Before the Soo Line Railway 
was built in 1893 and the advent of the town of Milestone, their 
only market and source of supplies was Regina. A methodist 
Church was built ten rods north in 1893 and there was a post 
office nearby. This was the social centre for miles around and 
thrived as such till the Grand Trunk Railway came through and 
the village of Gray was built in 1912. The names of those 
interred here are on the file in the Municipal Office, Wilcox. 
(Lyle and Jesse Bratt, grandsons of Jesse Bratt one of the 
original pioneers). 
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Buck Lake Pioneers 
"Erected in Memory of the Pioneers of Buck 

Lake Community who settled here, starting in 1889. 
Before the Soo Line Railway was built in 1893 

and the advent of the town of Milestone, their only 
market and source of supplies was Regina. 

A Methodist Church was built 10 rods North in 
1893 and there was a post office nearby. This was the 
social centre for miles around and thrived as such till 
the Grand Trunk Railway came through and the vil 
lage of Gray was built in 1912. 

Buck Lake Methodist Church, about 1912. Jesse Bratt, Sr's. 
house in background. 

The names of those interred here are on file in the 
Municipal office, Wilcox." 

The district's first mail was picked up in Regina 
until the Soo Line was built in 1893. Jesse Bratt was 
the postmaster and had a Post Office in his home, 
which opened May 1, 1906 and closed Oct. I, 1912. 
At that time a letter could be mailed to Bratt Lake, 
Sask. 

The first post office in the Buck Lake district. 

During the 1890's Buck Lake had a Justice of the 
Peace: two names appear in old records as J. P. 's - 
John Carrothers and a Mr. Stemshom. 

In 1907, the "Buck Lake Farmers Mutual Tele- 

phone Company" was formed with central exchange 
office in Milestone. This line ran as far north, past 
Buck Lake, as the correction line and served most 
farms south to Milestone. In 1922 Gray Rural Tele 
phone Company ran a line past Buck Lake and served 
several farms to the west. In 1928, the Regina Rural 
Telephone Company served the area a mile north of 
Buck Lake School. With three telephone companies, 
residents of the district had to call long distance to 
talk to their close neighbors. 

The lake went dry in 1894 and was dry until 
almost 1900. It was dry in 1915 and again in 1921, at 
which time a road was graded through it and served 
for many years. 

During the 1930's it was dry again and in 1939 the 
Rural Municipality of Bratt's Lake dug a dugout near 
the bottom of the lake to ensure a community water 
supply. This was done by pulling an elevating-grader 
with three farm tractors and filling dump wagons 
pulled by teams of horses. The lake was dry in 1949 
and almost dry in 1969 - except for the dugout. In 
1956, after several very wet years and heavy snowfall 
from the winter of 1955-56, low land to the east of the 
lake, overflowed and the two joined together. That 
year water in the lake measured 16 ½ feet deep. 

Digging a dugout in the bottom of Bratt's Lake (1937) 
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R.M. of Bratt's Lake was named in honor of Jesse 
Bratt, the original homesteader, who filed and proved 
up on the south side of the lake, S½, 10, 14, 19, W2. 
He was chairman of The Local Improvement District 
during the years 1904, 1905, 1910, 1911, 1912. He 
was reeve of the new municipality during 1913, 1914, 
1915. 

Buck Lake has been officially named Bratt's 
Lake ... For years there was a confusing double 
identity situation with the names Buck Lake and 
Bratt Lake, both being used in reference to this lake 

Buck-Bratts' Lake 

Lew Bratt and carload of neighbors at Buck Lake in Jesse 
Bratt seniors model T Ford. See blanket over the engine. 
Water in radiator in those days. (1912) L. to R.: Mrs. Tom 
Derrough, Alice and Ed Livingstone, Irene Rodgers, Mrs. Eph 
Bratt, Lulu Moats and Lew Bratt. 

Tea party at Buck Lake School, June 30, 1926. Standing, L. to 
R.: Mary Jasper, Mrs. Hannan, Mamie Jasper, Mrs. Wm. Bratt, 
Blanche McGillivray, Mrs. Colpitts, Mrs. Duffuss and Mina 
Husband. Front Row: Edna Cross, Tom Hannan, Elsie Col 
pitts, the Duffuss girl and ?. 

or slough. So in 1981, the R.M. Council requested 
that the name, Bratt's Lake, be adopted officially in 
referring to this body of water and as the name of the 
R.M. It was so registered. 

Of the original pioneers who either homesteaded 
or bought and broke the land around the Buck/Bratt's 
Lake district, the Bratt, McGillivray, Helstrom, W. 
E. and E. C. Jones, Jasper, Husband and Kalina and 
Carrother families still have descendants living or 
farming in the area. 

A party at the bachelor home (one room shack) of Tom Der 
rough. Back Row: ? Peterson, Tilla Staton, George Jasper, 
Clarence Gillis, Guy Temple and Wesley Staton. Front Row: 
Mary Jasper, Bertha Jasper, Tom Derrough, Betty Staton and 
Henry Jasper. 

Buck Lake School Party, 1948. Back Row: George Jasper, Sid 
Cross, Frank Armstrong, Ken Bratt, Hugh McGillivray, Alfred 
Ohrt, ?, Pauline Bratt, Willis Clay, Anne Clay, Harold Knoke, 
Eleanor Leguee, Gordon Clay, Anne Husband, Mamie Kinvig, 
?, Evelyn Knoke. Front Row: Marie Ohrt, Edna Cross, Mary 
Jasper, Pete Jasper, Walter Bratt, Lyle Bratt, Lyla Bratt, Adele 
Bratt, ?. 
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A Record of the Gray Community 
by Hartford A. Lewis 
1880-1900 

It was during this period that settlement began in 
the Buck Lake Community. Access to the settlement 
for the first ten or twelve years was either by oxen and 
wagons, horseback or by the freight wagons operat 
ing intermittently over the Wood Mountain Trail 
which had a stopping place on the North side of the 
lake. 

The Soo Line was built through what became 
Milestone in 1893 and it facilitated the delivery of 
mail, freight and settlers' supplies to the community 
which was still twelve to sixteen miles to the North, a 
good half day's journey by horses or oxen. 
1900-1904 

It was during this period that a few early home 
steaders settled closer to what is now the Hamlet of 
Gray. Only eight families that settled in that period 
still have descendants living in this community in 
1983 and five of those families are in what was then 
called the Buck Lake Community. My parents ar 
rived here during that period. 
1905 

The Iowa School was built and it became the new 
centre for all community meetings and social ac 
tivities. Church services started with Rev. F. B. Ball, 
a young Methodist minister conducting the services. 

In the same year Mr. John N. Beattie was appoint 
ed as an inland postmaster and he set up a sub-post 
office in his home just a quarter mile East of the 
school. He brought the mail from Milestone to his 
post office by ox team and wagon for three or four 
years before he was able to afford a team of horses 
and a democrat to carry the mail. The early trail used 
to go from Milestone North on the Buck Lake Trail to 
Jesse Bratt's home, then angled across the open prai 
rie by another trail to John Livingstone's and Bert 
Lewis's homesteads, then north east to George 
LaFoy's home and on East to the Beattie post office 
which he named Gray. That post office name was the 

same one used to name the town of Gray when it was 
established some seven years later. 
1908 

By this time the homesteading of the area was 
almost completed and the land held by the C.P.R. 
and many speculators was being sold to adjoining 
homesteaders or to land hungry settlers who could 
not qualify for homestead entry. 

A social and literary club called the "I. 0. A. 
Society" was organized on January 9, 1908 to meet 
in the Iowa school. They had debates, plays and 
social events for the whole community. Membership 
fees were set at fifteen cents per year. 

The Milestone Rural Telephone Lines were ex 
tended to both the Gray and Buck Lake districts. The 
lines were a single wire on the poles with a ground 
return. 
1910 

The rural municipality of Lajord #128 and the 
Rural Municipality of Buck Lake #129 were formed 
and organized. Prior to this date they had been Local 
Improvement Districts with an overseer or admin 
istrator appointed by the Provincial Government. 
1911 

Elmer Auld, who farmed the land where Brock 
Burwell is now living, borrowed enough wagons that 
he hitched behind his Mogul tractor, to make a trip to 
Milestone and hauled all of the lumber required to 
build a barn all in one trip, shingles, nails and all 
complete. George LaFoy had made several trips with 
teams and wagons a couple of weeks earlier to haul 
out the materials for a barn of the same size. Needless 
to say, it created a topic of conversation for the next 
few weeks. 

The railroad grade for the Grand Trunk Pacific 
Railroad was built from Regina to Talmage with 
horses and scrapers. The townsite of Gray was sur 
veyed and lots were offered for sale. 

Walter Greer built the first general store in a 
stubble field in the fall of 1911 after harvest was 
completed. 

· • .rftlli.,.., 

Monarch Lumber Co. 
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Gray livery barn built 1n rstz. 

1912 
The rails were laid and the first train came 

through Gray. Walter Greer had a good Kodak and 
took a picture of that first train steaming into town. 
1912 was a busy year in Gray as many new business' 
were established. Two new lumber yards were built in 
that year. The Rogers Lumber Co. was built on sec 
ond avenue where Ernie Dunning now lives and R. 
C. Stewart, who was married to Walter Greer's sister, 
became the first agent. The Monarch Lumber Co. 
was built on Railway avenue about where the rink 
waiting rooms are now located, and Clarence C. 
Gillis was their agent. 

Roger Lumber Co. 1913, now the home of Ernie Dunning. 

The Atlas Elevator Co. built the first elevator in 
Gray. It stood where the first elevator on the West end 
now stands. In the same year the Saskatchewan Co 
operative Elevator Co. built their elevator where the 
Pool elevator now stands. That elevator was officially 
opened with a big community event on November 
14, 1912 and Walter 0. Eichenberger was the agent. 

Early in the spring of 1912 the Gray Grain 
Growers' Association was formed to act as a carlot or 
bulk lot trading company, to encourage new business 

Car load of lumber for first elevator in Gray. Claudia Greer and 
son Don, standing in foreground. (1912} 

enterprises and to serve the general welfare of the 
town and community in the promotion of local 
events. They organized the first Gray sports day and 
held it on Dunning's property in the north-west cor 
ner of the town on July 17, 1912. The Grain Growers 
set up committees to sell tickets, operate a refresh 
ment booth, obtain a band for entertainment, arrange 
for ball games and small sports, manage the horse 
races and arrange to bring a tight wire acrobat to the 
sports. Apparently, the tight wire walker was a rela 
tive of the Howlett family. All in all it was a pretty big 
day and one that a certain seven year old boy has 
never forgotten. 

At about the same time as the Grain Growers 
were organizing, Gory Driscoll and Bull Urie started 
building and soon opened their hardware and harness 
store. Across the street from them Ed Courneya was 
building a new pool hall and barber shop. By mid 
summer, Bill Hepburn had constructed a blacksmith 
shop on the north-west comer of Main Street and 
Second Avenue. By fall Mrs. Greer's brother, Tom 
Smith took over the west half of the blacksmith shop 
as a tinsmith shop. 

·~· 11,,. \ 1'11 r" 
I 

Gray Main Street. L. to R.: Cafe built and operated by Alex 
Cain, 1913; Hardware store built and operated by Rory Driscoll 
and Bill Urie (?); General store built and operated by Walter 
Greer. 
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The post office was moved to Greer's store in 
Gray after Mr. Beattie died early in the spring of 1912 
and Walter became Postmaster. 
1913 

Early in May 1913 the Roseborough Brothers 
purchased the hardware store and Alex W. Cain built 
the fourth business place on Main Street where he 
started his new restaurant and short line grocery 
store. Cain's restaurant was a few years later to be 
come Lee Pong's Chinese Emporium. 

The third grain elevator in town was built by the 
Reliance Grain Co. and Tom Ashbaugh became the 
first agent. At the same time Bill Heckner built an 
office and warehouse on Railway Avenue for the sale 
of farm machinery. He handled the John Deere and 
Bissell lines of machinery. His warehouse was often 
used as a public hall when needed. That building is 
now in Dave Helstorm's farm yard. 

Early in the year as well, Bill Greenslade bought 
the first new car to come to the community, a model T 
Ford. He set up a taxi service from Gray to Regina 
with a group fare of $1. 00 apiece return. Since his 
service was to right downtown Regina he was able to 
compete quite well with the railway, because their 
station was away out on College Avenue, then known 
as 16th Ave. about five blocks west of Albert street. 
Others who bought used cars in late 1912 and 1913 
were George LaFoy, Albert Husband, Alf. Howlett, 
Clarence Gillis, Joe Bueche, Jesse Bratt and Harry 
Eyre. 
1914 

The railway station and the Methodist Church 
were built. The church was constructed by volunteer 
help and the supervising carpenter was a Mr. 
Lillebeau. The church was built on flat bridge planks 
and no other foundation, as that was an accepted 
method of construction at the time. 

Plank sidewalks were built by the municipality to 
serve the business places on Main street. The Ladies 
Aid Society was organized on October 14th, 1914, at 
Mrs. Roseborough 's home above the hardware store 
to help furnish the new church and to represent the 
ladies' opinions in church affairs. Organizing to 
voice their opinions was a pretty important step when 
we remember that women at that time did not even 
have the right to a vote in elections and public busi 
ness. 
1915 

The Western Elevator was built, the fourth eleva 
tor in Gray. 

The Gray Homemakers club was organized. 
Thomas B. Ashbaugh built the first section of his 

implement agency on the east side of Main street. He 
had obtained the I.H.C. agency for the McCormick 
and Mogul lines of machinery. 

Tom Ashbaugh's original office before 1918. 

Tom Ashbaugh's new office (1927). 

1916 
The church was struck by lightning with fire 

occurring in the spire and damage to the roof and 
some interior plaster. Heavy rain followed and it 
snuffed out the fire so effectively that the full extent 
of the burning inside the wall was not realized till the 
building was tom down in 1983. 

In the late fall, Eichenberger and Gillis formed a 
partnership and bought the Roseborough Hardware 
store. At about the same time, they obtained the 
agency for Chevrolet and McLaughlin cars and took 
over the John Deer agency from Bill Heckner who 
leased his office and shed for a car repair garage. 
1917 

Early in 1917, B. F. Rose and Alex Cain formed a 
partnership and built a new two story store building 
on the West side of Main street. It was designed for 
two stories of trading space but the amount of busi 
ness did not justify such a large store, so the top story 
was almost immediately converted into living quar 
ters for the Rose family. Mrs. Cain was one of the 
Rose girls. 

The Ladies Aid served an oyster supper followed 
by entertainment as part of the official opening of the 
new store. Alex Cain's piano suffered some damage 
in the hilarious festivities and the ladies paid for the 
repairs. 
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3. F. Rose store on Main St., with living quarters above. (1916) 

1918 
Services in the Buck Lake Church were discon- 

tinued due to lack of sufficient attendance. 
Several sets of new farm buildings were built in 

the community by carpenters Jones and McCarthy. 
All the new homes were equipped with 32 volt Delco 
lighting systems and had sewer and water serving the 
kitchen and bathroom. 

Joe Bueche had been developing an attachment to 
make a tractor by attaching lugged wheels and drive 
gears to replace the rear wheels of a passenger car. He 
plowed with a Russell car and cut his crop with a Ford 
car each using his attachment in 1917. In 1918 he 
obtained a patent for his machine but he died with the 
flu epidemic that same year. 
1919 

In March the Gray Grain Growers Association 
purchased the Rose and Cain store building for 
$3500.00. It was converted to a community hall 
upstairs while the ground floor was used for a bank 
building, a community rest room and social centre 
and the telephone office. 

The Standard Bank set up a branch during March 
in the front of the building. Later in the year the bank 
had a large concrete vault with steel doors and auto 
matic locks built on the north side of the building. 
1920 

Early in the spring, Walter Greer sold his store in 
Gray to Tom Swan and Walter went farming. His 
farm was part of the Boyle farm north of Gray and 
East of Estlin. Sheldon Gooding now farms the land. 

A basement was constructed under the church. 
The church was raised on blocks and timbers, the 
basement was dug with horses and slush scrapers, the 
forms were built, concrete was mixed by hand on the 
site and then the church was lowered on the finished 
concrete structure. A new coal-burning furnace was 
installed for heating. 

Mr. A. Marty, the blacksmith on Railway Ave 
nue, started building a rod weeder of his own design. 
It used a non revolving rod and was designed for use 
with horses. It worked quite well and he sold quite a 
number of the machines. 
1921 

A new two-room school was built in Gray, using 

Townsite of Gray, 1920. 
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plans supplied by the Waterman-Waterbury Co. in 
Regina. Furnaces for the school as well as the chemi 
cal toilets were supplied by the same firm. The 
school was the first in the town of Gray as the Iowa 
School, one and a half miles East of the town had 
served till the end of the school year in 1921. Mr. 
Dunn was the last teacher in the Iowa school. 

Harvey Bannister set up business as a general 
garage and repair business in the Heckner building, 
just west of the blacksmith shop on Railway Avenue. 

The Gray Rural Telephone Co. was organized 
and lines were constructed using the two-wire circuit 
system. The Milestone lines were cut off and a tele 
phone switchboard was set up in the back part of the 
Grain Grower's building, behind the bank. 

It was also in 1921 that a new sports ground was 
developed on the East end of the town, and the sports 
day was moved to the new location. The Gray Sports 
Day had been held up till then on property owned by 
Walter Dunning in the North-West corner of the 
town. 

The Tuxis Boys, a church group, under the leader 
ship of George Long bought a Victor 12 volt, lighted 
and hand cranked moving picture machine. Hartford 
Lewis was the operator, Eichenberger and Gillis 
charged the battery weekly with their Delco-Light 
plant and weekly shows were put on in the church 
basement. Films were changed every week through a 
mail order service from Regina. 
1922 

The new two room brick school was opened on 
January 4, 1922. The teachers were A. J. Cann and 
Gladys Winters. Mr. Cann later bought the first radio 
to come into the Gray community. He set it up in Tom 
Ashbaugh 's office so a greater number of listeners 
could enjoy the broadcasts. He did not have a loud 
speaker, only four single earphones for listeners. One 
of the distant stations it would bring in was KOA 
Denver. 

About that time or early in the next year a young 
Chinaman by the name of Lee Pong came to Gray and 
purchased the restaurant building. He was to remain 
in Gray for about the next twenty-five years, and was 
one of our best liked and most popular citizens. 
1923 

A Gray cemetery was set up on the South-East 
corner of the Billy Gillis farm. ~ Wiliamson baby 
was the first burial. Mr. A. Marty, the blacksmith 
built the little casket. Mr. Williamson was the local 
section boss and was the superintendent of the Sun 
day School. 

The Masonic Lodge was instituted in Gray with 
Homer Ashford as the first Master. Meetings for the 
first year were held in the high school room. 

Tom Swan sold his general store and post office 

to Homer B. Ashford. Prior to that transaction, Ho 
mer had been farming the Frisby land, five miles 
West of Gray. 

The Reliance elevator was completely burned in 
November. It was almost full of grain at the time and 
was quite a mess to clean up. A new elevator was buih 
on the same site the next spring. J. S. McPherson was 
the agent at the time. 
1924 

The Masons purchased the old Buck Lake 
Church, and in March, moved it to Gray on skids 
over the snow. Twenty-four horses were required to 
pull the building, so it was a major undertaking. A 
family of skunks who had made their winter home 
under the church, did not appreciate the disturbance 
and registered their usual form of protest. 

Walter Eichenberger was busy during his spare 
time in the summer of 1924 working on the con 
struction and modification of his mechanical stook 
ing machine. During the next two years he got it 
working with a moderate degree of success, but the 
coming of the combine method of harvesting, by 
1927 and 1928 made stookers obsolete. 
1926 

After harvest, construction started on a combined 
skating and curling rink on Railway Avenue. Volun 
teer labour was used throughout the construction. A. 
Marty, the local blacksmith, threaded all the heavy 
brace rods and forged the rafter brackets in his shop. 

Homer Ashford sold the store and post office to 
Wayne Lafoy. 
1928 

Wayne Lafoy purchased a building suitable for 
use as a separate post office from the H. A. Lewis 
farm. Plummer Lafoy hauled it to Gray on skids with 
the LaFoy's Avery 40-80 tractor. It was located on the 
west side of Main Street, just north of Second Ave 
nue. Wayne then moved the post office to the new 
location, and sold the store business to L. R. Hebb. 
1929 or 1930 

The fifth elevator was built in Gray by the Federal 
Grain Co. Elmer Pate was the first agent. 
1931 

L. R. Hebb's general store caught fire in the late 
summer and it burned to the ground. It was not 
rebuilt, and the site stood vacant for nearly twenty 
years. 

C. C. Gillis set up a grocery department in the 
north half of the hardware store to provide the ser 
vices of a store to the community. Some time later in 
the same year, J. W. Mitchell from Milestone set up a 
store in the front of the Grain Growers Hall building. 
The space had been recently vacated by the bank 
closure. The community was not large enough to 
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support two stores, so Mitchell's business only oper 
ated for about six years. 
1930-1937 

The tough times and the poor crops of the dirty 
thirties resulted in the loss of a number of business 
establishments and a reduction in the size of Gray. 

Some elevators were closed temporarily. The 
hardware store, even before the Hebb fire, could not 
support two families, so Walter Eichenberger and his 
family sold their share of the hardware business to 
Clarence Gillis and they moved to Star City to farm. 

Tom Ashbaugh took temporary leave of his ma 
chinery office and moved to Manning, Alberta, in 
the Peace River country. 

The one remaining lumber yard was closed and 
the property sold to the Dunning family. The last 
agent, Bob Montgomerie, owned his own home in 
Gray, so he chose to stay here and make a living 
selling insurance. The blacksmith, with no work to 
do, loaded most of his tools and equipment and 
moved away. The Standard Bank Branch was sold to 
the Canadian Bank of Commerce and they moved the 
accounts to Regina. The pool hall and barber shop 
business just petered out and closed up shop. 

The railroad company changed ownership to the 
Canadian National Railroad. They discontinued the 
passenger and express service so the station was 
closed to the public and was used as a residence for 
the local section boss and his family. 

All that seemed to keep the town going at all was 
that it provided an essential store business, the 
school, a marketing place for the limited amount of 
grain grown under dry conditions and after all it was 
and still is a pretty important social centre. 
1936 

The grid road on the north side of the railroad was 
built through Gray by Ernie Dunning and Gerald 
Cook. After several years of upgrading and improve 
ment it became what is now number 306 highway. 

At about the same time the octagonal booth on 
the sports grounds was purchased from the defunct 
Milestone Agricultural Fair Board and hauled to 
Gray. 
1942-43 

After the end of the Second World War, Gray 
started a slow but steady revival which has continued 
for the past forty years. By 1946 better land manage 
ment practices and the availability of more suitable 
tillage machines and rubber tired tractors began to 
result in better crops and of course with better prices, 
a more lucrative return to the farmer, as well as to all 
businesses associated with agriculture. One of the 
more important new developments in tillage ma 
chines was the introduction of the discer. A local 
farmer, H. A. Lewis was able to make a very worth- 

while contribution in this area when he designed and 
built the first discer for the Canadian Co-op Imple 
ment Co., in 1946. 

Gray Flood, 1946. 

1949 
The Gray Grain Growers Association donated 

their old hall and the property to the community for 
the building of the new Gray Memorial hall. The new 
hall was an adoption of the same plan used for the 
Kronau hall with some local alterations. 
1950-51 

C. C. Gillis built the cinder block store and Jack 
Thompson came to Gray as a clerk. Jack later bought 
the business. 

Moderator of United Church of Canada preached 
on September 16th. (Rev. Dr. Nicholson) 
1952 

Early in the spring or late winter the dairy herd 
owned by K. C. Gillis had one cow that was exposed 
to a herd found to be infected with foot and mouth 
disease. The whole herd of 15 head were shot and 
buried to prevent any possibility of spreading the 
disease. All the barns, feed and other contact had to 
be burned. The ground was frozen solid and digging 
the hole for burial was no small operation. Ken never 
went back into the dairy business. 
1955-56 

Gillis' tore down the old hardware store as it was 
no longer usable and leveled the site. This provided 
better access to the workshop at the back of the lot 
where they continued to carry on the auto repair and 
implement business, using the old Lee Pong building 
as their office and parts department. By this time Bill 
Gillis was involved in the business. 
1967 

In the fall of 1967 Bill Gillis and his father Ken 
tore down the old Lee Pong restaurant building to 
make space for their new Quonset style shop and 
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C.B.C. photographed the Gray community during the filming of "Five Years in the Life of Gray". (April 1969) 

K. C. Gillis and Son garage, built in 1967. 

office. It was under construction at the same time. 
The old shop at the back of the lots continued to be 
used for storage but in 1972 it too was tom down and 
this improved the general appearance of their place of 
business. 

West side of Main St. today. 

1974-1979 
In the fall of 1974 plans were laid, a board of 

directors was elected and a building committee was 
set up to construct a new recreation centre to replace 
the old rink which was getting wobbly and no longer 
safe to use. A canvass was made for donation of 
funds and over $60,000,00 was raised for the project. 
A winter works program was obtained and by 
November, the first carload of lumber was unloaded. 
All the pile holes and excavation was completed 
before freeze-up and the foundations were poured 
immediately. The new structure was so designed, that 
the old rink could be used for the first winter till the 
new one had progressed far enough to be used. Then 
the old rink was tom down and the space used for a 
parking Jot. The new building was built by volunteer 
labour but the winter works plan was used to pay a 
minimum wage. All the workers donated their wage 
cheques back to the fund to buy additional materials 
and when the rink was finished it was completely free 
of any debt. The centre provides a large skating and 
hockey rink, two sheet curling rink, with an artificial 
ice plant, full restaurant kitchen facilities, a large 
badminton court upstairs over the waiting rooms and 
a Senior Citizens' Heritage Centre. 

1975 
Hugh McGillivray burned the old Iowa school 

building. It had served as a farm granary for many 
years and after a life span of seventy years was in bad 
condition. 
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977 
Gray became an organized hamlet with a three 

iernber council. 
978 
The Gray Farm Equipment Shop was built by Bill 

'arnegie. He and Dave Helstrom went into business 
elling farm machinery, short line equipment and 
teel granaries. Bill Carnegie does welding and gen 
ral repair work in the shop. 
979 

A complete sewer and water system with dugout 
/ater supply north of town, a treatment plant on the 
omer of Main Street and Second Avenue and a 
ewage lagoon about one mile east of town was 
.istalled. Councillors involved in this venture were 
lill Gillis, Bill Carnegie, Hartford Lewis and Mrs. 
uidrey Bechard as secretary. Forty homes and busi 
.ess places are receiving sewer and water services. In 
ne same year, as a part of a Main Street improvement 
rogram, a small Main Street park was developed. 
lxtensive tree planting on Main Street was a part of 
he same program. 

1981-82 
A new United Church was built on the north east 

comer of the town. It was officially opened and 
dedicated on June 20, 1982. Again volunteer help 
provided the manpower for the construction work. 
1982 

Direct dial, free calling telephone service with 
Regina was started. In December the Gray Masonic 
Lodge amalgamated with Milestone Lodge and 
ceased to function in Gray, after close to sixty years 
in the community. Hugh McGillivray bought the 
Masonic Temple building as a heritage property. It is 
the oldest public building in the community, having 
been built as the Buck Lake church in 1893 and it is 
still in excellent repair. Jack Thompson sold his store 
in Gray, to Rich. Collacott and then retired. 
1983 

The old United Church which was built in 1914, 
was sold for demolition and the salvage lumber is to 
be used to build a family residence on the same 
property. 

l'he Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 
District #3 

Years Reeves Councillors 
1910 Mark Hill R. W. Smith 
1911 W. S. Mclnto h J. N. Beattie 
1912 W. A. Day J. N. Beattie 

1913-1916 H. H. Hanson F. 8. Lewis 
1917-1918 D. B. English E. Courneya 
1919-1920 F. B. Lewis A. F. Beattie 
1921-1925 F. 8. Lewis W. E. Lafoy 

1926-1935 
1926-1934 E. B. Moats W. E. Lafoy 
1935 F. B. Lewis Walter Dunning 

1936-1937 E. B. Moats Walter Dunning 

1938-1940 Wray Fahlrnan Walter Dunning 

1941-1945 J. A. Downes Walter Dunning 
1946-1947 Tom O'Brien Walter Dunning 
1948 J. A. Downes Walter Dunning 

1949-1951 Tom O'Brien Walter Dunning 
1952 H. G. Euteneier Wayne Ashbaugh 
1953-1956 H. G. Euteneier Walter Dunning 
1957-1960 H. G. Euteneier E. L. (John) Lafoy 

1961-1962 Walter Reich John LaFoy 

1963-1968 J. Ron McMorris John Lafoy 
1969-1972 E. L. (John) Lafoy Ross Houghtaling 
1973-1977 Earl W. MacKenzie Ross Houghtaling 
1977-1979 Earl W. MacKenzie Greg Kelly 
1980-1983 Leonard Bechard Greg Kelly 
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District #6 
Councillors 

1914-1916 
D. B. English 

1930 
Virgil Bingaman 
Virgil Bingaman 
1937 
Virgil Bingaman 
1939-1945 
Tom O'Brien 
1945 
Tom O'Brien 

1950-51 
E. L. (John) Lafoy 

1962 
Dallas Boesch 
1962-1965 
Dallas Boesch 



Prior to 1910, the Gray and Buck Lake district 
had been under the jurisdiction of Local Improve 
ment Districts with an overseer or administrator as 
directors appointed by the Provincial Government. 
In 1910 the R.M. of Lajord #128 and the R.M. of 
Buck Lake (later Bratt's Lake) were formed and 
organized. 

The following is a list of Reeves and Councillors 
of the R.M. of Lajord #128 involving District 3 
which included the hamlet of Gray and surrounding 

Walter Dunning and crew, grading streets in Gray. (1912). 

district. District 6 (north and east of Gray) also had 
and still has representatives from Gray on the Coun 
cil. At present, 1983, the hamlet of Gray has its own 
Council namely, Bill Gillis, Bill Carnegie and 
Hartford Lewis with Mrs. Audrey Bechard as secre 
tary. 

The Railway That Helped Settle Gray and 
District 

Many settlers wended their way from U.S.A. - 
Europe and East Canada to the flat grassy plains 
surrounding Gray. In the early years the pioneers 
relied on the C.P.R. railway through Milestone to 
supply their needs. However this was a long trek 
using horses - poor roads and often adverse 
weather. It was a jubilant year when the Grand Trunk 
Pacific was built in 1912 connecting Regina 
Weybum, passing through this area. 

After the railway was finished the station at Gray 
was built in 1914. It was named for the local post 
office, which owed its name to the town of Gray in 

Gray's first passenger train, 1913. 

Audubon County, Iowa, so named by many Amer 
ican farming settlers from that area. It was suggested 
by Sam Spillar, Secretary-Treasurer of the newly 
formed Iowa School District in 1904. 

The station cost $1800.00 and records show that 
it had stucco applied to it in 1921, insulation in 1937 
and electricity in 1953. 

The railroad speeder and crew. 
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Caveat between the Grand Trunk Pacific and Arthur Green 
slade of Milestone for the town site of Gray. 
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Throughout the many years, the railway served 
he community in so many ways. It afforded the 
;ettlers opportunities in various ways. The passenger 
:rain varied its schedule, sometimes going to Regina 
.n the evening, returning in the morning; sometimes 
going to Regina in the morning and returning in the 
evening. 

The residents used it as a means of shopping in 
Regina, transporting sick folk to Ors. and hospitals 
and often a mother brought her new baby home by 
·ail. On this train various entertainment in Regina 
was made available to this community such as 
Hockey Games, Mart Kenny dances and curling 
Bonspiels. Teachers in this area often enjoyed the 
:rain service, sometimes returning early Monday 
morning in the caboose or baggage car! 

One conductor, in particular, stands out in the 
minds of many of the settlers. Everyone called him 
"Sam" but no one seemed to know his surname! 

As cars and trucks became more plentiful and 
comfortable, roads improved, large trucks began 
Ielivering produce and mail was delivered regularly, 
the demand for a passenger train became less and 
less. During the years of multiple service, there was a 
station agent here, a section foreman and workmen. 
These extra families added much to the town's popu 
lation and school enrollment. So as the need of a 
passenger service declined, a small electric train 
travelled on this line to and from Regina. This train 
was referred to as "The Skunk". Later all passenger 
coaches were abandoned and now the C.N .R. 
through Gray carries mainly grain. 

For a time it was rumored and plans were in the 
making to remove the rail service along this line. The 
farmers and village folk couldn't imagine what it 
would be like not to have a train or freight cars to ship 
their grain (the backbone of this district's economy). 
Through petitions and political backing, the railway 
was preserved for the time being at least. 

The once popular centre of the town's cornmuni 
cation, the station, has now been dismantled and is 

.oadinq platform for livestock. 

part of a history that disappeared. Our community 
grew because of the coming of the railway, attracting 
more and more settlers and business enterprises, and 
today I'm sure we are happy and thankful that the 
C.N.R. still whistles its way through our village 
picking up our grain and making it possible for 
elevator agents to be a part of our community life. 

Taken from a ledger and record book of 
Walter and Andrew Greer's first store in 
Gray 

(Greer Bros) 
1911 produce sold to Joe Bueche - Gray 1911 
1911 produce sold to Geo. Temple 
1911 produce sold to J. C. Lafoy 
1911 produce sold to Charlie Green 
1911 produce sold to Arthur Greenslade 
1911 produce sold to Bueche and Temple 
19il produce sold to Lawrence Paul 
1911 produce sold to Geo. Long 
1912 produce sold to A. Montieth 
1912 produce sold to Fred Meacham 
1912 produce sold to Walter Dunning 
1912 produce sold to P. Jasper 
1912 produce sold to Martin Albertson 
1912 produce sold to Alf. Howlett 
1912 produce sold to Atlas Elevator Co. 
1913 produce sold to Ed Courneya 
1913 produce sold to G. W. Long 
1913 produce sold to Chadney & Co. 
1913 produce sold to Dr. Clark 
1913 produce sold to J. 8. Ballard 
1913 produce sold to John Bristol 
1913 produce sold to R. E. Stewart 
1913 produce sold to F. 8. Lewis 
1913 produce sold to Horace Woodard 
1913 produce sold to Tom Ashbaugh 
1913 produce sold to Mrs. Beattie 
1913 produce sold to Ed Livingstone 
1913 produce sold to J. E. Clark 
1913 produce sold to Bros Sp. (Roseborough) 
1913'produce sold to Roy Sp Roseborough 
1913 produce sold to Walter Eichenberger 
1913 produce sold to Mrs. Stretten 
1913 produce sold to C. E. Michael 
1913 produce sold to John Richards 

(W. Greer) 
Marked under an old Pool table - Notify - Ed Courneya, Esq., 
Gray, Sask., Ship to Milestone. 

History of Gray Post Office 
by Elsie Ford 

This history and information was received from 
the Saskatchewan Archives for postmasters through 
the years. In regard to the naming of Gray-When in 
1904, an application for a post office was approved, a 
name was first discussed. Sam Spillar, secretary 
treasurer of the newly formed Iowa School District 
suggested "Gray," after the town of Gray in Au 
dubon County, Iowa, U.S.A., an area from which a 
number of settlers had come and settled here. The 
name was accepted. 
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The John Beattie home which housed the first post office. 

John Beattie, a settler on S.W. 16-14-18-W2 was 
appointed postmaster and the post office was in 
stalled in his home. He transported mail to and from 
Milestone (16 miles) once a week. It was also deliv 
ered to Jesse Bratt's (Sr) on N ½-10-14-19 W2. When 
a townsi te for the new railroad was surveyed, just two 
miles west of the Gray post office, Mr. Beattie asked 
for the hamlet to be named Gray, a request which was 
readily granted. 

With the completion of the steel in 1912 the Gray 
post office was moved into Walter Greer's store in the 
new town, Section 18-14-18. Walter Greer had the 
post office until 1920. . 

Since then the post office was located m homes, 
stores, cafe and a separate post office building. 

People who were responsible for the post office 
are named on the report from the archives, which is 
as follows:- John Beattie, Walter Greer, Thomas 
Swan, Homer B. Ashford, Wayne Elvin Lafoy, John 
Winter Mitchell, Forest Benton Ashbaugh, Gotlip 
Jesse, Melvin Arnold Ballard, James Howard Ewart, 
Mrs. Mary Victoria Lafoy, Jack Thompson, Richard 
Collacott. 

At the present time, June 1983, our post office is 
located in Collacott's General Store, with Richard 
Collacott as postmaster. 

Pool Room - Gray 
written by Shoop Lafoy 

The first Pool Room was built in Gray in 1915 or 
1916 by Ed Courneya. He had come west in 1914 and 
worked at building one of the elevators, then worked 
in the fields during harvest. When harvest was 
finished, he was persuaded to build the Pool Room 
and stay in Gray. He was a man of many trades; a 

BARBER111n s1LLI ARD 

Trial being held in front of pool room. (1917) 

cook, a butcher, a barber, and he also did some 
carpentry work. He also farmed a bit of land while at 
Gray. In 1919 he sold the Pool Room to Charley Cook 
and moved back to Ontario where he bought a farm 
close to his home town. 

Jake Lafoy bought the Pool Room from Cook, 
and his daughter Kate and her husband, Tom Peters 
ran it for some time. I believe it had three or four pool 
tables and a barber chair. It was a busy place on 
Saturday nights. There were many different barbers 
over the years; Plummer Lafoy, Armitages, Gret 
singer, and others. I believe Rat Lafoy was the last 
one to operate it as a Pool Room. One of the above 
mentioned built a lean-to on the south side and had 
what we called the "ice cream parlor" which was 
quite a thing at that time, and it too ~~s busy on 
Saturday nights as most of all farm families came to 
town. Rat Lafoy left the Pool Room in 1929 to move 
to Peace River, Alberta. 

The building had been built with living quarters 
upstairs, but as the depression kept on more families 
moved to Gray and there was very little money to 
play pool so the bottom part was made into two 
different living quarters. Some of the people who 
lived there were Van de Kamp's, Dvorak's, Fred and 
Nellie Gibbons, Bill Tennyson, Jake Lafoy, Frank 
Hoover, Dutch Lafoy, Watson Giffin, Doc Lafoy and 
Henrietta Lafoy. 

There were no pool tables in Gray for a few years 
until Lee Pong, who had the restaurant across the 
street, fixed up a room in the back for one table. It 
was quite a busy place during the winter months. 
Drex Ford now has that table. 

In 1960-61 Corky Lafoy tore down the old Pool 
Room building and used what lumber he could when 
his house was built. 

Gray Memorial Hall 
by Kay Ford 

Before any hall was built in Gray, an elderly 
gentleman remembered coming to a Gray Sports Day 
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md eating on tables set up between the hardware 
store and the Rose building. In 1916 the old hall was 
ouilt by B. F. Rose. It was a two-storey structure for a 
department and grocery store but business didn't 
work out. 

The United Grain Growers purchased this build 
ing. The upper storey was used for community func 
tions. Entry to this hall was afforded by an outside 
stairway on the north side of the building. Various 
functions took place here such as dances, a small 
circus (one lady remembered watching a bear being 
taken up the stairs), Christmas Concerts, Annual 
Curling "Oyster Suppers", card parties, wedding 
dances and wrestling bouts. Fred Ford's brother 
George wrestled in some of these matches. A piano 
was moved up and down the stairs on a few occa 
sions. (A back-breaking chore!) There was also a 
Court hearing in the hall over an argument which 
resulted in a fight. Mr. Ted Staton was the Justice of 
Peace at the time. The outcome was the men were 
fined for their misdoings. 

The Standard Bank occupied the ground floor of 
this building. Later, Winter Mitchell put groceries in 
the front part and lived in the back area. In later 
years, several different families lived in the back. By 
1938 the structure had weakened and the building 
was condemned and could no longer be used for a 
Community Hall. 

The following exerpts are taken from the Gray 
Memorial Hall's Minute Book. 

"A meeting was held April 8, 1946 at the home of 
W. Fred Ford. Everyone was in favor of a new hall. 
Fred Ford was elected President and George Hannan, 
Secretary-Treasurer. Walter Dunning was asked to 
call a meeting of the shareholders of the Gray Grain 
Growers to see if they wanted to dispose of their hall. 
Mrs. Nellie Collins moved that an objective be set 
and canvass the district for donations. The Finance 
Committee appointed was C. B. Lewis, C. C. Gillis, 
W. E. Hendrickson, A. C. Ohrt. A Ladies' Commit- 

Gray Memorial Hall. 

tee was appointed to raise money by serving meals, 
whist drives and bingo. The Committee - Mrs. W. 
A. Houghtaling, Nellie Collins, Mrs. A. C. Ohrt, 
Mrs. W. E. Hendrickson, Mrs. W. F. Ford, Mrs. Kay 
Ford, Mrs. Hazel Lafoy. 

October 22, 1948- Walter Dunning reported the 
Grain Growers' Hall money ($290.00) would be 
transferred to the Gray Memorial Hall. Reports indi 
cated there was now a fund of $500 from donations 
and money raised by the ladies. C. C. Gillis and 
Errett Collins contacted the Income Tax Department. 
Earl Lewis, Fred Ford and George Hannan applied 
for a tax number. Six directors elected - Wylie 
Lafoy, Drex Ford, Morris Husband, Errett Collins, 
C. C. Gillis, Fred Ford. 

November 9, 1948- Walter Dunning moved the 
old hall to be torn down by volunteer labor. Some of 
the lumber and hardwood floor was used in the new 
hall. Finance Committee - John Lafoy, Paul 
Helstrom, Earl Lewis, Jack Burwell, Leroy Moats, 
Fred Ford. 
$12,000 be set. Plans and ideas were discussed for 
the new hall. The committee went to Kronau to see 
their new hall. 

April 6, 1949 - with chairman C. C. Gillis and 
secretary George Hannan, it was discussed as to size, 
basement and construction. It was decided to build 
the structure 36' x 80' with a full size basement. 

June 2, 1949 - It was decided that three lots be 
purchased south of the old hall site. Five hundred 
bags of cement were purchased. 

December 1949 - Board members went to 
Chaplin and purchased a light plant for $450. 

April 28, 1950 - Board Members - Drex Ford, 
Earl Lewis, John Frei, Errett Collins, Fred Axford. 

June 2, 1950-Work on the hall was organized. 
The district was divided into several groups to take 
turns working. Ron Houghtaling was hired to over 
see and act as foreman in erecting the frame of the 
building. 

September 1950 - Joe Seibiel to be secretary. 
November 11, 1950 - Basement floor poured. 
May 2, 1951- Annual meeting held in the base- 

ment. Board members - Fred Axford, C. C. Gillis, 
Ross Houghtaling, Earl Lewis, Drex Ford, John Frei. 

Financial Committee - John Lafoy, Harold 
Knoke, W. E. Hendrickson, Jack Burwell, Leroy 
Moats, Fred Ford. 

June 18, 1951- Heating plant discussed. A box 
social, a raffle and dance was held. 

February 6, 1952 - ordered etchwood for the 
walls. More bingo and whist drives. 

August 11, 1952 - Virgil Bingaman showed 
moving pictures. A projector was bought in 1953. 

1954 - the hall was wired for electricity. 
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Fund Raising Concert (1953) "Wedding of the Painted Dall". 

1955 - The complete name - The Gray Co 
operative Memorial Hall was decided on. 

Many functions took place during these years to 
accommodate the community, and to raise money for 
further improvements. 

1976- Water used to be hauled to the hall in five 
gallon pails. At fowl supper time - a tank of water. 
The water system installed. 

1979 - Sewer and water discussed. 
1981-Hall was reshingled, a new front step was 

built. 
1982 - New washrooms in the basement are 

being completed. Larry Ford, Calgary, came home 
to Gray two different times to sing and play for the 
Gray Community. The collections were turned over 
to the hall. 

Plans are being made for a Grand Community 
Homecoming in 1984 in which the hall will be used! 

Gray Rural Telephone Company 
A general meeting was held in Gray on January 

28, 1921 in order to form a company to establish a 
telephone system for the community. 

As a result of this formative meeting, Bernard 
Moats was elected Chairman and Walter Eichen 
berger was chosen Secretary and the first Board of 
Directors consisted of George Long, Lonny Der 
rough, Wm. Martin and Wayne LaFoy. So on March 
4, 1921 the Gray Rural Telephone Company was 
inaugurated with fifty-five subscribers. 

The switchboard was installed in the north side of 
the Gray Grain Growers Hall with Miss Arlene Selig, 
who later married Wesley Staton, as the first opera 
tor. 

In 1923, a new telephone office complete with 
living quarters was built with Mrs. M. Mattatall as 
operator. 

The following is a list of the operators who served 
over the years; - Mrs. Arlene (Selig) Staton, W.R. 
Brown, Mr. and Mrs. Mattatall, Mr. and Mrs. Frank 

The first telephone office in Gray. 

Staves, Libby Lafoy, Mrs. M. Selig and Loma Dun 
ning, Kay VandeKamp, M. Englebretson, Flo Mar 
tin, W. Stoudt, Nellie Gibbons, Mrs. E. Wanvig and 
Isobel, Phyllis Sundwall, Mrs. L. Wright in relief, 
Agnes Foster, Irene Clossen. 

The following is a list of the Chairmen who 
served over the years:- H. B. Moats, H. A. Lewis, 
E. A. Lewis, C. B. Lewis, C. H. Lafoy, B. N. 
Burwell. 

Linemen who served over the years were:- H. 
Aitken, Al Seal, C. L. Baker, Fred Axford, J. Hann 
an and Ray Martin. 

In 1957-58, the telephone office was renovated. 
The following is a list of the Secretaries:- W. 

Eichenberger, Libby Lafoy, Frank Staves, Joe 
Seibel, W. E. Carter, Margaret Rouse, Lillian 
Muller, Rose Blackburn, Alvin Reiter, Joan Gillis. 

Leroy Moats had the distinction of serving on the 
board the most continuous years. 

On March 21, 1973, Gray went into cable with 
Riceton, then in 1978 the rural lines were buried in 
cable. On January 25, 1982, the Gray exchange was 
assimilated with Sask. Tel. 

On May 16, 1983, long distance charges were 
abolished with Regina. 

Medicine and The Green Box of Gray 
by Sina Gillis R.N. 

In April of 1910 the council of the Municipality of 
Lajord read the health by-law for the first time, 
showing as early as that time, there was a real con 
cern for medical care for people. 

Every community, however large or small, has 
numerous medical problems with Gray being no ex 
ception. This consequently meant a quick call to the 
local nurse or municipal doctor. 

Nurses were imported into the Gray district 
through matrimony, as well as the area producing 
their own. 
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At that time the R.M. had voluntary municipal 
nurses with Mrs. Bert Crookes being one of the first 
at Gray, following her nurses experiences in World 
War I. She had a specially furnished room with 
supplies from the municipality and wore a crisply 
ironed white coat. With her capabilities she was, and 
still is, referred to as a "Real Florence Nightingale". 
I understand there are still some of Mrs. Crooke's 
successful suture jobs in the district. 

I recall visiting with Mrs. Lou Carter over the 
backyard fence and she enthusiastically reminisced 
about her many rewarding experiences as a mid-wife. 
It was recalled how she helped Dr. Tyerman adminis 
ter anaesthesia for his tonsillectomies and appendec 
tomies and other services. Her nursing knowledge 
extended as well to horses and cattle in the area. 

In the very early 1900's Dr. Cook practiced medi 
cine in the Gray district and as it was told, he was the 
first doctor to own a car in the area. During World 
War I and the years to follow, Dr. Tyerman took over 
the practice. 

Some of the following quotations from municipal 
meetings showed the concern for health. 

January 5, 1920 "the health officer was to be paid 
a retaining fee of $25.00 per annum". 

November 16, 1931 - councillor Dunning 
moved that "Dr. Tyerman of Wilcox be engaged at 
$35.00 per month to serve the municipality and give 
a report". 

April 5, 1932 - council moved that "Dr. Tyer 
man be allowed a remuneration of $50.00 during the 
month of March in place of $35.00 owing to the 
addtional mileage travelled. 

January 3, 1933 - councillor Bingaman moved 
that the application of Dr. George C. Bradley of 
Matti tuck, New York be accepted regarding substitu 
tional service for Dr. Tyerman in the south west of the 
municiplaity. 

February 2, 1933 - the draft agreement was 
taken up by council and passed. The medical service 
of the residents was left over for the doctors them 
selves for adjustments. 

September 14, 1935 - Dr. Bradley questioned 
council regarding a snowplane (with a propeller). 
This became a reality as Dr. Bradley used it for his 
winter transportation to visit his patients. 

June 1940- Dr. Mesbur attended and discussed 
the matter of municipal doctor, when he agreed to act 
in place of Dr. Bradley until the fall. He soon became 
the municipal doctor. Today his practice in Regina 
still includes families from Gray. 

As time went on medicine progressed, transpor 
tation systems improved and roads were kept open in 
the winter. This meant the municipal doctor and 
small nursing office was replaced by a "Green First 

Aid Kit", supplied by the municipality. Mary Lafoy, 
a registered nurse, performed many duties and often 
used the stretcher stored in the entry of Jack Thomp 
son's store. 

In approximately 1960 I received the "Green 
First Aid Kit" and to this day it is stored in my back 
entry, ready for use. 

In my experiences I have had many that are re 
warding, and a few that were disappointing. 

Many humorous incidents could be written, but 
ethics makes this untold history. 

However, do you recall when - 
a house call was a doctor's responsibility. 
the flu of 1918. 
the diphtheria outbreak of 1933. 
the tonsillectomy clinic in the church basement. 
the doctor's team of horses becoming exhausted 

and there was an exchange team at the nearest farm. 
- travelling was done by buggy, cutter, bobsled, 
snowmobile, air ambulance, station wagon and, last 
ly, by road ambulance. 
- a laceration required a stiff drink of brandy and a 
neat suture job. 
- the diabetic storekeeper and the asthmatic garage 
man took turns rushing to Regina for breakfast or a 
rest. 

Aside from being a municipal nurse, there are the 
veterinarian calls. 
- how do you treat a pet cat's fractured leg? 
- why do my gold fish die? I feed them three times 
a day. 
- attempting to feed a sick goldfish milk of magne 
sia. 

Each and every nurse who has passed through 
this community or who is presently in the district, 
has willingly helped when called upon. 

Pioneer Reminiscing 
by Kay Ford 

Links with pioneer homesteaders seemed very 
close like Bees working together. 

Most all the early farmers seemed to pride them 
selves on owning spirited horses. Errett L. Collins 
had a four-horse seeder outfit. One time the team 
stopped, another team came up from behind, 
spooked his team and they ran away, clipping a gra 
nary. The horses fell but weren't hurt. Another time. 
Errett had a seven-horse plowing outfit. The reins 
were tightened and the horses were stopped. Errett 
went up on top of the strawpile to have a look at 
something. When he came down running. this fright 
ened the horses and away they went. but they stayed 
right in the furrow, made a round and came back to 
him. 

Another incident remembered by an oldtirner was 
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when a four-horse seeder outfit ran away from the 
field, skirted one of the buildings in the yard but not 
before just missing the outhouse in which was seated 
the visiting Grandma. No serious damage resulted! 
She went home and never came to the West again. 
Maybe Grandma missed the old days? 

A young newly-married couple stayed at our 
place a few nights. On one occasion when they came 
in late, the bride carried the chamber pail upstairs. 
Accidentally the lid came off, clattered as it rolled 
down the stairs. There were giggles and more giggles 
and embarrassed apologies the following morning 

for waking up the household. We still smile when w, 
think of it!! 

Mr. Wylie LaFoy gave an outline of some early 
Gray History to the pupils at the Gray School. He 
told of his father, George LaFoy talking with Chief 
Sitting Bull and his Braves in the Buck Lake area. 

Even with the hardships, scares, and raging bJiz .. 
zards which lashed the fields with blinding snow1 
there were many house-parties and get togethers 
Often families met after church for company and 
meals. 

The joys of yesteryears will never be forgotten! 

The Good Old Days 
Times have changed in fifty years since Father was a lad; 
There wasn't any hydro then to light your way to bed. 
A coal oil lantern on a hook in the centre of the stable 
Was all the so-called light you had to milk old Roenie, Spot and Mabel. 
No electric motor ran the pump, you just stood and worked like mad. 
The fanning mill was turned by hand, the worse darn job you ever had. 
There wasn't any hot plates then, no fridge and no deep freeze; 
No TV and no radio, no electric fans to stir a breeze. 
The horses pulled the seeder and the harrows and the plow, 
The binder and the cultivator, it sure is different now. 
There wasn't any swather then, the crop was stooked by hand 
And then we had to thresh it, brute strength was in demand. 
We even used the horses then to haul the grain to town, 
And with the open market, the price was often down. 
We didn't have a decent road to get to town or anywhere; 
We used the wash tub for a bath and father always cut your hair. 
No chain saws then to cut the wood, no auger to load the grain; 
No truck to haul it into town, no parlor there to ease the pain. 
No combines, no discers, no tractors to work the land; 
No tractor stackers either, all hay went up by hand. 
There was no electric welder to mend that broken chain; 
You fixed it with a rusty bolt; it always broke again. 
There wasn't any mower, no sprayer and no baler; 
No electric drill, no "Ezee Outs", no rubber-tired trailer. 
The horses and the Fresno built many a mile of road. 
One man drove the team and another was there to load. 
You took your dinner with you, for yourself and for your team. 
Your hours were from eight to Jive, by night you were too tired to dream. 
No parkas then in winter time to keep you snug and warm; 
You wore gum rubbers on your feet with umpteen pairs of socks, 
And man, those things were really cold andfroze as hard as rocks. 
The hospital in those days meant a trip to Winnipeg 
For everything from gall stones to a badly broken leg. 
The only way to get you there was to load you on the train 
And there wasn't any novacaine to alleviate the pain. 
And yet, some folks will tell you that the old days were the best. 
They sure forget a lot of things or else they speak in jest. 
But that's the way it always goes and if you are alive 
lnfifty years you'll say the same for twenty thirty-five. 
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Gray Area Schools 
Buck Lake School History 
by Anna Lou Husband 

The first meeting of the ratepayers of Buck Lake 
School District No. 331 was held at the home of J. 
Carrothers on May 5, 1894. They elected a Board of 
Trustees: J. F. Stretten, G. W. McGillivray, and H. 
Molleken. On June 25, 1894, Austin Carrothers was 
paid $400.00 for "Building school house as per 
contract", on NE ¼ 16, 14, 19 W2. 

This land was originally homesteaded by Walter 
Buck in 1883, but like so many homesteads, it was 
abandoned. However, the school carried his name. 

The first teacher was S. R. Carrothers in 1894. He 
taught for a salary of $35.00 a month for six months. 
In 1895, R. J. Westgate became the second teacher, 
receiving a salary of $340.00 per year. Succeeding 
teachers were: , 
1896-1898 - Oscar Edwards 
1899-1903 - School closed for lack of students 
1904 - Miss M. Dowzer 
1906 - Miss Liza Henderson 
1907 - Miss G. L. Gage 
1908 - Miss Olive Booth 
- John Herman 

Class of 1910. Back How: Elsie Helstrom, Alex McGillivray, 
Mary Jasper, Helen Campbell, Mary McGillivray, David 
Helstrom, Florence Campbell, Wesley Staton, Ruth Worrell. 
Middle Row: Norman McGillivray, Rosie Jasper, Roy 
McGillivray, Orval Stretten. Front Row: Lorne Stretten, Lyle 
Bratt, Steve Wilkinson (teacher), Mamie Jasper, Rachel War 
rell. 

1909-1910 - Miss Alice Beattie 
1910 - Stephen Wilkinson 
1910-1911 - W. F. Clark 
1911-1912 - Miss Thurza M. Boies 
1911-12-13 - Miss Abigail Stewart 
1912 - Duncan Blair 
- Miss Anna Helstrom 

1914-1917 - 0. J. Tremblay 
1917-1918 - Miss Dorothy McDonald 
1918 - Miss Helen Halliday 

Buck Lake School (1919). Top Row: Walter Bratt, Paul 
Helstrom, Blanche Watson (teacher), Gordon Stretten, Elwyn 
Bratt. Middle Row: ? Tennyson, Verna Bratt, Leona Bratt, 
Bessie Stretten, Fred Axford. Bottom Row: Doris Cross, 
Llewellyn Bratt, Lois Cross, George Hannan. 
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Grades Seven and Eight, 1921. L. to R.: Elwyn Bratt, Verna 
Bratt, Gordon Stretten, Adele Ashford, Fred Axford, Walter 
Bratt. 

Class of 1926, Buck Lake School. 

Buck Lake School. L-R: Dennis Husband, Tom Kinvig, Earl 
Kinvig, Helen Doege (teacher), Phyllis Kinvig, David 
Helstrom, Bonnie Bratt and Dale Husband. 

1919-1920 - Miss Blanche Watson 
1921 - Miss Marguerite Jessie Lee 
- Miss Baida Marguerite Book 

1921-1922 - Mary Beatrice Hogart 
1922-1923 - Jean Emma Stephen 
1924-1925 - Jesse F. McGibney 
1925-1926 - Ellen 0. Bradley 
1927 - Edith E. M. Bates 
1927-1931 - Grant 0. Denison 
1931-1936 - School closed 
1936-1939 - Doris F. Lafoy 
1939-1942 - Elmer Hutchinson 
1942 - Cecille Herman 
1942-1944 - Ethel Irvine 
1944-1946 - Edythe Haack 
1946-1950 - Eleanor Leguee 
1950-1951 - Georgina M. Brown 
1952-1953 - Mrs. Helen M. Doege 

List of Buck Lake School Taxes. 

The original school building was sold and moved 
away and a new one with a basement and furnace was 
erected in 1906. 

The teachers boarded with various families in the 
district, often driving to school, tending the cleaning 
up, stoves and whatever chores had to be done. 

During the first years, school was in session from 
Easter to Christmas, with a two-week break in the 
summer. The school was the center of social activities 
with the Christmas concert being the big event of the 
year. The students all had to do their part, no mattter 
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how shy they were, and it must have been a great deal 
of work for the teacher at times. 

In 1931, the school was once again forced to 
close, due to lack of students and lack of money. The 
school was reopened in 1936 after another slight 
face-lift with Doris Lafoy as the first teacher and five 
pupils: Lois Graham, Ron Hutchinson, Jean and Bob 
McGillivray, and Lyla Bratt. I remember well Doris' 
first Christmas concert with these five pupils and a 
little help from her friends. 

During the first years of the school, the district 
had bought an old stove and the school was stocked, 
one way or another, with soup, cocoa or some other 
items to give the children at least one hot item at 
lunch. It was also an insurance in case they were 
storm stayed at the school at some time. 

Albert Husband was in charge of the school in 
early years and made many trips to school to check 
the stove - boys had plugged stove pipes and filled 
the school with smoke, only to remove stuffing be 
fore he arrived. Albert and Mina boarded many 
teachers as well. 

The district resumed activities at the school as 
well and had many great potluck suppers and card 
parties. This resulted in buying dishes for the suppers 
and cutlery and tables. Finally an old record player 
put in an appearance and dances were resumed with 
Ethel and Ron Hutchinson furnishing most of the 
music. These parties started out with only the district 
folks attending and when the dancing started, some 
of us worried about the old floor, but it held up. 
However, soon others were coming from the sur 
rounding area and we had to stop our activities as the 
school was overflowing. 

During the last years we also started having 
school picnics to celebrate the closing of the school 
year, and we had really good times with the ladies 
bringing all the food and everyone, old and young 
alike, taking part in the festivities. 

In 1953 with only four students, the school closed 
again, and the children attended surrounding 
schools. In 1963, Buck Lake School District was 
served by bus to Milestone. The school was sold 
shortly after and now is located SW¼, 12, 15, 19 W2 
near Estlin. 

Bristol S.D. #1123 
by Dean Boesch 

A meeting of the resident ratepayers of the pro 
posed Bristol School district was held at William 
Martin's on June 25, 1912. A poll sheet was in favour 
of the formation of a school district. The first trustees 
were Frank Hoover (Chairman), Dan B. English 
(Secretary Treasurer) and Lewis Clark. 

At a trustees meeting, a motion was passed ask- 

ing for debentures of $1500.00 over ten years at six 
percent in order to build a school house, barns, out 
buildings and furnishings for the school. 

The Western Construction Company was con 
tracted to build the school house, twenty-feet by 
twenty-six feet with an eleven foot ceiling. The foun 
dation posts and gravel to be supplied by the trustee 
board. The building was to be painted white trimmed 
in green. The inside was to be golden oak with 
plastered walls. 

In the spring of 1913, a carpenter was hired to 
build a barn and outhouses. Roger Co. Ltd. supplied 

Bristol School. Johnny Fisk, Vera Fisk, Russel Derrough, Tom 
Derrough, Ray Martin, Bernice Moats, Leroy Moats, Katherine 
Mitton, Eugene Martin, John Mitton. 

1926 Bristol School. Rita Crawford, Bernice Moats, Katherine 
Mitton, Jean Peart (teacher), Belle Crawford, Dorothy Martin 
and Ethel Willette. 
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Field Day at Riceton. Elsie and Betty Bingaman, Mrs. Mc 
Gregor, (teacher), Dean Boesch, Shirley Gooding, Marie and 
John Sparling, Virgil Gooding, Eleanor Staton, Norma 
McGregor, Bobby Rose, Joyce Boesch, Dallas Boesch. 

Field Day at Riceton (1939). Gerald Martin, Tom Hannan, 
Florence Olson, Marie Sparling, Ester Olson, Helen Moats, 
Marjorie Kalflesh, John Sparling, Peter Boesch, Dean 
Boesch, Norma McGregor, Shirley Gooding, Virgil Gooding, 
Dallas Boesch, Laurence Boesch, Eleanor Staton. 

Off to Bristol School. Florence Olson, Dallas Boesch, Ester 
Olson and Dean Boesch. 

the lumber. The barn was to be painted red with white 
trim and the outhouses white with green trim. The 
school tax levy was set at six cents per acre. 

School opened on July 28, 1913 with Rozella 
McCall being the first teacher with an enrollment of 
eleven students. 

In some cases when teachers were hired, their 
contract included being janitor also. The salaries 
paid indicated what the economic times were like. 
Teachers were asked some years to take a ten dollar 
per month cut in salary as in the "dirty thirties". 

At an annual meeting in 1933, Dan English (a 
trustee for many years) reported to the ratepayers 
how the school district was formed and the difficulty 
they had in recruiting ratepayers to act on the board of 
trustees. The reason being that a large number of the 
ratepayers were bachelors. The trustees were respon 
sible for the organization and managing these new 
school districts. 

In 1949 six pupils went to Boyle School in Estlin. 
In 1958 the Bristol School District assets were trans 
ferred to the Gray School District. 

Teachers in Bristol were: 
Rozella McCall 
Clara Bishop 
Mary Jasper 
Clara Gingerich 
Lotta McDonald 
Jean Beattie 
Lenore Blackwell 
Mary A. Shaw 
Margaret Kartman 
Helen Pratt 

Mary H. Swinton 
Charlotte E. Crawford 
Jean Peart 
Josephine Penny 
Gladys E. Oliver 
Ethel Watterson 
Mildred Wight 
Helen McGregor 
George S. Ramage 

Crocus Prairie School 
By Cliff Lewis and Hazel Lafoy 

On June 2, 1917 a meeting was held at the home 
of J. H. Pope with the members of the district to set up 
a by-law relating to the issue of debentures for a new 
school to be known as the Crocus Prairie School. Mr. 
Pope was elected as chairman and Mrs. A. A. 
Hamilton secretary-treasurer. The board of trustees 
determined that the sum of $2000 should be bor- 
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rowed on the security of the Crocus Prairie S.D. 
#3906 of Saskatchewan for the purpose of building 
and equipping a schoolhouse and out-buildings; and 
that the necessary proceedings be taken under the 
School Act to obtain the sanction of the local Govern 
ment Board to the said loan. 

On June 4, 1917 an application was made to the 
Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 for a school site 
situated 40 rods east of the S. W. comer of the S. E. ¼ 
of S.29, Tp.13, Rge. 18, Mer. 2. Each ¼ section of 
land in the district was assessed a levy of $14.50. The 
school barn was built by C. 0. Walters. 

The first teacher, Miss Florence Cook, was hired 
at the salary of $750 per annum. She only stayed for 
three months, then resigned. Miss Helen Stacey was 
hired to complete the year 1917. According to the 
records, school was not held for the first three months 
of 1918, then Miss Reynolds became teacher and 
taught till June 30. Miss Hazel Kettering was hired to 
begin the fall term of 1918. Her pupils at that time 
were Hartford, Clifford, Earl and Orval Lewis; Ches 
ter, George, and Harold Wellman; Frank and George 
Axford; Pearl and Lee Henry; Vera Pfeffer; Win 
nifred Zimmer; and Gordon Pape. · 

Crocus Prairie School was the average country 
school, which always had a good ball team and 
participated in all the field days. There were many 
excellent Christmas concerts put on by the children 
and teachers, which always had the walls bulging, 
and some dances were also held in it. The last day of 
school was usually a picnic and there would be three 
or four other schools invited and a ball tournament 
would be held, which was looked forward to for 
many a day. 

In 1946 Crocus Prairie joined the Milestone 
School Unit and continued to function until 1950 
when it was forced to close. The school was moved to 
Indian Head and I believe used as a school there. 
Nothing remains at the old school site but one has 
many memories of friends and good times as one 
drives by. 

Some of the families attending the school were 
Kime, Henry, Ohrt, Pope, Gorman, Ford, Lekivetz, 
Diekrager, Tennyson, Cameron, Felshe, Lewis and 
Axford. 

Teachers At Crocus Prairie School District # 3906 
1917 Helen Marshall Stacey 1923 Marie A. Gillis 
1918 Georgina Reynolds 1924 Iona Crowell 
1918-1920 Hazel Kettering 1924-1925 Sarah Radcliffe 
1920 Margaret Stiles 1926 Isa Lindsay 
1920-1921 Margaret Dora 1927 Mrs. Isa Anderson 
Keers 1927-1928 Fannie Horseman 
1921-1922 Sarah Grant 1929-1930 Isabella Mill 
1922 Margaret Graham 1930-1931 Mary Wilde 
1922-1923 Margaret Sanford 1932 Gracia Smith 

1932-1933 Enid Pickel 1942-1944 Olivia Henry 
1933-1934 Margaret Metz 1944-1945 Evelyn Greenwood 
1935 Helen L. Moe 1945-1946 Arlene Towne 
1935-1937 Olive Miller 1946 Irene Voechturg 
1937-1938 Neva Proctor 1947 Gladys Binns 
1938 Graced' Aoust Mrs. Agnes Crowse 

Yeronic Haysom Doris Young 
1939 Grace d' Aoust 1947-1948 Anita Zinkham 
1939-1940 Belva Pulling 1948-1949 Ruth Ann Diekrager 
1940-1942 Margaret Katy 1949-1950 Elizabeth Sitter 

Keller 

Class of 1923. Margaret Mccutcheon, Winnifred Zimmer, 
Frank Axford, Robert Mccutcheon, George Axford, Elva Zim 
mer, Katherine Cain, Lewis Mccutcheon, Gordon Zimmer, 
Ronald Zimmer. 

Class of 1936 at Crocus Prairie School. Back Row: Helen Ohrt, 
Frank Kime, Carroll Pope, Peter Sobchuck, John Pope. 4th 
Row: Gail Kime, Mary Lekivetz, Janet Kime, Olive Henry, Ruth 
Ann Diekrager, June Henry, Ivy Henry, Margaret Lekivitz, 
Gerald Tennyson. 3rd Row: Bob Diekrager, ?, Loretta Gor 
man. 2nd Row: Kay Diekrager, Dorothy Gorman, Laura Diek 
rager, ?, ?, John Gorman, Donnie Lekivitz, Verne Henry, ?, 
Leroy Ulmer. Front Row: Hazel Tennyson, Olive Miller (teach 
er), George Lekivitz. 
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First Class at Crocus Prairie School. Back Row: Gordon Pope, Chester Wellman, Vera Pfeffer, Hartford Lewis, Frank Axford, 
Clifford Lewis. Front Row: Dora Keers (teacher), Orval Lewis, Winnifred Zimmer, Earl Lewis, Harold Wellman, George Axford, 
George Wellman. 

Class of 1940-41. Back Row: Kay Keller (teacher), Bob Diek 
rager, Vern Henry, Ruth Ann Diekrager, Gail Kime, Gerald 
Tennyson, Ivy Henry. Front Row: Doreen Diekrager, Marjorie 
Lewis, Laura Diekrager, Ron Lewis, Kay Diekrager, Henry 
Diekrager, Glen Lewis. (Gerald and Evelyn Ohrt, Don Lekivetz 
were not at school that day.) 

Crocus Prairie pupils that took part in March Past at Riceton 
Field Day. 

Transportation to Crocus Prairie School. 

Recollections From My Days At Crocus 
Prairie 
by Frank Kime 

Riding to school on an ornery Shetland pony 
whose main purpose in life seemed to be arriving 
home without me, at least three times per week. 

How cold the school was some mornings in the 
winter when we would sit with our feet propped up 
on the desks until about 10:30 so they wouldn't 
freeze! 

Taking turns stoking up the furnace with coal, 
with a favorite stunt being to cover all the fire over 
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with Souris slack coal and then be sitting innocently 
back in your desk when it exploded and blew the 
pipes off- (preferably when the girls were sitting on 
the register getting warmed up). 

The inevitable round of some communicable dis 
ease such as mumps, measles, chicken pox, scarlet 
fever and whooping cough, which usually got liber 
ally spread around at Christmas concerts and resulted 
in two to three weeks quarantine at home. 

Highlights of the school year were the field meets 
at Riceton and Christmas concerts, also trips to other 
country schools for ball games - usually in the back 
of Hartford Lewis' truck. Hartford frequently um 
pired the games too. We were fairly successful at 
winning games except at Hendrickson School. I 
don't recall ever beating them. 

Playing tackle football sometimes into December 
- (boy was that ground hard!) 

Riding to Tennyson's at noon hour during the 
World Series to listen to the game on radio. 

Taking buckets to drown out gophers in the 
spring and conveniently being a long distance from 
the school when the bell rang. 

Playing games in the basement on really cold 
days with the dust so thick that you couldn't see from 
one side to the other. It's amazing we didn't all 
develop emphysema. 

The old school closed down about 1948 and sat 
empty for a few years, until it was moved. My sister, 
Marcella, saw what she thought was a familiar build 
ing going by her farm south of Indian Head, in the 
early l 950's and on closer inspection found that it 
was indeed Crocus Prairie School with the sign still 
intact, moving to a new location southeast of the 
Indian Head, where it served as a school for several 
years and was later moved to Montmartre where it 
was converted into a home and to my knowledge still 
serves as such. 

Miller, Ollie (Teacher of Crocus Prairie) 
I, Olive (Ollie) Miller taught at Crocus Prairie 

School in 1935 and 36 and 1936 and 37. As most 
country schools at that time, there were all grades 
from I to 10 and sometimes a grade 11 student came 
to do his correspondence course there. 

I was fortunate to live with the Hartford Lewis 
family which was just a short distance (perhaps a 
quarter of a mile) from the school. At lunch time I 
was sometimes a little reluctant to open my lunch as I 
might find anything at the top, from a rubber mouse 
to my glasses, which I thought I had forgotten, with a 
paddy of butter on each lens. Of course there were 
healthy sandwiches etc. underneath. 

I recall these two years as the most happy days of 

my life. All the children, their parents and others 
living in the district were my friends. 

The children were hard workers in the classroom 
and excelled in sports. In March some of them would 
be out running on the frozen roads, ( we call it jogging 
now) to get in condition for the summer sports. Their 
reputation earned them an invitation to the Estlin 
School Field Day to prove themselves, which they 
did. They took all the prizes offered. We concluded 
the day with a Physical Education demonstration 
done to music, provided by Clifford Lewis on the 
saxophone. The children were equally as good at 
performing at Christmas Concerts. It was a joy pre 
paring for them. I'm sure some of the comedians and 
actors we had, could have made Hollywood. Helen 
(Ohrt) Myers, a student then was our pianist and 
costume designer. What a help she was! 

I still remember the many good dinners, picnics 
and my first curling in this district. I curled three 
games in one day on melting ice. I believe I still have 
some sore muscles or is it rheumatism? 

Thanks Crocus Prairie. It was a super two years. 

Recollections of Teaching Days at Crocus 
Prairie S.D. 
by Neva Proctor (Lafoy) 

When I graduated from Normal School (now 
called Teacher's College) in Moose Jaw, there were at 
least five teachers for every school. As a result of 
this, an application from a teacher with no experience 
went into the waste paper can. This result befell me 
for six months. Then at Christmas time, when a 
teacher suddenly left Hepworth School, between 
Readlyn and Assiniboia, I got my chance - What a 
challenge! Grades one to Ten; a lonely teacherage (a 
scary environment for an 18 year old); no telephone, 
no car, and an offer of $350.00 per year including 
janitor work, which in itself was a great respon 
sibility, for in those days, it was knowing how to 
stoke fires, not just turning up the thermostat. Youth 
and determination was on my side and I taught there 
for four and a half years. One of those years, I had a 
young friend stay with me in the teacherage for 
company, for which I taught her Grade Eleven, after 
school. Now, with some experience behind me, I 
decided to apply for other schools hoping perchance 
for a village or town school. I received acceptances 
from Davidson, Maryfield and Gray districts. From 
those three, I accepted Crocus Prairie School at Gray. 
Times were still very difficult as crops were poor. 

My parents took me to the Hartford Lewis home 
where I was to board and teach at the nearby school. 
At that time, there were 25 students, Grades one to 
ten with one grade omitted. They were delightful 
children to teach, to work with and to have fun with. 
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The Lewis family made me feel at home and so life 
for me was a happy one. 

I was always used to children riding and driving 
horses to school but this school was different. Al 
most all of the children drove Shetland ponies, often 
too many to be sheltered in the school barn . Those 
days were busy ones with all the grades to teach. At 
that time, the teacher didn't recommend the pupils at 
the end of the year, Grades eight, nine and ten were 
required to write departmental exams. Once again 
the teacher did the janitor work. Often it seemed 
colder inside the building on Sunday evening than 
outside. As to payment, I received $525 .00 per year 
for all the services, and some of that I received after I 
was married. The teacher was expected to promote 
Musical and Drama abilities, so a Hallowe'en and 
Christmas Concert was a must, as well as athletic 
promotions, such as softball games for relaxation 
(which weren't always relaxing)! I recall two boys 
from grades nine and ten helping with the spring and 
fall farm work on the family farm, which meant extra 
classes after school to help them catch up in their 
studies. 

At the Annual fowl supper in Gray that fall, the 
ladies asked me to help serve at the tables in the 
church basement. It was there I met many of the local 
young people and especially, I met John Lafoy who 
was pouring coffee. Our romance had begun. 

Often during the winter months, over heavy 
roads piled high with snow, Ellen Lewis and I 
bundled up and rode on a bale of hay placed on a 
horse-drawn stoneboat to curl in the Gray rink. Was 
that ever curling dedication! In February, on Valen 
tine's Day, we had one of these trips, but I didn't 
notice the cold that evening for I received a diamond 
ring from John Lafoy after I got to the rink. In June, 
1938 we were married. 

As I look back on the 1937-38 year at Crocus 
Prairie, it was so full of events. I often see some of 
those same students today, in fact some are farming 
on their own farms in the Gray district. When I went 
back later teaching in the Primary room in Gray, I 
taught some of the children of my Crocus Prairie 
students. "Time waits for no man"! I always have a 
warm spot for the Crocus Prairie students who were 
able to accomplish so much work with such a brief 
lesson from the teacher. On our 25th. Wedding Anni 
versary in the Gray Hall (1963) my class of Grades 
ones (1937-38) were there in full force to extend their 
best wishes. 

One evening in my home, teaching days were 
being discussed - Evelyn (Greenwood) Hannan, 
teacher at Crocus Prairie had married a Gray farmer, 
Raymond Hannan. Kay (Keller) Ford likewise mar 
ried Drexel Ford of Gray and John and I had been 

married. The men came up with the sly re 
mark, "They should have called Crocus Prairie the 
'' Last Chance S. D. '' - We, the teachers didn't think 
that was so funny! 

The school and school yard of Crocus Prairie 
have now disappeared but the challenging and happy 
memories linger on. 

Kay (Keller) Ford - Crocus Prairie 
Schoon Memories 

When I came to Gray, I worked for Ed and 
Georgia Livingstone. I then attended Normal School 
(Teacher's College) and taught at Crocus Prairie 
School, where I boarded at Fred and Jean Axford's. 
Most of the time I walked to school. 

One interesting recollection at Crocus Prairie was 
when recess was over, I called to the students in the 
basement to come up. One lad hollered, "Coming 
Mother!" (That was a saying on the Henry Alridge 
radio program.) 

The following was taken from a press clipping 
telling about the Riceton Field Meet June 13, 1941. 
"In a Flag-Post and Salute, Crocus Prairie was 
awarded the '' Honors Cup'' for having all their 
pupils dressed as sailors and for having the best 
timing in their marching." The children sang, 
"There'll Always Be An England." Crocus Prairie 
also won the Rural Cup Final in softball that year. 
Certainly a delight for them! 

At this time rural schools didn't have electricity, 
nor plumbing, just chemical toilets and a hand pump 
for obtaining water from a cistern. Lunch pails were 
five pound honey or syrup pails. There was a love of 
learning and some old fashioned human values. 

After teaching at Crocus Prairie, when Drex, my 
husband was overseas during the war, I did some 
substituting and supervised play grounds in Regina. I 
have pleasant recollections of teaching experiences. 

The Gray School 
The Gray School was built in 1921 at which time 

the pupils from Iowa School came to the new school. 
The first teacher was Gladys E. Winters, Junior 

teacher, and the first principal was Albert J. Cann. 
In 1958, there were four schools in the Gray 

School area; Bristol from the north came into the 
Gray School District and it became a consolidated 
district. Buck Lake, Cross and Crocus Prairie went 
into the Milestone School Unit. The same year they 
moved a one-room school in and had three teachers: 
Mrs. Taylor, Doris Kelly and Mr. Taylor, principal. 

The present school was built in 1963 with two 
rooms. The first teachers in the new school were 
Doris Kelly and Mrs. Fisher. 
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first school in Gray, 1921. 

Gray School, 1935. Back Row: Mitzi Lafoy, Delbert Cress, Ken 
Hendrickson, Eileen and Doreen Crookes, Wilbur Pomeroy. 
3rd Row: Bryan Muller, Bev Burwell, Ron Hutchison, Dorothy 
Hendrickson, Morley Lafoy, Norma Cress. 2nd Row: Pearl 
Burwell, Libby Clibbit, John Ford, Lois Hendrickson, Aileen 
Smith. Front: E. Riddell (teacher), June Crookes, Jack Muller, 
Ethel Hutchison, Gavin Pomeroy, Betty Ford, Rhoda Pomeroy, 
Gladys Burwell, Brock Burwell. 

Class of 1929. Top row: Lewis Mccutcheon, Leroy Moats, Gerald Bowers, Martin Van de Kamp, Marvin Bueche. 7th How: Margaret 
,vlcCutcheon, Macie Lafoy (teacher), Ethel Eichenberger, Lillian Risto. 6th Row: Bernice Moats, Jean Pomeroy, Eloise Lafoy, 
frances Lafoy, Georgia Gillis. 5th Row: Doris Lafoy, Rose Stavis, Ernie Dunning, Clarence Lafoy, Walter Eichenberger, Lorna 
Dunning. 4th Row: Lucille Lafoy, Fred Van de Kamp, Ralph Eichenberger, ? Williamson. 3rd Row: June Devorak, Sylvia Luxford, 
Melen Mccutcheon, Beatrice Lafoy, Elorn Lafoy, Erwin Webster (teacher). 2nd Row: Minnie Lafoy, ? Williamson, Vaughn Lafoy, 
Gavin Pomeroy, Fred Wheatley, Wendell Hendrickson, Lewis Giffin. Front Row: Alvina Eichenberger, Stella Kennedy, Daisy 
Kennedy, Phyllis Lafoy, Helen Clibbett, Dolly Williamson, Ruth Williamson, Margaret Pomeroy, Elwyn Bueche. 
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Grade XII, 1936. Back Row: Drex Ford, Helen Mccutcheon, 
Leta Fry (teacher), Anne Ashford. Front Row: Kathleen Cut 
tington, Bette Ford, Ralph Eichenberger. 

Gray School "Low Room" 1940. Top Row: Brian Muller, Wilbur 
Pomeroy, Marguerite Ashbaugh, Pearl Burwell, Morley Lafoy, 
Bev Burwell. 4th Row: Darrell "Gorky" Lafoy, Eileen and Dor 
een Crookes, Mitzi Lafoy, Ken Hendrickson. 3rd Row: Tippy 
Carson, Donna Mitchell, Louise Lafoy, Betty and Bill Gillis. 2nd 
Row: Opal Gillis, Vivian Lafoy, Mona Livingstone, Betty 
Aitken, Evelyn Burwell. Front Row: Bernice Carson, Laverne 
Livingstone·, Dennis Burwell, Doreen Lafoy, Irene Muller. 

This picture was awarded to Eileen Crookes by teacher Ber 
nice Moats for keeping the neatest books for the month of April 
1940. 

Gray School. Back Row: Mr. Douglas (teacher), Tom Hannan, 
Jack Muller, Bryan Muller, Bennet Ashford. 5th Row: Pearl 
Burwell, Ester Olson, Gladys Burwell, Cecil Ashford, John 
Ford. 4th Row: Dorothy Hendrickson, Florence Olson, Rhoda 
Pomeroy, Lois Henrickson, Miss Bernice Moats (teacher), Ann 
Marko, Bev Burwell. 3rd Row: Morley Lafoy, Mike Marko, Ken 
Hendrickson. 2nd Row: Mitzi Lafoy, Donna Mitchell, Mar 
guerite Ashbaugh, Dennis Burwell, Tippy Carson, Bill Gillis. 
Front: Evelyn Burwell, Betty Aitken, Doreen Lafoy, Irene 
Muller, Opal and Betty Gillis. 

Gray High School 1943-44. Top Row: Gerald Ohrt, Bob 
McGillivray, Vern Henry, Wilbur Pomeroy. Middle: Dean 
Boesch, Ken Hendrickson, Bryan Muller, Bill Gillis. Front: Jean 
McGillivray, Eileen Crookes, Mitzi Lafoy, Doreen Crookes, 
Lyla Bratt, Elaine Zaremba. Teacher was Leta Gillis. 
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Gray School 1944. Back Row: Marguerite Ashbaugh, Miss 
Glenn (teacher). 4th Row: Betty Gillis, Donna Mitchell, Lau 
rence Boesch, Bernice Carson. 3rd Row: Carol Ashbaugh, 
Opal Gillis, Betty Aitken, Mona Livingstone, Irene Muller, Le 
verne Livingstone. 2nd Row: Peter Boesch, Murray 
Livingstone, Don Lewis, James Gresdal, Muriel Gresdal, Dor 
is Gresdal. Front: Manley Lafoy, Kenny Zaremba, Carl Gillis, 
Chester Zaremba, Charlene Aitken, Carol Boesch, Sharon 
Lewis. 

Gray School and Chums 1952. Back Row: Don Lewis, Gary 
Ford, Manley Lafoy, Don Axford. 5th Row: Lynn Houghtaling, 
June Felske, Sharon Lewis, Charlene Aitken, Veneta Kusior, 
Carl Gillis. 4th Row: Eileen Seibel, Larry Lafoy, Leonard 
Wozney, Marjorie Felske, Helen Kusior. 3rd Row: Joan Raven, 
Bev Rouse, Pat Lafoy,?,?, Larry Ford. 2nd Row: Barry Axford, 
Penny Van de Kamp, Agnes Kusior, Marlene Axford, Linda 
Kelly, Faye Martin. Front: Grant Gillis, Keith Lewis, Cherry 
Dunning, David Boesch. 

Gray School, 1947. Top Row: Anne Onerheim (teacher), Au 
drey Moulding (teacher). 3rd Row: Trudy Frei, Pearl Burwell, 
Irene Muller, Margurite Ashbaugh, Carol Ashbaugh. 2nd Row: 
Don Lewis, Dennis Burwell, Carl Gillis, Manley Lafoy, Carol 
Boesch, Isabelle Wanvig, Opal Gillis, Charlene Aitken, 
Sharon Lewis, Jim Ashbaugh, Betty Aitken, Donna Mitchell. 
Front Row: Crystal Dunning, Lynn Houghtaling. Missing: Bet 
ty Gillis, Norton Frei, Wayne Hannan. 

Gray School 1955. Back Row: David Boesch, Marlene Axford, 
Joan Raven, Leonard Wozney, Pat Lafoy, David Helstrom. 4th 
Row: Mrs. MacKowsky (teacher), Linda Kelly, ?, Cherry Dun 
ning, Bev Rouse, Faye Martin, Keith Lewis. 3rd Row: Grant 
Gillis, Marge Hannan, Brenda Van de Kamp, Laurel Burwell, 
Gerald Martin, Nelda Carnegie, Bill Carnegie, Doug Lewis, 
Sheila Seibel, Dianne Thompson. Front: Susan Lewis, Greg 
Kelly, Catherine Moats, Sheryl Ford. 
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Gray School. Back Row: Diane Thompson, Carol Barr, Bill Carnegie, Glen Ford, Doug Lewis, Grant Gillis, Jerry Sundwall, Keith 
Lewis, Gerald Martin, Susan Lewis, Catherine Moats, Marge Hannan, Lynn Bratt. 3rd Row: Mr. and Mrs. Taylor (teachers), Faye 
Martin, Cherry Dunning, Dave Helstrom, Larry Ford, Leonard Wozney, Barry Axford, Nelda Carnegie, Sheryl Ford, Carol Martin, 
Beth Hannan, Doris Kelly (teacher). 2nd Row: Brenda Van de Kamp, Lorna Henry, Neta Lafoy, Pat Lafoy, Marlene Axford, Linda 
Kelly, Sharon Gabert, Bev Rouse, Ann Houghtaling, Sheila Moats, Lynn Bratt, Georgia Sundwall, Shirley Moats. Front Row: Cal 
Carnegie, ?, Herb Lewis, Greg Kelly, Bob Lewis, Vaughn Ford, Daryl Hannan, Armand Thompson, David Sparling. 

Valentine Day Box Social at Gray School. Boxes were auc 
tioned off to raise money for the Red Cross. 

Gray Primary Room -1960. Top Row: Shirley Moats, Armand 
Thompson, Glen Ford, Daryl Hannan, Vaughn Ford. Middle 
Row: Lorna Henry, Bob Lewis, Neta Lafoy, Georgia Sundwall, 
Herb Lewis. Bottom Row: David Sparling, Judy Bratt, Gaye 
Burwell, Sheila Moats, Cal Carnegie. 
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Gray School 1967. Back Row: Miss Massier (teacher), Ron 
Hendrickson, Curt Lafoy, Brenda Reiter, Joy Burwell, Janet 
Lewis, Elaine Moats, Tom Steve, Mrs. Colenut (teacher). Mid 
dle: Randy Frei, Karen Frei, Debbie Frei, John Burwell, Les 
Reiter, Cal Carnegie, Janice Colquhoun, Jane Lewis, Dale 
Henry, Lori Boesch. Front: Rod Lewis, Kevin Colquhoun, 
Robert Closson, Kris Boesch, Stephen Boesch, Todd Lewis, 
Mark Henrickson, Ken Steve, Doug Gillis. 

Incidents from Ervin Webster's Teaching 
Days at Gray High School 
by Kay Ford 

Ervin Webster was the principal of Gray School 
for five years (1926-1931). He boarded at Mr. and 
Mrs. L. Carter's home. There are many interesting 
stories which he relates in his pleasant way. 

His successful rescue of Janet Eichenberger had 
been printed in the "Crookes" history. 

One time, when he and his students were skating 
on Buck Lake, Ervin fell through some ice. When 
help did arrive, he ran up to Norman McGillivray's 
house. By this time his clothes were frozen stiff. Mr. 
McGillivray gave him a change of dry clothes. He 
slowly thawed out. Not long ago Ervin and Mr. 
McGillivray met and reminisced about this catastro 
phe. Mr. McGillivray said to Ervin with a smile, "I 
don't think you returned my underclothes!" 

On a spooky Hallowe'en night, when Ervin was 
teaching a night class, the students took off and 
picked up a turkey at Wylie Lafoy's. They came back 
later to Wylie's place and asked Wylie and Libby to 
cook the turkey. They did so - not knowing it was 
their own turkey! Tricks and a Hallowe'en Treat! 

Ervin Webster taught the Grade XII students at 
night - four classes per week and received $200. 00 
for the year. His grade XII students included; Ethel 
Eichenberger, Eloise Lafoy, Bernice Moats, and 
Grant Dennison from Buck Lake. 

"Ramblings From Riddell" 
by Euphemia Riddell (Jean Howard) 

Having lived in your District Area for nine and a 

Euphemia (Riddle) Howard admiring a graham cracker house 
which she constructed. 

half years and being assured by Neva that I could 
"tell it all", I armed myself with a sheaf of Credit 
Union Annual Meeting statements, plus a new pen 
and headed for Gray - as I recall it. 

First of all let me tell you; when I arrived in Gray, 
January 1930, on the aiding and abetting of Rev. 
Smith, a one-time minister there, I wondered if he 
hadn't over-glossed things a bit. But he hadn't; the 
wonderful people were everywhere in evidence with 
our dear Mrs. Dunning, Secretary-Treasurer of the 
Board and her husband leading on. I stayed with 
them a couple of weeks or until Mrs. Montgomerie 
broke down and said I could come if I wanted to, a 
woman of few words. The V.I.P. of the family didn't 
like the idea but relented grudgingly, and by the end 
of the month would meet me half way up the street 
with wagging tail and escort me home to lunch. I 
missed him when he up and died in March. 

My greeting at the school door Monday morning 
from Mr. Carter, the caretaker, was warm and 
sincere. Leaning on his broom, he warned me to take 
special care of all the school utilities, especially 
floors, desks, etc. in my classroom; and that we tried 
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to do. It was quite new and had been kept with 
vigilance - no one dared leave a mark. 

My principals Ervin Webster, Mr. Harris, and Mr. 
Cox, I would classify as jovial, silent and profession 
al, respectively; always ready to keep the teamwork 
in line, which is sometimes difficult in a two-room 
school, and rarely interfered in any way. 

The first year was marred only by weather - 
very scant snow fall and no rain whatsoever until 
June 30th. Janet and Alvina Eichenberger had invited 
us out to their farm for a picnic lunch at five o'clock, 
an end of school finale, but by 6:30 the sky became 
darkened with black, rolling clouds and a still, 
ominous quietness. We piled into the cars and headed 
home, where we arrived just as the clouds burst! Our 
first rain of the year and it left lakes of water all over 
the place. Most of the farmers never took out their 
farm machines that year. Crops and garden produce 
were nil, but a car load of vegetables, apples and 
clothing (used mostly) came into the village from 
Forrest, Ontario and was shared gratefully by the 
families of one and all. The pupils gained pen-pals 
that year. 

My move to Mrs. Johnson's in September 1931 
was a happy one - from my point of view and I 
enjoyed three years of good teacher-life there. Mrs. 
Johnson was a wonderful cook, chatty and kind. 

I soon learned that religion had always been an 
essential feature in Gray and the church held a high 
priority in those days too. The teacher taught Sunday 
School, sang in the choir, was C.G.I.T. leader-you 
name it, attended Ladies Aid and W.M.S. meetings, 
whenever possible, usually with a group of pupils 
who would sing, dance or entertain in some way and 
enjoy the lunch after. How those Gray women could 
bake - bet they still can today, eh? 

The first one of these meetings which I attended, 
Mrs. Johnson had scarecly got me seated when I felt a 
thump in my back, dealt by four and a half year old 
Kenny Hendrickson. His mother mildly assured me 
he always gave that type of greeting to a new-comer 
to indicate he'd like to be on friendly terms. I ac 
cepted this, but kept my back to the wall the rest of 
the meeting. Kenny started school later, but no more 
friendly gestures of that variety. Perhaps Dorothy or 
Lois had done some Prep work. 

The Gillis families were like home-folks, includ 
ing me in Sunday dinners and birthday celebrations 
near and far. Clarence would load five, six or more 
into the Oldsmobile and strike out for Rowatt, 
Wilcox or wherever, until the springs sagged and the 
axles groaned. But the smoke went up the chimney 
just the same. I can still smell those cigars. 

I choose to head the following section, 
Gray Daze "Bits & Pieces" 

Our trip to Chicago World Fair in July 1933 was 
an event; getting involved in local plays and an Easter 
Cantata both taken out of town, and weekend drives 
to the lakes with the Mullers and Wayne Lafoys. Mrs. 
Gene Hendrickson's layer cakes - she and Mrs. 
Ford vied for the red ribbon- both deserved it as did 
Mrs. Temple with her famous "Cream Poofs". I get 
hungry just writing about them. 

Getting lost in a blizzard coming from Ed 
Livingstones, horse sense saved us. Weekends out at 
Norman and Blanche McGillilvray's. Frequent 
weekends with the Lewis families. Visits with Eloise 
Lafoy whilst she was bed-fast. We seemed like a 
family, Mr. and Mrs. Tip, Doris, John and I. One 
Sunday after church, a dinner invitation provided my 
only glimpse of pioneering in the Gray District. I was 
amazed, but the hospitality was from the heart. Their 
two children came to our classroom in 1933, I think. 

Now, for a different type of socializing- here's 
one that nearly didn't come off. Mrs. Jack Burwell 
asked Mrs. Crookes, Betty Staton and I out to their 
farm for five-thirty dinner, but around four o'clock a 
dreadful wind and dust storm swept over the area, 
rolling my red wheeled Ford into Crookes' yard - 
yes, the brakes were on, Earl. When the worst was 
over, Tilla phoned in to say give her an hour and come 
on anyway. We did. The place resembled a disaster 
area, the barn having been moved six inches off its 
foundation, and the yard littered with farm machin 
ery and debris. But Tilla had dismantled the already 
set dining table, dusted up and reset it. Luckily her 
oven was air-tight and the day had a happy ending 
after all. I'm afraid Tilla wasn't all that happy clean 
ing up the next morning. 

I am proud to have had this opportunity to extend 
my best wishes for a successful history recall of the 
past years in the Gray District. I sincerely hope 
progress and growth may continue to bless your 
worthy efforts. 

Since it is March 17th today, I'll just say "May 
you always have the wind in your backs!" 

Gray 1935-1957 Leta M. Fry (Gillis) 
Teacher - Gray High Room 

My thoughts take me back to September 1935 and 
my first day at Gray School. One of the memorable 
events of that day was that among the beginners were 
two little boys Corky Lafoy and Bill Gillis, and these 
two boys still play an important part in the Communi 
ty. I also recall something I witnessed that first week. 
Apparently Pearl - the "Low" room teacher had a 
hygiene, (we '11 call it) check up first thing in the 
morning, such as brushed my teeth, combed my hair 
etc. I saw two little girls, one dark haired and one 
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blonde, working frantically on a small boys hair, 
assisted by a little saliva. I wonder if Ken Hendrick 
son still has trouble with that hair? 

Pearl and I found Gray people so very friendly 
and cooperative - you don't often find a district 
where the teacher is rarely criticized, or if we were, 
we didn't know it. When we see each other we often 
talk of the hospitality of the people of the Gray 
district to two new teachers. 

I had a 29 Chev. which made trips to Regina 
convenient - once we learned what road not to take. 
It took several starts before we found that out, I'm 
sure. When winter came we could go to Regina 
Friday evening on the train. Since it returned early 
Saturday morning, it didn't give us much time in the 
City. So we arranged to come out in the caboose of 
the freight Monday morning reaching Gray about 8 
A.M. Nothing could be better. All went well for 
awhile - my fellow teacher tells in her memories 
how our caboose rides ended suddenly. Pearl remem 
bers the evening we were invited to dinner to 
Richardson School where Mr. Rogers taught, and he 
and his family lived in the teacherage. I guess we 
didn't leave for Gray until after dark and somehow 
we didn't make it in. After trying a few turns, we 
decided to drive towards some lights - we found 
ourselves in Milestone. There was a big political 
rally there that evening, many people were on the 
streets. There was no one there that we recognized so 
we finally asked a stranger the way to Gray. I think he 
knew he had better make it simple, he did and we 
soon were home. A few days later I heard that both of 
the new teachers at Gray were at the political meeting 
in Milestone - and this party advised me that it 
wasn't a good idea for teachers to have anything to do 
with politics. I'm afraid I didn't explain that we 
hadn't been "politicking." 

We will never forget School Field Days at 
Riceton. How we dreaded them and the students 
loved them. We came home wind blown and sun 
burned but the kids came home with lots of red 
ribbons, and that is what counted. 

Memories of teaching in Gray are many - I 
couldn't list them, but I do know that people of Gray 
have reason to be proud of the progress made by their 
young people throughout the years. 

There were outside activities such as the U. C. W. 
- who could forget the turkey suppers held in the old 
church basement?- hot water brought in cream cans 
- endless dishwashing - someone always at your 
elbow wanting anything from a fork to plate. 
Hygiene didn't play too large a part, but all survived 
and came back for more next year. 

There was an active Homemaker's Club, and the 
teachers were always welcome to come for lunch 

after school. as we were a · C. W. ee i 
an active C.G.I.T. group for many ~e 
mothers were always willing to hel . ne · 
bake a cake for a bake sale or help in any 
could. We always put on the Candle Light rvi e · 
Christmas and I remember how proud the girl ,,. 
when Mrs. E. A. Staton told them it was one of he 
nicest affairs she had ever attended. 

Helen Lafoy and I had the "Girls Home Craft 
Club" for some years. Each year we had an Achieve 
ment Day and we were pleased with the girls accom 
plishments. 

Among my pleasant memories of Gray are the 
many years I taught the Young Peoples Class in 
Sunday School. 

Who can recall the so-called picnic held in the old 
rink - sponsored I think by the Homemakers? Part 
of the rink was floored. A Committee arranged all 
sorts of games and stunts. Loma Dunnings shower 
was held at one of these gatherings, and I remember 
Mr. Teddy Staton made the presentation. Dances 
were held sometimes, though maybe it wasn't the 
best of floors. 

After I was married in 1938. I still had an interest 
in the school. It always was a pleasure to fill in 
occasionally for the teacher. 

War came - and in January 1941 the Senior 
Teacher at the Riceton School was called up for 
Officer Training and Riceton needed a teacher. To 
drive to Riceton every morning in January didn't 
appeal to me, but after some nudging from the Dept. 
of Education, Riceton had a teacher. It seemed the 
wind blew the snow around every night and many 
mornings there was a drift by the Catholic Church. 
Mr. Jules Loewen and Mr. Bob Ketchin were always 
there armed with their shovels. in case I didn't make 
it. Bless them. Isabel (Barton) Boesch was the other 
teacher and we enjoyed working together. She 
boarded at Mr. W. Hill's, so it was arranged that I 
would have dinner there and what good dinners they 
were. January slipped away. but worse was to come. 
In April the Riceton teacher was called into active 
service, and once again I was the teacher. This time it 
wasn't snow but rain and the roads were impossible 
some days. I don't remember asking Mr. Teel Kusior 
the section foreman, but he came over early one 
morning and said they would take me on the jigger 
if I could be ready by 7:30. Mr. Kusior and his 
helpers rigged up a sort of sail from some old canvas 
to keep the rain off of me. Many mornings that May 
and June I got to Riceton via the jigger. I regret there 
was never a picture taken of my arrival - I gue s 
likely because it was always rainy and cloudy. 

In January 1942 Gray needed a teacher and until 
June 1944 I was back in my old room. the High 
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Room. One thing I remember particularly was the 
war effort made by the students. I saved all the sugar 
sacks from the store and had them bleached. The 
girls made tea cloths, aprons, pillow slips - lovely 
embroidery and their mothers helped with the 
crochet work for the edges. We held Red Cross nights 
in the rink- and sold our work. The boys arranged a 
Bingo. John Lafoy was the caller and the prizes were 
donated by Eatons, Simpsons etc. 

Living in the house at Gray brought me good 
neighbours. Muriel and Ross Houghtaling, the Proc 
tors and then Neva and John. Margaret Rouse and I 
did a bit of garden planning talking over the fence. 
Mrs. Proctor was a great gardener, I was trying to be 
any kind of a gardener. If something of mine didn't 
do well, she'd say "Oh, let it be, I have more than we 
need." 

After Clarence's illness in 1954 and his death in 
March 1957, I moved to Regina. I can never forget 
the kindness and thoughtfulness of the friends in the 
Gray Community during those sad years. 

Again in 1959 there was a pleasant few months 
teaching in Gray. Two of the teachers, a married 
couple, wanted to return to England. Neva Lafoy 
took the Primary room, Doris Kelly already had the 
intermediate room, leaving me my High Room. Dor 
is, Neva and I enjoyed being together - we felt we 
became quite modern - had coffee at recess, I filled 
a large thermos each morning. There was the prob 
lem living in the teacherage - I found many mice 
had settled in. John Lafoy and Ross Houghtaling, 
Board Members, came down the first evening, but 
they moved as fast as I did, when a mouse jumped 
from a nest in the old chesterfield when it was turned 
over. A weekend with mouse seed etc., solved the 
problem. 

So pleasant memories of Gray remain and an 
evening there for a shower, and entertainment is 
always enjoyed. 

Gillespie, Pearl (Derby) 
(Teacher of "Low Room" - Gray S.D.) 

I remember- 
The kindness and friendliness shown to me. 
The invitations to homes of students for supper 

that turned out to be banquets. 
While mentioning food - the fowl suppers. 
The miles and miles of wheat fields and the hum 

of activity when the combines ran all night. 
The curling "fever" in the winter. 
The happy times shared with Leta Gillis. 
Jezebel, her car, and how we flew off to Regina 

on weekends. Then in winter, we took the train in on 
Friday after school and sometimes returned via early 
freight train Monday morning. I especially remem- 

ber the morning they were unloading ties along the 
railroad and we were an hour or so late. Hurrying 
along to the school, with red faces, we found our 
kindly trustees holding forth in our classrooms! 

The students - I remember so well and wish it 
were possible to know how they are and where they 
are. 

Schwint, Berniece (Glen) 
by Berniece Schwindt (Glen) 

I had the pupils all sign a page in my autograph 
book so at least I haven't forgotten any names. 

I boarded with Mr. and Mrs. Carter who became 
like second parents and lifelong friends. 

The first thing that comes to mind is a very 
successful "Dutch Auction Sale" my room had in 
the rink with Mr. Gene Hendrickson as auctioneer. I 
don't remember what the funds were for. 

Our rooms used to have combined opening exer 
cises with Jean McGillivary playing the piano. The 
piano was moved between the two rooms. We had it a 
week or two and then the high school used it. Ken 
neth Zaremba my youngest beginner did not mind at 
all to sing us his own little solos. To start the year, 
Sharon Lewis, Carol Boesch, Carl Gillis, Manley 
Lafoy and Kenneth Zaremba were my beginners. At 
that time, they were all the youngest in each of their 
families. They were really acute five. At Easter time, 
the three Gresdal children came and they were all in 
Grade one. 

The parents were very kind to invite me to have 
supper and spend an evening with them. Some of the 
invitations I was unable to accept due to prior com 
mitments. 

Reminiscences - Anne (Onerheim) Clay 
- Gray High School 

A July 1946 Leader-Post had several columns of 
advertisements wanting teachers. I selected a few of 
these and wrote replies. I remember I received 3 
responses in one day- one of these was Gray. I think 
my final decision was because of good train connec 
uons to Regina and Moose Jaw and to Shaunavon 
from where my parents always met me. (My home 
was Frontier, thirty-five miles south west of 
Shaunavon, Sask.) It was a rarity if a teacher owned a 
car at that time - so we depended upon train and bus 
service. 

I was at Saskatoon attending Summer School and 
I hadn't applied for a school as I wasn't sure ifl could 
continue for a year at the University. I had been 
teaching High School at Hazenmore, Sask. but the 
savings from my $1,400.00 per annum salary just 
weren't enough except for a summer class - so back 
to work I must go. 
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August 27, 1946 I arrived at Gray by train. Mr. 
W. Mitchell met me at the station and took me to the 
L. Carters. Little did I know the Carters had decided 
not to "room and board" teachers any more and I was 
there on an inspection. Fortunately for me, they 
approved and we became close friends. 

School began on August 28, 1946 at Gray S.D. # 
1125. I taught grades 8-12 and enjoyed it and the 
students. Mrs. Vanos taught the junior room. We had 
our track and field in the fall so practice began soon 
after school started. The students were good athletes 
and we came back with a few ribbons. They always 
played ball or soccer at recesses. 

Every fall the teacher and students had the Public 
Health Nurse and the Superintendent visit them, nei 
ther was anticipated with enthusiasm. 

Curling took over the community as soon as it 
started to freeze in the fall. Likewise children in this 
community learned to skate as soon as they could 
walk and curl as soon as they could push a rock. 
During bonspiel week curling took over the school 
too. Never had I been to a school where students and 
"teacher" were allowed to participate in the bonspiel 
during school hours. I consented to curl if they could 
schedule my games after school hours. I never told 
them I had curled before and I remember after the 
first game, people saying to me in surprise, "You 
have curled before?" 

Everyone curled, young and old. There was al 
ways the big bonspiel supper too - all in the old 
rink. Inevitably the bonspiel always brought a "Feb 
ruary thaw", which created new runs and humps in 
the natural ice- it was a real challenge to curl then. 

There were the hockey games in the winter and in 
summer the baseball games. 

July 4th., was always selected as Gray's Annual 
Sports Day. Many of the early settlers were from 
Iowa, U.S.A. and thus they continued to celebrate 
their Independence Day with a July 4th Sport Day. 
The day ended with a dance in the old rink. Boards 
were laid across the dirt for a floor. There was no hall 
at Gray at that time. 

We received our mail twice daily by train. Mr. 
Carter always made his trip down town to pick up the 
mail and to stop in at the "Owls" club. This club was 
a gathering of the townspeople at Tom Ashbaugh 's 
garage to exchange the news of the day and "bits of 
gossip". He usually came home with some interest 
mg news. 

Gray was noted for its annual fowl supper. At that 
time it was served at the old United Church base 
ment. Now they use the hall basement with its many 
conveniences and lots of room. 

The winter of 1946-47 was extremely severe. In 
fact a train was buried under snow drifts at Talmadge 

and we had no train service for 22 days. The students 
spent most of their recesses and noon hours indoors 
because of stormy weather. We organized a few cro 
kinole tournaments to pass the time. The snow sur 
rounded the shcool and was the depth of the school 
swmgs. 

When spring arrived there was water and mud 
everywhere. I was not accustomed to "Gumbo" mud 
having been raised where the soil was sandy and 
loamy. After 36 years I'm still not accustomed to this 
mud. 

The rural school Christmas concert and tree were 
an institution quite unique. It was the most important 
event of all the activities. The selection of drills, 
plays, recitations and songs began early in Novem 
ber. Every child had some part to perform. We pre 
sented our concert across the road from the school in 
the local United Church (old one). Santa made his 
visit and there was the usual exchange of gifts, a bag 
of candy, nuts and an orange for each child. 

We also held Valentine and Hall owe' en parties 
, within the school between the rooms. 

At one of our Christmas concerts we had a ro 
mantic play. All through the practice sessions the 
lovers were Alice and John but at the Xmas perfor 
mance the students substituted Anne and Willis. It 
came as a surprise to me but I laughed it off and the 
audience had a big laugh too. How the students got 
through the play without an error, I'll never know 
. . . It was my last Christmas concert. 

Many rural female teachers remained in the com 
munities. They married prospective young rural 
men, many of them farmers. I am no exception. 
Willis Clay and I had met through Paul and Adaline 
Helstrom and the Carters (Adaline was their daugh 
ter). We were married December 30, 1947. I did not 
take a permanent teaching position after my marriage 
but I have done considerable substitute teaching at 
both Estlin and Gray. 

We have lived all our married life on a farm we 
bought (formerly Aleri A. Rodgers farm N.E. ¼, 29, 
14, 19). 

Estlin pupils and the grades 7-12 from Gray are 
bussed to Regina schools. Country schools are of the 
past and with them went some of the Community 
spirit and activities. It's now called "Progress" 

Recollections of Teaching Days in the 
Primary Room in Gray 
by Neva Lafoy 

In the years 1956-1959, teachers were very scarce 
and often arrangements had to be made overseas 
requesting teachers. There were many teachers im 
migrating to Canada. As a last resort, the Trustees of 
Gray School hired Mike Taylor for the high room and 
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his wife Madge for the Primary Room. Both were 
from North England. 

When Madge became pregnant in the early part 
of 1959, the Taylors decided to return to England, 
which left the High Room and Primary Room with 
out teachers. The local board asked me if I would 
consider taking over the Primary Room ( Grades 1, 2, 
3) and Leta Gillis, the High Room, which we did. As 
the enrollment had increased, the Board had a school 
moved into the schoolyard beside the brick school. 
This was where the Primary Room was set up. In the 
brick School, Doris (Lafoy) Kelly taught intermedi 
ate grades. We three teachers had quite the reunion! 
One day, Leta presented me with a mug with the 
inscription "PET" on it, as Mike Taylor always 
called his wife PET. 

The coming school term, 1959-60, the board 
asked me ifl would consider staying on, which I did. 
Tom Hannan took over the High Room. I continued 
on for four years. Enrollment continued to increase 
and I then taught Grades 1-4. It was quite relaxing 
just to teach Primary grades and I liked being off by 
ourselves. My insight into teaching had developed 
over the years from being a mother. At this time, the 

Teacher's College in Regina chose certain schools 
where they sent out two student teachers. In the fall, I 
received two students as I did in the spring for "prac 
tice teaching". This became a regular procedure. 
The Regina professors came out regularly to evaluate 
the student teacher. I still hear from many of these at 
Christmas time. 

After a few years rest from teaching, I went back 
teaching again in the Primary Room. During these 
years, a new two-room school had been built, the 
brick one dismantled and the separate school close 
by, was sold and moved away as enrollment was 
down. This time my classes were in the new school 
with Doris Kelly in the other room. By this time, the 
high school students were being bussed to Regina or 
Milestone. Once again, student teaching was re 
sumed. 

The years in the Primary room were most enjoy 
able. The pupils were all round participants in Field 
Day, concerts, hockey, music, art work at the Fair as 
well as good students in the classroom. It is a reward 
ing feeling to see your one-time timid, shy beginners 
become graduates and take their place as capable 
adults in this world! 

Iowa School. Back Row: Lottie Rose, Isla Conroy, Mr. Leacock (teacher), Eva Lafoy, Marie Gillis, Viola Truman. Center: Plummer 
Lafoy, George Lafoy, Ken Gillis, Carl Truman, Fred Axford, Earl Lewis, Russel Dunn, Donald Greer, Doc Lafoy, Cliff Lewis. Front 
Row: Loren Bristol, Hartford Lewis, Forest Ashbaugh, Freda Truman, Vera Pfeiffer, Irene Truman. 
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Iowa School 
In 1905 the Iowa School was built on N.E. ¼ S.8 

T.14 R.18 W2nd which was still part of the Northwest 
Territories. Tenders were put out for carpenters at 
$155 and Fred Taylor was hired to build the school 
house. Lumber was hauled from Milestone for $4 a 
load and Glen Brothers were paid $426 for the lum 
ber, etc, to build it. School started July 17, 1905 with 
17 pupils in attendance. The first teacher was Miss 
Lisa Henderson. Several teachers followed until the 
Gray School was built in 1921 at which time the 
pupils attended the new school. 

The Iowa School and Mr. Bailie 
written by Ruth Auld 

The Iowa School was our place of learning during 
the week, our church on Sunday, and our social or 
community hall whenever we needed one. There it 
sat, a sturdy, one-story, white, frame building, on the 
southwest comer of the crossroads, a half mile south 
and a mile east of the site where Gray would be built. 
Its roof was steep pitched, and the building faced the 
north. Back of it and to the south were the stable, 
which had a gently sloping roof, and the two out 
houses, the boys' near the southwest comer of the 
barn and the girls' close to the southeast comer. To 
the west stretched a section of raw prairie. North, 
across the road and a short distance west of the 
school, was the George Lafoy farm, and farther west 
the Jake Lafoy place. Also north of this same road but 
a short distance east of the Iowa School lived the John 
Beattie family. Directly east of the school, across the 
other road, stood an empty, brown house. 

On the north, the one door of the Iowa School 
opened into a square entry between the two cloak 
rooms, and through the door in either cloakroom one 
could walk into the classroom between the teacher's 
desk at the front and the cupboards along the walls. 
Also, on the west side was a low, five octave organ, 
which was used for church on Sunday. Under the 
rows of windows on each side and across the back of 
the room, stood narrow, uncomfortable, white, 
wooden benches, which provided extra seats for 
church or other community gatherings. When school 
was in session, the space under the benches at the 
back of the room was bright with our dinner pails, 
many of which were former Maple Leaf lard pails. A 
sea of yellow, varnished desks with attached seats 
faced the teacher's desk and the open space in front of 
it where the classes stood to recite, and they almost 
surrounded the black, coal-burning stove in the mid 
dle of the room. 

When we arrived from Illinois in March, 1906, 
there was no teacher, and there was none until the 

following March, when Mr. John Ashley Bailie, 
probably in his late twenties, came here from Ontario 
to teach the Iowa School. The community was re 
warded for its long time of waiting, for during his 
years there, Mr. Bailie was an excellent teacher and a 
greatly respected person. 

Since our house had an extra bedroom, Mr. Bailie 
lived with us until he was married and moved into the 
empty, brown house across from the school. My 
parents liked him very much and considered him one 
of the family, while my sister, who was just a small 
child, became his devoted follower. Although I did 
not appreciate it then, I probably was the one who 
benefited most when Mr. Bailie came to live with us. 
I was old enough to start school that year but too 
young to drive a horse, and my father and mother did 
not want me to walk alone, one mile north and one 
mile east, to school. It was agreed that my father 
would furnish the horse and buggy or sleigh and Mr. 
Bailie would drive and take me to school. No doubt it 
would have been easier for him to walk than to be 
responsible for the horse and me, and he often did 
walk when he went back to school on Saturdays to 
work alone. Occasionally, if the horse was needed in 
the field in the spring, both Mr. Bailie and I walked to 
school diagonally across the prairie, its gray-green 
grass brightened with wild flowers, yellow, blue, and 
white. When it was wet, we wore rubber boots and 
splashed through the shallow pools between the hum 
mocks, while long-legged snipes enjoyed their 
breakfast of bugs or whatever it was that they found 
appetizing in the water. 

A few students lived near the Iowa School and 
walked there, and others sometimes rode horses, but 
most of us came by horse and buggy, or in winter by 
sleigh. Instead of sleek cutters, our one-horse sleighs 
were clumsy and boxlike, and our topless buggies 
rattled. 

Starting to school in the morning involved more 
than eating breakfast and dressing. It also meant 
harnessing and hitching the horse and remembering 
to take books, dinner pails, and a sheaf of oats or 
whatever the horse would eat at noon. At school the 
horse had to be unhitched and tied in the stable, fed at 
noon, and harnessed and hitched up again after 
school, with much competition this time to be the 
first out on the road. By the time my sister and I were 
old enough to drive, our father had a safe horse for 
us. This was Old Granny ... blind, sleek, brown, 
fat, and slow. She could not have run away if she had 
wanted to, and, anyway, she preferred to walk. If we 
managed to get her to trot, she wandered to the side of 
the road, and, when she finally was back on the 
straight and narrow path, she was walking again. 

There was not much time to play before school in 
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the morning, but we made the most of our oppor 
tunity at noon and in the morning and afternoon 
recesses. Our favorite games in the winter were bear, 
in which the larger boys caught and guarded their 
victims while the rest of us tried to rescue them, and 
French and English, each side trying to take pris 
oners from the other. In other seasons we especially 
liked to play ball, baseball and anti-over the roof of 
the stable. 

The attendance was increased in the winter when 
the older boys who had been helping their fathers on 
the farm came back to school. I do not know whether 
Mr. Bailie thought that we were difficult to discipline 
or not, but there was never a great disturbance in the 
room except when, on rare occasions, Mr. Bailie was 
called to the door, and most of us jumped out of our 
seats to try to see and hear what was happening. In 
the room filled with students through to the eighth 
grade, some restlessnesses was unavoidable, and 
there was some giggling and whispering, but usually 
the room was very quiet, and we were able to study 
and to hear and enjoy the mistakes made in the 
classes standing in the front of the room to read or 
recite. Sometimes, Mr. Bailie did use some corporal 
punishment, if it could be called that. He poked us 
with a blunt pointer or strapped our hands with a 
strap which was limp because its elastic had lost its 
snap. Sometimes there were problems due to jeal 
ousy, rivalry, or teasing, which arose outside the 
classroom, but there were no desperate characters in 
our school. Our parents were law-abiding citizens, 
and they expected us to behave. They sent us to 
school to learn, and, if we did not learn , it was not 
Mr. Bailie's fault. 

From the first through the eighth grade, the Iowa 
School followed the curriculum for the Province of 
Saskatchewan, and a provincial inspector came to 
visit us a few times. When we had completed the 
eighth grade, we were required to spend several days 
in Milestone, taking the provincial examinations, 
and it was a real thrill later to read in the Regina 
newspaper that we had passed these examinations. To 
be sure that we were prepared for these tests, Mr. 
Bailie, with no extra comprensation and without too 
much co-operation from us, had us come to school on 
Saturdays. He also did more than he was required to 
do, when he prepared the girls who had completed 
the eighth grade and returned to school for a provin 
cial examination called the Third, which, if passed, 
would entitle them to a license to teach in rural 
schools. These girls passed the test and became suc 
cessful teachers in other areas. 

I do not remember receiving any report cards in 
the Iowa School, but we learned to read and passed 
from reader to reader. In reading we sounded the 

syllables, and in grammar we parsed the words. I 
have a copy of our history of England and Canada 
(1902) and our geography (1899). The print in the 
history is very small, there are no pictures, and, 
although the introduction states that the language has 
been simplified, it does not seem very simple for 
elementary school students. The geography is more 
appealing, with many interesting, black and white 
pictures and some maps in color. This is a geography 
of the world as well as of Canada, and, according to 
its introduction, it stresses understanding more than 
the mere memorizing of the names and locations of 
places. My sister had the arithmetic which she used 
in the fourth grade. Each section seems difficult, but 
the most challenging, or most discouraging, is a page 
of complicated fraction problems. We had paper, but 
we also used slates, especially for arithmetic, and 
sometimes we spent more time washing our slates 
and drawing fancy borders on them than we did in 
working the problems. Of course we had writing as 
well as reading and arithmetic, but I doubt that many 
of us ever acquired the precision of Mr. Bailie's large, 
firm, round letters. There were art classes too, and I 
remember drawing cylinders, vanishing lines, and 
maple leaves. Since there were no trees, we had no 
real maple leaves, but we colored ours like the pic 
tures. All that I recall from our physiology lessons is 
that we were admonished to chew each bite of food 
sixty times. There was no laboratory, but Mr. Bailie 
improvised one by filling pans with dirt and planting 
seeds so that we could watch plants grow. Mr. Bailie 
enjoyed singing, in school or out, so we had music in 
the Iowa School. In our small song books only the 
words were there, and the print was very fine. For 
songs that were not in the book, Mr. Bailie made 
copies of the words on a gelatine substance similar to 
that in a hectograph. Among those songs were 
Chickadee, especially for us, and Sweet Genevieve 
and Kathleen Mavourneen, which were his favorites 
and which he often sang at home. 

We had one field trip at the Iowa School, an 
important one. We went to see the laying of the ties 
and rails on the new branch of the Grand Trunk 
Railway from Regina to Weyburn. This was in one of 
Mr. Bailie's later years at the school, for the railway 
had been a long time in coming, first a dream for our 
community, then the construction of a high, railway 
grade across the fields and the beginning of Gray 
with a grocery store and a hardware store, and finally 
the completion. For our expedition, Mr. Bailie 
marched us south from the school to the place where 
the railroad stretched southeast across the road. 
There we watched the men, working quietly an~ 
steadily and paying no attention to us, as they oper 
ated the machines and used their hands to drop and 
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ix the ties and rails in place. Even as children, 
although our span of attention was short and we did 
not understand all that we were seeing, we did realize 
that the railroad would make life much easier for our 
parents, bringing supplies and enabling them to ship 
{heir grain from Gray instead of hauling it fourteen 
miles to Milestone or to some other place even farther 
away. 

A few months after I had completed the eighth 
grade and passed the provincial examinations, our 
family returned to Illinois to live, and soon after that 
Mr. Bailie and his wife and baby daughter moved to 
Ontario. Not every pioneer community has had an 
excellent and conscientious teacher as Mr. Bailie. 
How fortunate we were! 

The Iowa School as a Community Center 
In addition to being a place of learning during the 

week and a church on Sunday, the Iowa School was a 
community center where business meetings could 
be, and were held, and where social gatherings were 
enjoyed. 

Among the social events at the Iowa School were 
the meeting of the Literary Society, usually called 
Literary, from time to time on winter evenings. Re 
gardless of the weather, no one wanted to miss Liter 
ary. 

Our family rode to these meetings in our bobsled, 
my father standing in the front, with a lantern by his 
side, as he guided the team of horses over the snow 
covered road. My mother, sister, and I sat in a low 
seat deep in the box, snug and warm under heavy 
blankets. While Mr. Bailie lived at our house, he 
went with us, and he too had a low seat in the box, but 
he was too polite to take to many blankets. When we 
came home, it was good to see the red glow through 
the isinglass of our hard coal burner. Once we were 
lost on the way home, and when we finally arrived 
there, we found that the wind had blown the door 
open and that our two cats had come in and chewed 
the feathers on my mother's hat. 

Other families too made every effort to be at 
Literary and not to miss the fun. There was the 
program, intended to improve the mind, food to 
satisfy the appetite, and an opportunity to visit and 
joke. The men who were bald, my father among 
them, 1 iked to sit in the front of the room in what they 
called the bald-headed row. 

The program was varied with short recitations, 
longer readings, debates, pantomines, and singing. 
In contrast to the more serious parts of the program 
were readings such as How Paddy Set the Hen and 
Barney and the Owl and a debate, Resolved That Pen 
is Mightier than the Sword. For those who prepared 
the numbers and those who listened, the program 

provided entertainment and something different to 
think about. After the program the women bustled 
about setting out the food which they had brought, 
children ran here and there while their fathers were in 
deep conversation, and the young people played a 
game of Lost Heir. 

One unusual social gathering at the Iowa School 
was a surprise party to celebrate one of the anniver 
saries of Mr. Bailie's coming to teach there. Our 
parents sent us off to school that morning without a 
hint that anything special was going to happen. If my 
sister and I had looked into our dinner pails, we 
would have found, instead of food, two jars filled 
with water which our mother had put in to make the 
pails heavy and us unsuspecting. School was in ses 
sion as usual when, a short time before noon, here 
came our parents, with twinkles in their eyes and all 
kinds of good food. There were no more classes that 
day! This unexpected celebration was almost un 
believable. I was so surprised that I do not remember 
how Mr. Bailie reacted or what kind of program we 
had, but I do know that it was a wonderful day, and I 
still wonder how our parents managed to be so secre 
tive. 

The Iowa School was even more than a place of 
learning, a church, and a community center. It was 
the heart of a very fine pioneer community, where it 
did not matter whether people were Canadians from 
Ontario, Manitoba, or elsewhere, or whether they 
were Americans from Iowa, Illinois, or other states. 
We were all good neighbors in Saskatchewan, and I 
am glad that I had the experience of living there. 

The Iowa School as a Church 
On Sunday, the Iowa School building was our 

church, a place of reverence and worship and also a 
place of friendship and happy contacts with our 
neighbours. 

Ours was an ecumenical congregation long be 
fore the word became popular or the United Church 
of Canada was organized, as members of many dif 
ferent denominations participated in the services. 
The minister usually a young Englishman, was a 
Methodist with three churches as his charge- Buck 
Lake in the morning, ours in the afternoon, and 
Riceton in the evening. This meant that in addition to 
preparing his sermons and performing his other min 
isterial duties he had to drive and take care of the 
horse, regardless of the weather and the disposition 
of the animal. A Presbyterian, Mr. John Beattie, was 
the Superintendent of the Sunday School; Mrs. 
Moses Clark, a Seventh Day Adventist, observed her 
own Sabbath at home on Saturday and then on Sun 
day taught the adult class in our Sunday School. Her 
daughter, Grace, played the organ, and later our 
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organist was Dot Lafoy, who was just a young girl. 
My mother, a member of the United Brethem Church 
in Illinois, taught a class of young women, and other 
volunteers of varied religious backgrounds by their 
service and devotion helped to make our church a 
place of inspiration and encouragement. 

Of course, the children were brought to church, 
and they were included in all parts of the church 
service as well as in the Sunday School. If they cried, 
they could be taken to the cold cloakrooms, and 
sometimes, in the intermission between church and 
Sunday School, their mothers escorted them to the 
outdoor toilets, but except for these two indignities 
they were treated as adults and participated in every 
thing, even in communion, with the bread and wine 
passed to everyone. 

Quite in contrast to the dignity of the church 
service came merry sociability afterwards as people 
hurried from the double seats and the white benches 

along the walls to visit with each other, to hear the 
news, and to call attention to the bargains in the mail 
order catalogues from Simpson's or Eaton's. While 
the men discussed farming problems and improve 
ments, the women exchanged cooking recipes and 
sewing advice. Children romped, and the bachelors 
chatted with the young ladies whom they admired. 

This was also a time to invite guests for dinner or 
tea (supper) on that day or for a future time. Some 
times families had company for dinner at noon on 
Sunday before all of them came to church, while 
others took their guests home with them after church. 
On Saturday the women always prepared for Sunday 
guests whether they knew anyone was coming or not. 

Although it was an ordinary building, the Iowa 
School was very important as a place of worship and 
in keeping alive the religious beliefs and the moral 
standards of our community. It was also a place 
where people could share their hopes and ideals and 
find relief from their tensions and worries . 
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Gray Area Churches 
Gray United Church 
by Margaret Lewis and Norton Frei 

The Gray community actually started as the East 
Buck Lake settlement in 1903-04. As such, all 
church activities in that period were associated with 
the Buck Lake Methodist Church, which had been 
the social and religious centre since 1895. 

In 1905, Iowa School was built and it soon be 
came the gathering place for community functions. 
Forming from this area, a new congregation, having 
an official board consisting of F. W. Peacey and J. N. 
Beattie, joined with Milestone, Wilcox and Buck 
Lake. The first minister for this new circuit was Dr. F. 
B. Ball. 

In 1906, the influx of new settlers was so great 
that new charges had to be formed with Milestone 
joining another circuit. 

Mr. Surtees, the minister for this new charge, 
received a salary of $500.00 and $40.00 for horse 
keeping expenses. 

It is interesting to note, that in the early "Western 
Settlement" period the Methodist church issued li 
cences to local "Exhorters" who conducted church 
services in remote areas, where it was impossible for 
the most adventurous preacher to attend. 

In 1909, there were 57 members registered on the 
church membership roll and six on probation. 
Church membership was not easily obtained and later 
records showed members being '' struck off'' for non 
attendance or having left the district. 

In 1910-11, after most of the land in the area had 
been claimed as homesteads, Riceton and Corinne 
became part of the charge, so more revisions were 
made. Riceton, Iowa and Buck Lake became a sepa 
rate charge with Rev. Dunlop as minister, receiving 
$1000.00 for salary and $100.00 for "horsekeep 
ing." Records show he was seldom paid on time. He 
was a young out-going person and in the summer he 
abandoned his horse for a motorcycle. 

In 1913, a farm house was moved into Riceton to , 
serve temporarily as a manse. It was 52 years later 
that a new one was built. 

At the first quarterly meeting, held at Buck Lake 
in 1914, the newly formed Riceton Circuit represen 
tatives were from Riceton: Messers Rice, Harvey and 
Lathrop; from Buck Lake: Bratt and Moats; and from 
Gray: Howlett and Cross. 

Gray Church under construction (1914). 

In 1914, Iowa congregation became so large that a 
new church was built nearby, in the hamlet of Gray. 
The building committee consisted of Alfred Howlett, 
George Long, Walter Dunning, Walter Greer and 
William Greenslade. This building was erected 
mostly by volunteer labor, using the plan Wilcox had 
used previously, only with a floor sloping to the front 
of the church. This church was built on a temporary 
foundation and by 1920, enough money was obtained 
through donations to place it on a full size concrete 
basement. 

After the basement was completed, it was used 
for Annual Fowl Suppers, meetings of mid-week 
groups such as Tuxis Boys, Trail Rangers, C.G.I.T., 
Young Peoples, Explorers, Hi-C, Sigma C, Tyros, 
Messengers and Mission Band. All day quilting bees 
were held with men and children partaking of the 
noon meal. 

The ladies took great pride in this facility and 
kept it well furnished. Eventually the Sunday School 
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Sigma C. Back Row: Jerry Sundwall, Gerald Martin, Doug 
Lewis. Front Row: Keith Lewis, Glen Ford, Greg Kelly, Bill 
Carnegie. 

Tyro Club 1960. Clockwise: Leader Dean Boesch, Vaughn 
Ford, Bob Lewis, Cal Carnegie, Darryl Hannan, Herb Lewis, 
Glen Ford, Kris Boesch. 

grew so large that the Primary class had to use the 
kitchen. 

The Buck Lake church closed in 1918. Riceton 
Gray circuit continued until 1936, at which time the 
Estlin congregation, having been part of the Estlin 
Richardson, joined the Riceton charge. Those in 
volved in this re-organization were from Estlin: D. V. 
Runkle, R. Girsberger, R. Myers, Gray: B. Moats, F. 
H. Roche, Mrs. F. B. Lewis, Riceton: E. B. Moats, 
Fred Williams, T. Kemp. 

In 1925, a program was held in Gray church 
basement to celebrate the burning of the church mort 
gage. In the same year, a second banquet was held in 

July with addresses given by Dr. Tufts and Rev. 
Swanson of Milestone on the subject of "Church 
Union". 

The Riceton charge voted in favor of union, so in 
that year we became part of the United Church of 
Canada. 

In 1952, the electrical power was put into the 
church, and shortly after an oil furnace was installed. 

Music was always a special part of the worship 
service and as far back as I can remember, there was a 
choir. We were very fortunate to have, at times, 
trained singers in the community and very faithful 
organists, throughout the life of the church. 

For many years temperance programs were a part 
of the religious training. Temperance pledges were 
signed, papers written and judged at provincial and 
dominion level. 

Temperance Class. L. to R.: Betty Ohrt, Garnet Boesch (Lead 
er), Evelyn Ohrt, Tippy Carson, Elmer Haack, Marguerite Ash 
baugh, Morley Lafoy, Betty Aitken, June Crooks, Bob 
McGillivray, Bernice Carson, Lyla Bratt, Dean Boesch, Donna 
Graham, Eleanor Staton, Elaine Helstrom, Hugh McGillivray, 
? Watts, Arthur Watts, Dallas Boesch, Rev. Watts. 

We were honored in 1951 to have a visit from Rev. 
Dr. Nicholson, Moderator of the United Church of 
Canada. 

In 1953, our congregation adopted the "Every 
Family Plan", which places the United Church Ob 
server in most homes in the community. This pro 
gram is still carried out. 

In the same year, Prairie Christian Training Cen 
tre opened in Fort. Qu' Appelle. Many of our lay 
people and ministers have made use of its services. 

In 1954, the title to the property for the Gray 
cemetery, which had been purchased in 1925 by the 
Gray Homemakers Club, was turned over to the 
church. 

In 1955, a Golden Jubilee service was held at 
Riceton with Rev. Ball, (the minister in 1905 for 
Buck Lake and Iowa) presenting the sermon. The 
cover of the bulletin used at this service featured 
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sketches of Iowa, Buck Lake and Estlin churches 
drawn by Manley Lafoy of Gray. 

On October 25, 1964, the celebration of the 
fiftieth anniversary of the Gray church was held. A 
noon luncheon was served in the Gray Memorial hall 
by the U. C. W. Hartford Lewis gave the history of the 
Gray church which he had compiled, with the guest 
speaker being Rev. Harvey Moats, "a home town 
boy." 

During this period a project of the Riceton charge 
was supporting the building of St. Andrews College, 
in Saskatoon, which was constructed to house and 
train United Church ministers. 

The highlight of 1965 was the building of the new 
manse in Gray, the central point for the charge. This 
was built by contract, the initial cost being approx 
imately $17,000.00. 

Gray Junior Choir. Back Row: Leader Sharon Frei, Karen Frei, 
Debbie Yeo, Jane Lewis, Debbie Frei. Front Row: Pam Gillis, 
Naomi Gillis, Lori Boesch, Shelley Lafoy. 

By 1968, the church basement had deteriorated to 
the extent that Sunday School classes could no longer 
be held there, so they moved to the spare room in the 
Gray School. Periodically over the next few years, 
discussion was held regarding the overall deteriorat 
ing condition of the church. 

On May, 1979, after the trustee board recom 
mended against remodelling the old building, a con 
gregational meeting voted in favor of constructing a 
new church. A building committee consisting of Cal 
Carnegie, Drexel Ford, Hugh McGillivray, Dean 
Boesch, Brock Burwell and Norton Frei was elected. 

Ater meeting with the architect, G. I. Norbraten, 
the building committee estimated the project would 
cost $125,000.00, assuming that considerable volun 
teer work would be provided. 

Over the next three years this amount was raised 
through donations, memorials and a $25,000.00 
loan from the United Church of Canada. At the time 
of writing, one half of this loan has been repaid. 

The property on which the church was con 
structed was donated by Mr. and Mrs. W. K. Gillis 
and the congregation purchased another fifty feet on 
the west side. 

After the congregation approved the blueprints, a 
sod turning ceremony was held on June 8, 1980. Rev. 
Laird White officiated with special guests Mrs. Marg 
Faris, chairperson of Regina Presbytery and Mr. Stan 
Harrup property convenor in attendance. A carpenter 
foreman, Andy Hartung, was hired and construction 
began in June 1980. The major trades being tendered 
out were electrical, mechanical, masonary and dry 
wall taping. 

On June 20, 1982, a dedication service was held 
with Rev. Laird White officiating, special organ and 
piano music being supplied by Sharon and Debra 
Frei. Visiting officials were Rev. Dave Iverson, Rev. 
Alex Taylor and Mrs. Marg Faris. 

The new Gray United Church. 

A Musical "Get on Board Children" presented by the Junior 
Choir and friends in the new Gray Church (1982). 

In April 1983, an offer of $3500.00 was accepted 
for the old church property and building which is at 
this time being demolished to make way for a new 
home. 

Over the years many memorials have been given 
to our church; namely 

I) Communion Trays in memory of Mr. and Mrs. 
Alfred Howlett 
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2) United Church emblem for pulpit in memory 
of F. B. Lewis 

3) Hammond Organ in memory of Gottleib 
Boesch 

4) Baptismal font in memory of Gamet Boesch 
5) Record player and exterior speakers in memo 

ry of C. C. Gillis and Grant Gillis. 
6) Brass collection plates in memory of L. E. 

Carter 
As well, many cash memorials need to be ac 

knowledged by the congregation. 
Ministers serving this area over the years were: 

1905-06 Rev. F. B. Ball 1928-30 Rev. Thos. W. 
1906-07 Mr. Surtees Johnson 
1907-08 Mr. Cook 1930-33 Rev. Herbert Toombs 
1908 Mr. A. V. Knowlton 1933-40 Rev. W. Lloyd 
1909-11 Rev. J. H. Hains 1940-42 Mr. F. W. Malcolm 
1911 Mr. J. Adlord 1942-46 Rev. J. Watts 
1912 Mr. W. W. Westwood 1946-49 Rev. G. A. Wilson 
1913 Rev. Dunlop 1949-52 Dr. F. Passmore 
1913-15 Rev. R. Hamilton 1952-56 Rev. J. Dunnett 
1915-18 Rev. Mason 1956-57 Dr. M. 0. Thomas 
1918-22 Rev. G. Hancock 1957-60 Rev. Wm. Banks 
1922-26 Rev. Edward Smith 1960-70 Rev. Bryan 
1926 Rev. A. Y. Robertson Colquhoun 
1927-28 Rev. James Smith 1970-82 Rev. Laird White 

1982- Ms. Sharon Davis 

Three persons who received their early religious 
education in Gray United Church and eventually 
entered the ministry were Bernice Moats (Grant), 
Harvey Moats and Walter Ohrt. 

Our present Christian Education leader, Randi 
Kelly is writing her own curriculum for Sunday 
School classes in Gray. She is one of only two per 
sons in Saskatchewan currently doing this work. 

Sunday School Class, 1937. Virgil Gooding, John Sparling, 
Elsie Bingaman, Buddy Lewis, Dean Boesch, Betty Binga 
man. 

On Sunday, May 30th, a "Commissioning Ser 
vice" was held in Gray church with Estlin and 
Riceton, participating in the service. 

Our minister, Rev. Laird White and his wife Emi 
ly, were leaving our pastoral charge to work with 
people in the Caribbean Church. They are stationed 
at Bensonton, Jamaica, West Indies. A Bible was 
presented and our prayers went with them. 

We are thankful for all the good things of life. 
What we desire for ourselves, we wish for all. To this 
end, may we take our part in the world's work and 
world's struggles. 

Some Historical Facts About Gray Ladies 
Aid and U.C.W. 
written by Mrs. Walter Dunning and Isabella 
Moats 

I hope that tooting our own horn may help us to 
bigger and better accomplishments. 

Gray Ladies Aid was organized on October 15, 
1914 with the aim of raising funds to furnish the 
church that was soon to be built. Mrs. Howlett was 
elected President, Mrs. Greer Vice-President, and 
Mrs. Roseborough Secretary-Treasurer and these 
with the following six ladies formed the first Aid 
Society- Mrs. G. Long, Mrs. Eichenberger, Mrs. 
Greenslade, Mrs. J. Cross, Mrs. Bueche and Mrs. 
Dunning. Mrs. Ashbaugh had shortly before had a 
serious accident and Mrs. Cross was delegated to 
visit her. The first business transacted was to vote 
$150, made that summer by serving meals on Sports 
Day, to be applied on the foundation of the church. 
Then a chicken supper was planned with menu and 
programme. Forty dollars was realized at this and a 
committee went to Regina at once and purchased 
choir chairs, rug and aisle mats amounting to $65, 
borrowing $25 until we could stage another event. 
Next, a canvas was made for money to buy an organ 
and $86 collected towards the $175 necessary, so it 
was bought and a note given for the balance. This 
organ was kept in the hardware store for some weeks 
so that a choir could be properly trained for the 
occasion of the opening of the church, the first Sun 
day in December. The financial report at the end of 
1914 showed $315.95 raised and $315.85 expended 
leaving a balance of 10 cents to begin 1915. Three 
boxes of clothing were sent that fall from Gray to 
Maple Creek for distribution among the needy there. 
Members at first were asked a joining fee of 25¢ and 
assessed 15¢ per month but that made real work for 
the secretary so later the fees were $1. 

In 1915, the first meeting was held in March and 
we started to make an autograph quilt and planned a 
picture slide and musical program to be given in the 
church and arranged a travelling box. In April it was 
reported that the box had made a profit of $10 and we 
were able to vote $20 to the acetelyne lighting system 
installed in the church and buy six more choir chairs, 
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Sunday Sept 30,th~ 

SPECIAL BALLY DAY SERVICES 
Sunday School at 10-30. Pr-e ach.tng Service at ! 1·-30 · 
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hlore fault-1'.'endinr; and less f'ault-finding J.s ~. 
-pressing need cf tl:e 1,orld• 

,A.nnouncements in 1923 church pamphlet. 
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so the March program must have netted some pro 
ceeds. It was decided to send more donations of 
clothing to the burnt out district around Maple Creek. 
Meetings were not held regularly during the rest of 
the year. In August seven members met at Mrs. 
Roseborough 's and planned a lawn social to be held 
at Mrs. Hewlett's where ice cream, cake, lemonade 
and watermelon were to be served, and a Harvest 
Home Festival and dinner was talked of, but there is 
nothing to show that either of these events mate 
rialized. 

"On June 28, 1916 a dozen ladies met at the 
church at 3 p.m. to reorganize the Ladies Aid of 
Gray. At 4 o'clock Mr. Mason opened the meeting 
with prayer. The first step was to choose a President. 
A number were mentioned as being eligible, but 
Mrs. Dunning was elected." (From minute book). 
(Before 4 o'clock I knew the baby would be awake 
and had gone home.) We had a social on Mr. Green 
slade's lawn to raise money to apply on the organ debt 
and ate ice cream and listened to a program from a 
platform built for the occasion. Dr. Stapleford ac 
cepted our invitation to give us his lecture on "a trip 
through Europe." Plans for a bazaar to be held De 
cember 1st were begun at the August meeting. We 
had four booths decorated to represent the seasons of 
the year and as much as possible placed articles 
where they would be most suitable. Mrs. Ashbaugh 
and I had charge of the Winter booth and decorated 
with cotton batting, icicles and artificial snow, and 
sold ice cream, mitts, Xmas gifts, etc. We served a 
chicken supper in the church the same night and with 
booths at one side and tables at the front we decided a 
basement was going to be necessary. The meetings 
that summer and fall were not all business and work. 
Papers were given by Mrs. Roche, Mrs. Eichen 
berger and Mrs. Wilke and we had programs of 
music and recitations at other times. It was four years 
though before a motion was made to serve lunch at 
meetings, although sometimes a hostess had sur 
prised us with refreshments before that. 

Mrs. Rose opened a new restaurant in the winter 
of 1917 and offered the Aid the use of the building and 
furnished oysters for a supper. This offer was ac 
cepted and peaches and cream and cake served to 
those who preferred that to oysters, crackers and 
pickles - some liked both. A program and games 
followed the supper. We pieced a quilt that winter and 
met at Mrs. Gillis' in April and quilted it. The 1916 
bazaar had been such a success that elaborate plans 
were begun early for another the next fall. At this 
were five booths - a miscellaneous booth decorated 
in morning glories, a men's booth resplendent in 
chrysanthemums, a supper booth with pumpkin 
blossoms, children's booth in poinsettias and Red 

Cross booth with flags. A total of $248.35 was taken 
in and $50 was sent to the Red Cross fund and the 
remainder applied on the church debt. 

In April 1917 Mrs. Gillis was elected President 
and for the next two years and two months held that 
office, then Mrs. Felt gave her a year's rest and she 
took it again until June 1920. During that time many 
interesting and enjoyable gatherings were held. A 
waist-band social at Mrs. Gillis' home; an April Fool 
social at Mrs. Howlett's; a lawn social at the church; a 
Valentine party at Mrs. Ashbaugh's where each had 
to pay an admission of 5¢ an inch of the length of her 
foot; a novelty sale; an apron sale; and "a trip around 
the world" social. 

In August 1919 we made a motion to put a base 
ment under the church and planned a supper in Octo 
ber and bazaar in November for that purpose. These 
netted $250 and on December 3rd a debate and pie 
supper brought in $104, all of which was banked 
towards the basement. In May, the Aid appointed a 
committee of three men to interview a contractor and 
get estimates on the work. That fall the basement was 
finished and in December we bought dishes, chairs 
and curtains. 

From 1920 I was President for six years and the 
most outstanding event of that time was the burning 
of the notes held against the church. One by one all 
these notes for the building, basement, painting, 
organ and moving picture machine had been paid 
with the help of the whole community by donating to 
and patronizing our affairs. 

In 1926 Mrs. Carter was elected President and 
with the exception of one year when Mrs. Boesch 
held that office, she acted until Mrs. Mitton accepted 
the chair. A great deal was accomplished and part of 
that time only the efforts of the Aid kept the church 
open. 

In 1962 the Organization became the "United 
Church Women". We still carry on very similar to 
bygone days with the devotional, Lord's Prayer, 
study, business and benediction. Except, we did 
break into several committees such as Christian Cit 
izenship, Social Assistance, Missionary education, 
reception, etc. 

We have had devotionals on many topics, pre 
pared with a great deal of thought and work. 

We have studied many countries and concerns for 
instance Africa, India, Brazil, Trinidad and Tobago, 
China, The Americas, The Church Grows in Cana 
da, The Word and the Way, problems dealing with 
temperance, poverty, aging, etc. Community and 
world wide concerns - and yet there is much left to 
do. 

There were wedding receptions for the children 
of our community, lunch after funerals, parties for 

356 



25th and 50th wedding anniversaries, 80th birthday 
parties, pot luck suppers, Christmas parties for the 
ladies of the district, catering to farm sales, Sport's 
Day, Masonic, and Wheat Pool banquets, Bazaars, 
Flea markets, garage and bake sales, Fowl suppers, 
Variety nights, besides lending a hand where needed 
to Hi-C, Mission Band, Tyro, Explorers, C.G.I.T., 
Sunday School and choir groups over the years. One 
year we delivered meals-on-wheels to an elderly 
couple in our district so that they could remain in 
their own home as long as their health permitted. 

Our projects have been many, from house clean 
ing, painting and recarpeting, etc., the manse, the 
church and of course it gave us a great deal of plea 
sure to have as our 1981 project to look after obtain 
ing the carpet for the new church (cost price 
$4823. 68) and in 1982, curtains for the windows in 
the new church. Yes, there have been choir gowns 
and hymn books, then to reach out and help support 
our Lumsden Camp, Orange Home, The Marian 
Centre, Mutchmore Lodge, P.C.T.C., Oxfam, Sal 
vation Army, Christmas hampers, Pennies for Peace, 
M. S. fund, Division Missionary and Bursary Fund, 
Saskatchewan Temperance Federation, Bible So 
ciety, Student Christian Movement, Ina Grafton 
Gage Home, Nelson Home in Manitoba, Coventry 
College, UNICEF, Saskatchewan Mental Health, 
Leprosy Mission, Moose Jaw Training School, Ida 
Drake- for use in native concerns, Youth Caravan, 
Overseas Relief, Red Cross (knitting and sewing, 
etc.) Indian Missions, St. Andrew's Fund, aided with 
the Blood Donor Clinic helped supply things for our 
community hall. Collected all manner of things such 
as used clothing, used stamps, eye glasses, old 
Christmas cards, papers, sales slips, etc. There have 
been knitted garments and quilts made. 

There are many little quotes from the minutes that 
would be inspiring and fun to share but space does 
not permit. 

In 1967, a centennial quilt was made and sent to 
Korea. That year we had an excellent Mother's Day 
meeting with 27 members present, also the Sunday 
School classes took part. There was a special tableau 
depicting "Motherhood"; it was very interesting as 
each person was using a special old rocking chair 
belonging to someone's ancestor. 

The child and her doll, mother and baby, mother 
and teenage daughter, and senior mother. A commen 
tary of the tableau was given by one of the C.G.I.T. 
leaders. Then one of the ladies gave the history of 
each rocking chair that the participants were sitting 
in. The child's rocker was 7 5 years old, it was 
brought to Canada about 1911 and was made by one 
of our community's grandfather's "grandfather 
(Gillis)". Another was 67 years old, another 60 
years. 

We have had differences of opinion and growing 
pains like any progressive organization. Our officers 
have grown grey hairs but we never had any serious 
troubles and I am sure we are all looking forward to 
many years of work together. 

History of Gray C.G.I.T. 
compiled by Isabella Moats from a C.G.I.T. 
history book made up by the leaders and girls. 

"As a Canadian Girl in Training, under the leader 
ship of Jesus, it is my Purpose to Cherish Health, 
Seek Truth, Know God, Serve Others, and thus with 
His help become the girl God would have me be." 

The Y.W.C.A. has always been a pioneer in 
working with girls. Without its leadership and finan 
cial support the C.G.I.T. movement may never have 
come into existence. The Purpose was the yardstick 
by which the effectiveness of each Group's program 
is measured. They wanted to emphasize the unity of 
life, Physical, Intellectual, Religious and service to 
others. 

With the above Purpose in mind, a group under 
the leadership of Mrs. Long was organized in 
1919-1920, but the first records we could find were in 
1928 with Mrs. Hoover as leader. Members were 
Margaret McCutcheon, Doris Lafoy, Eloise Lafoy, 
Minnie Lafoy, Peggy Pomeroy, Lillian Risto, Ethel 
Eichenberger, Rose Staves, Bernice Moats, Lorna 
Dunning, Joyce Hebb, Jean Pomeroy and Macie 
Lafoy. 

Taken from a record kept by the girls and leaders: 
1928-1931- From memories of Margaret Lewis 

"Mrs. Frank Hoover, was our first leader. Mrs. 
Hoover was a real motherly type and just loved to 
work with girls. She was also our Sunday School 
teacher for years. She just loved to have her girls out 
to their farm for meetings and a feed - and what a 
feed! No one in the country could set a table like 
Mother Hoover. 

We held weekly meetings and our purpose was 
fourfold, Spiritual, Intellectual, Recreational and, I 
believe, Service to Others. Of course, we were al 
ways waiting for the Recreational meeting to come 
up. 

One meeting that stands uppermost in my mind 
was in the Gray church. We were being host to the 
Estlin C.G.I.T. Our plans were all made and I was to 
lead the meeting in prayer and I forgot about it 
completely. You can imagine my embarrassment 
when I was called upon. I got up, floundered around 
and ended up by saying the "Lord's Prayer", but it 
could have been "Now I lay me down to sleep" for 
all I knew. 

I think the most inspiring occasion in my life of 
C.G.I.T. was our last week at Lumsden camp. Those 
who have never attended C.G.I.T. camp can never 
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Junior and Senior C.G.I.T. girls at Lumsden Camp (1927). L. to 
R.: Eloise Lafoy, Dorothy Martin, Rose Staves, Doris Lafoy, 
Lorna Dunning. Seniors: Margaret Mccutcheon, Ethel 
Eichenberger. 

understand the feelings of emotion in a girl's heart on 
the final day of camp. The inspiration from sunrise 
service to Taps at evening, the life-long friends that 
are made, the hilarious fun, not to mention the sar 
dines, crackers, cheese, olives, cookies, etc. that 
were purchased for our last fling for cabin parties on 
the last night, even to a midnight swim in the lake. 
1932 - From memories of Miss Euphemia Riddell, 
leader: 

"In the fall of 1932, I became leader of the Gray 
teenagers C. G. I. T. Group and since I was to be their 
Monday night leader, why not their Sunday School 
Teacher? Why not? So I agreed to, a decision I never 
regretted but enjoyed to the limit. 

Among those I recall were Eloise and Doris 
Lafoy, Lorna and Kay Dunning, Helen McCutcheon, 
Dorothy Martin, Hazel Tennyson, Lucille Lafoy, 
Bernice and Helen Moats, Edith Pomeroy, Leone 
Ashford and Rose Staves. 

I will always remember rehearsing a Sunday eve 
ning church program when Bernice mounted a chair 
and recited with oration and gesticulation, "Be 
strong, we are not here to drift and dream''. The final 
performance was not nearly so forceful, nor so fun 
ny, but, I may say, more suitably presented. 

Another high-light I recall with pleasure was a 
week at Regina Beach with the girls where Reverend 
Toombs had offered us their cottage, supposedly 
vacant. But upon arrival, their son Herb, complete 
with big white dog, was in residence, a fact which 
caused faces to drop. However, as often happens, this 
proved a blessing in disguise for Herb was a most 
versatile host, taking the group on an enlightening 
nature hunt. We were swamped with specimens, 
flowers, berries and weeds, which the girls named 
glibly upon their return and who were we to doubt 
their accuracy? 

Herb won the entire group by taking his turn at 

asking the Blessing. He made it a very personal and 
intimate ceremony, which was warmly received by 
all - and commented upon several times in the 
following year. 

Mr. and Mrs. Earl Lewis added greatly to the 
success of our venture by acting as "camp parents". 
Margaret offered to make berry pies if the girls 
picked the berries, an agreement which brought per 
fect pleasure - lots of berries - wonderful pies. 
Earl didn't display his culinary art but in a hundred 
other ways he made himself indispensible - like 
loading us all into the back of his truck and bravely 
heading into the vast unknown with some twelve to 
fifteen females. It took courage. 

I must not forget Herb's ghost story, one bed time 
in the near darkness of the cottage's long narrow sun 
porch. He had just reached the spookiest, hardest-to 
breathe part, when his big white dog quietly pushed 
the door open and limped into the narrow "aisle" 
along which we were all huddled. Before I knew 
what was happening, I felt I was being strangled. 
Lucille was at my back, with her arms around my 
neck, screaming blue murder. After we all calmed 
down, we agreed the dog had played his part well, 
even with a badly sprained leg. 

In conclusion, I want to make special mention of 
our "Sunrise service" held at dawn Sunday morning 
on a high grassy hill, overlooking the lake. Every girl 
took part and contributed personally, making it a 
most inspiring experience and one never to be forgot 
ten, I'm sure. 

Now my last words of thanks to the wonderful 
parents of those girls, who made the trip possible. 
They provided us with prepared foods in abundance 
and all the essentials for do-it-yourself items as well 
as plenty of advice. But the pots and pans proved 
even more useful when a heavy rain shower caught us 
near Lumsden. In no time flat, each girl was 
equipped with a rain helmet. Some were almost 
extinguishers, but they were effective, and we 
reached home feeling tired but most happy and satis 
fied that we never enjoyed a week as much as we had 
enjoyed this one." 
1938-1942 - Memories of Leta Gillis as leader: 

"Pearl and Gladys Burwell, Esther and Florence 
Olson, Dorothy and Lois Hendrickson, Lois 
Graham, Olive Henry and Anne Marko were nearly 
all in the group from the start. I remember Jean 
McGillivray was not old enough, but was the only 
older little girl, so the girls voted to take her in. 

One event that was rather amusing - the girls 
suggested dressing a doll and raffling it and I was all 
for it. The project was well under way, when Mother 
Gillis had a serious talk with me about raffling in a 
church organization - so we went ahead. I remem- 

358 



3ray C.G.I.T. (1940). L. to R.: (Insert) Jean McGillivray, Pearl 
3urwell, Gladys Burwell, Ester Olson, Lois Henrickson, Olive 
~enry, Dorothy Hendrickson, Lois Graham, Florence Olson, 
\nnie Marko. 

ber Ruth Mitchell made a lovely velvet coat and 
bonnet - I knit numerous articles. A large grape 
basket was made into a cradle - with rockers from 
coat hangers, covered with frilly net, etc. Guess who 
won the doll and cradle? Mother Gillis - and she 
was real pleased. The grandchildren played with it 
until it fell apart. Proceeds went to Red Cross and for 
study books, etc., - we cleared over one hundred 
dollars. 

This was during the war years mostly, so we 
didn't have uniforms - many of the girls couldn't 
afford them and when we made money, the extra 
went to the Red Cross. 

I remember that we often had bake sales in the 
store on Saturday for the Red Cross. One Saturday, a 
Gray lady said, "If Mrs. Gene Hendrickson sends an 
angel cake, I want it for my child's birthday party". 
Well, you know the kind of fluffy, iced angel cakes 
she used to make (maybe still does). She put it on the 
lid of a large, round cookie box and put the box over 
it, so that it would arrive in perfect condition. Gene 
handed it to me -but between the car and the store, 
he had turned it right way up, as far as the lid was 
concerned. Result- all the top icing and bits of cake 
stuck to the box. It was a mess. The lady took it 
anyway and smoothed it over - I guess. 

We had two banquets, (Mother and Daughter). I 
can't remember the name of the young lady who 
came out from the Christian Education-Room E - 
but she told me after our first banquet she was so glad 
we hadn't cooked ham and scalloped potatoes. She 
had had three banquets the week before, with that 
menu. She never knew how close she came to having 
it again - can't recall why we changed, but it was a 
last minute change. I remember how the girls giggled 
when I told them. We had our banquets in the church 

basement and the mothers who hadn't girls in the 
group served. 

There were two Lutheran, one Greek Orthodox, 
seven United Church and, of course, I was a Baptist, 
quite a democratic bunch. 

Anne Marko and Lois Hendrickson were always 
very good at getting up a devotional. We used to hold 
our meetings at the school after I went back to teach 
and they (the girls) used to fix up an altar with a Bible 
and candle on the desk. No doubt having an altar was 
something to do with the study book that year. 

We had a wiener roast, at the end of May, a couple 
of times. Don't know why, but we went down the 
track to the fork, where the road crosses the track to 
Bueche.'s. Everybody brought some wood and food. 
I don't think we had a car there at all-haven't times 
changed? Of course, the boys whirled out on their 
bikes and made a general nuisance of themselves - 
much to the disgust of the girls - but how much 
greater their disgust if they hadn't come. 

Also remember that we put on the Candle light 
service Christmas of' 39 and '40- but the first time, 
I believe, was the first one ever sent out. Lois sang a 
solo part and Jean played most of the numbers. Mrs. 
Staton, Sr. told me that evening after it was over, that 
it was the most beautiful service she had ever at 
tended. Of course, we were pleased. 
1945 - Helen Moats and Isabella Message (Moats 
later) were leaders at the C. G. I. T. camp at Lumsden. 

Camping at Caryle Lake, 1957. Crystal Dunning, Bonnie Bratt, 
Sharon Sabine, Pat Lafoy, Penny Van de Kamp. 

1954-1955 
C.G.l.T. resumed again under the leadership of 

Mrs. Josephine Gillis and Mrs. Flo Lewis assisting. 
There were nine members. Crystal Dunning, Lynne 
Houghtaling, Eileen Seibel, Bonnie Bratt, Penny 
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Yan de Kamp, Joan Knoke, Bunty Carter, Marj 
Felske, Rose Federick. 

They chose Gray Belles for the name of their 
group. They were to keep a record of their meetings, 
telling of their work and feelings toward C.G.I.T. 
Their mission study was based on India, they started 
knitting squares for afghans. They made scrapbooks 
for the children in the Red Cross hospital. Money 
was raised by a bake sale and Shoeshine project. 
They held a Mother and Daughter banquet. Several 
girls went to camp. 
1955-1956 

Leaders were Mrs. Josephine Gillis and Mrs. Flo 
Lewis. Joan Raven was the only new member. Mis 
sion study was on Korea. They collected used 
clothing for the Salvation Army and raised money by 
collecting margarine box tops. Also they had candy 
sales and a fish pond, finished the afghan and made 
decorations for the Christmas tree at the church. The 
girls attended a Rally in Regina, went to camp and 
had a Vesper Service. 
1956-1957 

Under the leadership of Mrs. Josephine Gillis and 
Mrs. Pauline Lewis - one new member, Pat Lafoy. 
They had a mission study and the group attended a 
Rally in Regina. Five girls attended a World Day of 
Prayer service and social evening at Wilcox. They 
raised money in the same ways as previous years plus 
served at a school bonspiel and covered hat boxes and 
sold them. They sent their scrapbooks to Weyburn 
Hospital. They held a social evening in the hall and 
invited the Riceton C.G.I.T. The girls had a Vesper 
service and a Mother's Day Luncheon and several 
girls went to camp. 

C.G.I.T. Initiation Service (1959). Back Row: Ev Knoke, Neva 
Lafoy, Ev Hannan, Flo Martin, Helen Gabert, Elsie Ford, Doris 
Kelly, Edythe Bratt, Kay Van de Kamp, Kitty Dunning, Jean 
Axford. Middle Row: Marj Hannan, Sheryl Ford, Muriel 
Houghtaling, Ann Houghtaling, Lynn Bratt, Brenda Van de 
Kamp. Front Row: Faye Martin, Sharon Gabert, Pat Lafoy, 
Marlene Axford, Linda Kelly, Cherry Dunning. 

1957-1958 
Leaders were Mrs. Libby LaFoy, Mrs Evelyn 

Knoke and Mrs. Neva Lafoy. Membership was Pat 
Lafoy, Linda Kelly, Cherry Dunning, Marlene Ax 
ford, Faye Martin and Sharon Gabert. Mission study 
was on Japan. Scrapbooks went to Moose Jaw train 
ing school. They had a show in the hall, attended a 
Rally in Regina, conducted the World Day of Prayer 
Service, repaired church hymnals, sang carols at the 
station, embroidered tea towels and packed boxes of 
goodies for Senior citizens at Christmas. This be 
came an annual event in the following years. They 
had a Mother and Daughter Banquet and several girls 
went to camp at Carlyle. 
1958-1959 

Leaders were Mrs. Libby Lafoy, Mrs. Evelyn 
Knoke and Mrs. Neva Lafoy. The name of the group 
changed to "The Gray-Go-Getters". Bible study was 
"Encounters With Jesus" and for mission study the 
girls kept Friendship diaries. They had a Hallowe'en 
Party inviting Wilcox and Rouleau C.G.I.T., also 
sponsored a Film night. 

They made Welcome Kits which were sent to the 
Immigration office in Halifax. They sent gifts to 
retarded children at Moose Jaw Training School, 
made aprons, ornaments for Christmas, pin cushions 
for their mothers for Christmas, as wel I as taking part 
in the usual Vesper service and World Day of Prayer 
and camp. 
1959-1960 

Leaders were Mrs. Ev Knoke, Mrs. Muriel 
Houghtaling and Mrs. Edythe Bratt. The new mem 
bers were Ann Houghtaling, Marge Hannan, Sheryl 
Ford, Brenda Van de Kamp, Lynn Bratt and Grace 
Dunning. This year, the girls started a scrapbook for 
themselves, of all the important events that took 
place during the year. Mission study was on Africa, 
South of the Sahara and the Bible study was Women 
of the Bible. 

Another busy year in which they washed the 
windows in the church basement, sent parcels of gifts 
to the Indian Hospital at Qu' Appelle, made stuffed 
clowns, animals, dressed dolls for their dressers, 
made jewel boxes out of cigar boxes, Christmas 
stockings and book marks from felt, carried on the 
same annual events as well as taking part in the Youth 
Church Sunday Service. Mrs. Dunnet was the guest 
speaker at the Banquet. 
1960-1961 

Leaders were Mrs. Edythe Bratt and Mrs. Muriel 
Houghtaling. New members were Susan Lewis, 
Catherine Moats and Nelda Carnegie, making a total 
of 14. 

Mission study was "We Belong Together". Bible 
study finished the study on Women of the Bible. 
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Along with the previous projects they sent a parcel of 
books to Trinidad, stuffed a negro doll and made a 
Christmas card holder. Mrs. Molberg was guest 
speaker at the Mother and Daughter banquet. 
1961-1962 

Leaders were Mrs. Edythe Bratt and Mrs. Evelyn 
Hannan. There were four new members, Carol Barr, 
Beth Hannan, Carol Martin and Lois Henry, making 
seventeen members. 

For Bible study, they divided into an intermediate 
and seniors group - the Seniors studied "Our Bi-. 
ble" and Intermediates "Disciples". Mission study 
theme was "New Churches for New Times". The 
girls compiled a news magazine on the part the 
church plays in the community. An added project 
was making foam rubber clowns for the children at 
the Physical Restoration Centre. They made a table 
centre for their mothers for Christmas. They were 
invited to Knox-Met. in Regina for a social evening 
and make-up class. The older girls served at Joan 
Knoke's and Lynne Bratt's wedding receptions. Mrs. 
Leta Gillis was guest speaker at the Mother and 
Daughter banquet. 

1963 C.G.I.T. Group. Edythe Bratt (Leader), Beth Hannan, 
Sheryl Ford, Carol Martin, Lynn Bratt, Susan Lewis, Shirley 
Moats, Nelda Carnegie, Lois Henry, Catherine Moats, Neta 
Lafoy, Brenda Van de Kamp, Lorna Henry, Georgia Sundwall, 
Ev Hannan (Leader). 

1962-1963 
With the same leaders as last year, they had one 

new member - Shirley Moats, a total of 13 girls. 
Mission study was based on the Christian movement 
in East Asia. Bible study was "Encounters With 
Jesus". The girls entertained girls from Knox-Met., 
Estlin and Riceton at a Social evening in the hall. 

This year the girls entertained their fathers at a 
Father and Daughter Banquet at the rink. They drew 
up rinks and curled before the meal. 

They made plastic Christmas wreaths and Christ- 

mas tree ornaments. Also the girls made themselves 
each a Muu Muu, sort of a duster type gown. 

They had their usual annual events with Miss 
Dency McCalla as guest speaker at the banquet. 

1963-1964 
The same leaders and three new members, Lorna 

Henry, Neta Lafoy and Georgia Sundwall, making 
twelve members. Mission study was on the Christian 
movement in India. The group sent one of the recom 
mended books to the Educational centre in India. The 
group once again planned and presented a Variety 
night, the proceeds going to the Hi-C group for 
support of their Korean orphan. At Christmas, the 
girls bought little gifts and took them to the children 
in the Red Cross wing of the hospital. This was an 
evening the girls talked about for a long time. They 
visited and sang Christmas carols with the patients. 
This year the girls planted begonia bulbs and looked 
after them until Easter, when they gave them to the 
Senior women in Gray. They made make-up capes 
for themselves and a candle ornament for their moth 
ers. 

Mrs. Mabel Colquhoun was the guest speaker at 
the Mother and Daughter banquet. · 

1964-1965 
Leaders were Edythe Bratt and Evelyn Hannan. 

Members - Carol Martin, Beth Hannan, Lois 
Henry, Shirley Moats, Neta Lafoy, Lorna Henry, 
Judy Bratt and Sheila Moats. 

The highlight of 1965 was the celebration of the 
50th anniversary of C.G.I.T. A program and tea was 
held in the Gray Memorial Hall. Invitations were sent 
to former leaders and members that we were able to 
locate. A most enjoyable afternoon was spent renew 
ing old friendships, reminiscing on the "Good Old 
Days" in C.G.I.T. and the many adventures at camp. 
Thanks were expressed to the founders of the move 
ment, who had the foresight and knowledge to plan a 
church-centered program for girls, with the aim to 
help girls grow Physically, Mentally, Socially and 
Spiritually. 

There were only eight members, so the girls with 
their mothers' help worked very hard in preparation 
for the big day. Snapshots were collected from for 
mer members and put on display. Charts on the 
changes in the uniforms, dressed dolls in the uni 
forms of other countries and made decorations for the 
hall in blue and gold. A history of the Gray C.G.I.T. 
was presented. A Jetter requesting aid for the 50th 
Anniversary project to provide a Christian Youth 
Centre for Indonesia was read. Money was raised by 
selling pins. Fifty thousand dollars was raised across 
Canada and in return a hand-carved wooden plaque 
was sent to the C. G. I. T. girls in Canada to show their 
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appreciation for the money raised to help support this 
centre. 

A skit, "All in the Family" was presented by the 
girls, giving the history of the C.G .I. T. from its early 
beginning. They closed their program with a most 
inspiring worship service. 

Refreshments which included a large birthday 
cake with 50 candles was served to over 100 guests. 

I am sure the mothers were as proud and thrilled 
as the leaders were with all the work and effort the 
girls put forth in making this a most memorable 
afternoon. Special thanks to all mothers and suppor 
ters of the C. G. I. T. over the years. 

Since four girls graduated and two left the dis 
trict, their number was reduced to six by fall and 
some of the girls were going to high school in 
Milestone or Regina, this very worthwhile group was 
discontinued. However, the history of C. G. I. T. in 
Canada dates back to 1915 and we are proud to still 
have girls in C.G .I. T. in this country in 1983. 

History of the Explorer Group at Gray 
submitted by Isabella Moats 

I believe the history of our Explorer groups was 
best expressed in the speech which, either Shirley or 
Sheila Moats had prepared for a 4-H oratory contest. 

"Some of you have heard of Explorer groups, 
and know that they are a mid-week group of children 
under the leadership of the United Church. In fact, 
there are more than 38,000 Explorers all across Can 
ada. That is a big family. 

"Many of you ask the following questions - 
what is the purpose of Explorer groups? what is their 
programme? what do they do at their meetings? do 
they enjoy being Explorers? 

"First, who may belong to the group? This group 
includes any girls nine, ten and eleven years old and 
usually we meet once a week. We have a special 
opening ceremony which we follow at each meeting, 
our president whom we call our chief-explorer calls 
us to an expedition and we repeat our Explorer pur 
pose - which is: 
"As an Explorer, It is my purpose 
With God's help To look to the light, 

"To do with my might What is good in His sight, 
To follow the Christ, The King." 
Also our motto: 

"Be doers of the word and not hearers only." 
After which our chief-explorer asks us to sing our 
hymn, "This is my Father's World". Followed by our 
business meeting, after which we have a game or 
song. 

"Next we have our mission work, which includes 
a worship service with some of us taking the Bible 
reading or prayer, a story by our leader with explana- 

tion and discussion. If our leader can find a hobby to 
go along with our study, or sometimes just an article 
that she feels will develop our skills and patience, 
something of interest to create a desire for us to reach 
the goal of "something well done". Some of these 
articles we give to others to make them happy, and 
some we keep as souvenirs for ourselves. Each year 
we work on a project, too, and share our offerings 
with those in need. This year we are concerned about 
the people in Hong Kong. 

"Yes, we are concerned because we spent several 
weeks studying about the conditions in Hong Kong. 
Why these conditions? What help do they receive? 
What are their many customs, food and contributions 
in art, literature and so on? 

"Our meetings end with a special closing cere 
mony. 

"Did I hear some one ask, what does the emblem 
stand for that they have noticed explorers wearing on 
their white blouses? Yes, our uniform is a white 
blouse and a blue skirt. Our emblem, the red maple 
leaf means that Explorers are Canadians. The white 
circle represents the world, on which there is a gold 
star, a blue compass and the gold letters of the word 
"Explorers". Long ago explorers used the north star, 
and later the compass, to guide them to the unknown 
parts of the world. God is the Creator of the world 
and we are His children. As we explore God's world, 
we have Jesus and the Bible as our guide to help us 
discover how God wants us to live in His world. 

"Our progress in Explorers is known by the stars 
we earn. First year explorers may earn two red stars, 
second year explorers two blue stars, and third year 
explorers two gold ones. "By the end of your third 
year of "Exploring" you learn to be co-operatiave, 
and have shared responsibility in your group. You 
have shared in the planning and leadership of the 
group. Your interest in your church has grown as you 
have had fun working together, playing together and 
learning to follow Jesus, your Guide. You have 
learned many ways in which you can be a faithful 
Explorer in God's World. 

"I have certainly been thankful of the oppor 
tunity to be an Explorer and to know that we as 
Juniors have a responsibility to our church." 

To have these groups, we need children, leaders 
and parents. At Gray some of the leaders have been 
Dorothy Carnegie, Marj Steve, Evelyn Hannan, Isa 
bella Moats, Alyce Thompson and Muriel Houghtal 
ing. 

As I look back over summaries and evaluations I 
had made of each year as leader, there is a real feeling 
of pride and satisfaction. During my years as leader, 
our membership went from ten to six as the girls 
graduated. It was an enjoyable group of girls to work 
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with. We had twenty meetings that year with a hun 
dred percent attendance at meetings and at church 
and they had all applied to go to Lumsden Church 
Camp in the summer holidays. 

There were several highlight times- one was the 
year we studied Hong Kong and we planned a chinese 
supper for the explorers and their mothers which we 
held at our house. Leroy said, "I give the explorers 
permission to have a chinese supper here anytime 
they wish to again." I'm sure I overestimated the 
amount I cooked for the group, but it was fun as they 
tried to use chopsticks. 

Another year the girls made Christmas candle 
centre pieces for their mothers for Christmas. When 
we finished, Leroy Moats took pictures of a table full 
of beautiful centre pieces. He had a share in this 
project as he had sawn our logs in half lengthwise to 
use as a base for the arrangements and I think made 
some holes in top of the bases for the girls to place 
their candles. In each of these projects we al ways had 
a special one to give to our minister's wife. 

Some of the other crafts the girls made were felt 
Christmas stockings, Christmas, Thanksgiving and 
Easter decorations, bunnies from plastic egg cartons, 
Easter centre pieces from styrafoam, book marks, 
needlebooks, brooches for their mothers, scrap 
books, cracked-glass jewellry, a caterpillar from egg 
cartons, Chinese dolls, candles made from beeswax 
and glitter, a puppet show and beautiful plaques of 
the "Praying Hands". 

The girls took part as a group in Youth Sundays, 
Mother's Day and Thanksgiving programmes as well 

Explorers Group. Back Row: Shirley Moats, Isabella Moats 
(Leader), Neta Lafoy. Front Row: Judy Bratt, Lorna Henry, 
Georgia Sundwall, Sheila Moats. 

as Variety nights and showers. They had Hallowe'en 
and Valentine parties, wiener roasts, tea parties and a 
trip to the Historical Museum in Regina. From time 
to time, they would have a cupcake, cookie, popcorn 
or candy sale. 

These are just some of the experiences of the 
explorers at Gray- from our books. Girls I had were 
Judy Bratt, Lorna Henry, Neta Lafoy, Shirley, Sheila 
And Elaine Moats, Joy and Gaye Burwell, Connie 
Lafoy, Janet Lewis, Georgia Sundwall. 
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And He Won't Run From The Posse ... 
from the United Church Observer 

Gray ... There it was on the wall of the prairie 
hamlet's only store - an official-looking Wanted 
Dead or Alive poster, offering a $5000 reward for 
Laird White, horse thief. 

Now the Rev. Laird White enjoys a good joke but 
he couldn't let the poster go unanswered. So soon 
there was a hand-printed message tacked below: 

"The above mentioned may be contacted at the 
United Church Hideout, known only to a few de 
voted followers. This noted gang with its now fa 
mous (or infamous) leader will be found here every 
Sunday morning at 11:30 a.m. There is room for all 
who seek a reward." 
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Gray Area, Clubs and Organizations 
Gray Homemakers Club 

The first Provincial Convention was held in Re 
gina, January 31st, 1911 sponsored by Dr. Hedely 
Auld, Director of Extension, University of Saskatch 
ewan. Mrs. Abbie DeLury was the first Director of 
the Saskatchewan Homemakers Club. It wasn't until 
February 15, 1915 that the Gray Ladies decided to 
form a club. 

Mrs. F. B. (Janet) Lewis and son Orval. She was the organizer 
and first president of the Gray Homemaker's Club. 

Mrs. F. B. Lewis made arrangements for a Mrs. 
Thomas to come from Saskatoon and help organize 
the club. About forty ladies attended this meeting 
and they grew to sixty members by the end of the 
year. 

The Charter members were Mrs. L. Bratt, Mrs. 
M. Beattie, Mrs. A. W. Cain, Mrs. A. Bueche, Mrs. 
W. Martin, Mrs. D. B. English, Mrs. A. E. Staton, 

Homemaker's Meeting-1917. Mrs. Greer, Mrs. Dunning and 
Lorna, Mrs. Helstrom, Mrs. F. B. Lewis and Orval, Mrs. A. E. 
Staton, Mrs. Greenslade, Mrs. Bueche, Mrs. Colpitts, Mrs. G. 
Long, Mrs. Ashbaugh, Mrs. English, Mrs. Zimmer, Mrs. 
Roche, Mrs. Clarke, Doris Ashbaugh. 

Mrs. B. Moats, Mrs. J. A. Burwell, Mrs. T. Lafoy, 
Mrs. M. Kalina, Mrs. F. B. Lewis, Mrs. F. Gibbons, 
Mrs. W. Dunning, Mrs. W. Eichenberger, Mrs. 
Roseborough, Mrs. W. Zimmer and Mrs. Bilder 
back. 

Miss Anna T. Helstrom. First 
secretary of Gray Home 
maker's Club. 

The objectives and "Motto" of this organization 
was for "Home and Country". Early minutes show 
that the members adhered to the rule, as by this time 
World War 1 was in progress. There was no Red 
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Cross Society formed, so the sewing, knitting, food 
parcels etc., were looked after by the Homemakers 
Club. 

Money was raised by a sale of home cooking, 
sold in the Greer and Courneya stores. Plays were put 
on, tag days held, had refreshment booths at picnics, 
later called Sports Days. They sent exhibits to Regina 
Exhibition and money received went to the Red 
Cross. 

There was a Saskatchewan Base Hospital in 
Saskatoon, and enough money was raised to install 
two beds. 

In World War 1 all the cutting of materials for 
pyjamas, bed jackets etc., had to be done locally so 
much work was entailed. They also had to buy their 
own material and wool, part of the time. 

There was an organization known as "Peter 
Pan", serving the starving people in Belgium and 
money was raised for this by holding "Pie Socials" 
and "Box Socials". This added a bit of fun along 
with the work. 

The Gray Church was built in 1914 and the Home 
makers Club continued to raise money by various 
methods to help pay the Minister's salary and the 
Church debt. 

Around 1917, Frank Rose built a store with an 
upstairs in it. This building was sold to the Grain 
Growers in 1919 and the Homemaker's furnished a 
"Rest Room" in the back. A Library which they had 
accumulated exchanging books with Milestone and 
later a travelling Library, was also placed in this 
room. Reading by the kerosene lamp was the evening 
pastime for adults and children. 

In 1922 the Gray Homemakers Club helped Lang 
organize a club. Their project for this year was 
gathering clothing for the "Children's Shelter" and 
this type of work continued throughout the Home 
maker years. 

The first Thanksgiving Fowl Supper was also 
held in 1922. 

By this time they had become very interested in 
the school. Prizes were given for essays. The first 
subject written on by Grade VII students was "Why 
the Homemakers Club'' and up to Grade VI inclusive 
"The Flag". Russell Derrough received 1st prize 
$3.00 and Lloyd Fisk $1.00. Jr . Prizes-Earl Marty 
$3.00 and Eloise Lafoy $1.00. 

A basketball was bought for the junior room and 
pictures of the King and Queen were purchased. 

In 1923 it was decided to have a cemetery at Gray. 
The Homemakers Club purchased the land from Bill 
Greenslade for $150.00 and they paid for the upkeep 
of same, including fencing and tree planting. 

A motion was placed in their book about this time 
that they would have a "Bridal Fund", each member 
contributing 30¢. 

In 1926 a skating rink was erected and most of the 
proceeds for a number of years to come, was put 
towards this cause. 

The Homemakers had many happy times, serv 
ing for bonspiels, holding picnics, carnivals and 
dances in this rink. A wooden floor was built to fit 
over part of ice area and served for many activities. 

In 1949 a new Memorial Hall was built, so the 
Homemakers became very active in helping with the 
furnishings for same. Cupboards were built, dishes 
bought, stainless steel flatware, chairs, floor cover 
ing, blinds, tablecloths and drapes for the stage were 
supplied. The ladies brought sewing machines to the 
hall, and drapes were made, sewing them whenever 
we had spare time. Cleaning bees were held 
throughout the years. We were very busy women in 
these times, as we were still donating to the rink, we 
also had a standing motion on the books to contribute 
to the C. N. I. B. , T. B. Fund, Care and Cancer. 

A record of "Child Care Clinics" was kept. In the 
"Dirty Thirties" we had a Municipal Doctor. He 
made a weekly visit to Gray. Patients were seen in the 
Telephone Office and in the Bert Crookes home. 
Tonsilectomies were performed in the Church Base 
ment once. 

In later years we sponsored a Baby Clinic in the 
Gray Hall with the Public Health Committee in 
charge. T.B. clinics were held and units came out to 
the various towns. 

Through the years a variety of courses were held 
with instructors corning from Saskatoon. Classes 
were in Upholstering, preparing foods, freezing 
foods, crafts and sewing. 

St. John's Ambulance courses, Red Cross Home 
Nursing and canvassing for Blood Donors were also 
a part of our program. 

Homemaker's Annual Fair - 1943. 

The Homemakers members were always ready 
for a celebration. In 1940 they celebrated their "Sil 
ver Anniversary" in the Gray Church. Fifteen Char 
ter members were present. Mrs. L. Bratt, Mrs. M. E. 
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Beattie, Mrs. Cain, Mrs. J. P. Boesch, Mrs. Martin, 
Mrs. English, Mrs. Moats, Mrs. Burwell, Mrs. T. 
Lafoy, Mrs. Kalina, Mrs. F. B. Lewis, Mrs. Gib 
bons, and Mrs. Dunning. Letters were received from 
Mrs. Eichenberger, Mrs. Roseborough, Mrs. Zim 
mer, Mrs. Echart and Mrs. Bilderback. Fourteen 
members had passed on and a Memorial Service was 
held in their honor. Musical numbers were given by 
our two sets of twins, Eileen and Doreen Crookes and 
Elsie and Betty Bingaman, a piano solo by Eleanor 
Staton and readings by Lyla Bratt and June Ford. 

The Fortieth Anniversary was celebrated in 1955 
and marked at the Regina - Moose Jaw District 
convention, held in the Gray Hall with 138 guests 
registering. Fifteen Charter members were honored 
with a gift of roses and a review of club history was 
given. 

Among those who held office of President from 
1915 to 1974were:-Mrs. F. B. Lewis, 1st President, 
Mrs. Gingrich, Mrs. English, Mrs. J. Pope, Mrs. 
Roche, Mrs. Hoover, Mrs. Clark, Mrs. Gibbons, 
Mrs. Bueche, Miss M. Jasper, Mrs. Selig, Mrs. 
Giffin, Mrs. Ashford, Mrs. Collins, Mrs. W. 
Boesch, Mrs. Lyle Bratt, Mrs. E. M. Lafoy, Mrs. L. 
Ford, Mrs. Pauline Lewis, Mrs. F. VandeKamp, Mrs. 
W. Lafoy, Mrs. Jean Axford, Mrs. E. Lewis, Mrs. 
M. Steve, Mrs. Edythe Bratt. 

The Homemaker's name was changed to 
"Women's Institute" around 1971 and all members 
have held office or were convenors on the various 
committees including Home Economics, Education, 
Agriculture, Legislation, Arts and Letters, Public 
Health and International Relations. Sometimes we 
would have guest speakers, but more often pro 
grams, compiled by our own members. We had spe 
cial committees, namely "Good Cheer" and "Over 
80" committee. Cards and flowers were sent to the 
sick and the bereaved. Anyone reaching the age of 
"80" was remembered with a gift. We also remem 
bered anyone leaving our community or celebrating a 
Golden Wedding with a gift. 

In June 1945, Mrs. F. B. Lewis was awarded a 
"Life Membership" in recognition of long and out 
standing service, by the Saskatchewan Homemakers 
Clubs. The Homemakers Club pin which she re 
ceived was placed in the Homemakers Club History 
Book, after her death, by her family. This book 
compiled by Mrs. W. Boesch, Mrs. J. Sparling, Mrs. 
F. VandeKamp and Marj Steve, is on display in Gray 
Memorial Hall. Mrs. Selig was presented with a 
"Service Pin". Our intention was to remember all 
the Charter Members, still alive, but the interest in 
Womens Institute work was waning. Our funds de 
pleted and after every effort to survive, we decided in 
1974 to disband, with many regrets. 

I would like to enclose a poem, written by Mrs. 
Margaret Beattie, a charter member and wife of 
Gray's first Postmaster. 
Pioneers 
We oft recall when first we came west, 
That half of the hardships we never had guessed. 
Facing the new world with Faith alone, 
We dared to venture to this vast unknown. 
With our minds made up to do our best, 
Of cold and loneliness, we made a jest. 
But perhaps, the first thing to make us proud, 
Was the first long furrows, which we plowed. 
And as we plodded on, through the years, 
We gained the name of "Pioneers". 
Although the acres were broad and bare, 
We found contentment and happiness there. 
No soft wheeled cars went past our doors, 
No Aeroplane flew over, with a roar. 
But we rather admired the old ox cart, 
Which blazed the trail, for more modem art. 
But we must pause, and in reverend mood, 
Give "Thanks" to the Giver, of all things good. 
Who guided us safely, across the years, 
To be Loyal, Trusting Pioneers. 

Highlights in the History of Gray Lodge 
A.F. & A.M. 
prepared by W. Bro. T. V. Hannan, Former 
Secretary of the Lodge 

The Masonic Temple, formerly Buck Lake Church. 

In November, 1972, Gray Masonic Lodge cele 
brated the 50th Anniversary of the lodge with a 
banquet attended by representatives from all lodges 
in the District as well as from Regina. The history of 
the lodge was given at that time and the following are 
some of the highlights taken from the records. I 
realize that there will be many highlights that should 
have been mentioned but have not been. 

In June of 1922, a few members of the Masonic 
Order who were residing in the district discussed the 
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matter of forming a Masonic Lodge in Gray. This 
discussion arose at a July 4th Sports Day. A canvass 
was made of the district and sufficient numbers were 
interested and expressed themselves in favor of tak 
ing the necessary action. A meeting was held in the 
elevator office of Charles Bunn and included such 
men as W. Dunning, H. B. Ashford, A. E. Staton, 
Merrill Clark and C. Bunn. They decided to take the 
neccessary action required for the formation of the 
Lodge. They adopted a name for the lodge and 
elected their first officers. It was necessary to ascer 
tain from the surrounding lodges - Milestone, 
Lang, Rouleau, Regina, etc., if there were any objec 
tions to the formation. There being none, a petition 
for dispensation was forwarded to the Grand Lodge 
office. 

The procedure took considerable time. It wasn't 
until March 29, 1923, that a dispensation was 
granted. Since there was no lodge hall at the time, 
and no suitable place to hold a meeting, permission 
was secured from the local school board to use one of 
the classrooms. 

On March 30, 1923, Gray Lodge was instituted 
and the officers invested under the direction of W. 
Bro. J. Robb and W. Bro. J. Adams of Assiniboia 
Lodge, Regina. The officers were: 
W. M. - Homer B. Ashford 
S. W. - Merrill Clark 
J. D. - James S. Rice 
S.S. - A. F. Gunderson 
J. W. - Walter Dunning 
Sec. - Chas. H. Bunn 
Treas. -Thomas S. Swan 
S. D. - John R. Bunn 
J. S. - Chas. Torville 
I. G. - 0. R. Holland 
Tyler- Richard E. Miller 

In June, 1923, Gray Lodge was granted its Char 
ter and was numbered 176. In October of that same 
year the Lodge was consecrated by M. W. Bro. W. B. 
Tate (in the absence of the M. W. the Grand Master) 
assisted by other Grand Lodge officers. The majority 
of the Charter members included the first corps of 
officers. 

Several candidates were initiated in 1923. The 
first four candidates were initiated in May and they 
included: W. E. Lafoy, John McPherson, F. B. Lewis 
and Edward Smith. In November of that year, Walter 
0. Eichenberger and C. C. Gillis were initiated. In 
January, 1924, Norman McGillivray was initiated. 

In December, 1923, the decision was made to 
purchase the Buck Lake Methodist Church which 
had been built sometime during 1893. In March, 
1924, the church was mounted on skids and moved 
by real horsepower - 24 of them. The building was 

prepared to serve as a lodge hall. The original fur 
nishings required for the lodge were built by volun 
teer labor and many of the furnishings, although not 
in use, still remained in the lodge hall at the time of 
the anniversary, evidence of the enthusiastic brethren 
who had the foresight to work for the benefit of all. 

Through the intervening years improvements 
were made to the hall. The interior was panelled with 
wood grain panelling and the ceiling lowered, all in 
all making a great improvement to the building. 
Previous to that, the hall was placed on a new founda 
tion. 

Through the years, several presentations have 
been made to the lodge. On July 11, 1924, some 24 
members of Banner Lodge, Regina, visited Gray 
Lodge and presented markers for the altar Bible as a 
token of fraternal love on the occasion of the con 
secration of the Masonic Temple. In February, 1970, 
when Banner Lodge celebrated its 50th Anniversary, 
the same altar Bible and markers were used at their 
meeting. In 1926, King Hiram Lodge, Regina, vis 
ited Gray Lodge and presented a gavel for the Wor 
shipful Master to use during the meetings. In 1952, 
four of the Charter members, W. Dunning, C. Tor 
ville, J. R. Bunn and R. E. Millar presented a new 
altar Bible. The lodge was also honored to have a new 
altar presented by the Burwell family in memory of 
R. W. Bro. J. A. Burwell. At the same time, the 
Purves family presented new pedestals in memory of 
Brother Wm. Purves. 

Gray Lodge has been noted for being a family 
lodge. As early as 1926, we find recorded a unique 
event- a father and a son (Paul Humbert-father and 
Laverne) were initiated at the same time. In 1927, this 
event occured again when W. B. Gillis and son K. C. 
Gillis were initiated. Similar occurrences came 
throughout the years - a father and three sons, four 
brothers from one family, three generations - 
grandfather, father and son. 

The records indicate that the members of Gray 
Lodge were active in visitation of other lodges and on 
many occasions presented degree work. The lodge 
was honored on several occasions by the presence of 
distinguished visitors. In 1938, on the occasion of a 
Past Master's Night, W. Bro. H.B. Ashford, the first 
Worshipful Master of the lodge acted as the Worship 
ful Master for the meeting. 

The records indicate that on many occasions 
members were honored on 50th Anniversaries, 50 
Year membership and Life Memberships. 

In June, 1948, the celebration of the 25th Anni 
versary of the lodge and also the regular installation 
of the officers was held. The meeting was preceded 
by a banquet in the basement of the United Church. 
Special guests were some of the Charter members - 
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H.B. Ashford, W. Dunning,J. R. Bunn, C. Torville, 
R. E. Miller. At that time, they were presented with 
Life Memberships. In 1958, when the 35th Anniver 
sary was celebrated, four of the Charter Members - 
H.B. Ashford, J. R. Bunn, W. Dunning, C. Torville, 
were present. 

H. A. Lewis (1969) Grand Master of the Grand Lodge of Sask. 
A.F. and A.M. 

As a point of interest, a Chapter of the Order of 
Eastern Star was formed in March, 1926. The Chap 
ter surrendered its charter in 1937. 

In 1972, as mentioned previously, the Lodge 
celebrated its 50th Anniversary. At that time, the 
membership was 46 and the non-resident members 
were spread from California to Alaska, Alberta, 
B.C. and Ontario. 

In 1976, because of a decline in membership, 
Lang Lodge no 34 amalgamated with Gray Lodge at 
a ceremony held on December 6, in Gray. Then in 
December, 1982, Gray Lodge amalgamated with 
Milestone Lodge. The members now attend there. 
Some of the furnishings, the altar and the pedestals, 
were taken to Milestone after the amalgamation and 
they are being used there. The building and property 
was sold to W. Bro. Hugh McGillivray. He hopes that 
it may be preserved as a part of the history of the 
community because it is one of the oldest buildings 
which remains in the area. 

1st Gray Scout Troop 
Respectfully submitted Larry Levsen Troup 
Scouter - ht Gray 

September 20, 1982 was the official beginning of 
the 1st Gray Scout troop, although prior to this a large 
amount of organizing had to be accomplished. 

The establishing of a group committee to govern 
the organization, arranging with the Gray United 
Church Board to be the official sponsor, obtaining 
permission to use the school for scout meetings, and 
finalizing the legal connections with Oliver District 
in the South Saskatchewan Scout Region, and finally 
registering our troup with Scouts Canada. 

Present at our first meeting were Scouts, Robbie 
Bechard, John Boesch, Andy Frisk, Lance Levsen, 
Rod McDonald, Scott Moyse, Adair Richardson, 
Blaine Ulrich, Wade Ulrich, Robbie Wozney and 
Scouter Larry Levsen. 

The newly formed group committee consisted of 
the following officers, Laurence Boesch/President, 
Ron Ulrich/Secretary, Leonard Wozney/Treasurer, 
Scouter Larry Levsen and all parents with boys in 
scouts acting as directors. 

On September 27, 1983, Myles Leach joined the 
troop and on October 25 Darcy Cross attended his 
first meeting. November saw two more additions to 
the troup; on the 15th Don Dobrowolski became a 
scout and on the 22nd Bob Whiteman volunteered his 
services as Assistant Scout Master. (Bob was a scout 
in 10th Moose Jaw troup, where Larry was an as 
sistant Scout Master in 1965). 

During the month of November, Scouter Larry 
attended Wood Badge I training and on the 29th was 
invested as a leader (allowing him to test and teach 
the scout program.) December 5th was the grand day 
for our troup, we started with a church parade at the 
United Church, where Rev. Sharon Davis dedicated 
and blessed our Canadian and Troop Flags, (there 
were more than 100 people in attendance). Directly 
after the service we moved to the school Gym for our 
In vesture Ceremony. All of our boys had qualified to 
receive their neckerchiefs, the troup colors have a 
grey field boardered by gold, grey being symbolic of 
our community and the gold representing the wheat 
fields of the surrounding district where most of our 
troop lives, (there were in excess of 80 guests in 
attendance.) 

December 18th and 19th introduced our troop to 
the pleasures of hiking and camping overnight in the 
snow. (temperature - I0°C). Four miles and one 
night later "Well boys shall we do this again" - 
"Yes, but not right away, my mother couldn't stand 
two in a row." 

On January 8th, we held our first bottle drive and 
collected slightly over $1000.00 
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January 12th our group committee was presented 
with our Troop Charter by Lawrence Fisher- Presi 
dent of Oliver District (also a former assistant Scout 
Master of 10th Moose Jaw troop). In keeping with the 
tradition established by Lord Baden-Powell the char 
ter is always delivered by hand, from Ottawa to South 
Sask. Region, to Oliver District, to 1st Gray Group 
Committee. 

Our Assistant Scout Master, Bob was invested by 
taking his oath, from Oliver District Commissioner, 
Bruce Black. 

January 29th, 1983, our troop gathered at Robert 
Bechard's farm to build a fiberglass canoe, the mate 
rials and the instruction were donated by Robert 
Bechard, (Thank you Robert). 

Klondike Hike - February 12 - a seven mile 
hike, pulling toboggans loaded with items necessary 
to perform 12 events in route, building shelters, ice 
rescue, cooking bannock on a tin can stove, making 
and carrying a stretcher and many more. There were 
27 groups entered for the day, rather than send in a 
loaded team we decided to enter each patrol and let 
them slug it out, the results 
Cougar Patrol - third place 
Comet Patrol - fifth place 
Blackfoot Patrol - sixth place 
Not bad for a troop that was only four months old. 

The evening of February 28th we gathered in the 
Gray Community Hall for our Parent and Son Ban 
quet, honouring our founder Lord Baden-Powell, 
suitable displays of pioneering, map work and camp 
ing gadgets and the new fiberglass canoe were pre 
sented. 

March 23rd saw the final leg of our Charters 
journey when it was presented by hand to the Gray 
United Church Board meeting by Scouter Larry. 

April 9th our troop completed its second bottle 
drive, collecting slightly over $600.00. The troop 
can now purchase tents and equipment for long term 
camping. 

April 29th we held a Scouts Own Service, in the 
Gray United Church, each boy and leader participat 
ing. We were able to collect approximately $140.00 
to help refurnish the United Church Camp at 
Lumsden Beach. 

May 16th, Trevor Phillips joined our troop. 
May 21st, 22nd and 23rd we camped in "Wood 

tick City", twelve miles south of Milestone, an ex 
cellent opportunity to train for our summer camp. 

June 11th our troop performed its good turn to the 
communities that have supported us so well. The 
scouts along with parents and assorted half-tons 
cleaned up the streets, public reserves and school 
grounds in Estlin, Gray and Riceton. Would you 
believe four heaping truck loads of garbage. 

June 18th and 19th the troop along with two 
fearless recruits, Laurence Boesch and Eldon 
Richardson attempted to paddle the forty miles (via 
the Wascana Creek and Qu' Appelle River) to Cra 
ven. We covered 70% of the distance, the route 
consisted of water, rocks, logs, rocks, fences, rocks, 
low bridges, rocks, trees, rocks and the two canoes of 
adults stalled on top of each and every rock. Several 
members of the Group Committee met us at Wascana 
trails and spent the night camping with us, they even 
supplied a hot supper, talk about roughing it. 

July 16th through 23rd we camped in the West 
Block of Cypress Hills. The camp is called "Wilder 
ness Rendezvous" and is a special Scout camp de 
voted to hiking and compass work. Some of our boys 
discovered you can still get lost with a compass and 
map if you are not careful. First year boys hike a 
minimum of 25 miles the last three days, second year 
boys will pick up approximately 35 miles in their 
outings. (Leaders do the same). 

August fourth, we wound up our years program 
with a sailing and swimming day at Regina Beach. 

1983 has been a busy year for the Scouts, Leaders 
and Group Committee. Hopefully there will be many 
more. 
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Gray Area Sports 
Baseball 
by Bill Gillis 

Earl re ords or memories of the Buck Lake 
t in i a e that baseball was played even before 

fo ed. Its popularity in the Gray district 
l. · a_ \\ as probably due in part to the 
o Americans among the early settlers. 

determined, there has been a 
_ every year right up to the present 

i ion was always keen between 
_ :o ' vith each town having a team . 

.......... "'"",·, ... ~ orie abound of early teams and 
.. T ere was a time in early days 

-elling to a sports day and 
sing a long rope tied to 

. lling. they pulled the car 
h d fallen and was cov 

the creek, the boys 
n on to the sports day, 
h nging on the cars. 

a.king half a round in 
· ball team came by 
I er tied the horses 
I. In the evening the 
. hi ched up again 

the round. The 

Gray Ball Team 1940. Back Row: Harvey Moats, Roy Ford, 
Doc Lafoy, Brock Burwell, George Hannan. Front Row: Drex 
Ford, Shoup Lafoy, Dave Montgomery, John Lafoy, Ernie D n 
ning. 

foot races for all the children, and horse shoes for the 
men. 

We hope our senior baseball will endure for an 
other 70 years with the same enthusiasm as in the past 
and with the same enjoyment for the players and the 
fans. 



Sports Day at Gray in the early 1920's. 

"The Gray Sox". Back Row: Ken Henrickson, Peter Boesch, 
Dean Boesch, Norton Frei. Front Row: Morley Lafoy, Bill Gillis, 
Morris Husband, John Lafoy, Verne Henry, Bat boy, Dennis 
Husband. 

"Play Ball". L. to R.: Ed Kelly (coach), Glen Ford, Armand 
Thompson, Doug Lewis, Dave Helstrom, Bob Lewis, Grant 
Gillis, Vaughn Ford, Jerry Sundwall, Darryl Hannan, Gerald 
Martin, Greg Kelly. 

"Gray Gophers" 1967. Back Row: A. Thompson, D. Drew, D. 
Lewis, D. Helstrom, J. McQuoid, M. Paton, C. Carnegie, L. 
Wozney, Don Lewis, L. Shostal, B. Drew. Front Row: D. Hann 
an, G. Kelly, B. Gillis, B. Carnegie, B. Lewis, K. Lewis. 

History of Gray Rink and Curling 
Our first rink in Gray was built 1915-1916 - lot 

24-28, Block 3 - (east of W. Dunning's home). It 
was an open air one, with straw bales around it piled 
two or three high. It was built by Walter Dunning and 
he was also the caretaker. He got water for flooding 
by melting snow with a cast iron stove in an open 
water tank. (One of these stoves is still in the com 
munity) We hope to display it at our homecoming. 
Lottie (Rose) Mohr remembered skating at this rink 
in 1916. 

In 1917, our second rink was at the same location, 
but with rafters and pagewire covering the top, then 
covered with flax straw. Gas lanterns were used for 
lighting. Walter Dunning again built this and was 
caretaker. A granary was used for shelter and is still 
standing at Ernie Dunning's. Crystal remembered 
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her Grandpa (W. Dunning) telling about when the 
wind blew, straw would blow on the ice and it had to 
be cleaned of ten. 

There were five years then which we couldn't 
find out much about a rink. In 1926, the closed-in 
skating and curling rink was constructed, where the 
present rink is located (lot 30-36 Block 2) 

Leo Mowrey brought a dynamo (like generator) 
from Milestone, powered by a one cylinder motor, 
belt driven. Snow was melted and they flooded with a 
boom on a barrel, pulled on a sleigh. Later an Inter 
national motor from Tom Ashbaugh was used. 

MEN'S CURLING - At the men's first open 
Spiel, Bob Montgomerie who had curled some in 
Weybum offered to make up the draw. Albert (Huffy) 
Houghtaling who had curled some in Milestone, 
offered to help, but Bob felt he could do it. There 
were enough curlers for four competitions. "Guess 
what?" -Huffy won all four Events. "The Luck Of 
The Draw!" 

In 1931, the bonspiel wasn't finished, the weather 
was too warm, and the natural ice melted. In the 
winter of 1934, the roads were blocked. Some men 
curlers, along with some food, went on the train to 
the Riceton Bonspiel and stayed above the Pool Hall. 
A joke was played on Roy Ford. He had been to 
Estlin to visit June. On his way through Gray, he was 
handed a box of goodies which he carried on his lap 
with care. Lo and behold, when he opened it, it was 
filled with frozen horse manure. A little chuckle 
because Roy Ford was good at playing tricks on 
others. 

Another time when the roads were blocked, some 
curlers went to the Riceton Spiel in Dunning 's bob 
sleigh, pulled by Roy Ford's W.D.9. International 
Tractor and stayed with different Riceton families. 
"Fun" and good hospitality. 

In 1947, it stormed for weeks. In some areas, 
snow drifts were as high as telephone poles, roads 
and railroads were blocked. Some Gray curlers were 
in at the Regina Bonspiel and had to hire a plane to 
get home. They landed on the snow. When the train 
did come, it had a snow plow on the front. It got 
stopped on the bend in the track and had to back up 
and ram into the snow drifts several times, com 
pletely covering it. Some of the Gray men went out 
with their shovels to help. 

There were two sheets of curling ice and three 
sheets were put in on the skating ice at Bonspiel time. 
(The #6 sheet was at Tom Ashbaugh's office) The 
children froze water in jam cans and had fun sliding 
them around on a small ice area that had not been 
used. 

Many good meals were brought to the rink by the 
ladies in bob sleighs over high snow drifts and snowy 
conditions. 

For the summer, there was a floor put down and a 
stage built in the old rink. A big job as a piano was 
hauled in and brown paper put up above to keep the 
birds off. It was used for various community ac 
tivities - wedding dances, fairs, etc. 

There were many good memories of the old rink. 
In 1974, our new rink was built by volunteer help 

from Gray, Riceton, Estlin and several other volun 
teer workers. We have two sheets of curling ice and a 
large skating area (the size of the Maple Leaf Gar 
dens 81 'xl86') with all the modem conveniences. 
Remember when coffee was brewed in a copper 
boiler on top of a coal-oil or coal and wood pot 
bellied stove? 

We now have a lovely Heritage Room added to 
the rink, which is enjoyed by old and young. 

Many will remember the curlers that came from 
the small community of Gray - a high light of our 
lives for many years. 

The oldest and youngest curler at the Gray bonspiel around 
1937. Bennett Ashford- age 11 and Grandpa (Al) Cottingham 
-age 82. 
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Rink of wire and flax straw made by Walter Dunning. 

The new Gray Rink, built in 1974-75. 

Carnival time in the new Gray Rink. 

Crowning of the First Carnival Queen (March 9, 1979). L. to R.: 
Carla Boesch, Renee Bechard, Naomi Gillis (Carnival 
Queen), Shelley Lafoy and Donna Boesch. 

1938- Winners of the first Ware's Event in Regina Bonspiel. 
Standing: Wylie Lafoy, Mike Fisk. Seated: Walter Boesch, C. 
C. Gillis (skip). 

Bob Montgomerie Rink Wayne Lafoy, Walter Boesch, Ron 
Houghtaling, Bob seated. 
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The Bob Montgomerie Rink; Morris Husband, Winter Mitchell, 
Gene Hendrickson, Bob Montgomerie. 

1942 - Winners of Hotels event in Regina Bonspiel, John 
lafoy, Roy Ford, Wylie Lafoy, Shoop Lafoy. 

Gray High School Curling Team. L. to R.: Vaughn Ford, Daryl 
Hannan, Armand Thompson and Glen Ford. 

Winners of South Saskatchewan playdowns. Gerald Martin 
(skip), John Vallance, Doug Lewis, Greg Kelly. 

WELCOME 
GRAY 

Mixed curling rln«, 1957. Won 1st competition at Wascana 
Curling Club. 
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The well l<nown Fred Ford family rink of Gray who curled 
together from 1946-62. They were winners of many trophies 
and aggregates. John, Roy, Drexel, Fred (father and skip). 

\ 
1960 Grand Aggregate Winners. First rink to finish unbeaten in 
the Regina Bonspiel since 1944. Skip: Don Lewis, Norton Frei, 
Ron Lewis, Ken Hendrickson. 

Gary Ford, Bob Lewis, Ron Lewis and Glen Ford winners of 
men's section of the Gold Nugget. 

Norton Frei receiving Govenor General medals for winning 
both - The Grand Aggregate and Visitors Aggregate. 

Gray Ladies Curling 
by Kay Ford and Anita Ford 

As the popularity of the game spread, even the 
ladies ventured forth to try it. 

The men were not too keen at first on the women 
starting to curl and using their rocks, but The Roarin' 
Game became family fun along with the fellowship 
and sportsmanship! 

Some of the early lady curlers were: Mrs. B. 
Montgomerie, Tilla Burwell, Bessie Ford, Georgia 
Livingstone, Lorinda Boesch, Henrietta (Lafoy) Far 
rell, Mrs. (Wayne) Hazel Lafoy, Eva Gorman, Ellen 
Lewis, Neva (Proctor) Lafoy, Pearl Derby, June 
(Dvorak) Ford, Olive Miller, Joe Gillis, Kitty Dun 
ning, Hazel (Tennyson) Lafoy, Margaret Lewis, Ann 
Husband. 

They started out with a spiel, excitement in the 
air, dressed in colorful outfits, a variety of homemade 
curling suits, made of blanket cloth (a bit scratchy 
and builky), skirts, jackets, sweaters, coats, hats, 
tams, toques and mitts. One lady wore John Peck's 
plus fours to start with. Maybe two feet went in the 
hack, and some swept behind the rocks. I know of 
one elderly lady that still uses the old wide straw or 
corn broom. The Scottish Curlers have always used 
the brush (hair or push broom). Now some of the 
curlers here are using it. (The earliest recorded all 
female match was in January 1823 at Sanguhar Scot 
land). 

In 193 5, some Riceton Ladies (Mrs. (H.) Loretta I 
Boesch, Mrs. (D.) Ruth Miller, Mrs. Place, Mrs. 
Lottie (Rose) Mohr, Mrs. Bohlken, showed some of 
the Gray ladies how to curl just before a short spiel. 
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\fter, they were so very stiff with aching muscles, 
me lady said she could hardly lift her foot to step in 
he door. Another lady mentioned about her first 
.urling in a Gray Ladies Spiel. She and her friend had 
hree games that day. Next morning they slid down 
he stairs on their rears, as their legs were too sore to 
iend and walk. In those days, water was scarce so 
rou didn't soak in a hot tub of water to limber up. 
iome remembered one time it was so very cold, they 
vore all their warm clothes (woolies), so bulky, they 
.ould hardly throw a rock, not to mention numb 
rands, frozen fingertips, nipped noses, toes and ice 
.old bottoms. Even at that, the interest was kept up!! 

Some of the early useful curling prizes were, 
iags of flour, wash boards, a ton of coal, bags of 
vheat, a set of whippletrees. Other prizes included 
ive roosters, oil, canned goods, etc. One time there 
vasn' t any prize, just the honor of winning the event. 
Ihe losers sometimes got a prize too, everyone got 
.omething. "One Friendly Do!" 

John Ford tells that he was interested in curling at 
1 young age. Once when his mother started to curl, 
md skipped in a Spiel against Loretta Boesch, John 
.tood at the end of the sheet trying to coach his 
nother and indicated what ice she should take, Loret 
a shook her broom at him and told him to get out of 
here! 

I (Kay Ford) remember about the first time Neva 
.afoy, Doris Kelly, Muriel Houghtaling went into a 
~egina Bonspiel. We found the ice too keen - our 
ocks would slide through. John Lafoy was behind 
he glass, trying to tell us to draw draw! 

Another time he was watching, he told us after 
he game, he just about wore the seat of his pants out 
ilaying our shots and pulling for us. 

In 1943 some Gray ladies curled in the Riceton 
.adies Spiel-won two events, curled late and were 
o pick up their prizes at Ryan's store. It was too late, 
he store was closed. That night the store burned. 
)ne lady even lost her broom. There were winners 
md losers, but still we had fun. 

We couldn't locate any minute books up until this 
ime. In 1951 the Gray Ladies formed a Curling Club. 

The ladies were kept busy. At bonspiel time they 
.urled, cooked and served meals. Sometimes they 
rad three and four games per day. A weary bunch at 
he end of the bonspiel. 

They often entertained a number of outside rinks, 
iad turkey dinners and social curling with a Hat 
Jarade Evening. However the interest continued. 
[he ladies also curled with the men in the winter 
.urling and took part in the mixed curling. 

I was curling with John Ford in a Gray Spiel. John 
.arried a whistle which I didn't know about. If I 
.hatted too long with a curler and had to hurry to 

throw my rock, I would get the whistle. It also meant 
to stay in the game and get with it! Nevertheless, we 
had a happy time and he guided us to victory with 
Leo Ulrich and Laurence Boesch. 

From the years 1964-65 to the year 1968-69, 
ladies curling at Gray was mainly social curling with 
other towns and city clubs. The ladies curling club 
consisted of 17 members in 1965 to a low of 8 mem 
bers in 1969. 

There was no ladies curling 1969 through to 1972 
except for planning meals for the local bonspiel 
every year and buying an electric grill for the old 
Gray Rink. 

On December 5, 1973, a meeting was held to 
assess the interest in ladies curling. Maxine 
Hendrickson was elected President, and Audrey Be 
chard was elected secretary - treasurer. Curling was 
to be Wednesday afternoons with the ladies from 
Estlin participating. There were 33 affiliated curlers 
that year and on January 16 and 17, 1974, a team 
skipped by Audrey Helstrom with Arlene Phillips at 
third, Audrey Bechard at second and Donna Ford at 
lead was the first Gray Ladies Curling Club team to 
participate in the Saskatchewan Ladies Curling Asso 
ciation district playdowns. This was also the last year 
invitational curling was held by the Gray Ladies 
Curling Club. 

There was a break of one year for the curling club 
while the new skating rink and curling rink was built 
and the old rink was torn down. Anyone still inter 
ested in curling curled out of clubs in Regina, but 
affiliated out' of Gray. 

On January 6, 1976, an organizational meeting 
was held and Friday January 16, 1976 at 1:30 p.m. 
was our first curling in the new rink. President was 
Maxine Henrickson, secretary-treasurer was Audrey 
Bechard and vice-president was Dale Yeo. Special 
events committee was Rita Bechard, Audrey 
Helstrom, Dorothy Burwell, Leta Gooding, and 
Randi Kelly. Draw committee was Anita Ford, Emily 
White and Susan Carnegie. Curling was held Mon 
day afternoons. Audrey Bechard was the district rep 
resentative this year and held the district playdowns 
at the Tartan Club in Regina. The team of Dale Yeo, 
Anita Ford, Kay Reich and Joan Cody represented 
the Gray Ladies Club. 

In 1976- 77 the Gray Ladies Curling Club had 36 
affiliated members. President was Dale Yeo, secre 
tary-treasurer was Audrey Bechard and Vice-Presi 
dent was Randi Kelly. This year there were two teams 
representing Gray at the district playdowns. They 
were the Randi Kelly rink with Audrey Helstrom at 
third, Neva Lafoy at second and Doris Kelly as lead 
and the Anita Ford rink with Dale Yeo at third, Kay 
Reich at second and Nelda McDonald at lead. The 

377 



rink skipped by Anita Ford went on to represent our 
club in the regions and the Southern Ladies Play 
downs at Assiniboia. This same year, a team from 
Prince Albert skipped by Crystal Brunas (nee Dun 
ning) won the provincial playdowns and represented 
Saskatchewan at the Canadian Lassie Championship 
held at Halifax, Nova Scotia. 

1977-78.Ladies Curling was held Wednesday af 
ternoons for a fee of $10 per person or $20 per person 
for both afternoon and evening curling. The presi 
dent was Randi Kelly, vice-president was Anita Ford 
and secretary-treasurer was Audrey Bechard. There 
were 16 affiliated lady curlers. This year there again 
were two teams representing Gray at district play 
downs. They were the Crystal Brunas rink with Anita 
Ford at third, Randi Kelly at second and Nelda 
McDonald at lead and the Dale Yeo rink with Audrey 
Helstrom at third, Kay Reich at second and Sue 
Shostal at lead. The Crystal Brunas rink carried our 
clubs name to the Southern Playdowns at Highland 
Curling Club in Regina. 

1978- 79. Ladies curling was held Wednesday 
evenings at 7:00 p.m. There were 25 affiliated mem 
bers. Anita Ford was the president, Valerie Wahl was 
the vice-president and Nelda McDonald the secre 
tary-treasurer. This year the Crystal Brunas rink with 
the same personel as last year and the Joanne Goulet 
rink with Dale Yeo at third, Audrey Helstrom at 
second and Susan Shostal as lead, represented our 
club at S.L.C.A. district playdowns. The Crystal 
Brunas rink won the districts, the regions and at 
Shaunavon won the "B" side of the Southern Ladies 
Playdowns. They went to Melfort where they lost the 
"A-B" final to Barb Despins and her rink from 
Saskatoon. We were very pleased with how well they 
did. 

This was also the second year we tried a ladies 
weekend bonspiel. We had 12 teams enter and most 
of the prizes were donated. Two of which were the 
"K. C. Gillis & Son Trophy" for winners of the first 
event and the "Ellen Lewis Memorial Trophy" for 
winners of the grand challenge event. 

This was the first year we ended our curling 
season with a wind-up party held at Gray Hall. It was 
a rousing success. 

1979-80. President was Anita Ford, vice-presi 
dent was Joyce Wozney and secretary-treasurer was 
Nelda McDonald. 

As curling started earlier this year we held a mini 
cash bonspiel on December 14 to 16, which was won 
by the Kathy Falhman rink from Kronau. 

We had 28 affiliated lady curlers this year as we 
had quite a few new curlers from Riceton join us. 
This year the Crystal Brunas rink with Anita Ford, 
Randi Kelly and Nelda McDonald won district and 

region playoffs representing our region at the South 
ern Ladies Playoffs at the Tartan Club in Regina 
where they lost to "A" side final to the Marj Mitchell 
rink from Regina who eventually went on to win the 
Ladies World Championship at Perth, Scotland. 

Curling season ended with our ladies bonspiel on 
March 6-9 with 16 teams entered and a wine and 
cheese party at the Gray Hall. 

1980-81. President was Joyce Wozney, vice-pres 
ident was Valerie Wahl and secretary-treasurer was 
Rochelle Balfour. There were 33 affiliated members 
this year. Curling was held Monday and Wednesday 
evenings and the fee had risen to $40/adult. The 
Ladies bonspiel was held on Feb. 20-22. 

The Crystal Brunas rink with the same personel 
as last year again represented our club very well, 
winning the "A" side in districts, "A" side in regions 
and the ''A" side at the Southern Ladies Playdowns 
held at Carlyle. They then went to the Provincials at 
Prince Albert where they lost the "A-B" final to the 
Sue Altman team from Wadena who went down east 
to represent the province in the Canadian Lassie 
Championships. 

This year our curling club did so well we donated 
$500 to the Gray Co-op Recreation Center. 

1981-82. President was Valerie Wahl, vice-presi 
dent was Audrey Helstrom and secretary-treasurer 
was Sue Shostal. There were 29 affiliated members 
who curled Monday or Wednesday evenings. The 
Ladies Bonspiel was held Feb. 12 to 14 with 16 teams 
entered. 

The Crystal Brunas rink represented our club at 
the district and then the region playoffs at Wey bum. 

This year our wind-up was combined with the 
rink wind-up and a good time was had by all, ending 
with the "Great Gopher Relay Race." 

1982-83. President was Audrey Helstrom, vice 
president was Mary Levsen and secretary-treasurer 
was Sue Shostal. There were 24 affiliated members. 
The ladies club donated a new measuring stick to the 
curling rink and $250 to the Gray Hall. This year the 
ladies bonspiel was held on February 9-13 with 18 
teams entered. Fees for curling had now risen to $50/ 
adult. This year the Crystal Brunas rink with Anita 
Ford at third, Randi Kelly at second, and Susan 
Shostal at lead won the Grand Aggregate Trophy at 
the Regina Ladies Bonspiel; then went on to repre 
sent our club at the district, regions, southern play 
downs and finally the provincial playdowns at the 
Nutana Club in Saskatoon where they placed third. 
The Sheila Rowan rink from Saskatoon won that 
year. Our club again held our wind-up in conjunction 
with the rink community wind-up. 

The game of curling is constantly being improved 
upon. The ability to read ice, style of sweeping, type 
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v'Vinners of Simpson's Event in Regina Ladies Bonspiel. Kay 
-ord, Neva Lafoy, Doris Kelly, Muriel Houghtaling. 

Maxine Hendrickson, Dorothy Burwell, Kay Ford and Audrey 
Helstrom. 

1962- South Saskatchewan Girl's Playoffs; Cherry Dunning, 
Ann Houghtaling, Linda Kelly, Sheryl Ford. 

Wa«!+_'l&r~ .. ..a Tnn 
1978-1982 Crystal Brunas Curling Team. L. to R.: Anita Ford, 
Crystal Brunas, Randi Kelly and Nelda McDonald. 

1983 Crystal Brunas curling team. Crystal Brunas, Anita Ford, 
Saskatoon hostess driver, Randi Kelly, Susan Shostal. 

of delivery and strategy, all very important in the 
game, with sportmanship, grace and strength. 

This is only a brief account of the Grand Old 
Game of curling and will no doubt spark recol 
lections. Many fun stories and colorful tales have 
been told about the Curling Events and are perhaps 
some of our fondest memories. "Thanks For the 
Memories. " 

Hockey 
by Bill Gillis 

The climate of our country has certainly been a 
contributing factor to the sport of hockey. 

As the early days of the Buck Lake area saw 
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skaters during the winter, I believe it would be safe to 
assume that it also saw the odd shinny game. 

In Gray the first rink was open-air and appeared 
in 1915. 

In 1917 a closed in rink was built of poles with 
page wire over the top and covered with straw. It was 
built by W. Dunning. 

The third rink was built during 1926-1927. It was 
a wooden totally-enclosed structure. 

During this early period the interest in hockey 
must have increased with the building of each rink 
and no doubt the quality of the game improved stead 
ily. 

During the early thirties senior hockey teams 
were quite prevalent and rivalry was sometimes in 
tense. 

Some of the players of early days came many 
miles by horse to play hockey with the Gray team. 

Transportation was always a problem in those 
days, but it did not deter the enthusiasm. The story is 
often told of a senior team, in the early thirties, 
travelling 20 miles to a game in a bobsled pulled by a 
caterpillar tractor and travelling home again right 
after the game. Then the country boys would still 
have to go home by horse. In the forties transporta 
tion improved to where the same mileage might be 
covered by travelling in a one-ton Ford truck- filled 
with straw, covered over on top and travelling in the 
field as much as on the road. 

The war years (1939-1945) saw a decline in the 
senior team but boys still played hockey. 

As the sixties came along, so did an increase in 
the members of teams in all age groups - until there 
were teams for pee wee, bantam and midget. 

Drexel Ford, Fred Van de Kamp and Dave Montgomery. (1938) 

When the new rink opened in 1977 there was a 
team for boys minor hockey in each age group, as 
well as a very active senior hockey team. For a year 
or two the ladies even got into the game. 

One can not keep from thinking of the contrast in 
the facilities for skating, hockey, and curling. Forty 
years ago the skating ice was made by flooding with 
an ordinary garden hose on a half inch pump run by a 
stationary engine. Today they even have a Zamboni 
to flood the ice between periods. 

To watch a game in the old rink even inside the 
waiting room could be chilling. Today you can take 
off your coat and sit down. It was not uncommon in 
the old days for the light plant to quit in the middle of 
the hockey game. The waiting room and dressing 
rooms were sometimes the same room. Today each 
team has their own dressing room. 

We hope our modern facility will continue to give 
enjoyment to player and fan alike - not only in 
hockey but other activities as well. 

Gray Hockey Team about 1941. Back Row: B. Ashford, J. Ford, 
J. Muller. Middle Row: F. Van de Kamp (coach), M. Lafoy, B. 
Muller, C. Ashford, M. Marko. Front Row: K. Hendrickson, D. 
Lafoy, B. Gillis. 

Golden Blades Hockey Team, 1983. Top Row: Stan Purves, 
Kevin Wahl, Dave Helstrom, Blair Bechard, Lavern Gooding, 
Shane Brunas, John Burwell, Duane Bolkhen, David Moats, 
Glen Gooding. Bottom Row: Bob Balfour, Rod Lewis, Robert 
Keene, Dale Henry, Colin Jones. 
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Family Histories GrayArea 
Aitken - Mary (Loewen) 

I was born June 12, 1909 at Osler, Saskatchewan 
and came to Riceton with my parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Julius Loewen. While at Riceton, I did housework for 
H. Aitkens, Stones, Ryans and Ed Kelly's (on the 
farm). Then I came to Gray to work on the farm of 
Esther Aitken and her son Charlie, whom I later 
married. After Charle's sudden death, we moved into 
Gray. Times were hard and life difficult. Grandma 
Aitken (Esther) and her son, Isaac, lived in the front 
part of our house and I lived in the back, with my two 
small daughters, Betty and Charlene. Those years 
hold many memories. To help make ends meet, I 
boarded teachers: Bernice Moats, Jean Holt, Rose 
Dzingielowski and Audrey Moulding. I also cooked 
for five men when the National elevator was being 
built. When the girls grew older, they ran errands 
such as getting groceries. I recall one of Betty's 
shopping trips. It was my birthday and she went to 
the store to buy a gift. Leta Gillis asked her if she had 
some money. "No," she replied, "but just write it on 
paper like you always do." I treasure that little hand 
painted jar yet. With three generations living under 
one roof, life was sometimes interesting. Charlene 
could charm Grandma Aitken into letting her do 
almost anything. She would curl Grandma's hair, 
help bake cookies and apple turnovers, and with 
cousin Manley's assistance, paint unwanted portraits 
on the window blind. The girls and I went to church 
and Sunday school and I was the Sunday School 
Treasurer for several years. 

I helped with the Home Craft Club, and was a 
member of Homemakers and Ladies Aid. 

I have always felt I could never have lived in a 
better community than Gray. The people there were 
wonderful to us. My friends from Gray will always 
be special to me. 

In 1951, Betty married Darrell (Corky) Lafoy. 
They live in Gray. In the fall of 1954, after Charlene 
completed her high school, we moved to Regina. In 
1957, Charlene married Douglas Linnen. They live 
in Regina. 

Charlie and Mary Aitken. 

I have four precious granchildren living, one 
deceased (Curtis Lafoy) and two loveable great 
grandchildren. 

Presently I enjoy living at Mary Helen Herchmer 
Place in Regina. 

The Armstrongs 
As I start this narrative, in the year 1900, when 

George Armstrong came west from Warkworth, On 
tario he was thirty years old and had been married for 
four years. He was looking for a homestead, hoping 
for better opportunities for himself and family. 

He helped a man thresh around Indian Head and 
later the man drove him around the country by team 
and buckboard looking for land. He filed on a home 
stead, nine miles north of Milestone, in what became 
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Brighton School district. There was just bare prairie 
and no water except out of sloughs. Maybe he chose 
that quarter because Buck Lake was a few miles north 
and settlers hauled water from there. Water was al 
ways a problem. When a well was dug the water was 
undrinkable, even the live stock turned up their noses 
but in dire straits would drink it. I think mostly 
surface water was used. George spoke of putting a 
pipe in a slough and making a shallow well, and snow 
was melted in winter. Everyone had a rainwater con 
tainer of some kind. 

In 1901, he brought his wife Martha and baby son 
Frank out by train to Milestone with his settlers 
effects, also his younger brother Fred, who filed on a 
homestead next to his. They also brought an organ 
and what a comfort that must have been to Martha, 
coming to such a stark land, where you could look 
farther and see less than any place on earth. Awe 
some in its beauty of endless prairie, the immense 
blue sky above (heavenly blue, if you attended 
church) encircled by a complete horizon. 

Some of their neighbors who were few and far 
between, were Bratts, McGillivrays and Jones'. They 
formed a small community around the lake, with a 
post-office in Bratt's house and Buck Lake Methodist 
Church built in 1893 by these settlers. The church 
was closed in 1919, much to the consternation of 
some of the congregation, and later sold to the Ma 
sonic Order in Gray. Martha was organist for some 
years. 

Anyway, they built a small but comfortable two 
storey frame house, and had more babies. Clarence 
(1903), Carman (1904), Mabel (1906) and Elwood 
(1909) who died when he was only ten months and is 
buried in Buck Lake cemetery. 

Of course babies were born at home in those 
days, and Nurse Jones was the midwife. When Clar 
ence was born George's brother Fred had ridden 
furiously to get the nurse - but not in time!! Martha 
tells of the baby being born, while George was fran 
tically running back and forth, from bedroom to 
kitchen under her directions. Finally she hollers 
"bring some string and scissors", and baby Clarence 
was all neatly tied and packaged by the time nurse 
Jones arrived. 

Tragedy sometimes happened, especially in the 
bitter winter. George tells of riding by a make shift 
shack, no bigger than a chicken coop, and not seeing 
any smoke from the chimney, went in. There was no 
fire and everything was frozen solid, except the lone 
bachelor on the bunk- and he was starting to stiffen 
up. He was either sick or drunk, anyway George got a 
fire going and stayed with him till he was okay. But 
he would surely have died, as some probably did, just 
from being alone. 

It was necessary to have at least a four horse outfit 
to work a quarter section homestead. George gradu 
ally increased his acreage to a section, so by this time 
they had three outfits of eight horses, plus six or 
seven more. As the boys grew older they rented more 
land. Their first tractor was a Waterloo Boy, bought 
in 1917. It was used mostly for plowing and thresh 
ing. Before this, someone with a big threshing outfit 
was hired for the job. What a hustle and bustle getting 
ready for the threshers with their enormous appetites. 
Woe betide the farmer if the weather turned wet and 
the threshers were there for weeks. Not only was his 
cupboard bare, but he'd be short of feed for the rest of 
the farm year. 

The wheat grown in the early days was Red Fyfe 
and Marquis. The land was excellent for grain grow 
ing and the old timers always said, if you only got one 
good rain a year there would be a crop, as the roots 
would go down a much as two feet to moisture. 

A school became a necessity and George worked 
hard to get one started. A ratepayer's meeting was 
held in the spring of 1909. He was elected Secretary 
Treasurer and plans for a school to be opened August 
15 were made. It was mandatory to have a least three 
pupils to open a new school, and everything worked 
out fine. Brighton School opened as scheduled, on 
Carman's fifth birthday August 15, 1909. The only 
pupils were Frank, Clarence and Carman 
Armstrong. At 79 Carman still remembers his first 
teacher, Alice Beattie, he must have been up to some 
hanky panky and she strapped him. He hasn't 
changed, he's still got some of that old hanky panky. 

Martha was educated to be a school teacher, and 
was also musical and artistic, but could chop off a 
chicken's head at a moments notice, if guests arrived 
unexpectedly. The pioneer's social life was gathering 
together in each others homes, to catch up on news, 
argue politics, while the kids played games, and if 
there was a fiddler or an organ, they'd have a great 
time singing and dancing. The ladies brought their 
special cakes, and coffee was made in a wash boiler, 
depending on how many came. Armstrongs had 
many happy neighborhood gatherings. They also 
boarded the school teacher. And when dances were 
held monthly at Brighton School, Martha would help 
out with music. 

The homestead quarter was seven miles from 
Gray, but in 1919, George moved the buildings to the 
south east quarter of the section, just six miles from 
Gray, getting closer all the time. 

The house was moved in two sections and they 
didn't do a very good job of joining the very large 
kitchen to the front part, because in the winter your 
fingers just might get frosted to the silverware when 
setting the breakfast table. 
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What tales that kitchen could have, told. It was 
used for cooking, baking, canning and salting hams 
and bacon. Also for separating, churning, washing 
and ironing and making ice cream, of course. Read 
ing, sleeping (there was a couch for a quick snooze), 
bathing, sewing and making quilts. Eating, playing 
cards, arm wrestling, entertaining, dancing, and 
plucking poultry and wild fowl. A cozy place for 
litters of kittens and puppies, "weak" little chicks 
and turkey poults and once when the family got home 
quite late, they found young Carman and his Shet 
land pony colt, curled up fast asleep on the kitchen 
floor. 

In 1920, George bought his first car, a Chevrolet 
from Steve Strickland in Milestone. 

In his later years, George raised pure bred 
Percherons for show horses at Regina Exhibition and 
Provincial Fairs. Among the prizes was one for 
Grand Champion. 

He farmed till his death in 1944 and is buried in 
Buck Lake cemetery. 

Martha was a willing worker in church and com 
munity affairs, but mostly, she was a pioneer wife, 
and mother, who worked hard under poor conditions 
(as they all did) to make a comfortable home for the 
family on the prairies. I remember dad and mother 
Armstrong very affectionately, but when she died at 
the fairly young age of 61 in 1938, I thought she was 
just worn out. She is buried beside her husband in 
Buck Lake cemetery. 

Their children are as follows: 
Frank Armstrong married Elsie Tipping and they 

had six children. 
Doreen lives in Grafton, Ontario and has three 

children. 
Helen lives in Bloomfield, Ontario and has three 

children. 
Elsie Mae lives in Cobourg, Ontario and has 

three children. 
Carol lives in Cobourg, Ontario and has two 

children. 
James died in 1980. 
Jackie died in 1960. 
He farmed on the home place, was a member of 

the Brighton School Board for years and a very active 
member of the CCF party from its inception. Moved 
with his family to Whitlow, Ontario in 1949. Was 
chosen as the CCF candidate for Northumberland 
riding in the Federal election of 1953. His health 
gradually declined due to his having contacted En 
cephalitis while in Saskatchewan. He died in 1966. 
Elsie is still very active and lives near Cobourg, 
Ontario. 

Clarence Armstrong married Mary Evans and 
they had four children. 

George lives in Calgary and has three children. 

Christine lives in Ohio. 
Burton lives in Regina and has one child. 
Elizabeth lives in Victoria, B.C. and has one 

child. 
Clarence enlisted in World War II, 1939-45. Em 

barked for Dieppe, married a Welsh girl, continued 
to farm on the home place, retired in 1971 to Wales. 
He was a member of the Masonic Order. He died in 
1976 and is buried in Buck Lake cemetery. Mary now 
lives in Calgary. Christine won a McGill scholarship 
and Burton won a Royal Rhodes Scholarship. 

Mabel Armstrong married Pat Graham and they 
had five children. 

Merle lives in Wyoming and has five children. 
La Vine lives in Oregon and has two children. 
Laverne (Jimmy) died in 1944. (LaVine and 

La Verne were twins.) 
Winona lives in Oregon and has two children. 
Shirley lives in Oregon and has three children. 

She taught in Saskatchewan for a number of years. 
After she married they farmed at Oungre and Griffin 
before moving to Oregon, where they bought a Tav 
ern and filling station close to the ocean. She is now 
widowed and lives in Tillamook, Oregon. One of her 
granddaughters is a doctor. 

Carman Armstrong married Olive Tipping, is 
presently living in Winnipeg, Manitoba and have 
five children. 

Keith lives in Vancouver, B.C. and has one child. 
Barbara lives in Winnipeg, Manitoba and has 

five children. 
Terry lives in Winnipeg and has three children. 
Thomas lives in Stonewall, Manitoba and has 

four children. 
Lawrence lives in Victoria, B.C. and has one 

child. 
Carman left the home place in 1930 to farm north 

east of Gray. We were married that spring and were 
fortunate to have close neighbors. The Wes Statons, 
Martins and Goodings (Agnes and Clarence, who 
later lost their lives in a car-train accident). 

I don't know if they still have SHIVAREES but 
they did then. I think the main idea is to keep the 
bride and groom out of bed. Late one night, we were 
in bed, the neighbors from the home place south of 
Gray came over in their cars (used to be horses and 
they could sneak up on you), there was a lot of hootin 
and tootin and banging of pots and pans, enough to 
scare the daylights out of this city girl. They got us 
out of bed and we all had a party- and wasn't that a 
party!! 

That summer I learned to drive and felt qualified 
to drive the ladies (Arlene Staton, Mrs. Martin and 
Carman's mother) to a Womens Auxiliary meeting at 
the church in Gray. Backing up to come home, I put 
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the car in gear and stepped on the gas. The Buick 
leaped over the wooden sidewalk and crashed into the 
church. I'd put it in low instead of reverse and they 
still had to drive home with me. 

Gray was the centre of activities. We shopped 
there (Clarence Gillis' store), got our mail, went to 
dances, ball games, sports days, fowl suppers and of 
course hauled grain there, so names like Elmer Pate, 
Fred Ford, Bert Crookes come to mind. And they had 
a telephone exchange, a rink for skating and curling 
- everything you needed except for a doctor, but 
there was a nurse, I think it was Mrs. Crookes. 

1931 must have been a bad year for cutworms, 
because I remember Carman had to stop re-seeding 
and take me to Regina where our first baby was born 
May 16. Our new baby brought us lots of visitors, 
anyway he was so contented, never crying, he got 
quite a reputation. Someone I'd never met, knocked 
at the door one day and said, "Where's that baby that 
never cries". He was Olge Holland who farmed north 
of us and it was a nice way of meeting him. 

The depression had already started and homeless 
men (young and old) were riding the rails, looking 
for work. On the farm everything seemed fine to me, 
crops were good, prices were low, I think wheat went 
down to twenty-eight cents a bushel, but we had a 
good living. 

In 1933 we moved to a farm six miles east of 
Estlin. It was owned by C.W. Williams, a big land 
owner, who must have had over sixty sections at one 
time. This was the dirty thirties and money was 
scarce, in fact it got so bad there was very little 
money in circulation. We would trade our produce 
for groceries and household items. We were fortu 
nate to get eight cents credit for a dozen eggs, but of 
course the dam hens never laid in the winter. One 
Christmas I remember we traded some turkeys to get 
a studio picture of the children. Everyone raised 
turkeys then and some of them weighed thirty pounds 
and over. 

As I said it was the dirty thirties and I'll never 
forget seeing my first dust storm. The sky darkened 
and I thought we were going to get a much needed 
rain. I couldn't believe my eyes, it was fine dirt just 
like sand and you could only see a few feet ahead. 
This would happen not just once a season but time 
after time. Our farm was so isolated, no close neigh 
bors, just a bare yard with no trees to shelter our little 
house, I felt like a speck myself. The little house is 
gone now, probably blown away by the wind. 

Our nearest neighbors were the Dunbars, Poh 
javuoris', Betchers, Wilkens, Roses and the Ken 
nedys. I don't know how we all got acquainted, but 
we did and shared lots of good times together, some a 
little questionable, like the time we had a New Year's 

Eve party and the guests left before the stroke of 
midnight (in a hurry). We'd heard the odd thump 
under the floor of the house before but didn't know it 
was skunks!! The piano was playing and I guess they 
objected to all the singing and dancing keeping them 
awake. Lucky guests, "we had to stay". And every 
time it rained after that, we'd get a whiff. 

Carman made a skating rink one winter. He 
hauled water in barrels by team and stoneboat from a 
dugout, half a mile away, and flooded it everyday. 
The kids and folks came from all over to skate and 
visit. Those were hard times, but we had our own 
meat and I'd put a big roast in the oven and make hot 
beef sandwiches on homemade bread and someone 
would bring cake, did it ever taste good? Don't think 
many people had to diet in the thirties. 

When we left the farm in 1939, farm conditions 
were still poor. We'd gone thru drought, flooding, 
rust, grasshoppers and some good crops, but the 
economy was still bad and wheat prices low. 

The years had been good to us otherwise, we had 
found lots of new friends and I'd made three more 
trips to Regina and brought back Barb, Terry and 
Tommy. 

I still felt like a pioneer wife as we were still using 
kerosene lamps and flat irons. We never did have a 
phone in our little house (just sent up smoke signals), 
but there was a farewell party for us at Steadfast 
School, and they presented us with a lovely gasoline 
lamp. I think everyone was a little sad, I know we 
were. 

We moved to Winnipeg in 1941. Carman retired 
from Eaton's in 1969 and we're still living in our big 
old house, in fact he's renovating it this fall. I said to 
him, "We're crazy you know, normal people our age 
would be looking for a Senior Citizen's place to live, 
and you 're tearing down a wall". We walk three and 
a half miles before breakfast everyday, swim half a 
mile twice a week and are active in our Senior Cit 
izen's Drop In Centre - just no time left to get into 
mischief. 

We get back to Gray, Estlin and Regina from time 
to time and it's surprising to see how the young 
people we knew "then" are catching up to us 
"now". 

Ashbaugh, Tom and Iva 
written by Doris Sharp (Ashbaugh) 

My parents, Tom and Iva Ashbaugh of Indianola, 
Iowa came to the Gray district in 1903 settling first in 
the Buck Lake area, then further south to the 
"Armstrong farm." In 1911 I was born in this vicinity. 
When I was three years old, we moved to a farm east 
of Gray, where Wylie and Libby Lafoy later lived for 
many years. 
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One of my earliest recollections; when we were 
starting out for Gray with a team of horses and a 
buggy, as we approached the George LaFoy farm 
yard, the team was frightened by a threshing machine 
sitting by the side of the road and they ran into 
LaFoy's yard. My mother was badly hurt and had to 
spend some time at their place as she was too injured 
to be moved. 

Like a lot of others, my brother Mike and I started 
school at the old Iowa School. In those days I was shy 
and sat with Mike for months, which he wasn't very 
happy about. (I wonder what the kids of today would 
think of that?) There must have been 35 of us and all 
grades one to ten. My first teacher was a Miss 
Cathcart. Others were Laycock and Louis Dunn. He 
was young but an excellent teacher. By this time I was 
sitting with Adoline Carter and got into a lot of 
trouble for talking too much. The result was we were 
often separated by the teacher. The worst day of the 
year was when the Inspector came, a very awesome 
person who scared us speechless! 

The school was about one and a half miles from 
Gray. Usually we walked, but some days the section 
man would take us part way on his "speeder." Some 
days Lew Carter would take some of us in his buggy. 
As I recall I spent a lot of time with Adoline at the 
Carters. One day when I fell downstairs, Mrs. Carter 
came running to see if I had fallen on her hat which 
she had left on the bottom step. 

Mr. and Mrs. Tom Ashbaugh. 

The bathroom facilities at this school were some 
what primitive. When it was 40 degrees below zero 
no unnecessary trips were made. The back of the 
"outhouse" had a lid which could be lifted for clean 
ing purposes. When we girls went in, the boys would 
lift up that lid and throw snowballs; so the boys 
weren't perfect in those days. 

When we moved to the hamlet of Gray in about 
1914, I don't know how many people lived in Gray 
but there were many more business places than at the 
present time. Some things stand out in my mind. 

I was playing out in the yard the day the Gray 
United Church was struck by I ightning. After that my 
fears of storms started and I was terrified everytime I 
saw a cloud in the sky. My poor Dad would drive 
miles to get home before a storm struck, as he 
seemed to be the only one that could comfort me. I 
guess he spoiled me "rotten!" One funny episode 
happened which I never heard the last of. If a storm 
came up in the middle of the night I always headed 
for my parents' bed. This particular night Dad had 
brought his blockman home to stay the night and had 
put him in their bedroom upstairs. I slept in a folding 
cot in the dining-room. At the first clap of thunder I 
bolted for their room and jumped into the bed with 
none other than the blockman, Jack Beatty. 

Another experience I won't forget was one day 
we were in the grandstand at the Regina Fair when it 
burned to the ground. We were in the very top seat 
and naturally among the last to get out. 

When we first moved to Gray, I think my best 
friends were Donald Greer, whose dad had the store, 
and Ralph Rose, nicknamed Brother. Much of my 
spare time was spent with the Rose family as they had 
four daughters. 

In 1922 the new two room brick school was built 
in Gray and how happy everyone was. Now we could 
go to High school in our little town, so most everyone 
got a good education. Earl Lewis still maintains I 
would never have passed "Latin" if it hadn't been for 
him (he's probably rightl) lt was here I made some 
lifetime friendships such as Margaret (McCutcheon) 
Lewis. We have kept up our correspondence 
throughout the years. Many happy times were spent 
in the McCutcheon home. 

In 1927 I attended business college in Regina. 
My brother Mike and wife Opal had settled in the 
Peace River Country. There weren't many "work 
opportunities" at that time. I was able to get a tempo 
rary job with an Insurance Company but my father 
told me I better go with him to the Peace River or I 
would starve to death. After spending the night with 
my dear friend, Barbara Jackson, in tears I left for the 
"Peace River". When we arrived, the country was so 
pretty. Even the mud there looked good as we hadn't 
seen rain for two years in the Gray area. 

Here it was I met Ed Sharp and we were married 
in 1933. We lived there for 28 years. At first the 
going was rough as money was scarce. Ed trucked for 
a few years - later had the Massey-Harris and 
Chrysler agencies. During the war Ed did a lot of 
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freighting, hard work, long hours but payment was 
good. 

Our family consists of Patricia, who still lives in 
Peace River. Gail lives in Red Deer and Dean in 
Calgary. 

Ed's health has not been very good of late and at 
present is in a Red Deer Hospital so I now live in Red 
Deer where I can be close to the hospital. 

When I go back to Gray it is the old faces that I 
miss. I think of the crew that used to make my dad's 
machine office a center for playing the card game 
"Smear" - My Christmas memories usually meant 
a get-together with the Fords and Houghtalings 
where there was never any lack of food. 

While we lived in Calgary, before moving to Red 
Deer, I saw June (Crookes) Watkins. When Leone 
Ashford and Kay Van de Kamp moved there, we tried 
to get together several times a year. A few years ago 
the Ashfords had a reunion - a pleasant gathering! 
Mrs. Ashford still remains a very vibrant happy 
person - enjoying life - always glad to meet old 
friends. 

Forest (Mike) and Opal Ashbaugh Family 
by Opal 

Forest, the older son of Tom and Iva Ashbaugh 
and I were married December 10, 1926 in my home in 
Indianola, Iowa. After two months we came to Gray. 
In 1930 we moved to Notekewan, Alberta where our 
daughter Marguerite was born in a log cabin. When 
we started up homesteading, we owned two mules 
"Hattie and Jewel" and two horses. This land was of 
very poor quality and for this reason we moved to 
North Star where we rented some farmland. It was 
here, our second daughter Carol was born in 1934. 
Some time later we moved into North Star and started 
up a restaurant. In 1937-38 we moved back to Gray 
and Forest tarted buying grain for the Western Ele 
vator Co. Forest couldn't tolerate the wheat dust and 
after a trip to Rochester he had to give up the grain 
business. In 1940 our son Jim was born. 

From Gray, we went to Stalwart for a short time, 
then on to Evesham where we stayed for eight years 
and then to Minton, Saskatchewan. 

In each town we made many friends and still 
correspond with some of them. Forest was with the 
Federal Grain Company for many years. From 1968 
to 1970 we went to Eston, Saskatchewan where he 
was a helper. Here, Forest left the Grain Company 
and we retired to Surrey, British Columbia where we 
have lived for thirteen years. 

Our older daughter Marguerite and husband 
Monty have three children, two boys and one girl. 

Carol is married and has four children, two girls 
and two boys and lives in Mission, British Columbia. 

Mike and Opal Ashbaugh. 

Jim and wife Cec have two girls and make their 
home in Chilliwack, British Columbia. 

Forest and I have nine grandchildren and four 
great-grandchildren. 

Throughout our life time we enjoyed most of all 
the friends we made. All are dear to us. Forest now 
enjoys dancing and bowling. On December 10, 1983 
we hope to celebrate our fifty-seventh anniversary 
and are thankful we've had so many good years. 

Ashbaugh, Wayne 
written by Wayne Ashbaugh 

My parents, Tom and Iva Ashbaugh, brother For 
est (Mike), sister Doris and myself lived in the Gray 
district for many years. I was born in 1920 and left in 
1951. 

My wife Dorothy and I live in Red Deer, Alberta. 
We have two daughters, Wendy living in Castor, 
Alberta; Linda living in Red Deer, Alberta; and 
Richard who lives in Calgary. 

As my sister Doris wrote the family history, I 
thought I would write down a few things I remember 
as a child growing up in Gray. 
"Things I Remember As A Child Growing Up In 
Gray" 
- I can remember crying after Tip Lafoy dared me 
to hit him on top of his head and he spit out his false 
teeth. 
- The faces George McCutcheon used to make 
behind everyone's back to make me laugh. 
- The special chair George Lafoy sat on in Tom 
Ashbaugh's office. 
-Getting my hair cut for 25¢ from Fred Ford over at 
the Elevator and him asking me if I wanted it cut 
curly. 
- The tales of Huffy Houghtaling and Tom Ash 
baugh, some of which were fairly tall. 
- Going to the store after the train came in and 
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getting a loaf of that large crusty unwrapped bread 
that was baked in Regina that morning. The bread 
came loose in a large wicker basket. 
- Riding in the back of the dray delivery wagon 
from the train station. The dray was driven by Tom 
Johnson and later by Walter Dunning. Jim and Dolly 
were the horses' names. The daily train was the big 
event of the day as everything was handled by the 
train-food, people, freight, etc. 
- I remember the bonspiels when Tom Ashbaugh's 
office was turned into a place to sleep (amongst other 
things) for the visitors. Invariably the February thaw 
would come and ruin the ice for a couple of days. The 
ice would get really keen just before it started to 
thaw. 
- Who can forget Mrs. Van de Karnp's angel food 
cake and baked in a wood stove? 
-I remember skinny dipping in Dunning's dugout, 
making sure we were in the water when a car went by. · 
Fred Van de Kamp was really impressive because he 
could dive. We also had to be careful where we 
stepped as Dunning 's cows also used the dugout. 
- I remember going to Milestone to a ball game and 
a big rain storm came up, so naturally, we couldn't 
get home on those gumbo roads so we drove to 
Regina on the gravelled hi-way and stayed in Champs 
Hotel (which was a big deal). One of the fellows was 
reluctant to undress in front of us as he hadn't any 
clean underwear when he left home, and here he was 
resplendent in a pair of his wife's undies. Our mother 
had always instilled in us to never leave home unless 
we had clean underwear in case of an accident. I can't 
remember his name but he was my brother. Wink 
Mitchell will remember this. 
- I can still remember the aromas that used to 
permeate the old office in the winter time as everyone 
used to thaw out around the old pot bellied stove; 
some farmers still had livestock in those days. 
- I wonder if anyone remembers the time the ball 
team went to Milestone sports day, which was always 
held on the 1st of July, depicted as a black travelling 
team, complete with all the makeup. We also had a 
make believe bat about four feet long that Wylie 
LaFoy tried to use until he was ordered off the field. 
The team had gone to the sports day in the back of 
Tom Ashbaugh's "Sterling truck." 

Ashford Family 
In April of 1915 Homer and Hattie Ashford and 

their two small daughters, Adele and Lavon arrived 
in Wilcox, Saskatchewan from Missouri, United 
States. Their destination was a rented farm about five 
miles west of Gray where they would live for more 
than eight years. Hattie Ashford was to say years 
later, that they did everything wrong. They brought 

with them garden seed which would not mature in 
this country, they ordered too much of some foods 
and not enought of others. They had a hard time 
getting used to the shortage of water. Homer started a 
stubble fire which destroyed a neighbor's fence, and 
at another time almost burned himself and his two 
young daughters. They must have been prepared for 
severe winters, for the winter of 1915-16 was a very 
severe one and none of them froze. 

In January of 1916 another daughter, Ardyce was 
born. The Doctor came from Wilcox, but his sleigh 
upset and he arrived after the baby. Two more daugh 
ters were born in those years, Leone at Gray, and 
Anna Lou in Missouri. 

Mr. and Mrs. Homer Ashford and sons. 

1916 was a wet year, and Buck Lake was full. 
Homer and some friends bought a boat and when 
they went out on the lake the boat capsized and they 
nearly drowned. The boat called the "Gray Swan" 
sat there until it fell apart. 

In June of 1919 a cyclone destroyed some of the 
farm buildings, killing many of Hattie's chickens. 
One neighbor, just a short distance away, was in 
jured. All the adults were up all night, but the chil 
dren slept through the whole thing .. 

In 1923, Lavon Ashford died as a result of a 
diabetic condition. She had been the first patient 
treated with insulin in Regina, but the full effects of 
the drug were not yet fully understood. In the winter 
following her death the Ashford's sold their equip 
ment and moved into the store at Gray. There, they 
lived until 1925, and during this time their first son 
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Bennet was born. Following this, Homer left the 
store and operated an elevator for a time. In 1926, the 
family moved to Regina. 

When the Ashfords returned to Gray for a short 
time in 1931 they had another son, Cecil. Their oldest 
daughter Adele had married Lyle Bratt and had a 
daughter of her own. 

After residing in Medicine Hat, Alberta, and for 
a few years in Regina, they returned to Gray again, 
where Homer was once more an elevator operator for 
eight years -1935 to 1943. 

Anna Lou Ashford married Morris Husband in 
1936. Ardyce trained as a nurse in Regina, and Leone 
took a secretarial course. In 1941 Leone and Jack 
Jamieson were married, and in 1942 Ardyce married 
Ted Kouri. Bennet and Cecil progressed through 
Grade School and High School in Gray. Both played 
hockey and took an active part in most of the school 
activities. 

Mrs. Ashford was active in both the Homemakers 
Club and in the Church organization. Since they 
lived just across the fence from the school, one 
teacher boarded with them for some time. 

Homer Ashford was a devoted member of the 
Masonic Lodge in Gray. He was also involved in the 
Sports Committee, as well as running an elevator. 

In December of 1943, when both Bennett and 
Cecil had gone to Seattle, Homer and Hattie Ashford 
joined them and made their home there. Homer died 
in Seattle in 1962. 

Ardyce lived in Ponteix for several years. She 
died in 1957. She had four children, Karen, Kathryn, 
Kenneth and Kolleen Kouri. 

Leone lives in Calgary. She and Jack have four 
children. Marilee (Kurtz), Clark, Dan and Lorrie 
Jamieson. They also have six grandchildren. 

Bennet lives in Olympia, Washington. He and his 
wife Neva have six children and six grandchildren. 
Bennet retired from his work with the State Highway 
Department a few years ago. 

Cecil and his wife Patricia live in Virginia, 
United States. They have seven children, four boys 
and three girls, and one grandchild. Cecil also has 
one son Davis, by a former marriage, and Davis has a 
daughter. 

Anna Lou and Adele still live near Gray and have 
no real desire to leave. 

Mrs. Ashford lives in a retirement home in Seat 
tle, Washington. She is still interested in the doings 
of the people she knew at Gray. When remembering 
her years in Saskatchewan, she says "Some of the 
times were good and some were bad, but I'm glad I 
went." 

She has 28 grandchildren and 35 great-grand 
children. 

Saskatchewan! We Were There! 
by Ruth Auld 

Why did our family move to Saskatchewan? My 
father, Elmer Sipes Auld, a farmer in Illinois, was 
struck by what in the early 1900's was known as the 
"Canada fever." Mr. C. W. Williams, a land agent, 
would come to Galesburg, Illinois, and the farmers 
from a wide, surrounding area would gather there to 
hear him expound about the opportunity to buy 
Canadian prairie land at a low price, farm it, and 
become prosperous. He also conducted railway ex 
cursions to Canada so that prospective buyers could 
see the land. My father bought the northwest quarter 
of the section approximately a mile and a half south 
of the future site of Gray and on the east side of the 
road, which then was only a bumpy trail. Three of his 
Illinois neighbors bought the remaining quarters of 
the section, but they did not move to Canada. Later, 
my father bought from one of them the adjacent 
quarter on the south, and in the meantime he home 
steaded the quarter across the road, directly west of 
his original purchase. Our farm home was fourteen 
miles from Milestone, our nearest town until Gray 
was built, and those were the days of horse and 
buggy, wagon, or sleigh. 

In the fall of 1905 my father and a carpenter 
traveled to Canada to erect some buildings before we 
moved there. They built a low stable with such a 
gently sloping roof that we could walk on it, and then 
the exterior of the house, a rather boxlike, frame 
building with a high, pitched roof. 

It was in March, 1906 that we moved to Saskatch 
ewan. How traumatic it must have been for our par 
ents to leave their relatives and friends, the farm 
which they had bought just two years earlier and 
which was now beginning to show the results of their 
hard work, and everything that was familiar, but, like 
so many others, they were resolute poineers. 

My father, my mother, Emma Catherine Auld, 
my sister, Mabel two years of age, and I, five years 
old, traveled to Milestone on a passenger train. For 
the two day trip the travelers brought their own food, 
and at mealtime the porter would set up tables be 
tween the double seats. Our farm animals, farm 
machinery, household furniture, and everything else 
that we possessed and were not carrying in our hands 
came in a freight car, accompanied by the man whom 
my father had hired for that purpose. 

In Milestone we had quite a Jong wait before our 
freight car arrived. We could not stay in the hotel 
because the wife of the owner did not like children, so 
we stayed in a smaller, friendly hotel, where other 
new settlers and their families, going to different 
areas, were waiting too. Although the ground was 
covered with snow, the girl who did the maid's work 
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sang continually, "I'll be your Hootsie Tootsie in the 
Good Old Summertime." 

At last we were out on the farm , and my sister and 
I had a delightful time swinging our dolls in our 
improvised hammocks, blankets suspended between 
the two-by-four's in the unfinished interior of our 
house. This was of short duration, however, as the 
man who had come with the freight car stayed to help 
my father build the partitions and in time finished the 
downstairs. 

For the men, much needed to be done outside 
also before the time for seeding arrived. There were 
endless tasks for my mother, inside and outside, as 
she put our house in order, made plans for her garden 
and other summer work, and adjusted to all of the 
inconveniences. 

The snow melted, and finally it was spring, with 
treeless, raw prairie spreading all around us. Lav 
ender crocuses bloomed close to the ground, which 
with its gray-green grass looked very smooth, but in 
reality was rough with many hummocks. Bushy, 
busy, brown gophers popped in and out of the holes 
which were their homes and were a lively contrast to 
the scattered, white bones, which we believed were 
the remains of buffaloes. Meadowlarks sang, and 
later, when the heavy rains came and made ponds in 
the prairie, long-legged snipes waded there. More 
wild flowers bloomed then too. Those rains also 
brought one of our most unpleasant new experiences, 
mosquitoes. The more prairie and the more rain, the 
more mosquitoes! My mother and sister really suf 
fered from the poisonous bites, and the men wore 
mosquito nets over their hats as they worked. At 
night smudge fires and pennyroyal were used to try to 
drive the pests away. 

Flax, which was new to us, was the crop recom 
mended for the newly cultivated prairie, so the slip 
pery, brown seeds were drilled into our land that first 
spring. The plants grew, and what a beautiful sight it 
was when they bloomed, a sea of blue stretching out 
before us, a scene long remembered even after wheat 
replaced flax as the important crop! 

When snow was on the ground, it could be melted 
to supply water, but during that first summer, al 
though there were rains, one of our problems was the 
lack of water. We had no pond in which to store water, 
so it had to be brought in a tank from Buck Lake, five 
miles west of us, and then boiled before we could 
drink it. The situation was improved when a pond 
was dug, and then, some years later, we thought we 
had reached a high pinnacle when our kitchen was 
enlarged, a cistern for rainwater was dug under it, 
and we could pump the filtered water up into the 
kitchen. 

My mother did everything well, and she was an 

excellent cook, so we always had good food, even 
though some items that we liked were not always 
available. The scarcity of fresh fruit was one of my 
mother's problems, but she was resourceful and 
made good use of dried fruit. In later years, the 
grocer in Milestone would take our orders for fresh 
fruit, and, when it was shipped in from other 
provinces, we would make one of our infrequent trips 
to Milestone to get it. On the way home, my mother 
could hardly restrain my sister and me from devour 
ing the fruit. For winter, barrels of apples were or 
dered, and in the evening we sat around the stove, 
eating our Northern Spies. 

In mother's garden, the vegetables for which the 
climate was suitable grew luxuriantly, but it was 
disappointing to her not to have sweet com and ripe 
tomatoes. Eventually she had both. She grew squaw 
corn, which would mature for roasting ears and 
tomatoes, which she picked when they were green 
and ripened in a dark closet. Her flowers, which grew 
in the garden too, especially the sweet peas, were 
beautiful. 

Using her dasher churn and a decorated, one 
pound mold, my mother took pride in making butter. 
Although we did not like to wash its slippery discs, 
my sister and I were greatly excited when our parents 
bought a cream separator. 

We always had meat, my mother's chickens, tem 
peramental turkeys and the farm animals which were 
butchered. Meat for winter use was frozen, and for 
other seasons it was smoked or cured. In our last 
years in Saskatchewan, we had a beef ring in the 

1 summer. For this a different farmer member each 
· week furnished the animal, and all members received 
'their portions of meat. Mr. Alf Howlett did the butch- 
ering, and we drove to his farm on Saturdays to get 
our share. My sister and I liked to do this especially 
because we finally had a new, top buggy, and we were 
allowed to drive a faster horse than our old, blind 
Granny. 

Planting, cultivating, cutting, and stooking the 
grain were one thing. Threshing it was something 
else, and a time of great excitement for us children, 
as the men and their equipment came and stayed day 
and night, until the grain was threshed and in the 
granaries, which had been built to hold it. At first, 
the wives of the farmers had to do all of the cooking 
for the men, but later some of the threshing crews had 
their cook and cook car. As they moved from farm to 
farm, the threshers made quite a procession - the 
puffing steam engine, the water tank, the separator 
with its blower folded down, the bunk car for the 
men, the cook car, and often a meek-eyed cow nod 
ding to the right and left. After these came the horse 
drawn racks. 
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Usually my mother did the cooking for our 
threshers, but sometimes we had the Joe Schaeffer 
rig, which had a cook car, with Mrs. Schaeffer as the 
cook. Their small daughter, Vesper was with them, 
and my sister and I were happy that we could play 
with her and see the inside of the cook car with its 
tables hinged to the wall so that they could be raised 
or lowered as they were needed. 

In those first years, the grain to be sold had to be 
hauled the fourteen miles to Milestone or seventeen 
miles to Kronau. With horses, these were long jour 
neys in the early days of winter. Sometimes the grain 
elevators were full, or there were long waiting lines, 
so with his lantern, my father would start out in the 
cold darkness of the early morning and return in 
darkness at night. Usually he brought coal home, and 
getting that was another problem. There might not be 
any coal or only a limited amount, with long lines 
waiting for that too. 

Occasionally, in spring, summer, or fall we drove 
to Milestone, with our faithful team of horses, Dutch 
and Jess, hitched to our two-seated democrat. If my 
father did not have time to go with us, my mother 
drove. We always went to the grocery store, where 
my mother would buy many supplies and order oth 
ers, such as the fresh fruit, so that unnecessary trips 
to Milestone could be avoided. We would have lunch 
at a restaurant. At the clothing and dry goods store, 
my mother would buy coats, shoes, or other gar 
ments that we needed, and, since she sewed beau 
tifully, cloth to make our dresses. These purchases 
would be supplemented with our mail orders from 
Simpson's and Eaton's. It often rained when we were 
driving home from Milestone and balls of black mud 
would fly off the wheels, hitting the horses and 
making them run. 

Gradually some improvements were made in our 
buildings. Granaries were built as they were needed. 
When the upstairs of our house was finished, we had 
two more bedrooms. The extension of the kitchen 
with the cistern under it was part of a larger building 
contract. The other part was the construction of a 
large, mansard roof barn with a roomy mow and a 
real stairway instead of a ladder leading up to it. We 
continued to depend on our horses for work in the 
fields, for hauling, and for driving, but they did get 
some relief when my father bought a tractor, es 
pecially for work in the fields. He also decided to use 
it to haul lumber for the new barn. According to an 
article in the Milestone Mail, my father came to 
town with seven wagons, five attached to the tractor 
and two drawn by horses, loaded them at the Conger 
lumber yard, and made quite a procession up Main 
Street as they started home on that day in July, 1911. 
The building of the barn meant a summer of excite- 

ment and numerous extra workmen. When one of 
these men left, he did not take the small, smooth 
black pup which he brought with him, so we acquired 
a dog, who won his way into the house, which our old 
dog who had died, was never able to do. When the 
barn was finished, Gyp, as we called him and the cats 
slept in the mow, and, as my father opened the barn 
door in the morning, all of them would roll down the 
stairway. 

For years our community dreamed of the time 
when there would be a railroad and elevators near us 
so that the long hauls of grain and supplies could be 
eliminated, and finally it happened, but slowly. 
There were rumors that the Grand Trunk would build 
a branch railway from Regina to Weyburn, and at last 
surveyors came and lived in a tent near the Iowa 
School while they worked. Then workmen came and 
constructed a high roadbed, which for a long time 
was nothing but a roadbed. However, plans for the 
town of Gray continued, and two stores were built - 
the Greer grocery store and the Driscoll and Urey 
hardware store- with an apartment above each store 
for its owners. Since there were no rails on the 
roadbed, people began to drive up and down it, 
especially when they went to the stores in Gray. After 
school one afternoon, my sister and I, in our rattling 
buggy, were driving Granny, our old blind horse, to 
Gray on the railroad bed, when of all things, down 
the track came an automobile with an open top. 

Meeting an automobile then was like meeting 
something from outer space today. Poor old Granny 
was so frightened that she jumped down into the ditch 
while we sat in the buggy, to which she was still 
attached. The driver of the automobile, in his long 
duster, got out and with a "Whoa, Boy Whoa Boy, 
finally nudged old Granny back to the roadbed while 
we sat in the buggy giggling. So much for tres 
passers". The man went his way, and we went ours. 
Finally, the railway was completed, and there were 
trains to haul the grain from Gray and bring supplies 

1 
back. 

From the very first we had some planned com 
munication in our community. Each Friday Mr. John 
Beattie would drive to Milestone to get the mail, 
which he would bring to his farm home, where he 
and Mrs. Beattie would distribute it. Those who 
drove there to get their family mail were doubly 
fortunate. They would hear from their relatives and 
friends who were far away, and they could visit with 
their neighbors. 

The installation of a telephone system was very 
important for our community, and my father was the 
secretary of the group which arranged for this. I can 
still visualize the long box in which the telephones 
came to our house. Communication by telephone 
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was important for our community for many reasons, 
but especially for calling a doctor. Before that, when 
a doctor was needed, someone in the family had to 
walk, ride, or drive to the home of a neighbor, who 
would then drive to Milestone to summon the doctor, 
and the doctor would then drive to the home of the 
patient. At first there was only one doctor in 
Milestone, but later there were two, the Tyreman 
brothers. Our family must have been extremely 
healthy, because I cannot remember having a doctor 
called to our house more than three or four times 
while we lived in Saskatchewan. I do remember, that 
from time to time my mother was called to help 
neighbors who were ill. When her eyes began to 
bother her, my father took her to Regina, where she 
was fitted with glasses. 

We usually had someone besides our family in 
our home. Mr. John Ashley Bailie, who came to 
teach the Iowa School in 1907, lived at our house 
from that time until he was married about five years 
later. He often went away during summer vacation, 
but our vacation was only six weeks in length, so he 
was at our house most of the year, and my parents 
enjoyed having him there. They liked and respected 
him, and to them he was one of the family. 

Then there were the hired men and we usually 
had one or more for at least part of the year. They 
might be men who stayed in the community and 
worked for one farmer or another as the need arose; 
young men who came west from Ontario to be with 
their older brothers and who would soon have farms 
of their own; young men, often Scandinavian, who 
would come north with the seasons through North 
and South Dakota and into Canada; Englishmen, and 
others who seemed to enjoy just moving from place 
to place. For special projects such as the building of 
the new barn, there were always extra men. 

Rarely did my mother have anyone to help her. 
She did her own cooking, cleaning, sewing, garden 
ing, and poultry raising, and , if my father was late 
and there was no one else to do them, she helped with 
the chores. When she was having trouble with her 
eyes, Lillian Armstrong, an Englishwoman, who had 
come out by way of Ontario, was hired for a few 
weeks. Lily played the organ beautifully, and we 
gathered around to hear and watch her play. My sister 
and I were fascinated because she !if ted her hands so 
high and gracefully as she played. At another time, 
when the threshers were at our place for days because 
of the rain, Dot LaFoy a neighbor and friend, helped 
my mother cook for them. Although Dot was only 
thirteen years old, she was very efficient, and my 
mother deeply appreciated her excellent help. 

Once, a man and his wife came to work for us, 
but the woman was not well, so that lasted only a few 

days. Of course, as we grew older, my sister and I 
were given household responsibilities. How efficient 
we were is a question, I suppose. 

Like everyone else, we had company often, es 
pecially on Sunday, for dinner before we went to the 
afternoon church service, or for supper after church. 
Whether my mother knew that there would be com 
pany on Sunday or not, she always baked and pre 
pared for it. There were guests at other times too, on 
holidays and more often in the winter when people 
had more leisure time. 

The children were always included when their 
parents were invited, and sometimes they went with 
out their parents to the homes of their friends. This 
was not for a day or an afternoon, but for a weekend. 
They would go with their friends from school on 
Friday afternoon and stay until Sunday afternoon, 
when they would meet their parents at church, or 
until Monday morning, when they would return to 
school. In summer vacations the visits were longer. 
Among those with whom we exchanged visits were 
my sister's friend, Macie Lafoy, and Icle English, 
who was my friend. One summer, lcle brought all of 
her dolls for a doll wedding. Doll weddings, cat 
funerals and hair of our favorite cats were preserved 
in our lockets! We had them all. Since there were no 
trees, our rope swings were in the barn or a granary, 
so we spent considerable time there. We also played 
on the roof of our stable and taunted the turkey 
gobbler strutting in the yard below. 

At first, there were many bachelors in our com 
munity, and one year my parents invited a group of 
them to our house for Christmas, and I remember 
how they sat around our stove in the evening and 
sang. One by one, as time went on, these men were 
married, some to young women in the community 
and others to girls whom they had known in Ontario 
or in some other place and whom they had persuaded 
to come to Saskatchewan. Most of them were mar 
ried quietly, so it was quite an occasion when there 
was a wedding to which guests were invited. 

Of course we were pleased to be invited to the 
wedding of Grace Clark and Marion Walter, at the 
home of her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Moses Clark, who 
lived approximately a half mile north of the site 
where Gray would be built. The bride and her mother 
were refined, gracious women, and this was evident 
in their arrangements for the wedding. Over and 
over, Icle and I had practiced what we would say 
when we greeted the bride and groom, but we forgot 
all of this as we admired Grace in her lovely, soft 
gray, silk dress with its leg-of-mutton style sleeves. 
After the ceremony there was a delicious, attractive 
lunch, and I still remember the dessert, a sort of 
orange cream in orange halves. Grace was a music 
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teacher, and she continued to give lessons after her 
marriage. My sister and I liked to go to her home for 
our lessons because we liked her so much and also 
because her new house was so pretty. A few months 
later, the whole community was saddened by her 
death. 

Our family was invited to another lovely wed 
ding, at the Will Runyan home, eight miles west of us 
and really outside the Gray community. This was the 
marriage of their daughter, Merle, to George Kalina. 
Because a winter storm was threatening, we almost 
stayed at home, but we were very glad that we did go 
to this beautiful wedding. 

While Mr. Bailie was teaching the Iowa School, a 
young woman came out from Ontario to work in an 
office in Regina. I do not know whether she and Mr. 
Bailie knew each other before that or whether they 
met through friends, but a romance developed. Of 
course this courtship was of great interest to my sister 
and me, and our inquisitiveness knew no bounds. 
After their marriage, Mr. and Mrs. Bailie moved into 
the empty house across from the Iowa School and 
made it into an attractive home. 

Art Greenslade was one of the long-time bach 
elors in the Gray community, and then he began to 
take an interest in Lily Armstrong, the Englishwo 
man who played the organ so well. He drove his roan 
pacer hitched to his new, rubber-tired, top buggy, so 
he and Lily rode in state. When they were married, 
Art was one of the carpenters working on our new 
barn so they came to our house. There one night, a 
crowd, which seemed like a multitude, assembled 
for a shivaree. This was a surprise to us as well as to 
the newlyweds, and a noisy one. It sounded as if the 
walls of the house would come down. Among the 
souvenirs in the yard the next morning were some 
ploughshares which someone had been beating. 

Although our interests generally were centered in 
the community, we also had some outside contacts, 
including the mail order catalogues from Eaton's and 
Simpson's. Our parents read the news in the 
Milestone Mail, the Winnipeg Free Press, or the 
Regina Leader, while my sister and I enjoyed the 
Buster Brown comics and the Prairie Chicken Club. 
The Prairie Chicken Club was a sort of voice of the 
children, to which they could write letters and in 
return receive pins decorated with pictures of prairie 
chickens. I wore my Prairie Chicken pin proudly. 

My mother and her sister in Illinois corresponded 
regularly, and my aunt, uncle, and cousin came to 
visit us once. Illinois friends came at different times, 
and, when we went to Milestone to meet them, I, so 
unaccustomed to trains, always felt as if I would be 
pulled under the engine as the Canadian Pacific train 
rolled in. 

My father went to Regina on business at various 
times. He and my mother went there to have her 
eyes tested, and all of us went to the Regina Fair in 
1912. I know that it was 1912 because I have a sou 
venir vase with that date on it. My father led us 
through many aisles of farm machinery and other 
displays during the day, and at night we really cele 
brated. We went to two movies, our only movies 
while we lived in Saskatchewan. This was also the 
only visit to Regina for my sister and me, except that 
we did change trains there when we returned to 
Illinois to live. 

In 1913 my parents began to think of moving back 
to Illinois. My father thought that he might do as well 
financially if he rented the land as he would if he 
farmed it himself. Then, I had completed the eighth 
grade, and he and my mother felt that they should live 
where I could to go high school. We would return to 
Illinois. My father rented the farm, and again there 
was the trauma of breaking away, leaving our friends 
and home, and this time selling everything. Finally 
the sale was over, the renters were in our house, and 
we visited friends for a few days before we left 
Saskatchewan early in January, 1914. We would leave 
from Gray by train. 

Time had marched on. Cultivated fields had re 
placed the raw prairie, we had telephones and a 
railroad, and there was Gray, where farmers could 
ship their grain and buy supplies. Farm machinery 
had been improved, and homes were beginning to be 
made more convenient. Children were growing up. 
Regardless of the changes, this was the same, fine 
community that it had always been, with its school, 
church, and law-abiding citizens. This was possible 
because of the characteristics which I saw in my 
parents and others saw in theirs-faith, high ideals, 
integrity, concern and respect for others, courage and 
determination to overcome difficulties, patience, and 
a sense of humor. 

Philip and Elsie Axford and Family 
written by Fred Axford 

Phil come over from England in 1912 and the 
family followed in 1913. After working for a couple 
of years for Tip Lafoy, they worked for Si man Simin 
son who lived on the S. E. 28-13-18 W. 

In 1917, they rented the N½ 27-13-18 W from 
Grant Miller of Illinois. That year the Crocus Prairie 
School was built and that is where Frank and George, 
their two boys, attended school. I remember Uncle 
Phil telling about buying his first car in 1918, a Ford 
Model T touring from J. R. McKenzie in Milestone 
for $540.00. He was going to put it in the barn when 
he got home, so left the doors open on both ends of 
the barn in case he couldn't get stopped after getting 
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inside. Sure enough! He got rattled and forgot what 
to do to stop it and went straight through. In fact he 
made the second trip before getting stopped. Elsie, 
who had never driven a car in her life decided to go to 
Gray one day for some groceries and the mail while 
the kids were in school and Phil was in the field. 
Well, she got to town but hadn't got far on the way 
home when she rolled it over on its side. However, 
she wasn't hurt and there was no damage to the car. In 
fact, I understand Phil did not know anything about it 
for a few days. 

Elsie had previous nursing experience in England 
where she had worked in a hospital, and while on the 
farm here, she was often called on at the birth of a 
child or other sickness, working in conjuction with 
Dr. Tyerman of Milestone. 

In the early 20's, several farmers around Gray got 
the craze to go to the Peace River Area in Alberta. 
Phil, being one of them, went along where he filed on 
a homestead quarter. However, he never did go back. 

In the winter of 1926-27 the family took a trip 
back to England. 

Toots, Frank, Elsie and Phil Axford. 

In the fall of 1927, they purchased three quarters 
of land seven miles North West of Alida, and moved 
there in the spring of 1928. They farmed there for 
several years, and finally retired in Camduff. Elsie 
passed away in 1945 and Phil in 1954. 

Frank was married in 1939 to Margaret Meadows 
(Toots), as she was known. They carried on farming 
for awhile, and later took over the hardware and Esso 
Service in Alida. Later, their son James and his wife 
bought the business from his Dad, and Frank and 
Toots retired to a new home they had built in Alida. 

Frank passed away with a heart attack in July 
1980 and Toots still lives in her home in Alida. 

George got fed up with the hard times of the dirty 
thirty's and went to Vancouver in the fall of 1936. In 
1937 his sweetheart from Alida, Marguerite Bums 
went to Vancouver and they were married that fall. 

George and Marguerite built houses for several 
years, building one a year and living in it, then 
selling and starting another one. 

Marguerite passed away with heart trouble in 
1978 and George still lives in Vancouver looking 
after an apartment block. 

Axford Families - George and Beatrice 
Son - Fred and Jean 
submitted by Fred Axford 

George and Phil Axford left from the county of 
Wiltshire, England, the first part of April 1912 for 
Canada. Each left a wife and family behind; 
George's son Fred, four and a half years and wife 
Beatrice and Phil's wife Elsie and sons Frank two and 
a half years and George four months. 

At that time, there were advertisements posted 
everywhere about the golden opportunities in Cana 
da. Before leaving England George and Phil were 
hired out through some agency to go and work on a 
large farm at Swan River, Manitoba. 

However, after getting on the train at Halifax to 
head West, they got friendly with a fellow from 
Moose Jaw and after talking with him, and explain 
ing what they were doing, he talked them out of going 
to Swan River. He told them, "Don't go and work for 
any darn farmer". I tried that and you' re never 
through work; up at 4:30 A.M. and working steadily 
all day long. You come with me to Moose Jaw and I'll 
get you a job working in the Robin Hood Mill. At that 
time it was under construction. They never did show 
up at Swan River, but went on through to Moose Jaw. 

When they arrived, they said if they would have 
had enough to buy a return ticket home, they cer 
tainly would have. The country looked pretty dismal 
and barren, but being broke they had to stay. 

Both worked in the mill that summer until the 
cyclone hit Regina on June 20, 1912. They then came 
to Regina and got work helping rebuild the ruins the 
storm had left behind. 

When harvest came, they landed out at Gray 
some way or another, and worked through harvest for 
John Pope, five miles south of Gray. They went back 
to Moose Jaw after harvest, working again at the 
mill, and by spring had earned enough to send for 
their wives and families. By this time they thought 
much more of the country than their first impressions 
were when they came a year before. We all came out 
in April 1913. 
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That spring and part of the summer, George and 
Phil worked on a farm at Boharm just west of Moose 
Jaw, coming back to Gray in the fall. George and 
Beatrice got work at Ed Livingstone's, a bachelor. 
Phil and Elsie worked for Tip LaFoy and family, a 
mile south of Livingstones. 

By this time I was six and a half years old and 
started to school at Iowa school east of Gray. 
Geraldine Long drove a horse and buggy to school 
and took me. They lived just across the pasture field 
south of Livings tones. 

My folks worked for Ed Livingstone for a couple 
of years, and I remember mother telling this: One 
Sunday morning, after breakfast, the harvest help got 
up and went out to the bunk house as usual. One 
young fellow stayed behind, finally he said, "I want 
to show you something my Mother made me bring 
with me when she heard I was going out West." At 
this time he produced a revolver. In those days many 
came from the East on harvest excursion trains just 
for harvest, and the impressions of the West were 
very far fetched. 

Ed Livingstone had a sister Ethel who came to 
keep house for him. Mother and Dad then went to 
Indian Head to work for Will Livingstone, a brother 
of Ed's, who was also a bachelor. I remember walk 
ing two and a half miles to school (Wide a Wake 
School). I'll never forget this incident that happened 
to me. One Sunday during harvest, I was out in the 
bunk house with the men. I was about eight years 
old. They got me smoking a cigarette and of course 
coaxed me to inhale the smoke. Needless to say, I 
really got sick and was home from school for about 
three days. That finished my smoking for quite some 
time. 

Mr. and Mrs. George Axford and son Fred. 

In the fall of 1915, Dad and Mother came back 
from Indian Head and worked for Al and Elma 
Rodgers, who lived south and west of Estlin. There 
were many chores to do as they had horses, cattle and 
hogs. Mrs. Rodgers had been married before to Eph. 
Bratt who had passed away in 1910. They had one 
daughter, Leona. That winter, Leona, Edith Bates 
and I drove a horse and cutter to Buck Lake School. 

That spring 1916, the folks went back to work for 
Ed Livingstone, south west of Gray and we were 
there for two years. Dunn's lived across the road and 
their son Russel and I droved a horse and buggy to 
Iowa School. I remember we used to have many a 
scrap as to who would drive the horse. 

In the spring of 1918, Dad rented land from Mrs. 
Rodgers. NW¼ 2-14-19-W2 and also a quarter from 
Jim Rasmussen. Lew Bratt's farm was just across the 
road. While here, I attended Buck Lake School. One 
of my teachers was Blanche Watson, who later be 
came Mrs. Norman McGillivray. 

We lived here until the spring of 1921 when we 
moved to the John Richard's farm E½-4-14-18 south 
east of Gray, which Dad had rented. The Richards 
had bought land in the Peace River area and moved 
there. There I attended Iowa school again, where I 
had originally started and of course later attended the 
new school at Gray. 

In the fall of 1919 or 1920, mother cooked on the 
cookcar for the Bueche and Burwell threshing outfit, 
and in 1921 or 1922 on Charlie and Bill Michaels' 
threshing outfit from Iowa, United States. They used 
to leave their oufit in our yard and come up every fall 
to do custom threshing. Community life was really 
busy during the winter months in these years, with 
schoolhouse dances, pie socials and card playing 
among neighbors, often staying up most of the night 
playing a game called 500 or King Pedro. 

Around 1923, I took up a hobby of building 
radios. At first, the little crystal sets, produced 
mostly screeching and whistling noises. Later, sets 
were built which had tubes called peanut tubes, and 
we used to try to see how many stations we could get 
in an evening. Later on, I got kits and built a few sets 
called the Mercury Ten, with a loud speaker and was 
able to get good reception. 

Some of the favorite stations being KOA, Denver, 
WIS Chicago and KLS Salt Lake City. In those days, 
no one wanted to miss the Amos and Andy episode. 

In 1924 and 1925, I worked part of the summer at 
George McGillivrays, Norman's father, driving a 
Fordson tractor on a stook-loader in harvest time. 
The following summer I worked there all season, 
using horses in the field which wasn't up my alley at 
all, but certainly it was a wonderful place to work. 
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Then, in the fall I ran the Fordson on the loader 
agam. 

The next summer, 1927, I worked the whole 
summer for John Tunison Sr. west of Gray. He farmed 
two sections of land. There were two other hired men 
besides myself. I had a new 15-30 McCormick tractor 
to operate, which suited me just fine, while the other 
two men had the horse outfits. In the fall I operated 
the 20-40 Rumely tractor on the threshing outfit. It 
was during this summer that I bought my first car, a 
1924 Ford Model T Coupe. 

The next summer, 1928, I stayed home and 
helped as dad had rented another half section, E½ 
33-13-18 just south of us that Phil used to farm before 
moving to Alida the previous year. We also sold our 
horses and bought a new John Deere Model D tractor 
that spring, from Eichenberger and Gillis in Gray. It 
was during this summer that I met Jean Pomeroy, 
another good reason to stay around close. That fall I 
ran both the tractor and separator for Gus Risto, west 
of Gray. After harvest I went to Regina and worked 
for D. L. Ross and Homer Ashford who had Dewd 
ney Motors garage and Oldsmobile dealership just 
west of Albert Street on Dewdney Avenue. In the 
spring, I went back home to help, and of course a few 
trips to the Pomeroy farm north west of Gray. 

Jean and I were married in February 1931 in 
Regina. We had made no plans whatever ahead of 
time. I phoned Rev. Harry Joyce that afternoon and 
said, "How are chances of getting married to 
night?" His reply was, "Fine, if you have a girl." So 
that evening, we went to the manse next to St. An 
drew's Church on Dewdney, with Jean's sister Mar 
garet (Peggy) and Nellie and Errett Collins. When 
Rev. Joyce met us he said, "Well, you sure got the 
girl alright." Jean and I had no money, in fact bor 
rowed eight dollars to get married. 

Our honeymoon was one night in Champ 's Hotel. 
Jean's folks had us at their home for dinner the next 
night along with my folks, the Goodings and Collins 
attending. We then went and lived with my parents. 
The dust blew all summer long, no rain and no crops. 
In the fall, a carload of us young fellows drove north 
as far as Nipawin , looking for work harvesting, but 
didn't succeed. The winter of 1932-1933 Jean and I 
worked for Harry Tunison. He had a few milk cows 
and several pigs. We butchered hogs every other 
week or so and I took them to Regina and peddled 
them around town by the half or quarter at four and 
half cents a pound. To take them to Bums Ltd., they 
were only two and a half to three cents a pound. That 
winter, I bought a large sow from Emil Diekrager, 
around 600 pounds at one and a quarter cents a 
pound, took it to Button's butcher shop in Milestone 
and had the whole thing made into sausage. What a 

pile of sausages I had! I took them to Regina and 
peddled them at two pounds for . 25 cents. I forget 
how many days it took me to get rid of them. 

In 1935 Jean and I were able to rent a half section 
of land five miles south of Richardson from a Mr. 
Carse in California. We bought a second hand Wallis 
Tractor for $350.00 (on time of course).Dad gave us 
seed wheat, and we used his machinery. I thought we 
would never get that tractor paid for. Our first crop 
was rusted out and the next two dried out. The end of 
October 1937, we went to the coast. I had bought a 
1926 Chevrolet for $125.00 and sold my Model T for 
$50.00 to Fred and Alice Vince. 

Fred and Jean Axford with children Barry, Marlene and Don. 

In 1938, we came back to the farm. We are still on 
E½ 30-13-18. At that time, it was owned by a Mr. 
Stoner, who lived at Mead, Washington. We knew his 
farm was up for rent so stopped and saw him on the 
way to the coast and again on the way home, and we 
were able to lease it from him. Our first child was 
born the next summer, a boy, Don born on July 20, 
1939. I remember harvest was really early that year. I 
was swathing wheat before Jean came home from the 
hospital. Crops had improved somewhat from our 
first start at Richardson, but believe me, we were not 
flush with cash. In the spring of 1941, we were 
shocked with the passing of my dad, and I had to take 
on farming the land he had which was somewhat of a 
task right in seeding time. However, as it happened, 
Dad had a man that spring for seeding, who stayed 
with us, and the neighbors came and helped. Mrs. 
Phil Axford, came up and stayed with Mother until 
after seeding. Later on Mother and Elsie went out to 
Vancouver and stayed for a while with George and 
Marguerite Axford. Mother came back later and 
lived with us. The following year in June 1942, our 
second son Barry was born. Our house was getting to 

395 



be overflowing as we also boarded a teacher for 
several years. 

Another three years passed and we finally had a 
daughter Marlene, born in May 1945. Mother had 
purchased a small house in Gray and in the fall, 
moved into it. 

Don started to school at Crocus Prairie. He used 
to walk when the weather was good. He had the habit 
of not eating much of his lunch and his mother got 
after him about it, and told him the following day to 
be sure and not bring it home. Well when he came 
home, she looked in his lunch pail and said, "Well 
you ate all your lunch today." He said, "No, I threw 
it out on the way home. You told me not to bring any 
home.'' 

In 1950, the Milestone School Unit took over and 
our school was closed. I took on the job of bussing 
the neighboring children to Gray, which Jean and I 
did for several years. We had many a tough trip 
through muddy roads. It was also in that year that I 
purchased the old home place E½ 4-14-18 and in 1955 
purchased the N½ 33-13-18 which I had been renting. 

When Don finished school at Gray, he went to 
Balfour Technical School in Regina. After finishing 
there he got a job with Crane Plumbing Supply in 
Regina. He used to come out and help me on the farm 
after working hours and on weekends, especially at 
harvest time. He would quite often bring his girl 
friend, Joan Ast, whom he met while going to Bal 
four, and later married. Joan took up typing and did 
secretarial work in Regina. After moving to Van 
couver, Joan took classes at the University in North 
Vancouver and got her B.A. in Political Science. 
Don worked for eight years at Crane Plumbing Sup 
ply in Regina, after which he was asked to take over 
as manager of White Pipe of Canada, a new Compa 
ny which started up in Regina by four business men. 
He was later transferred to Vancouver, where they 
opened up another branch. Don finally bought out 
the business and now has his own company, Axford 
Agencies; a wholesale plumbing supplier. Joan does 
part time secretarial work for Don. They have a home 
in North Vancouver and have a daughter Leanne 
attending university at McGill and a son Gordon at 
home. 

Barry started school at our country school, Cro 
cus Prairie, and then went to Gray School after the 
school unit took over. After finishing at Gray, he 
went to Sheldon Williams Collegiate in Regina. In 
November 1960, he met with an unfortunate hunting 
accident and did not get back to school until Easter 
1961. However, he did not complete his grade. In 
1964, he enrolled at Ryerson Tech in Toronto, but 
didn't seem to like it, so quit, and got work at Philips 
Electronics in Toronto. In 1965, he married Janet 

Hawke, a hair dresser from Toronto. He then started 
as a salesman for Cora Jewelry and was transferred 
back to Regina to cover the southern half of Saskatch 
ewan. Three years later he was transferred back to 
Toronto, where he covered the Toronto, Hamilton 
and Oshawa areas. Janet now helps manage a day 
care centre at a nearby school. They have a home in 
Pickering, a suburb of Toronto, two daughters, 
Tracey and Dawn. 

Marlene also went to Sheldon Williams after 
finishing schooling at Gray, and later to the Univer 
sity Hospital at Saskatoon for five years, where she 
obtained her Bachelor of Science degree in nursing. 
In 1966, she married Blaine Benson of Weyburn. 
Marlene worked in the hospital at Saskatoon after 
completing her course. They moved to Calgary for a 
few years. They now live in Edmonton where Blaine 
has a real estate consulting business, and Marlene is 
doing public health nursing. They have a home in 
Edmonton, three daughters, Heather, Christy and 
Laura. 

In June of 1968, I had a heart attack and was in 
hospital for five weeks. The neighbors came in and 
did my summer fallowing, while Don of course 
helped out as much as he could as he was still work 
ing in Regina. The crop was good and I needed more 
grain space, so Don hauled out two 2800 grain bins to 
be built, which he had contracted out. At harvest 
time, he and Jean's brother-in-law, Ralph Ingen 
thron, swathed and combined all the crop. It was 
after this I leased some land out, and finally in 1973 
sold the E½-4-14-18 and N½-33-13-18. 

On February 5, 1981, we celebrated our 50th 
Wedding Anniversary in Regina, when all our chil 
dren and grandchildren were home. This was really 
an event to remember, especially for the grand 
children as it was a "first", for some of them to see 
each other. 

In the fall of 1983, Jean and I retired to 2854 
Lakeview Avenue, Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Baker - Henry and Selma (Skogen) 
by Selma 

Henry Lincoln Baker was born in Van Leek Hill, 
Ontario and came to Saskatchewan with his father 
and both lived on homesteads north of Milestone in 
the year 1901. Lincoln stayed with his dad until 1908. 
He then rented land from H. E. Murphy who lived in 
Milestone. Later he bought ½ section from Ed Ka 
lina. 

In 1920 he married Selma Skogen who lived in 
Tribune, Saskatchewan. We had seven children 
Henry, Hazel, Bert, Norman, Orville, Mabel and 
Stewart. Lincoln passed away on May 5, 1929. 
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Lincoln Baker Family. 

Henry, Bert and Norman joined the navy. Bert 
was the only one overseas. 

Orville joined the Army. 
Stewart joined the Air Force. 
Hazel and Mabel left for Vancouver. 
Later I married Arthur Sau vie. We had four chil 

dren Calvin, Marvin, Edna and Harold. 
Calvin spent five years in the navy. He passed 

away when he was 30 years old. 
Marvin spent a stint in the Air Force, married and 

is in British Columbia. 
Harold was a year in Korea and became a railroad 

engineer on the C.N.R. He passed away December, 
1976. 

Edna only lived 32 days. 

Mr. and Mrs. John N. Beattie 
by daughter Laura J. Gamble (Beattie) 

In April 1903 John Nichol and Margaret Eliz 
abeth Beattie brought our family from just south of 
London, Ontario to Saskatchewan. My father had 
gone west the year before and filed on a homestead 
located three quarters of a mile south and one and a 
quarter miles east of the town of Gray, Saskatchewan 
-SW 16-14-18-W2. Later they bought an adjoining 
quarter section. 

We spent the first year on a rented farm at Buffalo 
Pound. Friends, the McCartney family, from Ontario 
lived there. We then moved to Mr. Jesse Bratt's farm 
in 1904. They were near neighbors and friends in 
Ontario and had come west in the early 1880's. My 
father wanted very much to come then, but his moth 
er was very upset at the thought of the family going so 
far away. He gave up the idea. Later, after she was 
gone, he carried out his wish to go west. We lived in 
the first house Mr. Bratt built, made of logs, until my 

John and Margaret Beattie. Wedding Picture - February 1, 
1888. 

father got our house built on the homestead, five 
miles east of Mr. Bratt's in 1905. 

While our house was being finished we stayed 
with a cousin, Will Routledge, who had come west 
sometime before. His place was a mile and a half east 
of our place. I was quite young, but I remember the 
prairie fire that started by a spark from a grain engine 
at Kronau. It travelled fast in the long prairie grass. 
My father and all who were old enough, went with 
wet sacks, shovels, etc. to keep it from jumping the 
plowed fire guard to save our home. It was very 
frightening, especially as it got dark. 

In our family, there were five girls and one boy 
born in Ontario -Alice, the oldest, Bessie, Annie, 
Andrew, Jean and myself. Marguerite was born in 
Saskatchewan in 1906. 

After we got settled we brought our household 
and farm equipment, including horses, from On 
tario. There wasn't any water so we had to haul all the 
water from Buck Lake or Bratt's Lake, five miles 
away, until dugouts were made. Our heavy soil held 
water well. 
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Pioneer straw barn on the J. Beattie farm. 

My father was the mail carrier. He went seventeen 
miles to Milestone, summer and winter, by way of 
Mr. Bratt's. He posted mail for their community and 
ours. We had the post office in our home until the 
Grand Trunk Railway went through to Weyburn in 
1912. Then it was moved to the general store in Gray, 
owned by Mr. and Mrs. Walter Greer. 

After the school was built it was named Iowa 
School. There were quite a few settlers from Iowa so 
that's how it got its name. Our first teacher was Mr. 
Ashley Bailey who came from Ontario. He boarded 
with Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Auld. He was an outstand 
ing teacher, a great help to the community in all 
respects, and all who were taught by him had a very 
good start in life and education. 

The school was located a quarter of a mile west of 
our place on the south side of the road. It was a center 
for school, church, Sunday school, and all social 
gatherings. My father was a great worker for the 
church and was superintendent of the Sunday school. 
He sometimes led the services if the minister was 
unable to get there. Mr. and Mrs. Dan English were 
also great workers; Mrs. English played the organ 
and led the singing. Mr. and Mrs. F. B. Lewis were a 
great help and Mrs. Lewis had a nice voice. When 
they came to visit, we used to coax her to sing for us. 

They had many concerts and social gatherings at 
the school including plays, dialogues, and skits. My 
brother Andrew and Wayne Lafoy, George LaFoy's 
oldest son, put on so many "Pat and Mike" dialogues 
with black faces that my brother got the nickname of 
Pat. It stayed with him through the years. Clifford 
Lewis got his nickname at the Iowa school also. 
When he came to school as an eager little fellow, the 
kids called him Biffet. It stayed with him through the 
years but was shortened to Biffy. 

There were a number of bachelors in the neigh 
borhood and mother baked bread for quite a few of 
them, as well as all of us. One of our neighbors, Mr. 
and Mrs. Sam Spiller, lived one and a third miles 
north of our place .. Mrs. Spiller used to visit her 

neighbors with a team of horses hitched to a stone 
boat with a box to sit on. Some said she wore out a 
stoneboat going to see her neighbors. When the word 
got back to her she said, "I wish I had worn out two 
or three more. " 

My father passed away quite suddenly in May 
1912. It was a great shock to us all as we depended on 
him so much. My oldest sisters were married in 1910. 
Annie was teaching school when my father died and 
she came home to stay with mother and the younger 
ones. Andrew was seventeen and with a hired man 
we carried on with the farm. Father had bought the 
adjoining quarter section north of the home place and 
farmed W ½ 16-14-18-W2. 

All my family are deceased but Marguerite and I. 
Andrew Fleming Beattie married Iva Bennett from 
Pangman, Saskatchewan on November 8, 1921 in 
Moose Jaw. Iva and Andrew met at a dance at Gray 
when Iva was visiting her cousins, the Frank Rose 
family. Iva was one of the elder children of a large 
family, most of them girls. Iva worked for Mr. Tom 
Ashbaugh in Gray until she was married. 

The Old Settler 
(Memories of 1837) 
(composed by Margaret E. Beattie about her 
grandfather's arrival in Ontario from Scotland 
in 1837) 
He had just arrived from overseas, 
Facing Ontario with its forest of trees. 
So with his axe he started in 
A model homestead for to win. 
He felled the trees and cleared the land, 
And sowed the wheat with his own dear hand. 
And with the old scythe he mowed his hay, 
And cradled the wheat the old-fashioned way. 
This may seem like a hard luck tale, 
As he threshed his grain with a wooden flail, 
But he never forgot the day nor the hour 
That his first sack of wheat was ground into flour. 
The old log stable he hewed with care, 
His first yoke of oxen were sheltered there. 
No electric light shone in that day 
The old tallow candle lighted his way. 
But before very long he had lots of neighbours 
Who shared with him in all their labours. 
Logging-bees were the event of the day 
Where fun and merriment held full sway. 
So his life proved a most cheerful dream 
As all his adventures turned out supreme. 
All honour and praise to those brave folks 
Who blazed the trail and paved the way 
For all the comforts we enjoy today. 
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Pioneer Friends and Neighbours 
Some of the early settlers I remember: 
Mr. and Mrs. Dan English who had two daugh 

ters, Myrtle who married Dr. Tyerman of Milestone 
and Icle, who married Clarence Gillis. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sam Spiller and son Andrew, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Green who later lived on their 
farm. 

Mr. and Mrs. George LaFoy and family Wayne 
and Dot who were Andrew and Jean's age, Macie 
who was Laura's age, and youngest son Wylie. This 
family came to the Gray area before the Beatties. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jake Lafoy and their family of 
eleven children. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. B. Lewis and four sons. Mrs. 
Lewis called on the Beattie girls to help out when the 
boys were small. 

Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Auld and daughters Mabel 
and Ruth. 

Mr. and Mrs. Greenslade lived south of Gray. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gottlieb Boesch, four sons and 

three daughters went to Iowa School with the Beat 
ties. 

Mr. and Mrs. Billy Gillis, two daughters and two 
sons. 

The Burwell brothers, Jack, Charlie and Mal and 
their sister who married Joe Bueche. 

Mr. and Mrs. Clarke and daughter Grace who 
married Marion Walters and lived three miles west. 

A bachelor cousin of the Beatties, Will Rout 
ledge, farmed one-and-a-half miles east. 

Mr. and Mrs. Peacey got their mail at the Beatties; 
also Vol Dunbars and five sons. Dewey and Willard 
started school at the Iowa School. 

Family - Bingaman 
Father - William Virgil, born in Iowa, 1893, died 
1956. 

Mother - Mary Cable Bingaman, born in Iowa, 
1900, died 1955. 

Son - Harold Lavern, born in Canada, 1919, 
died 1975. 

Son - Kenneth James, born in Canada, 1921, 
died 1943 (WW.II). 

Daughter - Mary Elizabeth, born in Canada, 
1927. 

Daughter - Marianne Elsie, born in Canada, 
1927, - twins. 

Virgil Bingaman originally from Iowa was a 
farmer, four miles north of Gray. 

Mary Bingaman was the daughter of a minister, 
and came from Iowa. 

Harold Bingaman was married and lived in Cal 
ifornia. He had one son, Kenneth. 

Virgil and Mary Bingaman and twin daughters Betty and Elsie. 

Kenneth Bingaman was married and lived in Cal 
ifornia. He had one daughter, Victoria Elizabeth. 

Elsie married Lester Smitley from Indiana and 
they have two daughters, Frances and Dawn, and one 
son, Lawrence. Elsie and Lester live in Warminster, 
PA. 

Mary Elizabeth, (Betty) is married to Carl Miller 
from Indiana and they have two daughters, Melinda 
and Marianne. They live in Ankenytown, Ohio. 

I REMEMBER ... 
- our house at the end of the road as the correction 
line made a jog to the east, four miles north of Gray. 
- the treacherous, oil slick, mud roads after a rain 
storm as we inched our way home. 
- a two mile walk, straight east to Bristol School, 
with my twin sister. 
- the recitation time of other classes in our one room 
school house when I should have been concentrating 
on my own lesson. 
- a double desk and the security of sharing it with 
my twin sister, because we had rarely been separated. 
- that our happiness as children came from a loving 
family, and creative imagination. We were not aware 
of what we didn't have, but were taught to appreciate 
what we had. 
- the wave of panic as my long curls hung tempt 
ingly over an open ink well and a possibly mis 
chievous student behind. 
- an interesting story, read by the teacher after lunch 
when the whole school listened. We could sit with a 
friend. 
- the field days at Riceton, where we ran and 
jumped and tried so hard to earn points and be win 
ners. 
- a loving, understanding, and caring teacher, Mrs. 
Helen McGregor. My sister and I went to Florida in 
second and fourth grades for several months in the 
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winter. She faithfully sent us, handwritten lessons to 
keep us with our class. 
- the ladies in our community meeting at Mrs. 
English's house, to card wool for quilts. 
- the church in Gray, where as a little child, Mrs. 
Dunning taught our Sunday School class and how 
much we loved her. 
- a group of dear ladies and girls, riding in wagons, 
pulled by tractors, to attend my bridal shower, be 
cause of heavy rain making the roads impassible. 
- sports day at Gray, on July 4, and watching my 
father play one of his most favorite games of horse 
shoes. 
- singing with my sister at the amateur hours in the 
Gray church. 
- the fowl suppers, with great food, and a fun time 
of seeing our friends. 
- the responsibility of hauling wheat to the elevator, 
and driving onto the elevator lifts to deposit the 
wheat. It was traumatic, having just received my 
driver's license. 
- driving a tractor when I was nine and trying to 
keep the rows straight. I felt very grownup with the 
awesome responsibility. 
- a tornado which picked up a granary and deposi 
ted it on the other side of a fence. 
- my first music teacher, Mrs. Staton, and her 
patient guidance. 
the dugout, with dangerously steep sides. We were 
forbidden to swim there, therefore, we never learned 
to swim. 
- the stooking of grain and how beautiful the stooks 
looked in the evening sunset. 
- the northern lights which shimmered and danced 
across the northern sky. 
- the little grey wooden church where I had attended 
since birth, crowded beyond capacity for my wed 
ding. 
- the dear, interested friends who helped and shared 
in the excitement and joy of my wedding day. 
- during the depression when my father would not 
accept relief supplies, and there was very little food 
in the house. My father never returned home in the 
evening without something for supper which he had 
secured from hard manual labor. 
- at the age of five having double pneumonia and 
whooping cough. It was winter and the drifts of snow 
were so high no vehicles could get through. The men 
of our community banded together and shoveled the 
seven miles to the highway so the doctor could get to 
our house. Thank you to our neighbors that cared for 
a small child. 
- the snow drifts so high we could walk right onto 
the roof of the barn. 
- a tunnel under the snow which extended from the 
house to the woodshed. 

- my grandfather's booming deep voice, as he 
preached in our church at Gray when he visited our 
home. 
- visiting my grandparents, Daniel and Frances 
Bingaman, on their farm near Riceton. 
- the fun times at my aunt and uncle's home, George 
and Virginia Bingaman and family, at their farm only 
a mile from Riceton. 
- the thrill of harvest time, taking meals to the men 
in the field, to save time. It was like a picnic. 
- a law in Canada forbidding farmers to work in the 
fields on Sunday. 
- a beautiful star-filled heaven on a clear, cold night. 
- the beautiful sunsets with the silhouette of the 
grain elevators in the distance. 

Gottlieb C. Boesch Sr. family history 
by Lorinda Boesch 

Gottlieb C. Boesch Sr. born June 22, 1855, died 
January 30, 1932. As a boy he was a shepherd in the 
area of Essen in Northern Germany. While a young 
man, he immigrated to the United States landing in 
New York City about 1872. He worked at different 
jobs finally arriving in the Lake City - Red Wing 
area of Minnesota, working as a farm hand. It is here 
that he met Catherine Bremer (April 5, 1863-April 
17, 1935). On March 13th, 1888, they were married in 
West Florence Lutheran Church in Goodhue Co., 
Minnesota, about sixty miles south of Minneapolis. 
Soon after their marriage, they moved to Verona, 
North Dakota in Lamour Co., southeast area of the 
state, to take up farming. 

When the family left North Dakota, the spelling 
of the last name was changed from German spelling 
Bosch to the present Boesch. 

In 1902, Gottlieb C. Boesch Sr. came from Ver 
ona, North Dakota, and filed a homestead on the 
NE¼-26-14-18 on which a grandson, Laurence 
Boesch, now lives, eighty-one years later. 

In 1904, he came back again from North Dakota 
with his eldest son, John P., by train and they brought 
a wagon, breaking plow, and four horses. They did 
some breaking, built a house and barn. Lumber was 
hauled across the prairie from Milestone, Saskatche 
wan. In 1983, the original barn with additions, still 
stands. The house has been replaced since. They then 
returned to North Dakota, five hundred miles by I 
team and wagon. A Saskatchewan neighbor also re 
turned with them. Also, a homesteader from North 
Dakota who had left his bicycle at the border and got 
on his bike and rode home on it, a matter of several 
hundred miles. His name was Rudolf Hammersmith. 

They weren't home very long when Gottlieb C. 
Boesch got a wire from a Saskatchewan neighbor 
saying a tornado had gone through and moved his 
barn four to six feet from its foundation. He returned 
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Gottlieb Boesch Sr. Family. Back Row: Henry, Martha (Hill), Anna (Mccuaig, Place), John, Gottlieb Jr. Front Row: Walter, Gottlieb 
Sr., Emma (O'Brien), Catherine. 

immediately by train, hired carpenters and fixed the 
barn back on its foundation. 

On April 2, 1905, the rest of the Gottlieb Boesch 
family arrived in Milestone, Saskatchewan on an 
immigration train. Gottlieb C. Boesch and his three 
oldest sons, John, Henry, and Gottlieb Jr., rode in the 
car that had the livestock in it- cows, horses, pigs, 
chickens, farm implements, household furniture, 
etc. The animals had to be cared for. The other four 
children, Anna, Martha, Emma, and Walter rode 
with their mother, Mrs. Catherine Boesch, in the 
coach car. That first night the family spent in the 
home of a kindly farmer, Jack Feltis, who had settled 
in Milestone, Saskatchewan from North Dakota. 
They stayed there, cattle and all, for two weeks until 
the water from the spring thaw went down enough for 
them to travel. Soon they arrived at their new home 
and pioneering began. 

It was at this time some of the settlers met to name 
the little settlement. The following were some of the 
men present; Mr. Stettler, Mr. John Beattie, Mr. Geo 
Lafoy, Gottlieb Boesch, and others. They decided on 

"Grey" after Earl Grey, who was then Governor 
General of Canada. 

Mr. Stettler sent it to Ottawa to have the name go 
on record there but when the papers came back they 
had recorded it "Gray" instead. The men decided to 
leave it at that. So, from then on the Post Office was 
called Gray. It was located in the farm home of Mr. 
John Beattie, who lived on SW¼-16-14-18, about 
two-and-a-half miles east of Gray where Wylie 
Lafoy later lived. 

When the little hamlet became more firmly estab 
lished, the Post Office was moved into it and is there 
today (1983). Mr. John Beattie made trips by demo 
crat and two horses to Milestone for the mail every 
Friday. He carried passengers, groceries and supplies 
as well. 

Some of the nearby neighbors of the Boesch 's at 
this time were two bachelors, Fritz and Fruno Fran 
ke, half a mile to the southeast, the Beatties, two 
and-a-half miles southeast, Bill Rutledge and family, 
one mile southwest, Pat Kelly, another bachelor, a 
mile east, the John Spillar family, two-and-a-half 
miles northwest, and the Geo Lafoys, two-and-a- 
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half miles southwest. The Iowa school was across 
from this place. 

The first railroad into Gray came in June 1912. 
Before this, farmers hauled their grain to Kronau or 
Milestone and also got their supplies there. 

There were only two homes between Gray and 
Milestone, along the route they hauled their grain in 
those early years. They were homesteads of Jack 
McDonnough, west of Riceton and Ed Martin, five 
miles northwest of Milestone. These were overnight 
stopping places for the Boesch 's and other pioneers. 

North of the Boesch homestead lay a big marsh of 
unbroken bare prairie for a few miles. In 1910, a bad 
fire started there. The Boesch family could see it 
spreading towards them for two days so had time to 
plow fire guards. When the fire roared to a stop at the 
fire guards the windows and whole house shook with 
the vibration of it but their buildings were saved. It 
was a frightening time in their lives. 

There were busy days but often the pioneer 
women longed for visits from other women, as can 
be seen when Mrs. Spillar hitched a team to a stone 
boat and went two-and-a-half miles across the fields 
to call on Mrs. Catherine Boesch. This was Mrs. 
Boesch 's first woman caller in her new home. A 
happy day! 

Gottlieb and Catherine Boesch retired in 1926 
and moved to Lake City, Minnesota, United States 
for two years. Then came back to live in Regina, 
Saskatchewan until their deaths. Gottlieb in 1932 and 
Catherine in 1935. 

Children of Gottlieb and Catherine Boesch: 
Anna M. Boesch (February 27, 1889-May 23, 

1951). She was married December 17, 1905 to Donald 
J. McQuaig (December 4, 1882-0ctober 25, 1918). 
She was married in the twenties to Amo Mason 
Place. He died in the 1960's. 

Martha Boesch (January 12, 1890-December 2, 
1969) married in 1909 to Frank Hill (March 19, 1888- 
May 17, 1948) 

John Peter Boesch (April 14, 1892-June 17, 1950) 
married on May 19, 1920 to Dot A. Lafoy (July 29, 
1896-September 29, 1961) 

Henry L. Boesch (March 22, 1894-February 13, 
1960) married May 19, 1920 to Loretta Ballman 
(April 26, 1899-) 

Gottlieb Claus Boesch (May 25, 1896-August 
28, 1955) married December 10, 1924 to Gamet Fisk 
(August 5, 1902 to August 8, 1959). 

Emma Boesch (December 23, 1897-April 29, 
1979) married May 29, 1920 to Tom O'Brien (June 
13, 1896-) 

Walter Boesch (April 11, 1900 to July 4, 1956) 
married July 14, 1928 to Lorinda Brusehave (Decem 
ber 1, 1904- ). 

Walter Boesch Family. Back Row: Laurence, Carol, Peter. 
Front Row: Walter, David, Lorinda. 

The original homestead passed down to his 
youngest son, Walter. Walter Boesch started farming 
his father's homestead in 1925. Prior to this, he 
farmed with his father and brother, Gottlieb. Walter 
was married in July, 1928 to Lorinda Brusehaver 
from Lake City, Minnesota. Walter and Lorinda lived 
on that homestead until his death in July, 1956. The 
summers were taken up with farming but usually 
some time for travelling and vacation. 

In the winter the big thing was curling both on the 
local level and bonspiels in the many small commu 
nities in the area and also the Regina bonspiel. 

In 1947, they bought a house in Regina and spent 
the winter months here. This was before the days of 
snow blowers and high graded roads to keep the 
roads clear. Many were the times Walter would spend 
the day on the 15-30 tractor, no cab then, and pull a 
Bissel Packer down the road to pack the snow hard. 
After a few hours it would be frozen hard enough to 
drive over with a car. 

While in Regina, Walter and Lorinda continued 
to enjoy curling and other committee work in which 
they were involved. 

Walter was active in the Riceton Co-op and the 
Riceton Credit Union serving on both boards for 
several years. Also served on the board of the Pilgrim 
Lutheran Church in Riceton. In Gray, he served as 
board member on the Gray Telephone Co. , and the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool and the curling and skat 
ing rink. 
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Lorinda was active in the Gray Homemaker's 
Club, Lutheran Women's Missionary League and a 
member of the Regina Toastmistress Club and the 
curling club. 

In 1956 Walter died and Lorinda moved to Re 
gina. Then the homestead was passed down to 
David, youngest son of Walter and Lorinda, but is 
farmed by Laurence and wife, Carol (Thompson). 

Walter and Lorinda had four children: 
Peter, a Lutheran Minister and teacher in Ade 

laide, Australia, married Coral Zweck of Australia. 
They have three children and one Aborigini foster 
boy: Andrew, Mark, Lorinda and Richard (Ricky), 
the foster son. 

Laurence Boesch Family. Back Row: Stephen, Paul, Lau 
rence. Front Row: Donna, John, Carol, Carla. 

Laurence, a farmer in the Gray district, married 
Carol Thompson from Regina, Saskatchewan. They 
have five children: Stephen, Carla, Donna, Paul 
(Walter), and John. They live on the original home 
stead at Gray, Saskatchewan. 

Carol, married an attorney, Richard Hoerger 
from Chicago, Ill. and they had two children, Greg 
and Lori. Richard was killed in a plane crash over 
Peoria, Illinois in October 1971. Carol and children 
have since moved to Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

David, director of student services at Luther Col 
lege, University of Regina, married Sandra Elkins of 
Shellbrook, Saskatchewan and they have three chil 
dren: Raylene, Joel, and Melissa. They reside in 
Regina. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gottlieb C. Boesch Jr. 
by Dean Boesch 

Grandfather Gottlieb Boesch was born 1855, 
Stemmen, Hanover Prov., Germany, and died in 
1932. He and his brother Joachim came to the United 
States in 1872. Gottlieb worked on farms in the Red 
River Valley and also travelled and worked around 
the Lake City area in Minnesota where he met and 
married Catherine Bremer. (1863-1935) 

Catherine's father was born in Mudsum Province 
of Hannover, Germany. He came to the Goodhue 
County, Minnesota in 1881. 

Gottlieb and Catherine moved to Verona, North 
Dakota and started a homestead. This is where their 
seven children were born. The children were Anna, 
Martha, John, Henry, Gottlieb Jr., Emma and Walter. 

In 1902, Grandfather Gottlieb and his eldest son 
John, came to Canada and took a homestead. In 1904 
all the family moved to Canada to the Gray area. 

A story told by Tom Terry when he worked for 
grandfather in 1921 is as follows:- 

Grandfather had purchased an Avery gas tractor 
and threshing machine. He decided he needed some 
one to teach his sons how to operate these machines. 
He hired an engineer from North Dakota in the fall of 
1921, who taught John how to operate the threshing 
machine and Henry the Avery tractor. Gottlieb Jr. ran 
the stook loader and Walter was the "Jo Boy." After 
harvest, grandfather convinced the engineer to stay 
over winter as he wanted him to teach John and Henry 
the following spring to operate the Avery tractor on a 
breaking plow. That summer they broke land from 
Gray to Regina. 

Farmers were unable to pay for the breaking in 
full, so grandfather arranged with them to pay the 
interest each year, until they could afford to pay the 
principal. It was not until the early forties that some 
of these debts were fully paid. 

Gottlieb Jr. attended Iowa school in the winter 
time, as the summers were busy with farming. He 
was in the 1914-18 army, but did not go overseas. 

It was in the winter of 1923-24 that my father, 
Gottlieb Jr. hauled grain with horses and wagon to 
Gray, then brought gravel home on the return trip. He 
was planning on building a house on NW 22-14-18 in 
the summer of 1924, which is the one my family is 
living in at the present time. Ernest Schmidt was the 
carpenter who built the house with twelve inch thick 
basement walls. 
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Gottlieb Boesch Jr. Family. Back Row: Dallas and Dean. Front 
Row: Garnet, Joyce, Gottlieb. 

On December 10, 1924, Gottlieb Jr. married 
Garnet Lucille Fisk and moved into their new home. 

Garnet Fisk (1902-1959), came to the Gray com 
munity with her family in 1917 from Good Hope, 
Illinois. Her parents, Wilbur Ernest and Alma Fisk 
lived only a few miles from Grandfather Boeschs' 
homestead on SE 2-15-18. 

Gamet and Gottlieb were active in the communi 
ty life of Gray. They attended the United Church in 
Gray. He was on the church board and other commit 
tees in the community. He took a keen interest in 
curling. Most towns had curling rinks, so during the 
winter, each town down the line would have sweater 
playdowns. There was an arrangement to challenge 
the next town in a curling match if they had the 
"trophy". This carried on throughout the winter. In 
addition each town would have a local bonspiel 
which was the highlight of the winter. For school 
children, it was lunch at the rink. 

Garnet was active in organizations such as Ladies 
Aid, Sunday School, Homemakers, and Canadian 
Womens Temperance Union. She loved her garden 
and flowers throughout the house and yard. 

Gottlieb and Garnet had two sons, Dean (1928) 
and Dallas (1932-1971), and one daughter, Joyce 
(1936). 

Gottlieb died in 1955 and Garnet in 1959. 

Dean and Shirley Boesch 
by Dean Boesch 

Bristol School was where my first eight grades 
were completed, with Mildred Wight and Helen 
McGregor my teachers. 

At Bristol I remember: 
- In winter, our school lunches in jars had to be 
heated in a pot of hot water on a coal oil stove. 
- the Field Days at Riceton. 
- Games played at school: six sticks, red light, 

hunting gophers in Billy Mitton's pasture with our 
"gopher bat." 
- riding to school in a horse-drawn, two-wheeled 
buggy with Esther and Florence Olson. 
- Driving a Shetland pony to school. 
- Treats at the Christmas concerts. 
- The winter we spent in Brownsville, Texas, and 
how Mrs. McGregor sent school work so we could 
keep up with our classes. 
- The three inch strap lying on the teacher's desk as 
a threat of discipline. 
- Having appendicitis in wintertime and riding "the 
Skunk" to Regina and going to the hospital. 
- Leta Gillis was my teacher at Gray for grade nine. 
I took the rest of my high school at Central Collegiate 
in Regina. 

I obtained my Bachelor of Science in Agriculture 
at the University of Saskatchewan. 

I worked in the winters with the Plant Products 
Division inspecting registered grain. One winter I 
taught short courses throughout Saskatchewan spon 
sored by the Extension Department of Saskatoon. 

It was while working in Nipawin that I met 
Shirley Sundin, who was teaching there. We were 
married in 1956, and took up residence on my fa 
ther's farm in the spring of 1957. 

My favorite baseball memory was of the time the 
Gray team went to Plentywood, Montana and played 
under the lights. 

Dean Boesch Family. Kris, Dean, Lori and Shirley. 

Kris (born 1958 and Lori (born 1960) received 
their educations at Gray and at Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate in Regina. Kris has a Bachelor of Science 
Degree in Agriculture and farms with me. He enjoys 
sports and travelling. 

Lori received her Bachelor of Arts in Saskatoon 
and is continuing in education there. She is a sports 
and travelling enthusiast also. 
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Dallas Boesch 
by Dean Boesch 

Dallas attended Bristol school for four years with 
Mrs. McKregor as his teacher; then Gray for one 
year. He finished his elementary education at Davin 
and Central Collegiate. His education continued at 
Saskatoon University, where he obtained a Bachelor 
of Science in Agriculture. 

He farmed with his brother, Dean. In 1958 he 
married Marie Smith, moving into their new home 
on S.E. 27-14-18, one half mile east of the home 
buildings. Trees were planted and buildings moved 
on to this site for his farmstead. 

They had two sons, Brent born in 1958, and 
Michael in 1962. They lived in Regina so the boys 
went to public school, and Sheldon Williams High 
school. 

Dallas enjoyed curling. He was a councilor in the 
Lajord R.M. for many years. 

He enjoyed flowers and gardening so had many 
bushes and flowers in his yard. 

Joyce (Boesch) Luebke 
I was adopted by Gottlieb and Gamet Boesch. I 

attended school in Gray for one year, in grade one. 
These memories come to mind: 

Riding to school with Dean and Dallas in a horse 
drawn cart and they taking the ditch and scaring me. 

Don Lewis putting my pigtails in the inkwell. 
Murray Livingstone coloring the back of a favor 

ite blouse. 
The day Lee Pong came to school brandishing a 

butcher knife, looking for the kid who stole ciga 
rettes from his store. 

Dad took the motor out of the tractor taking us to 
school during the cold winter of 1942-43, so before 
the next winter he bought a house in Regina and I 
continued my education at Davin School, Luther 
College and Balfour Technical School. 

I worked at the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool for 
seven years. I met Carl Luebke at his brother's wed 
ding and we were married April 23, 1962. We have 
five children: Gregory, born 1963; Nancy, born 1965; 
Erick born 1967; Dallas, born 1970; and Bruce, born 
1971. 

I am a school trustee, president of our local 
Luthern Women's Missionary League and zone sec 
retary. I am the Sunday School Superintendent for 
our church and I belong to the Dahinda Ladies' 
Circle. 

Carl has driven a school bus for over twenty-five 
years and has been a Wheat Pool Committee member 
for over thirty years. 

Boesch, Peter 
by Peter Boesch 

Things I remember as a child and youth include 
what every other child must have felt about the Re 
gina Plains and Saskatchewan - the Big Dipper; 
North Star and aurora borealis; dust-filled skies; a 
sense of serenity when the whole sky turned red and 
orange at a summer sunset; a feeling of loneliness and 
even fear when the winter wind howled; in a thun 
derstorm in the fields; and when the bleak winds of 
autumn joined a grey, clouded sky to close the books 
on a year and on living things in the fields and 
gardens. 

Some people and events who crossed my life and 
sometimes still occupy my thoughts include Tom 
Hannan walking to Bristol school, greatly admired 
by me for his good humour and incredible ability to 
walk without swinging his lunch pail; being teased 
by Eleanor Staton and Norma Macgregor, my Bristol 
school classmates; Halloween window decorations at 
Bristol school; music lessons with Mrs. Staton and 
Wes Staton, crippled with arthritis, but someone who 
was interested in a scholarly way in the province, the 
district, and whom I admired for his inner strength 
and courage. He and Mr. English, not so far away, 
seemed to me to be the two local men who could tell 
you about the history of the district and would take 
the time to do so. 

In Gray itself, after some feelings of isolation 
during the second World War, I remember the excite 
ment of first being allowed to curl in the local 
bonspiel with the adults of the community; a feeling 
of belonging with the baseball team; warmhearted 
humour when Wylie Lafoy came out of retirement, 
briefly, on occasions to pitch a few innings for the 
home team; being "caught" with "purple" gas in the 
truck tank and feeling acutely embarrassed; and other 
experiences, good and bad. 

My close association with the community began 
to diminish when I left Gray High School to attend 
Luther College in Regina in grade eleven. Then the 
decision to take up Agricultural Engineering at Uni 
versity and five years later to study for the ministry in 
the Lutheran Church, finally leading to my move to 
Brisbane, Australia in 1958, took me right away from 
the community. I permanently left the Gray District 
in 1958 shortly after my brother Laurence's wedding. 
In Australia I married Coral Zweck in 1968. We now 
live in Adelaide where I serve a Lutheran Church in 
the suburb of Demancourt. We have four children: 
Richard (foster child) sixteen, Andrew (our eldest) 
fourteen, Mark twelve, and Lorinda eight. 

When I return now with my Australian wife and 
"Aussie" accented children, the places and people of 
the District are at least partly still known to me, but 
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each visit reminds me that a community develops 
from those living in it and those who used to live 
there had better remember that change is always 
happening. 

Frederick (Fritz) Boesch 
by Dean Boesch 

Frederick (Fritz) 1900-1962 and his brother John 
Boesch came to Canada from Germany when they 
were in their early twenties. They were the sons of 
Frederick Boesch (1867-1935) who never came to 
North America. 

Frederick (Fritz) stayed in the Gray Community, 
working for Gottlieb Boesch Sr. In later years, he 
continued working for Walter and Gottlieb Boesch Jr. 
when they farmed together. Fritz operated a portable 
grain cleaner travelling from one farm to another in 
the fall. He covered quite a large area in the Gray 
community and beyond. 

The Boesch's: Fritz, Gottlieb and Walter straight combining a 
short crop. Avery 16 foot combine pulled by a McCormick 
Deering 22-36 tractor. (1935) 

Fritz purchased his reading glasses from Wool 
worth Stores for .15¢-.25¢ a pair. He taught himself 
English by reading newspapers and listening to the 
radio. He didn't learn to write English. 

He smoked "roll your own" cigarettes, as many 
did in those days. There were more cigarette papers 
burned than tobacco. He would roll the cigarette and 
twist it on each end with a small amount of tobacco, 
"Dominion Fine Cut" in the middle. 

Gottlieb Boesch Sr. gave him a section of land in 
the Viewfield area. In later years he had an oil we) 1 on 
each quarter. 

The first car he purchased was a green Model A 
Ford with a rumble seat and yellow wire wheel rims. 
It was a good car for the muddy roads. 

Fritz retired, and purchased a home in Regina. 
For many years, he spent the winters in the Southern 
States with his bachelor friends. 

When Dallas and I farmed together, Fritz would 
help us in the spring. One spring in the late 50's, 

when the dust was really blowing, we were com 
plaining about these conditions. He commented, 
"Humph ... this is nothing, you can still see the 
sun." 

He will always be remembered for his friendship 
and assistance he gave to Dad, Dallas and I through 
many years. 

Bratt Family - Jesse Sr. and Rachael 
In April of 1889 Jesse and Rachael Bratt, with 

their seven children, William, Clarinda(Clara), 
Llewellyn(Llew), Morgan, Ada, Mary Ann(Minnie) 
and Ephraim(Eph.), arrived in Regina from Bel 
mont, Ontario. After some time spent in searching 
for a suitable location, Jesse and three sons, Will, 
Morgan and Liew located and filed on the four quar 
ters of Section 10-14-19-W2nd., west of where Gray 
now is. Buck Lake, as a water supply, influenced 
their decision. 

Jesse Bratt (Sr.). 

Will and Liew started for their new home with a 
load of lumber. A rain turned to snow, which 
amounted to six inches by the time they reached the 
Lake. They unhitched their horses and cared for them 
as well as possible, then spent the night under the 
wagon. Next morning they unloaded the lumber and 
returned to Regina. The first house was located near 
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the Lake, and later proved to be some distance from 
the road, which was not surveyed until 1890. Liew 
and his brother Morgan marked out the road as sur 
veyed with oxen and a plow. 

The first year was devoted to breaking one hun 
dred acres of sod but no crop was seeded until 1890. 
The first year was spent on the homestead. Mail had 
to come from Regina, and none arrived until spring, 
when it filled a wagon box. 

In the fall of 1889 a prairie fire started near 
Yellow Grass and burned all the way to Wascana 
Creek. It could be seen for some days before it 
arrived, so the Bratt's had time to plow fireguards 
and backfire, thus saving their buildings as well as 
the hay for their livestock. 

Morgan Bratt died in 1890, and his was the first 
burial in the Buck Lake Cemetery. In 1893 it was 
decided to build a Church, and Jesse Bratt offered to 
donate the land if George McGullivray, a Millright 
by trade, would supervise the building. The Church 
was finished by volunteer labor in time for services 
before winter. Previous to this time Church and Sun 
day School services had been held in the homes of the 
Bratt and Carrothers families, with a visiting Minis 
ter when one could be had. 

The first crop, 1891, was harvested by hand, but 
they later bought a stationary, horse-powered thresh 
ing machine. The grain was bagged and carried from 
machine to granary. One day Liew Bratt and another 
man carried 1300 bushels of grain from machine to 
granary, for the sum of $1.00 each per day. 

Jesse Bratt was the first chairman of the local 
Improvement District, first Reeve of the Munic 
ipality of Bratt's Lake, and was also Postmaster for 
the Post office of Buck lake. Mr. John Beattie brought 
the mail from Milestone until a post office was 
opened at Gray. There were no boxes, just several 
neat compartments for mail, located in a room at the 
back of the house. 

Rachael Bratt was probably the backbone of the 
family. She was remembered as a good housekeeper, 
a good neighbor, and a fine person. In an article 
written by the Reverend Blatchford Ball many years 
after their deaths he remembered the great kindness 
with which he had been treated by both Jesse and 
Rachael Bratt when he boarded with them as a young 
preacher. Rachael suffered a stroke sometime before 
1910, and was an invalid until her death in 1916. 

After his wife's death, Jesse Bratt spent some 
time travelling but was often at home on the farm 
during the summers. He bought and drove a car, but 
also liked his horses, and often used to drive to Gray 
with a very shiny team and buggy. On these trips he 
was sometimes accompanied by one or two grand 
children. He smoked a pipe and there is a story told 

that he met an American neighbor on the road one 
day when the mosquitoes were especially vicious. 
They exchanged greetings and the neighbor men 
tioned how bad the mosquitoes were. Jesse re 
sponded "Oh, yes, they like that sweet Yankee 
Blood," and drove on with pipe smoke wreathing 
about him and repelling even the hungriest mosquito. 
Jesse died in 1922, while spending the winter in 
Victoria, British Columbia. 

Jesse Bratt Jr. and his Grandfather, Jesse Bratt Sr. (1918). 

Will and Liew Bratt built a shack, half on Will's 
quarter section and half on Llew's so they could 
establish residence to prove up on their homesteads. 
One winter day their three sisters, accompanied by 
friends (probably beaus in those days) drove out from 
Regina to visit them. A Saskatchewan blizzard blew 
in and they were marooned for two days. There was 
no hardship, they had enough food and they played 
cards. 

The three sisters married all in the same year, 
1895. Clara became Mrs. Tom Craigie and spent her 
married life on a farm near Regina. Ada married 
Herb Jones, a member of another pioneer family of 
the district, and they later made their home near 
Rowatt. Minnie married Will Carrothers, whose 
family had come from Ontario in the same year as the 
Bratt family, and they also left the district. 

In 1899 Liew Bratt and Jennie Stretten were mar 
ried and started with a shack on his homestead. The 
Stretten family had come from Ontario in 1892. By 
1916 Liew and Jenn had progressed from a small 
shack to a larger one, and then to a large house built 
on the comer of their homestead. They had five 
children, Lyle, Elwyn, Verna, Llewellyn and Jesse. 
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1928 - Llewellyn Bratt Family (1917). Liew holding Jesse, Mrs. Bratt, Elwyn, Verna, Lyle, Llewellyn (daughter) seated in front. 

Will Bratt and Alice Jones were married in 1905, 
and they also built a large house about a mile south of 
the Jesse Bratt residence. They had one son Walter, 
whose son Kenneth, and grandson Glen, still farm 
the place. 

Eph Bratt married Alma Livingstone in 1907, and 
they lived on the northwest quarter of section 2, just 
across the comer from his brother Liew. Eph died in 
1911, while still a young man. He was remembered 
by those who knew him as an expert horseman and a 
fine athlete. Alma later married Alerie Rogers. Eph's 
and Alma's daughter, Leona Campkin lives in Re 
gina. 

Will and Liew Bratt were always horse fanciers. 
They owned and cared well for their Clydesdale 
horses. They also showed them and won several 
prizes. Will's knowledge and experience were such 
that he could diagnose and cure equine illness almost 
as well as a veterinarian. Both he and Liew were 
reluctant to change from horses to tractor power, but 

"Up on the roof, Ho! Ho! Ho!" Lew Bratt, Jesse and dog 
(Maxie). Back Row: Verna, Walter Newell, Mrs. Lew Bratt. 
Front Row: Elwyn and Llewellyn. 
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the times were changing and tractors were more 
efficient. 

The families experienced all the hardhips of most 
pioneers. One of their problems was shortage of 
water. Mrs. Liew Bratt said that at times she had done 
her laundry and then given the water to their milk 
cow to drink. The cow thrived. The family made 
dugouts in the hope of getting either rain water or 
spring runoff. One time, Will Bratt was hauling water 
all the way from Regina in barrels. He was caught in a 
cloudburst and arrived home to find all the dugouts 
full. 

Will Bratt died in 1948, Liew in 1949 and Alice 
Bratt at the end of 1949. Jean Bratt died in Regina in 
1962, thirteen years to the day after Llew's passing. 
They had progressed from shacks to big houses, from 
oxen to horses to tractors, from flails to stationary 
threshers to separators to combines. Without them 
we might never have made it. 

Liew Bratt was councillor for the Bratt Lake 
Municipality for some years, and was on the Buck 
Lake school board where his children and later his 
grandchildren attended. 

The little lake was changed from Buck Lake to 
Bratt's Lake in honor of Jesse Bratt and the family 
who had settled there. 

The Lake dried up sometime in the dry thirties, 
and a dugout was made right in the Lake bed in 1939. 
Next spring not only the dugout but much of the lake 
was filled with water. None have seen the dugout 
smce. 

Elwyn Bratt and Winnifred Sealy were married in 
1930. Their three children were Shirley, Barrie and 
Edgar. Elwyn died in 1951. Winnie now lives in 
Regina. 

Verna married Ray Martin. They have one daugh 
ter, Wendy. Verna and Ray have lived in Penticton, 
British Columbia for some years. 

Llewellyn married Harold Potts, and they moved 
to Ontario shortly after their marriage. They now 
reside in Sarnia, Ontario. 

Jesse and Edythe Hendrickson were married in 
1940. They have three daughters, Bonnie, Lynn and 
Judy. There is still a Jesse Bratt farming on Section 
10-14-19-W2nd. 

Bratt Family - Lyle and Adele 
Lyle Bratt was the first child of Liew and Jean 

Bratt. He was born in 1899, in the Northwest Territo 
ries, more than five years before the Saskatchewan 
province was formed. Lyle learned to ride almost as 
soon as he learned to walk, and spent many hours on 
horseback. His schooling began late, because of a 
new school being built. The first school, built in 1894 

had been removed and a new building erected. This 
was Buck Lake School, now long removed. 

When cars entered the community, Lyle learned 
to drive, and often recounted stories of chauffeuring 
his grandfather, Jesse Bratt, on trips around southern 
Saskatchewan. His driving experience finally 
stretched from rutted prairie trails to hardtop high 
ways, from bumpy Model T's to softly purring 
Olds mobiles. 

Lyle and Norman McGillivray were lifelong 
friends. Their families had been neighbors, they at 
tended school together, and both were on the Buck 
Lake School Board when their own children attended 
there. In Lyle's last illness Norman visited him often, 
and his visits were much appreciated. 

Lyle and Adele Ashford were married in 1927, 
and they started farming just in time for the Depres 
sion. They lived in the old cement block house which 
Liew Bratt had built. It was too big, too cold, and 
much too inconvenient, but it was home for more 
than forty years. They had three children, Lyla, 
Garry and Alan. The depression years of the '30's 
were years of doing without, but everyone was in the 
same condition, so they didn't seem as bad as they 
might have. People didn't have fancy food or 
clothing, but neither did the neighbors. They had 
impromptu ball-games, school house dances, and 
neighborly get-togethers. The years of 1931 and 1937 
were the driest, but 1935 was probably the most 
frustrating. The crop looked so beautiful, and then 
rains came just at the wrong time, and it all blackened 
with rust. Lyle and Adele had hoped for a new car 
that year, but by August they knew the hope was in 
vain. That shriveled seed grew again in 1936. When 
they finally got the new car in 1938, they were so 
delighted they took it around to show all the relatives. 

The War years followed the depression, and of 
course everyone sewed or knit for the Red Cross, 
bought Bonds, and saved sugar. Adele Bratt, like 
many other women, learned to drive tractor in front 
of a combine. Lyla, before she was old enough, had a 
conditional driver's license, so she could help out in 
time of need. 

The winter of 1946-47 was one of the worst the 
family had to cope with. Lyle, Adele and family, 
Jesse, Edythe and Bonnie went to Regina to spend 
Christmas Day with Mr. and Mrs. Liew Bratt. It was 
storming when they left Regina in the company of 
Morris and Anne Husband. The trip as far as Hus 
band's was difficult, they were stuck many times in 
drifts, and visibility was getting worse. All stayed at 
Husband's overnight, and next day Lyle and Jesse 
braved the storm and went home. Luckily the phones 
were working, because Edythe's parents, and the 
Bratt's had become quite alarmed when they couldn't 

409 



get any answers on the line, and didn't know what 
happened. After that it got worse. There was no mail 
for twenty-two days. What a pile they had when it 
came! Adele walked the mile across the field to get 
the mail one Sunday afternoon. There must have 
been a lull in the storm, for she got home safely. The 
mail was only ten days old. Walter and Pauline Bratt 
walked to Lyle's one afternoon also, but only stayed 
a few minutes, because the wind rose. They got home 
all right, but just in time. Visits were often cut short 
by a hint of a storm, and school was apt to be 
cancelled or let out early. When anyone went to Gray 
they brought home piles of mail as well as groceries 
for the whole neighborhood. 

Lyle was a farmer all his life, and tried to be a 
good one. He died in 1973 in Regina, and Adele still 
spends her time between farm and city. 

The Lyle Bratt Family. Garry, Adele holding Alan, Lyla, Lyle. 

Lyla married Norman Charlton in 1964. Norman 
died in 1968. Lyla and her two children, David and 
Leslie live in Regina. 

Garry was married in 1959. He has two dughters, 
Lisa and Lindsay. He operates the farm, and Alan 
helps him in the busy season. Alan and his wife, 
Darcy, live in Regina. They have one son, Eric. 

Jesse and Edythe Bratt 
Jesse, son of Liew Bratt - Edythe daughter of 

Forrest and Nina Hendrickson. 
Jess and I were married June 29, 1940 at my 

home on the farm north of Milestone. 
Our first home was on the N. W. ¼ 10-14-19, the 

site of Jesse' grandparents first home, close to the 
edge of Bratt's Lake. This small lake, or large 
slough, was officially named "Bratt's Lake" in 1971 
in honor of Jesse Bratt Sr., who homesteaded here in 
1889. 

Jess started farming with his father and brothers 
in 1935. The first two years, he drove an eight horse 

Jesse and Edythe Bratt on their Wedding Day in June 1940. 

outfit, working summerf allow most of the summer. 
In June of 1935 he broke the "Marsh", which was 
120 acres formerly used for pasture. It took the best 
part of two weeks in rainy weather, using a two 
furrow breaking plow. Several bumper crops have 
been grown on this land in the years that it hasn't 
been flooded. 1935 was a very wet summer. A 40-50 
bushel crop was hit by rust, and was hardly worth 
harvesting. They had purchased their first combine, 
a Minneapolis, priced at $1,300, to harvest the big 
crop. 

1937 was hit by drought. The land was only 
worked once that year after seeding. Thatcher, a new 
strain of wheat, sown on summerfallow, averaged 
twenty bushel to the acre. The stubble was so short, it 
had to be bunched, picked up in racks and threshed in 
a threshing machine. In 1950 the crop prospects 
looked very good. Jess bought a new Massey 27 
combine, had it home for only a few days when we 
had a killing frost. They combined all the crop, but it 
was a very poor sample. In 1951 we had another good 
crop. When they were finished swathing, the weather 
turned bad, raining most of the fall. Wheat began to 
sprout, so they tried turning the swaths. Mud got into 
the swaths making it very difficult to thresh. 

1953 and 1954 were wet springs, making sowing 
very late and once again the crop was hit by rust. It 
stayed wet during the fall, and they kept getting stuck 
with the combines, so they waited until the ground 
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was frozen. We finished combining on November 
29. Actually lost money these two years. 

The spring of 1956, the water got so high in the 
marsh, it began running over into the lake. This had 
never happened in all the years his dad had farmed. 
The water reached into Kinvig's yard, surrounding 
the implement shed. When the wind blew, the waves 
pounded against the shed until it was completely 
destroyed. Water kept rising, so neighbours helped 
the Kinvigs sand-bag around the house. Many acres 
of good farm land remained under water for several 
years after. 

We bought our first rubber-tired tractor, an Oliver 
90 for $1,860 in 1938. In 1981 we bought a Case 2290 
for $45,700, quite a difference in price for a few 
added features and comforts. In 1946 our first self 
propelled combine, Massey 21 for $3,204, 1980 paid 
$32,532 for a pull-type Massey 751. Prices have 
escalated. 

Jess's father was very proud of his horses, and 
they continued to haul grain from the combine with 
horses and wagons several years after most farmers 
had grain trucks. They hauled grain to the elevator 
with a tractor pulling three or four grain tanks. Many 
trips were made in the winter, when they wore heavy 
sheep-skin coats. 

This means of hauling grain required more hired 
help in harvest, thus lots of meals to prepare. It 
seemed the smallest men could eat the most food. We 
took dinner and supper to the fields, so most of our 
time was spent preparing meals. We had a hired girl, 
who had to know how to milk cows as well. The men 
would work late into the night, and didn't want to 
milk when they came in. I tried milking, but didn't 
have much success, between getting the cow's foot in 
the pail and knocking over the pail several times, I 
gave up. 

We baked bread, made butter that we sold for 
15-20 cents a lb., sold eggs at 10-15 cents a dozen. 
Money was scarce and this helped with the groceries. 
We had no electricity and no running water, just a 
water pump off the kitchen. We bathed in a square 
laundry tub. The old cook stove cooked many a 
meal, heated all the water, caused many a sweaty 
brow in the summer, but helped keep the house warm 
in the winter. We eventually got an oil-burning cook 
stove and heater which was a big improvement. In the 
mid forties we bought an Onan light plant and had the 
house wired for electricity. What a treat to have 
electric lights! 

The first couple of years after we were married I 
washed with a washboard, and used a hand-driven 
wringer. I ironed with "Sad Irons" heated on the 
stove. In the summer you tried to get this done early 
in the morning, so you wouldn't heat the house up. 

Most of the washing required ironing(no perma 
press, polyester, etc.). This was a long tedious chore. 
When we purchased a gas motor washer and gas iron 
(which I was always a bit nervous using), I thought 
wash day was a breeze. 

Another problem was keeping meat, butter, milk 
etc. fresh in the hot weather. We would hang it down 
the cistern, which made many a trip in and out of the 
house. 

Many a sweltering hour was spend canning vege 
tables, fruits, pickles, jams and chickens, but it all 
tasted so good during the long winter months. 

In 1949 we built our new home on the same site. 
In 1953 when power lines were put in, we bought 
more electrical appliances, washer and dryer, fridge, 
iron etc. The deep freeze was a real boon. Long hours 
were saved over a hot stove, when we froze our 
vegetables, fruits and baking. Life was getting easier, 
but we seemed as busy as ever. In 1982 we built a 
home in Gray for the winter months and our retire 
ment years. 

Winters were long, cold and lonesome at times. 
There were several days you didn't dare wash the 
floor, because the water would freeze. Several cold 
stormy nights, Jess stayed up most of the night, 
keeping the fires going, just to keep it above freezing 
in the house. The winters of 46-47 and 47-48 were 
extremely bad. No. 6 highway was impossible to 
open, so they opened up the "Buck Lake Trail", past 
our place with big push plows. It blew in a few days 
later and they opened it up once more. I think it filled 
in the next day and that was it until spring break-up. 
Up to then we had been able to use horses and cutters, 
but the road was ruined for that kind of transporta 
tion. The snow was so deep in the cuts, the horses 
would break through and just flounder around in the 
snow. We had to shovel one horse out. We thought 
she was going to die fighting to get up. The winter of 
46-47 I never saw anyone but Jess for five or six 
weeks. What a God-send a snow blower or ski-do 
would have been. The train was snowed in at Tal 
madge for twenty-one days. Supplies were running 
low, no mail, and getting fuel for heating was a big 
problem. This was a very serious situation, es 
pecially for mothers with babies and the fear of 
serious illness. 

Our main recreation in the winter was curling and 
skating. We would curl in bonspiels in the surround 
ing towns .The ladies looked forward to the day they 
served meals during the Annual Bonspiel. Facilities 
weren't all that great, but many delicious home 
cooked meals were served over that counter. You 
were dog-tired when you arrived home at midnight, 
but you had a great day working and visiting with 
friends and neighbours. The Gray Memorial Rink 
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remains the centre of activity in 1983, during the 
winter months. 

There were the tough times, but I think they were 
outnumbered by all the good times. There was very 
little money in earlier years, but there was lots of fun, 
laughter and self-made entertainment. Homes, 
schools, churches and rinks were the main recrea 
tional centres. Ball games and picnics were another 
form of recreation enjoyed by everyone. A trip to Ft. 
Qu' Appelle or Moose Jaw Wild Animal Park was 
really a big outing. 

As one looks back recalling events of past years, 
many embarassing and frustrating experiences come 
to mind. I'll never forget the day we were having 
company in for dinner. It was in the winter and I went 
upstairs to bring the chamberpail down to empty. the 
linoleum on the stairs was cold and slippery. I slipped 
and fell. What a mess. I was hysterical, crying, hurt a 
bit and extremely angry at Jess. You know how it is 
when something like this happens, you have a ten 
dency to blame someone else for your misfortune. I 
had mentioned several times, we should remove the 
old lino on the steps, as others had slipped on the 
stairs. Not only did I have to clean up the mess, I had 
to bath, wash and curl my hair. When Jess came in 
from doing chores, he couldn't believe the odor that 
greeted him when he opened the door. The house 
smelled worse than the barn. His remarks didn't help 
the situation. I'll never know how I made it through 
the rest of the day. 

We were one of the first families in our district to 
have a T. V. and the Monday night wrestling matches 
were a big attraction for the first few years. We 
usually had a living room full of faithful wrestling 
fans. Thinking back, I guess we should have sold 
tickets to help pay for the television. 

We had a family of three daughters. 
BONNIE: - Born in 1942 married Ken 

McMillan in 1968. They have two sons, Scott and 
Robert. Bonnie went to Buck Lake until it closed, to 
Yankee Ridge until it closed and then to Gray for 
Grade Nine. She finished high school at Central 
Collegiate, Regina. She took nursing at the Univer 
sity of Saskatoon and has worked in hospitals, for 
V.O.N. and now in Public Health. Ken works in the 
field of Education. They reside in Innisfail, Alberta. 

LYNN: - Born in 1948, married Beattie 
Ledingham in 1968. They have three sons, Brett, 
Blair and Kyle. Lynn went to Yankee Ridge and then 
to Gray until Grade Ten. The school bus came by our 
farm in 1963, so she completed her high school 
education at Milestone. Lynn went to the University 
in Regina, receiving her Bachelor of Education de 
gree. She taught for two years at Qu' Appelle and six 
years in Kelliher. They live in Holdfast now where 
Beattie is Vice-principal of Schell high school. 

The Jesse Bratt Family. Back Row: Gary Bradley, Lynn and 
Beattie Ledingham, Jesse, Ken McMillan. Front Row: Judy 
Bradley, Edythe, Bonnie McMillan. 

JUDY:-Bom in 1952, married Gary Bradley in 
1973. They have two daughters Holly and Paula, one 
son Jesse. Judy went to Gray for five years then to 
Milestone to complete high school. She attended the 
University of Regina, receiving her Bachelor of Sci 
ence and Bachelor of Education degrees. She taught 
at Sheldon Williams Collegiate until they moved to 
Milestone, where she is now teaching Special Ed. 
classes. Gary farms and is a finishing carpenter and 
cabinet maker. 

Over the years they kept busy with their educa 
tion, music lessons, and enjoyed their years in Ex 
plorers, Canadian Girls in Training, Hi C. and sang 
in the choir. I also enjoyed being part of the choir for 
several years. I was leader of C. G. I. T. for five years, 
which proved to be a most rewardng experience. I 
served as President and Secretary-Treasurer of the 
United Church Women at various times, was Presi 
dent of Homemakers for a few years, and assisted in 
any way I was able on various committees. 

We have lived through an age of coal dust, ker 
osene lamps, and threshing crews to the push-button 
age of today. I think we have learned that life doesn't 
have to be based on monetary values; some of the best 
times in our lives occurred when there was very little 
money around. It has been good to leave behind the 
coal dust and ashes of time, and look forward to a 
better world for the generations to come. We should 
pause and give thanks to the early settlers, who 
stayed in spite of all .the hardhips and adversities. 
Their hopes, sweat and perseverance turned this vast 
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expanse of prairie into a land that produces some of 
the best No. 1 hard wheat in the world. Their hopes 
and dreams have helped build a better future for all of 
us. May we do as well. 

Family of the Late Walter Bratt (Scotty) 
Scotty, as he was affectionately know, was born 

on March 2, 1908. He farmed in the Buck Lake 
District until he retired. 

He married Pauline Haack in 1930 and the couple 
made their home on the farm that was homesteaded 
by Walter's father William Bratt in 1889. 

Walter and Pauline Bratt. 

Two sons were born to them, Kenneth and Don 
ald. Kenneth married Margaret White of Wawota, 
Saskatchewan in 1953. They make their home in 
Milestone. Ken and Margaret have four children - 
Glenn, Linda, Katherine and Beverly. Glenn farms 
with his father, Ken and resides in Milestone. Linda 
married Lyle Garratt, grandson of a pioneer family at 
Milestone and has two children, Kenneth Charles 
and Rhonda Lynn. Katherine (Kathy) married Ron 
Lalonde. Their home is in Lumsden. Beverly is em 
ployed in Regina. 

Donald lived in Calgary and has three children. 
Lorna is employed in Calgary. Scott entered Univer 
sity the fall of 1983; and Vaughn is in Grade Twelve. 

Walter and Pauline retired and moved to Regina 
in 1975. In April of 1979 they moved to Milestone, 
where on July 13th, Walter passed away. Pauline 
resides in Regina. 

Bristol, John and Alice 
written by son, Bud 

John Bristol was born September 15, 1877 at 
Wallaceburg, Ontario and came to Indian Head in the 
spring of 1898. He worked for Bill Ford for two years 
and then applied for a homestead three miles north 
east of Gray in 1900. He walked from Indian Head to 

Yellow Grass and bought four horses from Bill 
Braithwate, then drove to Milestone where he bought 
lumber for his shack and then on to the homestead. 
Within two months the R.C.M.P. came to the home 
stead and shot the four horses as they had Glanders. 
His brother, Charlie Bristol and wife, Mary came 
west about 1901 and settled on land next to him north 
of the correction line two miles west of Bristol 
School. 

The Bristol Families. John and Alice, Mary and Charlie. 

In 1908 Alice Lewin of Birmingham, England 
came to Canada and worked for Charlie and Mary 
Bristol. November 17, 1909 Alice married John Bris 
tol. Their daughter Eva was born April 28, 1911 and I 
was born July 25, 1913. 

I remember two events that took place in 1918 or 
'19. John Mitton, who lived two miles east of us and 
was about my age, and I were riding on a binder just 
above the knotter when he slipped off and the needle 
went through his foot. Later the same year the folks 
were threshing two miles east of Gray and the boy of 
the farm, John LaFoy, and I were riding on the back 
of the hay racks in the feed boxes and when we got 
tired sat down by the stack and went to sleep. Then 
the top of the stack slid down on us and we were 
completely covered. One of the teamsters had seen us 
sitting there and saw us getting buried. They shut the 
outfit down and dug us out. 

Our neighbors were; to the south, Harry Ayers, a 
bachelor; to the west, George Long and wife and 
family; to the north, Uncle Charlie, Mr. and Mrs. 
Holland and daughter Hazel; Mr. Bill Martin and 
wife Nellie and sons Walter, Ray, Gene and daughter 
Dorothy. They sold their farm in the fall of 1919 and 
moved to Colfax. John Bristol passed away May 4, 
1967 and Alice Bristol in 1969. 
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Their daughter, Eva married John Forbes 
Johnston of Woodrow in 1941 and they lived at Mini 
tonas, Manitoba where they had an Auction Mart and 
meat processing plant. They had two children, Patsy 
who married Gary Augustson and they have three 
children, Kristine, Kon and Kim and they live at 
Barrhead, Alberta. Their son, David Johnston is an 
artist and lives on the island of Mykonas just off the 
coast of Greece. John Johnston passed away January 
15, 1970. Eva moved to Parksville, British Columbia 
where she still resides. 

I married Irene Stephenson of Lang on January 
15, 1940. We lived at McLean for two years. Then I 
went in the army and Irene and Larry, our son, lived 
at Lang until 1946 and then on to the farm at Colfax. 
Larry Bristol was born December 5, 1940 and our 
second son Brian was born in 1950. Larry married 
Chris Solberg of Regina in 1962 and they have two 
children; their daughter Pamela born in 1963, and son 
Scott born in 1965. Larry lives in Regina and farms at 
Colfax. Our second son Brian was born in 1951. He 
married Charlotte Ziegler of Richmond, Saskatche 
wan on July 10, 1971. They have two children; son 
Troy born May 27, 1974 and daughter Lana Corene 
born June 26, 1977. They farm at Colfax. Irene and I 
live on the farm in summer and in Weyburn in the 
winter. Eva and I still have fond memories of Gray 
and of the friends we had there. 

Brunas, Irvin and Crystal (Dunning) 
by Crystal 

I was born in Regina and attended school at Gray 
and Luther College before taking a business course at 
Balfour Technical School. I worked at Cypress Hills 
Park and married Irvin Brunas of Robsart, Saskatch 
ewan in 1959. We lived in Maple Creek until 1962, 
then moved to Prince Albert. Irvin worked with 
Department of Northern Saskatchewan and I was a 
library technician with the Public School Board. Son 

The Brunas Family. Irvin. and Shane - Crystal and Todd. 

Shane was born in 1962 and Todd in 1965. In 1977 I 
skipped a ladies curling team from Prince Albert 
which represented Saskatchewan at the Dominion 
Championship in Halifax, Nova Scotia. 

In 1977 we moved to Gray and built a home in 
what was my grandfather's pasture. Irvin and I both 
work in Regina and Shane and Todd attended 
Sheldon Williams Collegiate and will both be attend 
ing University in Regina this fall. They also assist 
their grandfather, Ernie Dunning, with the farm. 

In 1980 we lost our home and belongings in a fire. 
The surrounding communities helped us to rebuild 
our present home and we are very grateful for such 
wonderful people. 

History of Joseph and Augusta Bueche 
by Marvin Bueche 

My father, Joseph Matthew Bueche was born in 
Norwood, Minnesota where his parents, George and 
Mary Bueche homesteaded upon arriving from Ger 
many in the early 1870's. His Mother died when he 
was four and his Father died when he was twelve, so 
he was raised by his elder brother and four older 
sisters. 

He came to Canada in November, 1902, at the age 
of eighteen and took a Homestead south of 
Milestone. However, in the spring he realized that the 
land was low and unfit for cultivation, so he can 
celled it and in September, 1903, moved to N.W.¼ 
18-14-18 W 2nd. Joseph Bueche was the first to farm 
this quarter which is located immediately west of 
Gray. In 1904, he broke and cropped twenty acres. 

Charles Burwell arrived from London, Ontario in 
1903 and applied for a Homestead Patent on the land 
adjoining Joseph's. The two men Ii ved together in a 
shack built on the line between the two quarters and 
farmed together, acquiring 960 acres of land. The 
shack, which was by this time located with other 
buildings on the farm was torn down in 1978. 

Joseph hauled his grain by team and sleigh to 
either Milestone, a distance of fourteen miles or to 
Kronau, a distance of twenty miles. 

In 1909, he had his own threshing outfit, operated 
by a steam engine which he used for custom harvest 
ing, as well as for his own. He used this steamer with 
a plow to break land around the Gray area. He also 
graded the road east from McGillivray 's through 
Buck Lake to Gillis' corner. 

In 1911, when the railroad grade was built, he 
purchased a Minneapolis Separator and a 30-60 
Rumely from Regina. At this time Walter Greer set 
up the first store and post office in Gray. A ledger has 
been kept showing that the first purchase in the store 
was made by Joseph Bueche. 

On January 25, 1911, Joseph married Charlie 
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Joe and Augusta Bueche (1911). 

Burwell 's sister, Augusta Aurilia, whom he had first 
met several years before while spending Christmas 
with Charlie's family near London, Ontario. They 
went to the West coast on a honeymoon and when 
they returned in March, they built a new home on the 
farm with the help of Clarence Gillis, using dynamite 
to dig the basement. This house is now lived in by 
their grandson, Kenneth, and his family. 

Joseph and Augusta had two sons, Kenneth Mar 
vin, born March 24, 1914 and Joseph Elwyn, born 
October 24, 1916, in Regina. 

Joseph Bueche was one of the first around Gray to 
own a car and since there were no garages close by, 
he did the servicing on cars for his neighbours. He 
had two model T. Fords, one of which he converted 
into the first tractor in the District in 1916. He used it 
to replace a four-horse team in pulling a binder and 
devised a mechanism which he patented in 
1918(patent no. 287446) that allowed operation of the 
tractor from the binder. He also converted a Russel 
Car into a light tractor and used it to pull the 
stookloader, to move granaries, and to plow and 
seed. He invented a stook carrier on a binder that 

would carry a whole stook and just before his death, 
he was working on a machine to stook sheaves. 

Joseph Bueche died in 1919, at the age of thirty 
five in Rochester, Minnesota of the flu and double 
pnuemonia. He was buried beside his parents in 
Norwood, Minnesota. 

Augusta remained on the farm and raised the two 
boys, who were only two and four years old at the 
time of their father's death. Her brother, Charlie 
Burwell lived with her after her husband died and 
helped her to manage the farm. Shortly afterwards, 
he married Maude Sparling. They had five children. 
In 1928 they moved into their own house (where Carl 
Gillis now resides) and Augusta's sons, Marvin and 
Joe, now in their teens, assumed much of the respon 
sibility for operating the farm. 

Augusta taught Sunday School in Gray, belonged 
to the Ladies Aid, and served as trustee on the Gray 
School Board. 

In 1946 she moved to Regina where she worked 
for fifteen years for Caskie Furs and belonged to the 
west end Women's Chrisian Temperance Union. She 
took a single room at Pioneer Lodge in 1962 and died 
at the age of 79, in September, 1965. 

She is buried in the Regina Memorial Gardens. 

Kenneth Marvin and Ethel Pearl Bueche 
by Marvin Bueche 

I was born in Regina in 1914 and raised on the 
farm at Gray. My father died just before my fifth 
birthday and I remember quite vividly the last time I 
saw him as he boarded the train to take my mother to 
Rochester, Minnesota for an operation in the winter 
of 1919. He promised to bring back a wagon for me, 
but he didn't return. He was among the hundreds 
who were destroyed by the flu epidemic. My mother 
also became ill, but recovered and was able to return 
home in the spring. My brother Joe and I were left at 
home with our uncle Charlie Burwell and Betty 
Staton until her return. My mother remained on the 
farm with the assistance of her brother Charlie who 
lived with us until 1928. 

I started school at the age of seven at Iowa I 
School, which was located south east of Gray, a walk 
of almost three miles one way from home. The teach 
er at this school was Mr. Dunn. Three years later a 
school was built in Gray which shortened my walk 
ing distance considerably. My first teacher in Gray 
was Miss Winter who later married Mr. Oliver, the 
Gray bank manager. In high school, the teachers 
were Mr. Welsh and Irwin Webster. Mr. Webster 
trained me for the field days. I passed into grade 
twelve at the age of sixteen, but as there was no 
teacher for that grade in Gray at the time, I worked on 
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the farm and took grade twelve when it became 
available four years later. 

My brother Joe and I took over the farm in 1928, 
when our Uncle Charlie, his wife and five children 
moved into a separate house. I was fourteen then and 
Joe was twelve. We milked cows, cared for livestock, 
and worked the land mainly with horses. When I was 
sixteen I bought our first combine, a second-hand 
I. H. C. from Tom Ashbaugh. 

There was no crop at all in 1931 because of the 
drought and no threshing was done around Gray. 
During the depression of the 30's the price of grain 
dropped to .14¢-.16¢ a bushel, and relief supplies of 
food and clothing were shipped in by rail from the 
east. 

Marvin and Ethel Bueche. 

I met my wife, Ethel Pearl Schwindt at a New 
Year's Eve dance in 1936 at the Regina railway sta 
tion. We were married on November 29, 1939, an 
unusually beautiful, summery day. On December 19 
a shower was held for us at the farm and that day we 
witnessed one of the worst dust storms in memory. 

Ethel was born in Wichita, Kansas in 1917, and 
came to Canada at the age of one with her parents 
John and Flora Schwindt, who settled on a farm at 
Lewvan, Saskatchewan. She has one sister Marjorie, 
of Winnipeg, Manitoba, and two brothers- Howard 
of Edmonton, Alberta and Herbert of Lewvan. 

In January 1942, Ethel and I moved to Regina and 
worked in the Regina Industries, a plant that pro 
duced war materials. We returned to the farm in 
1945. 

While farming, I managed a variety of other jobs 
as well. I sold hail insurance, was a sub-agent for 
International Machinery, sold and installed oil 
burners in furnaces, and worked on the Regina City 
Police Force during exhibition week for several 
years. 

The winter of 1946-47 was so severe that the 
trains couldn't run and supplies had to be flown out to 
Gray. 

Our son, Kenneth, was born on June 9, 1948. 
When Ethel announced in the wee hours of that 
morning that she was ready to go to the hospital, I 
rushed out to start the car only to find that one of the 
tires was flat. However, we did arrive at the hospital 
in time. 

We moved to Regina in 1956, where we were both 
employed by the Provincial Government. I worked 
for over twenty years in various departments, retiring 
in 1976. Ethel worked for twenty-six years for the 
Department of Health, retiring in 1982. During the 
latter years of my service with the Government, I 
rented the land. Before that I was a weekend farmer, 
timing my holidays to seeding and harvest and often 
driving out in the evenings as well. I am still farming 
with the help of my son, Ken and our wives. 

In 1967, after Ken graduated from high school, 
we went to Expo '67 in Montreal. On our return trip 
we visited my mother's birth place in Delaware, 
Ontario, and saw a church which had been built by 
her grandfather and was named after him. 

I have been active in the Masonic Lodge since 
1950 and am also a member of the Wa Wa chanter 
corps of the Shrine. Ethel belongs to the Daughters of 
the Nile. 

We live in Regina and spend time enjoying our 
four grandchildren. 

Kenneth Wayne and! Marion Elaine 
Bueche 
by Ken Bueche 

I was born in Regina on June 9, 1948 and lived 
with my parents, Ethel and Marvin Bueche on the 
farm at Gray until the age of seven when we moved to 
Regina. I took grade one at Gray School, grade two at 
Lorne Street School, grades three to eight at Strath 
cona School and grades nine to twelve at Sheldon 
Williams. Throughout my elementary school days, I 
played Parks League hockey and Little League and 
Pony League baseball. I played the trombone in the 
Lions' B Band for two years and belonged to De Mo 
Lay. 

Following high school in 1967, I got a job with 
the Royal Bank in Regina. Shortly afterwards, I met 
my future wife, Marion Nieminen. 

Marion was born in Moosornin. Saskatchewan on 
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March 1, 1950, and was raised on a farm ten miles 
north of Wapella, where her parents Toivo, (Dave) 
and Esther Nieminen still reside. She has two broth 
ers, Paul of Killaly and Wilfred of Regina. 

When I met Marion, she was enrolled in the Grey 
Nun's School of Nursing and living there in resi 
dence. Just as we were getting to know each other, I 
was transferred to the Balcarres branch of the Royal 
Bank, so for the next year we continued the process 
of getting acquainted by letter and eagerly awaited 
week-end dates. 

In December, 1968, Marion decided to leave 
nursing and worked at Wascana Hospital until enter 
ing the University of Regina in the fall of 1969. I quit 
my job with the bank and also entered University at 
this time. 

We were married on May 2, 1970 at Christ 
Lutheran Church in Regina after completing our first 
year of university. During our university years, Mar 
ion continued to work at Wascana Hospital on a 
casual basis, and I worked in the kitchen of the 
General Hospital in the summer months. Marion 
graduated in 1972 with a Bachelor of Arts. 

In June, 1971, we took into our home an unforget 
table, hyperactive foster child named Andy, who 
made our lives very interesting and challenging for 
the next three years. About a year after his arrival a 
second foster son, Kevin aged eleven, also came to 
live with us, contributing to our experience as par 
ents. 

Kenneth Bueche Family. Kenneth, Jeremy, Lisa, Melanie, 
Marion holding Angela. 

In July, 1972, we impulsively decided to move 
back to the farm at Gray, where I had spent my early 
years. 

Our first child, Lisa Jane was born on June 18, 
1973 in Regina. Shortly afterwards, Kevin and Andy 
were moved to other foster homes and in October, I 
began working for the provincial government in the 
Department of Social Services. I had completed 

three and a half years of Education, and continued 
attending university as an external student in the 
School of Social Work. I got my Bachelor of Social 
Work in 1978. 

On July 12, 1974 a son, Jeremy Kenneth was 
born. He was followed by two more daughters, 
Melanie Alicia, born July 22, 1977 and Angela Jean 
nine born August 6, 1981. 

I am employed as Assistant Supervisor of a Fam 
ily Service Unit which deals with the protection of 
children. I also work on the farm with my father. 
Marion and I have taught Sunday School in Gray and 
I serve on the School Board. 

We are presently very busy raising and enjoying 
this active, rapidly growing family of ours. 

Elwyn J. Bueche 
My mother came from London, Ontario and my 

father from Minneapolis, Minnesota. In the early 
settlement of the Gray District, my father, Joseph M. 
Bueche settled close to where the hamlet of Gray is 
situated. He married Augusta Burwell and their fam 
ily consisted of brother Marvin and I. I was born in 
1916 and left the district in 1941. 

When two people had a fight at Gray school, John 
Lafoy was the first one there with the first-aid kit. 
Way back when, Doc Lafoy was a big boy and Mar 
vin was a little boy, Doc used to take Marvin down 
and sit on him. I thought that was great, because 
Marvin used to sit on me. This was shortly after the 
first Gray school was built. 

Albert Lux ford's father built Jake Lafoy 'sand the 
Bueche house at Gray the same year, about 1912. My 
parents were married in the fall of 1911 and came to 
Vancouver, Victoria and Seattle on their honeymoon 
and started the basement in Gray district in March 
1912. 

Recalling my school days, I used to pretend I 
went to school and I would go visit Plummer Lafoy 
all day, then go home at the proper time. Plummer 
was taking a correspondence course in electronics j 
from B. J. Cook's School in Chicago and we would 
draw plans and diagrams. Through Plummer's 
efforts, my first job was here in Vancouver repairing 
electric motors, magnetos, starters and generators. 
Corky, I remember some, but he was quite small at 
the time. After that I repaired radios at Radio Supply, 
Regina. 

If I had it do do all over again, I would have a 
house in Gray and go to Chicago once a year for a 
month or two. I used to do that from here, as I found 
it more interesting than San Fransciso, Los Angeles 
or San Diego. 

Dutch Lafoy drove me home one night late in the 
fall from Gray. When I got out of the car we shook 
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hands, I held on to his hand and said, "I may never 
see you again for tomorrow I'm going to Van 
couver". That is the last time I saw him! 

Buffam, J. E. (Jim) 
written by Jim 

My home originally was in the Lewvan district. 
Gray was home for a year 1935-36 as I was manager 
of the Monarch Lumber Co. replacing Bob 
Montgomerie. When I left, Ken Gillis took it over on 
a commission basis along with his garage work. 

The year I took up residence in Gray, I lived in the 
Lumber Yard living quarters and boarded at Henry 
Van de Kamps. Some of the folks I knew best were 
the Lafoys, especially Dutch and John, because of 
my participation in hockey and ball. Throughout my 
life I always retained my friendship with the Lafoys 
and often stopped in at John and Neva's for a visit at 
various times. 

At present I am retired in Edmonton. About the 
only person I have seen from Gray in Edmonton was 
Bert Crookes who used to be the Pool Elevator agent 
in Gray. 

I can recall being invited to take part in a play 
during my stay in Gray, but because I was late for two 
practices the directors decided I wasn't needed. 

At Christmas, 1982 my wife and I went to Com 
ox, British Columbia to be with our younger son 
Dale, Laurie and grand-daughter Kelly, our first 
Christmas with them since they were married. Dale is 
in the Armed Forces, a base transport officer. Kelly is 
twenty-eight months old, just at an interesting age. 

Burwell, Charles and Maud (Sparling) 
by son Bev and daughter Gladys 

Charlie Burwell, at the age of twenty, made his 
way from west of London, Ontario to a growing and 
prosperous Saskatchewan around 1901. It is believed 
he began homesteading the quarter of land Gray is 
presently located on. 

Charlie's brother, Mahlon and sister, Augusta 
also made their way to Saskatchewan in those early 
years. Augusta was married to Joe Bueche and the 
"Bueche and Burwell" partnership was formed. 
Jack, Charlie's youngest brother, was the last of the 
Burwell's to make his way to Saskatchewan by 1911. 

Lucy Maud Sparling, with her parents John and 
Katy Sparling, and brothers and sisters moved out to 
Saskatchewan from Shawville, Quebec in 1913 orig 
inally settling in the Milestone area. 

On March 12, 1924 Lucy Maud Sparling and 
Charlie Burwell were wed in Moose Jaw. Together 
they built a new home one and a half miles north of 
Gray in 1927. This house is still being lived in by Mr. 
and Mrs. Carl Gillis. 

Charlie and Maud Burwell in 1924. 

Charlie and Maud had five children: Gladys, 
Pearl, Bev, Evelyn and Dennis. Charlie Burwell died 
in 1938. In 1946 Lucy Maud Burwell, along with 
Pearl, Evelyn and Dennis moved from Gray to Re 
gma. 

Gladys attended Regina Normal School and 
taught at Sudom School in the Wilcox area in 
1943-1944. Here she met Johnny Erdelyan, a farmer 
of the Avonlea district. They were married on July 
21, 1944 and have four children: Garry (1945), Cher 
yl (1948), Ken (1951), and Terry (1959). Garry is 
presently working in Calgary. Cheryl married Wilf 
Harlos of Spring Valley, Saskatchewan on May 18, 
1968. they presently live in Avonlea with their three 
sons: Darren, Randy and Michael. Ken married Judy 
Thorpe of Truax, Saskatchewan on May 17, 1975. 
They have two sons, Robin and Shawn, and live in 
Regina. Terry married Carla Stianson of Avonlea on 
August 21, 1982 and they live there. Johnny and 
Gladys are stil farming and now live in Avonlea. 

Pearl, after graduation from high school, became 
a telephone operator for Sask Tel in Regina. On 
November 1, 1952 she married Archie Knutson of 
Bengough, a carpenter. They have two sons, Clifford 
(1953) and Danny (1957), and live in Regina. Cliff 
married Wendy Conn of Regina on June 10, 1972 and 
has two daughters, Stacy and Tessa, all living in 

419 



Regina. Danny is in the Armed Forces, presently 
stationed at Summerside, P.E.I. Archie died sud 
denly on December 19, 1978. Pearl retired from 
Saskatchewan Power Corporation in 1983 and con 
tinues to live in Regina. 

Bev worked at several jobs and on November 24, 
1950 married Mary Potinteau of Marcelin, Saskatch 
ewan. They lived at Gray where he farmed his moth 
er's land until 1959, when they moved to Regina. Bev 
works at Gulf Farm Centre and enjoys flying model 
airplanes as a hobby. Bev and Mary have four chil 
dren: Allan (1952), Gwen (1953), Brian (1955), and 
Carolyn (1958). Allan married Gloria Kletchko of 
Regina on June 24, 1972 and has two sons, Jeff and 
Jared. Allan is a firefighter and lives in Regina. 
Gwen married Les Nichols of Indian Head on Janu 
ary 22, 1975 and lives in Regina with their two 
children, Sherri and Jeremy. Les works for Saskatch 
ewan Government Insurance. Brian married Barb 
March of Regina on June 3, 1978 and also lives in 
Regina. Brian is employed with Sask Tel and Barb 
manages a ladies' wear store. Carolyn is presently 
cooking for a road crew out of La Fleche. 

Evelyn worked at a photo finishing shop in Re 
gina before marrying William Mountain on October 
16, 1951. As Bill's career was with the Armed Forces, 
they moved often. Shortly after their marriage, Bill 
was stationed in Germany. While they were living 
there, Christine was born in 1953. After their return 
to Canada, daughters Linda (1955) and Sandra (1957) 
were born. While living in Germany a second time, 
son Guy was born in 1961. Bill served with the peace 
keeping forces in the Middle East before retiring as a 
Major. Evelyn works for an accounting firm in Delta, 
British Columbia where they now live. Christine 
married Terry Kustaski on December 26, 1980 and 
lives in Victoria. Sandra married Brian White on 
September 1, 1979 and has two sons, Tony and Nich 
olas. They are presently stationed at Victoria. Linda 
and Guy live in Vancouver. 

Dennis began working with Sask Tel in Regina 
after graduation and is still employed there. On Sep 
tember 19, 1953 he married Laurie Chapiel of 
Melville and has four daughters: Jo Anne (1954), 
Barbara (1955), Nancy (1957), and Valarie (1959). 
On August 1, 1975 Jo Anne married Hart Kirch and 
lives in Regina with their daughter Savanna. Barb 
and Nancy live in Regina also. Valarie has one 
daughter Ciara and is presently living in Saskatoon. 

Maud Burwell still lives in her home in Regina, 
enjoying fairly good health. 

John (Jack) and Matilda Burwell 
John A. (Jack) Burwell was born in Middlesex 

County, Ontario and first came to the west as a youth 

m 1910. He worked on the farm for his brother 
Charlie near the present townsite of Gray for a time 
and spent at least one winter cutting timber north of 
Prince Albert. He later filed on a homestead near 
Ernfold, Saskatchewan, and lived there for a short 
time, but always maintained contact with, and 
periodically worked in the Gray district. 

Jack and Tilla Burwell. 

Jack married Matilda (Tilla) Staton in 1917. They 
spent one year farming at Ernfold and two years at 
Central Butte where they were hailed out each year. 
They then returned to Gray and rented and lived on 
the south ½ of 3-15-18. In 1925 they moved to NW 
5-14-18 and rented land from Elmer Auld, eventually 
purchasing the land and living at that site until they 
retired to Regina in 1957. 

Jack was interested in sports and was a reasonably 
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good hockey player. He had natural musical ability, 
being able to pick out a tune on most any instrument 
but never had formal music training. He and brothers 
Charlie and Mahlon often played their violins or 
"Fiddles" at house parties in the early days. 

While living at Gray, both Jack and Tilla were 
very active in community and church endeavors. 
Tilla taught Sunday School for many years. Jack 
served as Sunday School superintendent and church 
secretary. He was a member of many boards and 
committees through the years and they both were 
ever ready to assist anyone in distress. 

They had one son, Brock. 
Jack passed on in 1966, and Tilla in 1982. 

Brock and Dorothy Burwell 
Brock took his grades one to twelve schooling in 

Gray and was rather severely handicapped some 
years by being the only male in the class. During 
high school, most of the boys stayed away from 
classes to help with the harvest, so the girls had a 
head start on them. 

Brock had a bit of an interest in animals and 
showed a steer at Regina Winter Fair three different 
years. This was quite an experience for a young boy. 

After graduation from grade twelve in Gray, he 
enrolled in engineering at University of Saskatoon 
and eventually graduated. He worked at engineering 
for twenty winters, but was always active on the farm 
in the summers. 

Brock married Dorothy Hendrickson in 1946. 
Dorothy (Hendrickson) Burwell was born in Regina, 
March 20, 1924 and moved to the Gray district in 
1927 from the farm north of Milestone. She took her 
schooling in Gray and then a business course in 
Regina working for an Insurnace Company. 

She remembers when the family moved to what 
was called the summer home on the S. W. ¼ and then 
to the home just half a mile west of Gray for the 
winter months, using a large hay rack and a team of 
horses. 

Dorothy remembers the cold spring when her 
parents had ordered young chicks and had no place to 
put them, so one of the upstair bedrooms was used. 

The noon hours and recesses at school during the 
war years were spent knitting sweaters under the 
direction of Leta Gillis. 

Brock and Dorothy had four children; Laurel, 
Gaye, Joy and John. 

Joy (Burwell) Ganne attended the Gray School 
from 1961-1968 from grades one through seven. She 
attended Lakeview School and Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate in Regina for grades eight through tw_elve. 
After completing high school, she attended Reliance 
Business College. She spend six years working in the 

Brock Burwell Family. Brock, Dorothy, Joy, Gaye, Laurel and 
John. 

advertising field as media director for two Regina 
Agencies. 

On April 12, 1980, she married Robert Ganne 
and on April 2, 1982 they have a baby boy - Preston 
Robert. 

Gaye (Burwell) Schwanbeck attended high 
school in Regina at Sheldon Williams and then on to 
the University of Saskatoon. She graduated in 1973 
with a Bachelor of Arts and worked for the Provincial 
Government as a Social Worker until 1978. 

She married Ron Schwanbeck of Dundum in 
1975. They have two children: Allison Rae 1978, and 
Shane Ronald 1981. They live in Saskatoon. 

Laurel (Burwell) Rakochuk took her high school 
in Saskatoon and after graduating took a business 
course. Upon completion, she found employment 
and worked until 1970. 

She married Bill Rakochuk of Asquith in 1968. 
They have two girls, Yvonne born in 1970, and 
Adrienne in 1975. They reside in Saskatoon. 

John Burwell took his schooling in Gray and 
Regina. He was a member of the Regina Jr. Lions 
Band. One of the highlights was the year the band 
went to Hawaii. John is always willing to give a 
helping hand. He is presently farming with his dad. 

Brock and Dorothy live on the farm in N. W. 
5-14-18. They are interested in community activities 
and ventures. Dorothy is particularly noted for her 
knitting and cooking ability. 

They are both interested in sporting activities. 
Brock enjoyed trying to play baseball, hockey and 
curling. Dorothy put in many years of curling. 

Bunn, John R. II and Maude 
written by son, John R. III 

John R. II was the son of John R. I and Annie 
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Sophia Bunn who never lived in the district. In 1917 
John R. II and brother Charles came to Riceton and 
Gray districts. These brothers owned the "Bunn 
Bros." elevators in Riceton, Gray and Lewvan. 

John belonged to the Masonic Lodge in Gray and 
even after leaving this district attended meetings 
periodically throughout his life. He often spoke of 
the F. B. Lewis family. 

In 1925 the brothers sold the elevators and moved 
to Regina where John worked for the Department of 
Agriculture until his retirement in 1955. 

John and Maude's family included Anne 
(Trawick) born in Wilcox, Saskatchewan. John R. III 
born in Riceton, January 3, 1924; and Dorothy 
(Latour) born in Wilcox. 

After John H's death on February 18, 1966 his 
wife Maude left Regina and resided in Calgary. At 
present she is in the Bethany Care Nursing Home in 
Calgary. 

Bunn, Charles and Nana 
written by John R. Bunn HI 

Charles was the son of John R. I and Annie 
Sophia Bunn. In 1917 Charles, along with his brother 
John R. II arrived in the Gray and Rice ton districts. 
Together they owned the "Bunn Bros." elevators in 
Gray, Riceton and Lewvan. 

Charles and wife Nana lived in Gray. They had 
one daughter, Patricia, who is now deceased. 

In 1925 Charles and his brother sold the elevators 
and moved to Regina. Charles' career was varied and 
included being in the Princess Patricia Regiment. He 
served overseas in World War II. Charles and Nana 
were divorced and Charles married a girl he met in 
England while serving overseas. Death came to him 
in 1979. Nana who lived in Gray is now in a nursing 
home in Vancouver. 

Lee Cabeen 
The Mac Cabeen family immigrated from Illi 

nois, U.S.A. With him came his son Lee (12 years). 
The family settled and farmed north of Yankee Ridge 
School for many years. Lee married Mattie Secrest 
(housekeeper for his father Mac) in approximately 
1930. Mattie died in the late 50's. 

In 1960, Lee remarried Helen (a nurse) and to 
gether they made their home in Regina. During early 
and later years, Lee enjoyed visitng his Gray neigh 
bors. 

In 1981, Lee died in Pioneer Village, Regina, 
having spend his last 13 years there. Helen makes her 
home in Regina at the present time. 

Raymond and Dorothy Carnegie 
Rae was born in Congress, Saskatchewan where 

he grew up on his father's farm and obtained his 

schooling in the local school. He spend five years in 
the Medical Corps of the R.C.A.F., three of which 
were in Great Britain. He met Dorothy Martin in the 
services and after the war they returned to Gray and 
were married in 1946. He rented a John Murphy farm 
north of Gray which he operated until his death in 
1977, at the age of 63. He was interested in all sports, 
umpired ball games and refereed hockey games in 
Gray for many years. He liked livestock and was 
never without cattle and sometimes other animals on 
the farm. Home-grown vegetables and meat 
provided a healthful diet for the family. 

Rae and Dorothy had four children: three boys 
and one girl. 

Bill was born in 1947. He enjoyed baseball, 
hockey and curling and was interested in anything 
mechanical. He went to Edmonton at age 18 and 
worked as an insulator in factories and oil develop 
ment installations. He married Susan Tourand from 
Pincher Creek, Alberta in 1968 and shortly after 
moved back to Gray. He owns and operates the shop 
known as the Gray Farm Equipment Company and 
farms a half section of land north east of Gray as well. 
They have two girls in school, Jennie and Billie-Jo 

Nelda Rae was born in 1948. She attended public 
school in Gray and high school in Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate, Regina. She is an active curler and fast 
ball player. During her school years she took an 
active part in field days and was a member of the 
Riceton 4H club. She was working as a nurse's aid in 
the Regina General Hospital when she married Rod 
McDonald in 1967. They have two children; Rhonda, 
and Roderick Scott. 

Calvin, born in 1952 also attended school at Gray 
and Sheldon Williams Collegiate. He was a good 
student, and enjoyed his curling and baseball. He 
was a member of the R.C.A.F. Cadets. After finish 
ing high school, he married Patricia Van Dusen in 

Mr. and Mrs. Rae Carnegie family 1966. L. to R.: Nelda, Bill, 
Dorothy, Rae and Chris. 
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1970, then spent two years at the S. T.I. in Moose Jaw 
studying Architectural Technology. He built his own 
home in Gray and has been working with an architec 
tural firm in Regina in which he now is a partner. He 
moved to Regina about three years ago. For the past 
five years he has been studying on his own to obtain 
his professional status in Architecture and while it 
has been very difficult, he has completed all of the 
requirements and is writing the required thesis to 
obtain his degree. They have four children; Patricia 
Christine, Daniel Roy, Colleen Kristi Rose, and 
Mckenzie Raymond. 

Chris born in 1956 is interested in music and is an 
avid student. He attended school in Gray, Lakeview 
school and Sheldon Williams Collegiate. During his 
school years he was a member of the Ricton 4H Beef 
club and the 4H Mineralogy club. He took ten years 
of accordian classes from Ray Hunker in Regina. He 
obtained his Bachelor of Education Degree from the 
University of Regina then taught the Science classes 
at the LaF!eche High School for one year. He then 
went back to University and obtained his Bachelor of 
Science degree then went on to the University of 
Saskatchewan at Saskatoon to study Dentistry. He is 
now in his final year of a five year course and will 
graduate as a dentist. 

The Pioneer Founders of the Buck Lake 
Settlement 
by Ashton Carrothers 

My parents, Mr. and Mrs. John Carrothers and 
their eleven children came from Strathroy, Ontario to 
Regina, North West Territories, in April, 1889. Fa 
ther and my older brothers had been farming and 
raising pure bred livestock and were anxious to find a 
place in the west suitable for ranching and also grain 
growing. Buck Lake and district seemed to be an 
ideal location for that purpose and it was decided to 
settle there. It was then open prairie, with a good 
supply of water, an abundance of luscious grass and 
hay for livestock and first class land for grain grow 
ing. About the same time, my Uncle Jesse Bratt, and 
his family of seven children had come from Belmont, 
Ontario to Regina and desiring to find a location 
where both ranching and farming might be carried 
on, decided to also settle at Buck Lake. 

Houses were soon built and about July our family 
moved into the new home on the west bank of the 
lake, now the H. McGillivray farm. Shortly after, the 
Bratt family moved into their new home on the south 
bank of the Jake, on the farm now occupied by Jesse 
Bratt, grandson of the original owner. Thus two fam 
ilies, consisting of twenty-two persons, founded the 
Buck Lake Settlement in 1889. 

It was at the outskirt· of settlement. The four 

nearest settlers were the Robert Kirby family and a 
bachelor homesteader James Chapman, five miles to 
the north west and Thom Craigie and Billie Walton, 
bachelor homesteaders living some eight miles fur 
ther north in what is now the Rowatt district. All the 
vast expanse of country to the south of Buck Lake to 
the American border was open virgin prairie, unoc 
cupied by rancher or farmer, and not many years 
previously had been the luxuriant pasture land of 
countless buffalo and the happy hunting ground for 
many bands of roving Indians. 

While living in Regina and waiting for the men 
folk to build the houses at Buck Lake, the women and 
young folk had actively associated themselves with 
the Methodist Church in Regina. Very soon after the 
two families had moved into their new homes, a 
Sunday School was organized and was held in each 
home on alternate Sundays. Hymnals were bought 
and other Sunday School supplies were secured from 
or through the Methodist Church in Regina. Each 
home had an organ and Minnie Carrothers and Clara 
Bratt were the organists. All joined heartily in the 
singing. Father taught the adults and my Aunt 
Rachael Bratt taught the children's class. A prized 
possession of mine is a book given by her to me 
bearing the inscription "Presented to Ashton D. Car 
rothers by his S.S. Teacher. Buck Lake January 7th, 
1891." 

After operating a year or so, the two family 
Sunday school was increased by the attendance of 
Mr. Kirby and a little later by the arrival of Mr. and 
Mrs. W. E. Jones, their sons William, Stanley and 
Henry and daughter Annie, who married George 
McGillivray, another early settler, followed by the 
arrival of Mr. and Mrs. E. C. Jones and members of 
their family. In two or three years the settlement had 
grown further by the arrival of the Molloken family, 
the Stretten family, the Jasper family and a bachelor 
homesteader by the name of Slatter. In the meantime 
young ministers and students for the Methodist min 
istry had come from Regina occasionally and held 
church services in the homes. I distinictly remember 
two of these: Mr. Bennie, an energetic young man 
who later became prominent in the Methodist Church 
in the West and Mr. Robinson, a very tall genial 
young man who later moved to the United States. I 
believe Rev. W. E. Reed and Rev. Wooten also held 
services at the Lake while they were preparing for the 
ministry. 

In the year 1893 the members of the settlement at 
Buck Lake decided that they should have a church 
building in which to conduct the Sunday school and 
hold regular church services. To build a church 
seemed a big undertaking for this small group, which 
consisted only of the eight or ten families mentioned 
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above. However, they decided to meet the challenge 
and the church was built near the grave of Morgan 
Bratt, whose death on December 28, 1890, was the 
first to occur in the new community. It was built 
largely by local voluntary labor and skill and I be 
lieve was duly completed and opened in the late fall 
of that year. It was fitting evidence of the religious 
faith and zeal of this small group of God-fearing 
pioneer families and of their conviction of the great 
importance of the work of the Christian Church to the 
welfare of the community. 

The only new settler to the north was the Paxman 
family located a few miles north west of Kirby. With 
the exception of three or four ranchers who had 
settled along the creeks at or to the south of the 
Yellow Grass Marsh, the country to the south was 
still unoccupied. George Newman, his mother and 
step-father, Helmick, commenced to ranch on the 
Rough Bark Creek in 1890 and a year or so later Mr. 
and Mrs. Anton Ullerich followed and then Whit 
more Brothers founded their well known ranch. In 
their long trips to and from Regina, these ranchers 
passed through the Buck Lake settlement and be 
came well known to us. They deeply appreciated any 
hospitality extended to them such as a nights' rest or a 
hot meal or two and particularly such assistance as 
could be given in times of trouble or disaster which 
seemed to come to these isolated ranchers all too 
frequently. Three cases may be referred to. Mr. 
Helmick got lost and failing to find him, Newman 
came to Buck Lake for assistance. The North West 
Mounted Police was notified and some settlers went 
south to search. When found by my brothers William 
and Samuel the old man was carrying a badger he had 
killed. Although he had had nothing to eat for well 
over a week, the pangs of hunger were not yet strong 
enough to enable him to eat any of this fat, strong 
smelling, nauseating animal. He carried it as insur 
ance against eventual death by starvation. A teen age 
boy at the same ranch lost his way in a snow storm, 
sat down to rest and when found had severely frozen 
feet and hands. After some delay, Newman reached 
Buck Lake with him. With a fresh team of horses he 
was rushed to a doctor in Regina, but too late as the 
doctor could only send him on to the nearest hospital 
at Medicine Hat where his hands and large parts of 
his feet were amputated. While Anton Ullerich was 
out hunting, his shot gun accidentally discharged and 
riddled his right hand. Blood poisoning set in and he 
was brought to the Lake, crazed with pain. He was 
hurried to a doctor at Regina who sent him on to 
Medicine Hat hospital where his arm was amputated. 

The farming and ranching activities of the found 
ers of the settlement were quite successful. Their 
herds and flocks increased rapidly and many acres of 

prairie land was brought under cultivation. Our first 
crop, which was sown rather late on land hurriedly 
prepared, yielded quite well. It was cut with an old 
Ontario reaper that threw off the sheaves unbound. 
These were bound by hand with bands of straw, 
stooked and in due course hauled in and threshed by 
flail on a canvas laid on the dry hard ground and 
winnowed by the gentle autumn breeze. Our second 
crop was much larger. It was cut with a new Massey 
Harris binder which discharged the sheaves securely 
bound with twine. These were stocked and stacked 
and threshed by a small separator, operated by the 
Bratt Brothers. It was run by horse power and to each 
of the four arms was hitched a team of horses. By 
walking in a circle these horses transmitted their 
power to the threshing machine. The machine was 
small and its daily output was not large. However, for 
some years it threshed all the grain grown in the little 
settlement and as far distant as the farms of Kirby and 
Paxman. To do this it was often necessary to operate 
during early winter months and in very cold weather, 
and kept a substantial portion of the man power of the 
farmers busy during those months. 

In 1889 the only railway in the North West Ter 
ritories was the Main Line of the Canadian Pacific 
Railway. A little later a railway from Regina to Prince 
Albert was built and then in 1893 the Soo Line 
railway was being constructed from North Portal to 
Moose Jaw. This hastened the rate of settlement and 
soon the grazing lands of the Buck Lake area were 
being turned into grain fields and ranching days then 
were over or at least ending. My folks disposed of 
their herd of cattle and their flock of several hundred 
Marina ranch sheep and most of their flock of 
Cotswold sheep. The Bratt family moved their herd 
of cattle and band of horses to a ranch in the Yellow 
Grass area. The other early settlers had confined their 
efforts almost entirely to grain farming. The Buck 
Lake district therefore became almost entirely a grain 
growing area and still remains one of the finest in 
western Canada. Some of the grandchildren and 
great grandchildren of those early settlers are among 
the present prominent grain growers there. 

I was ten years old when I came to Buck Lake and 
well remember my first trip there from Regina, on a 
load of lumber drawn by a yoke of oxen. After six or 
seven hours on the trail we reached the farm yard of 
Robert Kirby and were greeted by the old gentleman. 
I was quite tired and weary and felt we must surely be 
near the end of our journey. I asked him how far it was 
down to the Lake. He replied "Two miles and a Bit". 
This information was not too discouraging and witl 
renewed enthusiasm we prodded the oxen to greatei 
speed. However, we soon discovered that the "Bit' 
referred to, consisted of three long miles. I believe: 
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am the only survivor of the early settlers there and 
have many happy memories of the interesting and 
busy days spent among the fine men and women of 
those sturdy, industrious and God-fearing pioneer 
families and a vivid recollection of many events of 
interest and importance that occurred in those day. 
Perhaps mention should be made of the spendid com 
munity spirit that prevailed. These loyal people felt 
that Confederation Day should be celebrated and the 
first picnic south of Regina was held at Buck Lake on 
July first, 1891. There was no natural shade, not a tree 
or shrub as big as your finger within twenty-five 
miles. The men hauled a few loads of green poplar 
with branches and leaves from the bluffs near Bal 
gonie and built a canopy to provide shade from the 
mid-summer sun, and a lunch and refreshment stand. 
A rain the night before cut down the attendance 
expected from Regina but the attendance was satis 
factory. A full program of the usual races, contests 
etc. was held, including horse races. Nearly every 
one took some part. The day was hot and the dispens 
er of lemonade and other refreshments was kept busy. 
An excellent supper was served by the ladies and was 
much enjoyed in the shade of the poplars. There was 
community singing and a modest display of fire 
works closed what was considered by all present as a 
very successful Confederation Day Picnic. 

William (Bill) Carson 
by Daughter - Shirley Weedmark 

Bill Carson was born in 1888 in Ontario. He came 
to Saskatchewan about 1910 and worked at Wilcox. 
Then he rented the "Clark" farm at Gray and bought 
the "Carson" farm ( one mile west and one and a half 
miles south of Gray). 

Bill married Janette Francis (Jessie) Tippins in 
1929. She had graduated in 1923, in Nursing, at 
Owen Sound Hospital. 

The Carsons bought a permanent home in Regina 
in 1945. 

In 1948, Bill left the "Clark" farm and bought 
the "Bojuk" farm. This farm was sold in 1957. 

Bill Carson passed away in 1969. 
Jessie Carson is presently living in Pioneer Vil- 

lage in Regina. 
There are three children: 
Tip Carson - Mississuaga, Ontario. 
Bernice Pringle - Rexdale, Ontario. 
Shirley Weedmark- Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. L. Carter 
Edwin Lewellyn Carter was born in Alliston, 

Ontario. While looking for work in Minnesota, he 
met Sara Matilda who had emigrated from Norway. 
She became a nurse and married Lou. Lou came to 

the Bert Lewis farm at Gray as a separator man and 
worked on threshing outfits for a number of years. 

Mrs. Carter was a cook for the threshing cook 
car, a nurse assisting Dr. Tyerman in the Milestone 
district and even acted as a veterinarian for weak colts 
and pigs. 

Later Lou became an exterior painter noted for 
painting complete farmyard buildings - many high 
hip-roof barns. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lew Carter in 1846. 

Many summers were spent cleaning and painting 
schools in the district. At times the Carters were 
caretakers of the Gray School and the United 
Church, keeping coal fires stoked early in the morn 
ing and late at night, thinking of everyone's comfort. 

Mrs. Carter was active in the Gray Ladies Aid, 
being president for many years. She contributed 
many hours in community affairs such as Cradle Roll 
records, organizing food for sports day and fowl 
suppers plus answering calls for nursing at anytime, 
day or night. Both were avid gardeners and enjoyed 
being first to have peas and potatoes from their 
garden, usually by July Fourth. 

In 1957, as Mr. Carter's health failed, they retired 
to Regina. After much tender care from his wife, Mr. 
Carter passed away June second, 1972 at the age of 
97. Mrs. Carter continued to enjoy life, community 
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and family functions until she fell, breaking her hip. 
Unable to recover she passed away December 13, 
1975. 

Moses Clark 
Moses Clark and Sarah (nee James) came from 

Indianola, Iowa in 1905 with their youngest son 
George and daughter Grace. They homesteaded and 
built a house on the SE¼ of 19-14-18. They lived 
there until 1914 when Moses passed away. 

Sarah lived with her daughter, Nellie and son-in 
law, W. B. (Billie) Gillis until she passed away. 

Moses and Sarah Clarke. 

Grace married Marion Walters and they lived on 
SW¼ 13-14-19 for a few years but left before 1914. 

George had moved to NE¼ 35-14-19 and was 
building a house there in 1914 when he was burned to 
death in a straw stack fire. 

Dr. J. E. and Mrs. Clark 
Dr. and Mrs. Clark immigrated from the U.S.A. 

where he practised dentistry, to a farm west of where 
Earl Lewis now lives. At first, he used mules to farm 
with. One afternoon, as he approached the village of 
Gray, his spirited mule teams, hitched to a vehicle, 
became frightened and ran away. They directed their 
path down Gray's Main Street. As a result, one or two 
mules had to be done away with. 

Mr. and Mrs. Clark were very active in the com 
munity, helping in the development of this district. 
Both were active in church work. An odd time when 
a settler suffered a severe toothache, Dr. Clark came 
to the rescue and pulled the tooth with no anesthetic. 

After the Clarks returned to the States, their son 
Merrill and his wife continued farming for a short 
time. He became a chartered member of the Gray 
Masonic Lodge. 

When Merrill and his wife returned to the 

U.S.A., the Clark land was rented to Bill Carson. 
Merrill worked many years for the Safeway Compa 
ny in the States. 

Collacott - Richard and Brenda 
I, Richard Collacott, son of Harold S. Collacott 

and Louise T. Collacott (Ness) of Saskatoon, was 
born January 5, 1950, at Calgary, Alberta. I lived 
primarily in Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, where I re 
ceived my elementary schooling at J. Lake School 
and secondary education at Aden Bowman Colle 
giate. I went to University for one year prior to 
travelling in Europe for six months. 

Richard, Brenda and Kris Collacott. 

I married Brenda Karen Wagner in 1973. She is 
the third daughter of Ewald and Doris Wagner, who 
lived twelve miles north of Regina on a farm for three 
years, then at the Valley Brook Esso Service Station 
until high school. She then took her secondary edu 
cation at Balfour Technical School, where she was 
class Valedictorian at graduation. She attended Uni 
versity, both at Regina and Saskatoon, and graduated 
in 1972 with her diploma in Physical Therapy and 
hopefully, her Bachelor of Physical Therapy in the 
fall of 1983. 

After our marriage, we lived in Regina. Then we 
were in partnership with Brenda's brother Ted, and 
bought the "Wagner" family dairy farm. I continued 
as a dairy farmer for six years on the "Ted - Rich 
Farm". 

Brenda worked at the Wascana Rehabilitation 
Hospital, the Regina General Hospital and the Plains 
Hospital. She was Director at the Medical Arts Phys 
ical Therapy Clinic prior to the birth of our first son, 
Kris Brendan on December 4, 1980. 

In November 1982 our family moved to Gray, 
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Saskatchewan having bought the General Store from 
Jack and Alyce Thompson. 

My main interests and hobbies are: golf, broom 
ball, mini-cars, English Pubs, piano playing, - hav 
ing my Grade Eight in music and I'm a dog lover. 

Brenda still works in Regina as a Therapist, in a 
private clinic. Her interests are in playing tennis, 
cycling, travelling, swimming, sewing, reading and 
caring for her dogs. 

Little Kris' hobbies are mostly helping dad, 
stocking and unstocking the shelves. 

The Errett Collins Family 
I was born in Bondurant Iowa in 1896 and came to 

Milestone in 1906 with my parents Joe and Cora 
Alma Collins, a brother Chester and sister, Ima 
Grace. A farm was purchased just south of which was 
later Corinne. My school days were spent at Hartley 
and Corinne and later at Moose Jaw Collegiate. In 
1918 I married Nellie Charlton at her parents' farm 
home, south of Milestone. We lived on the "home 
place" at Corinne and in 1922 a daughter, Florence 
was born at Milestone. In 1923 we moved to a farm 
adjoining Corinne, where we lived until 1928, when 
we moved to a farm at Gray. We resided there until 
the passing of Nellie in 1978. I lived there and farmed 
until 1982, when the farm was sold to Drex Ford of 
Gray. 

I still live on the farm during the summer months 
and winter in Regina and Pomona California. 

Florence (Collins) Walliser 
The only daughter of Errett and Nellie Collins, I 

was born in Milestone in 1922, and moved with my 
parents from Corinne to Gray in 1928. 

I attended school in Gray, completing my twelfth 
year at Balfour Tech. and studied music at the Col 
lege, in Regina. I took my Business Course at Perle 
Derby's Business School and then went to work for 
the Provincial Department of Public Health. In 1949 I 
married Mark Walliser, who owned the local store in 
Khedive, and we moved to South Burnaby, British 
Columbia where we owned and operated a grocery 
market, until moving to Pomona, California in 1954 
- where we still reside. After coming here, I took 
classes in Dental Administration at UCLA, and an X 
ray course, and worked as office manager in a dental 
office until 1974. Mark and I are both retired now. We 
enjoy the desert, and our hobbies, and still look 
forward to our visits "back home". 

Colpitts, William (Bill) A. 
by Betty (Colpitts) Spearing 

William Colpitts was born in Elgin, New 
Brunswick September 28, 1888 to Benjamin Newton 
Colpitts and Loretta (Smith) Colpitts. He lived with 

Bill and Eva Colpitts -1917. 

his parents and went to school in Elgin and spent 
many hours working in the woods with his father. He 
came to Saskatchewan in 1912 on a harvest excursion 
shortly after the cyclone hit Regina that year. He 
remained for five years working and farming in the 
Gray district. In 1917 he returned to New Brunswick 
for a short visit and that same year he married Eva 
Marie Stiles, daughter of John and Susan Stiles, who 
was also born in Elgin, New Brunswick, September 
13, 1896. The wedding took place at Morse, Sas 
katchewan at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Leon Vallis. 
They rented land in the Gray District until 1921 when 
they moved to Pasqua near Moose Jaw. 

This venture lasted until 1922 when they moved 
back to the McElmon farm, near Kronau, then on to 
the Holland farm for two years and finally on the 
Jasper farm in the Gray district for five years. They 
attended church in Gray. William enjoyed curling 
and Eva belonged to the Homemakers. 

In 1927 William and some other men in the Gray 
district went to Peace River and filed claims on par 
cels of land. Some of the men remained and home 
steaded while others returned to Gray. 

In 1930 William was able to buy land in the south 
eastern part of the province and they moved from 
Gray to Alida. 

William and Eva Colpitts had a family of five. 
Elsie Doris (Gorham) born February 16, 1918 

now residing at Kelwood, Manitoba with a family of 
four- Shirley, Marvin, Keith and Dawn. 

William Kenneth - born January 6, 1920 now 
residing at Carlyle, Saskatchewan with a family of 
four- Kenneth, Murray, Sheila, Shauna. 
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John Ronald - born May 25, 1921 now residing 
at Oxbow, Saskatchewan with a family of three - 
Patricia, Ronald, Charlotte. 

Shirley Louise (Gould) - born May 12, 1927 
now residing in Calgary, Alberta with a family of five 
- Sherri, Glenn, Jeffrey, Tom and Patrick. 

Bettina Evelyn (Spearing) - born October 5, 
1930 now residing in Pense, Saskatchewan with a 
family of six, Robin, Calvin, Neil, Daniel, Peter and 
Nancy. 

William and Eva moved away from the Gray 
disrict but kept in touch with many good friends and 
still maintain an interest and contact in this area. 
William died in Regina November 13, 1972 and Eva 
continues to reside at 2141 Rae Street. 

William and Eva Colpitts were my parents and 
taught me many things. They taught me to persevere, 
to be honest, to work hard and care for others. This 
they did by example and I am happy to be able to 
write this small history in appreciation of them. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Courneya and Family 
by Hartford A. Lewis 

Ed Courneya built a pool hall and barber shop on 
the east side of Main Street in Gray in 1912. He had 
three pool tables shipped from the factory, via 
Milestone and also a barber chair by the same route. 
They were then hauled from the Milestone station to 
Gray by wagons. 

The pool hall building was a two story frame 
structure designed so the lower level would be used 
for a pool hall and the upper level for living quarters 
for the family. However, there was no hall in Gray at 
that time so for the first year and a half the upstairs 
was set up as a public hall. When dances were held, 
Ed had four 4 x 4 posts that he placed between the 
ceiling and floor of the pool hall to give extra support 
to the upstairs floor. A stairway about four feet wide 
provided access to the upstairs from the outside at the 
rear of the pool hall. The extra supporting posts were 
not necessary for concerts or entertainment when the 
crowd was seated. 

Two of the boys in their family, Donald and 0. J. 
were born before they came to Gray and were old 
enough to attend the Iowa School. 0. J. Courneya and 
one of Donald's sons have visited Gray in the past 
five years just to see whether the town was as fine a 
place as Ed had always claimed it to be. They claim 
that he was so enhusiastic about Gray that they don't 
know why he ever left here in the first place. 

The Courneyas sold the pool hall to Tom Peters in 
1917 and moved back to Ontario. Tom Peters later 
married Kate La Foy. Both of the Courneyas have now 
passed on but 0. J. still lives at Ottawa and is em 
ployed by the Atomic Energy Control Board of Can- 

ada and Donald is retired and still living at Elgin, 
Ontario. 

The Pool Hall remained in the Lafoy family until 
Corky tore it down in 1954 or 55 to use the salvage 
lumber in the construction of his new home on Sec 
ond Avenue. During the last ten years or more of its 
existance, the old pool hall was converted to apart 
ments and a number of different families lived in it. 
We bought the lots from Corky in 1965 and built our 
home on the old site. 

The Crookes Family 
by Junes Watkins, Doreen Youngs and Eileen 
Kadis 

1. Our Parents 
Herbert (Bert) and Agnes Crookes were natives 

of Yorkshire and Norfolk, England, respectively. 
They met in Moorfield's Eye Hospital, London, 
when Mother was one of the nurses attending to 
Dads' eye injuries, which he suffered in France dur 
ing the 1914-18 war. In 1919, Dad returned to Sas 
katchewan where he had been living prior to the war. 
Two years later, Mother joined him in Regina. They 
were married and subsequently moved to Ogema. 
Here, daughter June and twin sister Constance were 
born but unfortunately, the latter died four days after 
birth. 

Mother, Dad and June arrived in Gray in 1928 and 
Dad began his career as the grain buyer for the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. As Christmas ap- 

Mr. and Mrs. Bert Crookes, twins Eileen and Doreen, sister 
June. 
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proached young June was promised a piano and a 
baby sister. How delighted she was when she re 
ceived the piano and two baby sisters! Mother and 
Dad made the best of this unplanned home delivery, 
taking turns at night to stoke the fires and to keep 
watch over the premature babies sleeping close by in 
their olive oil-soaked, cotton batting wraps. The 
following year, when Mother returned to England for 
two months, she took Doreen but left Eileen with 
Mr.and Mrs. Billy Gillis, who from then onward 
were our "Grandma and Grandpa". 

Along came the thirties and the depression. 
There was no need for a grain buyer on the parched 
southern wheat plains. Crops in the north were not so 
affected and Dad found work with the Searle Grain 
Co. in St. Walburg where our family moved in 1930. 
After an absence of approximately one year, we were 
back in Gray and Dad returned to his job with the 
"Pool". Soon came the bountiful harvests of the late 
thirties and the forties and Dad was on duty en 
dlessly, taking in grain until the wee hours of the 
morning. He took pride in his willingness to serve: 
for him there was no such thing as "hours" or "over 
time" . He also was very "office proud" . The floor 
was clean, the shelves dusted, the desks tidy and the 
brass polished. Even the engine was spotless and the 
tools were always neatly in place. A very special 

The display of prize grains in Bert Crookes' Pool Elevator 
Office (1938). 

attraction of his office was the collection of prize 
grains in rows of shining glass jars. Dad's outstand 
ing penmanship was well known and the Gray 
Honour Roll is an example of his fine lettering ca 
pability. Another of Dad's contributions was the big 
tree with several hundred decorations, which he an 
nually provided for the Christmas concert. We hap 
pily participated in "dressing" the tree and then 
repeated the process when the tree came down for 
transfer to our own home. 

Christmas tree decorated by Mr. and Mrs. Bert Crookes at 
Gray United Church in 1937. 

Meanwhile, Mother in offering her special tal 
ents to the community, quickly became known as the 
Gray Nurse. Her very first patient was Earl Lewis, 
who in the winter of 1929-30 required stitches in his 
eyebrow after being hit by a flying puck. And so 
began a well-worn path to our door by those needing 
attention for bums, cuts, boils, ears, eyes and the 
numerous immunizations. Many a time, in the dead 
of night she was called out to administer her tender 
loving care, keeping vigil for as long as necessary. 

One of her notable patients was "Boston Bruin", 
Eddie Shore who, as a "Notre Dame Hound" was 
brought to the house by Father Athol Murray. There 
were also more spectacular events which required 
instant action such as Janet Eichenberger's fall in the 
cistern, Betty Ford's eye injuries when she leaned 
over a chemical experiment and it exploded in her 
face, young Terry Mitchell's bums after he knocked a 
pot of boiling candy over his head. Although Mother 
set no fees for these medical services she was some 
times paid in money but more often she received 
welcome supplies of meat, poultry, eggs, home 
made butter and that "yummy" farm cream. 

Like all the ladies, Mother contributed her culin 
ary arts to the social functions but her oven had 
another important purpose. It heated the bricks 
which warmed the feet of the Hutchinsons, 
McGillivrays and Pomeroys during their buggy-rides 
home after school. If blizzards or torrential rains 
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prevented some of the pupils from leaving Gray to 
travel homeward, Mother always had a supply of 
spare tooth brushes waiting. Our house also served as 
a base for Rev. F. H. Smye of Milestone to meet with 
the Anglicans of the district and to celebrate Holy 
Communion. 

In the autumn of 1952, Mother and Dad left Gray. 
They made their home in Calgary and subsequently 
moved to Edmonton in 1971. Both died from com 
plications following a broken hip, Mother in Febru 
ary 1980 (90 years) and Dad in March 1981 (92 
years). 

11 Their Children 
June began her schooling in September of 1928 

under the tutorship of Macie LaFoy, completing 
Grade two before moving to St. Walburg. On return 
ing to Gray, June continued her education through to 
Grade eleven, attended Regina College for Grade 
twelve and then entered the University of Saskatche 
wan in Saskatoon. The following year she was ac 
cepted into the Winnipeg General Hospital School of 
Nursing but finally changed her mind and chose 
business college in Regina. Her position with No. 4 
Training Command (RCAF) transferred her to Cal 
gary where she has continued to live. In 1945, .she 
married Howard C. Watkins and they have three 
sons, Donald, Gordon and Stuart. 

When Doreen and Eileen were ready for school, 
it was the custom for pupils, eligible for Grade one in 
September, to begin after the Easter vacation. So it 
was, that they, with Wilbur Pomeroy, reported for 
their exciting first day in the spring of 1934. Miss 
Riddell promptly named this trio "The Busy Bees". 
The girls continued their education in Gray through 
twelve grades and in the autumn of 1946 they were off 
to Calgary - Doreen for business college and Eileen 
for first year university. The following two years 
Eileen was in Edmonton where she received her 
Bachelor of Science degree in 1949. Doreen joined 
her in the fall of that year and they have resided in 
Edmonton ever since. 

In 1953, Doreen married C. Walton (Wally) 
Youngs and they have two girls, Julie Seager and 
Laurie Douglas, and they are the proud grandparents 
of Katie Seager. In recent years Doreen attended the 
University of Alberta where she obtained a Bachelor 
of Arts degree. 

In 1958 Eileen married Vincent W. Kadis (Vince 
or Bill) and moved temporarily to Indiana where 
Vince attended Purdue University and returned to 
Edmonton in 1960. In December 1982, she con 
cluded a lengthy career as a bacteriology technolo 
gist. Eileen and Vince have no children. 

Ill Reminiscing 
In general, we remember that Gray, in the thirties 

and forties, was a great place in which to grow up. 
The inhabitants in and around the town were es 
pecially friendly and displayed a characteristic spirit 
of co-operation and caring. Our visits and "sleep 
overs" at the various farms were always highlights 
and we stuffed ourselves with that scrumptious food 
which never seemed to be in short supply. There is no 
doubt whatever, that the ladies of the community 
were the best cooks and the reputation of those 
Bonspiel and Fowl Suppers were evidence of that! 

The first thought which comes to mind about 
school in Gray is the exceptionally good education 
we received despite the absence of today's "frills". 
There were never more than two teachers - one for 
grades one to seven (the "Low Room") and the other 
for grades nine to twelve (the "High Room"). In 
some years, grade eight subjects were shared by the 
two teachers. In spite of the obviously heavy teaching 
load, we recall only two years of inadequate instruc 
tion in our twelve years of schooling. June fondly 
remembers Macie LaFoy, Hazel Lafoy, Euphemia 
Riddell, Leta Fry (Gillis) and especially "Jezebel", 
Leta's coupe with the rumble seat. In those years, it 
was unusual for ladies to drive, but to own a car, well, 
that was something! Like June, Doreen and Eileen 
were also tutored by Miss Riddell and Mrs. Gillis, 
and by Pearl Derby, Bernice Moats and Pauline Hicks 
(Lewis). No one could have had a better group of 
teachers!We truly appreciated the quality and high 
standards of education received at this two-room 
school and especially in the higher grades under Mrs. 
Gillis who taught us how to make notes, how to study 
and who made Literature and History such fascinat 
ing subjects. 

During our time in Gray, entertainment meant 
participation and it was all great fun. Bonspiels, 
sports days and summer dances in the rink were 
standard rituals but the excitement picked up at the 
box and pie socials when the men obtained their 
evening lunch or dessert by bidding for the ladies' 
food creations. In the war years, the High School 
sponsored dances and whist drives to make money 
for the "MILK for Britain" fund. Another extremely 
popular money-making venture was the annual sale 
of handiwork, featuring lovely embroidered pieces 
fashioned by the high school girls made out of 
bleached sugar and flour sacks. The considerable 
contributions to the milk fund from these efforts 
received frequent mention in the Regina Leader Post. 

The many concerts in Gray United Church evoke 
cherished memories. One cannot soon forget the rich 
bass voice of Paul Helstrom, the piano artistry of Jean 
McGilli vray, the mellow sounds of Norman 
McGillivray's violin and the delightful music of the 
four talented Lewis boys. Doreen and Eileen also 

430 



recall those annoying "stomach butterflies" during 
their own vocal offerings. 

Every once in awhile the "Tree Planting Car" 
would come to town. We all headed for this special 
railroad car, parked on the siding, to enjoy an evening 
of films including at least one which would demon 
strate the methods and benefits of planting trees. 

It is impossible to include all the fondly remem 
bered personalities in our flashbacks of Gray but in 
addition to those already mentioned we would like to 
add two more: -Henry Van de Kamp and his great 
contribution of ice-making and keeping the rink or 
derly; Lee Pong and his lonely, lonely existence far 
from family and close friends. 
Memories 
by Doreen (Crookes) Youngs 

The first day of school as Eileen and I joined 
Wilbur Pomeroy, with Mitzi Lafoy and Ken 
Hendrickson joining later to make a large class of 
five. In those early school years, the excitement of 
the Christmas Concerts and being involved in the 
programme. Later on, the decorating of the Church 
for Christmas which was the duty of the High School 
Students. The money which the High School Stu 
dents made was substantial for such a small com 
munity. Giving out carnations to ladies on Mother's 
Day as they entered the Church. Sledding at the 
Nuisance Ground, and off the rink roof. 

The ball games and excitement of the July 4th 
Sports Day in the summer; and in the winter, the 
bonspiels which gave a welcome break. 

The Fowl Suppers and helping serve the food to 
those who came from far and near. 

Grandma and Grandpa Gillis, our 'adopted' 
grandparents. Riding the combine and harvesting 
potatoes on the Boesch farms. 

The 'skunk' coming down the track. The troop 
trains which went through during the war, and the 
freights carrying war equipment. The trainer planes 
which flew over the district (some of them very low) 
as part of the Commonwealth Training Programme. 

The ladies of the Sunday School By Post who 
came to our house. It was through this organization 
that Eileen and I did our lessons of the Church of 
England. Father Smye coming from Milestone to 
give Communion in our house. Eileen and I singing 
at many of the social and church events in Gray, with 
Jean McGillivray at the piano and Mr. McGillivray 
accompanying on the violin. Singing at the wedding 
of Lois Hendrickson and Gordon Byce. 

Calling on Mrs. C. C. Gillis for help with school 
studies and enjoying her peanut butter and fudge. 

Although we have lived away from Gray for over 
thirty years, certain aspects of the natural environ 
ment are endelibly imprinted on our minds. There 
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are the wide expanses of flat prairie landscape which 
made it possible at night to view the lights of distant 
places and on cold winter days to experience the 
phenomenon of mirages in the field north east of 
town. 

We remember the noisy frog choruses emanating 
from water-filled ditches, the cheery song of mead 
owlark on the nearby telephone pole, the lovely 
aroma of harvested wheat in the autumn air, the 
spectacular sunsets and dancing Northern Lights, the 
crusty snow which crunched beneath our feet. There 
was also agony with the ecstasy: - the cyclone of the 
thirties which lifted the school barn; storms which 
turned the roads into black, sticky gum; the big 
blizzard of the forties which deposited snow drifts as 
high as roof tops; the grasshoppers flying in such 
numbers that they screened out the sun; the "armies" 
of chirpy black crickets which subsequently marched 
in to eradicate the 'hoppers'. 

Certainly there is a prairie environment which 
shapes ones' life. The expanse of sky with spectacu 
lar sunsets and sunrises; the ghostly mirages; the 
lights of Regina, visible on the horizon; the fresh 
green of the wheat fields in late spring and the scent 
pervading the night air as the combines harvest the 
golden fields. 

No matter how far we may wander, recollections 
of our life in Gray will always remain with us. From 
time to time one is reminded that the strangest coinci 
dences really do happen. Eileen's neighbour in Ed 
monton Ruby Sanderson, "practice-taught" at 
Bristol School and during that time stayed with the 
Walter Boesch family. 

Robin and Jackie Daborn 
Robin Neil was born March 27, 1953 to Alfred 

Robin, Jackie and Christopher Daborn. 



and Margert Daborn. Rob was raised in Regina, and 
has one brother. 

Jaqueline Michelle was born January 3, 1955 to 
John and Patricia Dredge. Jackie, the middle daugh 
ter of three, was also raised in Regina. 

Rob and Jackie met in high school, were married 
on September 6, 1974 and moved to Gray at that 
time. Rob worked for Sears, then changed jobs and 
now works for Western Grocers. Jackie took the 
Certified Nursing Assistance program, graduated 
July 1974 and went to work at Regina General Hospi 
tal. In 1975 she went to work at Plains Health Centre. 

A son, Christopher John Robin, was born on 
January 23, 1978. 

Dowson, Betty (Best) 
by Betty Dowson 

I went to Gray to work for John and Neva Lafoy 
when their daughter Pat was quite small. I really 
enjoyed working for John and Neva as it was just like 
home to me. I recall John and Neva went to Regina 
one day and it was late when they returned. As they 
were coming towards home they thought their house 
was on fire. I was home with Pat. As they got nearer 
to their home they were quite relieved to find it was 
only the sun shining on the windows. 

Later I worked in Regina at the "Butterfly Inn" 
cafe for Harold and Cliff Body. Pearl Burwell and I 
roomed together as she worked for the Telephone Co. 

That summer my sister Elsie married John Ford 
of Gray. I was bridesmaid. She had a lovely wedding 

Bob and Betty Dowson. 

and the dance was held in the Gray skating rink. After 
Elsie was married, I took over her job in the Gray 
Post Office, and stayed at my Aunt and Uncle's 
place, Ruth and Winter Mitchell. 

I worked in the Post Office until I went to Sud 
bury, Ontario where I worked in a theatre. While 
down East, I met Bob Dowson. He and his brother 
Ken were working in the Sudbury mines. Bob had 
just got his discharge from the army. 

On April 11, 194 7 we were married and came 
back to Gray. Bob worked for Drexel Ford one fall, 
then got a job in Regina. 

We have a family of seven, Leslie is married, has 
one girl Tamara at Duncan, British Columbia. Jim is 
married and has three boys, Randy, Shane and 
Bradley. He is a carpet layer and also works a cement 
pump. Gerrie is married with two boys, Eddie and 
Dylan in Vancouver. Gerrie is a cook. Bryan lives in 
Calgary and works for the Post Office as a mail 
carrier. Shelly is head of a clothing store in Van 
couver. Gordie lives in Calgary and works for Cable 
TV. Dan the youngest works for the Post Office as a 
Mail carrier. 

After our family grew up, Bob and I bought a 
double wide mobile home and live out at Kyle, 
Saskatchewan where Bob is still sharpening di seers. 

Dennison, Charles and Rebecca 
by Dorothy Lewis 

Rebecca Dennison was William Martin's sister. 
She and Charlie came to the Gray District from 
Aledo, Illinois with their two sons, George and Paul, 
after World War I. They lived with the Martins for a 
while, then rented a farm from Lee Cabeen, also 
from Aledo, near the Martin farm. 

Rebecca had arthritis and never walked after Paul 
was born. Charlie was a very kind and patient man 
and took excellent care of Rebecca. He carried her 
wherever they went. Saskatchewan weather was too 
severe for her so they returned to Aledo. He was a 
blacksmith so went back to his trade. 

George and Paul came back to Gray several sum 
mers to help on the Martin farm. George and his wife l 
Bessie had five children who live in Illinois. 

George was a truck driver until his death about 
1970. Bessie still lives in Viola, Illinois. 

Paul had no family. He was a painter by trade and 
died when he fell from a bridge he was painting in 
New Orleans. 

Douglas, Samuel Stockely 
Sam homesteaded on 31-14-18-W2, three miles 

north of Gray, which Drex Ford now farms. On the 
farm, there is an old granary still standing that Sam 
Douglas lived in until his house was built. He had 
nailed a horseshoe on the door. 
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According to information gathered, Billy Martin 
broke this land in 1916 and at one time, George Long 
rented it and later Emile Descamps. 

Dunning, Walter and Myrtle (Campbell) 
As remembered by Lorna, Ernie and Kay 

Walter and Myrtle Dunning were married May 
31, 1911 in Papineauville, Quebec and in 1912 bought 
one of the four houses in Gray. There was no railroad 
or telephone and mother used to tell about baking 
bread for the section crew that were laying the track. 
It must have been good bread as later when the train 
was running the train crew would blow the whistle 
just outside of Gray to signal that they were stopping 
for dinner and mother would have it ready for them. 

The Walter Dunning family. Ernest, Mr. Dunning, Mrs. Dun 
ning, Lorna and Kay. 

Dad operated a livery and draying business, was 
Massey Harris agent, and sold Verity Plows and Bain 
Wagons. One of his Ii very trips was to take a traveller 
from Gray to Assiniboia in a cutter. Just south of 
Milestone they ran out of snow so he stopped at a 
farm and exchanged the cutter for a buggy, delivered 
the traveller to Assiniboia and picked up his cutter on 
the return trip. 

In 1921 dad built an open air skating rink with 
baled straw for walls. The next year he added wooden 
walls and rafters covered with page wire and flax 
straw. A granary was pulled over beside it for a 
heated waiting room. 

Dad farmed land adjacent to Gray. He was a 
councillor for the R.M. of Lajord for 36 years, and 
Past Master of the Gray Masonic Lodge. 

Mother was church organist and taught the begin 
ner's Sunday School class for many years. She was 
secretary-treasurer of the Gray School District and 
active in Gray Ladies Aid. 

In September 1939 Tom Ashbaugh, Wayne Ash 
baugh, Earl Lewis and Mother and Dad left Gray in a 
1927 Pontiac headed for Detroit to get new cars. The 
luggage was tied to the outside of the car so that there 
was room for all their feet, and the doors were nailed 
shut on one side. The old Pontiac couldn't make up 
its mind to go 1800 miles, but they eventually 
reached Detroit. They toured the Chrsyler plant and 
picked up three new cars. 

In 1951 they retired and moved to Regina. They 
celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary in 1961. 
Dad died in 1965 and mother in 1976. I, Loma Fay 
was born August 11, 1913 at Gray and started school 
at Iowa with Ethel Eichenberger. I remember walking 
down the railroad track past Jake Lafoy's in the 
summer and sometimes getting a ride in the winter 
with one of the big boys. Once, Ken Gillis, going 
into the gate too fast lost the pin out of the front bunk 
on the sleigh causing the box to tip over and kids and 
lunch pails were scattered all over the place. In 1921 
the Gray School was built and Iowa closed. I recall 
Mrs. Hoover as one of my Sunday School teachers. 
In 1935 Mrs. Selig (Mrs. Wayne LaFoy's mother) and 
I started as the Gray telephone operators, replacing 
Wylie and Libby LaFoy. We kept busy with her 
dressmaking and my hairdressing until 1938. I then 
went to Bermuda and worked as a waitress in a large 
hotel for one year, returned to Regina and took a 
business course, then worked for Simpsons. On July 
30, 1943 I married Dave Hames and we presently live 
in Victoria, British Columbia. We have four chil 
dren, who all live in British Columbia, and six grand 
children. 

Ernest James was born September 10, 1915 in 
Gray. He married Kathleen Marion Pay of Sedley on 
March 7, 1935 and still lives and farms at Gray. 

Kathleen Eleanor was born at Gray on November 
28, 1917 and married Fred Van de Kamp of Gray on 
October 14, 1938. They farmed at Gray until 1976 
when they retired and moved to Calgary. Fred died in 
1982. 

Some Memories of Waiter DUJt111Irnhng 
Written March 28, 1952 

I was born August 15, 1880 on a farm four miles 
west of L'Original in Prescott County, Ontario the 
son of Edward W. Dunning. We moved to Georges 
Lake settlement and lived there till 1905, farmed and 
went to lumber camps in the winter. 

On September 6, 1905 Leslie Hughes and I left 
Ottawa on a harvest excursion and worked for three 
weeks for Eli Hughes at Medora, Manitoba stacking 
his entire wheat crop in fourteen stacks, before com 
ing on to Milestone where two neighbour boys, Her 
bert Hughes and Bob Darlington, had taken up 
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Walter Dunning, 1st Prize Milestone Agricultural Fair. 

homesteads the previous year. We worked for Robert 
Renwick near the present hamlet of Corinne. 

I got a homestead 20 miles south west of 
Milestone on N.E. ¼ of 12-I0-21-W2. 

At no time have I claimed to be of the earliest 
settlers, but I can relate a few of the hardships and 
adventures experienced by myself in common with 
other early settlers. In 1907 I had over 1100 bushels of 
wheat to haul the 20 miles to the nearest elevator. 
Because we had a lot of work preparing the breaking 
for another crop and the elevators were mostly filled 
up in the fall, hauling could not be done until winter. 
Then we had a choice of sleighs, hauling on very dry 
snow generally mixed with soil, or wagons, over 
trails often rough and drifted in low spots, so you can 
understand that a two horse team could only haul 70 
bushels at about 2 ¼ miles per hour, or 18 hours on 
the road on a 40 mile trip. The driver had to walk 
beside the load half the time to keep warm, the 
weather often 40 degrees below. I have done this in 
one day and made two trips a week getting home late 
and too tired to even make a fire, just crawling in 
between covers with my fur coat on top and waking 
up warm in the morning. This was a tough job but 
others were hauling farther and we didn't think too 
much about it. 

On Thursday, November 15, 1907 I went to a sale 
18 miles north west to sell a team of horses. It had 
snowed all day Thursday and Friday morning was 
cold and a blizzard on, but I was anxious to get home 
as I had three horses tied up in my barn there. I was 
able to follow a couple of furrows thrown up for a 
grade for six miles, but after passing Lincoln Reid's 
shack I had no idea where the trail was and turned 
back and asked to stay till the weather cleared, but the 
farmer said, "he had no room and his barn was full", 
so I took my bearings and thought I could keep 
straight south. However, my horse was smarter, and 
in about half an hour I was back at Mr. Reid's and told 

him I would turn my horse loose and sleep in his barn 
if necessary. When I looked into his shack I could see 
reasons for his apparent inhospitality. The early 
storm had found him unprepared too. His 12 x 16 
shack was covering a large hole about 8 x 12 for a 
cellar and only about one third of the floor was laid. 
He was nine miles from town and no close neigh 
bours and only enough food for himself for a couple 
of days with the exception of some small potatoes he 
must have got from a neighbour as he had only 
moved in that year. However, we put the horse in a 
corner of the barn and were both soon busy nailing 
down flooring. I stayed there until Monday - nearly 
four days - when the weather cleared and I was able 
to proceed. I have always believed that, but for the 
intelligence of my horse, I could easily have per 
ished, as for the next ten miles on the road I had tried 
to follow, there were but two families. 

When my homestead duties were put in, I bought 
320 acres near Wilcox which I farmed one year, then 
sold and moved to Diana siding, still on the Soo line. 

Then in the spring of 1912 I moved to the new 
townsite of Gray where I bought a house, one of the 
four buildings erected there at that time. With a load 
of lumber from Milestone for a new barn, we crossed 
the C.N .R. grade at Gray just ahead of the gang 
laying the steel on the Regina-Weyburn line, so soon 
had a mail and passenger service to Regina and our 
pioneer days were a thing of the past. 

Previous to this, I spent part of the summer of 
1910 and 1911 in the place that was still home to me 
and on May 31, 1911 married Myrtle Campbell of 
Papineauville, Quebec at her parent's home there. 

Dunning, Ernest and Kitty (Pay) 
by Ernest and Kitty 

I, Ernie was born September 10, 1915 at Gray and 
received my education at Iowa School (one mile east 
of Gray) and at Gray School. Dad had the dray 
business and sold milk around town. I delivered the 
milk with some help from my two sisters, Loma and 
Kay. 

In the early 20's I recall the church basement 
being turned into a hospital and several children had 
their tonsils and adenoids removed. I remember wak 
ing up beside John Lafoy and the doctor checked us 
over and said we were okay to go home. Someone 
delivered us home in a car. 

When the rink was built in 1926 I remember they 
had to mix the cement by hand. I was too small to do 
this but was able to drive the team of horses hauling 
the cement in boxes on a stoneboat for the founda 
tion. As soon as I was able to throw rocks I started 
curling, played hockey and baseball. In later years I 
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Ernie Dunning family. Bottom: Ernie and Kitty. Front: Cherry 
and Crystal. 

curled with the Ford brothers at bonspiels and play 
downs, winning several trophies and prizes. 

I, Kitty was born on a farm at Sedley on October 
22, 1913. I have three sisters, Doris in Calgary, Beth 
in Toronto and Tess in Regina. I attended Sacred 
Heart Academy in Regina and finished my education 
at Sacred Heart boarding school in Brandon, Man 
itoba. Work was hard to find so I came to Gray to help 
Ed Livingstones when their first son La Verne was 
born. I was active in skating and softball at school 
and curling after I came to Gray. 

On March 7, 1935 we were married by Reverend 
W. Lloyd at the Manse in Riceton. Dad and I went by 
sleigh; Kay, Loma and mother went by train; and 
Kitty, Beth and Kitty's dad went from Sedley by 
sleigh. Kitty's mother and Tess stayed home to cook 
for the guests. Shoop Lafoy was best man and the 
wedding was held up for some time as Reverend 
Lloyd was in a bonspiel and had to finish a curling 
game. Everyone then went by sleigh to the Pay farm 
at Sedley. We were to catch a midnight train in Sedley 
for our Regina honeymoon. On the way the driver 
turned short and dumped us out in the snow and we 
missed the train. We stayed overnight at Dr. Parent's 
in Sedley and caught the train the next day. Three 
days later everyone in the country came by sleigh to 
our wedding dance in the Gray Hall. 

I operated the caterpillar tractor, grading the 
highway through Gray along the railroad tracks in 
1936 for 25¢ an hour and Kitty cooked for the con 
struction crew. In 1942 we started farming and 
bought the Monarch Lumber yard which we re 
modelled into our present home. 

In 1941 our <laugher Crystal was born and in 1945 

our second daughter Cheryl arrived. Crystal 
(Brunas) and her husband Irvin and sons now live in 
Gray and grandsons Shane and Todd help with the 
farming. 

Cheryl (Williamson) attended school at Gray and 
Luther College in Regina. Cherry and Brenda Van de 
Kamp showed their ponies at the Regina Exhibition 
for several years. In 1962 Cherry skipped a rink with 
Ann Houghtaling, Linda Kelly and Sheryl Ford in 
the South Saskatchewn girls curling playoffs. She is 
still an avid curler in Air Canada competitions. After 
completing a business course at Reliance in Regina, 
Cherry worked at the Medical Arts Clinic for Drs. 
Anderson and Kim. In 1966 she moved to Calgary to 
work for Air Canada, later transferring back to Re 
gina where she is still employed. In 1973 Cherry 
married J. Morgan Williamson of Nova Scotia who 
was Fire Chief at the Regina Airport and is presently 
Co-ordinator for the Regina Airport Expansion team. 
They reside in Regina. 

Kitty's parents, William (Bill) and Laura Pay of 
Sedley, retired and moved to Gray in 1955, later 
moving to Regina. They celebrated their 50th wed 
ding anniversary in Gray on April 5, 1958 and their 
60th in Regina in 1968. Dad passed away February 
1973 and mother in February 1976. 

Ehmann, Jim, Leanne and Jennifer 
Jim's ancestors arrived from Russia and home 

steaded at St. Mary's Colony near Kronau. From 
there they moved to Holdfast. Jim grew up on the 
farm near Holdfast and was part of a thriving farm 
community. Leanne also is of German descent and 
grew up on a farm near Lemberg, Saskatchewan. She 
went to school there until 1976, when she and her 
parents moved to Melville in the fall of 1978. Jim and 
Leanne met while attending the Saskatchewan Tech 
incal Institute in Moose Jaw. They were married 
October 19, 1979 and moved to Davidson. Jim 
worked as a helper in a grain elevator and Leanne 
worked in a local bank. The spring of 1981 brought a 
move to the Gray community where Jim works as an 
assistant agent in the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool ele 
vator. 

When we first met the people from Gray, we were 
impressed with how warm and friendly everyone was 
to us. Since then, we have made so many friends and 
Gray has truly become our home. 

In March of 1982 our little girl Jennifer Anne was 
born and became a new member of the Gray com 
munity. 

In the summer we spend most of our free time at 
the lake, water skiing and swimming. Winter and the 
rink seem to go hand in hand. We both play badrnin- 
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Jim, Leanne and Jennifer Ehmann. Taken in Hawaii. 

ton, skate and Jim enjoys playing hockey with the 
newly formed Gray Ghosts. 

We enjoy the Gray community and all its ac 
tivities but it is the people that make it so wonderful. 
We are happy to be part of all this. 

Eichenberger, Walter and Janet 
by daughter Janet (Sherriff) 

My father and mother (Walter and Janet) came to 
Gray from the United States in 1913. In Gray he was 
employed by Parrish and Hiembecker as a grain 
buyer until he went into partnership in "Eichen 
berger and Gillis", a hardware store with Clarence 
Gillis. Their family consisted of brothers Walter 
(now in New York, New York), Ralph (Dallas, 
Texas), George (deceased), Ed (Olney, Illinois) and 
sisters, Ethel (now in North Hollywood, California) 
and Alvina (Nipawin, Saskatchewan) and myself Ja 
net (now in Shaunavon, Saskatchewan). We lived in 
Gray from 1913-1931, then moved to Star City where 
we were engaged in farming. Father passed away in 
1949 and mother in 1976. 

It was in Gray where I started my schooling. 
Though I have many happier memories of Gray in my 

Walter Eichenberger and two of his children, Walter and Ethel. 

childhood, perhaps the two most vivid memories are 
near tragedies that befell me. 

In 1928, while coming home from a Sunday ball 
game in the schoolyard to my home which was just 
across the road, I ran out in front of a car which ran 
over me. I remember regaining consciousness in my 
parent's bedroom with the house full of worried 
friends and neighbors as well as anxious parents. 
Later I spent three days in a Regina hospital with 
broken ribs and a tom ear but none the worse for the 
escapade. 

Then in 1929, just after I had started school, I fell 
into a cistern and was almost drowned. June 
Crookes, whose family lived next door to us, and I 
had been let out of school early because we were both 
beginners. As we went through the Crookes' yard, 
we noticed the lid on their cistern was partly off, so 
we tried to replace it. I pushed too hard on my side, 
causing the lid to tip and me to fall into the water. As I 
fell, I struck my head on the filter pipe, knocking 
myselfunconscious which probably saved my life. It 
took but a short time for the commotion to bring 
Ervin Webster, the principal of Gray School, to my 
aid. He jumped into the cistern. The water only came 
to his waist so he lifted me up to the people above. 
Later, I was told the anxious onlookers left him dow~ 
there, while everyone rushed to assist me. Througli 
the knowledgeable efforts of Mrs. Crookes, a nurse 
and the storekeepr Lee Hebb, a seaman from the 
Maritimes, I was revived. 

After we moved to Star City, I met and married 
Ken Sherriff serving in the R.C.A.F. during the war 

Ken is Area Superintendent for Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool. In 1982 we were transferred to 
Shaunavon, Saskatchewan. We have three children 
and two grandchildren. 
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Mr. and Mrs. D. B. English 
Frankie Myrtle Draper was born Janury 18, 1869 

near Des Moines, Iowa. 
In 1892 she became the bride of D. B. English of 

the same community. In 1904 they moved to Sas 
katchewan taking their place among the pioneer set 
tlers of the Gray-Milestone District. They had two 
daughters, Myrtle and lcle. Myrtle married Dr. Tyer 
man of Milestone and Icle, C. C. Gillis of Gray. Both 
daughters predeceased their parents by many years. 

The English farm was northeast of Gray, land 
now farmed by Brock Burwell. The Englishs' soon 
endeared themselves to all their neighbors. They 
were always ready to lend a helping hand, whether it 
be in a home or in the church. 

Mr. and Mrs. D. English. 

Mr. English was an avid gardener, and he showed 
his generosity by the distribution of his garden pro 
duce each fall. Their yard was always beautiful with 
flowers in season. 

Mrs. English was very adept with the needle. She 
did all kinds of needlework. There are still quilts in 
the district showing her intricate stitchery. She was 
an active member of the Gray Homemakers' Club, 
being a charter member, and was made a life member 
in 1944. She also attended the women's organizations 
of the United Church, and was always ready and 
willing to help. 

The Englishs' made their home in Regina for a 
few years after the First World War, but soon returned 
to their farm at Gray. They celebrated their 50th 
wedding anniversary February 14, 1942. Mr. English 
died in 1946. 

Mr. and Mrs. English were devout Christians. 
They were members of the Christian Church, and in 
the early days attended first in Milestone, then in 
Yellow Grass. They were affectionately called Aunt 
Frankie and Uncle Dan by their church friends. An 

early volume about Christian Church had Mr. En 
glish an elder in 1906. They were valued attendants of 
the United Church at Gray, when they were no longer 
able to make the trip to Yellow Grass. 

lcle English. 

After Mr. English's death Mrs. English moved to 
Regina. They had been charter members of the Re 
gina Christian Church since 1920, so it was in this 
church she was a faithful member until her death 
Christmas Sunday, December 23, 1952. 

Farrell, Henrietta (LaFoy) (Jackson) 
I, Henrietta Jackson came from Regina to work at 

the George McCutcheon farm at Gray in the spring of 
1928. There I met the LaFoys. Who could help meet 
ing them? Wayne was the storekeeper, Rat was in the 
Pool Hall, Wylie and Dutch were on the ball team, 
Jerry was the floor manager and caller for the dances. 
Macie was a teacher in the school. No matter where 
you went you met some more of them. 

I married Plummer, son of Jake and Maggie 
Lafoy, July 7, 1928. We lived in a two-room house on 
Railway St. Plummer had a garage. Darrell (Corky) 
was born in that house June 7, 1929. Dr. Tyerman was 
his Doctor. 

The stock market crashed in 1929 and a lot of 
changes took place. People moved to the Peace River. 
Properties changed hands. The winter of 1929 we 
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lived with Uncle Dutch, as his housekeeper had gone 
to British Columbia. We moved back to town in the 
spring and lived in the Pool room, where Louise was 
born September 30th, 1930. Vivian was also born 
there September 23, 1931. 

Things were going from bad to worse as crops 
were poor, there was no work and no money. Every 
one helped everyone else as best we could. Dances 
were enjoyed at 10¢, with ladies bringing lunch. 
Anyone who could play took turns playing. Ladies 
from Riceton came to Gray and taught us to curl. We 
had bonspiels with prizes sometimes being a pound 
of coffee or a couple of cans of beans. We had fun. 

Plummer took ill and passed away in the hospital 
in Regina on June 18, 1935. He is buried in the Gray 
Cemetery. In the fall of 1935 Corky started school. 
Louise in 1936 and Vivian in 1937. 

In September 1939, war was declared and in 
April of 1940 we moved to Creelman. We were there 
until 1943 when we moved to Big Beaver. 

In 1944, I married Ambrose Farrell and to us were 
born Donald (1945) Marcie (1947) and Geraldine 
(1952). Ambrose passed away July 1965. I am now 
living in Pretty Valley Lodge, Coronach, Saskatche 
wan. 

Harold (Mike) Fisk 
Our father, Ernest W. Fisk, along with his wife 

Alma, four daughters, Ruth, Nina, Garnet, Vera and 
two sons, Harold (Mike) and Lloyd (Johnny) em 
igrated to Canada from Illinois, U.S.A. in the Spring 
of 1919. Mr. Fisk had purchased three quarters of land 
from Mr. Boesch Sr. in the fall of 1918. 

The boys, Mike and Johnny farmed in the Gray 
area until the fall of 1942, at which time they had the 
usual farm sale and moved with their families to 
British Columbia. 

Mike and Agnes Fisk. 

The girls married and moved away from Gray 
with the exception of Garnet who married Gottlieb 
Boesch and continue to reside in the area. Nina Fisk 
died shortly after her marriage and her son Myrl was 
raised by her elder sister Ruth, who had married Tom 
Terry. The latter lived in the Milestone Wilcox and 
Rouleau areas for many years. Vera married Merv 
Heffner and lived in Regina, subsequently moving 
first to Winnipeg and then British Columbia. 

The boys married, Mike in 1928 to Agnes Dies in 
Regina and they moved to Gray to live with Mr. and 
Mrs. Fisk Sr. Johnny married in April 1937 to Toni 
Pheifer and subsequently settled in Gray on a section 
of land both boys rented from the Huron Erie Mort 
gage Co. Formerly the land had been farmed by 
Charlie Lewis. Johnny and Toni Fisk lived there from 
the spring of 1938 until the fall of 1942. Mike and 
Agnes lived and farmed on the three quarters of a 
section of land originally purchased from Mr. Boesch 
Sr. until the 1942 sale. 

The family attended Bristol School which during 
the years of Mike's attendance was under the direc 
tion of the teacher Miss Mary Shaw. Mike like most 
farmers' sons of the era, attended only in the winter 
months, assisting with farming spring through fall. 
Others remembered attending were Tom and Russel 
Derrough, Paul Dennison, John Mitton and Ray Mar 
tin. Grades one through eight were the order of the 
day and while there were other pupils, memories fade 
and names cannot be recalled. Scholarship was not 
one of the most actively sought after things in those 
years and most sons were working full time on the 
farms by ages fifteen or sixteen. 

Like most farm boys of that era, work and long 
hours were the usual practice. Farming was done 
almost entirely with horses and early to rise and early 
to bed was the rule. Sundays were reserved for 
church at Gray and the odd baseball game. Trips to 
town for the mail were usually made once a week to 
Clarence Gillis's general store, which was the infor 
mation centre in the winter. The International Har 
vester dealership operated by Tom Ashbaugh served 
the same purpose in the summer, his machine shed 
being one of the coolest spots in summer. Entertain 
ment during those years consisted of church suppers, 
visitations to neighbouring farmers for card parties, 
usually the various Boesch boys, T. O'Briens and 
Fred Gibbons. Dances were occasionally held at the 
Gray hall and the younger crowd frequently made 
trips outside between dances to dig refreshments out 
of snowbanks and from under boardwalks. 

Financially, times were not good throughout the 
late twenties and dirty thirties. The entire community 
was in the same fix and many things were shared 
among neighbours and friends. Memories dim with 
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time and particulars slip away, but the years are 
contracted into an experience which not too many 
would enjoy a second time. Nonetheless, friendships 
were formed that have endured the years while the 
dust, heat, crop failures and grasshoppers, while 
remembered, are not missed by this B. C. resident. 

William Fredrick (Fred) Ford 
William Fredrick (Fred) Ford, was born May 10, 

1892 at Ackworth Iowa, the son of James Ellsworth 
and Fannie Ford. He was one of five children. 

In 1910, Fred Ford came to Canada from Iowa on 
an immigrant train with Albert (Huffy) Houghtaling 
and Ross Cottingham, (Maud Houghtaling 's broth 
er), to the half section south of John Ford's. Fred also 
worked with Al Cottingham (Maud's Dad) building 
houses. The spring of 1910 came early when some 
farmers made a few rounds seeding in February. 

Bessie and Fred Ford. Taken in Phoenix 1954. 

Bessie Edris (Powell) Ford, was born Nov. 2, 
1894 in Conway Iowa, daughter of Berton and Lillie 
Powell. She was one of three children. She came to 
Canada with her folks in 1911, and worked for Harry 
Cottingham, (Maud's brother). Later she worked for 
Houghtalings about six miles S.W. of Gray. 

Fred and Bessie were married Nov. 4, 1912 in 
Lang. Their wedding supper was soup and crackers, 
and they could taste kerosene on the crackers. 

On one occasion during these early years, Albert 
(Huffy) and Maud, their son Rex, John Peck, Fred 
and Bessie, went in a democrat and team of horses to 
a Gray ballgame. Fred and Huffy were on the 
Milestone ballteam. Fred was the pitcher. When he 
struck out players, dollar bills were thrown at him. 

On their way home it rained hard, so they stopped 
in at the Roses' fann, (where Brock Burwell now 
lives). Mrs. Rose asked the ladies to stay in the house 
for the night, but they went with the men and horses, 
and slept in the barn in the new hay. 

Bessie remembered John Peck whistled a lot 
when he stayed with the Fords the winter of 1912/13. 
Some mornings the kettle would be frozen on the 
back of the stove, and when John Peck and the dog 
came downstairs the dog's teeth were chattering. 

Bessie Ford had an oven in the stove pipe that she 
cooked a roast and baked some bread in. Later, she 
took many Angel Food cakes to the Gray functions. 

In the early days, she had a pet coyote, raised 
chickens with setting hens, later hatching eggs in an 
incubator kept in the farm cellar. 

In 1913, the Fords came from Milestone to the 
Gray area, the home farm where John Ford farms 
now E one-half Section 24, T 13 R. 19 (five and one 
half miles South of Gray) 

In 1914 they stayed with Robert Henry, (where 
Vern Henry lives), while their home was being built. 

In 1915, Leroy (Roy) was born at Bob Henry's. 
Drexel in 1918, Bette in 1921, John in 1924 were born 
on the home farm. Dr. Tyerman was their Doctor 
from Milestone. Wet conditions in 1916 lasted for 
three weeks. In 1923 the farm barn was hit by light 
ning and burned down. One year, Fred and Bessie 
worked on a cook car for the Hamiltons who lived on 
Fred Axford's place. Mrs. Rose also worked on The 
Ford's cook car and later Mr. and Mrs. Lew Carter. 

During the early thirties, it was so dry, the land 
blew and there wasn't much crop. The Fords then 
moved to Gray in the elevator house. Later, Fred 
bought the house and moved it to its present location 
east of the rink. 

Fred was an elevator agent for Province Elevator 
which was later taken over by the Reliance Company 
at Gray. He also had the Imperial Oil Business. 

The Newell shed three miles S.W. of Gray was 
moved into Gray on the S.E. corner of Main Street. 
This was used for living quarters and a shed, where 
Fred and Bessie lived for a few years. then they 
moved into John Ford's house on the corner across 
from the store. 

Fred Ford enjoyed curling with his sons. The 
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L. to R.: Leroy, Fred (holding John), Drex and Bette. 

Family Rinks were invited to curl one of the Scottish 
Touring Teams in Regina in 1957, and they curled in 
the Provincial Playdowns in Swift Current South 
Brier in 1955. They curled together for sixteen years 
and won a number of events. 

This was written in the 1962/63 Saskatchewan 
Curling Association Book. 

Fred Ford. The Curling fraternity Jost one of its 
most ardent curlers in the passing of Fred Ford of 
Gray. He was well known especially in Southern 
Saskatchewan as the skip of the "Ford" rink com 
posed of his three sons and himself. In later years he 
played lead rocks and skipped the rink. He partici 
pated successfully in numerous bonspiels throughout 
the province and "Fred" will be greatly missed by 
his many friends who were appreciative of his curling 
abi I ity and good portsmanship. 

In those early days, Bessie made most of the 
family clothes. At 88 years old, she can still alter her 
clothes. 

There are eight grandchildren and 18 great grand 
children. 

Fred passed away July 7, 1962. Bessie is now 
living in Pioneer Village. 

Today we are enjoying what our forefathers 
worked for in opening up this land and we give 
thanks. 

Ford, W. Leroy and June 
William Leroy was born to Fred and Bessie at the 

Bob Henry farm south of Gray on December 17, 1915 
and Vivian June was born to Gladys and Edward 
Dvorak at the German Methodist Hospital in Chi 
cago, Illinois on November 3, 1917. 

We were married at Estlin, Saskatchewan on 

Tuesday November 3, 1936 on a cold day with a 
dusting of snow on the ground. Our honeymoon was 
very short - we attended Mrs. Cottingham 's funeral 
at Milestone the next day. After a wedding dance at 
which we were liberally showered with lovely gifts 
and a few humorous ones, we moved to Bill Carson's 
farm for the winter. It was a very cold one with lots of 
snow, and travel was by team and sleigh. One day 
Roy went to get the two little pigs Dutch Lafoy had 
given us for a wedding present. Before coming home 
he went into Gray and some one opened the crate and 
Jet the piglets loose. They might have been small, but 
they were quick and it took quite some time until they 
were recaptured. 

Roy and June Ford. 

In the spring we moved to the Ford farm south of 
Gray and farmed for Roy's father. The summer was 
very hot and dry and harvest was a failure but the next 
winter there was lots of snow and it was so cold, water 
froze over night in the reservoir of our kitchen stove. 
We did a little curling, I in the evening, driving a 
team and cutter, picking up a couple of fellow lady 
curlers on the way. Roy curled in the afternoons and 
drove a horse hitched to the stone boat. He left for 
Gray just after lunch and it was always dark by the 
time he got home. One time he found the pole that 
supported our "power-line" burning, I had emptied 
the ashes too close to it. Roy built a "wind charger", 
and with some batteries in the shop, generated 
enough electricity to enable us to have a 100 watt 
light in the ceiling of each of our four rooms. We 
were very proud of our lights. 

One evening Floyd Henry and Gordon McKay 
were visiting when a storm came up. They were 
forced to stay over, so we played cards all night, 
stopping every so often to stoke the fires, and once to 
put oil in the lamp. The wind was so strong, Roy had 
to shut the windcharger off. Spring finally arrived 
and after seeding came, the baseball season. Gray 
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had a pretty good team. Roy played short stop so we 
took in all of the Sports' Days. Some old records 
show that our expenditures at each one ranged from 
$1.25 to $2.00. 

The crop was a little better in the fall of 1938, and 
we went "south" with my parents and an uncle. Five 
of us and all our luggage in a Model A Ford. We knew 
how sardines must feel. First night out we stayed at a 
motel just north of Minot. Motels were just new then 
and this one was not much more than a granary with 
two double beds and a stove (a wood stove that didn't 
burn very well). We pushed the beds together and the 
five of us slept crosswise, trying to keep warm. Next 
morning we started out and drove about twenty miles 
when we began to see things we had seen the evening 
before. We were going north instead of south. 

While in Illinois and Iowa we visited all the 
grandparents. The Powells in Conway and Grandma 
Ford Smith in Asquith Iowa, the Dvoraks in Chicago 
and Grandma Bradshaw in Bushnell, Illinois, where 
Mom and Dad, Roy and I rented a suite of rooms in a 
boarding house. Roy and Dad tried their hand at 
picking corn, but not for long. They were pretty slow 
pickers and their hands swelled up like balloons. For 
awhile Dad had a big lump on his head where a cob of 
corn hit him. Roy said it was an accident, but Dad 
wasn't so sure. 

In the spring we plowed snow from Minot, North 
Dakota all the way home to Gray, arriving here on 
March 18th. Our son, Gary Leroy was born less than 
a month later, on April 12, 1939. A week later the dust 
was blowing but Roy started seeding. The summer 
was a very hot one and I couldn't keep the milk 
sweet, so each time the baby had a bottle, I would 
head for the pasture and get fresh milk. By the time 
cooler weather came the poor cow was getting neuro 
tic, and looked at me in a very peculiar way! 

We stayed at the Ed Livingstone farm and did the 
chores for them that next winter while they were 
away. The following winter we moved into the two 
ground-floor front rooms of the "old Pool Hall'. Fred 
and Nellie Gibbons lived in the back rooms and the 
Henry Van de Kamps lived on the second floor. Roy 
set up our heater, connected the stove pipe and started 
to bum some paper. Strange noises started coming 
from Mrs. Van de Kamp and we discovered the stove 
pipe on their floor had been taken down! It sure 
didn't take Roy long to get it put back up. Radio was 
our form of entertainment then, and Don Messer and 
his Islanders were at the height of their popularity. 
Henry Van de Kamp never missed listening to them 
every Saturday evening, and we could always hear 
his toe tapping in time with the music. Gary was 
thirty-two months old that December and with Nellie 
and Vandy around, he never lacked for attention. He 

was just three days past his third birthday when he 
had his tonsils out. We brought him home the next 
day and had to leave him with Jesse and Irene Peder 
sen for the night, as Roy and I headed back to the 
hospital. We arrived there around one o'clock in the 
morning and an hour later, on April 171942, Franklin 
Larry was born. When we came home from the 
hospital we plowed mud all the way. The car got hot, 
and I can still picture John Ford carrying water from 
the ditch to the radiator in an old overshoe. 

We stayed on the farm that winter, and as the 
house wasn't very warm, Roy decided to insulate the 
ceiling with wood shavings. It came in bales like hay 
which were broken up on the kitchen floor and hauled 
up in pails through a hole in the ceiling. It was sure 
one messy job, and as I remember the house didn't 
seem any warmer than before. 

At Bonspiel time Roy got storm stayed in Gray 
for a week. Alfred Ohrt was kind enough to come 
over and help with the chores while Roy was away. 
He brought Helen over to stay with me and the boys. I 
surely appreciated having her as I was a little nervous 
being snowed in, six miles from town with two small 
children. 

Later that summer, Roy bought a second hand 
welder and learned to use it by the old trial and error 
method. Sometimes he ended up with a bigger hole 
than he started with. Several years later the welder 
proved very useful when Roy built himself two fif 
teen-foot diskers. 

Gary started to school in 1945 at Crocus Prairie. 
The school was just east of the Hartford Lewis farm. I 
think we stayed on the farm that winter as I remember 
Roy taking Gary to school with the team and cutter. 
That was enough of that so next fall we made plans to 
move to Gray. Dawson Hannan was building a new 
home and we were going to move into the old one. 
However the construction hit a snag and they didn't 
get moved. We were getting kind of worried as we 
had not filled our cistern or hauled a winter's supply 
of fuel, and winter was fast approaching. One Sun 
day Roy came to Gray and Tom Ashbaugh asked him 
what we were going to do. Roy said he didn't know 
and Tom said, "You'd better move into my place". 
Roy wasn't long in accepting the generous offer and 
we moved the next day, lock stock and barrel. 

Tom sold machinery for the Oliver Company and 
had built a little two-room building on main street to 
use as his office and a storage room for repairs and 
parts. The office had a door opening onto Main Street 
and a nice little solid pane window. The storage room 
had a window like a barn window, but you could raise 
it up a little bit. The office became our living room 
and the other was now kitchen, bedroom, bathroom, 
laundry and what have you! 
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The repair parts we moved to one end of the little 
storage bins and the rest became our kitchen cup 
boards with a curtain hung up in front. For cooking 
we had a three burner gas stove with an oven, and for 
heat an oil burning stove. For drinking and cooking 
water we carried pails of water from an outdoor pump 
on the property where Collacott's General Store is 
now situated. For dishes, washing and bathing, we 
melted snow in the tub on the oil burner heater. The 
three Livingstone children stayed with us one night 
when it was storming, and somehow we knocked the 
tub of water off the heater. Fortunately, it was only 
about one-quarter full, but it still took a long time to 
get it all mopped up. Roy looked in, saw the water, 
shut the door and didn't return until supper time. 

Another time the Livingstones stayed over and 
Mona and Roy were getting breakfast while I made 
up the beds and got things put away. Somehow the 
gas burner flared up and caught the cupboard curtain 
on fire. Mona kept whispering "Fire" and dashing 
around looking for something heavy to smother the 
fire, while Roy hurried outside to look for dirt to 
throw on it, - dirt! in the middle of winter! The fire 
extinguisher was hanging by the stove and I put the 
fire out in seconds. I never will forget the looks on 
their faces when I told them it was out and how I had 
done it. Laverne, Murray, Gary and Larry never got 
too excited, they just wanted breakfast. 

That particular winter has so very many memo 
ries for me. My parents decided to move back to 
Illinois to live. They and my uncle Frank spent a 
couple of days with us before they left in November. 
Later I was to realize how very much we all missed 
them. 

The winter was a cold, snowy, windy one. Our 
only door opened in, so we could shovel our way out 
easily. However Lee Pong in the Cafe across the 
street wasn't so lucky. His front door opened out and 
became blocked with snow. I used to wonder as I 
watched the men and older boys shovelling, were 
they shovelling Lee Pong out or shovelling their way 
in? 

The summer was an anxious time with quite a few 
cases of polio around. Our boys both got sick and the 
Doctors diagnosis was "border-line polio", but we 
were very fortunate, and they soon recovered com 
pletely. We were also fortunate and very thankful to 
welcome both Drexel and John home from overseas. 
Some families were not so lucky and we shared in 
their sorrow. 

In the fall of 1947 Roy bought our first car, a 
second hand 1941 Ford, and we went south to see my 
parents and spend the winter. We really had a lot of 
nerve to start out with an eight and five year old in a 
car we didn't know too much about, and not very 

much money. We lived in a very small suite beside 
Mom and Dad, and Gary attended school. Coming 
home the next March, just south of Minot, we had a 
flat tire. Roy unloaded the trunk to get the spare, then 
noticed the other rear tire was getting flat. He thumb 
ed a ride into the city to find a tow truck. Hot food 
and a warm bed were much appreciated that night. 

We arrived at Jesse and Irene Pedersen 's in 
Milestone on April 1, 1948 and were stormed in there 
for two weeks. We finally took the train to Weybum 
and then back to Gray. It was almost six weeks before 
we were able to drive the car home. 

Larry was six years old that spring and when 
school started in the fall, I drove them to school in 
Gray, as we intended to live in Gray for the winter. 
We moved into the living quarters of a large shed 
Roy's father owned on Main street. We stayed longer 
than anticipated, as first Gary, then Larry came down 
with measles, closely followed by chicken pox. 

On July 6, we moved back to the farm. By this 
time we were getting tired of moving, so in the fall we 
bought the house where Roy's parents lived as they 
moved into the shed, and we began the years of 
"farming from town". 

In 1950 Roy went to his first "car" Bonspiel at 
Saskatoon with John Lafoy, Wylie Lafoy and Walter 
Boesch. We wives went along for support. They 
didn't win the cars, but did qualify and brought home 
chests of silverware. 

We raised our home by adding two feet on the 
basement walls, and started to remodel it - inside 
and out. It took us a long time as we had to save for 
each project, and money was hard to come by back 
then. Roy did all the work himself and with the 
farming was kept quite busy. He laid hardwood 
floors in the living and dining rooms, nailing each 
board every four inches. Raymond Hannan, who was 
helping him, said, "If this house every burns down, 
it will just be one big pile of nails". We did some 
landscaping and George Rouse helped us as we 
planted trees, shrubs, hedges and grass. It was a dirty 
and hard job but as I remember we had a lot of laughs 
doing it. 

Roy joined the Masons and after his first meeting 
where he saw how much memory work and speaking 
there was to be done we nearly got a divorce. I 
believe he was chairman of the school board when the 
Taylors, Madge and Mike, were hired to come from 
England to teach at our school. I suppose where ever 
there was need, he lent a helping hand along with 
everyone else. 

Roy, his father and two brothers made up the Ford 
family curling team and did considerable curling 
during the 50's. They curled well together and be 
came fairly well known. Roy still has his trophies and 
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pins, and some of the prizes won are still around. Our 
boys curled, skated and probably played hockey. 
Gary skipped our High School boys team and one 
year played and lost a close game to Bob Hawkins in 
the North-South final. That same day Larry had a 
music exam at the Darke Hall, and by evening their 
mother was a wreck. Gary played football with the 
Regina Rams for three seasons. He was a guard and 
had the bumps and bruises to prove it. He arrived 
home from a game in Winnipeg one Saturday on 
crutches, and Monday morning had his sprained 
ankle put in a cast. Back at school he discovered the 
cast was dandy for kicking a football and by the day's 
end, he had just what the Doctor had not ordered- a 
crack in the cast! 

He didn't go back to school that fall, but helped 
Roy on the farm. After harvest he went to Regina to 
get a job and started driving a cab. After two nerve 
racking experiences - one a very expectant lady 
who said, "General Hospital please and hurry!" and 
a murder committed in the city- he decided driving 
a taxi wasn't for him, so he became an ice-man at the 
Callie Curling Club. In April, 1958 he spent in the 
hospital with pericarditis. He came home for the first 
two weeks of May, then spent another fourteen days 
in hospital before the fluid around his heart was 
completely gone. 

The beginning of the school year found Larry in 
Regina, boarding and going to Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate. In October we learned that my mother 
had terminal cancer and I left on the train November 
1st. for Abingdon, Illinois to be with my parents. 
Roy and the boys drove down for Christmas. The day 
after, the boys boarded the train to return home, 
Larry to school and Gary to his job at the Regina 
Curling Club. Mother died January 24, 1959 and Roy 
and I came home in early April. 

After harvest in 1960 Gary went to Toronto to 
work at the Tam O Shanter Golf and Country Club, 
and Roy and I moved to Regina. He worked as an 
icemaker at the Regina Curling Club and I worked 
for Mrs. Creasy in the Snack bar. Par t of my job was 
to do the baking and I was very nervous at first. The 
curling season ended on a Friday in the spring and we 
moved home Saturday. Sunday morning we awoke to 
find Alvin Reiter standing in our bedroom door with 
the news the Regina Curling Club had burned down. 
We assured him that we didn't do it! 

Larry graduated from Sheldon and left us that fall 
for Calgary where he started training in Commercial 
art at S.A.I.T. Roy and I went to Toronto with Gary 
who was then the head icemaker at the Western Golf 
and Country Club. It was our first trip east and in 
early October the scenery was beautiful. We enjoyed 
and saw everything we could. Roy worked as an 

assistant icemaker for Gary, and I worked at the 
Beaver Club where an old friend, Barney Krivel, was 
manager. I was sort of a "June of all trades," and 
sometimes locked the club up at night. 

The police patrolled our area regularly and one 
night, just after I had left, they found the Club broken 
into. The officers told me the burglers had probably 
watched me lock up and leave, which didn't help my 
nerves any. Our second winter in the east was spent 
doing the same things but in 1963 Gary stayed at 
home to do some curling, so Roy became Head 
Icemaker at Weston, and I again just a homemaker. 
Larry flew from Calgary to spend Christmas with us, 
and my father paid us a surprise visit. In the spring 
Roy bought a three ton truck, and we loaded our 
accumulated belongings and headed home. He in the 
truck and I in the car. Home to stay - or so we 
thought. 

I think it was that summer we had an experience 
that shook us up a little. Wylie LaFoy used to drive 
his tractor through our yard on his way to the farm, 
just for a little bit of devilment. One day he got his 
gears mixed up and the tractor took off. Gary and I 
heard a terrible bang and when we went to look, 
could hardly believe our eyes. The tractor had 
glanced off our parked car, knocking it through the 
garage into the work bench, tore off the other garage 
door, twisted the front framework and completely 
demolished one whole corner of the building before 
he got the tractor stopped. 

He was still sitting on the tractor when we got 
there but was only shaken up a little. Needless to say, 
he never drove through our yard again. Thankfully, 
he wasn't hurt and the garage was eventually re 
paired. 

Larry started working as an assistant art director 
for McConnell Eastman Company in Calgary and 
spent several years in the Commercial Art field be 
fore he turned to singing. He started out with a 
slightly beat-up old guitar, now he has several thou 
sand dollars tied up in equipment. He entertains in 
Hotel Lounges in Calgary and has been enjoying it 
for over fourteen years. 

One time I remember clearly was when Roy and 
I, Drexel and Kay flew to Toronto to pick up new 
cars. The plane trip was very enjoyable and when we 
got the cars, we went south to Illinois to visit my 
relatives before coming home. 

For several years Gary had been curling with Bob 
Pickering. I think they went to five Briers and Roy 
and I went along to the ones in Kelowna, British 
Columbia and Winnipeg, Manitoba. John and Neva 
Lafoy went to the one in Kelowna with us and we had 
a wonderful time, enjoying all the pomp and cere 
mony and the warm and friendly hospitality. 
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In January, 1969, Roy and I left on a trip to Vegas; 
Palm Springs; Los Angeles; Morrow Bay and Fort 
Bragg returning to the Jesse Pedersen's in White 
Rock, British Columbia for the month of March. We 
stopped at Calgary for two weeks in April to visit 
Larry. He and three other boys were living in a duplex 
and there was never a dull moment. When we arrived 
home, we were introduced to Miss Anita Wagner, a 
lovely young lady, and when she and Gary were 
married October 11th. we happily welcomed her into 
our family. We went to Calgary to spend Christmas 
with Larry and met a Miss Tomena Heard another 
lovely young lady. When she and Larry were married 
on May 9, 1970, Roy and I felt truly blessed with our 
two very dear "daughters," and quite proud of our 
sons for their choice of wives. The blessings con 
tinued when Atina Dawn was born to Gary and Anita 
on October 12, 1971. The following June 7th. Larry 
and Tammy's Shelley Leanne arrived. The men in 
our family circle were now outnumbered by one 
small blonde and one small brunette. 

On April 11, 1974 Atina's sister Cindy Leanne 
was born and on October 17th, Shelley's brother, our 
one and only grandson, Kelly Lome, was born. Our 
twig on the family tree had now become a lovley 
well-shaped branch! 

In 1974 we sold our house in Gray and bought a 
Condominium in Sand Piper Heights in Regina, 
where we lived for three years. It made a lot of 
driving for Roy as he was still farming, and a lot of 
time alone for me, so we sold the Condo and rented 
an apartment in Westfield I at Gordon Road and Rae 
St. We bought a house trailer to put on the farm and 
moved out there for the summer. 

That wasn't the perfect answer, as we still moved 
twice a year, no furniture any more, but still a lot of 
other things had to be moved from the trailer to keep 
from freezing. The water pipes and heater all had to 
be drained and blown free of water. It was a big job! 
We bought two lots in Gray and began house hunting. 
We ended up with a plan of a double trailer we liked 
and had a house built like it on our lots. We gave up 
the apartment and lived in the trailer on the farm. 

After moving into and getting settled in our new 
home in November, we went to Calgary for Christ 
mas coming home January 3, 1981. Later that month, 
our lives changed a bit when I was Hospitalized with 
a heart attack. Roy became quite proficient at house 
keeping but he did learn that women weren't fooling 
when they said vacuuming rugs made their backs 
ache. He gained a deeper appreciation of all the 
labor-saving devices in today's houses. I don't know 
if it was all that housework or not but he ended up in 
the hospital that fall for a hernia operation. 

In 1982 he again, became housekeeper as I spent 

about fifty-three days in the hospital in the summer 
and fourteen days in October for open heart surgery. 

Healthwise we have been pretty good this year. 
The Calgary grandchildren were here for seventeen 
days and Larry and Tammy for seven this summer. 

Roy's cousin and her daughter, whom we hadn't 
seen for forty five years, spent a few days and other 
visitors who just came for an afternoon or evening. 

We are enjoying our house and yard and have a 
nice-sized garden spot, and God willing we will have 
many more years to enjoy these things. 

Gary and Anita Ford 
Gary is the son of Leroy Ford and Vivian June 

Ford. He was born April 12, 1939. Gary and his 
brother Larry attended Crocus Prairie S. D., and 
Gray School. Some of his former teachers being Ruth 
Diekrager, Mr. Mahaffey and Walter Rea. 

Gary's grandfather W. Fred Ford was the original 
settler of this family coming from Iowa, United 
States to the Gray district in about 1904 to begin 
homesteading. 

Gary in his early years was very active in curling 
and played football for the Regina Rams for three 
years in the 1960's. He later curled lead for Bob 

Anita, Gary, Atina and Cindy Ford. 
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Pickering and was on Provincial Brier teams in 1968, 
1969, 1970 and 1971. 

Gary met Anita Diane Wagner in 1968 at 
Weyburn where she had taught Physical Education at 
the Weyburn Junior High since 1966. Anita is the 
daughter of Ewald K. Wagner and Doris E. Wagner 
from the Valley Brook School District which is 20 
miles north of Regina. 

Gary and Anita were married October 11, 1969 at 
St. Mark's Lutheran Church in Regina. They lived in 
Milestone the first year then moved a trailer into Gray 
and lived in it until buying Bessie Ford's house on the 
comer of Main Street and 2nd. Ave. in 1974. They 
lived there until 1980 when they bought the former 
Fred Van de Kamp house from Dorothy Carnegie. 

Anita has kept active in all types of sports, the 
main ones being curling and softball. 

Gary and Anita have two daughters, Atina Dawn 
born in 1971 and Cindy Leanne born in 1974. They 
are both active in figure skating and school and 
Church activities. 

Gary, Anita, Atina and Cindy live and farm in the 
Gray district and supply humorous incidents to keep 
the community rolling. 

Ford, Fredrick Drexel and Kay (Keller) 
Drexel was six years old in 1924 when he had his 

tonsils out in the Gray Church basement, where 
Vaughan Lafoy, John Lafoy and Ernie Dunning were 
among several who had theirs out at that time. 

Drexel started school at Crocus Prairie with Fan 
ny Horseman as the teacher. One time, on the way 
home from school, his horse collapsed due to muddy 
conditions. The children had to walk home but when 
they returned for the horse, it was standing up. 

Drex, Wayne Ashbaugh and Dave Montgomerie 
assembled a Model T car from parts they gathered up. 
They got a body of a car from Plummer Lafoy and a 
radiator from Ed Livingstone. Art Kress, a mechanic 
who worked for Tom Ashbaugh, tuned it up for them. 

In 1940-41 Drex, John Lafoy, Dave Montgomerie 
and Fred Van de Kamp won the District Curling 
Playdowns. They curled in the round robin in Regina 
for the South Saskatchewan. They were very success 
ful until they met a team of older men who defeated 
them. 

On July 17, 1941 Drex joined the A.C.2 in Re 
gina, then went to Penhold, Medicine Hat and Ed 
monton, Alberta and Prince Albert, Saskatchewan to 
train as a pilot. 

In 1942 in Yorkton, Drex became a pilot and 
received his wings. On March seventh of that year he 
married Kay Keller from Francis, Saskatchewan. 
One time Drex flew over Gray and Crocus Prairie 
School. His mother who lived in Gray at that time, 

Kay and Drexel Ford. 

waved her mop and he tiped his wings. She wrote to 
him warning him, "Don't fly too high or too fast!". 

Drex and Kay went to Ottawa and Trenton, where 
he took an Instructor's Course and later that year 
instructed at Brandon. In 1943 he received his Com 
mission as a Flying Officer. In 1944, March 1, he was 
posted overseas where he trained on bombers in 
England. He later went to India on Transport Com 
mand. Drex returned home on December 11, 1945 as 
a Flight Lieutenant. He then went farming three 
miles north of Gray. 

From 1946-1962 Drex curled on the Ford Family 
Curling Foursome. In 1961 he took part in the Moose 
Jaw Spiel along with Don Lewis, Norton Frei and 
Ken Hendrickson where they scored an eight-ender 
(a curler's dream!). 

In the Regina Bonspiel, February 10, 1969, Nor 
ton Frei, Ken Henrickson, Ron Lewis and Drexel 
won the three top prizes namely: Grand Aggregate 
(Lieutenant Governor's Gold Medal), Rural Aggreg 
ate Title and The Leader Post "A" Event. 

In 1973 Drexel was an umpire for the Silver 
Broom in Regina. On the home end, in the final 
game, the Kjell Oscarius team from Sweden won 
over the Harvey Mazinke team from Regina, the 
Canadian representative. It was an emotional mo 
ment in the history of world curling as the Harvey 
Mazinke rink had won all their games until this final. 
The Swedish team became the first European rink to 
win a World Curling Championship. 

On June 18, 1949, Kay and Drexel's son, Drexel 
Glen, was born. He is married and farms with his 
dad. 

Drex and Kay are still enjoying the Gray Com 
munity. 

"Good Health and Prosperity for the future of 
all!" 
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lFord, Drexel Gllen. and Donna (Charlton) 
Glen, born June 18, 1949, started school in Gray, 

attended Thom Collegiate and Balfour Techincal 
School where he took some drafting. He enjoyed 
being an Air Cadet, receiving an award for the Best 
First- Year Cadet. He was a member of the Special 
Drill Team who competed across Canada, helped at a 
Glider Meet, went to a summer camp at Penhold and 
enrolled in a Survival Training Course. Glen enjoyed 
curling and was a member on the Boy's Curling Team 
when they won the Optimist Curling Spiel in 1966. 

On June 30, 1973 Glen married Donna Charlton, 
younger daughter of Arthur and Grace Charlton, of 
Milestone. Donna grew up on a farm two and a half 
miles south of Milestone. She attended Milestone 
Elementary and High School. After graduating from 
high school, she completed a secretarial course at the 
Reliance College of Business in Regina. 

Donna, Glen, Colin and Alyson Ford. 

Glen and Donna are now living in Gray in the 
home where Ross and Muriel Houghtaling lived on 
Main Street. They purchased the farrri formerly 
owned by Wylie LaFoy. 

Glen and Donna have two children, Alyson six, 
and Colin four. 

Betty Jean (Ford) Devine 
Bette, only daughter of Fred and Bessie Ford, 

started her school life at Crocus Prairie. For the rest 
of her education, she attended Gray School. Follow 
ing high school, she took a business course in Regina 
and worked for the C.N. Railway Express Depart 
ment in Regina. While in Regina, she met her hus 
band, Don Devine, who was working at the General 
Motor Plant (war supplies). 

Bette and Don had four children: 
Grant - who is now Premier of Saskatchewan. 
Judy- married Wes Vaughn. They farm at Lake 

Valley. 
Randy - deceased. 
Ben - farming with his dad at Lake Valley. 

They have eight grandchildren. 
During the summer, Don and Betty farm at Lake 

Valley, but spend the winters in their home in Moose 
Jaw. (See photo on page 447 .) 

Ford, John and Elsie (Besa) 
By John Ford 

I, the youngest son of Fred and Bessie Ford, was 
born March 19, 1924 on Section 24-13-19-W2. I took 
my first year of schooling at Crocus Prairie School 
with Bella Mills as my first teacher. 

In 1931 we moved to Gray where Dad worked in 
the Reliance Elevator. I received the rest of my 
schooling in Gray. Dad was also the Imperial Oil 
Agent so I helped out driving the truck. 

In 1944, at the age of 19, I joined the Armed 
Forces in Regina and took my training in Red Deer, 
Alberta in the Transport Division. On July 5, 1944 I 
went overseas as reinforcement with the 4th Cana 
dian Army Service Corps in North France. When the 
war was over with Germany, I joined up for the far 
East and was sent back to Canada to regroup. Before 
we got organized for the far East the war ended, so I 
was very fortunate and received my honourable dis 
charge in Regina in July 1945. 

I stayed at home in Gray helped run the oil truck 
and worked at the elevator. I was anxious to farm, and 
as luck would have it, Jack Peel from Canada Trust 
offered Drex Ford and I the Douglass section, three 
miles north of Gray. As Veterans, we had first chance 
so were fortunate to get the land to farm. With the 
help of C. C. Gillis, the John Deere dealer in Gray, we 
were able to get a Model D tractor and as the crop 
came on we also got a swather and combine. This was 
very much appreciated. 

John Ford family-John, Elsie, Sheryl and Vaughn Ford. 25th 
Anniversary. 
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Don and Bette Devine Family. 
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In the summer of 1946, June 29, I married Elsie 
Mae Best whom I had known before going overseas. 
Elsie was the daughter of Ross and Myrtle (Mitchell) 
Best of Major, Saskatchewan. She took her schooling 
at Summit Park School near Major. Elsie came to 
Gray in 1942 to work for her uncle, Winter Mitchell, 
in the post office. 

Elsie and I moved the Walter Newell house from 
Section 13-13-19-W2 into Gray on lot 1 and 2, Block 
6, remodelling it for our first home. I farmed from 
Gray with brother Drex. In 1950 we built a new home 
on lot 1, Block 4 in Gray where we lived for a few 
years. Then my Mother and Dad moved into our 
place and we moved into a shed on Block 2, Lots 1-4. 
This shed was the Race Horse Barn from Milestone 
Fair Grounds and was our winter home for several 
winters. It was later tom down and the new Gray rink 
is now located on that lot. In 1950 Roy and June Ford 
moved into Gray and Elsie and I started farming on 
our own, spending the summer months in the home 
in which I was born. 

Dad Ford passed away in 1962. In 1963 Elsie and 
I put a Cairns home on Lot 22-23, Block 3 in Gray 
where we lived for a few years. We sold it and moved 
to Regina for five winters, however, we didn't like 
city living so came back to Gray and bought the 
National Elevator house on lot 16, Block 4. We have 
remodelled it and presently reside there. 

Curling was a highlight for me. We had a family 
rink, Fred, Roy, Drex and myself. We boys never had 
to wonder where the next spiel was as Dad entered 
them all, and paid the entry fees. Most often he took 
his car too. We curled in surrounding towns and 
Regina bonspiels as a family rink from 1946 until the 
death of our Dad in 1962. In the winter months I was 
caretaker of the Gray Rink for several years. 

Elsie and I have a family of two. Sheryl was born 
August 2, 1947 and took her schooling at Gray and 
Martin Collegiate in Regina, and a secretarial course 
at Reliance in Regina. On January 14, 1967 Sheryl 
married Delmar Morgan, son of Luke and Dorie 
Morgan of Saltcoats. They have a son Todd, born 
September 28, 1967 and daughter Tammy, born April 
14, 1969. They reside on Regina View Farms at 
Balgonie and Sheryl is a secretary at Denro Hold 
ings. 

Vaughn, our son was born September 19, 1950. 
He took his schooling at Gray and high school at 
Martin Collegiate. After graduating he worked for 
the Royal Bank in Regina. On March 3, 1972 he 
married Sandra Ruddell from Milestone, the daugh 
ter of Joe and Evelyn Ruddell. They have two girls, 
Rebecca Dawn, born December 18, 1876 and Lara 
Rochelle, born August 24, 1980. They have had 
several moves and have seen lots of country. Vaughn 

is presently an Assistant Manager in Commercial 
Loans with the Royal Bank in Saskatoon. 

At the present time we are still farming the E 
½-24-13-19-W2. I spend my winter months trapping 
and making pebble heads for spraying curling ice. 
We both enjoy being a part of Gray. 

Frei, Bertha ancll John 

John and Bertha Frei. 

!, John, was born in Switzerland in 1901. In 1914 
my cousin Ernie Reich, who had immigrated to Can 
ada, visited our home on one of his trips back home. 
After hearing him tell of the wonders of Canada, I 
was ready to return with him. Because I was only 
thirteen years old, my family would not allow this 
but said that when my education was finished I could 
go. So in 1920, I packed my suitcase and came to the 
Reich farm north east of Riceton. 

The first summer was very busy because Ernie l 
was building a new house. While pouring the base 
ment it was my job, with a team of horses to move the 
stone boats, on which the concrete was mixed, from 
the mixing site to the basement. We alternated with 
two stone boats so that by the time we had unloaded 
one, the other was ready to hitch to and unload. It 
took us two days to pour the basement. Another thing 
about that first summer was my first try at field work. 
When we started seeding, Ernie gave instructions 
that I was to stay right behind him with my outfit of 
packers. But since the packer wasn't as wide as the 
drill he was using, I had to skip some ground. 
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Ernie certainly didn't think much of my way of 
keeping up, but looking-back we had some good 
laughs about it. I worked there two summers and a 
winter. The second winter I took a barbering course 
in Regina and while I was at the employment centre 
looking for customers, I met Archie McArthur from 
the Corrine district who was looking for hired help, 
so I worked there for one summer. That winter I took 
over a farm north of Riceton that was being farmed 
by Einard Johnson. For $200.00 he sold me his 
horses and machinery and I borrowed enough money 
to buy some seed. I was now in the farming business. 

A year later I moved nearer Riceton to a farm 
which was later taken over by the Forsberg family. 
After farming there for two years, I moved to the 
Ernie Nichols farm east of Riceton where I remained 
for six years. 

In 1928, while the Ernie Reich family was visit 
ing in Switzerland, Mrs. Reich persuaded a cousin of 
hers, Bertha Boesch, to come to Canada to help her 
on the farm and probably mentioned too, that there 
was an eligible bachelor around. So Bertha immi 
grated to Canada in 1929 and came to the Reich farm 
where I met her for the first time. After she worked 

Norton Frei (1937) "Help!!" 

part of the first winter in Regina as a seamstress, we 
were married in February ,1930. 

We began our married life on the Nichols farm 
where our son. Norton, was born in December, 1930. 
In 1933 we moved to the farm north of Riceton where 
Walter Reich now lives. In July of that year our 
daughter, Trudy was born. 

During the thirties crops ranged from poor to fair 
except for 1934 which was a good year in our area. 
The next year I bought a threshing machine and stook 
loader but due to rust, there was very little crop to 
thresh. In 1937 I bought a combine to thresh a light 
crop and do some custom work. 

For us, as with much of the farming community, 
the thirties were pretty much a struggle but like most 
everyone else, we managed to survive, and by the 
forties economic conditions began to improve. 

In the fall of 1937 we moved to a farm eleven 
miles east of Gray and lived there until 1946, except 
for 1940 when we moved to the Sherwood District 
West of Regina and operated a chicken farm there. 

In 1942, we bought a farm south of Gray and four 
years later moved there. Our first two years at Gray 
stand out in my memory mainly because of the very 
heavy snowfall, along with many storms we had both 
winters. Christmas day, 1946, was the last time we 
drove the car that winter. 

In 1957 we moved into Gray and farmed from 
there until 1976 when Bertha passed away. I lived in 
Gray one more year then retired to live in Regina. 

Frei, Norton 
I began my education in 1937 attending Cross 

School for a few months when we moved to Richard 
son School District, where Mrs. Ed Betcher was the 
teacher. Miss Florence Hill was our next teacher and 
because we lived three miles from school, my sister 
Trudy and I stayed at the teacherage during the week 
throughout the winter months. This was probably 
during the winter of 38-39. 

Annabeth Moats, Trudy and I were the only 
pupils one year and it was up to us to put on the 
traditional "Christmas Concert". I often wondered 
what it was like to watch. 

Norton Frei Family. Back Row: Karen, Randy, Norton. Front: 
Debra and Sharon. 

I received most of my Public School education at 
Richardson school except for the year 1940-41 when 
we had moved to the Sherwood District a few miles 
west of Regina. 

I received some of my High School education at 
Lajord and completed it at Gray, having moved there 
in 1946. Upon finishing High School I attended Bal 
four Technical School in Regina for two winters, 
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taking an electrical course. This completed my for 
mal education. 

After moving to Gray I took a keen interest in 
curling and over the next several years enjoyed the 
excitement of the competitive aspect of this sport. I 
suppose one of our most exciting games was when 
our rink defeated Ernie Richardson rink to win the 
Grand Aggregate for the Regina Bonspiel. Probably 
the most rewarding part of any sport is meeting and 
getting to know the people one is involved with. 

In 1950, with my parents help, I purchased the 
East one half of Sec. 30-14-17 and began farming 
with my father. Due to heavy frost I had very little 
crop that year. In 1955 we contructed a small barn in 
which I raised hogs for many years. Getting water to 
this barn in the winter time was rather inconvenient, 
to say the least. it involved going ot the dug-out every 
second day with two 45 gal. barrels on a stone boat, 
pulled by a tractor, and dipping water out of a hole in 
the ice into the barrels, returning to the barn and 
pailing the water into a trough inside. Who said the 
Old Timers had it tough? 

On June 23, 1956 I married Sharon, daughter of 
Earl and Margaret Lewis, Sharon received most of 
her education in Gray and completed it by attending 
Luther College in Regina for two years. She remem 
bers that the boarding students at Luther were al 
lowed home only once a month but since she had 
been appointed organist at the Gray united Church in 
1951 she was given permission to go home every 
week-end. This suited me just fine. 

After she had worked at a bank in Regina for a 
year, we were married. I suppose our wedding was 
rather unique in that everyone involved had consid 
erable difficulty in getting to the church because of 
road conditions. There had been a five inch rainfall 
two days before, consequently we had to borrow a 
four wheel drive vehicle from Sharon's relatives to 
transport people to the Church for the wedding re 
hearsal the night before. I went to Riceton with the 
jeep to get our Minister, Rev. John Dunnett, who 
spent the night at the home of Sharon's neighbors, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Burwell. 

We began our married life in Gray, living in a 
house owned by Mr. and Mrs. W. Staton. While 
there, our oldest daughter, Debra, was born in Octo 
ber, 1957. Two years later we moved to my parents' 
farm where Karen was born in May, 1960. In October 
of 1961 our son Randy was born. 

We drove our children to school in Gray until 
1968 at which time the Milestone School Unit ex 
tended bus service to our farm so they completed 
Public and High School in Milestone. 

Both Karen and Debbie received piano training 
from their great aunt, Elsie McCutcheon as well as 

much assistance and encouragement from their 
mother. Their musical know ledge has provided 
them, and others, with many hours of enjoyment. 

Debbie graduated from the University of Saska 
toon with a degree in Advanced Science. After work 
ing a year as a Lab. Assistant she attended a 
Techincal School in British Columbia for two years 
and received a certificate as Public Health Inspector. 
Her first job was in the Fort Qu' Appelle region but as 
of May l, 1983, she has been working for the City of 
Saskatoon. 

Karen, having graduated from the University of 
Saskatchewan with a Nursing Degree, has worked in 
Northern Saskatchewan for half a year and is now 
working at a Nursing Station out of Edmonton. 

Randy graduated from the University of Sas 
katchewan this spring and is helping us on the farm as 
well as farming a little land on his own. 

Sharon and I thank God for the blessings He has 
bestowed on our family. 

Trudy (Frei) Holland 

Dennis and Trudy (Frei) Holland and their children Nathan, 
Jason and Joshua. 

I was born on the farm 3½ miles north of Riceton, 
Sask. in July 1933 with Doc. Tyerman officiating. I 
moved 7½ miles north of Lajord, Sask., at an early 
age and started schooling at age five, so Richardson 
School would be kept open for my brother Norton 
and Annabell Moats. 

In 1943 I attended school at Lajord, Sask., and 
bicycled in during the fall picking up Dorothy John 
son five miles out. We always wondered why we 
faced the wind going to school and coming home. 
Once when Norton helped to finish up harvest, we 
got to ride in some sort of motorized vehicle. 

In 1946 the family moved to the McCutcheon 
farm three miles south of Gray Sask. At this time it is 
the home place for brother Norton and his family. 
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It was the January birthday party of Bill Gillis in 
194 7 that the entire Gray High School attended on the 
Ken Gillis farm. A blizzard arose, so we all stayed 
the night somewhere in their home - girls upstairs 
- boys main floor. We couldn't go to school the 
following day, due to the blizzard, so we stayed on, 
playing games continually. We ran out of food by 
supper, so Mrs. Gillis filled us with homemade 
biscuits and honey. The following day was a Saturday 
and we were claimed by our folks. 

The school years of 1948, 49 and 50, I attended 
Luther College in Regina, mainly because Norton 
had finished school and transportation a problem. 
After working in the fall and winter for Simpsons 
Catalogue Department in Regina, I started nurses' 
training in February of 1952 at the Regina General 
Hospital and graduated in February 1955. Weyburn 
General Hospital was my first place of employment. I 
became ill in July of '55 and spent four months in 
Fort San T. B. hospital as a patient before I was 
cleared of T.B. I returned to the Regina General 
Hospital and taught Medical Nursing for a year. 

From there it was to Minneapolis, Minnesota, 
New Westminister, B.C., and then Honolulu Hawaii, 
where I met my husband Dennis. We were married in 
June 1961 and are blessed with three sons, Nathan, 
Jason and Joshua. As a family we came to know the 
Lord in August 1976 with our "Born Again" experi 
ence, accepting Jesus into our hearts and asking for 
the forgiveness of our sins. 

We presently reside in Euclid, Ohio, a suburb of 
Cleveland and trust the Lord for our being. 

Henry and Helen Gabert 
Henry and Helen (Fiegal) Gabert were born in the 

Yorkton District and farmed in that area. He joined 
the National Grain Company, later known as Cargill 
Grain, as helper at Orcadia in the spring of 1957 and 
took over as Manager in Gray the same fall. Henry 
stayed in the grain business until 1978 when he de 
cided to go back to farming. 

In 1981 we sold our farm and now live in the City 
of Yorkton and enjoy some travelling. 

We have one daugther Sharon. She enrolled in 
grade seven when we moved to Gray. Her teachers 
were M. Taylor, Leta Gillis and Tom Hannan. After 
Gray, she went to Luther College and Regina College 
for her Bachelor of Arts and then decided to go to the 
University of Saskatoon for her Bachelor of Educa 
tion. She majored in Chemistry and Mathematics. 
Sharon started to teach in William Aberhardt High 
School in Calgary. In 1982 she received a sabbatical 
and is taking Business and Computer Administration 

Henry and Helen Gabert and daughter Sharon. 

in the University of San Diego and will return to 
Calgary in the fall of 1983. 

Sharon married William Dorman in 1972. 
During our stay in Gray we celebrated our 25th 

Anniversary among our many friends. 

William Benjamin (Billie) Gillis 
William Benjamin(Billie) Gillis was born August 

7, 1869. He married Nellie Clark on December 17, 
1890. 

William Gillis Family. Leta and Clarence, William and Nellie 
(50th Anniversary), Ed and Georgia Livingstone, Kenneth and 
Josephine. 

They moved from Indianola, Iowa to stay with 
Nellie's sister Grace and husband, Marion Walters on 
SW ¼-13-14-19 in 1911. Billie worked for Marion 
Walters that summer breaking land with a steamer 
and twelve bottom plough. Then in 1912 and 1913 
they lived in Wilcox where Billie worked in the 
Tatom and Midmore Hardware store. 
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In 1914 his brother-in-law, George Clark, was 
burned to death in a straw stack fire on NE 
¼-35-14-19. The house, which still stands today, was 
not quite finished but the W. B. Gillis' moved there 
for the rest of the year. 

In 1915 Billie bought the SW ·¼-18-14-18 for 
$30. 00 per acre and moved there. The price of land 
was sky rocketing at that time and the SE ¼-18-14-18 
was bought in 1919 for a price of $90.00 per acre. 

Billie and Nellie lived on the farm until 1945 
when they moved to Regina and Kenneth C. Gillis 
bought the farm and moved on to it in 1946. 

Billie and Nellie celebrated their 60th Wedding 
Anniversary in C. C. Gillis', not quite completed 
new store in Gray in 1950. 

Billie passed away in August 1953 and Nellie in 
October 1956. 

Billie and Nellie had seven children: 
Clarence Carl. 
Mona (died in childbirth) married Charles 

Monroe who built and owned Bunn Monroe elevator 
in Gray in partnership with John R. Bunn of 
Milestone. 

Marie ( died in childbirth) married La Verne Hum- 
bert. 

Moses (died in infancy). 
Clay (died in infancy). 
Kenneth C. 
Georgia Geraldine 

Livingstone. 
married Edward J. 

C. C. Gillis 
by Leta Gillis 

Clarence Carl Gillis was born in Salem, Oregon, 
June 9, 1891, the older son of William and Nellie 

Clarence and Leta Gillis on their wedding day, 1938 with Rev. 
and Mrs. Lloyd. 

Gillis. While he was still an infant, the family moved 
to Indianola, Iowa. There Clarence spent his child 
hood and school days. His parents, brother and sis 
ters immigrated to Saskatchewn in the spring of 1911. 
C.C., (as he was known) remained in Indianola until 
graduation from High School that same year, then 
joined his folks in Gray Saskatchewan. 

For a few years, his employment was varied - 
running a lumber yard in Ravenhurst, Sask., briefly 
and later- one in Gray. 

In 1916, Mr. Walter Eichenberger and Clarence 
formed a partnership and opened a hardware store in 
Gray. The same year they obtained a dealership from 
General Motors for Buick cars and in 1927 Chevs. 
were added. Later, the dealership became Chev./ 
Olds. About 1924, they had a dealership from John 
Deere Plough Company. 

Clarence married lcle English, the younger 
daughterofD. B. and Mrs. English, (Gray pioneers) 
in Feb. 1919. Icle died in the fall of the same year. 

In 1920, Eichenberger and Gillis opened a 
garage. The first mechanic was a Mr. Metz from 
Wilcox - an uncle of the Metz brothers of hockey 
fame. From about 1928, Ken Gillis was in charge of 
the garage. 

When the grocery store owned by the Hebbs 
burned, groceries were added to the hardware store, 
and the store became a combined grocery and hard 
ware, and remained thus until 1957, although in a 
different building. 1953-54 saw the erection of a new 
store. Stock was moved in, in the spring of '54. 

In 1930, Mr. Eichenberger withdrew from the 
partnership. The family moved to Star City, where 
they farmed. 

C.C. and I were married in July 1938. We lived 
above the store for some years then in our house. We 
had a number of happy, busy and interesting years, 
cut short by the minor stroke suffered by Clarence id 
November 1954. He was still in the General Hospital 

I 

when he had a crippling stroke. He remained in 
hospital until early May 1955. 

ln my Gray memoirs, in this book, I have men 
tioned the kindness and thoughtfulness of relations, 
friends and neighbors in the district, without which it 
would have been difficult to carry on. C.C. died in 
Phoenix, Arizona, March 7, 1957. 
Anonymous Reminiscences of C. C. Gillis 

Clarence or "C.C." was a community minded 
person in every true sense of the word because h~ 
participated in the life of the community. He served 
on the rink board, the school board, as well as being 
active in the life of the church. Because he was ai, 
American, he encouraged the celebration of the 4th 
of July each year with the annual sports day - 
baseball, softball and horseshoe pitching. He shared 
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in the planning and preparation and ordering of the 
supplies for the booth - ice cream, watermelon, soft 
drinks and you name it. 

"C.C." loved sports! Those that he didn't par 
ticipate in, he showed his interest and encouraged 
them. He played baseball for Gray- I believe it was 
third base. He played football in his high school days 
in Iowa before he came with his folks to the Gray 
district. Clarence was an ardent fan of the Rough 
Riders! For many years he was a season ticket holder 
until ill health prevented him attending the games. 
He liked to curl and was successful more than once in 
bringing home some of the jewellery from the Regina 
Spiel. Those were the days when many of the curlers 
spent the week in Regina, the majority of whom 
stayed at Champ's Hotel. From the stories that circul 
ated - they had a good time! "C.C." was active in 
the local curling as well as in district curling. 

Many incidents can be recalled that created some 
fun times in some of the sporting events that took 
place at home and away. No doubt some will recall 
the Milestone Sports Day when the Gray baseball 
team blackened their faces, carr ied a specially-made 
bat- one that had been made from a fence post, plus 
some other equipment which really made them ap 
pear to be some super team from some big league! 
They travelled by truck - ("C.C. 's", of course) to 
Milestone. What a stir they created for awhile when 
they appeared on the field! All done in good fun, of 
course! 

There were times when "C.C." looked very se 
rious - as if there wasn't a ray of sunshine any 
where! Then there were those times when he got that 
twinkle in his eye and that grin from 'ear to ear' -he 
was up to devilment of some form or other! 

Clarence was active in Masonry and served his 
Lodge well. He was initiated in 1923, the same year 
the Gray Lodge came into being. He served as Wor 
shipful Master in 1930. The Grand Lodge of Sas 
katchewan recognized his faithful service when he 
received an appointment as a Grand Lodge Officer. 
He also served as Secretary of the Lodge for a period 
of time. 

Reminiscing brings back cherished moments 
when we think of those who have touched our lives 
and who have made our lives the richer for it. 

Kenneth C. Gillis family 
Kenneth C. Gillis was born in Indianola, Iowa on 

March 19, 1905. He came with his parents to Canada 
in 1911. 

Ken started to school at Buck Lake School in 1911 
then went to Wilcox in 1912-13. He then attended 
Iowa School until grade nine. He missed a year and 

Ken and Jo Gillis on their wedding day, January 11, 1929. 

then took his ten and eleven at the new school in Gray 
when it was built in 1921. 

Josephine Penny was born in England and came 
to Balcarres with her parents. After completing 
school she went to Normal School in Regina and then 
in 1927 Josephine came to teach at Bristol School. On 
January 11, 1929, Ken and Jo were married and 
moved in to the house on SE ¼-19-14-18 built by 
Moses Clark, Ken's grandfather. 

Ken worked for Eichenberger and Gillis for two 
years and then moved to SE ¼-20-14-19 where they 
tried farming from 1931-1934. They were blown out 
and eaten out by cutworms. They moved back to 
Gray and again Ken worked in the shop with his 
brother, C. C. Gillis. Ken had been going to General 
Motors schools since 1927 and in 1941 and 1942 he 
taught Diesel mechanics at the University of Sas 
katchewan in Saskatoon. 

Ken played baseball and coached from 1920 to 
1960. On March 14, 1969 he was presented with the 
Sportsman of the Year Award by the Catholic Men's 
Club of Milestone for his years of work in baseball. 

Ken was Master of the Gray Masonic Lodge on 
two occasions. In 1977 he was presented with the 
Masonic 50 Year Jewel. 

In 1946 they bought the S ½-18-14-18 from his 
dad, W. B. (Billie) Gillis and moved to the farm. In 
the winter of 1947 when no trains ran for about 
twenty days and the roads to Regina were blocked 
they started selling milk in Gray to help through the 
emergency. This turned out to be the providing of a 
dairy service for Gray until 1952 when the cattle were 
lost because of hoof and mouth disease. 

Ken continued to work in the shop with C. C. 
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Gillis until 1955 when C. C. was forced to quit 
because of illness and Ken took over the John Deere 
and General Motors business with his son W. K. C. 
(Bill) Gillis. 

Ken and Jo celebrated their Fiftieth Wedding 
Anniversary on January 14, 1979 with a family din 
ner followed by a community get together in the Gray 
Memorial Hall. 

Ken and Jo had five children: 
William Kenneth Clark (Bill) was born January 

5, 1930. 
Betty Marie was born September 12, 1931. 

Grant Gillis. 

Opal Irene was born December 7,. 1932, married 
Ken Bohlken. 

Carl Alvin was born November 3, 1937. 
Eric Grant born September 5, 1945, passed away 

as a result of a shop accident August 30, 1965. 
Ken and Jo still reside on the farm. 

Bill and Sina Gillis 
by Bill Gillis 

I am the eldest of the five children of Ken and 
Josephine Gillis. I received the name William Ken 
neth Clark Gillis, after my father, both grandfathers 
and great grandfather. My parents must have thought 
I might be the only child. I was born in January 1930 
at Balcarres, which was mother's home, arriving in 
Gray when about two weeks old and the temperature 
was - 54 degrees F., and I've been here ever since. 
Transportation for my first trip to Gray was by the 
doctor's snowplane from grandfather's house to the 
train in Balcarres, by train to Gray and then to grand 
father's farm by bobsled. 

I attended Gray school (grades 1 to 12) and three 
winters at Balfour Technical School in Regina, then 
returned to the farm and garage business in Gray. I 
spent much of my time in younger days in sports - 
hockey, baseball and curling. I even pitched a couple 
of games in which my Dad was the catcher. 

I married Sina Elenora Biberdorf (also known as 

Bill and Sina Gillis with sons Ken, Ricky and Doug. 

Zena, Bebe, Petunia) in October of 1958. She is the 
youngest daughter of Adolf and Meta Biberdorf. She 
attended school at Steelman and Luther College in 
Regina, then nurse's training at the old Grey Nuns 
Hospital (now Pasqua). She graduated as a registered 
nurse and is still practising in the Emergency Ward at 
the Pasqua Hospital. 

We have a family of three sons. Douglas William 
is attending University of Saskatchewan at Saska 
toon. Kenneth A. had attended the University of 
Saskatchewan and works at home in the summer. 
Richard B. is attending school at Sheldon Williams 
in Regina. 

Betty Marie Gillis 
Betty was born to Ken and Jo Gillis, September 

13, 1931, at the home of W. B. (Billie) and Nellie 
Gillis on the farm south of Gray, the present home of 
Betty's parents. Mrs. Armitage was in attendance as! 
midwife. 

Betty received all public and high school educa- 

Betty Gillis. 
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tion at Gray. She graduated from Grade twelve (head 
of a class of one) in 1949, then went to Balfour Tech 
the following year for a business course. 

She worked at Saskatchewan Power from 1950 to 
mid 1956 as a key punch operator. She went to Imper 
ial Oil in June 1956 and moved with Imperial Oil to 
Edmonton in April 1960. At the present time Betty is 
still with Imperial Oil, but looking forward to retire 
ment in the near future. 

Betty will retire in Edmonton to cheer for the 
Oilers, but not the Eskimos. Betty is still a Saskatch 
ewan Rider fan. 

Betty comes home to Gray to visit her family 
about two or three times a year. 

In her teen age years she was probably best 
known for her vocal support to the baseball team. 

Carl Alvin Gillis 
Carl Alvin Gillis was born on November 3, 1937 

in Regina and lived in Gray until the spring of 1946 
when his folks moved to the farm, the S ½ 18 1418. 

Carl attended school at Gray until grade ten then 
took eleven and twelve at Balfour Technical School 
in Regina. 

Carl Gillis Family. Pamela, Naomi, Joan (Knoke), Carl. 

After completing school in 1955 he farmed and 
worked in the General Motors and John Deere dealer 
ship in Gray with his dad until 1960. 

In 1960 the urge to fly got the best of him and he 
joined the R.C.A.F. He received his Pilots Wings and 
was commissioned a Flying Officer on November 17, 
1961. 

On November 25, 1961 he married Joan E. Knoke 
of Gray. They spent the first three months of 1962 at 
Bagotville, Quebec where Carl trained on CF IOO's 
All Weather Jet Fighters. They then were stationed at 

R.C.A.F. #4 Fighter Wing at Baden-Soelingen, 
West Germany till March 1963. Naomi Lyn their 
older daughter was born in the R.C.A.F. hospital 
there on November 26, 1962. 

They then moved to St. Hubert, Quebec on the 
south shore of Montreal where Carl continued to fly 
CF lOO's till 1966. While at St. Hubert, Pamela 
Gwen, their younger daughter was born at the Cath 
erine Booth Hospital in Montreal, November 8, 
1964. 

They returned to Gray in 1966 and rented land 
from Ivor Hull and live on the SE¼ 30-14-18. 

Both girls went to school at Gray until high 
school when they attended Sheldon Williams Colle 
giate. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charlie F. Gingrey 
by daughter Laura Thurlow 

In 1924 my parents came to the Gray district 
where they worked on a farm operated by Charlie 
Burwell and Mrs. Joe Bueche. At that time I was nine 
years old and my brother, Lyle, was three. We lived 
in a small house in the Bueche-Burwell yard. At that 
time Charlie and Maud Burwell were living with his 
sister, Mrs. A Bueche and her family, Marvin and 
Elwyn. 

We attended Gray School where Miss Macie 
Lafoy taught the lower grades, one to six. She was 
Lyle's first grade teacher and was also one of mine. 
Some of the students I recall were John, Eloise and 
Babe Lafoy. In the High Room, grades seven to 
twelve were taught. We received merits for our work 
which made us work harder to see how many merits 
we could get. Whenever anyone got one hundred of 
them, they would receive one with their name on it. 

My father did general farm work around the 
district. During the fall season he operated the 
threshing outfit. It was quite the operation - a loader 
to load the stooks of grain up on the racks. Often 
there were six racks and grain haulers to haul the 
grain to the elevators in Gray. 

Our family left Gray in October, 1929 and went to 
Big Beaver, southwest of Gray. My mother passed 
away in 1949. I still live at Big Beaver, also my father. 
My brother Lyle, lives in Regina. 

The James Henry Gorman Story 
I suppose the beginning of our family lies with 

the arrival of our Father James Henry Gorman from 
Dundalk, Ontario. Dad was born October 8, 1891, 
oldest child of John and Mary Gorman. Being an 
asthmatic, he decided to try the drier climate of the 
West and as a very young man came west to live in 
Saskatchewan. 

Our mother, Eva Jane Willette, born May 31st., 
1906, was the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. N. Willette of 
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James Henry and Eva Jane Gorman with their children: John 
(baby), Dorothy and Loretta. 

the Milestone district. Our parents were united in 
marriage June 4, 1923, they farmed three and a half 
miles south of Gray. We three children were born on 
that farm, Loretta, Dorothy and John. 

Our parents enjoyed the company of their friends 
and neighbors in their home. They were active in the 
community, their church and the school, where Dad 
served terms as a member of the board. Our family 
attended Church in the Riceton school until the Cath 
olic Church was moved in. Dad was one of the men to 
help move the church. 

Our growing up years were happy ones, shared 
with the neighbor children. Many hours of fun were 
spent in the old rink in Gray, where we would watch 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Van de Kamp skating together so 
gracefully to music and where Cliff Lewis with his 
racing skates helped teach us to skate. Here too, our 
parents enjoyed the fellowship of curling. 

Ponies were a big part of our young lives, they 
provided hours of fun, our transportation to Crocus 
Prairie School and miles of country exploring. 

While attending Crocus Prairie, some highlights 
we remember were taking part in field meets with 
neighboring schools, the "Great" Christmas Con 
certs and most of all the friends we made that have 
continued through the years. Teacher's names that 
come to mind are Miss Margaret Metz, Helen Moe, 
Olive Miller, Kay Daoust, Belva Pulling and Neva 
Proctor, which calls up another memory. John Lafoy 
was courting Neva at the time. He frequently got 
stuck in front of our home on the way to Lewis's to see 
Neva. I'm told our dogs caused him great concern but 
love won but over all and Neva became Mrs. John 
Lafoy. 

The 30's were years of hardship for our parents, 
the crops were disappointing due to drought and high 

winds, which caused dust storms so dense it would be 
impossible to see. Grasshoppers were another hard 
hip for the farmers to cope with. With the 30's came 
the threshing crews that were so fascinating to us as 
young children. Evenings meant guitars, singing, 
storytelling and promises of rides on the hayrack the 
following day. 

Dad, like every farmer, was self sustained in that 
he raised his own beef, pork, chickens, eggs and 
milk. Mother kept the "dirt cellar" well supplied 
with canned meat, vegetables, pickles, eggs pre 
served in water glass and last but not least the potato 
bin. 

Mother, being a good seamstress, spent many 
hours sewing for her family and friends. In later 
years she enjoyed making beautiful quilts and doll 
clothes for her grandchildren. Mother's sense of 
humour and her love for her family made her a very 
special mother, grandmother and great grandmother. 

Our parents continued to farm until the untimely 
death of our father December 4, 1939. It was with 
heavy hearts in the spring of 1940 we moved to our 
new home west of Regina. We soon felt at home in 
the Grand Coulee District, continued our education 
at Grand Coulee School and joined in the many 
activities our new community had to offer. Mom 
continued to curl at Grand Coulee and the Caledo 
nian and enjoyed our new community also. 

Mother married John Ballman of the Milestone 
District April 8, 1942 and they continued to farm 
until 1974 when mother suffered a severe stroke and 
was confined to a wheelchair until her death October 
19, 1977. 

Our stepfather, Johnnie resided in the Santa Mar 
ia Senior Citizens Home until his death May 17, 
1981. Grandpa Ballman will always be remembered 
by his grandchildren, and great grandchildren for the 

1 
great times they had together. They especially loved 
the old rocking chair and story telling time. 

Loretta was born March 29, 1924 and she mar 
ried Alfred Holbrook of Naicam Saskatchewan Octo 
ber 8, 1946. They resided in Regina where Alf was 
employed at Motorways until his retirement. Loretta 
died November 2, 1977. Loretta had a special love 
for children. Having no family of her own, she spent 
many loving hours caring for her nieces and nephews 
and being a special babysitter to many children. 

Dorothy was born May 29, 1927. I married War 
ren Mickleborough of Grand Coulee November 8, 
1947. We have three children, Valerie, Dwight, and 
Cindy. Valerie married Dr. Allan Miller, they have 
two girls, Vanessa and Melisa. They live in Regina. 
Dwight married Patricia Reid, they have three chil 
dren, Barry, Amy and Joni. Dwight and Pat live in 
Grand Coulee. Dwight is self employed. Cindy mar- 
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ried David Kellsey, they have two sons Deon and 
Dustin. They also make their home in Regina, where 
Dave is an electrician. 

Warren and I are still farming in the Grand Cou 
lee district. We feel we are very fortunate to have our 
family living so close to us. 

John was born May 25, 1930, he married Sherlie 
Bailey of Belle Plaine, November 22, 1952. They 
have three children Jim, Wendy and Laurie. Jim 
married Janet Hodgson and they live in Yorkton. Jim 
is employed by the Farm Credit, Janet a Dental 
Therapist. Wendy married Vernon Ganshorn, they 
have two girls, Trina and Lisa and farm in the Grand 
Coulee District. Laurie is a Dental assistant working 
in Regina. She is engaged to Kenneth Anderson of 
Lipton and will be married this fall. 

John and Sherlie live in Fort Qu' Appelle. John 
has retired from Sask. Power after 25 years and is 
now self employed. Sherlie works for Public Health. 

Graham, Roy and Rose (Jasper) 
by Lois (Graham) McGarvey 

Graham Family (1952). Back Row: Wallace, Rose (mother), 
Lois, Douglas. Front Row: Roy (father), Donna, Steve. 

My mother, Rosie Sophie (Jasper) Graham was 
one of nine children of John and Sophie Jasper. She 
was born in Iowa, United States in 1899. She immi 
grated to Gray in 1903 with her parents. After a 
family life of love, hard work, fun and friendships she 
taught school at Tate, Saskatchewan. There she met 
and married Roy Graham. They later returned to the 
Gray district about 1930. 

After farming the Kalina farm, a few miles east of 
No. 6 highway near the John Haack farm, they 
moved to the "Buck Lake Farm". It was located one 
or two miles west of "Dutch" Lafoys, who became 
good neighbors. Each spring, the lower quarter-mile 
of the farm would become covered with water. Hun 
dreds of white swans would stop over on their way 

north. The upper northerly border of the farm was 
edged with a natural growth of poplar trees (formerly 
the edge of Buck Lake many years ago). This farm 
became the homestead of Roy, Rose and their five 
children; - Steve 1919, Wallace 1921, Douglas 
1922, Lois 1926, and Donna 1932. 

My favorite childhood memories are: - riding 
my city cousin's bicyle while she rode my horse; 
visiting the city where they had shows, paved streets, 
store canned food and ready-made clothes. I was 
later to learn that city life was not all fun, either. The 
best parts of school were; - recesses, lunch hour, 
before and after school sports, concerts and sports 
days. 

In the winter we had fun skiing behind horses and 
cars while clutching tightly to a tow-rope, as well as 
skating and curling in the rink at Gray. The yearly 
sports days and dances at Gray and Milestone were 
looked forward to as an event of the year. I remember 
playing on two or three different ballteams in one day 
- a different position on each team. The tireless and 
fair "ump", Clifford Lewis, went on to play in the 
dance band in the evening. 

Life around Gray was a character building experi 
ence. We were blessed with many hard-working 
leaders. Most notable in my life was Leta (Fry) 
Gillis. As I remember, she was the high-school teach 
er, Sunday school teacher, C.G.I.T. leader, Ladies 
Aid executive, storekeeper's wife and assistant as 
well as many more roles I probably don't remember. 
She had a tremendously good influence on the lives 
of nearly every young person in the district. Leta will 
always have a special place in my heart. Other teach 
ers whom I recall with great fondness and admiration 
were Doris (Lafoy) Kelly and Elmer Hutchinson, 
both at Buck Lake School. I felt privileged to watch 
the romance of all three blossom into marriages. 
Who needed television and movies? 

A British Columbia uncle on my father's side was 
probably instrumental in influencing all of our family 
(except Steve who was away in the army) to migrate 
to Vancouver, British Columbia. Steve married and 
widowed, settled in Regina after a career in heavy rig 
trucking out of Estevan. Wallace married with four 
children, six grand-children and one great grand 
child has chosen Lillooett, British Columbia and is 
presently a Highway Dept. employee. He loves to 
keep the highways busy while on holiday. He makes 
frequent jaunts to California and Saskatchewan. 
Brothers Douglas and Wallace had a logging busi 
ness together for some time. They have many hair 
raising stories to tell including a boat exploding and 
being lost at sea for twenty-four hours. Douglas had 
earlier been in a car business with brother-in-law Bill 
and is now in business with brother-in-law Bud. They 
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have a specialty motor repair shop. Douglas is hoping 
to retire soon with wife Betty. Lois and husband Bill 
are both retired. Their two children (Allen, a lawyer 
and Conny a secretary) have left the nest. I, after one 
career as a telephone operator, trained as a teacher 
when the children were in school and taught for 19 
years. I tried to copy the many good qualities I had 
admired in my own childhood teachers, and would 
like to believe I was successful. Donna (Graham) 
Child still has two of her four children at home. She 
contributes to community life and sets a fine example 
for her small grand-daughter. . 

Many descendants of John and Sophie Jasper now 
live in British Columbia, Alberta, and Saskatche 
wan. Rose (Jasper) Graham is as of April 1983 doing 
well at the age of 83, in Vancouver. Although she is 
not feeling up to travelling, her family loves to make 
the trek back to Regina to visit our brother, Steve, and 
our favorite aunt Mary Jasper. We also have many 
cousins and good friends whom we like to reminisce 
with. I shall always be proud to have lived in the 
small community of Gray where the people with the 
big stout hearts live. 

Grant, J. Weldon and Bernice E. (Moats) 
J. Weldon Grant and Bernice E. Moats were 

married on June 30, 1954. 
Weldon was appointed to teach in Naparima Col 

lege in 1945. 
Weldon was appointed Principal of a new Sec 

ondary School - our Church's first co-educational 
school on the secondary level in Trinidad. It became 
known as "Iere High School" in January 1955. We 
came back to Canada in June 1961. 

Weldon was invited to come to Vincent Massey 

Bernice (Moats) and Weldon Grant. 

School, Brandon, Manitoba to teach English in Sep 
tember 1961. 

Brandon University invited Weldon to teach En 
glish in September 1962. He is still there in 1983. 

Perhaps you would like to know about our chil 
dren: 
Charles and Judy live in Arborg with their four little 
girls. Kimberley Lynn, Candace Crystal, Catherine 
Marie and Carolyn Christine. They are all lovable 
little girls ranging in age from ten years down to two 
years. 
Susan and her son Jason White live together in Bran 
don, Manitoba. Jason is eight years old and is coming 
to the end of Grade Three. He and his Grandpa 
Weldon are good pals. 
Dan and Gillian were married in Cornwall, Ontario, 
May 8, 1982. Her family moved from Wales to Cana 
da when she was eight years old. Gillian is a Lab 
Technician who works in Toronto. Dan is a Product 
Application Specialist with the Data Acquisition and 
Micro Computor Systems. He works for R. H. Nichols 
Co. Ltd. Gillian and Dan live in Mississauga, Ontario. 

Gray, George and Isla 
In April 1955, I came with my wife Isla and 

daughter Glenda age eight years to Gray from Eston. 
I had been transferred from Eston to buy grain for the 
Federal Grain Co. We met the superintendent of 
Federal Grain in Regina, and stayed at the Kings 
Hotel, until I took over from Shoop Lafoy. 

George and Isla Gray and daughter Glenda. 

This was the year when everything was under 
water. On our way out to Gray, for miles all we could 
see was water and geese. After turning off No. six, 
the roads were gumbo and not being used to this, I 
began to wonder what kind of place I was going to. 
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Then they informed me that our drinking water was 
used for all purposes. When we went back to Regina 
and I told Isla she could hardly believe me, as 
Bengough was her home. 

When our furniture arrived, we moved into the 
Federal house and that spring, water ran in our base 
ment windows and thanks to a sump pump, it kept the 
water from getting into the house. 

We had trouble with Glenda and Marjory Hannan 
getting stuck in the mud in our back yard and of 
course I had to get them out, which was not an easy 
job. 

That was the year there seemed to be water every 
where. My only way of getting into the elevator was 
on a makeshift raft. 

The farmers were late getting their crops in and I 
helped Johnny Tunison with his work. 

However, we finally settled down and enjoyed the 
good people both in town and the community. 

Art Greenslade 
(Taken from Family Tree - Compiled by 
Grandson - Grian Mills) 

Arthur Greenslade resided in the Gray District 
from about 1900 to 1915, along with his brother 
William. They resided on SE ¼-18-14-18 and SE 
¼-18-14-18 on the South edge of Gray. 

• 

I curled one year in a bonspiel with Fred Van de 
Kamp and managed to win three small prizes. 

During our stay in Gray the Federal Co. built an 
annex and as there was no cafe in town, Isla and I fed 
fifteen men for over three weeks. That was some job, 
but they did appreciate it. Before they left they gave 
us two large turkeys, which we cooked and gave the 
men a party before they departed. 

Glenda attended school and had many friends in 
Gray. 
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Arthur and Lillian Greenslade with two of their children Mona 
and Mabel. 

Arthur Greenslade was born in 1874 and died in 
1963. Arthur and his wife Lillian, had six daughters. 

Monica - born in Saskatchewan in 1909 married 
Wm Stockley. 

Mable - born in Saskatchewan in 1912 married 
Andrew Esler. 

Eileen - born in Saskatchewan in 1914 married 
Morris Gillard. 

Flora-born in Saskatchewan in 1915 married B. 
W. Mills. 

Viola - born in Ontario in 1918 died in 1936. 
Jean - born in Ontario in 1921 married T. Corn 

wall. 
William Greenslade and his wife Alice, had a 

daughter Elsie who married John Richards. 

Walter and Clauda Greer 
Walter, born December 27, 1882 came from Fair 

field East, Ontario and Clauda born May 11, 1885, 
came from Greenbush, Ontario. They met in Indian 
Head, Saskatchewan, when Clauda was visiting her 
brother and Walter, his uncle. They returned to 
Greenbush, and were married March 17, 1909. Fol 
lowing the wedding, Walter worked as a cheese 
maker in Spring Valley. 

On January 22, 1910 in Elizabethtown, Ontario, a 
son arrived in the Greer household. He was given the 
name Donald Wesley. Walter left Spring Valley in 
1911 for the west. He arrived in Milestone, Saskatch 
ewan and went in partnership with his brother 
Halden, who owned and operated a store in 

The inside of the Greer store, 1912. 
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Walter and Claudia Greer. 
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Milestone. Walter bought lumber and built the first 
general store in a stubble field in the new settlement 
of Gray in the fall of 1911. When the first train came 
through Gray in 1912, Walter had a good camera and 
took a picture of that first train. 

The first entry in the store ledger was made by Joe 
Bueche. 

In the summer of 1911, Clauda and Donald ar 
rived in Gray where they took up residence above 
their store. The Greers operated the store from 1911 to 
1920. During those years they were active in com 
munity affairs and church work. Walter sang in the 
choir, Clauda played the organ and Donald attended 
Iowa School. 

After the railway came through Gray, many new 
places of business sprang up. Opposition to the 
Greers were B. F. Rose and Roy Roseborough who 
operated a hardware store. Rose's store was where 
Lee Pang's business later sprang up. 

Walter owned one of the first cameras in the area 
and photographed many pictures in and around Gray. 
He also developed his own pictures. Oddly enough 
this same camera is still in operation. 

The Greers made some life-long friendships in 
these early days, including the Walter Dunnings, Joe 
Bueches, Dan English family, the Bert Lewis family, 
Jack Burwells, the Longs, Lafoys, Billy Gillis Sr. and 
many more. 

In this farming community, Walter got the urge to 
farm, so he sold his store to Mr. Swan in 1920 and 
bought a quarter section of land from Ogle Holland. 
The family moved to the farm for a few months then 
moved to Lang. Moving in those days was quite an 
ordeal. Their belongings were moved by horses and 
wagons. On one occasion they recalled stopping at 
the farm of Bob Henry, south of Gray, where they had 
dinner before moving on. The Greers farmed in the 
Lang district from 1920 to 1951, when they moved to 
Milestone and retired there. Walter died in 1958 and 
Clauda in 1975. They witnessed the beginning of the 
town of Gray and will be remembered for the part 
they played. 

Their son, Donald lived with his parents until 
1945, when he went farming on his own on the 
"Underwood land" south of Milestone. Don met 
Ada Dixon in Lang in 1941, and they were married in 
Weybum, 1944. Two children blessed this marriage, 
Larry and Lynn. Don and Ada are now living in 
Milestone. 

First sales bill from Greer Bros. store in 1911. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Haack 
John Haack and Mrs. Haack and their six chil 

dren, Marie, Adolf, Fred, Bertha, Frank and George 
came from their home at Milo, Iowa and settled on 
land in the Wilcox area in March, 1910. John had 

461 



previously bought a half section of land, S.E. 
¼-6-14-19 and N.E. ¼ 6-14-19 - plain prairie sod. 

He returned to Milo and brought his family, 
household goods, horses and cattle to their new ad 
venture. There were no buildings. A neighbor, Mr. 
Runyan lent the family a granary to live in. Some 
land was broken up, sowed to oats as feed for the 
cattle and horses. That summer a barn was built. Fall 
came and the granary was needed so the family slept 
in the hay loft of the barn . 

Buck Lake Pioneers. Mr. and Mrs. William Bratt, Mrs. Anna 
Ohrt, Mr. and Mrs. John Haack waiting for spring. 

Marie, the oldest of the family cooked and baked 
outside and cared for the younger children, while 
Mrs. Haack cooked for a threshing crew of 21 men, 
for much needed cash. That fall, a small home was 
built. 

The second crop was a disaster. The flax crop was 
frozen. Many hands twisted the straw together and 
used it for fuel in the stove. In May, 1912 a daughter 
was born (Pauline). 

In 1918, John bought a farm in the Buck Lake 
. district, now farmed by a grandson Ken Bratt. 
Brighton school was three and a quarter miles away. 

The older boys helped on the farm in summer and 
attended school in the winter months. In summer, the 
younger children walked to and from school. One 
must not forget the older sons and daughters of those 
pioneer families. They worked so hard to help their 
parents through those very difficult pioneer times. 

One could write a book on the hardships of all 
pioneers who came and made their homes on the 
prairies. They were a staunch generation! To them we 
owe so much, for having the fortitude to settle our 
precious land. 

Marie later married Alfred Ohrt and lived closer 
to Gray. Pauline, married Walter (Scotty) Bratt and 
made her home very close to her parent's home. 

Hamilton, Arthur A. and Mabel (Switzer) 
written by daughter Doris 

My father, "Art" Allison Hamilton was born in 

Good Hope, Illinois. In 1907 he married Mabel 
Switzer of Macomb, Illinois. The following year 
they moved to Canada and settled south-west of Gray, 
where Fred Axford now lives and farms. My mother 
returned to Macomb each time she had a child. My 
father broke the sod-raw prairie. He did go into debt 
to buy machinery but that enabled him to do his own 
work and made it possible to work out on neighbor 
ing farms. He prospered while he was there and at his 
peak, farmed six sections. 

Some of the neighbors, I recall my parents men 
tion were the Henrys, Popes and Zimmers. 

Their family of four children are as follows, Ruth 
Annabelle - (Mrs. C. V. Jessup) - Penrose, Color 
ado, Dorothy Allison - (Mrs. L. B. Sigrist) - 
Santa Monica, California, Theodore Franklin - 
now deceased, Doris Winnifred - Mrs. Alfred 
Smith) Nuevo, California. 

My father's brother Welbourne Hamilton immi 
grated to Canada about the same time and settled near 
Leroy. Several of his children still live in that district. 

In 1918 we all returned to the United States of 
America when I was six years old. My father was 
injured badly in 1940 and for the rest of his life he was 
a semi-invalid. He died in 1955. Mother was 96 years 
of age when she died in 1981. 

Last year, 1982 we travelled to Gray and visited 
the old farm, our second visit back to the old home. 
The house, old barn and grain bins are still there. 

Hannan, Elizabeth and Dawson 
by T. V. Hannan 

Dawson and Elizabeth Hannan. 
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Mother and Dad came from Ontario to the 
Milestone area in 1904 and 1905. 

Mother (Elizabeth Renwick) was born near Van 
kleek Hill, Ontario, in 1881, the youngest of twelve 
children of the late James and Sarah Jane Renwick. 
They came west in 1904 and settled in the Milestone 
district. Dad (Dawson) was born near Westboro, 
Ontario, in 1887, the second youngest of nine chil 
dren of Thomas and Mary Ann (Dawson) Hannan. 
Dad came to the Milestone district in 1905 and 
worked for Wm. Bradley who was married to my 
mother's sister - better known to all as ''Aunt Tot 
tie". 

Mother and Dad were married on March 3, 1909 
in St. John's Anglican Church, Moose Jaw. After 
they were married, they continued to live in and 
around the Milestone district, finally settling on a 
farm in the Buck Lake district, west of Gray, in about 
1920. In 1933, they moved to a farm north and east of 
Gray. They lived there until 1947 when they retired to 
live in Gray. 

Their family consisted of four boys, born be 
tween 1911 and 1922 - George, James, Raymond 
and Thomas. Raymond died in February, 1974. They 
are also survived by nine grandchildren and fifteen 
great grandchildren. 

The Hannan brothers - Jim, George, Raymond and Tom. 

Mother and Dad, better known as "Daws" were 
hard working people as all folks had to be in those 
days because times were tough during the 30's. They 
were both good neighbors - always ready to lend a 
helping hand when it was needed. I can never re 
member any of the neighbors calling my mother by 
her first name - it was always Mrs. Hannan. Not 
that she was the type who expected it - they just 
didn't seem to use her name. Of course, our relatives 
and folks who knew her from their younger days 
always called her Aunt Lizzie or simply Lizzie. 

Mother loved to garden and she seemed to have a 
bit of a green thumb because flowers grew well for 
her. She was a quiet, kindly person who enjoyed 
being at home or visiting with her sisters and brothers 
and their families because most of them were in the 
Milestone area. She was a member of Anglican 
Church Women (A.C.W.) and the L.O.B.A. in 
Milestone. In the Gray community, she was a mem 
ber of the Gray Homemaker's Club and shared in 
some of the activities of the Ladies' Aid. 

Dad or "Daws" started his farming career on the 
Wm. Bradley farm along the creek south of 
Milestone. He was the active type of person, always 
busy doing something. He loved people and sharing 
with them in work and in times of fun. My cousin, 
Lillian (Bradley) Wallace wrote a tribute to "Uncle 
Dawson" afer he died in 1956. She related some 
stories of his coming into their family circle on the 
Bradley homestead when she was young and as she 
indicated-'' he certainly had a hand in the raising of 
the younger Bradleys, even to spanking privileges!" 
She remembered incidents which showed that Uncle 
Dawson was a quick thinker, strong and active. Com 
ing from the barn one morning he saw that the roof of 
the house was afire around the chimney. Carrying 
two pails of milk, he didn't hesitate a minute, but was 
soon on the roof and put out the fire. 

On another occasion, Lillian related, her Dad had 
purchased a new stove which was very heavy. While 
he was rounding up some of the neighbours to come 
and lend a hand to lift it into the house and get it set 
up, Uncle Dawson went on ahead with the stove to 
the farm. By the time her dad and the help arrived, 
Uncle Dawson had the stove set up and a fire going! 
No matter how hard the neighbors tried, they could 
never beat Uncle Dawson getting out to the field in 
the morning, in spite of the fact that they were using 
large outfits of horses. 

At the picnics, Lillian relates, it was Uncle Daw 
son who made the ice cream and stirred the 
lemonade. Most everyone in the Gray district can 
well remember Gray Sports Day (the 4th of July) was 
not complete unless Dad was in the booth selling ice 
cream and pop, etc. He and John Peck were always 
the faithful ones - getting everything ready the day 
before and cleaning up the day after. These were 
some of the incidents she related in her tribute. 

Dad never participated in sports too much, but he 
was an enthusiastic fan, especially wrestling. He 
really enjoyed watching it on T. V., loving every 
moment of it. You could never convince him that 
some of it was a bit of a fake. He did engage in curling 
and enjoyed it. Many will recall his favorite words 
after he delivered his rock - '' Whoa now! '' In good 
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fun, some of the curlers painted "Whoa" and 
"Now" on his rocks. 

With the passing of Mother in January, 1949, and 
Dad in November, 1956, they left to mourn - their 
loved ones and a host of friends and neighbors who 
will remember them for their goodness. 

George and Dorothy Hannan 
I, George, son of Dawson and Elizabeth Hannan, 

lived with my parents and brothers Jim, Raymond 
and Tom in the Buck Lake district for a number of 
years. I attended Buck Lake school until grade eight. 
I clearly remember one of my teachers, Blanche 
Watson (McGillivray) who taught for a number of 
years. Buck Lake had a ball team which I can recall 
because they let me be the "jugtail" ( chasing after 
the ball when the catcher missed it). Our close neigh 
bors were the Bratts, Haacks, Jaspers and 
McGillivrays. 

In 1933 we left this district and moved to a farm 
north of Gray. There, our neighbors were Statons, 
Martins, Houghtalings and Bingamans. 

For a few years I worked for Clarence Gillis in the 
store. In 1940, I married Dorothy Gowan who was a 
teacher at Cross School near Riceton. 

We moved to Tribune in 1941 where I managed 
the Co-op store. In 1945 we returned to Gray where I 
was an agent in the National Grain Elevator. It was 
good to return home again because Gray was a good 
place to live. 

I enjoyed playing ball, hockey and curling with 
my friends. 

In 1950, we moved to Melville, where I was 
travelling superindendent for the National. After 
three years of this, we moved to Grenfell where I was 
a grain buyer again. Here we built a home and in 
1970, I retired. We still reside in Grenfell. 

We have four children: 
Wayne George - born July 31, 1941; married 

Ruth Lequee. They have three children, Laurie 
Lynn, April 30, 1960; Bruce Wayne, May, 1969, 
Steven Dennis, Oct 16, 1972. Wayne is manager and 
supervisor for Federated Co-op in propane sales in 
Saskatoon. 

Jean Dorothy - born Feb. 9, 1943; married 
Terry Warwick. They have two children. Nadine 
Ellen, July 2, 1964; Kelly Denise, June 16, 1969. 
Terry passed away March 28, 1974. At present, Jean 
is a supervisor in the training division at Sask. Tel. 
and makes her home in Regina. 

Earl Dawson - born October 1, 1950. Earl lives 
in Victoria, B.C., where he teaches school. 

Lyle Thomas - born December 31, 1959; mar 
ried to Jean Heathcote. They live in Craik, Sask., 
where Lyle is an auto mechanic at Davidson. 

The Raymond Hannan family 
Raymond Hannan was born in Milestone, Sas 

katchewan in 1918. He obtained his high school in 
Gray and further training in Regina. He was one of 
four boys born to Mr. and Mrs. Dawson Hannan. He 
became involved in farming in the Gray district in 
1945, and that same year married Evelyn Green 
wood, a school teacher from Readlyn, Saskatche 
wan. 

Raymond and Evelyn Hannan (1945). 

Evelyn was born in Verwood, Saskatchewan in 
1923, was raised on a farm, took her schooling in two 
small country schools, Winn side and Enniscorthy, 
and teacher's training in Moose Jaw Normal School. 
It was in 1944, when she came to Gray to teach school 
at Crocus Prairie, that she met and later married 
Raymond. 

Raymond and Evelyn had three children; Marg 
ery was born 1947, educated in Gray School and 
Luther College. She attended University of Regina 

464 



Beth, Daryl and Marge Hannan. 

and became a lab technician. She married Dale 
Cleveland from Estlin in 1966. Dale was born 1945, 
and educated at Estlin School. His parents were 
Wright and the late Marian Cleveland, Estlin, Sas 
katchewan. Margery and Dale have moved to Camp 
bell River, British Columbia in 1966 and now are 
residing on a small farm at Black Creek, British 
Colulmbia. Dale is a self employed carpenter. They 
have three children; Jennifer born 1970, Chad born 
1972 and Sara born 1973. 

Beth Hannan born 1949, educated at Gray School 
and Luther College, took teachers training at Univer 
sity of Regina and taught two years in Regina. She 
married Greg King from Avonlea, Saskatchewan in 
1976. Greg works with Computer Data at Credit 
Union Central. They have two children; Megan born 
in 1980 and Jenna born 1983. 

Daryl Hannan born 1950 was educated at Gray 
School and Luther College. He loved sports, es 
pecially hard ball and curling. He worked at Trans 
Canada Pipeline and later at Ipsco. He married Linda 
Corney, Regina Saskatchewan in 1970. Linda was 
born in 1948 and became a secretary. Linda and 
Daryl now reside at Regina Beach, Saskatchewan 
and have two children Sharla born in 1975 and Jeffrey 
born 1976. 

Raymond and Evelyn farmed from 1945-1973. 
Raymond died February 14, 1974. That same year 
Evelyn moved to Regina, worked as a salesclerk at 
Simpsons for seven years, then worked at Boots 
Drug Store, at Golden Mile Plaza. 

Hannan, Thomas V. 
by Thomas Hannan 

I was born July 16, 1922, m the Buck Lake 

district, Section 4-14-19-W 2nd, the youngest of the 
four boys of Dawson and Elizabeth Hannan. Mrs. 
Armitage was present as the midwife. She always 
said that I was her boy and only Mrs. Armitage could 
say that with her bit of Irish brogue. 

My educational career began in Buck Lake 
School when I was seven years old. When Buck Lake 
School was closed, my brother Raymond and I went 
to Brighton School until 1933 when we moved to the 
Bristol School District, north and east of Gray. I 
completed my Grade ten there and then completed 
Grade eleven and twelve in Gray High School. I 
attended Regina Normal School in 1941-42, in what 
is now Lakeview School. We had our first reunion in 
1981 in Nipawin. I couldn't get over how old every 
one looked after some 40 years, everyone except me, 
of course! 

I graduated from the University of Saskatchewan 
with a Bachelor of Education in 1952 and the Univer 
sity of Regina with a Bachelor of Arts in 1971. 

My teaching career began in the Brighton School 
in September, 1942. I only taught until December 
because I joined the Armed forces and began my 
basic training in February, 1943, at Maple Creek, 
Saskatchewan. I took further training in Halifax, 
Nova Scotia, and then to Kingston, Ontario for more 
training. I was stationed in Kingston for some two 
years on the Headquarters Staff. I received my dis 
charge in November, 1945. 

I enrolled in some classes at the University of 
Saskatchewan in January of 1946 and continued until 
April. I took a teaching position at Craik at the 
beginning of the school term of that same year, 
finishing at the end of June. That was one of the 
winters when we had so much snow, even the trains 
were stalled. Many of the students were away helping 
to shovel snow to free some of the trains! They 
thought it was great - to be away from school and to 
earn some money too! I didn't teach in the fall of 
1947. 

In January, 1948 I obtained a teaching position in 
the Gray High School. I continued to teach there until 
June, 1949. I returned to the University of Saskatche 
wan that fall to continue with my classes. I graduated 
in 1952 and that fall I was appointed Principal of the 
Lewvan School. I had Grades eight to twelve and 
some classes in Grade seven. It was alot of work, but 
they were all good students ready and willing to work 
for me. It was a great learning experience for me. It 
was about that time that television was available in 
the area. One of the high school boys made the 
remark that Lewvan was the only school with a T. V. 
Naturally his comment was a surprise to many! He 
knew, but they didn't realize that my initials were T. 
V. It made for a few laughs in any case! 
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In the fall of 1958, I was appointed Principal of 
Avonlea School while the Principal was on sabbatical 
leave for a year. From there, I went back to Gray to 
teach until 1964 when I took a position with Luther 
College for one year and then I went back to Gray and 
taught until 1967. From Gray, I went to Milestone for 
the 1967-68 school term. In September, I obtained a 
position with the Department of Education as a teach 
er in the Correspondence School where I am still 
employed. 

I am a member of St. Paul's Cathedral (Anglican), 
Regina. I have been a member of the choir for 12 
years. 

I have been active in Masonry since becoming a 
member in 1949 in Gray lodge, now amalgamated 
with Milestone Lodge. I served as Worshipful Mas 
terof Gray Lodge in 1959-60. I served as Secretary of 
the lodge for some twelve years until its closing. I am 
also active in Scottish Rite Masonry in Regina, as. 
well as a member of the 0. E. S. Chapter at 
Milestone. I served as Worthy Grand Patron of the 0. 
E. S., for Saskatchewan in 1966-67. 

I haven't been active in sports except for curling. 

Margret (Woodhead) Harrop 
Margret was born in Walnut, Iowa February 18, 

1913. She attended school Edgar, Nebraska, Crocus 
Prairie, Milestone and Scott Collegiate in Regina. 

She married Cecil Harrop from Lewvan in 1930 
and moved to Alberta to homestead, 22 miles north 
east of Peace River. They later moved to Grimshaw 
where they are presently living in retirement. 

They have six children living. 
Donald, Peace River, Alberta - road con 

struction. 
Hugh, Peace River - construction business. 
Elsie Kunstleben, Peace River, Alberta - farm 

ing. 
Gayle Nadeau, Peace River, Alberta- husband 

farming and also auto body instructor, works in bank 
herself. 

Jim, Peace River, Alberta - auto body shop. 
Christine Harris, Grimshaw, Alberta- husband 

is a corrections officer at Peace River. 

Marcella (Woodhead) Horsman 
After teaching for several years, Marcella mar 

ried Lewis Horsman from Indian Head, in 1938. 
They lived in Ontario until 1948 when they returned 
with their three children to farm at Indian Head. 
Lewis died in 1953. Marcella is presently retired and 
living in Indian Head. 

Hebb, Joyce (Hebb) Manson 
written by Joyce Manson 

My parents Leigh Roger Hebb and Lillian arrived 

in Gray in 1928 coming from Estlin and taking over 
the local General Store. The family consisted of one 
brother Harry (Hap), and sister Olive (Ollie) and 
myself Joyce (Jo). We three attended the Gray High 
School, instructed by Ervin Webster and I passed my 
Grade Ten that year. After the store burned in 1930 
we departed for Birch Hills, Saskatchewan. 

As I recall my life in Gray, many events come to 
mind, including good times at the rink, curling end 
ing up with an oyster supper in the town hall, 
C.G.I.T. fellowship and the Gray United Church 
where my dad was choir leader. On the other hand, I 
also recall the dust storms sweeping across the flat 
plains. 

In 1939 I married John D. Manson. Our family 
consists of two daughters, Phyllis Elaine born in 1941 
and Betty Jean 1945. Phyllis now lives in Montreal 
where she teaches nursing. Betty lives in Welland, 
Ontario where she is engaged in Public Health. 

Since we left the Birch Hills area, we have lived 
in Port Colborne, Ontario. My parents moved to Port 
Colborne but Dad died in 1981 at the age of 90. 
Mother lives close to me. 

The Helstrom Family 
by Paul Helstrom 

My mother, Emma Helstrom (Eliason), was born 
in Sachytlan, Sweden, July 23, 1863 on a 63 hectare 
farm. The family income was mostly from making 
charcoal as the farm was mostly wooded. The char 
coal was used in the steel smelters in Hallefors which 
became the centre on S.K.F. bearing factory and is 
still the main industry of the area. 
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My father, Deltof Helstrom, was born on a small 
wooded farm about six miles north of my mother's 
birthplace and nearer to Hallefors. The living was 
very meager. As my mother told me, the main food 
was fish, potatoes and bread. 

In 1888 they both travelled to America as they 
were told there was plenty of work and prosperity 
there. Mother worked as a housemaid and father was 
an armature winder for the Pullman train cars. The 
fumes from soldering, day after day, turned his mus 
tache green from the muratic acid, so he decided it 
was too hard on his health. 

By this time they had married and one child, 
Anna was born April 7, 1890. (Anna married Estley 
Moats of Riceton) Jobs were hard to find so my 
parents went back to Sweden in the fall of 1891, but 
only stayed the winter, returning to the United States 
in the spring. Their second child, Eva, was born 
September 20, 1892. (Eva married Arthur Howlett). 

In Rockfort, Illinois, my father ran a tea and 
coffee store for a short time but really never liked this 
kind of work. 

Their third child, Dave, was born in Chicago, 
Dec. 7, 1896 where my father managed a small dairy 
and delivered milk door to door. 

Sister, Elsie, was born in Chicago, July 28, 1900. 
Shortly after, my mother became very ill with ana 
emia but regained her health. She died December 
1946 at the age of 82. Elsie married Sam Hayes, a 
banker in Riceton. They had three children. 

Brother, Ted, was born April 15, 1904 also in 
Chicago. There were many Swedish people in this 
area so the family attended Swedish church services. 
As a result all the children spoke Swedish until they 
went to school. 

Ted Helstrom, University Days. 

My family travelled to Milestone, Saskatchewan 
in two box cars on a complete train of settlers with 
nine horses, several cows and household effects. 
They settled on a farm 12 miles north of Milestone on 
section 23-14-19-W. 2nd in the spring of 1905. My 
father hauled all our belongings and piled them on 
the bare prairie. A prairie fire swept in from the West. 
Father plowed a hasty fire guard. The fire came so 
close that one piece of furniture, which we still have, 
was very burned on one end. The fire guard did save 
our belongings. 

The first summer the government sent out inspec 
tors to check all horses for a disease called "Glan 
ders". The result was seven of our nine horses had to 
be shot. Two milk-wagon horses from the Chicago 
milk run were left. With two horses and two bulls my 
father tried to break some of the land for next years' 
crop. Later he bought eight horses at high prices. In 
July 8, 1908 I was born on the farm. My father acted 
as midwife. In Sweden my mother had been a mid 
wife and did so in this new community. 

One year our crop was left in the field all winter 
so my father bought a Geyzer engine and separator. 
The engine was a single cylinder with two large 
flywheels and an odd cooling system. The water was 
pumped into a large screen and it was supposed to 
cool as it flowed down the screen. The engine had to 
be pulled by horses. It was very hard to start and 
sometimes took hours. 

Water was hauled the first summer from Buck 
Lake using a barrel on a stone boat. Usually, much of 
the water splashed out in transporting. The family 
dug a cistern by the house in 1915 so that was really a 
modem convenience for my mother. In winter we 
melted snow for ourselves and the livestock. In dry 
summers water was hauled from the flowing well 
south-east of Regina. 

Our first tractor came in 1918 - a single speed 
"Waterloo Boy". We plowed with a four-disc plow at 
the tremendous speed of two and a half miles per 
nour, Our first car was a 1916 Chevrolet with a leather 
lined clutch which we oiled with neatsfoot oil to keep 
if from ripping out the differential gears when it took 
off. 

I attended Buck Lake School to grade seven, then 
went to the old Victoria School in Regina. For high 
school, I attended Central Collegiate in Regina, Gray 
High School and the old Regina College now part of 
the University. 

On December 14, 1929, I married Adaline Carter. 
Her parents, Lou and Sara Carter, were caretakers of 
the Gray School and Church. Lou was a local painter 
in the summer months. Adoline was very active in the 
Gray Church where she taught Sunday School. 

We moved to Rowatt where we farmed the Art 
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Paul and Adaline Helstrom. 

Howlett farm. While at Rowatt, we attended the ok, 
Sherwood Church where we both sang in the choir 
and Adoline was C.G.I.T. leader. 

In 1932 we moved back to N.W. ¼ of 22-14-19- 
W2nd as my mother wanted us to get established on a 
farm. The first summer we lived at the Stretton place 
I bought unused buildings to make my farmstead. 
The house came from Wilcox, the barn, machinery 
dealers shed and a blacksmith shop from Gray. The 
house cost $150.00 and the barn $75.00. Later, I 
bought a two-room house for $50.00 from a mechan 
ic in Gray, Harvey Bannister. This was used for a 
workshop and the hired man's bunkhouse. Money 
was short, but it was wonderful training on how to 
live well with very little money. Adoline never com 
plained. During the hard times we raised a flock of 
400 laying hens and had a steady route of egg cus 
tomers in Regina. Every Saturday we sold eggs door 
to door as low as two dozen for 25 cents. Two-pound 
fryer chickens sold for 25 cents each, Thanksgiving 
turkeys ready for the oven, one dollar each, a 200 
pound hog for $7. 50, a cow for one cent per pound or 
ten dollars for the cow at the packers. In 1933 I sold 
wheat for 35 cents a bushel at the elevator. 

I trucked wheat for Mr. Dickey seven miles and 
shovelled it over the platform onto a grain car for two 
cents a bushel. I hauled barley for Al Rogers from the 
threshing machine to Estlin when he only got 12 cents 
a bushel for it at the elevator. There were many more 
stories of the hard times but in spite of them, com 
munity life was good and I-do not recall much com 
plaining. 

Adaline and I were both active in Community 
projects, sang in the Gray choir and helped with 
Young Peoples' Club. Through the troubled times, I 
helped organize farm committees and became inter 
ested in promoting the C.C.F. party. Being mechan 
ically inclined, I made some of my machinery and 
did my own mechanical work. Adoline taught Sun 
day School, was a member of Homemakers and 
Ladies' Aid, always interested in having a good 
garden and sewed many made-over garments to keep 
the family well-dressed. 

Our first daughter, Elaine Anne, was born Nov. 
18, 1931. She married Lloyd Felske from Nokomis. 
They have three sons and make their home in Regina. 

Our second daughter, Norma Avrol, was born 
Feb. 23, 1935 and married Walter (Curly) Douglas of 
Saskatoon. They have two sons and one daughter and 
make their home in Saskatoon. 

David, our son, was born July 15, 1943 and 
married Audrey Costiuk Oct. 22, 1966. they have 
three children and live on the Helstrom farm west of 
Gray. 

My only married grandchild is Hugh Douglas, 
son of Norma and Curly. He married Charline Stobbs 
of Prince Albert. They have one son, Adam. 

There is so much more to tell about my 75 years 
of life. One final recollection of the "dirty thirties" 
when a farmer with a section of farm land could not 
borrow $100.00 from the bank. Perhaps we would be 
better off if the credit situation had remained that 
way. 

Elaine and Norma Helstrom 
Elaine Anne was born November 18, 1931 while 

Paul and Adoline lived at Rowatt. Norma Avral was 
born February 23, 1935 the "Year of the Rust." 

Both girls attended Buck Lake School, Elaine to 
Grade X and Norma to the completion of Grade 
eight. 

A brother, Paul David, (a future helper and part 
ner) was born July 15, 1943. The girls completed 
high school at Scott Collegiate. David received his 
education at Gray and Regina, graduating from grade 
twelve at Sheldon Williams Collegiate. 

Elaine became a registered nurse at Regina Grey 
Nun's School of Nursing. In the old Gray church on 
June 2, 1956, she married Lloyd Felske. They farmed 
unti 1961 when they moved to Regina. Lloyd is now 
working as a steam engineer for the University of 
Regina and Elaine is a casual nurse at the Pasqua 
Hospital. Their family includes Neale Edwin born 
December 11, 1957, now attending University o 
Regina for an engineering degree. Dallas Leith was 
born January 31, 1959 and is working with the De-1 partment of Highways. Owen Wesely Leon, born 
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Felske Family. Back Row: Lloyd, Elaine. Front Row: Neale, 
Dallas and Owen. 

March 11, 1961 is attending University of Saskatoon 
taking classes in Administration and Physical Educa 
tion and playing goalie for the Husky Hockey Team. 

Norma graduated from Moose Jaw Teachers' Col 
lege in 1953. She taught school at Dahinda and in 
Saskatoon. On August 27, 1955 in St. John's United 
Church Regina, she married Walter (Curly) Douglas. 
They reside in Saskatoon where he is a Commercial 
Properties Manager. Their first child a son, Hugh 
Thomas Douglas, was born, May 12, 1956. Hugh 
married Charlene Stobbs of Prince Albert on July 10, 
1976. They have one child Adam Jame born August 
26, 1978. Hugh is an insurance adjuster at S.G.I. and 
Charlene is a supervisor in the Bank of Nova Scotia in 
Saskatoon. 

Ten years later August 29, 1966, a second son, 
James Scott was born to Norma and Curly. He is 
completing grade twelve at Evan Hardy Collegiate 
Institute. 

Susan Lee was born June 8, 1970 and is attending 
Sutherland School in Saskatoon. 

Helstrom, David and Audrey 
David, son of Paul and Adoline, was born July 15, 

1943 in Regina. He was educated at Buck Lake, Gray 
and Sheldon Williams. He started farming with his 
father when he finished Grade Twelve. Dave married 
Audrey Costiuk in the fall of 1966. They lived on the 
family farm near Gray, where they now farm. They 
have three children, Melissa born February 23, 1972, 
Darren born December 21, 1974 and Jennifer, born 
May 1, 1976. 

The children attend Milestone Elementary 
School. All of the family are active in community 
activities. 

Wendell Eugene and Nellie Ethel (Sonder) 
Hendrickson 

I was born April 3, 1892 in Hennepin, Illinois. In 
1904, with two boxcars loaded, one with two cows, 
eighteen horses, chickens, feed and machinery, and 
the other with household effects, the journey to Can 
ada from Auburn, Iowa was made with my parents, 
Christian and Andrea (Hartwig) and family con 
ssting of Albert, Elmer, Forrest, sister Charlotte and 
myself, W. Eugene. Forrest and I were chosen to ride 
in the car with the livestock, doing all the chores 
required. The journey which took about a month, 
was halted between Minneapolis and New Brighton, 
as a flood had washed out miles of railroad tracks. 
For about a week they were sidetracked, waiting for 
rail repairs. Somehow the two cars became separated 
and we boys weren't sure where our father and broth 
ers had gone. Eventually in Winnipeg, the two cars 
were reconnected and the journey down the Soo Line 
commenced. We arrived May 10, 1904 to find the 
countryside very wet. There were no roads and the 
few trails were mud bogs, making it difficult to find 
our way to the homestead seven miles north of 
Milestone. 

My father was anxious to break some land and 
hoped the wet season would end. After the first day 
of breaking the sod, one horse died and the following 
spring, all but four or five of the eighteen horses had 
died of swamp fever. A replacement had to be found, 
so 12 oxen were purchased. It took a six oxen team to 
pull a plough. The oxen tired easily and often laid 
down on the job. Breaking 15 to 20 acres was a big 
accomplishment. They also had to contend with 
swarms of mosquitoes. Horse-drawn wagons and 
sleighs usually hauled the grain in the winter months. 

I grew up on the homestead seven miles north of 
Milestone. Days were centered around our farm and 
family. We went to Glenn School where many of our 
social activities took place. Isaac Glenn and Alfred 
Ohrt were two of my school mates. 

I was always interested in sports and enjoyed 
baseball, hockey, and curling. 

A horse and buggy or a horse-drawn sleigh were 
the transportation of the day. When it came time for 
courting, the one horse and buggy could only go in 
one direction- that's one reason three Hendrickson 
brothers courting three Sonder sisters resulted in 
three marriages. My eldest brother, Albert, married 
Alma; my youngest brother, Forrest, married Nina, 
and on April 3, 1919 Nellie and I were married. 

Nellie was the daughter of Nels and Elizabeth 
(Lisa) Sonder, born June 6, 1895 in Omaha, 
Nebraska. The lure of the vast prairie lands in Canada 
allured the Sonder family also. Her father filed for a 
homestead in 1901, SW ¼-16-13-19, seven miles 
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north of Milestone. In 1902 the family headed north 
to Canada in two boxcars loaded with the usual 
settlers effects. Being a carpenter, her father felt there 
was a great opportunity in this new land to help 
homesteaders build. 

Her brothers plowed the first furrow on the home 
stead with a walking plow. They would put the reins 
around their waist, enabling them to have free hands 
to hold the plow straight. Their first crop was sown 
by broadcasting oats from a wash tub, (which was 
also used for bathing). 

Her father fastened rings on the side of the house 
to tie the horses to as they had no barn. When the flies 
and mosquitoes bothered the horses, they would frisk 
around so much, the whole house would shake. 
Nellie recalls the family would gather dead grass, put 
it in pails, cover that with greener grass and when it 
was set on fire, the smudge helped keep the 'critters' 
off the livestock and humans alike. 

Nellie remembers also, the big prairie fire that 
swept from the Yellow Grass marsh. It could be seen 
coming for miles. Her mother was alone with the 
family. Her brothers plowed two fire guards several 
feet apart, while her mother gathered the family 
around and prayed for their safety. Nellie's family 
consisted of three sisters; Bertha, Alma, Nina and 
three brothers; Henry, Arthur and Jack. 

Following our wedding, we made our home on 
the homestead north of Milestone. Three of our chil 
dren were born there - Wendell, Lois and Dorothy. 

In 1927, we moved to the Gray district to land 
purchased a year earlier at $7 5. 00 per acre. There 

Wendell Hendrickson. 

Back Row: Dorothy, Nellie, Lois. Front Row: Kenneth and 
Gene Hendrickson. 

were two houses on the property. In the summer we 
lived in the house on the south west corner of the 
section because i.t had the best buildings for the 
livestock, but in the winter we moved to the big 
house half a mile straight west of Gray because it was 
closer for the children to go to school. We owned a 
large hay-rack which handled the moves back and 
forth from those two houses. The children thought 
them more a joy than work. 

The "hay rack transportation" - moving the W. E. Hendrick 
son family from one home to another. 

Lois (Hendrickson) Byce 
Lois Marion (Hendrickson) Byce was born in 

Milestone, January 5, 1926. She moved to the Gray 
district in 1927, attended school in Gray from 
1931-1942. Lois attended Teacher's College at the 
Regina Normal School 1942-43 (Feb.). Her first 
teaching position was at Waldron S.S. grades 6-10 for 
six months. The next year she taught grades 3-4 at 
Milestone S. D. 
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From 1945-47 Lois attended the University of 
Saskatoon and graduated with a Bachelor of Arts 
degree. She taught at Colonsay, and Spiritwood, 
Sask., in the Secondary School System. 

Lois married Gordon Byce of Chapleau, Ontario, 
an Anglican clergyman on August 3, 1949 in the Gray 
United Church. Eleanor Staton was organist, Doreen 
and Eileen Crookes were soloists. 

Lois and Gordon worked in parishes in Spirit 
wood, Nipawin and St. Mary's Church, Regina be 
fore moving to Agincourt, Ontario in 1963. 

Joanne Byce was born in Nipawin, Sask., May 
28, 1953. Joanne is a Special Education teacher in 
Scarborough, Ont. She married Gordon Nicole on 
July 9, 1983. 

Laurie (Byce) Mills was born in Nipawin, Octo 
ber 15, 1955. She married Peter Mills and they reside 
in Coquitlam, B.C., where Laurie is a music teacher. 

Marion Byce was born in Regina, June 10, 1959. 
She is attending Guelph University, majoring in sci 
ences. 

Lois resumed her teaching career with the Scar 
borough Board of Education in 1964. She has been 
teaching music, English and mathematics in the ele 
mentary school system. 

Gordon in presently employed by the Ontario 
Government Department of Community and Social 
Services. 

Kenneth Christian Hendrickson 
born February 27, 1929 

I was the youngest born to W. E. and Nellie 
Hendrickson. Their family consisted of Wendell, 
Dorothy, Lois and I. 

There was much to do on the farm and all hands 
were busy as I grew up. Most of our food was raised 
and produced on the farm, because times were hard 
in the 30's and it helped see us through. Our livestock 
consisted of two cows, two horses, pigs, chickens, 
and turkeys. There was milk and cream, and from the 
cream mother churned fresh butter. Extra cream was 
sold in the city. On Sundays it was Dad's joy to tum 
the crank to make the ice cream. Of course ice cream 
making required ice. In the early spring ice was cut 
from the dugout with an ice saw and scooped from 
the water with an ice pick. It was then hauled to our 
'ice-house' and packed in sawdust. There it was 
stored for use in the ice-box. The job of getting the 
ice from the dugout wasn't without hazzards because 
on one such occasion, the truck broke through the 
ice. 

Horses were our main transportation to school, 
rink and many other activities. I recall more than a 
few nights relying on the horse to get us home safely 
in the cutter through a blinding snowstorm. 

We always had a large garden. I recall the hun 
dreds of jars of fruits and vegetables my mother 
would preserve for our winter use. Enough to last 
until the garden grew again. 

We raised chickens for the eggs and in the fall 
they were dressed, ready for canning. The turkeys 
were also dressed- some were kept for our own use 
but the majority sold annually to Cook's Northwest 
Ironworks and used as Christmas gifts for their staff. 

Going through the hard times of the 30's was 
greatly relieved by our self sufficiency but it required 
the tireless labour of many hands. 

Our kitchen had an extra large kitchen table in 
those days, which my mother put to good use be 
tween meals. It was an ideal place for three to tackle 
the piles of ironing, (my two sisters helping her) - a 
real feat using kerosene irons. 

Our family was saddened at the death of Wendell, 
age 16, in 1936 of pneumonia. 

I preferred to help my dad with field work. They 
used to say, 'where my dad was, there I was'. The 
equipment we used which I recall was an Allis 
Chalmers tractor, an International Harvestor 10-20 
tractor, also a 15-30 tractor, and a 22-36 tractor. The 
seeding operation was done with a 28 foot disc along 
with two 28 run drills hooked together. 

Harvesting operations were changing and our 
change was to a Holt Combine with pick-ups and 20 
foot headers for straight combining. It also had lots of 
parts for the straw to wrap around. I was helping dad 
straight combine flax one day and remember spend 
ing half a day just cutting flax straw from the rollers 
inside. Holt combines were common until the Mas 
sey-Harris self-propel combine was introduced and 
Dad had one of the original 21 combines. I was 12 
years old and pretty excited to drive that machine! 

I recall a couple of scarry episodes in my life: 
Summer storms can develop very fast but one 

remains clear in my memory. It was the end of June 
and seeding was just completed. The storm looked 
bad. We all took refuge in the basement until the 
storm had passed. We emerged to find the strong 
winds had tom the back porch on the west of our 
house off and blown the barn down. 

Another scare was during a period of the 30's. 
Some of the Regina doctors came to Lajord to hold 
summer clinics to remove tonsils, mostly out of chil 
dren. My mother and sister Dorothy drove me over. 
My tonsils were out and even stitched up, but that 
didn't stop the bleeding. The doctor put us in his car 
and raced for the city. I was in the hospital for about a 
week. My mother said "I was very white on that 
trip," probably not any more than she, because a 
week earlier a child had died following the operation, 
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also due to bleeding. All I knew was, I had the sorest 
throat I ever hoped to have. 

I liked sports. Baseball was a favorite under such 
good coaches as Wylie Lafoy and Ken Gillis. But my 
favorite sports were hockey and curling. I especially 
remember the good times we had at the rink. 
Bonspiels were always an annual event and the 
school children were required to fill the curling rinks. 
It was almost like a vacation from school for a week 
in the wintertime. I recall my first bonspiel, curling 
with Bob Montgomerie and winning the First Event. 

My schooling from grades one to eleven were 
taken at Gray and my favorite teacher had to be Mrs. 
Leta Gillis. I took my Grade 12 at Central Collegiate 
in Regina for two reasons-Mrs. Gillis was retiring, 
and my sister Dorothy had an attic suite in Regina 
close to Central and it was decided that two could live 
as cheap as one. 

After graduating I enrolled in the Agricultural 
School in Saskatoon. On completing these studies I 
entered the University of Saskatchewan where I re 
ceived a Bachelor of Science degree in Agriculture 
on May 8, 1952. 

My marriage to Maxine McManus of Milestone 
took place June 14, 1952 and we moved to the family 
farm to begin our life together. 

My parents moved to the city to make their home. 
Dad semi-retired from farming but always enjoyed 
the busy periods of farming when he came to help. 
Mother continued to enjoy helping with the garden 
ing during those years, but their city gardens soon 
provided plenty of work, enjoyment, and bountiful 
returns. 

Wendell Eugene Hendrickson passed away April 
8, 1978. Mother presently makes her home at Pioneer 
Nursing Home in Regina. 

We continue to make our home on the farm and 
enjoy the community of Gray. We have four sons - 
Terry Kenneth born May 26, 1954; Ronald Christian 
born March 4, 1956; Mark Vincent born May 15, 
1960 and Jeffrey Eugene born December 26, 1961. 

The boys have taken their public schooling at 
Gray and enjoyed such able teachers as Mrs. Neva 
Lafoy and the late Mrs. Doris Kelly. They completed 
their high school education at Sheldon Williams Col 
legiate in Regina. They all took musical training in 
piano and Terry and Jeff on guitar. Ron continued his 
piano training with such noted musicians as Sharon 
(Jenson) and Ken Jefferson. 

Our family has all taken an interest in sports. The 
boys have enjoyed ball, hockey and curling. None 
have been .quite as successful as Ken in his curling. 
He enjoyed curling on the Norton Frei rink and their 
awards are a tribute to the skill they achieved in many 
bonspiels and playdowns, including the Regina 

Ken Hendrickson family - Mark, Ron, Jeff, Jody (grand 
daughter), Maxine, Terry and Ken. 

Bonspiel Aggregate several times. They were Event 
winners many times. 

We feel fortunate all our sons have taken an 
interest in agriculture. Ron has completed studies at 
the University of Saskatchewan, receiving his Bach 
elor of Arts Degree and Bachelor of Science in Agri 
culture Economics. He had worked for Monsanto 
Chemical Company and at present is trying his hand 
in a small business for himself. Terry, Mark and Jeff 
find the farming business their favorite work. Jeff has 
studied at the School of Agriculture in Saskatoon and 
continues with Agricultural courses at the Wascana 
Institute in Regina. 

Terry was married June 4, 1977 to Joanne Reit 
meier of Regina and on September 17, 1979 our first 
grandchild, Jody Sharon, was born. 

In recent years we have enjoyed travelling and 
have had the opportunity to visit Switzerland, Spain, 
Morocco, Sweden, and Denmark. We've also expe 
rienced a Caribbean Cruise visiting Nassau, Puerto 
Rico, and the Virgin Islands. We spent last winter in 
southern California and Arizona. 

Maxine has found her old love for singing as a 
member, for the past eight years, with the Regina 
Chapter Sweet Adelines. 

In the 31 years we've been married, we've con 
tinued to improve our farming operations. 

We also continue to enjoy the time spent in the 
beautification of our farm. In recent years we've been 
working on an extensive replanting of trees and 
shrubs, including fir and fruit trees. Last year, 1982, 
saw the completion of an addition and remodelling of 
our farm home. We look forward to our years on the 
farm and continuing the Hendrickson family farming 
tradition. 

Robert Dale Owen Henry and Family 
written by the family 

Born May 11, 1877, in Raritan, Illinois, United 
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States, Bob Henry married Bridget Alice Lahill Au- 
- gust 17, 1898. They had four children, Bessie, Glen, 
Pearl and Leland. Bob first came to Canada in 1907 
and worked north of Wilcox for a short time, then 
returned to the States to bring back his wife and 
family in 1908. He homesteaded five miles south of 
Gray. 

After the death of Bridget in 1909, the children 
returned to Illinois to live with their grandparents, 
Mr. and Mrs. George Henry. 1111918 they came back 
to their father for a couple of years. Bessie married 
Sime Simonson and lived for a time in Wolseley 
before returning to the States. She is now a widow 
and lives in Burlington, Iowa. Glen, married, lives in 
Bushnell, Illinois. Pearl and Leland are both de 
ceased. 

Bob and Sarah Henry (1945). 

On March 11, 1919, Bob married Sarah Bradshaw 
in the town of Milestone, Saskatchewan. Sarah had 
emigrated from Dublin, Ireland, to Ontario in 1916 
where she worked as a nanny. She went 'home' for a 
visit in 1918, then came to Saskatchewan and ob 
tained work at Wilcox on the farm of Mr. and Mrs. 
Eugene Pratt. Later that year, she went to work as a 
housekeeper for Bob Henry which resulted in their 
marriage. Their children are Floyd, Olive, June, Ivy 
and Vernon. 

Bob loved horses and in his early years, was 
known as quite a horsetrader. On the homestead, in 
1911 he 'sunk' an 84 ft. well which was a reliable 
source of water for the district in early years, when 
many tanks would be hauled from it for the steam 
threshing outfits; and in the 1930's, when farmers 
would haul water for cattle and stock; and it never ran 
dry. 

The 1930s were particularly hard, raising a fam- 

ily of five on a half-section of land. Mrs. Henry 
supplemented the farm income by selling eggs, but 
ter and other produce; growing huge gardens; and she 
will be particularly remembered by many neighbours 
for the large tomatoes and strawberries she grew at a 
time when these products were not regarded as suit 
able to growing on the prairies. 

Anxious years followed when their eldest son, 
Floyd, joined the armed forces and, after training in 
Canada, was overseas from March 1943 to January - 
1945. 

Bob and Sadie continued to live on the farm until 
the fall of 1950 when they retired to Regina. Bob died 
in April, 1965. Sadie lived on in their Regina home 
until 1976 when she moved to an apartment in 
Milestone. Her failing health necessitated her mov 
ing into a nursing home in 1979 and she died in 
September, 1981. 

Floyd, Ivy, Verne, June and Olive Henry. 

Floyd was born on the farm south of Gray on 
December 21, 1919. From an early age, he was al 
ways interested in farming. How his Mother would 
laugh when telling about Floyd 'harnessing' his 
younger sister Olive and driving her around the yard 
as a horse! He was even more interested when their 
first tractor was purchased. He lived and worked on 
the farm until he joined the armed forces in 1941. He 

· was trained in the army in Regina for a few months, 
then he transferred to the air force. His manual train 
ing was taken in Edmonton, then he was sent to the 
Calgary Wireless School from which he graduated as 
a wireless Air Gunner. After further training in De 
bert, Nova Scotia, Floyd was sent to England in 
March, 1943. His crew was attached to the R.A.F. 
and he served on Coastal Command at Gibraltar and 
the Azores Islands. Back in England, his squadron 
dropped air-borne troups into Germany, and into 
France on D-Day, also bringing back wounded. 
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When his tour of operations ended in January, 1945, 
his crew was transferred back to Canada, to Dorval 
outside of Montreal, to go on Ferry Command, trans 
porting new aircraft across the Atlantic. While on 
service overseas, Floyd received his commission 
and, when discharged, held the rank of Flying Of 
ficer. 

During the two-week leave, Floyd obtained after 
returning to Canada, he went home to Gray, then on 
to Edmonton where he married Christina (Teenie) 
Cormack on January 31. They caught the midnight 
train for Regina and stopped in Gray for a couple of 
days where they were given a community party at the 
home of Fred and Jean Axford - a lovely welcome 
home. On to Montreal where they lived until peace 
was declared in May of that same year. 

They returned to Edmonton for a year, and their 
son Neil was born on January 2, 1946. That spring 
they moved to Gray where Floyd worked for Fred 
Ford delivering fuel from the bulk station. In the fall 
they rented the farm of Jim Rasmussen, six miles SW 
of Gray and nine miles N of Milestone, where they 
resided until 1969. 

That first winter of '46-'47 was a 'humdinger'. 
One day early in December, when they went to Re 
gina to do their Christmas shopping, Floyd's Mother 
came to the house to look after Neil. During the day a 
violent blizzard started and when Floyd and Teenie 
started home, they had to keep the side windows of 
the car down in order to see the edge of the road. 
They made it as far as Rowatt, a distance of five 
miles, and decided to stay in the service station until 
the storm abated. They were not the only ones, and 
the living quarters, behind the garage, of Mr. and 
Mrs. Metz were full. As the wind continued to howl 
throughout the night, they were grateful for the Metz' 
hospitality. Dawn brought clear skies and the sight of 
many drifts, but a calm day enabled them to drive 
home. Arriving in mid-morning, they found Grand 
ma and Neil huddled beside the kitchen stove with 
the rest of the house closed off. The pipes from the 
Quebec heater in the living room had blown down, 
and the kitchen was the only room with heat. We 
were thankful that the house did not catch fire. 

Storm after storm followed that winter which is 
probably recorded elsewhere in this book. Where 
there were trees, the drifts were finally as high as the 
telephone poles; the trains were stalled or not allowed 
to run, cutting off supplies to the small towns; and the 
curlers, who made it to the Regina bonspiel in late 
January couldn't go home for a week after the 'spiel 
was over. Fresh from the city, such an initiation for 
Teenie to the Saskatchewan winters! Fortunately, it 
was not the norm, and, although they have survived 
many bad storms, there has never been a winter as 
bad as that up to the present time. 

Floyd Henry family. Back Row: Dennis Culbert, Don, Joan 
(Nicholas), Jim Lauten, Neil. Bottom: Teenie, Wanda, Greg, 
Lois, Floyd. Front: Renee, Jaelyn and Ryan. 

Teenie never ceased to be impressed by the 
friendliness, the hospitality and community spirit 
which existed in Gray, and how people would rally 
around and support someone in trouble. 

Two daughters followed Neil ... Lois, born in 
1949; and Wanda, born in 1955; and another son, 
Donald, born in 1961. Neil and Lois started to school 
at Brighton, a one-room school on the Buck Lake 
road, but in 1958 the school was closed, and they 
were bussed to Milestone. In the middle fifties, 
wheat was not selling on the world market, and Floyd 
took a job at Inland Cement in Regina in September, 
1957, where he continued to work until April, 1967, 
but still kept up the farm. In 1964 Neil graduated 
from High School and left for further schooling in 
Saskatoon. With him away, and Floyd driving back 
and forth to Regina working shifts, the family de 
cided to move to Milestone for the winter, and were 
fortunate in renting the furnished home of Mrs. 
Gladys Glenn, and continued to do so for five win 
ters, returning to the farm in the summers. 

In 1969 the Henrys purchased the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. Harold Isaac in Milestone where they have 
been living until the present. Neil married Joan Nich 
olas in 1968; they have two children and live in 
Milestone. Lois married Dennis Culbert in 1971; they 
have two children and live in Regina. Wanda married 
Jim Lau ten ( of Lang) in 1978; they have one child and 
live in Regina. Don attends the University of Regina, 
and farms in the summer. Floyd, Neil and Don now 
farm land east and north of Milestone, no longer 
farming near Gray. 

Olive attended Crocus Prairie and Gray High 
School. In 1940-41 she attended Teacher's College in 
Regina and taught two years at Crocus Prairie 
School, 1942-1944. 

On July 22, 1944, Olive married Harold Pratt of 
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Wilcox and they farmed in the Wilcox district until 
Harold's retirement in 1979. They have one son, 
James Eugene, born in 1959 who is now actively 
engaged in farming. Olive and Harold spend their 
summers and fall on the farm and winters in Mesa, 
Arizona. 

June attended Crocus Prairie School and Central 
Collegiate in Regina. She was then employed by 
Simpson's Mail Order Department Store for eight 
years. 

In 1948 she married Robert (Bert) Binnington of 
Regina where they resided until 1968. They were 
then transferred to Redwater, Alberta, where Bert 
worked as shop foreman for Armco Metal Co. Bert 
passed away April 30, 1978. June continues to live in 
Redwater and spends her winters in Phoenix, Ari 
zona. They have two married sons, Glen and his wife 
Susan, who live in Edmonton; Brad and his wife 
Vivian reside in Revelstoke, British Columbia. Glen 
has his Bachelor of Science degree in agriculture and 
is presently employed by the Grain Commission. 
Brad graduated as a geologist in 1976. 

Ivy attended Crocus Prairie School and was later 
employed by Simpsons in Regina. 

Ivy married Gordon MacKay of Swift Current in 
1942. Gordon served with the R.C.A.F. from 
1941-1945. After the Second World War, Ivy and 
Gordon returned to the MacKay family farm where 
Gordon farmed until Ivy and Gordon's tragic death in 
a plane crash, north of La Ronge, Saskatchewan, 
October 9, 1979, while on a fishing trip. Ivy and 
Gordon had three daughters and one son. 

June, a former teacher, married Rich Schaefer 
and they reside in Grande Prairie, Alberta. They have 
four children - Christopher, Allyson, Maureen and 
Anne. 

Donna, a legal secretary, married Daryl Berg 
gren of Regina. They now reside in Assiniboia, Sas 
katchewan and have three sons; Phillip, Mark and 
John. Myrna, who graduated in 1982 with her Bach 
elor of Science in nursing, married Bill Heinrich of 
Davidson, Saskatchewan in 1979. They have one 
daughter Sara and now reside in Regina. Myrna is 
presently teaching first year nursing students at the 
Wascana Institute. Malcolm resides and works in 
Saskatoon. 

A. Vernon is the fifth child of Robert and Sarah 
Henry and was born February 8, 1927. He was deliv 
ered by Dr. W.W. Tyreman, assisted by Mrs. Armi 
tage, on his father's homestead, SE¼-19-13-18. 
Attended Crocus Prairie School for grades one 
through ten. Participating in Riceton Field Meets was 
a yearly highlight, with its softball tournament and 
track and field events; winning medals for track and 
field. Our school also attended Estlin Field Meets in 

Verne Henry Family. Back Row: Dale, Verne, Lorna and 
Gwen. 

the late thirties. Vernon graduated in 1945, after 
taking grades eleven and twelve at Gray High 
School. Teachers during his school years, which had 
or have community connections were: Margaret 
Geesen, Neva Lafoy, Kay Ford, Olive Pratt and Leta 
Gillis. He has fond memories of travelling to neigh 
boring towns to play baseball and hockey, and of the 
acquaintances made through these activities. 

His first harvesting job was in 1939 - doing 
chores and shovelling grain for George Axford. Ver 
non started farming his parents' farm in 1947. He 
married Gwen Ewan of Milestone in 1950. Born to 
them in 1951, a daughter, Loma Jeanne, and in 1955, 
a son, Robert Dale. 

He has lived all of his life on his father's home 
stead, except two years, 1953 and 1954, at which 
time they lived on Section 25-13-l 9-W2. 

Vernon coached youngsters in baseball and 
hockey during the sixties, also served on the Gray 
Hall, Rural Telephone and Rink Boards, six years as 
President of the Hall Board. At present he is farming 
with his son, Dale. 

Lorna Jeanne Henry took her primary educa 
tion in Gray. She enjoyed her school years and par 
ticipated in extracurricular activities such as softball, 
curling, skating and public speaking. She was active 
in the church groups: Explorers, C.G.I.T. and Hi-C. 
Loma attended Milestone High School for grades 
eleven and twelve. After graduating with honors, she 
resumed her education at the University of Regina. 
For two years she curled on the University of Sas 
katchewan girls curling team. In 1971 she received a 
certificate in Medical Laboratory Technology and 
after a one year apprenticeship at the Regina General 
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Hospital became a certified member of the Canadian 
Society of Laboratory Technology. Loma worked in 
the Chemistry Lab at Regina General Hospital for 
three years before starting her family. She married 
John Glasser of Regina in 1971 and now has three 
sons, Robert, eight years, Neil six years, and Grant 
two-and-a-half years. Loma keeps busy with craft 
and athletic volunteer work for her community asso 
ciation and works part time in the laboratory at Gar 
diner Park Medical Clinic. 

R. Dale Henry 
R. Dale Henry attended grades one to six at Gray 

and grades seven to twelve at Milestone High School. 
After graduating in 1973, he worked at a few jobs 
until he was hired by International Harvester Compa 
ny in 197 4. He worked at this job for seven years until 
he returned to farm with his father in 1982. 

On August 12, 1978, he married Kathryn Polvi of 
Rocanville, Saskatchewan. They have one son, 
Jeffrey William born April 12, 1982. 

Sports, especially hockey and baseball, have 
played a big part in Dale's life. He took part in all 
elementary and high school sports. As a youngster, 
Dale enjoyed the shinny games in the old Gray rink. 
At the age of twelve, Dale started to play organized 
hockey in Milestone. At age sixteen, he was fortu 
nate enough to play with the midget all star team at 
Weybum, called the Pan Canadian Beavers. He then 
played four years of senior hockey with Milestone 
and Lang, and has played with the Gray Golden 
Blades from 1977 to the present time. 

Dale played minor ball at Gray whenever there 
were enough players to form a team. He played with 
the Gray Gophers from 1970 to 1979 when he began 
coaching the Estlin 306's Ladies Softball team. He is 
still coaching at the present time. In 1983, Dale was 
elected to a one year term on the Board of Directors 
of Softball Saskatchewan. 

Through sports, Dale has made many good 
friends and acquaintances, and has travelled to many 
Saskatchewan communities. 

Dale, Kathy and Jeff are looking forward to many 
happy years on the farm in the Gray community. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hoover and Family 
Frank and Effie Hoover came from Gilchrist, 

Illinois in March, 1911, when Frank was forty years 
old. He was a coal miner, so it took a lot of courage to 
pull up stakes with a family of six and go farming in 
Saskatchewan. When they first came, the six of them 
moved in with a cousin, Billy and Nell Martin and 
their two boys, where they lived for two years. Frank 
fit into community life and served on the first Bristol 
School Board. After two years, they moved to the J. 
K. Pollock farm, now owned by Laurence Boesch. 

Frank and Effie Hoover. 

The children, Cecile, Nellie, Harry and Ethel, 
received their education at Cross School. Frank 
served on school, church and United Grain Growers 
boards, as well as being active in the Gray Masonic 
Lodge. 

Effie was a member of Gray Homemakers, 
Ladies Aid, Gray Eastern Star and taught a Sunday 
School class. 

Two years of living with the Martins never damp 
ened the families' friendships, as they spent nearly 
every Sunday at one home or the other. When anyone 
was sick at the Hoover home, Nell Martin was on 
hand to help. Effie or Nellie Gibbons spent many a 
week at the Martin house helping out in time of need. 

Cecile, married Bert Salters and eventually 
moved to California. Harry was drowned in the late 
thirties in a fishing accident in the Pacific Ocean. 
None of their family came back to Gray. 

Ethel married Matt Dugan. They had two chil 
dren. Daughter June died in 1951 in her late twenties. 
Their son Matt is partially paralysed from a stroke 
and lives with his mother who is now 80 years old. 

Nellie, married Fred Gibbons and had one 
adopted son, Earl. They stayed in the district and 
lived with her parents as long as her parents lived. 
Fred did the farm work and Nellie did the house work 
and looked after her parents. Effie was a diabetic and 
wasn't able to do much of the work. She had many 
hobbies and kept an attractive home with her plants 
and handwork. A complete set of pink glass dishes 
complete with pink candles, graced her table when 
company came. She died at the early age of fifty 
two. 

Frank was a victim of strokes and needed a great 
deal of care in his later years. Fred and Nellie even- 
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Fred and Nellie Gibbons and son Earl. 

tually moved to Gray where Nellie was telephone 
operator for a while. 

After Fred and Earl's death, Nellie moved to 
Regina, but came back regularly to visit friends at 
Gray, usually staying with Nell Martin. It was there 
that she met Cliff Blayney, a cousin of Billy Martin. 
They were married in 1951 and they lived in Richlea, 
Saskatchewan. 

Earl was a bright lad who gave his parents and 
grandparents much pleasure. He was educated at 
Cross and Gray schools. He had a few Shetland 
ponies and became an excellent rider. The war broke 
out about the time he finished school. He became 
engaged to Florence Collins and soon after joined the 
R.C.A.F. He was one of the first to go overseas. Not 
long after, he was killed on a mission over Germany. 

There is no one left of the family now except 
Ethe! Dugan. ~he still keeps in touch with Dorothy 
Lewis, a relative, and old friends Lottie Mohr and 
Arlene Staton. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Houghtaling and 
Family 
by daughter Ruth Mitchell 
. William Albert Houghtaling born May 21, 1882 
m Peoria Illinois married Cora Maud Cottingham 
(born June, 1884) in Indianola Iowa on September 9, 
1903. They and their three children - Rex five and a 
half years, Lela three and a half years and Ruth one 
and a half years migrated to Canada in 1910 and 
settled on a farm, (along with Ross, Agnes and baby 
Vanise Cottingham) three and a half miles north east 
of Milestone. Here Ronald Joseph was born in 1911 
and in 1912 Ross William was born to them. 

Albert and Maude Houghtaling. 50th Anniversary. 

In 1921 Dad sold the farm and moved to the 
Lekivetz place eight and a half miles south of Gray. 
Here they lived until 1928 when they moved to the 
Lee Cabeen farm three miles north of Gray. I did not 
accompany them as Winter and I were married that 
year, although we did spend quite a number of hours 
with them - especially in bonspiel time and at their 
sports days, plus birthdays, holidays and most every 
weekend. It was a pleasure to meet their new neigh 
bours who were to name a few - the Bingamans, 
Martins, Hannans, Statons, Moats, Fisks, Mittons, 
Boeschs, Englishs', Sparlings, Tip LaFoys, Halls, 
Deschamps, Burwells, Eichenbergers and Giffins. 

While living at Gray on September 3, 1934 
Ronald married the local Bristol school teacher Mil 
dred Wight. They had son Donald, daughter C~nnie, 
daughter Marjorie Ruth and son Richard. They 
farmed north east of Gray for awhile and after resid 
ing various places moved to Denver, Colorado where 
Ron now lives. 

Mildred passed away on October 8, 1966 and 
Connie on April 11, 1967. This was a very lonesome 
time for the family. Donnie is a member of the 
Denver Fire Dept. He and his wife Gwen and daugh 
ter Dede live in Denver, while sons Scott and Bruce 
are in the United States Military Services. 

Their daughter Marjorie Ruth is married to Ed 
Maroon. They live in New Jersey and have three 
children. 

Son Rick, after graduating and receiving his de 
gree in Anthropology and business management de 
cided he enjoyed cabinet making, so is happily 
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engaged in the business in Durango, Colorado. He is 
not marr ied. 

On September 25, 1937 Ross Houghtaling and 
Muriel Gibson were married in Regina. They have 
two daughters- Lynn who married Meredith Swan 
son and have two boys-Darren and Troy. They live 
in Wawota, Saskatchewan. 

Ann married Chester Kary, who is a mounted 
policeman in Kamloops, British Columbia. They 
have Tiffany and Benjamin. 

Mother and Dad had many happy times on their 
farm at Gray. They had some good wheat and garden 
crops and some failures, but always took it smiling. 
They had reason to be proud of their lovely flowers 
and vegetable garden. Their cellar or cave was al 
ways well stocked with canned vegetables, meats, 
chicken, pickles, jams, jellies and preserves. There 
was always a good supply of fruits such as peaches, 
pears, plums, cherries, berries and hand picked 
saskatoons plus boxes of Northern Spy Delicious 
Russets and Wagner apples. We also enjoyed home 
made ice cream and sherbets, frozen in a hand 
cranked freezer with salt and ice. Dad always had an 
ice-house underground with a covering of straw that 
kept the ice in perfect condition until next winter, 
when they would saw large cubes from the frozen 
dugout and put them away for next summer season. 
There was always delicious smoked hams and bacon, 
which was cured in the smoke house. 

After spending 18 years on the farm north of Gray 
Mother and Dad, with many regrets at leaving de 
cided to build a new home in Gray. Here they lived 
surrounded by their family and many friends. 

Again many hours were enjoyed in their garden 
with the flowers, vegetables and fruits. Their door 
was always open to relatives and the many friends 
who would drop by to either quilt, attend a meeting, 
enjoy a game of cards or just chat. 

Old time residents will recall "Huffy" as a great 
supporter of sports, particularly baseball, in which 
he played for Milestone teams in grand style at sec 
ond base and in other positions. Dad was an ardent 
fan of the Gray baseball team and as the sports 
ground was next to their home, he was able to attend 
most of the games. He didn't miss many Roughrider 
football games when able to attend. 

Best of all sports, I believe he enjoyed a day 
fishing with his children and grandchildren, with 
whom he showed an abundance of patience and love. 

For many years Mother was a dedicated worker in 
the Ladies Aid and Homemakers. She was her hap 
piest when preparing a family meal especially when 
the grandchildren were coming. When sitting, she 
was never without a needle and thread, either patch 
ing, mending, embroidering or quilting. In all these 

Maud Houghtaling and her five children. Back Row: Rex, 
Ross, Ronald. Front Row: Lela, Mother and Ruth. 

she excelled. I'm sure we are all thankful for those 
early years together. 

In all, Mother and Dad had fifty-nine grand 
children and great grandchildren. 

Their son Rex was married to Jean Boyd of Win 
nipeg. They have two daughters. 

Joan married Rod Carson and lives in Oakville 
Ontario. 

Shirley married Jim Middlemass from Scotland. 
They have two girls, Christine and Heather, one son 
in-law and grandaughter Linda. They live in Rich 
mond, British Columbia. 

Rex passed away in July 1981. Jean still makes 
her home in Abbotsford, British Columbia. 

Maud and Albert's second child Lela, who re 
ceived her R.N. pin from Winnipeg General Hospi 
tal, married Lyle Johnson and they live in Denver, 
Colorado. They have three children. 

Ron is married to Dodie and lives in Pleasanton 
California with their three boys Chris, Craig and 
Dan. 

Marlene married Bob Ainsworthe and lives in 
Denver. They have four children Tim, Kim, Todd and 
Tyronne. Their daughter Margorie Sue is not married 
and is a teacher in San Diego. 

On September 6, 1953 while at Gray, Mother and 
Dad and Tom and Iva Ashbaugh had the pleasure of 
celebrating their 50th wedding anniversaries to 
gether. This was a great time for reminiscing as a 
large number of their old friends and acquaintances 
were able to attend along with relatives and friends 
from Gray, Milestone and Regina. A tasty and appro 
priate tea was hosted by the Gray Ladies in their usual 
quiet and hospitable manner. 
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Mother was always kind to the sick and elderly. In 
the early days and at the time of the flu, she was 
always ready when Dr. Tyerman called for help. 

In their later years, Mother and Dad lovingly 
cared for Grandma and Grandpa Cottingham and 
Grandmother Houghtaling in their farm home at 
Gray until their deaths. 

In his later years, Dad was in and out of the 
hospital many times-but always in good spirits. He 
was taken from us on September 2, 1959. Mother 
kept their home until she felt it was too much to 
attend to so she bought Mrs. Martins' little home 
close to Ross and Muriel's. In 1974 she moved to 
Regina with Winter and I, where she lived until she 
passed away in April 1976. 

Houghtaling, Ross W. and Muriel 
I was born in Milestone in 1912 and lived in that 

district until moving to a farm with my parents four 
miles N.E. of Gray in 1928. 

Ross and Muriel Houghtaling, 40th Anniversary. 

I married Muriel Elaine Gibson of Regina in 
1937. We lived on rented land nine miles N .E. of 
Gray moving there in the spring of 1939. Three 
months later I was offered a job buying grain for 
Reliance Grain Company in Riceton. As farming had 
been an unsure venture through the 30's, I took the 
job at $115.00 per month and paid $10.00 rent for a 
company house. 

While in Riceton our daughter Laura Lynne was 
born. 

I joined the R. C. A. F and we moved to Regina in 
October 1942. After three years training in Canada, 
was discharged in 1945 and we returned to Gray 
where our second daughter Elaine Ann was born. 

I farmed as a partner with John Peck and in 1952 

bought a farm machinery and automobile business 
from Wayne Ashbaugh. A few years later I got back 
into farming and bought the "Jones" half where the 
old Iowa school house stood. 

In 1961 our daughter Lynne married Meredith 
Swanson from Wawota. They have two boys, Darren 
and Troy. 

Ann and Lynn Houghtaling and cousin Terry Mitchell. 

In 1968 Ann was married to Chester Kary of 
Olds, Alberta. They have a daughter Tiffany and son 
Benjamin and are presently residing in Kamloops, 
British Columbia. 

I continued farming until retiring in 1975. Look 
ing back at the early 30's I can recall the following: 
My dad selling 50 pigs for 3¢ per pound 

Harvesting 60 bushels of feed wheat off 500 acres 
of seeded land 

When the lowest grade of fuel oil for space heat 
ers sold for 7 ¢ per gal. 

Forming a soft ball league of four teams one year 
right around Gray because we couldn't afford to go 
away to play. 

In spite of the lack of money in those years I 
believe most everyone had sufficient housing and 
clothing and the food was probably better for us than 
we get today. 

Curling in the early years was mostly a man's 
game but in the late 40's and through the 50's it took a 
different turn as the women got the bug and we had 
ladies' spiels, men's spiels, mixed spiels and high 
school curling. The rinks were made warmer and 
some had artificial ice. Clothes became lighter and 
fancier and with "sliders" on one foot, curlers could 
slide to the hog line before delivering their rocks. 
This was a far cry from when we drove horses in from 
the country wearing overalls and four buckles over 
shoes and the only sliding was when someone had 
forgotten to clean the frozen manure off his boots. 
The annual Regina bonspiel was a good excuse for 
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the men to get away for a week, so much so that one 
winter I believe there were six rinks entered from 
Gray. In 1947 a number of us had to fly home when 
the roads were blocked and our train was buried in a 
snow bank for three weeks. However, our women 
soon wised up and they too were taking off for spiels 
in Regina, Moose Jaw and Weyburn. 

A couple of highlights of the 50's was when we 
got the power line in Gray in 1953 and then television 
in September 1954 and natural gas in ? 

Since 1977, Muriel and I have been living in 
Wawota next door to our daughter Lynne. 

Howlett Family History 
John and Alf Howlett - Toronto, Chicago 
Gray, Sask. 

The John Howlett family came from England to 
Toronto in 1871, when their son, Alf, was one year 
old and seven more children were born in Canada and 
the U.S.A. 

Alf Howlett married Annie Hardy in 1889. Her 
brother James Hardy was a famous high-wire walker 
at the turn of the century. James Hardy walked across 
the Niagara Falls first on July 4, 1896 and repeated 
the act many more times. He walked the high wire at 
the first Gray picnic on July 17, 1912. Later he per 
formed at the Regina Exhibition. 

In 1893, John Howlett, builder, carpenter and 
contractor moved to Chicago after hard times came 
to the Toronto area. Seven of their eight children 
eventually moved to Chicago too. 

The Alf Howlett Family. 

Edward, first son of Alf and Annie Howlett, was 
born in 1891 in Toronto, the other three: Arthur, 
Henry and Grace were born in Chicago between 1894 
and 1901. Alf Howlett operated a butcher shop and 
delivered kerosene door to door from a tank wagon. 
Kerosene was used for heating, cooking and some 
lighting. 

Interest in the great north west was becoming 
more prominent and in the fall of 1904, John 

Howlett, son Alf, Mr. W. H. Maybe, Joe Kalina and 
several others, came by train up the Soo Line Rail 
way to Milestone, N. W. T. With a rented team and 
democrat, they went north of Milestone to look for 
land and water. All purchased some land. John and 
Alf Howlett bought land which eventually was with 
in half a mile of what later became the village of 
Gray. The land location was Sec. 13, T 14, Range 19 
W of 2nd M. at a cost of $11.00 an acre. (Ken 
Hendrickson is now the resident owner.) Homestead 
land was taken all up by this time. 

In the spring of 1905, Alf Howlett and sons, 
Edward and Arthur came in a freight car along with 
all their possessions and livestock to Milestone just 
before this area of N. W. T. became the province of 
Saskatchewan. 

On the same train coming from Chicago, were 
the Helstrom family, my Grandfather, Uncle Dave 
and Aunt Anna. Eva, Elsie and Grandma Helstrom 
along with Henry, Grace, Grandma Howlett came a 
little later in 1905. The first family members to arrive 
pitched tents to live in, where they all spent the first 
few months until better housing could be built. The 
Howletts had a tent for the animals as well. The cold 
weather and many hardships were hazards for every 
one, especially Annie Howlett. She wished to go 
back to Chicago and spent many hours in tears and 
regret. Later, when she adjusted to pioneer life, the 
thought of leaving did not enter her head. 

It was a bleak country; no trees, no roads, only 
trails, lots of tall grass and oh, so many mosquitoes! 
Prairie grass fires were a constant threat and in one 
occasion, nearly wiped out the whole Howlett estab 
lishment, saved only by the help of neighbours. 

Art Greenslade and Joe Bueche were two of the 
closest neighbours in those early days. 

The Iowa School was three miles east of the 
Howlett home and it was there that Henry, Arthur and 
Grace attended school, travelling on foot or horse 
back. Edward was 14 years of age and was expected 
to work on the farm. Winter blizzards were a constant 
problem with no fences or roads to follow. Grace and 
Henry later attended Buck Lake School, where I 
Henry often got into trouble, being a real mischief 
and tease. On one occasion, he broke a school win 
dow when he hit Kate Lafoy, when she put her nose 
against the window from the outside. 

Heating the homes was always a problem in the 
early days. The Howletts at first had a Quebec heater 
and later a pot-bellied heater, which had a self-feeder. 
You could fill it up with coal and it would burn all 
night. Grace tells of one winter when there was a coal 
shortage. Alf Howlett and his sons took turns sitting 
up all night, twisting flax straw to burn in the heater 
to keep warm. They also used it in the cook stove. 
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Grace and her mother often collected dried buffalo 
chips to use for fuel too. 

The Howletts attended the Buck Lake church, 
which was just south of the Buck Lake. John Howlett 
was a good singer, so often led the singing. Alf was 
the secretary-treasurer and also kept track of the 
burial plots in the cemetery. The minister quite often 
boarded at the Howlett home. Later, they went to 
church held in the Iowa school, where Grace played 
the piano for Sunday School. Some of the families 
who attended were Dan English, Beatties, J. 
Rasmussen, G. Lafoy and Lewis families. Grace had 
been given a piano for her 12th birthday (which she 
still has in her home in California). She took music 
lessons from Grace Clark at first, then from Myrtle 
English and later from Anna Helstrom. When the 
new Gray Church was opened, she played the pump 
organ until 1919, when they moved to California. 
Edward Howlett was married in the Gray church in 
July 1915. 

Grace can still recall the names of some of the 
families and neighbours of the district in those early 
days. Art and Wm. Greenslades, Joe Bueche, 
Charlie Burwell, Jack Burwell, M. Walters, 
Helstrom, Spicers, Stretten, McGillivary, Jasper, 
Kalina, Long, Lewis, English, Gillis, Jake and 
George Lafoy, Beattie, (who was the postman), Bratts, 
Carrothers, Eichenberger, Carters, Greers (who had the 
grocery store), Clark, Kangles, and Roy Roseborough. 

Henry Howlett recalls how Mr. Clark, the den 
tist, pulled his two teeth without any freezing or pain 
killer, after which he would get back on his horse and 
ride home. 

The breaking of the land was done with a six 
horse outfit and two furrow plow. Henry and Arthur 
did some breaking with oxen. Work was done in 
early morning and late afternoon as the oxen could 
not work in the heat of the day. Later, they had a big 
Hart-Parr tractor and a six bottom plow. Edward ran 
the tractor and Henry the plow. He had to lift the 
plows at the end of the fields as there was no power 
lift or hydraulic system in those days. Getting stuck 
in sloughs was a problem as it was difficult to get the 
outfit out. Spring seeding was usually done on sum 
merfallow, land, worked first with a disk and then 
seeded with a seed drill pulled by four horses. The 
seed was treated with formaldehyde to guard against 
diseases like smut etc. This solution was sprinkled on 
the seed a little at a time, mixed with a shovel, 
usually in a bin a day or so before seeding - a 
laborious job. The process of harrowing followed the 
seeding with two horses on one end of a long set of 
wooden planks, and two horses on the other end, this 
was a kind of leveling float. Grace was involved in 

the summerfallow process, often harnessing up her 
own horses but she thought running the binder in 
cutting time was the most interesting. The threshing 
was done by a threshing machine driven by the Hart 
Parr tractor. At first the bundles were pitched on the 
racks by hand later they had a stook-loader. The grain 
was threshed into granaries and later hauled to 
Milestone for shipment. After the railway came 
through Gray, an elevator was built there. Grain was 
hauled in winter on bob sleighs. All handling of grain 
was done by shovel. Henry helped this back-break 
ing task when he took an elevator off an old threshing 
machine, mounted it on some uprights, on skids, 
drove it with a small gas engine pulled up close to the 
granary, opened up a shute on the side of the granary 
to the bottom of the elevator and now loading was 
easier. The threshing crew usually numbered 19 men. 
when bad weather came, some times for six weeks, 
the men stayed on and were fed by the women cooks. 

The first telephone came about 1908. It was real 
live entertainment because everyone could listen in 
on the party line. About this time the Howletts pur 
chased an Edison round-cylinder phonograph. That 
was really something! Some other entertainment was 
the summer picnics. The first one was in Gray July 
17, 1912. James Hardy walked the high wire that day. 
Other events were baseball and horse races. Henry 
and Wes Staton always put on a good show when in 
came to racing their horses. Other pastimes during 
the year were the boxing matches held at Joe 
Bueche's. 

In 1911, Henry worked on the roadbed for the 
railway with a team of horses and a small slush 
scraper. He got five or six dollars a day - real big 
money in those days. 

A winter pastime and sport was rabbit hunting. 
Henry's mother, could make excellent rabbit stew or 
pot pie. 

1912 was the year of the cyclone. Grace tells of 
how they were just coming home from church and 
saw a terrible looking black cloud. They just got to 
the yard when the wind struck. The kids were told to 
go and shut the chicken house and barn doors. When 
Grace tried to go back to the house, the wind was so 
strong she couldn't stand up so laid down on the 
ground. They later heard there had been a cyclone in 
Regina. 

Another exciting experience was being on the 
grandstand at the Regina exhibition in 1917 when it 
caught fire and burned down. The fire started under 
the grandstand where some hay was stored. Every 
one was rushing to get off by jumping from seat to 
seat, when it collapsed, but no one was hurt. 

In 1918 a devastating flu struck the province. 
Everyone was affected, young and old, healthy and 
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strong. The Howletts were fortunate and Grace had a 
mild case of it. Neighbours helped each other 
through this crisis. The Howletts slept with their 
windows wide open and felt this helped keep them 
free of the germ. Dr. Tyerman, the doctor from 
Milestone, did a remarkable job in caring for the sick 
at this time. 

Alf Howlett was responsible for and ran a local 
beef-ring. Being a butcher since the Chicago days, it 
was a natural thing for him to do. A beef-ring was a 
group of people who each had an animal to be butch 
ered during the year, one animal slaughtered every 
week or two, and each person in the ring would get 
certain cuts, each time different cuts. By the time it 
had gone the full circle, each member would have 
received the equivalent of one whole animal. Old 
account books of Alf Howlett listed some people who 
belonged to this ring. E. and J. Livingstone, Tyston, 
Salter, E. Auld, Mowrey, Rogers, P. Ruttlege, M. 
Walters, Oberne, Woodward, Ashbaugh, Lafoys, 
Helstrom, Bratts, Richards, Rassmusen, J. Bueche, 
D. English, W. Greenslade, J. Clark, J. Beattie, B. 
Lewis, Hannan and Boesch. 

By 1919, Alf Howlett was having some health 
problems and his doctor advised a warmer climate so 
the family moved to California where they lived until 
his death in 1933. 

The farm was sold in 1919 to a Mr. Felt, and after 
a sale of farm possessions, they moved. Henry and 
Edward stayed on one more year then they too, 
moved to California. Arthur stayed in Canada in the 
Rowatt district, south of Regina and farmed there 
except for a period from 1928-32. After a lengthy 
illness, he passed away in 1938. Edward passed away 
in California in mid 1940's. Henry and Grace live in 
Ojai, California and still talk about the early days in 
Canada. 

Arthur Howlett was the only family member to 
have children. He married Eva Helstrom. His sons 
Ellis and Duane farm in the Regina area. 

This history had been compiled by Ellis Howlett 
from tapes he had made over the years whenever he 
visited Grace and Henry in their homes in California. 

John and Laurie Hozempa 
John Lawrence was born on November 14, 1958, 

to Joseph and the late Katherine Hozempa. He was 
the tenth addition to a family of fourteen. John was 
raised on the farm, which is near Glenavon, Sas 
katchewan. 

I, Charlotte Laurie, was born on January 10, 
1961, to 'George and Elizabeth Smith. I am the 
youngest of a family of four and was raised on the 
farm, which is near Coming, Saskatchewan. 

John moved to Regina to work in the construction 

John and Laurie Hozempa. 

trade. I moved to Regina after graduating and went to 
work for Sask-Tel. 

John and I were married on July 12, 1980 in 
Glenavon, Saskatchewan. We then lived in Regina 
for about a year. Both of us having been farm kids we 
soon decided that we would enjoy being a part of a 
smaller community. 

In August 1981 we bought a home in Gray, for 
merly owned by Wylie and Libby LaFoy. John and I 
have never regretted this move. We enjoy the many 
activities in the community, including working in the 
general store (Collacott's) and John has enjoyed 
farming for L. Boesch. We have found our friends 
and neighbours in Gray to be the best a person could 
ask for. 

Ivor Ullery Hull 
I came to Gray from Mulhall, Oklahoma in May 

1917 with a friend from Western Kansas. We met in 
Kansas City, Kansas and got a train ticket directly to 
Gray, a place not on most maps. 

The Canadian Government was advertising for 
settlers and farm labour. 

By chance, I read an article in a Bethany, Mis 
souri County paper written by a Mr. Rakestraw. He 
described the Gray district as flat, treeless and no 
rocks. There was no mention of mosquitoes or the 
sticky gumbo. 

When we landed at the station, all we could see 
was water and mud down Main Street. 

The first person I met was Walter Dunning, the 
drayman. I inquired about a farm job and Walterl 
pointed to a man walking down the track, Mr. A. L. 
Felt. Mr. Felt said, "He could use two more men" - 
he already had five. My friend didn't want to stop in 
such a hole as he called it but decided to give it a try. 
He was soon fed up though and moved on to Alberta. 

I worked for Mr. Felt for three years along with 
Bill Bojuck. During the winters we batched. 
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Ivor Hull and prize Moose Head. 

Mr. Felt owned and broke a section south of Gray, 
seeding all to flax in 1917 then selling to Alfred Ohrt. 
He owned another section west of Gray which he sold 
to Arthur Ohrt about 1919. He also owned a section 
north of Gray which he sold to Virgil Bingaman in 
1919. Mr. Felt quit farming in 1920 and rented some 
of his land to me. He also rented part of what was 
known as the Howlett place to Charles Livingstone 
and in 1926 that land was sold to Eugene Hendrick 
son. 

I was able to rent a section north of Gray, Section 
29, owned by C. W. Williams. I then bought the John 
Spillar half, E ½ 20. 

I married Mary E. Smith in 1933, she passed 
away in February 1961. We had no family. 

I bought three quarters of Section 32 from the 
Cabeen Estate in 1945. In 1941 I bought the Charles 
Burwell three quarters, Section 30, where I lived 
until I retired in 1966 and leased my land to Carl 
Gillis. 

I moved to 2854 Lakeview., Regina, Saskatche 
wan. 

Ivor U. Hull passed away on August 30, 1983. 

Husband, Hattie, Albert and George 
Hattie and her two young sons, arrived in the area 

sometime before 1900. They came from Strathroy, 
Ontario, and as Hattie's father, mother and family 
were already settled in the Buck Lake area, they 
came to this district. Hattie was one of the Stretten 
family. Hattie worked in a hotel in Regina, and the 
boys went to school. Over the years, she kept house 
for one or the other of her sons, and finally moved 
into Regina. 

Albert Husband filed at a young age on his home 
stead S.E. ¼ 28-14-19. The year was 1901, and Al 
bert started his farming with oxen. I am not sure 
when he started farming with horses, but was told the 
first horse he acquired was the fastest he could find. 

From 1901 to 1906, Albert Husband did all his farming with 
oxen. Four oxen on eight feet of disc. (1901) 

He took part in the horse races that were the main 
event at the picnics, at that time. His first grain was 
hauled to Milestone, and this meant shovelling the 
grain onto the wagon, usually walking beside the 
wagon or sleigh, shovelling the grain off, into a box 
car, and returning the fourteen miles home, in one 
day. We are not sure when he got his first car, but did 
hear about it. As he was driving down the road, he 
came up behind a buggy with a couple of neighbors 
in it. Albert yelled "whoa", but the car didn't stop, 
and he crashed into the back of the buggy. I under 
stand no one was seriously injured, but the lady in the 
buggy never forgave him. 

Albert married Jemima Reid, a girl who arrived 
in Canada from Scotland, in May of 1911. Mina, as 
she was known, had arrived with several girls who 
had signed up to work for people in Canada. Her 
destination was Lew Bratts where she worked for a 
while. She had various other jobs as a cook. They 
gradually improved their lot, acquired all of section 
28, and had one son, Morris. 

Albert and Nina Husband. 
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Mina and Albert took part in most of the activities 
in the Buck Lake district and Gray, Mina of course 
helping with the food, and in many cases being in 
charge of brewing the tea. 

Although Albert never took a very active part in 
sports, but he was an avid sports fan. He and Dave 
Helstrom Sr. made many fast trips, after a work day 
into the city to see a ball game, and after the coming 
of radio, Albert would sit with his ear glued to the 
radio, listening to Foster Hewitt broadcasting the 
hockey games. 

Albert was a tall man, and I was very surprised 
when my grandfather, another tall man, told Morris, 
although he had never met Albert, he had seen him, 
two miles away, standing on the drill, as he worked 
his fields. 

Albert farmed in the same place until his death in 
1941. Mina stayed on the farm for a few years, then 
bought a house in Regina where she lived until her 
death in 1958. 

George Husband, the younger of the Husband 
brothers, skipped school in 1904, and filed on his 
homestead. George never married, and little is 
known of his farming, but during the depression, he, 
like so many at the time, sold his land and went to 
Peace River. However he didn't like it, and returned 
to farm in less than a year. 

In 1932, his house caught fire, and George, badly 
burned, cranked his car and drove a mile south to the 
home of George and Mary Jasper. They called Regina 
for help and he was rushed into Regina to the hospi 
tal. George died a few days later at the age of 46. 

Morris Husband, the only child of Mina and 
Albert Husband, started his life on his father's farm 
in 1919. Morris was given an old circus pony by a 
friend, and soon learned to handle and ride a horse. 
His father would also jack up the back wheel of the 
car, and Morris would "drive" for hours. The novel 
ty of that soon wore off and he was allowed to 
actually drive around the yard. Soon his mother 
would send him down to the neighbors on errands. 
The police caught him finally and warned his parents 
to keep him off the road. He was five years old. 
Morris started school at the Buck Lake school in 
1926. 

By this time, his father had bought him a pony, 
Trixie. He was a cross between a Welsh and Shetland, 
and was noted for turning fast and heading for home, 
usually leaving the rider sitting on the road. Morris 
rode or drove him for a number of years, and they 
laugh about how one would hitch Trixie to the buggy 
while the others held him. As soon as he was hitched, 
Trixie would take off and the person on the ground 
would have to grab the back of the buggy as it flashed 
by or walk home. When Buck Lake School closed 

once again in the depression, due to lack of students 
and money, Morris enrolled at the Gray School, 
where he attended through Grade ten. During these 
years, Morris attended the Gray church with his 
parents, and I understand he has the record for the 
longest continuous attendance. He learned to skate at 
the Gray rink and eventually played hockey with the 
Gray team. He also learned to curl and play baseball 
at Gray. Some of his fondest memories were visiting 
his friend, Wendel Hendrickson at his home near 
Gray. By this time, he had acquired a riding horse, 
and rode horse back to Gray in all kinds of weather, at 
times with a robe over his head, to protect him in a 
storm. Of course, though his parents often went to 
certain events or church, it was a common sight to see 
them coming into Gray, with Morris behind the 
wheel. 

Morris and Anna Lou Ashford were married in 
1936, and Morris started farming with his father. In 
1939, Morris and Anne and their two small children 
moved to a farm south of Richardson where they 
lived for a few years, until after Albert's death, and 
Mina's retirement to Regina. 

In 1943, they returned to the home place, with 
their three small children. Marga Dawn started to the 
same school her father had gone to, and rode the 
same old pony her dad had ridden. All three children 
went to Buck Lake until they graduated to Grade nine 
when the school was closed permanently in 1954. 

Morris took up his activities in baseball and curl 
ing on his return to the district. Morris also joined the 
Masonic Lodge at Gray. However about 1957 he 
started making the ice at the Civil Service Curling 
Club, where he worked every winter for 18 years. 
This meant moving into Regina every winter. 

Morris and Anne still live and farm the "Home 

The Husband family. Back Row: Denny and Pat, Pat, Dawn, 
Dale, Fred Sr., Debbie. Middle: Fred Jr., Morris, Ann, Guy 
Front: April, Cory, Les, Shari. 
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place" with the help of their son Dennis, and a 
grandson. 

There are three children from this union. Marga 
Dawn, married with two sons, Allan and Patrick, live 
in Winnipeg. 

Allan and his wife Betty and their two children, 
Denise and Shawn, also live in Winnipeg. 

Patrick returns to Winnipeg every winter, but 
comes to Gray every summer to farm with his grand 
father. 

Dennis and his wife Pat live in the Estlin area, and 
he and his father farm together. They have four chil 
dren, Shari , Les, Corey and April. Margo Dale, and 
her husband Fred Yeo reside and farm in the Gray 
District, and have three children, Debbie, Guy and 
Fred. 

Debbie and her husband Doug live in Medicine 
Hat. 

Archie and Eva Hutchinson 
submitted by Elmer Hutchinson 

Archie Hutchinson was born near Walsingham, 
Ontario in 1885. He grew up on his parents' farm. As 
a young man, he came west in 1909 to work for his 
cousin, Adna Hutchinson, who farmed four miles 
east of Milestone. Archie grew to like the West and 
spent most of 1910 and 1911 working for his cousin 
and other local farmers, returning to Ontario for the 
winter months. 

In the spring of 1912, he and Eva Lounsbury were 
married in Simcoe, Ontario. Eva had grown up on 
her parents' farm. The couple had put together a car 
of settler's effects implements, wagon, buggy, some 
furniture, and four horses which Eva's brother ac 
companied on the freight to Milestone. Archie and 
Eva came by passenger train to arrive in Milestone in 
early April. Together they began farming on a farm 
they rented about three miles southeast of Milestone. 
Here they shared the ups and downs of farm life. 
Long hours of hard work and fighting the elements 
were made easier by having the friendships of many 
local neighbors who were always ready to lend a 
hand and encourage one another. In time, Archie and 
Eva grew to like the west. They purchased a quarter 
section and rented more land. On the whole, times 
were fairly good during the first World War years and 
early twenties. The couple often spoke of the many 
good times - house parties, picnics, and dances - 
both were fond of dancing. Archie was often the 
"floor manager" and called for many of the square 
dances held in Milestone Town Hall. Eva took her 
turn at playing the piano in the local old-time or 
chestra. Both enjoyed music - a fondness they 
passed on to their children. 

Three children were born to the couple - Elmer 

in 1916, Ethel in 1920, and Ronald in 1924. All were 
born at home. All three attended Norland School. 

Early in 1934, the Hutchinsons had the oppor 
tunity to rent a farm in the Buck Lake district west of 
Gray. By March they had moved to a farm located 
one mile west of Buck Lake School. This began a 
new life for all. Crops were poor- dry, dry weather, 
grasshoppers, rust, wind, and low wheat prices took 
their toll in the thirties and hard work, faith, and 
perseverance were necessary. Wonderful neighbors 
made for an enjoyable social life in the Gray and 
Buck Lake communities. 

By the time of the war years in the early forties, 
crops and prices improved. New machinery made 
farm life easier. The children had grown up. Elmer 
had become a teacher and taught at Buck Lake 
School from 1939 to 1942. His brother Ron was one 
of his pupils. Elmer joined the R.C.A.F. in 1942 and 
was posted to various stations in Canada. In 1943 he 
married Ethel Kalina of Richardson and after the war, 
he continued his teaching career. Ethel attended high 
school and business school in Regina and worked in a 
Regina bank until her marriage to Harold Middleton 
of Lang in 1946. Ron remained at home to help on the 
farm. 

In 1947 Archie purchased a farm east of Rouleau 
and continued to farm it and the Buck Lake farm until 
1952. That fall Archie and Eva took up residence in 
Regina in the house they had purchased in 1950. Ron 
was married to Marion White of Moosomin in 1951 
and he farmed the Rouleau farm and worked in 
Regina as well. 

Archie and Eva spent over twenty happy years in 
Regina. In the spring they would be out at the farm to 
tend a large garden and would help with the harvest 
ing in the fall. A cyclone destroyed most of the farm 
buildings in 1964. All the family members gathered 
to pick up and sort the debris and in time the build 
ings were replaced. Archie and Eva made several 
trips back to their old homes in Ontario. 

Both enjoyed company and many a day and eve 
ning were spent with children, grandchildren, 
friends and neighbors over coffee, dinners, cards, 
singing, or just plain visiting. In 1962 the couple 
celebrated their golden wedding day. Both enjoyed 
good health and by 1972 their diamond wedding day 
arrived. By this time there were seven grown grand 
children to help with the festivities. 

Archie's health began to fail in 1975. In May he 
broke his hip in a fall. He was hospitalized for six 
weeks but failed to recover. He passed away on June 
25 at the age of 89. Eva continued to live in her home 
until the summer of 1978 when she decided to sell her 
house and move into Pioneer Nursing Home. Here 
she spent three years in fair health. She suffered a 
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stroke in August, 1981, and her health declined until 
her death at the age of 93 on March 4, 1982. Both she 
and Archie were laid to rest in Riverside Memorial 
Park, Regina. 

Elmer and Ethel Hutchinson 
Elmer Hutchinson was born at Milestone in 1916 

, and is the older son of Mr. and Mrs. Archie Hutchin 
son. He grew up in the Milestone district and at 
tended Norland School and Milestone High School. 
The family moved to the Buck Lake district in 1934 
and farmed five miles west of Gray. Elmer attended 
Gray School for the 1934-35 year, when he was one 
of six students who made up the first grade twelve 
class at Gray School with Mr. M. Cox as teacher. 
Elmer helped on the farm until the fall of 1937 when 
he began attendance at Regina Normal School. He 
taught near Balcarres, Saskatchewan for one year. 
From 1939 to 1942 he taught at Buck Lake School. In 
1942 Elmer joined the R.C.A.F. and served on sev 
eral stations in Canada until he was discharged late in 
1945. 

On July 3, 1943 Elmer married Ethel Kalina at 
Richardson United Church. Ethel was the daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Kalina who were both early 
residents in the Buck Lake district. Mr. and Mrs. 
Kalina were married in 1909 in the home of Mr. and 
Mrs. John Jasper who were the parents of Mrs. Ka 
lina. The Kalinas bought a farm east of Estlin (now 
the Bonsor farm) and it was there that Ethel was born. 
When Ethel was a young girl, the Kalinas sold the 
farm and for two years lived in Santa Monica, Cal 
ifornia. The family returned to Saskatchewan to live 
on a farm they purchased west of Richardson. Here 
the family of four children grew up. All four children 
attended Moore School in Richardson - all with one 
teacher, Mr. P. J. Muggeridge. In the late thirties 
Ethel took a business course in Minneapolis and 
returned to work in an office in Regina until her 
marnage. 

Following their marriage, Elmer and Ethel lived 
in Saskatoon where Elmer was stationed. A son, 
James Murray was born to them in August, 1945. 
Following Elmer's discharge from the R.C.A.F. in 
October of 1945, the family of three lived south east 
of Saskatoon where Elmer taught at Melness School. 

In 1946 the family moved to Richardson where 
Elmer taught at Moore School for two years. On 
December 31, 1946 a daughter, Marilyn Elizabeth 
was born. She missed being a New Year's baby by a 
few hours. 

The family moved to Regina for the 1948-49 year 
when Elmer attended Regina College. 

Since 1974, Elmer and Ethel have enjoyed retire 
ment. They spend enjoyable winters in Weslaco, 

Texas. Each summer they are busy around their home 
in Regina. Their son, James, lives in Regina. In 1969 
he was married to Linda Rieger of Regina. Daughter 
Marilyn took nurses training at Regina General Hos 
pital. After receiving her R.N. she attended the Uni 
versity of Alberta and received a degree in nursing in 
1969. Since then she has been an instructor in several 
nursing schools. In 1972 she married Grant Rainbow 
of Regina. At present they live in Delta, British 
Columbia. 

Hutchinson, Ronald and Marion 
by Ron and Marion 

Ronald LaVerne Hutchinson was born at 
Milestone in 1924, the youngest child of Archie and 
Eva Hutchinson. 

In March, 1934, the family moved to a farm five 
miles west of Gray. Ron remembers the move very 
well, as it was his job to hold the mother cat on his lap 
during the trip in the Model T Ford. Before they 
arrived at their new home, the cat got a little excited 
and Ron's pants got wet, through no fault of his own. 

Ron commenced his schooling at Norland school 
near Milestone, and attended Yankee Ridge School 
from March to June, 1934. He went to school in Gray 
for two years and completed his education at Buck 
Lake School following its opening in the fall of 1936. 
Something Ron is quite proud of is the fact that his 
older brother, Elmer, was his teacher during his last 
two years at Buck Lake. 

For several years Ron sang in the choir at Gray 
United Church where his sister Ethel, was organist. 
He also took an active part in the Community Club, 
as well as playing the saxaphone and violin at numer 
ous Buck Lake School dances with Ethel on the 
piano. 

On December 1, 1951, Ron married Marion 
White of Regina, formerly of Wawota. They lived on 
the farm at Gray until the fall of 1952 when they 
moved to Regina. For a few years Ron found winter 
employment in the City and farmed his father's Ian 
at Rouleau in the summer. In 1955 he began working 
full time in the Glass Trade and became a "weekend 
farmer". This arrangement continued until the fall of 
1982 when he retired from farming. On March 31, 
1983, Ron retired after some twenty-seven years em 
ployment with various Glass Companies. 

Ron and Marion have two daughters; Fay is pres 
ently attending the University of Alberta in Edmon 
ton working towards her Masters Degree in Library 
Sciences and Ruth resides in Regina with her son, 
Christopher, and is employed with Saskatchewan 
Telecommunications. 
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Jasper Family 
by Mary Jasper 

John Jasper was born in Germany in 1848. He 
worked his way on a ship over to New York. He was 
almost 18 and did not want to take military training. 
He had a sister at Davenport, Iowa, so went there. He 
worked on a farm until he could rent one in 1881. The 
same year, he married Sophie Trede, who was also 
from Germany. Peter, Elizabeth and Henry were born 
there. He then wanted to buy land so went to Correc 
tionville, Iowa - in the western part. Land was a 
little rolling and cheaper but good. He bought 160 
acres. He raised many cattle and pigs and grew mostly 
com. He sold butter for 10 cents a pound. He later built 
a bigger house and buildings. We visited there in 1946 
and the house still is in good repair and modernized. 
Six more children were born there. George, Annie, 
Bertha, Mary, Rosie and Mamie. 

Five of the Jasper Girls. Annie, Rose, Mary, Mamie and Lizzie. 

Jasper Family. Peter Jasper, Rose (Jasper) Graham, George 
Jasper and Mary Jasper. 

One July 4th, Henry and George had been given 
five cents to spend. They kept it all day looking for a 
bargain. In the evening a man brought in a load of 
watermelons that he sold for a nickle a piece. They 
invested in one. 

In 1902, Dad decided he needed more land. He 
came to Milestone with a load of land-seekers and 
bought S 15 R 14 T 19 - twelve miles north of 
Milestone. He sold the farm in Iowa, moved to 
Milestone, Assiniboia North West Territories in 
1903. He brought nine head of horses, as he could 
just bring nine head of livestock once, duty free. He 
brought machinery, household furniture and a barrel 
of salt pork. George was fifteen and rode with him to 
help. They were ten days coming. Mother and six 
girls ages 10 months to 18 years, came in two days. 
Peter and Henry did not come up until the next year 
They had been working for a bachelor and he evi 
dently did not want to part with them. He painted a 1 

,, ' 

gloomy picture of Canada and of course it was not a 
bed of roses. We came out from Milestone in a three 
seated democrat and lived in a big abandoned house 
across the road the first year. Carrothers had lived 
there. We built our-house the next summer. The 
carpenters were(!_hovren Patience and Prosper 
Cawan. Mr. Strand, rom outh of Milestone dug the 
cellar and put in the foundation. There were so many 
mosquitoes. We used netting over hats and made 
smudges also for the stock. 

The first year we plowed some land with a walk 
ing plow, so had a little cro the next year.~ 

We young ones wen o the July lst celebration at 
Milestone i-n . wagen. The day before, we cut grass 
with but8her knives for the feed for the horses. 
George ran little Nellie in a race and won. Big thrill! 

Dad, Mother and George went to Regina in a 
wagon the first summer. It was dark coming home, 
but the horses found the way. 

First summer, Dad and George went to Rough 
Bark, south of Yellow Grass. They cut down trees 
and brought logs back to make a barn, along with 
some wire, straw from Bratts and some ready-made 
lumber. That first winter, Dad and George went to 
Milestone for a load of coal. Coming home, a bliz 
zard came up and they were lost. They landed at Jesse 
Bratt's straw pile and came home in the morning. 
Dad had badly frozen feet, and was in bed a month. 
The closest doctor was 23 miles away, so of course 
had none. 

We went to church and Sunday School in the 
Buck Lake Church. There was no school the first 
year. Then, some more pupils started school again 
from McGillivrays, Strettens a.!)d our family. Miss 
Dawzer was the first teacher, some time later Liza 
Henderson. She later married Will Routledge. Some 

L 
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years later we had Gail Stewart, who still lives in 
Regina. 

Pedlars used to come around with packs on their 
backs, and usually stayed at our place. Mounties 
came on horse back about once a year. The first 
ministers came on horseback or in a buggy. Church 
was held in the Buck Lake church, which was built in 
about 1893, mostly by the Bratts and Carrothers. 

In the early years Joe Bueche, Cash O'Bryant 
and Dad bought a Case threshing outfit. Dad later 
bought out their shares. Peter was separator man, 
Henry engineer and George hauled water. 

Folks came for miles around to Buck Lake for 
water, until they had their own dugouts made. One 
day Thornton Carrother's horses ran away and went 
through a barb wire fence. One was cut quite badly. 
Mother sewed it up with cord string. No bad results. 

After some years, dances and parties were held in 
the different homes with mouth organs for music and 
later the Burwells with their violins. 

In 1905, our address was changed from 
Milestone, Assiniboia North West Territories to Sas 
katchewan, Canada. Some of our young folks drove 
to Regina for the celebration. 

In the early days Dad, Mother and three younger 
girls went to the circus in Regina in our newly painted 
surrey. It rained hard on the way in. There was a 
parade, horse drawn wagons carrying wild animals 
in cages. Mother and girls followed it on foot through 
the mud. We started home that night and the mos 
quitoes were so bad, the horses wanted to lie down, 
so we stopped and stayed the night at a farm house. 

Our first neighbors were the Bratts, Strettens, 
Husbands and Honey Jones. To the south was Henry 
Baker, Pat Bowes (blacksmith) and A. E. Jones. 

Telephones were put in about 1908. We got our 
first car in 1918, which was a brass nosed Ford. 
Jesse, Glen and Pearl 

In 1950, Glen and Pearl Jesse arrived in Gray, 
where Glen was employed as agent for the P. & H. 
Grain Company. Pearl became Postmistress in Gray 
the same year. In 1953, Glen and Pearl left Gray, 
settling in Regina. At the present time they are both 
retired. 

Their family consists of three daughters (all mar 
ried)- Darlene, a nurse, Marlene, a Certified Nurs 
ing Assistant, Mary Ann, a teacher. 

Horace Percival Jones 
by Herb E. Jones 

Horace Percival Jones - was born in Wiarton, 
Ontario in 1871. He accompanied his brother, Alfred, 
to the United States where they opened a tinsmith 
shop in Whitehall, Montana, U.S.A. In 1899 he 

Herb and Mollie Jones (1895). 

married Mollie Aldredge. Following is her account 
of their move to the Buck Lake district: 

"We left our Whitehall home in early October 
1903. We travelled in a covered wagon and a spring 
wagon drawn by horses. We entered Customs at 
Cardston, Alberta. We spent some time in Leth 
bridge, Alberta, put our belongings into a boxcar to 
ship to Regina, Sask. 

Regina, with a population of 3,000, had just been 
incorporated as a city. With only four hotels we were. 
finally made comfortable in the trunk room in the last 
one we went to for a room. All hotels were filled. 

After the car arrived with our horses, wagons and 
contents, we made ready for the last lap of our jour 
ney. We spent some time finding the bridge across 
Wascana Lake. We finally arrived at the farm which 
was to be our home. The prairie had so many wild 
roses that I named the farm '' Prairie Rose'' farm. We 
pioneers had a good time, very soon became ac 
quainted, and friendships formed. I organized a club 
called "The Sunshine Club". We met once a month, 
dinner program, etc. etc." 

Horace Jones, filed on his homestead in March 
1902. This was the South East quarter of Section 
12-14-20- West of the 2nd meridian. 

He later purchased the North East quarter from 
brother, Alfred, who had filed in April 1902, and 
purchased the South West quarter from another set 
tler, Obediah Miller, who had filed in July 1903. The 
North West quarter section was filed on by John 
Aldredge, Mollie Jone's father. John Aldredge oc 
cupied this quarter section until his death in 1910 
when it was left to Mrs. Jones. 
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Customs permit. 

Mrs. John Aldredge lived with Horace and Mol 
lie until her death in 1925. 

The family moved to the U.S.A. in 1918 and 
returned to the farm in 1929. Son, Reginald, assisted 
with the farming in 1929 and 1930. And in 1931 son, 

-Herbert, finished schooling and came back to farm 
until 1945. Horace and Mollie were members of the 
Christian Church and at one time held services in 
their farm home for members in the Buck Lake area. 
Horace died in 1943. 

Mollie was a cheerful, outgoing and kindly 
woman. After her husband's death she lived in Re 
gina until her death in 1959. The couple raised four 
adopted children, Alberta, Reginald (deceased 1973) 
Herbert and Eugene. 

Alberta and Eugene are now living in the U.S.A. 
with their families. 

Herbert Erwin Jones married Mabel Thomas, 
whose parents had met while working at the Horace 
Jones farm in 1910 and 1911. They had three children 
- Erwin, Carol, and Claire, and now ten grand 
children. 

In 1945, the farm was rented to Don and Ethel 
Thomas (Mabel's brother) until 1968 when it was 
sold to Herman Sattler. In 1945 Herb and Mabel 
moved to Simpson, Saskatchewan where they oper 
ated a garage and I.H.C. dealership, returning to 
Regina in 1948 where Herb worked with the Cana 
dian National Railway until retirement in 1977. 

Jones, Edward Cooper and Eliza 
by Raymond Jones 

Edward was born in 1839 or 1840 on the boat that 
brought his family to Canada. Edward remembered 
as a child sitting on Laura Secord's knee and of 
hearing her tell of her adventure in the war of 1812. 
He married Eliza Medland (born 1844). They owned 
a fence making and fence erecting business in Wiar 
ton, Ontario. Having injured his heart in a heavy 
physcial effort, Edward or Ed felt that he could no 

longer carry on and at the suggestion of his son 
Herbert decided to take up a homestead in the Buck 
Lake area. Ed, Eliza and son Everett came west in 
1893. 

Thirza and Edwain followed some months later. 
Ed filed on the NE¼-18-14-19-W2 in 1893 and pre 
empted the SE¼-18-14-19-W2 in 1905. In 1907 Ed 
had a house built in Milestone which still stands at 
307 Couteau Street and retired there. Edward died in 
1913 and Eliza in 1925. Both are buried in the. ' 
Milestone cemetery. They have seven c ildren, 
Thirza Mildred, Alice E., Alfred Edgar, Herbert 
Stanley, Horace Percival, Clarence (died in infancy), 
Edwain Willard and Charles Everett. 

Jones, Charles Everett 
by Raymond Jones 

Everett was born in Wiarton, Ontario in 1879 the 
youngest child of Edward and Eliza Jones. He came 
to the Buck Lake district in 1893 with his parents at 
the age of fourteen. He helped with the farming and 
ranching, which entailed wintering cattle in the 
Brokenshell Creek area with the Bratt family and 
probably other members of the Buck Lake communi 
ty. In 1899 as soon as he was of age, Everett filed on 
the SW¼-22-12-19-W2. His brother Edwin filed on 
the NW¼-22-12-19-W2 which Everett bought in 
1917. In 1905 Everett married Dorcas Annie Garratt. 
The couple also homesteaded north of Leader, Sask. 
but made their home at Milestone until Everett's 
death in 1925 and Annie's in 1945. They are buried in 
the Milestone cemetery. They had two children, Al 
fred Dudley and Raymond Everett. 

The Kalina Family 
The Kalina brothers, Charles, Joe, Martin, 

George, Ed, their sister Florence and their mother 
Frances, emigrated from Chicago, Illinois in 1905. 
They settled on the SE ¼ 2-14-19. Martin William 
Kalina (1887-1942) was a boilermaker by trade, he 
also played the clarinet for theatre productions. 
When he came to Saskatchewan he brought horses 
lame from pulling milk-wagons through the streets of 
Chicago. This turned out to be a good idea because 
their hooves healed quickly after being put out to 
pasture and they were used for farmwork. On June 
21, 1911, Martin married Anna Margaret Jasper 
(1891-1957) and they settled on the farm on the S½ 
5-14-19 in the Brighton School District. A son Walter 
was born in 1912 an died of scarlet fever in 1914. In 
1916 their son Martin Henry Kalina was born and he 
attended Brighton school for several years. In the late 
1920's the family moved to a farm east of Gray. 

The farm east of Gray was a modern marvel for 
Martin and Annie. Martin had a small blacksmith 
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shop as well as a good sized barn and machine shed. 
Annie had a house with a flush toilet. A Delco plant 
was installed in the basement for electricity. The 
house was heated by hot water radiators from a large 
coal furnace. Annie put in a large vegetable garden 
complete with chokecherry and gooseberry bushes. 
A flower garden by the back gate was surrounded by 
its own hedge. Annie joined the "Homemakers" in 
Gray. Martin and Annie enjoyed the Community 
dances. 

Martin and Annabelle Kalina and their first-born, Carl. 

Their son, Martin attended Gray school and then 
went on to Luther College in Regina. His mother and 
father also moved to Regina in the winter. After 
Luther, he went on to University in Saskatoon and 
Minnesota. He taught at the University of Iowa for 
two years. From 1942 to 1947 he did research at 
Armour Research Foundation in Chicago. In 1941 he 
married Gloria Annabel Pepper and in 1947 they 
returned to the farm where he was born. Annabel 
Kalina describes their first winter back in Saskatche 
wan. 

With the coming of spring in 1983, as I sensed the 
urgency of the season and the pull of the sod, I felt I 
understood more fully than ever before, what holds 
or draws back the prairie people to their land. But 
an era has just ended for me. I need the city now. 

It was in the summer of 1947 that Martin and I and 
our girls arrived at Annie Kalina's home near Gray. It 

was not a joyous moment for me. I had left Iowa, 
where my folks lived and Chicago where my daugh 
ters had been born. However, once harvest was over 
and we had moved to the little old house where 
Martin had been born, I began to make Sask. my 
home. At first a couple of old stoves heated the house 
and even served for cooking. An engine, when run 
ning, provided electricity. On Hallowe'en, a beau 
tifully warm day, the girls and I attended a party at 
Brighton School, which Margaret would attend in 
another year. 

We melted snow for water and used the outdoors 
for a freezer. The noisy but seldom smelly family of 
skunks that lived under the house discovered our 
freezer and stole some chops. 

Martin's mother visited us, coming by horse and 
sleigh. We had no phone. Later we went by wagon 
(and horses) to her house. The ten miles there were 
never to seem longer. Martin heated the wagon a bit 
with a blow torch but even at that I was awhile getting 
the feeling back in one cold foot. Martin and I went to 
Regina by train from Gray for a few days to visit the 
dentist, etc. 

Spring came, mosquitoes, which I abhor, 
plagued my gardening that year. Mother and father 
skunk, followed by five little ones in single file, 
marched up into the porch and out over a plank 
through an open window down to the ground and off 
to the fields. Martin had arranged the plank walk for 
them as the babies had been afraid to negotiate the 
steps from porch to ground. 

Our first winter as a family in Saskatchewan had 
ended. We would purchase our first T. V. in Gray, 
purchase our first and only brand new car in Gray. 
Three fine sons would be born to us. School activities 
would centre first in our own district, eventually to 
Milestone. Margaret and Karen would "do" Sunday 
School lessons by mail; Karl, Billy and Johnny 
would read Bible stories. One of my favorite outings 
would be to "Kiddieland". We would enjoy good 
neighbors, and the wives of men who would work for 
us, would be good company. The mother of one 
young fellow would become dear to me, her courage 
and intelligence, her motherliness would more than 
make up for the fact that we could not communicate 
in the English language or in her Yugoslavian. 

It is easy to keep remembering. But that era has 
ended. Recently I lost the dear one who lived that era 
with me. That loss is my only regret. 

Annabel Kalina 
Daughters Margaret and Karen attended Bright 

on School until it closed in 1957. Martin Kalina died 
in 1982. Annabel and son John now live in Victoria. 
Sons Karl and William are farming the land their 
father and grandfather farmed. Daughter, Karen 
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(Ainsworth) lives in Lacombe, Alberta and daughter 
Margaret (Raine) lives near Wilcox, Sask. 

Edward and Lila Kelly 
Edward Kelly was born in Fayette, Iowa in 1878. 

He came to Milestone in 1902 with Raymond Jones in 
a boxcar with a team of horses and a dog. He ran a 
dray line in Milestone and homesteaded a half sec 
tion near Lang. He was very ill with typhoid fever in 
Milestone. He became a Canadian citizen on June 
28, 1905. 

In 1910 he bought a school section - unbroken 
land - four miles north of Riceton. In 1911 he 
planted the section to flax - it all froze on August 
12. 

He visited Fayette some winters - his father, 
brother and sisters lived there. He met Lila Lock 
wood in 1909. 

Lila Eugenia Lockwood was born in Fairbanks, 
Iowa on January 12, 1882. She attended Normal 
School in Iowa and became a teacher. 

Edward Kelly Sr. Family. Norma, Ed Jr., Rae, Ed Sr., and Lila. 

Edward and Lila were married in the evening, 
November 22, 1911 at the home of her parents. They 
came to Canada by train in early December and were 
met by Mr. and Mrs. John Jacobs and Mr. and Mrs. 
Bert Hadfield. John Kelly came from the farm with a 
team and sled to take them the 20 miles home. 

The farm house was built in 1910, and about the 
same time the Cross School was built a quarter mile 
east, named for Asa Cross. Eloise McDougal, the 
teacher, boarded with the Kellys December 1911 
through 1912. Some of the early families of the 
school district were: Crosses, Maybees, Sinclairs, 
Ottmans, Peacys, Bohlkens and Kirkpatricks. Soon 
there were Hoovers, Reichs, Stimsons, Moyces, 
Templetons, Judishs, Lekivetzes, Layman, Johnny 
Boesch and Dutch Lafoy. O'Briens came in 1920 and 
Freis in 1932, also Kawuzas. 

Church and Sunday School met each Sunday at 
the Iowa School about four miles west of the farm - 

the minister came from a different town. Some of the 
church families were: Crosses, Lafoys, Rutledges, 
Lewises, Englishs, Beatties, and Ashbaughs. 

The post office was in the Beattie home, one half 
mile east of Iowa School. 

Lila returned to Fayette, Iowa early in 1913. A girl 
was born on March 19. After several weeks in the 
Lockwood home, mother and baby (later named Nor 
ma Marie) returned to Canada in about May. 

Edward Lockwood Kelly was born at the Riceton 
farm home on May 14, 1918. Dr. Tyerman from 
Milestone and a nurse from Regina were there, and 
Lena Ballman was helping. 

All of the family went to Fayette in December 
1920 and stayed at the Lockwood home. Raymond 
Earl was born January 20, 1921. Ray and Inez Lock 
wood and Betty were on the farm in 1922 to go ahead 
with the spring, summer and fall work. 

A new barn was built in 1924. In 1925 Edward 
and Lila had a sale and retired to Fayette leaving a 
renter on the farm. Neighbors had a surprise farewell 
party at Reich's. 

They returned to the farm in 1932 where they 
lived until they moved to Gray and retired in 1948. 

On July 23, 1961 there was a family dinner at the 
home of Ed and Lila Kelly in Gray in celebration of 
the three children and seven grandchildren being 
together, and a pre-celebration of their 50th wedding 
anniversary. 

Edward died in August 1964 at the age of 86. 
Lila continued to live alone in Gray during the 

summer months and often flew to Minnesota to visit 
Norma's family and to Florida to visit Ray's family in 
the winter. She planted a small garden each spring, 
baked bread and cookies for her grandchildren, and 
hooked cushions until she fell and broke her arm at 
the age of 97. 

She celebrated her 100th birthday on January 26, 
1982 at Regina General Hospital surrounded by fam 
ily and many friends. She died July 3, 1983 at the age 
of 101 years. 

Edward and Lila had three children. 
Norma Marie married Howard Gerbig. They 

lived in Faribault, Minnesota until they retired to 
Avon Park, Florida. They have two boys, Bruce and 
Ralph. 

Edward Lockwood married Doris Lafoy 
(1915-1980) of Gray in 1939. He has farmed in the 
Gray-Riceton district ever since. They had two chil 
dren. 

Linda Rae, born 1945, attended school in Gray 
and Luther College, Regina. She obtained a Bach 
elor of Arts Degree at the University of Saskatche 
wan, Regina Campus in 1966 and moved to 
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Edward Kelly Jr. Family. Ed, Linda, Doris, Greg. 

Hamilton, Ontario to work. She married Fred Lock 
hart in 1975 and they now reside in Toronto. 

Gregory Edward Tip, born 1948, attended school 
in Gray and Luther College, Regina. He obtained his 
Bachelor of Arts Degree from University of Sas 
katchewan, Regina Campus in 1970. He married 
Randi Lindstrom of Parry in 1970. They moved to 
Gray to farm in 1972 and bought the land and house 
of Doc Lafoy in 1975. They have three children: 
Michael born in 1974, Kimberly, born in 1975, and 
Jason born in 1980. 

Greg Kelly Family. Back Row: Randi, Jason, Greg. Front Row: 
Michael and Kim. 

Raymond Earl (born in 1920, died in 1981) mar 
ried Teeny Lentz and they lived in Panama City, 
Florida until his death. They had three children, 
Patricia, Kay and Susan. 

Robert Kennedy Family 
by Gertie Lafoy 

I, Gertie Lafoy Jived at home in Gray with my 

parents, Jake and Maggie Lafoy until I was nineteen 
years old. In 1918, I married Robert (Bob) Kennedy. 
We farmed at Riceton, and Gray until 1929 when we 
moved to Balgonie. There, we were busy with mixed 
farming. We had four children: 

Stella (Cates) lives at McLean, Saskatchewan. 
Daisy (McCullough) lives at Indian Head, Sas 

katchewan. 
Robert Kennedy died in 1980. 

Bob and Gertie Kennedy with family, Bob Jr., Stella, Daisy, 
Jim. 

Jim Kennedy lives in Regina, Saskatchewan. 
There are twelve grandchildren, and ten great 

grandchildren. 
In 1950 we retired in Regina. Bob passed away in 

1979 (100 years old). I am presently living in my 
home in Regina. 

Frank W. Kime Sr. 
Frank was born in Warren County, Iowa, on 

November 5, 1889, the third oldest of a family of 
seven. He grew up on a farm, attended country 
schools and later graduated from Indianola High 
School. 

On March 4, 1911, he left Iowa and came to 
Milestone to work for Albert Houghtaling who at that 
time farmed about four miles northeast of town. 
After harvest he returned to Iowa. 

The following spring he returned to Milestone, 
accompanied by his brothers Harry and Fred. All 
three worked on local farms and that fall they went to 
the Horizon area where they filed on a homestead. 

After returning to Iowa for the winter, they re 
turned to the Horizon area in the spring of 1913 with 
settlers effects but decided that the land wasn't suit 
able for farming so they moved their horses and 
equipment east through Avonlea to Milestone where 
they worked at various jobs in and around the town. 

492 



That fall, Harry was offered a job on the farm of 
Alex Rodgers about 10 miles northeast of town but 
turned it down as he and Fred had decided to return to 
Iowa to farm . Frank decided to take up the offer and 
he worked for Alex and Della Rodgers through 
1914-15-16 at which time they decided to quit farm ing 
and rented the E ½ 17-13-18 to Frank . 

In December 1916 in Winona, Minnesota, he 
married Bertha Schaale who had worked on the Jack 
Lekivetz farm in 1915. 

In 1917 they also rented the north half of Section 
8-13-18, the south half of which was farmed at that 
time by Dawson Hannan. 

In 1918 they leased the S.W.-17-13-18 and for a 
few years also farmed the Mica quarter where the 
Mike Sobchuk family later lived. 

In January 1919 when Frank and Bertha were 
expecting their second child, a nurse, who was assist 
ing at the time, lit a lamp which she had filled with 
gasoline instead of coal oil and in the resultant explo 
sion and fire, she, Bertha and the year and a half old 
son were severely burned and died. 

Frank returned to Iowa for the remainder of the 
winter and in the spring returned to the farm where he 
pulled some granaries together to serve as living 
quarters. He and Alex Rodgers proceeded to build 
the present farm house. 

In the fall of 1919 he went on a trip to Seattle, 
Portland and Los Angeles where he met Audrey 
(McCobb) Woodhead and they were married in Beat 
rice, Nebraska in January 1921. 

In March 1921 they returned to the farm with 
Audrey's youngest daughter, Janet, and were joined 
by her two older daughters Marcella and Margret in 
the summer of 1925. They had been living with their 
paternal grandparents at Edgar, Nebraska. 

In 1926, Frank bought Section 18-13-18 and for a 
few years farmed this plus all of Section 17-13-18. He 
and Audrey lived on the farm until 1944 when they 
bought the Currie house in Milestone. They lived in 
town and farmed from there until their retirement in 
1955 when they sold their home to John Canevaro and 
moved to Hastings, Nebraska. 

In 1962 they sold their place in Hastings and 
moved to McAllen, Texas where they still reside. 
Audrey is in the Good Samaritan Nursing Home and 
Frank - in their house in Golden Acres Retirement 
Centre. 

Audrey Kime 
Audrey McCobb was born November 26, 1891, 

in Washington, Iowa. She spent most of her early 
years in the southern states, mainly Georgia and 
Mississippi since her father was a civil engineer who 
frequently moved. In her early teens she returned to 

Edgar Nebraska where she graduated from high 
school and later married William Woodhead. This 
marriage ended in a divorce after about 12 years and 
in January 1921 she married Frank W. Kime and 
moved to Saskatchewan. 

She served as Secretary-Treasurer of Crocus Prai 
rie school for about 25 years and was active in the 
Gray Homemakers' Club for a number of years. She 
also worked with the Cancer Society for a few years. 
After moving to Texas, she frequently was able to 
assist neighbor and friends with diets, etc. At present 
she is confined to a wheel chair and living in a 
nursing home. 

Frank and Audrey had two children. Frank Jr. and 
Gail. 

Frank Burton Kime 
Frank was born on the farm in September 7, 

1922. He attended Crocus Prairie school, Regina 
College and Balfour Tech. He joined the navy in 1942 
where he served on a frigate and was discharged in 
October 1945. After the war, Frank worked for a time 
at Swifts Packing House in St. Boniface and then for 
the provincial government in Regina before returning 
to work on the family farm. _ 

He married Leah Gates of Regina in November 
1950 and they worked on the farm in the summer and 
at various jobs in the city for several winters. 

In November 1962, they bought a house at 227 
Queen Street in Milestone from Hector Davies and 
spent their winters there until December 1982 when 
they bought their present house at 333 Carrington 
Street from Brian Wilkie. 

Frank served in various capacities at the rink for 
20 years, two terms on the central school board and 
one term on town council and is presently taking life 
easy and puttering around on two and a half sections 
in the summertime. 

Frank and Leah have four children. 
Leslie- born January 6, 1957 presently working 

at a hospital in Moose Jaw. 
John - born November 11, 1959 - lives in 

Regina and works on the family farm south of Gray. 
Mark- born July 17, 1961 presently a third year 

apprentice with Tegart Electric. 
Laurel - born November 11, 1966 - lives in 

Regina and is attending Grade 12 at Balfour Tech. 

Leah (Gates) Kime 
Leah was born at Bures, Saskatchewan in Febru 

ary 1929, (the second child of six) to Stewart and 
Birdie Gates. The family moved to Regina in 1936 
where she attended Haultain school and Central Col 
legiate. She graduated from the Regina General 
Nursing School in 1950. After her marriage, she 
continued nursing until 1959. 
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Leah taught ceramics for 20 years in Milestone 
and expanded her own artistic skills in the meantime. 
She served on the swimming pool committee during 
its construction and for another term afterwards and 
has served on the library board for a number of years. 

Leah presently keeps herself busy with gardening 
and various other hobbies such as tole painting. 

Gail (Kime) Harrison 
Gail was born in the Milestone area on October 

10, 1925 and attended Crocus Prairie school. She 
later attended Regina Central Collegiate and Normal 
School. After graduating she taught for one year near 
Maryfield, Saskatchewan before marrying Norman 
Harrison from the same area. They farmed for a 
number of years and owned the Gulf dealership for a 
few years. They presently cash rent their farm. They 
live on the farm during the summer months and 
spend their winters in McAllen, Texas at the Tengelo 
Trailer Court. 

They have three children. 
Allan, Yorkton, Saskatchewn- Cigas manager. 
Norma Gay Selke, Rocanville, Saskatchewan- 

husband is postmaster. 
Louise, Estevan, Saskatchewan - service sta 

tion attendant. 

Kinvig Family, Ed and Mamie 
Ed Kinvig arrived from Isle of Man in February, 

1920. He worked for a few months in the Condie 
area, then went to Bechard to work for Walter Buffin. 
Later he worked for Homer McMannus, then rented 
land in the Gray area where he met and married 
Mamie Jasper on November 15, 1930. 

Mamie, at age nine months, came from Correc 
tionville, Iowa to Buck Lake District with her parents 
John and Sophia Jasper, three brothers and five sisters 
in 1903. She attended Buck Lake School, helped on 
the family farm, then kept house for her brother 
George until her marriage. 

L. to R.: John, Earl, Tom and Phyllis Kinvig. 

Ed and Mamie moved to the Jasper homestead in 
the fall of 1931 with new baby John. Later came 
Phyllis 1937, Earl 1939, and Tom 1940. Their house 
was destroyed by fire in January, 1957 and the family 
moved to a newly purchased farm in the Milestone 
area. There Ed farmed with his sons Tom and Earl 
until he and Mamie retired to a new home in 
Milestone in 1966. They both enjoyed their many 
friends until their passing: Mamie 1973 and Ed in 
1975. 

John lived with his parents until after his mother's 
passing, now he resides in a home in Whitewood. 

Phyllis worked in Regina after finishing school, 
met and married Henry Arnold in July 1958. They 
have one daughter Brenda, who is a teacher and one 
son Karl who works for a Mining Company. The 
Arnolds moved to Cranbrook, B.C. in 1970 where 
Phyllis works for an Insurance Company and Henry 
has a glass business. 

Kinvig, Earl and Connie 
Earl, after school years at Buck Lake, Gray and 

Regina, spent his summers farming with Dad and 
brother Tom. Winters for several years involved 
working in curling rinks in Regina, Toronto and 
Prince Albert. 

In 1972, with his bride Connie (Santbergen) and 
her two sons Danny and Darren, moved into our new 
home on the farm. Daughter Amy was born October 
1973. 

Our family has been involved with Milestone 
Young Start hockey, baseball, girls softball, cadets, 
scouts, brownies, girl guides, swimming, pool, 
Elks, Rural Fire Dept., school board, Regina speed 
skating and various other community projects. 

Thomas Edwin Kinving 
Was born July 8th. 1940. My parents were on 

their way to the hopital, along with Aunt Mary and 
Uncle George Jasper, when they had to pull into the 
Gib Smith farm west of Estlin, where I was born. 

One thing that comes to mind as youths, were the 
colts we had from a mare Dad had bought, which 
gave us kids many bruises and exciting moments. 
Unfortunately for our neighbors, when Earl and I 
were seven or eight, we got bikes and spent time in 
their yards. Dad had a very powerful whistle and 
when we heard that, we knew we should hurry home. 
Many times it wasn't fast enough. After raising a 
family of four, I very much appreciate the patience of 
the McGillivray and Jess Bratt families for our 
youthful visits. As Hugh once said "the questions 
were endless." We enjoyed countless hours of skat 
ing in the old Gray Rink. We would be given a ride by 
Jesse or Harold Knoke when they went in to curl. 

I attended Buck Lake School starting in 1946 
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until it closed. My first teacher was Eleanor Clay 
followed by Mrs. Deige and Jean Brown. My memo 
ries are of the different activities held at the school 
and the excitement at Christmas Concert time. Dur 
ing one winter I remember, there were only four 
students. Dale Husband, Bonnie Bratt, Earl and I. 
After Buck Lake School closed, we had to attend 
Gray School starting in 1953. 

One of my classmates, Gary Ford, could be 
counted on for excitement of some kind or another. I 
remember one day he ate my eraser and the teacher 
made him drink lots of water, maybe hoping it would 
swell the rubber or something to try and get him to 
break this habit, as it was not the first one he had 
eaten. Another time we had a Fire drill and Gary was 
not aware of what to do as he had missed the first 
drill. My sister, Phyllis, was supposed to be at our 
classroom door to keep us in the room until the lower 
room emptied. Well I'll tell you, Gary was a power 
ful lad to hold back, he was out through that door and 
looking back from the sidewalk before the teacher 
finished the word "FIRE". It was very disappointing 
to Gary that I wasn't much of a football player or 
never cared for the game of Cribbage. He was a good 
friend and I spent many "storm stayed" nights at the 
home of his parents. 

After I left school in 1955, I helped at home and at 
some of the neighbors with their farm ing activities. 

In the spring of 1956, we had the misfortune of 
having our farm yard flooded with spring run off. In 
January of 1957 we were saddened by losing our 
home in a fire. One only needs to lose a home to fire 
or some other disaster to sympathize with others 
when they experience similar losses in their lives. 

We moved to the Milestone district in March of 
1957. Dad purchased the George Glenn farm. We 
worked at different jobs in the winter months; helped 
at the Regina Airport Terminal, Boundary Dam, 
Estevan, at the High School in Milestone, made 
curling ice in Toronto during four winters and a few 
winters in Regina. 

The folks moved into Milestone in the fall of 
1966. Earl and I stayed on the farm batching and 
continued farm ing together. 

On September 5th., 1970, I married Bee Ann 
Johnston, daughter of Bill and Betty Johnston of 
Milestone. We continued to live on the farm , where 
Earl and family now live, then built on the Johnston 
farm and moved there in May of 1975. 

We have been blessed with four children, Callie, 
born August 14th., 1971, Shellan January 4, 1974, 
Eddie July 21, 1976 and Billy December 28th., 1977. 
They are all attending Milestone school. The girls 
enjoy music, sports and showing their Himalayan 
and Persian cats. The boys enjoy the farm ing ac- 

tivities as Eddie's first word was "Tractor." Billy 
enjoys whatever everybody else is enjoying. 

We would like to "Salute" the pioneers of the 
area. We are grateful to my grandparents and family 
who settled in the Buck Lake District. 

Knoke, Harold and Ev 
We moved to Gray in October, 1947 and rented 

the Frisby farm west of Gray where we farmed till we 
retired in October 1971. We settled at Oak Harbor, 
Washington. 

We were both born at Mazenod, Saskatchewan 
where our parents farmed. 

We were married at Moose Jaw, December 7, 
1940 and we farmed in the Mazenod and Palmer 
districts until moving to Gray. 

Harold and Evelyn Knoke. 

We have one daughter, Joan who was born Sep 
tember 27, 1942. She took her schooling at Yankee 
Ridge and Gray schools, also attending Luther Col 
lege for her college years. She married Carl Gillis on 
November 25, 1961 and are presently farming and 
residing on the Ivor Hull farm. They have two daugh 
ters, Naomi and Pamela. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wayne LaFoy and Family 
told by Vaughan LaFoy 

My grandfather, George, and grandmother, Dell, 
moved from Audubon area of Iowa to a homestead 
east of Gray approximately 1905 or 1906. They had 
four children: Wayne, Dot, Wylie and Macie. My 
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The Seven Lafoy Brothers, before coming to Canada to homestead. Back Row: Plattoff (Dutch), Erastus (Rat), Tip. Front Row: 
Edward (Roog), Jacob (Jake), George, Charles. 

George Lafoy Sr. Family. Back Row: George, Wayne, Dot, 
Dell. Front Row: Wylie and Macie on mothers lap. 

dad Wayne, went to Business school in Regina and 
returned to the farm. Dot married Johnny Boesch, a 
farmer at Riceton. They had three children, Wanda, 
Garth and Arvena. Wylie stayed on the home farm, 
married Elizabeth Aitken and had three children, 
Mitzi, Morley and Manley. Macie went to Teachers' 
College taught school and later married Walter Don- 

nelly and had five children, Patsy, Audrey, Richard, 
Donnie and Nelda. 

In 1917 Wayne married Hazel Selig, a young 
schoolteacher at Cross school, north of Riceton and 
just out of Teacher's college in New Brunswick. The 
same year Wayne answered the call and went over 
seas to serve with the Canadian Army. He was sta 
tioned for awhile around Ripon and Thirsk in 
Yorkshire, England. I make a note of this because 25 
years later in W.W. II, I served with the R.C.A.F. at 
Linton and Leeming in Yorkshire, which was in the 
same area as Ripon and Thirsk. 

After the war, Dad farmed south of Gray during 
which time three children were born, Elom in 1918, 
Vaughan in 1920 and Phyllis in 1921. Around 1924, 
Dad gave up the farm, moved in to Gray where he 
was agent for the Northern elevator, operated the 
General store and also the Post office. Mother was 
very active raising the family and keeping the store 
and post office operating. 

Mother's sister, Arlene and their mother, Mabel 
Selig were also early residents of Gray. Arlene mar 
ried Wesley Staton and they farmed north of Gray. 
Grandmother, Mabel, lived in Gray and sourround- 
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The Seven Lafoy Brothers, before coming to Canada to homestead. Back Row: Plattoff (Dutch), Erastus (Rat), Tip. Front Row: 
Edward (Roog), Jacob (Jake), George, Charles. 

George Lafoy Sr. Family. Back Row: George, Wayne, Dot, 
Dell. Front Row: Wylie and Macie on mothers lap. 

dad Wayne, went to Business school in Regina and 
returned to the farm. Dot married Johnny Boesch, a 
farmer at Riceton. They had three children, Wanda, 
Garth and Arvena. Wylie stayed on the home farm, 
married Elizabeth Aitken and had three children, 
Mitzi, Morley and Manley. Macie went to Teachers' 
College taught school and later married Walter Don- 

nelly and had five children, Patsy, Audrey, Richard, 
Donnie and Nelda. 

In 1917 Wayne married Hazel Selig, a young 
schoolteacher at Cross school, north of Riceton and 
just out of Teacher's college in New Brunswick. The 
same year Wayne answered the call and went over 
seas to serve with the Canadian Army. He was sta 
tioned for awhile around Ripon and Thirsk in 
Yorkshire, England. I make a note of this because 25 
years later in W.W. II, I served with the R.C.A.F. at 
Linton and Leeming in Yorkshire, which was in the 
same area as Ripon and Thirsk. 

After the war, Dad farmed south of Gray during 
which time three children were born, Elom in 1918, 
Vaughan in 1920 and Phyllis in 1921. Around 1924, 
Dad gave up the farm, moved in to Gray where he 
was agent for the Northern elevator, operated the 
General store and also the Post office. Mother was 
very active raising the family and keeping the store 
and post office operating. 

Mother's sister, Arlene and their mother, Mabel 
Selig were also early residents of Gray. Arlene mar 
ried Wesley Staton and they farmed north of Gray. 
Grandmother, Mabel, lived in Gray and sourround- 
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ing area most of her life and was always available to 
give a helping hand to anyone requiring assistance. 

Mother and Dad were always busy in Gray rais 
ing their family and active in all Church and com 
munity affairs. Dad was very active in many sports, 
including baseball, hockey, golf, curling, hunting 
and fishing. I remember a formidable battery on the 
ball diamonds in the twenties and thirties, with 
Wayne catching and Wylie pitching. Dad caught ball 
for a year or two with Regina Nationals of a South 
Sask. League including teams from Moose Jaw, 
Weybum and Estevan. Mother kept the children ac 
tive in school, track, and field events which was later 
to prove valuable to Phyllis, who eventually broke 
three Dominion Junior Women's records. Phyllis 
trained on the Canadian Olympic team for the 1942 
Olympics in Finland but these Olympics were called 
off due to the war and Phyllis never did attend the 
Olympics. 

Wayne Lafoy Family. Wayne, Elorn, Hazel, Phyllis, Vaughn. 

In 1935 - the middle of the "Dirty Thirties" - 
our family moved to Hanley, Sask. where Dad was a 
grain buyer. Elorn went to secretarial college in 
Saskatoon. I took my grade 12 in Hanley and then 
first year Engineering at University of Saskatoon. 
Phyllis continued in high school at Hanley. In 1937, 
Dad pulled up his Saskatchewan stakes and moved 
the family to Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario, with the 
exception of myself, as I began service with the 
Royal bank at Perdue, Sask. Dad worked in the 
construction industry in the Sault. Elom worked as a 
secretary at the big Algoma Steel Mill, Phyllis com 
pleted grade 12 and then went to college in Ypsilanti, 
Michigan where she received her degree in Physical 
Education. In 1938, I transferred to the Royal bank in 
Sault Ste. Marie to rejoin the family. In 1940 I was 
transferred to the bank in Noranda, Quebec. It was 
there in July 1941 that I joined the R.C.A.F., going 
overseas in 1942. 

At college in Ypsilanti, Phyllis married Bruce 
Haig Jr. and they were later to have a family of five - 
four daughters: Arlie, Laurie, Tammie and Phyllis 

and one son, Ian. About 1943, Mother and Dad 
moved to California in the Bay area south of San 
Francisco. About 1944, Elom married Joe Elliot in 
the Sault and lived there until her early death of 
cancer at age 52 in 1971. 

In January 1946, I returned to Canada and re 
ceived a discharge from the R.C.A.F. I visited my 
sisters and then went to California for a visit with my 
parents. In June 1946, I enrolled in the College of 
Agriculture at the University of Saskatoon. I left 
university in 1947 and accepted a travelling sales 
position with Green Cross Insecticides and worked 
out of Regina and then Saskatoon. In Febraury 1950, 
I married Jean McNaughton of Fielding, Sask. and 
lived briefly in Winnipeg and Carlyle, Sask. 'Ne 
moved to Radisson, Sask. in 1951 where I operated a 
farm machinery and auto garage until 1963. Our two 
children were born there, Mamie in 1952 and Bonnie 
in 1954. We moved to Fort Frances, Ontario in 1963 
where I operated a Home and Auto tire store and 
shop. Mamie went through as a Registered Nurse, 
working at hospitals in Flin Flon, Manitoba, Fort 
Frances and lately in Emerson, Manitoba. Mamie 
married Robert Beninger of Emo, Ontario in 1977 
and they live in Emerson, Manitoba where Robert is 
a Canada Customs officer and Marnie a nurse at the 
hospital. In 1981, they had a daughter, Robyn, our 
first grandchild. Bonnie took a social services course 
at college in Thunder Bay, Ontario later to become 
one of the early Policewomen with the city police 
force. She moved to the Kincardine, Ontario area 
and worked as a security guard at the Bruce nuclear 
plant where she is presently employed and lives in 
Southhampton, Ontario. 

Phyllis and family moved from Michigan to Cal 
ifornia. She and husband Bruce taught in various 
California towns. They were later divorced and Phyl 
lis married again to Merton Ashton. They retired 
early in 1979 and moved to Bunkerville, Nevada. 
However in 1980, after a tough battle with cancer, 
Phyllis died in August at the age of 58. 

Mother and Dad remained in California from 
1943 until they died. Dad stayed in the construction 
industry until retirement. He died in 1973. Mother 
was in Real Estate for years and was even semi-active 
up to her death in 1976 at age 79. During their 
California years, they had many pleasant visits from 
friends and relatives from Canada especially from 
the Gray area. 

In 1969, I sold out the store in Fort Frances and 
started to work for Canada Customs in 1970. I retired 
from Customs in 1980 but have remained living in 
our home in Fort Frances. We spend our time now 
looking after the yard and garden, fishing, hunting in 
the fall and a fair bit of travelling. 
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Donnelly, Waiter and Macie (Lafoy) 
written by Macie 

My parents, George and N. Dell (McNutt) Lafoy 
and family (consisting of Wayne, Wylie, sister Dot 
and myself "Macie") left Hamlin, Iowa, United 
States by train and arrived in Milestone in 1904. At 
this time there was no railway in Gray, so we were 
transported by wagon to my fathers' homestead at 
Gray. We lived in a two room shack just east of Gray 
- with the livestock shed attached to our living 
quarters. Later my father built a two bedroom house 
on the farm, one mile east of Gray. 

All four of our family attended "Iowa School" 
which was not far from our home. My first teacher, 
Mr. J. Baillie and later Mr. Bedford are two teachers I 
can recall. This one-room schoohouse had at one 
time 25-30 students. In grade one, I would only sit 
with brother Wayne. The teacher put a big dictionary 
on the seat for me to sit on so I would be high enough! 
What Luxury! 

In 1930, I was married to Walter Donnelly by 
Rev. Joyce. Our marriage was blessed with three 
daughters. 

1931- Patricia (now in Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
1932 - Audrey (now in Winnipeg, Manitoba). 
1933 - Nelda- lived in Regina for many years 

nursing at the Cancer Clinic, but is nursing now in 
Mission, British Columbia. 

In 1937, Walter, myself and family moved to 
Brooking, Sask., where Walter was an elevator 
agent. 

In 1940 our first son "Richard" was born and 
now resides in Saskatoon. 

In 1942, a son Donald arrived. He now lives close 
to me in Maple Ridge area. 

For several years we lived in Saskatoon, but de 
cided to retire in B.C. Just before our 50th wedding 
anniversary in 1980, my husband died suddenly. I 
now live in a Co-operative Senior Village in Maple 
Ridge, British Columbia. 

Pertaining to the George LaFoy family that immi 
grated in the early days, my father George died at 
Gray in 1935, sister Dot (Boesch) died in Regina in 
1961, Mother Dell died in 1970, brother Wayne died 
in California - 1973 and brother Wylie is in Santa 
Maria Nursing home in Regina. 

Wylie LaFoy 
by Manley LaFoy 

Wylie, often known as "Steve" in later years, 
was the son of George and Dell Lafoy who came 
from Audubon, Iowa in 1904. Wylie, who was three 
years of age at the time, along with brother Wayne, 
sisters Dot and Macie accompanied his parents to the 
district north of Milestone, later known as Gray. 

They settled one and a half miles southeast of where 
Gray ~sJacross the road from the site of the old 
Iowa Sc ool. He recalls the long wagon rides to 
Milestone which was their shopping centre. His first 
trip to Regina was in 1911, at which time he drove the 
hay-wagon for the railroad gang, who were busy 
building the Grand Trunk line that established the 
Gray site. He fondly recalled as a boy of 11 or 12, 
watching the steam engine leave the Gray station. He 
wondered to himself - what would happen if the 
train ever left the tracks? To his surprise and wonder, 
it did just that, just before the crossing, east of the 
Gray cemetery. This happened in full view, one half 
mile from Wylie's home. 

Wylie Lafoy Family. Back Row: Morley, Libby, Wylie. Front 
Row: Manley and Mitzi. 

Wylie was very athletic and participated in all 
sports of his day. Baseball was his best loved game, 
in which he excelled as a pitcher. He gained recogni 
tion all over the southern part of the province, pitch 
ing three games at one tournament on many 
occasions. Moose Jaw fans used to call him "Carrot 
Nose" or "Steve". 

Wylie attended Iowa school to grade eight. One 
winter he attended Reliance Business College. He 
travelled to California at least twice with Walter 
Boesch (1926, 1927), wintering in Santa Monica and 
Laguna Beach. He also played the saxophone and 
played a mean game of poker. 

Wylie married Libby (Aitken) from Riceton in 
1927, sharing the trials of depression and operating 
the telephone exchange at $25.00 per month. Wylie 
and Libby celebrated their 50th. wedding anniver 
sary in the Gray Hall. After being residents of Gray 
for 75 years, Wylie and Libby moved away in 1979. 

Wylie always enjoyed having his family, Morley, 
Mitzi and Manley close by. Morley is now deceased. 
Mitzi lives in Richmond, British Columbia and Man 
ley in Regina. 

Elizabeth (Libby Aitken) LaFoy 
Libby was born in Owen Sound, Ontario in 1904. 
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With her parents, Matthew and Ester (Morrow), 
brothers Herb, Issac and William and sister Mary, 
she moved west to a farm south of Riceton. 

She attended a school south ofRiceton until 1918, 
when her father died from the influenza epidemic. 
The family eventually moved to Riceton, where Lib 
by operated the telephone office until her marriage to 
Wylie Lafoy in 1927. 

Libby was a dynamic community and church 
volunteer, with a keen interest in all the talents a 
mother of the 1920's and 1930's required in cooking, 
canning and sewing. She strongly believed in educa 
tion and encouraged her family of Morley, Mitzie and 
Manley, to strive for achievement. Libby also served 
in many capacities with United Church Women, Pre 
sbytery and the Church board. 

A better angel food cake could not be baked than 
by her hands! 

Wylie's sports, the farm requirements and those 
of her family were always guided and supported by 
this wise lady of the plains. 

Morley LaFoy 
Morley, oldest child of Wylie and Elizabeth (Lib 

by) LaFoy was born in December 1927, at Gray. 
Soon, sister Mitzie arrived and in 1937 brother Man 
ley was born. 

Morley loved farm life and farmed with his father 
for many years and when his father retired in the 
hamlet of Gray, Morley continued to farm the home 
place. He truly enjoyed hunting, fishing, curling 
golfing and baseball. Throughout his growing-up 
years, he received the nickname of "Jeep". 

In the winter months, he often worked in curling 
rinks, making ice and as caretaker. While employed 
in a Regina curling rink, he married Marion Sabine. 
In August, 1963 his daughter Wylaine was born. 

In 1976, September 19, Morley died at the age of 
48. 

LaFoy, Mitzi (later Crawley) 
Mitzi Lynne, only daughter of Wylie and Libby 

Lafoy, was born at Gray, December 1928. Being a 
grandaughter of George and Dell Lafoy and Mathew 
and Ester Aitken, all of whom lived in Gray, she 
knew what it was like to grow up in the midst of a 
close family life, not forgetting brothers Morley and 
Manley. 

She attended Gray school all of her school life, 
then it was on to University, where she graduated as a 
pharmacist. During her years of service in Regina, 
she spent much of her leisure time at the LaFoy farm 
with her parents and later in their home in Gray. She 
loved to watch and cheer for her father and brothers 
on the baseball field, as well as curling games. Many 

fun hours were spent with Elsie Ford, who worked in 
the post office at that time. 

In 1957, she married Weston Crawley. Their fam 
ily consists of Tami, born in 1958, Sandi 1960, and 
Patricia 1963. At the present time, the family all live 
in Richmond, British Columbia, where Mitzie con 
tinues to work in Pharmacy. 

Manley LaFoy 
I, Manley was the youngest of Wylie and Libby's 

family, arriving September 1937. Together with 
brother Morley and sister Mitzie, we enjoyed farm 
life just east of Gray. My grandmothers Dell Lafoy 
and Esther Aitken both lived in Gray. I attended Gray 
Consolidated School, recalling several of my teach 
ers, Miss Moulding, Mr. Holden, Mr. Rea, Mr. Ma 
haffey and Tom Hannan. 

Some of my school memories at Gray: 
Gary Ford eating erasers and sipping mucilage! 
Mr. Carter's "goat" in the furnace room. 
Vern Henry driving a softball through the east 

room window from the play ground. 
The notes Carl Gillis and I passed back and forth 

with Sharon Lewis and Carole Boesch (Censored!) 
The rides in Lewis' cutter. 
The rides on Eddie Hemblade's horse going to 

school. 
Boarding at John and Neva's. Studying for Grade 

XI finals under Art Mahaffey's fortunate guidance. 
Memories of Life at Gray 

The great sense of caring for one's fellow man in 
the community. 

Sunday School (Roy Moats, June Ford). 
Paul Helstrom trying to make singers out of Carl 

Gillis and I. 
The dances in the old skating rink. 
Trips to Regina by train to see hockey games. 
An egg sandwich at Lee Pong's. 
The smell of coffee in the harvest fields and the 

delicious meals. 
Wintering in Aunt Mary's (Aitken) house. 
Driving with Vaughan LaFoy to Toronto in 1949 

to see our cousin, Garth Boesch play hockey. 
Wintering as a 13 year old in California. 
The track and field days, sunburned knees. 
Playing ball with my dad (age 52 years) pitching 

and Morley and I on same field. 
Hitting a home run on a bet with Louie ( crazy 

Louie) for a mickey. 
The super time we beat Avonlea at Gray Sports 

day on a single by "Crazy Louie" and a "long slide" 
by Gary. 

Being "bat Boy" all over the country side/or the 
seniors along with Carl Gillis. 
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- 
-Bveryday Ire memories of a happy home, loving 

parents, sister and brother - and of saying, "Yes, 
~ I'm Wylie's boy from Gray. 

On June 30, 1962, I married Marjorie Anne 
Davies of Milestone. After graduating in Architec 
ture, I've spent most of my working years in Regina 
where I am continuing with my profession in Archi 
tecture. 

We have three sons, Marc 19 ~s at University 
of Regina, Michel 17 at Sheldon Williams Colle 
giate, Maury 13 -is.a t ding St. Pius School. Mar 
jorie keeps busy in Real Estate. 

Jacob and Maggie Lafoy 
by "Babe" Langan 

Two Lafoy Brothers from France, arrived in 
Quebec around 1759,'llHhe-time f-tbe-Battle-of he 

·-Pl-ains-t>f-Abra:lmm,<dnly one brother survived and he 
settled in New York State, U.S.A. 

Jacob Lafoy Sr. was born in the State of New York 
in 1837. He was the only Lafoy left and all future 
generations originated from him. At an early age he 
moved to Iowa by wagon train. He married Mary 

Kirkpatrick in 1859. They had ten children, two girls, 
eight boys. A girl and boy died in infancy. 

He was of the Methodist Church and led a Chris 
tian life. In 1906 they came to Milestone to join their 
sons George, Jacob C. Tip, Platt (Dutch) and Erastus 
(Rat). They lived with their younger sons Dutch and 
Erastus of Long Creek, south west of Milestone until 
Jacob's death. His wife Mary died in 1908. Jacob died 
at 73 in 1910 at his son Jacob C's farm eleven miles 
North east of Milestone in the Gray district. 

Jacob C. Lafoy Jr. was born in Iowa in 1869. He 
married Maggie Francis Woodland in 1890. She was 
born in 1873. 

Jacob C. and his brothers came to Canada in 1904 
and settled later with the family in the Long Creek 
District, south-west of Milestone. 

Jacob was naturalized as a British subject August 
14, 1908 in the Province of Saskatchewan. He then 
acquired raw prairie land No. 17-14-18 W2, east of 
the present site of Gray. This was before the railway 
or town was built. Jake's family travelled back and 
forth by buggy from Long Creek, until his first 
building was finished, which was made of boards 
covered with tar paper and a rounded roof. They 

Jacob Lafoy Family (1916). Back Row: Plummer, Lula, Clair, Jerry, Gertie. Front Row: Edward, Maggie with Babe on knee, Kate, 
Eva, Jake, Francis and George. 
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burned buffalo chips. They had 11 children. The 
following seven were born in Audubon County, 
Iowa. U.S.A. 

Lula (1892) married Neil Moyer. They had nine 
children. 

Clair (1894) married Lizzie Gunn. They had nine 
children. 

Garrett (1896) married Rose LaFoy. They had 
one child. 

Kate (1897) marri ed Tom Peters. They had two 
children. 

Gertie (1898) married R. Kennedy. They had four 
children. 

Eva (1901) married Earle Milne. They had two 
children. 

Plummer (1903) marri ed Henrietta Jackson. They 
had three children. 

The following children were born in Saskatche 
wan: 

George (1906) married Edna Jackson. They had 
four children. 

Edward (1909) married Adeline Sparks. Adeline 
died. He then married Helen Scott. No children. 

Francis (1911) died in 1929, unmarri ed. 
Beatrice (1917) married Bert Langan, the second 

couple to be married in the Gray United Church. 
They had three children. 

Jake and Maggie's home was a gathering place for 
all who cared to come, which was most Sunday 
afternoons. Often the supper table was set for 20-25 
persons. 

The older children worked hard, pulling weeds in 
the crops etc. All the children had a chance to get an 
education. Jake (their father) received no education 
as he started doing a man's work very early in life. 

The Lafoys were a close family, right down to the 
last cousin, doing things together from going to the 
lake for a week to having Christmas day together, the 
main dish at supper being oyster soup. 

Threshing was a big time for all. The last year the 
machine threshed was 1929. 

Edward (Doc) and George then bought a com 
bine. Doc turned down a job with E. B. Gas, who 
sold International machinery to run the farm for his 
aging father. In 1946 he bought the farm . 

All of the family remember "Yankee Corner" 
and the site of the "Iowa School", also Buck Lake. 

In the Thirties we enjoyed hockey, baseball and 
dances. The Lewis Boys supplied the music, for what 
we could give them, usually a five cent piece from 
each man. The ladies brought lunch. 

Jacob C. died Feb. 1, 1950 age 81 years. 
Maggie died May 15, 1953 age 80 years. 
The children have scattered. The only one still 

living in Gray is Corky (Darrell), (Plummer and 
Henrietta's son,) and his wife Betty. 

Clair and Lizzie are at Lloydminister. 
Garrett and Rose, Gertie (Bob deceased), (Lula 

and Neil deceased) Edward and Helen, all in Regina. 
Kate and Tom (deceased) of Oshawa. 
Eva and Earle in Florida, U.S.A. 
Beatrice (Babe) and Bert, Pilot Butte. 
The last big get-together was in 1971 at Bert and 

Babe Langan's farm, when there were 319 relatives at 
a Home-Coming. 

Lafoy, Clair and Elizabeth 
Grandfather, Jacob Lafoy (Sr.) came from Hol 

land at 15 years of age to Pennsylvania U.S.A. A 
brother went a different direction and hasn't been 
heard of since. From Pennsylvania, grandpa settled 
in Cater County in Iowa. There, he married Mary 
Kirkpatrick. Their family, seven boys and one girl 
moved to Audubon County and then some of the 
family immigrated in 1907 to Canada where they 
homesteaded at Long Creek, Saskatchewan, now 
known as Dummer. A son, Jake Lafoy (Jr.) moved to 
the Gray district. Later the Grand Trunk Railway 
went through part of his farm. Jake and Maggie had 
11 children. 

Clair and Elizabeth Lafoy. 
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Clair, the oldest son, attended Iowa School to 
grade three. That was the only education he received, 
but learned by experiences througout life. At that 
time, life for Clair included helping his father with 
the farm work, chores, attending church on Sundays 
as well as playing a lot of ball. 

In 1916, Elizabeth Gunn arrived in Gray from 
Nova Scotia. She came to visit her sister Mary and 
husband Rod Mackenzie who operated a lumber yard 
there. On arriving at Gray, Elizabeth found the prai 
ries quite different from Nova Scotia. Sometime after 
her arrival, two girls, Kate and Gertie Lafoy came to 
visit her. As these girls were about the same age as 
Elizabeth, friendships were soon cultivated and she 
forgot about the flat prairie land. Through this friend 
ship, she met the rest of the Lafoy family and found 
them very friendly. 

Quite often these girls went for long walks as 
there wasn't much entertainment in those days. Just 
when Elizabeth was becoming acquainted with 
young people, her sister and husband announced 
they were leaving for Webb, Saskatchewan, where he 
was to operate the lumber yard. The Lafoy family bid 
them good-bye. Clair quietly said, "I will see you 
again." After arriving in Webb, time seemed long 
for Elizabeth as she missed her friends at Gray. 
Elizabeth worked in a local store in Webb, where she 
learned to type. One evening a knock came to the 
door and when it was opened, there stood Clair 
Lafoy. He told how he had rented a ¾ section of land 
at Gray. His visits became more frequent. On one of 
these visits, he presented Elizabeth with a lovely 
diamond ring. On January 31, 1917, a very cold day, 
plans for their wedding were complete. 

Clair, in a navy suit, Elizabeth in a sky blue silk 
dress, trimmed with cream lace, were ready for their 
wedding. Clair hired a sleek black horse and sleigh 
and called for Elizabeth. On taking off, the horse 
went up on its hind legs and took off at high speed. 
When they arrived at the manse, Clair got the horse to 
stop but so suddenly that Elizabeth almost went head 
over heels into a snowbank. Clair was able to save her 
from this misfortune. However, in spite of a shaky 
start before the ceremony began, the knot was tied. 

Following the ceremony, Clair and Elizabeth 
boarded the train for Regina and Gray. On arriving in 
Regina, they received the news, "No trains running 
due to a blizzard." They rented a room at Champs 
Hotel for a week, which almost emptied their pocket 
book. As soon as trains were running, they set out for 
Gray, spending two days with Clair's folks, and then 
moved into their first home on the ¾ section of land 
he had rented for seven years. Elizabeth had to learn 
a lot about housekeeping, such as baking bread. As 
time went on, the bread, pie, and cakes kept irnprov- 

ing. She learned to make many of Clair's favorite 
recipes, shop for groceries, and keep a tidy house. 
She came to see the beauty of the beautiful wheat 
fields waving in the breezes and realized Saskatche 
wan had a beauty of its own. 

Life ran smoothly for Clair and Lizzie until 1922 
when Clair suffered his first accident while working 
in his shop. A piece of steel pierced his eye. The 
doctors in Regina and Winnipeg decided there was 
danger of the steel penetrating further into the eye, so 
the eye had to be removed. 

The following year a bad hail storm flattened the 
wheat crop, so there was very little wheat to sell. In 
1927, Clair's rental contract expired, so they packed 
up and moved to Willow Creek, Sask. Cutworms 
took the crop that year. They then moved to Ogema. 
By this time there were nine children to think about. 
Again poor crops! The next move was to Bures, 
Saskatchewan, in 1930. Then came the dirty 30's. 
After the wind blew soil and crop away, the Lafoys 
decided they better move again, so this time, 1934, it 
was to Hewitt's Landing at Lloydminster, Saskatche 
wan. Their machinery, horses, cattle, chickens and 
furniture were loaded into a box car and shipped. On 
the new farm there was no henhouse, so Clair and his 
sons dug a deep hole, covered it, and put the chickens 
in it. The next morning, every chicken was frozen. In 
this area there was lots of wood to bum and plenty of 
good water, so the Lafoys made a new start. 

War was then declared. Three of their sons; 
Hobert, Lloyd and Leonard, joined up for overseas 
duty, as well as two daughters; Violet and Velma for 
training in Canada. 

One day, Clair hitched two young horses to a two 
wheel cart. When the bridle came off one of the 
horses, he had no control over them and Clair was 
found at the bottom of the hill with his leg broken. He 
was in hospital for six weeks and came home on 
crutches. 

Their sons in the war returned safely following 
the declaration of peace. Elizabeth secured a position 
as postmistress and Clair hauled the mail. Life was 
improving for them. 

Four of their sons returned to Gray working in the 
harvest fields for Ed Kelly and John Lafoy. Later, 
Delbert worked for Orel Bechard moving houses in 
this area. Not long after this, Clair and Elizabeth 
received the news that Delbert had been killed in a 
mining accident at Thompson, Manitoba. This trag 
edy seemed to take their interest out of farming. Clair 
found work at the Massey Harris Machine Company 
in Lloydminster, so he bought a lot, had his farm sale 
and with the help of his family, soon built a house on 
the lot. Elizabeth suffered a heart attack and it was a 
long time before she recovered. They decided it was 
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time to retire so went into a Senior Citizen's Home in 
Lloydminster, (Alberta side) where they are enjoying 
life with some good and some bad memories. 

Their life has been a full one. During many of 
their moves in various places, they received Sunday 
School lessons by mail from the United Church. 
These were taught in their home. 

For amusements, they enjoyed baseball in sum 
mer, cards and various games in winter. 

Throughout their experiences they learned that, 
''All that glitters is not gold;" "Those that have - 
shall lose;" Most important they believed in "Har 
mony in the home." 

Often in holiday time, Hobert, Lloyd, Leonard 
and Stuart return to Gray to visit their Lafoy rela 
tions. Their daughters Violet, Velma and Rosalind 
are all married. 

On Janury 31, 1982, Clair and Elizabeth cele 
brated 65 years of married life. 

Lafoy, Lula Estelle 
by daughter Eldora Isted 

Lula's parents were Jacob Lafoy, born Mahaska 
County, Iowa, U.S.A. and Maggie Woodland, born 
Dewitt County, Illinois, U.S.A. Jacob and Maggie 
were married in Audubon, Iowa, in 1891. 

Lula was born July 27, 1892, in county of Au 
dubon, Creely township, U.S.A. They came to Can 
ada in 1904 and homesteaded at Dummer, Saskatche- 

Neal and Lula (Lafoy) Moyer on their wedding day, December 
18, 1912. 

wan until 1908. They then moved to Gray, and as 
there was no post office at Gray, they had to go to 
Milestone for their mail. Lula went to school at 
Oregon, S.D. #1697, north-west of Dummer. Lula 
met her husband, Neal Moyer, when she was going to 
school, as he was courting the schoolmarm. He also 
knew Jacob and Maggie and would visit them often. 
When Lula's folks moved to Gray, Neal still kept 
seeing her. They were married in Gray, December 18, 
1912. They went to Dummer to live on Neal's home 
stead. Jacob and Maggie gave mother, as a wedding 
gift, a milk cow with a calf by her side and some 
chickens which was a big help. 

Sunday gathering of relatives and friends at Jake Lafoys home. 
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Family gathering and Sunday dinners were an old 
American custom. We would gather the whole fam 
ily together for a Sunday meal of fried chicken, 
mashed potatoes and gravy and fresh garden peas and 
best of all, the different kinds of homemade pies. 

There was always lots of company at Jacob and 
Maggie LaFoy's place, no one was turned away. 

Lafoy, Garrett (Jerry) and Rose (Lafoy) 
Garrett, known as Jerry was born in Audubon, 

Iowa and accompanied his parents (Jake and Maggie 
Lafoy), two brothers and four sisters to Canada. He 
lived for a short time in Long Creek district (Dum 
mer), until his family moved to the Gray area. He 
attended Iowa School and later Gray School. All his 
life he farmed, at first working on his dad's farm, and 
in later years farmed in the Riceton, Estlin, Adams, 
and Lumsden districts. He enlisted in World War I. 
Jerry always was a sport enthusiast - hockey, base 
ball, hunting and fishing. 

After the war, Jerry married Rose (daughter of 
Erastus Lafoy) of Dummer. Rose had been married 
previously to Ernest Woolhether of Truax and had a 
son Donald, now in Des Moines, Iowa. 

While Jerry and Rose were farming in the 
Riceton district near the Ed Kelly farm, a son Mer 
vyn was born. Their next move was to a farm north 
east of Estlin, where they spent many happy years. A 
farm at Adams just west of Regina was their next 
abode. While in this area, Mervyn married Irene 
Draper and two children, Linda and Donald were 
born to them. Before these children grew up, Irene 
passed away, and Jerry and Rose helped care for their 
grandchildren. 

After farming in the Lumsden district, Jerry 
bought a house in Regina for his retirement years. 
However he didn't retire, for he worked at the Regina 
rinks in the winter time and was engaged in guard 
duties at the Exhibition Grounds during horse-racing 
and exhibition days. 

At the present time he is fully retired and he and 
Rose continue to live in their Regina home. Mervyn 
remarried and makes his home in Calgary. Grand 
children Linda and Donald live in Regina. 

Lafoy, George and Edna (Jackson) 
George W. Lafoy was born September 12, 1906 to 

Jacob C. and Maggie Lafoy on their farm just east of 
Gray. 

He attended Iowa School and later went to the 
Gray School. His young years were spent farming 
with his dad and later lived on a farm west of Gray. In 
1930 he married Edna Jackson. Their family consists 
of four children: 

Doreen - (Mrs. Jack Vaughn) of Gull Lake, has 
four children. 

Dalton - Married Darlene Skjonby - living in 
Wey burn - three children. 

Dennis - Married Dawn Sinclair and live in Ft. 
Qu' Appelle - two children. 

Darrell - Married Colleen Knox, living in 
Oungre -· two childrn. 

George and Edna left Gray in 1942 for work as an 
elevator agent in the Brornhead and Oungre districts. 

George and Edna retired in Weyburn. On Octo 
ber 30, 1983 George passed away in a Regina hospi 
tal. Edna is living in the family home. 

Lafoy, Edward (Doc) and Helen 
Edward (Doc) Lafoy was born in Milestone on 

July 22, 1909. He was the son of Jacob C. and 
Maggie Lafoy. 

Edward (Doc) and Helen Lafoy. 

His first school years were spent at Iowa school, 
then at the Gray School. 

Doc enjoyed playing hockey and coached the 
hockey and baseball teams. In 1932 he married Helen 
Scott. They lived with his parents for five years, then 
moved into a two roomed house in Gray. 
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In 1946 Doc bought his father's farm and they 
moved to the farm, farming until 1975, when he sold 
the farm to Greg Kelly, and retired to Regina. 

Lafoy, Darrell and Betty (Aitken) 
Darrel (Corky), eldest child of Plummer and 

Henrietta Lafoy, was born at Gray, Saskatchewan on 

Plummer and Henrietta Lafoy on their wedding day. (1928) 

June 7, 1929. At a very early age, he was nicknamed 
"Corky" by a family friend. Times were hard and 
Corky remembers that the men who used to gather at 
Tom Ashbaugh 's office, bought him his first bicycle. 
His father passed away in June, 1935, and in the fall 
of that year, Corky started school. In 1940, he moved 
with his mother and sisters, Louise and Vivian, to 
Creelman and then to Big Beaver. A few years later 
he returned to Gray, working as farm help for Gene 
Hendrickson, Earl Lewis and Doc Lafoy. He drove 
an oil truck for Fred Ford in the days when gas was 
delivered in barrels. 

I, Betty (Aitken), born June 21, 1932, have many 
memories of my childhood years and of our home in 
Gray, where my mom, Mary Aitken, my sister 
Charlene, and I lived. Mom worked hard and kept a 
very tidy house. Her appliances were a coal and 
wood stove (which baked very well), wash board, 
stamper and hand wringer, used every Monday 
morning, dust mop and broom which were used 
regularly, gas and kerosene lamps with wicks 
trimmed and globes polished. She raised a good 
garden, which the school kids also enjoyed. Being an 

Shelley, Betty, Connie, Gorky and Curtis Lafoy. 

excellent seamstress, she sewed almost everything 
we wore. I remember spending hours playing dress 
up and school with Irene Muller and enjoying sum 
mer hoidays at Mullers' cottage at Fort Qu 'Appelle. 
Happy times were spent with Elaine and Norma 
Helstrom when they visited their grandparents, the 
Lou Carters. They had such a neat playhouse with 
dishes, dolls, dress-ups and even a wash tub of water 
to 'swim' in. I have delightful memories of going to 
Gamet Boesch 's and drooling over ice cubes in the 
lemonade (we didn't have a fridge). A basket was 
hung in the cistern to keep things cool. It was just 
heavenly to ride Joyce's big tricycle on a cement 
sidewalk, all the way from the house to the barn. 
Field days at Riceton were like family picnics, com 
plete with fried chicken and potato salad. There were 
parades with school banners, ribbons won from rac 
ing and jumping, crests and medals received and 
sunburns. Sports days and bonspiels were exciting 
annual events. 

After finishing Grade 12 at Gray, I worked at Sask 
Tel in Regina. On March 15, 1951, Corky and I were 
married by Dr. Passmore in the United Church Manse 
at Riceton. Our first home was three rooms in the 
front of the pool hall, where Corky's family had lived 
in the thirties. Our coal and wood cookstove had 
three legs with a brick holding the fourth corner. 
From Brown's Auction in Regina, we purchased for 
$25 each, a kitchen suite and a chesterfield suite. 
Corky did a fine job of building kitchen cupboards 
and with the addition of wedding gifts such as an area 
rug, occasional chair and end tables, we had a com 
fortable beginning. Mr. and Mrs. Henry Van de 
Kamp lived in the upstairs rooms of that building, 
and Corky's Grandma Mag lived in the rooms at the 
back. We lived there until the spring of 1958, when 
we moved into our new home, where we still reside. 
Corky has worked at several jobs. He was Imperial 
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Oil Agent for 18 years. This was a demanding job 
with long hours, but he fondly remembers those 
years and the friends and acquaintances he made. He 
custom-hauled many bushels of grain and was one of 
the first to meet newcomers as he hauled water. In his 
spare time, he enjoyed hunting, fishing, and curling. 
He served for some years on the school board until 
1967, when he became the school bus driver. He 
enjoyed being in partnership with Lucien and Con 
Bechard in the manufacturing of Suncraft Counter 
tops. Corky has been employed at the Sheraton Cen 
tre in Regina since 1978 and still transports school 
students to Regina. 

My life has been one of raising a family in the 
days when a mother's place was in the home. Part of 
those years, daily tasks were accomplished without 
electricity and running water. They were busy years. 
We have treasured memories of family times we 
shared on camping trips, a Christmas holiday in 
Disneyland and of family celebrations. 

We had three children: 
Connie: born February 9, 1954. She married 

Howard Raymond (Bud) VanDusen from Regina on 
October 6, 1973. They have two children, Korey and 
Mardelle. They live in Regina. 

Curtis: born August 16, 1956. Curtis took his 
schooling at Gray, Lakeview and Sheldon Williams 
in Regina. He enjoyed all sports and was a keen 
participant in the games of hockey and baseball. He 
took pride in being a member of the Air Cadets, 
Squadron 70\ in Regina. Curt hauled grain for sev 
eral local farmers and enjoyed being part of the 
activities on Uncle Doc's farm. His ambition was to 
become a farmer. Curt's life ended tragically in a 
drowning accident on August 22, 1974, at the age of 
18 years. He is buried in Regina Memorial Gardens. 

Shelley: born March 7, 1962. She married Perry 
Kerney from Milestone on May 21, 1983. They live 
in Regina. 

Van Dusen, Connie (Lafoy) and Howard 
(Bud) 
by Connie 

I, Connie, elder daughter of Corky and Betty 
Lafoy, was born February 9, 1954 in Regina. 1 re 
ceived my grade school education at Gray. Some of 
the teachers I remember are Neva Lafoy, Doris Kelly 
and Tom Hannan. I took my grade eight at Lakeview 
School, Regina and grades nine through twelve at 
Sheldon Williams collegiate in Regina. During my 
high school years I became involved in the make-up 
club and enjoyed drum lessons. After graduating 
from grade twelve, I enrolled at Marvel Beauty 
School where I received my diploma in hair dressing. 

I worked at the Hollywood Beauty Salon and pres 
ently operate a small beauty parlor in my home. 

I have many fond memories of my growing up 
years in Gray, including times spent at Aunt Helen 
and Uncle Doc Lafoys. Aunt Helen would help me 
make doll clothes which possibly was the beginning 
of my interest in sewing. In the fall of the year my 
bother Curtis and I helped pick potatoes and it was 
always a thrill to take lunches to the field during 
harvest. Aunt Helen and Uncle Doc's birthdays were 
fun times celebrated with wiener roasts and birthday 
cakes. I remember Grandma Mary (Aitken) coming 
out to stay with us when Mom and Dad would go 
away. She made the best popcorn and would play 
cards with us. 

The winter evenings were spent at the rink curling 
and skating. Many hours of practice were necessary, 
both for gaining badges and participating in the an 
nual carnival. Bonspiels were exciting, especially on 
the day Mom worked in the kitchen. We could spend 
the entire day there and I still recall the aroma of large 
pots of soup bubbling on the stoves. 

I remember evenings spent at the church practic 
ing with the junior choir, our leaders being Sharon 
Frei and Teenie Henry. As well as singing in church 
we entertained at community showers and farewell 
parties. I enjoyed Explorers and started Sunday 
School at the age of three years with Elsie Ford as my 
first teacher. 

Things I remember looking forward to were track 
and field meets, school kids going by carloads to the 
Shrine Circus in Regina, the annual sports day and 
dance, summer camp at Lumsden and Vacation Bible 
School at Riceton. 

On October 6, 1973 I married H. Raymond (Bud) 
Van Dusen of Regina. We now live in Regina where 
Bud is presently employed with the Regina City 
Police. We have two children: Korey Blake born 
January 2, 1975 and Mardelle Deneanne born June 
26, 1976. 

Shelley (Lafoy) and Perry Kerney 
by Shelley 

I, am the younger daughter of Corky and Betty 
Lafoy. I was born in Regina on March 7, 1962 and 
raised in the community of Gray. 

The house I grew up in was beside the school, 
across from the Church and across the street from the 
back door of the rink. 

I received my public education at Gray school 
and have fond memories of teachers including Neva 
Lafoy, Doris Kelly, Louise Barlage, Mavis Hadfield 
and Larry Oberg. School years are reflections of 
lining up for pictures the first day of school, prepar 
ing for science fairs and enjoying Valentine, Hal- 

506 



lowe'en and Christmas parties. After my schooling 
at Gray, I rode the school bus to Regina, where I 
received my high school education at Sheldon 
Williams Collegiate. 

Most of my winter nights were spent at the Gray 
rink. My memories of the old rink are blustery 
nights, big cups of hot chocolate and mitts laid to dry 
on the old heater. I took part in the figure skating club 
earning 12 badges. The highlight of each season was 
the carnival. I remember the weeks of practising 
routines, the mom's making costumes, and nervous 
butterflies harbored before the final performance. 

I enjoyed being a member of the United Church 
Junior choir and have great respect for an al ways 
helpful and patient leader, Sharon Frei. The Christ 
mas pageants presented on Christmas Eve took hours 
of practice and were enjoyed by an overflowing 
crowd. 

Living in a small town was a nice way to grow up. 
There was plenty of space and many folks who cared 
about you, sharing joys and sorrows. 

On May 21, 1983 I married Perry Kerney of 
Milestone. Ours, was the first wedding held in the 
new Gray United Church. I now work for the Sher 
wood Credit Union and Perry works for Lessard 
Motors in Regina. 

Lafoy, Tip and Addah 
Tip Lafoy was born Feb. 20, 1875 in Audubon, 

Iowa and emigrated to Canada in 1904 along with 
brothers, George, Jake, Rastus and Platoff (Dutch). 

They arrived in the Dummer area but in 1905 Tip 
decided to take a homestead on the N .E. ¼ of 
20-13-17, W2, bordering where Riceton is now lo 
cated. Brother, George, also settled just east of where 
Gray is now located. Tip's parents, Jacob (Sr.) and 
Mary (Kirkpatrick), followed their sons to Canada in 
1906 and settled in the Dummer area until their 
deaths - Mary in 1908 and Jacob in 1910. 

After Jake and family settled near the present 
sight of Gray, Tip stayed with them. During the 
winter months he often returned to Iowa. In 1908 he 
bought land from the C.P.R. the N.E. ¼-17-14-18 
and sold his homestead to W. H. Kirkpatrick. After 
selling his homestead he bought W ½-6-14-18 from 
Fred Dixon. That half section was all broken and 
under cultivation as Fred Dixon had this land since 
1902. There was a house and a partially completed 
barn on this farm, just a third mile west of the Bert 
Lewis buildings. For the first two years Tip farmed it 
from Jake Lafoy's where he stayed. In the winter of 
1911 he returned to Iowa and in January 1912 he 
married Addah Belle Carpenter of Milford where she 
taught school. They took up housekeeping on his 
farm south-west of Gray. Their three children were 

Mr. and Mrs. Tip Lafoy and children, Doris, John and Eloise. 

born here, Everett Lloyd (known as John ) Oct. 21, 
1912, Eloise Belle 1914, and Doris Fay in 1915. 

The Bert Lewis family who were close neigh 
bors, were also very good friends of the Lafoy fam 
ily. Many tales have been told about the antics of the 
Lewis and Lafoy children, spilling feed oats out of 
the oat bin, and riding the pigs in the pigpen until the 
animals were exhausted. 

Although Tip and Addie were not the type to get 
involved in local clubs and associations, Tip was an 
active member of the Grain Growers Association. 
This association put on the sports days and other 
events in the community. 

He enjoyed playing ball on the Gray Baseball 
Team at the Buck Lake Picnics prior to 1912 and later 
at the Gray Sports day. He and George Clark, who 
also played ball, became very close friends. 

Tip loved to have good, spirited horses and was 
always in the field very early in the morning. 

Tip traded his farms with Fred Meecham, who 
farmed W ½-21-14-18-W 2. This farm was closer to 
Iowa School so it suited the family much better. 
Family life was very important to Tip and Addie. 
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They often went on fishing trips in the summer and 
during the winter would occasionally spend a week in 
Regina at the "Champs Hotel", along with the Jake 
an Dutch Lafoy families. 

Christmas was always a special time. For many 
years all the Lafoy families spent Christmas Day at 
the Lafoy home. Son John, along with his many 
cousins, would go "coyote hunting" to get money 
for Christmas treats. Memories of washtubs of nuts, 
candies and oranges are recalled. 

The family was saddened when Eloise passed 
away in 1934 at the age of 19. 

Their son, John, remained on the home farm . 
Doris trained for a teacher and taught at schools in the 
Riceton, Buck Lake, Estlin and Gray districts so the 
family continued to be close by. 

Tip and Addie enjoyed having their four grand 
children close by, namely, Linda and Gregory ( chil 
dren of Doris and Ed Kelly) and Patricia and Neta, 
daughters of John and Neva. 

Tip died in his home in Gray, Nov. 11, 1957 and 
Addie died in 1966. They are buried in the Gray 
Cemetery beside Eloise. 

Lafoy, E. L. (John) and Neva (Proctor) 
(submitted by Neva) 

Everett Lloyd, better known as John, was the first 
child born to Tip and Addah Lafoy on a farm south 
west of Gray, on October 21, 1912. Sisters Eloise and 
Doris arrived a few years later. John attended Iowa 
School, east of Gray, which was a long distance for 
little children. The family later moved to a farm 
north-east of Gray. It wasn't too long before a two- 

room brick schoolhouse was built in the village of 
Gray. Here John received his elementary and high 
school education. He helped his father with the farm 
ing and decided from the beginning that farming 
would be his life work. His mother told me, "John 
was like the chickens - liked to be out in the daytime 
but always came home at night to roost." Spare time 
in winters was spent playing hockey in Gray, hunting 
and ice fishing. In summer it was fishing, hunting 
and baseball with a great love for Sports Days. In 
spite of gumbo roads, he was always ready to drive 
his car wherever and whenever it was needed. Par 
ticipating in sports, he had his nose broken three 
times. He claimed the doctor didn't set it straight the 
last time! 

John and Neva Lafoy. 

I, Neva Proctor was born on a homestead at 
Readlyn, Saskatchewan to Jim and Ada Proctor, on 
November 16, 1914. My schooling began at Deanton 
school. Soon after I started to school my parents 

Lafoy gathering at John and Neva's wedding. June, 1938. 
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decided to go back to England to live (the land of 
their birth). In 1922 we left Canada. Within three 
months, my dad was back in Canada in the Readlyn 
district, ready to start over again. A few months later, 
mother and I returned. Once again I attended Dean 
ton School, completing grade ten in the country 
school. My grade eleven was taken in Moose Jaw. 
Being too young to attend Normal School (Teachers' 
College) and money too scarce to go away from home 
for grade twelve, I stayed at home. If I had gone out 
to work on a farm , it meant helping with the house 
work and milking cows for the sum of $5. 00 per 
month. Spurred on by this boring year, I studied 
grade twelve by myself the following year at home. I 
was very fortunate to receive all my subjects, so now 
being old enough to attend Normal, I enrolled in 
Moose Jaw, 1932-33. At this time there were so many 
teachers in the province, we normalites, weren't se 
riously considered because we lacked experience. 
For six months I was unable to get a school but then 
the break came at Hepworth School, between Read 
lyn and Assiniboia. I taught there for four and a half 
years receiving salaries from $350.00 to $500.00 per 
year. With experience, I now applied for schools 
elsewhere. The one I accepted in 1937, was Crocus 

, Prairie, south of Gray. I boarded with Hartford and 
Ellen Lewis. That fall, at the fowl supper, John and I 
met on a blind date. 

In 1938 (June) we were married in the home of 
John's parents. During that year, the young people 
played many tricks on us. At one dance in Gray, 
roads were so muddy, we had to drive a horse and 
buggy. This was certainly not very exciting for John. 
However, after the dance when we returned to 
Lafoys, it was very dark. We didn't notice the wheels 
had all been changed on the buggy. Every comer we 
turned, it almost upset. 

After our wedding we wanted to have a wedding 
dance. At that time the Gray Hall was upstairs in the 
old bank building on main street and was con 
demned. Many local helpers from the community 
removed the hardwood flooring, laid it down at one 
end of the skating rink, decorated it with caragana 
branches and presto! we had our dance. The Lang 
orchestra (Gutheil) played- their first engagement. 
We lived with John's parents for four and a half years. 
These were difficult years financially but still we had 
our good times which included each summer a trip to 
the lake (Bay-Say-Tah at Fort Qu'Appelle). 

John quit playing hockey and became an ardent 
curler, entering many curling spiels, as well as help 
ing with rink committees and baseball coaching. I 
likewise curled, belonged to Homemakers, Womens' 
Missionary Society, Young Peoples' and assisted 
with Sunday School. 

After Doc and Helen Lafoy moved out of a small 
house on the west end of Gray, which still stands, 
John and I started up housekeeping there. A daugh 
ter, Patricia Faye was born in Regina on June 5, 1944 
at a time when roads were almost impassable with 
mud. That summer John joined the Gray Masonic 
Lodge. Later that fall his parents decided to leave the 
farm so we moved to the farm. The winters were a 
real problem with very heavy snowfall arid because it 
was before the age of "snow-blowers", John often 
worked on the road during the daytime, in hopes Pat 
and I could make the trip in the evening but by night 
the tracks would be full! John always curled in the 
Regina Bonspiel. One memorable year (1947), Pat 
and I planned to take the local train to Regina to 
watch the finals. Along with eighteen other people, 
we waited all night in the station but the train was 
snowbound in Tyvan and never did come. In fact it 
never came for 22 days! As a result of this lack of 
transportation, food supplies in the local store were 
depleted, fuel oil supplies were exhausted, no mail or 
milk. Everyday was sub-zero, wind and more snow. 
Only by people sharing the odd barrel of fuel was the 
situation eased. John, Ross Houghtaling and Earl 
Lewis were three of the curlers who eventually hired 
a small plane to bring them home. The landing strip 
was behind the elevators in the midst of deep snow 
banks. 

From 1944 to 1950 we lived on the farm. There 
were hazards indeed. Instead of putting your car in a 
garage, and plugging it in as we do now, we were 
often forced to leave the car a long distance from the 
farmyard, and after much shovelling hoped it would 
start on the next trip. Often at bonspiel time, we 
would drive as close as possible to Gray, get the 
toboggan out, load it with the food solicited for the 
spiel and our little girl, and pull it into Gray. At night 
- the reverse. 

In 1950, the farm home's basement had deterio 
rated, the cesspool wore out, and Pat was ready to 
start to school, so we decided to move the farm home 
to Gray. What a big undertaking that was in those 
days! To add to the hardship, the weather didn't co 
operate as it was so wet and cold. Harvesting went on 
and on, with some of it being done in the spring of 
1951. We were able to live in the house that winter 
under bare conditions. As the saying goes, "it never 
rains but it pours". Withstanding these confused 
living quarters, we discovered we were expecting our 
second child. That was a busy spring for us, renovat 
ing, farming, attending Council meetings as John 
had been a councillor of Lajord Municipality for 
several years, preparing for a baby's arrival, plus Pat 
and I were blessed with the mumps. The summer was 
a wet one and the dirt road from Gray to Regina 

509 



received its nickname, "The Burma Road". Our 
second daughter, Neta Kaye was born June 25, 1951. 

The years flew by for we were busy with many 
projects. We were fortunate to have John's parents 
and mine living close to us. On November 1957, 
John's father died at the age of 81. 

In 1959, I went back teaching for four and a half 
years in the Primary Room in Gray. By 1966 we were 
beginning to relax somewhat as I had quit teaching. 
Then the bottom fell out of our world! Our home 
burned to the ground, April 29, 1966 just as farmers 
were beginning to seed. Nothing was saved in the 
fire. That evening John and Elsie Ford opened their 
home in Gray, to us. They had just moved to their 
farm home. The community of Gray did everything 
they could to assist us in our predicament. Friends 
and neighbors from Gray and outlying areas donated 
funds, visited us, and helped us clean up the ruins. 
Such a caring community! We will always be inde 
bted to these generous people. We hardly knew 
where to start, but during the next few months built a 
new home on the same spot. In July of 1966, John's 
mother passed away at the age of 81. On December 
17, 1966 we moved into our new home and had 
Christmas dinner here with our family, Proctors and 
the Kelly families. 

Our first grandson, Kelly arrived in 1967. In 
1968, I went back teaching in the Gray Primary 
Room. In 1971, Neta married Jim Monson of 
Milestone in the Gray church. John became reeve of 
Lajord Rural municipality. Once again, John and I 
decided we would slow up our activities, so I quit 
teaching for good in June, 1972. However, in October 
of that year, John suddenly suffered a stroke. The 
next few months he made slow recovery. In the 1973, 
cancer made its appearance, resulting in major sur 
gery for him. My father passed away in a Regina 
nursing home, January 1974. To offset the sad times, 
two grandaughters Krista and Kara arrived in 1975. 
The next few years, decisions had to be made. Farm 
ing was over for us and in 1977 we sold the farm . 
Another operation for John followed in 1978. With 
the arrival of our third grandaughter, Lindsay Anne, 
November 1979, we tried to enjoy life to our fullest. 
Throughout 35 years, John always had a season tick 
et to the Roughrider football games, so we continued 
with that sport. In July 1980, John went to his last 
sports day at Lang, a bitterly cold day. Death came to 
him, August 1, of that year at the age of 67. One 
month later his sister, Doris Kelly suddenly passed 
away. 

My mother, who lived next door to me began to 
fail gradually in 1981 and after her 94th birthday, 
made her home with me for a year. One week after 
her 95th birthday, she died, April 4~ 1982. 

I still remain in my home in Gray, enjoying my 
good friends and neighbours, visits from my family 
and watching the hamlet of Gray progress instead of 
folding up. In recent years, water and sewer have 
come to Gray, a new rink, a new church, blacktop 
road to Regina, as well as direct telephone dialing to 
Regina. I am proud, that as a family, we were able to 
play a part in the community of Gray. 

Patricia Faye (Mintern) Lafoy 
Life for me began in Regina General Hospital on 

June 5, 1944. My first home was in Gray, the small 
house on highway 306 which in later years became 
known as Grandma Proctor's. After a short stay there 
my parents, John and Neva Lafoy and I moved to the 
farm, one and a half miles north-east of Gray to a big, 
old, two story house (originally the home of my 
grandparents Tip and Addah Lafoy). 

Cliff, Pat (Lafoy), Kelly and Krista Mintern. 

Recollections of my childhood I fondly remem 
ber, surrounded by wide open spaces in summer, and 
gigantic snowbanks in winter. I recall my pet dog, 
Mickie, cats and in particular my billy goat, which 
I've since learned was much more of a joy to me than 
he was to my folks. Mom recalls he would charge at 
me full speed and come to a grinding halt just inches 
away. Dad's greatest recollection of my pet was when 
the lovable goat scratched up the paint job on his first 
new car. Other fond memories on the farm include 
helping Dad around the farm equipment. Our trips to 
Ft. Qu' Appelle were always a highlight. These times 
were often shared with Doc and Helen Lafoy, Shoop, 
Hazel and Larry Lafoy at Muller's Cottage and the 
Ross Houghtaling family at Montgomerie's cottage. 
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Other people who were important in my early life 
were Ruth and Wink Mitchell, Drex and Kay Ford, 
Betty Best and Charlene Aitken. Judging from this 
snapshot, I presume Saskatchewan's present premier, 
Grant Devine, was high on my priority list. 

As the time approached for me to begin my 
school life, my parents decided to move into Gray. 
However, instead of moving to a different house, we 
moved the house! All of Gray stood in awe as the 
large construction creaked, groaned and swayed its 
way into Gray and settled on the corner lot on the 
west end of town. After much remodelling, rebuild 
ing and painting, we officially took up residence. I 
prepared for school life, while Mom and Dad 
prepared for the stork. My sister Neta Kaye arrived 
June 25, 1951. 

School years in Gray (1950-1961) were as follows 
in regard to teachers. Grade one - Mr. Holden, two 
-Mr. Rea, three - Miss Evans, four- Mr. Rea, 
five and six - Mrs. Jean Makowsky, seven, eight, 
and nine - Mr. Mike Taylor, ten and eleven - Tom 
Hannan. Grade twelve I attended Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate in Regina. 

Extra activities and happenings during my school 
life in Gray included piano lessons with June Stinson 
Regina, until I went to grade twelve. I completed 
grade eight music from Royal Conservatory of Music 
and several years of Theory. 

From 1952-1956, I belonged to Explorers, took 
skating lessons at Wascana Winter Club. 

Birthdays were often combined with Joan Raven, 
usually in Wascana Park, Regina. In 1953, I won the 
crest for my division at the Field Day at Lewvan, with 
Karen Hannan of Riceton always having a running 
battle with me. Another highlight of 1953 was the 
"Wedding of the Painted Doll" held in the then new 
hall in Gray. 

At the music festival in 1954, I won the Piano 
Solo (11 and under) in Regina, continued on to the 
South Saskatchewan Music Festival where I was suc 
cessful. Then it was on to Saskatoon where I was 
fortunate to win the Provincial Finals. Penny Van de 
Kamp and I placed second in the Duet Class, (under 
13 yrs.) at the Regina Festival. 

In 1959, I became a member of the Gray United 
Church, played the piano for Sunday School and 
occasionally the organ at church, whenever Sharon 
Frei wasn't available. That same year, I won the 
Robinson Memorial Oratory Contest. 

Life in the Gray C. G. I. T. was very rewarding for 
me. I thoroughly enjoyed the years of the blue and 
white middy, candlelight and Vesper Services, Moth 
er and daughter banquets, the camps at Carlyle Lake, 
the fun, fellowship and lasting friendships. 

Christmas Concerts, during my school years 

were often big productions. In 1960-61, I taught 
piano lessons to six students after school. In the 
summer I attended the United Nations Seminar at 
Valley Center, Ft. Qu' Appelle, representing the 
country of Pakistan. 

Many memories flood back to me as I sit and 
recall my days in Gray. I shall attempt to share some 
of them with you. 

The old Massey Ferguson office with its pot 
bellied stove and a congregation of men swapping 
stories and playing cards. I especially remember, 
"Huffy", Dawson Hannan, Tom Ashbaugh, Fred 
Ford and John Peck. 

Wan vi gs operating the "Telephone office", 
where phone calls ceased at 8 p.m. except for 
emergencies. 

Dutch and Mary Lafoy operating the Post Office, 
where the manse now stands. 

Fred Van de Kamp's barn (where Bill Carnegie's 
house now stands) where Fred put his ponies through 
their routines and hitched them to a cart in which we 
of ten went for a ride. 

Saskatchewan gumbo roads - ploughing mud to 
Regina often ending up walking. 

Thompson's General Store where world prob 
lems were solved around coffee row. 

Christmas family 'get together's' with Aunt Dor 
is, Uncle Ed, Linda and Greg Kelly and my grand 
parents, Tip Lafoys and Proctors. 

The fabulous smells coming out of the old rink 
kitchen at bonspiel time - meals fit for a king! 

The 'old bonspiels' which went on and on - the 
young and old participated - the whole town de 
clared it 'Bonspiel week' with 12 end games - 
sometimes a blizzard, sometimes a thaw which 
meant one had to heave the rocks. Then the very 
young, throwing jam tins filled with ice along a strip 
of ice left for that purpose; the pioneers watching, 
and everyone else curling! Like a national holiday! 
Sometimes you could curl fourteen games and not 
win a prize or maybe a flashlight. (Talk about the 
good old days, eh?) 

Memories of school days were something 
too. 

Boys often stuffed toques in the electric bell so it 
wouldn't work. 

Bunty Carter snipping off one of Mr. Taylor's 
prize plants and sticking it back in the pot hoping he 
would think it died of natural causes. 

Gary Ford dropping fly paper on Mr. 
Makowsky's thinning hair. 

Water fights at noon. Once Larry Ford was hiding 
behind the door awaiting one of the girls to enter but 
instead- a teacher arrived earlier than usual. Larry 
let loose with the water drenching the teacher. As a 
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result, I recall Larry had to wash down all the chalk 
boards with water and a toothbrush. 

I'm sure anyone who attended school with Gary 
Ford still have the tune and words of "Hearts Made of 
Stone" running through their heads as he insisted it 
be played non stop, every noon hour. 

To this day, I'm absolutely terrified of mice, 
thanks to Larry Ford. He found some nice pink baby 
mice and chased us until exhaustion set in! 

Setting up of a very exclusive Club House in a 
granary behind our house - membership limited! 

The old swings at school - where some of the 
greatest jumping contests of all times were per 
formed (primarily in the winter) when the snowbanks 
cushioned our falls. Contests included who could 
jump the highest, or the furthest! 

One track meet, I got hit in the middle of the back 
by a flying discus. They took me to the basement, 
poured heet on it to soothe the pain. (I sure forgot 
about the injury as the burning sensation from the 
heet took over). 

Hallowe'en was always a fun time for all ofus but 
a real headache for the adults, especially those who 
had outhouses. One October 31st., George Rouse 
moved his outhouse back several feet before we made 
our rounds. We went sneaking around in the dark 
didn't realize it had been moved. One of our group 
stepped in the hole and sank to Kingdom come. We 
retrieved her but not her shoe. Another Hallowe'en, 
Mom awoke to find the innards of a duck artistically 
draped over our picture window as well as some 
hanging on the clothesline. When she reached in the 
bag to get pegs, she was surprised to meet up with the 
duck's feet and head. 

Another Hallowe'en, someone had the brainwave 
to decorate our pigs on the farm. We had the only 
pigs in the country with polka dots. 

Then came my teenage years and my recol 
lections include: 

Saturday night dances at Lang became a weekly 
ritual. 

Wiener roasts in summer and skating parties in 
winter at Bratt's Lake with Kinvig's yard as home 
base. Tom and Earl Kinvig were undoubtedly the 
best joke tellers in the country. 

Gary Ford taking a group of us for a hair raising 
ride out to the Gillis farm in his car but minus the four 
doors. 

Lover's Lane was the road south of the cemetery 
and it proved to be the busiest spot on the weekend. 

The highlights of the summer were Sports days, 
particularly Avonlea, July 1st. and Gray, July 4. This 
was the era of our hot shot baseball team, the 'Gray 
Gophers'. Can't forget the Popcorn Man who was 
always on the grounds. 

Don Lewis was the envy of our young crowd, as 
he drove around with the top down of his sporty 
green and white convertible. 

Tenting campouts at Regina Beach in 1961. That 
was the end of my day to day life in Gray. Since that, I 
have spent my weekends, summer and Christmas 
holidays at Gray, so a great part of my heart and soul 
remains intermingled with family, friends, com 
munity life and happenings in Gray. 

In 1961-62 I attended Sheldon Williams Colle 
giate in Regina and boarded with Archie and Betty 
Manwaring where I had a home away from home. 
While at Sheldon, I took part in musical groups, 
drama, the Bryant Oratorical contest and skipped the 
girl's curling team. 

The following year, I attended Teacher's College 
in Regina. Practise teaching took place at Souris 
School in Weybum and Herchmer School, Regina. 
The Royal Canadian Mounted Police monopolized 
my social life. I was fortunate to win the Fine Arts 
scholarship for my portrayal of Mrs. Gibbs in the 
production of Thornton Wilder's play, "Our Town". 
Upon graduation from Teacher's College, I enrolled 
in University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon taking 
advantage of my scholarship. 

After acceptance by the Regina School Board, I 
taught grades five and six at Regent Park School. I 
stayed at an apartment on Argyle Road. Who would 
have thought the fellow I bumped into in the laundry 
room, as well as arguing over our parking spot, 
would later become my husband. Such a romantic 
beginning! 

In Lakeview United Church, April 2, 1964, I 
married Cliff Mintem with the reception at King's 
Hotel. Later on, open house was held at my parent's 
home in Gray. I continued with my teaching and Cliff 
was sales manager for Combined Insurance Compa 
ny. During that summer, I attended University in 
Regina. Following a promotion, Cliff was trans 
ferred to Winnipeg, Manitoba, where I attended Uni 
versity of Manitoba. 

In 1967 we welcomed our firstborn, a son Kelly at 
Winnipeg General Hospital. 

Cliff, at this time bought a company, Sanitary 
Supplies of British Columbia and after a week in 
Gray, Penticton, B.C. became our home for a year. 
While visiting my parents at Christmas, we had Kelly 
baptized in Gray United Church. In 1968, we moved 
to Kamloops, B.C., which has been our home ever 
since. In 1971, we built our home and returned to 
Gray for sister Neta's wedding. Seemed like we kept 
returning to Gray, for my grandparent's (Mr. & Mrs. 
Proctor) 60th. Anniversary as well as my dad's sud 
den illness that fall when he suffered a stroke. On 
Feb. 12, 1975, we welcomed our daughter, Krista 
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Lea, who was christened at Gray during the Christ 
mas holidays. In 1978, we celebrated Mom and Dad's 
40th. Anniversary in Gray. 

A sad year for our family when my dad passed 
away from Cancer, August 1, 1980, followed a month 
later when Aunt Doris suddenly died. In 1982 Grand 
ma Proctor passed away. 

Lafoy, Neta Kaye (now Monson) 
I, Neta Kaye Lafoy (Monson), was born on June 

25, 1951 to parents John (Everett Lloyd) Lafoy, moth 
er Neva and sister Patricia Faye. My first home was in 
a beautiful two storey white house on the edge of 
Gray originally the farm home of my Dad's parents, 
Tip Lafoy and Addah (Carpenter) Lafoy which my 
parents had moved to Gray and renovated. Grandpa 
and Grandma Lafoy lived in the house across the 
back alley from us until their deathgMy mother's 
parents, Jim Proctor and Ada (Keen) moved to Gray 
in the house next to ours before I was born, so many 
joyful hours were spent visiting with them. 

School days started for me in 1957 under my Gr. 1 
teacher, Madge Taylor's careful eye in the little white 
schoolhouse. I was to spend the years 1957-1961 in 
this schoolhouse and rush to play at recess in the 
carragana hedge, on the swings and teeter-totters 
plus a tum at ante-I-over at the old barn located at the 
back of the schoolyard. Mom taught my fellow class 
mates, Georgia Sundwall, Loma Henry, Bob Lewis 
and Herb Lewis and myself Grades II to IV. Field 
meets and Hallowe'en, Christmas and other parties 
were memorable occasions during my early school 
years. 

1961-1965 was spent in the old brick schoolhouse 
with Aunt Doris (Lafoy) Kelly teaching me Gr. IV, V, 
VI and part of Gr. VII plus Tom Hannan in the high 
room teaching us the rest of Gr. VII subjects. I recall 
a clear picture of the huge cloakrooms, where the 
younger kids were usually found hanging by the big 
coathooks, or racing down the stairs to the girls' 
bathroom where we played dodge ball plus peeking 
through a hole in the wall to the boy's bathroom. The 
~umace room between was usually a common meet 
mg room. 

I guess all old buildings have to be replaced so the 
old brick and white schoolhouses were replaced by 
the new two-room school where I took Gr. VIII, IX 
and X. Mrs. Fisher taught us Gr. VIII, with Tom 
Hannan taking over for the last two years. 

In 1968 my classmates and I rode the school bus 
to Milestone High School where we took our Gr. XI 
and XII. I enjoyed playing ball with the high school 
girls' team, and following up all the team sports, as I 
was picked as a cheerleader. A high point was being 

Jim and Neta Monson with their children Kara and Lindsay. 

picked Red Cross Queen in Gr. XI and being awarded 
a Government Scholarship in Gr. XII. 

My piano lessons started under June Stinson in 
1958 and my parents continued to drive me to Regina 
each week for lessons plus music festivals and Con 
servatory Exams until I quit in 1968 after having 
completed my Gr. IX Conservatory exam with Hon 
ors. Every week my music came in handy as I played 
hymns for the Sunday School. In 1960 I started 
Explorers and attended two United Church camps at 
B-Say-Tah until I graduated into CGIT group in 
1963. The Candlelight Services put on in the beauti 
ful old church were a moving tradition but due to 
dropping enrollments, the CGIT was disbanded in 
1968. Hi-C was started by the United Church minis 
ter Mr. Colquhoun during my early teenage years too 
and we were able to extend our circle of friends to 
many friends from Estlin, who also belonged. Fig 
ure-skating lessons at Wascana Winter Club were a 
weekly event from 1964 to 1966. I was fortunate to be 
awarded first place in the Co-op Talent Contest in 
Milestone in 1959 plus the Robinson Memorial Ora 
tory cup in 1968. A fun time that sticks in my mind 
was the nightly hide and go seek, May I, Green Light 
games that all the kids of every age gathered to play 
on Main Street in front of Jack's General Store. The 
younger kids (where I seemed to fit at that time) were 
always late getting home as the big kids would always 
tell us to hide but never came and looked for us. In 
my early teenage years we used to get together for 
popcorn, a pool game, to watch movies on T. V. or 
head to Oyama or Drive-Ins with the whole gang of 
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kids. It seemed we all spent so much time together we 
were like brothers and sisters. Of course Hallowe'en 
and weiner roasts at Graham's trees were memorable 
occasions too. 

My Dad had more lunches and coffee in the field 
north of town, when I was learning to drive than he 
knew what to do with but I guess he taught me well as 
I'm still driving. 

Walking down memory lane, the Main street as I 
knew it, was Ross Houghtaling's Massey Ferguson 
shop with the men playing cards, Jack and Alyce 
Thompson busy at the General Store, Phyllis Sund 
wall at the Central Telephone office, Dutch and Mary 
Lafoy at the Post Office, and Fred Van de Kamp 
down the side street trotting his horses hitched to a 
buggy. The old rink and the old church are still very 
vivid in my mind. I cherish the card-playing eve 
nings with Hannans, Xmas Eves spent wth 
Houghtalings and Xmas Days spent with Ed and 
Doris Kelly and family plus two events that will 
always mean Gray to me: the Annual sportsday com 
plete with horseback rides and fun filled dances at 
night where I taught my parents how to "twist" and 
the annual Gray local bonspiel that kids before Gr. V 
played tin can curling and after Gr. V were put on 
local rinks (Roy Ford always got stuck with me) 
where we even got time off school to play our games. 
Noon meals and suppers the week of the bonspiel 
were family outings where everyone ate the delicious 
meals and visited with neighbours and friends. Many 
a time the curlers had to duck flying pucks from the 
skating side in the old rink. 

My life in Gray ended with my Gr. XII Gradua 
tion as I enrolled in Reliance Business College and 
lived in an apartment in Regina in August 1969. 
After completion of my course I began work in the 
Legislative Buildings in the Provincial Secretary's 
department and worked there until June 1973. After 
many Mountie boyfriends and many fun times, I 
married Jim Monson, a farmer from Milestone, on 
October 16, 1971 in the old church in Gray. I then 
began my life in Milestone where I worked at the 
School Unit office until 1975, when my first daughter 
Kara Dawn arrived August 3, 1975. We were fortu 
nate to increase our family again on November 18, 
1979 when another daughter, Lindsay Anne was 
born. 

As my mother still resides in Gray, my roots will 
always be there. We make frequent trips to the Gray 
ball diamond to watch the Lang baseball team (the 
team Jim plays for) and Gray team battle it out. My 
girls love to visit Grandma and all the new friends 
they've met in Gray. Many fond memories are re 
newed. 

Lafoy, Dutch and Sadie 
by Clarence (Shoop Lafoy) 

My dad (Dutch) Platoff Lafoy was born Decem 
ber 2, 1883, in Iowa. He was the youngest of a family 
of seven boys and one girl. He came to Milestone in a 
Homesteader's car in 1904 and filed on a homestead 
north of Dummer and east of Truax. I believe he went 
back to Iowa that winter and married my mother, 
Sadie Olson. They came back to homestead in the 
spring of 1905 and survived the tough times on the 
homestead until 1921, when they moved to a half 
section about three and a half miles north of Riceton. 
My dad tells of the tough times they had as the Soo 
line was their closest railroad and all the supplies 
were hauled from there. What grain they grew had to 
be delivered usually to Milestone, some 20 to 25 
miles. He was much in demand as a ball player and 
would travel with horse and buggy to play ball. 
Sometimes he got paid in cash, other times, flour or 
sugar. 

Plattoff (Dutch) Lafoy Family. Back Row: Dutch, Franklin, Sad 
die. Front Row: Clarence (Shoup), Lucille. 

In 1910, my brother Franklin, was born. On June 
1, 1916 I was born in Rouleau, and in 1918 my sister, 
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Lucille was born. In 1921, my folks moved to a half 
section approximately three and a half miles north of 
Riceton, then owned by G. H. Lafoy. I believe we 
were on that half for two years, then moved to the 
half section east of Gray, then owned by F. B. Lewis, 
now owned by Glen Ford. During the years on that 
farm, from 1923 till 1929 or 30, tractors were starting 
to replace the horse power. In 1926, dad bought a 
15-30 International and also a 10 ft. IHC power 
binder. Dad had rented the half section of A. E. 
Jones, now owned by Hugh McGillivray and he 
farmed it along with the Lewis land for a number of 
years after we moved west of Gray. 

In May of 1927, my mother passed away from 
pneumonia. Franklin was 16 years, I was 10 and 
Lucille 9. We had several housekeepers over the 
years. One lady was with us at different times, Alice 
Keegan, who was really good to us. Plummer and 
Henrietta Lafoy stayed with us the winter that Corky 
was a baby. 

Another couple I remember so well was Mr. and 
Mrs. Geo. Terrill who spent a lot of time with the 
Hoover family. Mrs. Terrill came in early fall and 
George came after the harvest. We kids really 
thought a lot of her. One incident was when we found 
out we had head lice. She really gave us a scrubbing 
with a bit of coal oil in the water. Also during the 
winter, George taught me how to play cribbage. 
During the years on the Lewis farm, the first rink that 
I knew of was built in Gray. I can remember the 
farmers hauling water by our place with water tanks 
to make ice. 

In 1929 or 30, we moved west of Gray (W ½ of 
24) which had been farmed by Rip and Olive Van 
Wicklin. They had moved to the Peace River to take 
up a homestead. Dad continued to farm this land W 
½ of Sec. 24, NE ¼, 24 and west 80 acres of SE¼, 24 
until fall of 1953 when he retired and moved into 
Gray. In the fall of 1945, dad and Mary Klassen were 
married. When they moved to Gray, 1953, they oper 
ated the post office. Dad carried the mail, which at 
that time came by train. In March of 1959, dad passed 
away and was buried in Milestone cemetery. 

Lafoy, Clarence (Shoop) and Hazel 
(Tennyson) 
by Shoop 

I was born in Rouleau, Sask. on June 1, 1916. I 
was the second son of Sadie and Dutch Lafoy. My 
brother Franklin was born October 10, 1910, and my 
sister Lucille, now Mrs. Eldon Layman, was born 
May 19, 1918. My folks lived on a homestead be 
tween Dummer and Truax until 1921. We then moved 
north of Riceton, approximately one and a half miles 
from Cross School, so that is where I started school. 

The school was close to the Ed Kelly Farm and I 
remember staying there when a bad storm came 
along. 

In 1923 we moved to land east of Gray, now 
owned by Glen Ford, and lived there until 1929 or 
1930. During that time I went to school in Gray. The 
old rink was built in Gray and that is where I learned 
to skate and play some hockey. In those times, the 
kids were not allowed on the curling ice but some of 
us would occasionally sneak on it when we could. 
The rink committee even put a page wire fence be 
tween the curling and skating ice to keep us off. I can 
remember the first bonspiel I was to curl in. I was 
twelve years old and when they went to draw up the 
rinks, there was one name short so Bob Montgomerie 
said he would take me on his rink and Dad gave his 
consent. Ronnie Houghtaling and Jim Donnelly were 
the others on the rink. The first day we curled four 12 
end games. 

Back Row: Clarence (Shoup), Wendy's parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. Paradise. Front Row: Wendy, Hazel, Larry. 

After that day I wasn't sure if I wanted to curl. 
However, we went through the spiel and won out. 
What a thrill that was! I spent many happy times in 
the old rink. As I grew older there was a lot of interest 
when the senior hockey games were played and most 
games you could hardly get standing room. After I 
got old enough to play on the hockey teams, we had 
many a cold ride in Virgil Bingaman's truck, going 
across country to play hockey. Most of the games 
were played in open air rinks. After I quit school, the 
curling interest had taken over and many bonspiels, 
sweater playdowns, and Brier playdowns were taken 
m. 

In the summer it was baseball and most every 
town had a sports day. I can remember Lewvan 
Sports Day. The Gray ladies had a softball team; I 
was playing baseball with the juniors, and the senior 
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baseball team was there. We came home with all 
three firsts. 

I, Hazel Tennyson, was born May 27th, 1916, in 
the farm home at Milestone with Doctor Tyerman in 
attendance. My early days were spent at Milestone 
and then we moved to Gray, living a short time on the 
farm where Arthur and Lena Ohrt lived, and then to 
the farm north of Gray later known at the Virgil 
Birigaman farm . 

In the spring of 1921, my dad (Bill Tennyson) had 
a sale and we moved to Newmarket, Ontario. Here I 
started my school days. My dad bought a large brick 
house with a few acres of land. There were some 
apple trees and we had a large patch of strawberries 
that people would come in and pick. There was a 
little stream and woods at the back, where we used to 
fish, pick wild flowers and swim. It was here in 1923 
that my brother Gerald was born. We continued to 
live here until the spring of 1928 when we came back 
to Saskatchewan to the farm south of Gray, which had 
been farmed by the Wellmans and is now farmed by 
Dale Henry. 

I went to Crocus Prairie School and my first 
teacher was Fannie Rennick. My grade eight exams 
were written in Gray. While attending Crocus Prairie 
School, we took part in all the field days and had a 
softball team. We visited all the other schools and 
had many good ball games and good times. My high 
school days were spent in Gray, my first teacher 
being P. E. Webster, who now lives in Regina. In the 
summer, I drove the car to school, but some winters 
when the roads were bad, I boarded in town with 
Montgomerie 's and McCutcheon 's. Here again we 
took in all the field days and had a ball team. After 
finishing school, I remained at home and helped with 
the farm work. We had a good ladies softball team 
and took in all the Sports Days, usually doing quite 
well and of course took in all the dances too. In the 
winter, we lived too far from town to curl regularly 
but would curl in the ladies bonspiel and after three 
games the first day, we would be so stiff we could 
hardly walk. I'd say "never again" but the next year 
I'd be right back again. 

On October 14, 1937, Hazel Tennyson and I were 
married in the Riceton Manse with Reverend Lloyd 
performing the ceremony. Money was not very plen 
tiful, so our honeymoon was very short. A few days 
after our wedding we did have a wedding dance in the 
old Gray Hall. The George Guthiel orchestra 
provided the music for $11.00. 

Hazel and I lived with my Dad and sister Lucille 
for a number of years. I helped with the farming and 
also worked at whatever other jobs I could get, 
helped dig several cisterns and different building 
jobs. The fall of 1938 the lady who owned the Tenny- 

son farm decided to build a house there. Tennysons 
had gone away for the winter, so she asked us if we 
would move there and feed the two carpenters, while 
I was to work with carpenters for 25 cents an hour. 
We were there till mid December. I had made $90. 00 
and Hazel had hardly broken even. 

On February 8, 1941 our son Larry was born. 
Hazel and I had been trying to rent a farm of our own 
and in 1943 we rented three quarters at Estlin, where 
Bob Cross now farms. There was a very good crop 
coming along but shortly before harvest a bad hail 
storm came along and cleaned it out. The farm was 
sold that fall to Mr. Bill Bojuk. 

In 1945 John Frei rented us his farm south of 
Gray, as he was farming 12 miles east of Gray and 
was going to build a house in Gray. We had two good 
crops in 1945 and 1946, then John Frei moved to 
Gray. In the fall of 1945 we moved into the old 
Axford house about three miles S .E. of Gray and 
lived there for two winters. 

The spring of 1947 we moved 12 miles east of 
Gray to the farm that John Frei was still farming. Karl 
Pederson spent most of the summer with us, as we 
farmed with John that year. After the 1947 harvest 
was completed, we moved into the teacherage in 
Gray, which had just been built that year. The teacher, 
Audrey Moulding, boarded with us and Larry started 
to school. 

In the spring of 1948 Winter Mitchell gave up the 
Federal Grain in Gray and I was able to get the job of 
grain buyer. The winter of 1947-48 was a real long 
winter with lots of snow and a late spring. When the 
snow did go, it went fast and the town of Gray was a 
mess. We didn't get moved into the elevator house 
until July fourth as the cellar was flooded. Also all 
the elevators were flooded. 

The summer of 1948 was one I remember as I 
surely didn't know anything about the elevator busi 
ness, but George Hannan and Bert Crookes gave me 
lots of good help and advice so I made out alright. I 
didn't buy much grain that summer. I took on the job 
of looking after the rink in 1948-49 and that was 
another experience. Things weren't as handy in the 
old rink as they are today. 

I stayed with Federal Grain until the spring of 
1954 when we rented the farm west of Gray, where 
my Dad had farmed since 1929 or 1930. The summer 
of 1954 was very wet and rust hit the crop, so it was a 
very lean year. 

We continued to farm this farm until the fall of 
1982 when we decided to quit and on October 15 had 
a sale. We enjoyed some very good crop years, and 
some not so good. The first years, it was hard to grow 
a crop, then we went through times of a lot of grain 
but small quotas. 
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During the time we were on the farm, we got very 
involved with square dancing and drove many a mile 
and met so many good friends, that we were never 
sorry we got started. I also spent a lot of time up north 
most every year hunting for moose. I remember the 
thrill of bagging my first moose. Also did a lot of bird 
hunting for ducks, geese, pheasants, Hungarian par 
tridge, and Sharptail. Usually each winter I would 
put my traps out for fox and mink and in later years 
for raccoon and badger. 

Hazel and I are now retired and live in Gray. 
(Since writing the above, Shoop passed away 

April 10, 1983) 

Larry Duane Lafoy 
by Larry 

I was born February 8, 1941 to C.H. (Shoop) and 
Hazel Lafoy. My life in the Gray community began 
on February 20 when I arrived home by train from 
the hospital in Regina. It was a bitter cold day, about 
40 degrees below zero, so I'm told. It had been a cold 
winter with lots of snow and Mum had stayed with 
Florence Collins in Regina for a few days before my 
arrival. Tom Ashbaugh met the train in Gray and took 
Mum, Dad, Gram Tennyson and me out to the rail 
way crossing west of Gray. The road was blocked 
with snow at the crossing and Grandpa Dutch met us 
on the other side of the snow bank and took us all 
home to the farm. 

For the first few years of my life, Mum, Dad, and 
I lived with Grandpa Dutch Lafoy on the farm located 
one and one half miles west of Gray. At the age of 
four, we moved to the Axford farm about three and 
one half miles east of Gray. We lived there for two 
winters and one summer. In the spring of 1947 we 
moved to a farm northeast of Riceton where Dad 
worked for John Frei for the summer. 

In the fall of 1947 I started school and we moved 
into Gray and were the first family to live in the new 
school teacherage. We boarded the school teacher, 
Miss Moulding. 

In the spring of 1948 Dad became a grain buyer 
for the Federal Grain Co. and we moved to the 
Federal Grain residence. I well remember this move 
as Grandma Tennyson and Mum carried most of our 
belongings in the big wicker clothes basket from the 
teacherage to the Federal house as this was the spring 
of the flood in Gray and the roads in town were 
impassable. The wooden sidewalks floated away and 
what didn't float away, we kids used for rafts and 
floated all over Gray. I'm sure there was not one dry 
pair of kids' rubber boots in Gray for weeks, as we 
were forever going over the tops of them. At the 
Federal house we even had our own indoor swim- 

ming pool. The spring runoff was running in the west 
basement window and out the east window. To say 
the least, it was a mess and took several months for 
the basement to dry out. 

For the next six years we lived in Gray and to me 
it was the greatest place to be. At last, I had some 
playmates. Larry Ford (who lived next door) and I 
became great friends and we were together 90% of 
our time. Where you saw one of us, in or out of 
trouble, you were almost sure to see the other. Most 
everyone referred to us as the "Two Larrys." 

In the spring of 1953 Dad took over the farm from 
Grandpa Dutch, and we were again on the move back 
to the farm one and one half miles west of Gray. This 
was home until the fall of 1982 when Dad retired and 
he and Mum moved into their new home in Gray. 

With the move back to the farm in 1953, I became 
one of the "West Bunch" and had many an eventful, 
and sometimes frightening, ride with Tom and Earl 

. Kinvig in their little green truck they used to go back 
· and forth to school. Through sleet, snow, rain and 
lots of mud I would watch for their coming from the 
west to catch a ride to school. There were sometimes 
five or six ofus riding with Tom and Earl. The Kinvig 
brothers had built a wooden rack on the box of the 
truck and over this rack they had tied a tarp to keep 
the rain and cold out. In the box would be gunny 
sacks of wheat for weight and for us to sit on. 

How well I remember a couple of times when it 
had rained while we were at school and on our way 
home, the truck would be going down the road like a 
snake, there would suddenly be a great skid and there 
would be kids, books, lunch pails and bags of wheat 
flying in every direction in the back of the truck. You 
guessed it- we had skidded into the ditch. It would 
not be but a few seconds when Tom or Earl would 
shout to the back, "Everybody all right back there?" 
We would assure them all was well and everyone 
would pile out, and if at all possible, push the truck 
out, get back in again, and away we would go. 

In 1958 I left Gray as all the kids had to do if they 
wanted to complete their high school. I went to live 
with Gram and Gramp Bill Tennyson in Regina and 
attended Sheldon Williams Collegiate. Even then, all 
of us who had left could not wait until Friday came 
and most of us would return home to Gray for the 
weekends. 

These weekends were spent at the rink, gather 
ings at someone's house, many super wiener roasts at 
the "Old Graham Place," and going to the Saturday 
night Lang dances. Sunday evening always came too 
soon and we would all have to make the pilgrimage 
back to Regina for school on Monday. 

On finishing high school, I went to work for the 
Bank of Nova Scotia. I was employed there for two 
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years. In 1963 I started to work for Saskatchewan 
Power Corporation and have remained there ever 
since. 

The summers of 1967 and 1968 I rented a cottage 
at Regina Beach. The summer of 1967 I met a young 
lady named Wendy Gillett from Saskatoon. In June 
of 1969 we were married and have lived in Regina 
ever since. 

Everyone should be proud of their home town 
and community, and I am no exception to the case. 
For a little town that was not on the map 100 years 
ago, the people of the community, past and present 
generations, have built and supported two rinks, two 
community halls, two churches, and countless other 
projects. A big bouquet should go to the people of 
Gray community for their efforts. Very few other 
communities can work together and get done what 
the Gray community has. No project seems to be too 
big for them to undertake; and while at the beginning 
everyone wonders how it will ever get finished, soon 
with great community spirit from young and old, the 
project is completed and before long someone comes 
up with another idea for something else to get work 
mg on. 

Now I am only a weekend visitor to Gray, but my 
ROOTS are firmly planted there; and while I may live 
in Regina, Gray will always be HOME. 

Recollections of Gray 
by Samuel John Leach 

I arrived in Gray in the fall of 1927, a clerk on 
transfer by the Standard Bank of Canada. Mr. E. H. 
Olver was the branch manager and he gave me a good 
training. 

I found the community to be very affluent and 
hospitable. I was quite impressed by the large num 
ber of horse drawn wagons loaded with grain, which 
converged on the local grain elevators day after day. 
This went on until the elevators were plugged up, 
because the railway did not haul the grain cars away 
fast enough! 

I boarded at Mrs. Johnson's, who was a good 
cook and a fine housekeeper. One of the fringe bene- 

Sam J. Leach, bank teller in 
Gray. 

fits of being there was the fact that an attractive young 
school teacher, by the name of Isabelle Johnston was 
at the same table. However, she was going out with 
Prof. Win Welch, who later married her and they 
moved to Saskatoon. I moved to Saskatoon later, and 
we would often meet in Masonic or Eastern Star 
circles. 

The F. B. Lewis family was very kind to me, and I 
enjoyed many weekends with them. Clifford was 
about my age, so we often got together, but we 
seldom travelled very far. We had our fun in the 
community. I recall Clifford saying one time that he 
never won. an argument with his father. Just about the 
time he thought he was winning, the old gentleman 
would clinch it with a quotation from the Bible. Mr. 
and Mrs. Lewis were early pioneers in the district and 
highly respected in the community. They were "the 
salt of the earth" type of people. 

I recall one weekend Mr. Olver was taking off to 
marry Miss Winters, no doubt I felt important being 
left in charge of the bank. Mr. Olversaid, ''You know 
we are not too far from the U.S. border, so there is 
always the chance that we will be robbed. What 
would you do if thieves came to rob the bank?" We 
had one or two antique revolvers for protection. I 
indicated that I would guard the bank to my last 
breath with these old revolvers. To this he gave me 
some pretty sound advice to the effect that bank 
robbers would have it planned and meant business. 
The money was insured and the bank did not want a 
dead hero. I became more philosophical about bank 
protection after that. I was at Gray for about a year 
and stayed with the bank for about two years. When 
the Standard Bank amalgamated with the Canadian 
Imperial Bank of Commerce, I left. 

I might mention that after I left the bank, I had a 
successful career in the R.C.M.P. After I retired 
from the Force, I was a Safety Director for a large 
construction outfit. We built potash plants in Sas 
katchewan, oil refineries in Alberta and a huge cop 
per concentrator in British Columbia. 

I joined the Masonic Order in 1932 and kept 
active. In 1965-6 I was Grand Master of Masons in 
Saskatchewan. This gave me the opportunity of trav 
elling throughout the Province, including some visits 
to the Gray area. 

In 1972, my wife and I moved to the Ottawa area 
to be nearer some of our family, having two daughters 
in Ontario. I was Safety Director for Minto, Con 
struction in Ottawa for several years, from which I 
have now retired. However, we still have two sons 
and many friends in the West, and I am still a West 
erner at heart. 
Levsen Family 

The Levsen family consists of Larry, Mary, 
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Lance and Cherie. We moved to Gray from Regina in 
the fall of 1972. Lance was 2 and Cherie was 2 
months old. 

We bred St. Bernards and Nova Scotia Duck 
Tolling Retrievers as a hobby. Also we took them to 
Dog Shows and won a few ribbons. We were both 
involved in the Prairie Canine Academy Dog Club, 
Larry as the President. Later, Mary was the President 
for a short time. At that time Larry was the Saskatch 
ewan Director of the Canadian Kennel Club. 

In 1976 Brian & Yvonne Gray, Brian and Gloria 
Peck and Mary and Larry began a new dog club 
called the Anubis Dog Fanciers. Brian Gray was the 
President and Mary the Secretary. We held our first 
dog show in 1978 at the Sherwood Country Club. 
Also, the six of us were active participants in the 
Scent Hurdle Racing. We were the Saskatchewan 
Champions in 1977-78. We had a lot of fun racing our 
dogs. We would put on demonstrations at out of 
province dog shows, Saskatchewan Roughrider 
games, as well as Senior Citizens homes. Lance and 
Cherie participated in the tending to dogs as well. 
Eventually they became Junior Handlers, but have 
since let it slide. When our dogs got too old for 
showing we dropped that part of the game and even 
tually gave up breeding. Today, we have five old dogs 
in our kennels. 

Larry was employed by Western Litho Ltd, a 
small printing Co. Through the printing plant he 
became involved in the Graphic Arts Association. In 
1978, Larry moved over to Brigdens Photo/Graph 
ics. From 1977 to 1982 he was the Chairman of the 
Government Affairs Committee, negotiating provin 
cial tax assessments for the industry. In 1982, he was 
the president of the Regina Graphics Arts Associa 
tion and the president of the Saskatchewan Graphics 
Arts Association in 1983. In 1983, he also became 
the President of the Prairie Region of the Graphic 
Arts Association (Manitoba, Alberta and Saskatche 
wan). In 1982, he was appointed to the Federal Gov 
ernment Advisory Committee for the conversion of 
the paper records to electronic media. These are all 
ongoing involvements. 

During this time Mary was at home raising her 
family and trying to do her part in the community. In 
1977 Mary was elected as Secretary-Treasurer of the 
Sunday School as well as a teacher for the beginners. 
Lance and Cherie have attended Sunday School as 
regularly as possible up to the present time. The three 
of us also became involved in the Figure Skating 
Club. Lance and Cherie took figure skating lessons 
in the new rink when it opened. Lance took part in the 
official opening as the scissor carrier for cutting the 
ribbon. He was the youngest boy to take lessons that 
year. Mary was the Vice-President of the Figure 
Skating Club the following year. 

Lance and Cherie also took part in the choir, but 
only after they were in grade three. Lance remained 
in the choir as the only boy for some time, however, 
only after much persuasion. 

In 1976, Mary was elected as a trustee for the 
Board of Education, however, she did not remain as a 
trustee for more than three years when the position of 
Secretary-Treasurer became vacant and Mary filled it 
until 1982. Also, in 1979 Mary became Secretary 
Treasurer for the Estlin School Division until the 
present time. 

In 1980 Mary began working for the Government 
of Saskatchewan in the Department of Education 
until the present time. Larry is still employed by 
Brigdens Photo/Graphics. 

Cherie and Lance are becoming mature individ 
uals helping out at home where ever necessary. Lance is 
13 and in Grade 8. Cherie is 11 and in Grade 6. 

Lewis, Bert and Janet 
Fredrick Birthall (Bert) Lewis was born July 30, 

1870 at Cookstown, Ontario. He grew up on his 
father's farm and obtained his public schooling in the 
village school. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. B. Lewis on their wedding day. 

He did not like farm life in Ontario and after 
being out of public school for nearly ten years, he 
decided to go back to high school and prepare him 
self for some other vocation. He had to work to pay 
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his own way through high school and Normal School 
and then taught school in Ontario for three years 
while at the same time studying to become a char 
tered accountant. He articled with a Toronto firm and 
obtained his F.C.A. in 1899. 

At that time, the big movement of eastern people 
to the western prairies was in progress and he had 
heard so much propaganda about the West that he 
decided to take a year off and see it for himself - 
before settling down to an accounting career. He 
accepted one of the school-teaching openings that 
were being advertised in the Territory of Assiniboia 
and left Ontario for the west on March 27, 1900, to 
teach at a school on the Round Plains near Wishart. 
He travelled by train to Qu' Appelle and then two 
days by stage coach, 90 miles across country to 
Wishart. His first boarding place was with a half 
breed family but after the first night of company with 
bed bugs, lice and perhaps other forms of parasites, 
he decided that was enough and sought a new board 
ing place the next day. He was able to make a deal 
with a Mrs. Hall for $9.00 a month board and shared 
a room with the local student minister. 

School opened for the term on April 2nd and was 
to continue until December 18th, with 2 weeks holi 
days in late July. His salary was at the rate of $40.00 
per month while the school was in session or $320.00 
for the school year. 

The school was a log building, whitewashed on 
the inside, with planks for desks and seats. Sheets of 
tar paper, renewed periodically, served as a black 
board. There were 16 children on the school roll but 
the average attendance was only slightly over 12 each 
day. Sickness, work required at home or often the 
parents attitude of school being rather unimportant, 
were the main causes of non-attendance. Bilingual 
ism was present right from the start as several of the 
children came from families where the French lan 
guage was used at home and the teacher's knowledge 
of French was very limited. He kept a diary of that 
summer's experiences and some of it makes interest 
ing reading with its sprinkling of humorous inci 
dents. 

During the summer vacation period, he roamed 
over the area from Wishart to Indian Head and Re 
gina, just seeing the country. He attended the Regina 
Exhibition of 1900 and was intrigued by the fine 
stock show and the variety of grains and vegetables 
exhibited. There must have been the usual exhibition 
rain as he referred to Regina as a very muddy village 
with treacherous plank sidewalks that served only to 
dump the unsuspecting pedestrian into a quagmire. 

He returned to Ontario at the end of the school 
session, arriving at the home farm on Christmas day. 
He obtained employment as an accountant with a 

Barrie firm, with all good intentions of setting up a 
practice of his own as soon as he had time to look 
around. However, as spring drew near, the call of the 
West was too strong to resist and he came out to 
Indian Head, bringing his younger brother Well 
ington with him. He joined his cousin H. A. Thomp 
son in a farm supply business, handling coal, wood, 
farm supplies, machinery and real estate. Bert was to 
look after the office and do the bookkeeping. 
However, near the end of May he had the books all up 
to date and business was slowing up. The 
Ellisborough District south of Wolseley needed a 
teacher for their school so he took that job for the 
summer session or until they could find a replace 
ment. That job lasted till some time in October when 
he returned to Indian Head and the fall business of 
improving again. While at Ellisborough, he met and 
started keeping company with Janet Fleming. She 
was able to find a job at the Indian Head Experimen 
tal Farm soon after Bert returned to his office in that 
town. One would not have to search very far to find a 
pretty good reason for that move as they became 
engaged some time during the late fall. 

Janet was born March 27, 1878, at Varnay, On 
tario, 35 miles south of Owen Sound. Her family 
came west in 1881 as far as Brandon and the next 
spring trekked across the plains to settle in the area 
southeast of Wolseley. Her father, with four of his 
brothers and one cousin with all of their families 
came together so they formed quite a settlement. 
Janet was four years old at the time of their arrival and 
remembered some parts of the trip west and a good 
deal of their experiences during that pioneer period. 
Her father and two of her brothers with their teams 
and equipment, hauled supplies from Qu' Appelle to 
Batoch for General Middleton during the Indian Re 
bellion in 1885. She grew up in that community and, 
like all the early pioneers, everyone had a job to do 
around the farm to produce enough food for family 
survival. Schools were few and far between when she 
was of school age so, she was fortunate to get most of 
a public school education. She always credited the 
large family and an active community life for most of 
her liberal education in the ways of life. 

Early in November, 1902, a man came into the 
office and inquired if Bert knew of !}nyope looking 
for a good homestead. It turned out that the visitor, a - 
Mr. Henry Amey, had filed on a homestead northeast 
of Milestone and after spending the summer on it, 
building a small shack and breaking 10 or 15 acres 
had been overcome with lonelines. He was so home 
sick that he was prepared to throw the whole thing up 
and go back east. 

Henry waited around Indian Head for a few days 
hoping that Bert would be able to find a buyer for his 
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chattels. But when no buyers were to be found, he 
came to the office one morning stating that he was 
going home on that day's train. He reduced his asking 
price to $10.00 for a quit claim to the homestead, 3 
horses with harness, a shack with bedding and cook 
ing utensils, a hand plow, disc harrow and a plank 
float. Bert thought the deal was so good that he 
should have no difficulty finding someone to buy it 
all before spring, so he gave Henry Amey $10.00 out 
of his own pocket and the transfer papers were 
signed. John Livingstone, who as it turned out, was 
homesteading just a mile from Henry in the same 
area, came home to visit his folks at Indian Head for 
the Christmas holiday. Bert and John had quite a visit 
and John persuaded Bert to file on the homestead 
himself. Apparently Janet was quite enthused about 
the homestead idea and she may have had a good deal 
to do with the final decision to file an application for 
a homestead entry on January 15, 1903. The land was 
the SE ¼ of 6-14-18-W2. That homestead quarter is 
still in the Lewis family at Gray. 

The land was left vacant for 1903 with John 
Livingstone and another neighbour, Fred Dixon, 
using the three horses and looking after them. Bert 
felt that another year in the business at Indian Head 
would permit the building up of his financial reserves 
to tide them over the first years on the homestead 
with no crops to sell till the end of the second year. 

Bert went to the homestead in May of 1904 and 
arranged for a local carpenter to build a house valued 
at $500.00. There is good reason to believe the 
carpenter was John Howlett, the father of Mrs. A. E. 
Staton and Alf Howlett. The house was a two storey 
14 x 18 structure that was not insulated and could not 
be described as warm in the winter even with the 
kitchen range and the hard coal base burner going 
full blast. 

They were married in June 1904, and imme 
diately went to the homestead. They lived there until 
November and broke 40 acres of the land. Bert was 
able to get an appointment as returning officer for the 
early spring election in the Indian Head-Wolseley 
riding and this provided a winter's job making all the 
preparations. They moved back to Indian Head for 
the winter but returned to the farm in April, 1905. 
They obtained the title for the homestead quarter in 
1906 and in May of the same year they bought the 
NW ¼ of 31-13-18- W2 just across the road from their 
homestead, from the C.P.R. Land Co. for $16.00 per 
acre. After getting it into production, they bought the 
adjoining quarter, NE¼ of 31-13-18-W2, also from 
the C.P.R. Land Co. for $25.00 per acre, making a 
three quarter section farm. 

For quite a few years they used to pull an empty 
granary up behind the house to serve as a summer 
kitchen. Bert and Art Howlett were doing this in the 

"Four Musicians in the Parlour". Orval Lewis, Cliff Lewis, Earl Lewis, Hartford Lewis. 
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spring of 1908 with eight horses. Bert flicked the end 
of a line on one bronco to even up his end of the 
granary and the horse kicked him and broke his jaw 
so badly that he had to spend part of the summer in 
the Indian Head hospital with a special harness to 
support the broken bones till they knit together. The 
Howlett boys helped Janet with the farming that 
summer. 

By 1910, they found that two outfits of horses 
were needed, especially in seeding and harvest time 
to cope with the farm workload and Lew Carter came 
out from Newmarket, Ontario to help out. He liked 
the west so well that he brought his family out a 
couple of years later and made his home in the Gray 
community. Bert and Janet raised a family of four 
boys, Hartford, Clifford, Earl and Orval, all born 
between 1905 and 1912. Lew Carter used to delight in 
telling them stories that would raise the hair on the 
back of a coon skin coat. 

The Lewis' prospered quite well during that 
period and were able to buy their first new car, a 
model T Ford touring car in 1913. That was the first 
production year of the Ford with electric lights. They 
drove it for three years and Janet even learned to drive 
but had difficulty with the hand crank starting sys 
tem. In 1916, they traded the Ford in on a new Model 
D45 McLaughlin touring car with an electric starter, 
demountable rims and a host of amenities that made 
driving easier for the ladies. Janet could pilot that car 
over some pretty rough and rutted roads just as well 
as she used to drive a team of broncos on the buggy. 
She even ran a binder during harvest when the First 
World War was on and there were no hired men to be 
had. They built a whole new set of farm buildings 
consisting of house, barn , and garage in 1918. The 
carpenters this time were Jones and McCarthy who 
built several sets of buildings in the Gray district that 
year. 

Mr. John Beattie died in 1912 and the only son, 
Andrew, realized after a few rather tough experiences 
that he was not cut out to be a farmer. The Beatties 
were real close friends of the Lewis', so in 1923, it 
was arranged that Bert should buy the farm, which 
was the W ½ of 16-14-18-W2 for the then going price 
of $50.00 per acre. It was too far away from the home 
place to farm it with horses so they rented it to Dutch 
Lafoy until 1928 or 29. They did however, buy the W 
½ of 6-14-I8-W2, which adjoined their homestead, 
in 1924 for $43.75 per acre, to make a 1¼ section 
farm all in one block. Bert farmed with horses for 
most of his active farming years and did not buy a 
tractor till Hartford was available to run it. The first 
tractor was a McCormick-Deering 15-30 bought in 
1925. All the time that he farmed just the three 
quarters, he had a quarter section of summerfallow 

each year and he spent a whole month every summer 
plowing with eight horses on a three disc plow. 

Bert and Janet were both quite active in the de 
velopment of the Gray community, especially after 
1910. Janet was not only active in the church organi 
zations, but helped to get a Homemakers Club 
organized in 1915. She then acted as its first presi 
dent. Bert's business training proved quite an asset in 
the development of the community. He was elected 
councillor of the Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 
in 1912 and served in that capacity until 1918 when he 
was elected Reeve. He continued as Reeve until his 
resignation in 1926 because of heavy duties as 
M.L.A. for the local Milestone constituency. He had 
been elected as a Liberal member of the Saskatche 
wan Legislature in 1923, was re-elected in the 1925 
election and resigned in 1929 as he did not contest 
that election. 

M.L.A. 1923-29. 

During his term in the Legislature, he was able to 
get the Souris River drainage system built to drain the 
low lying areas around Riceton, Colfax, Lewvan and 
Yellow Grass into the Souris River. He was able to get 
a less extensive system organized for the Wascana 
area around Lajord and Kronau. It was during his 
term of office that number 6 and 39 highways were 
brought into the highway system. He was also able to 
get a more direct road laid out to connect the towns 
on the C.N.R. line to Regina. This road was later to 
become highway #306. 

He was involved on local committees that 
brought such improvements as the United Grain 
Growers Trading Association to Gray in 1912 and the 
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Co-operative Elevator in 1914. He was the first presi 
dent of the Grain Growers Association, acting until 
1915. This organization sponsored the early sports 
days in the community beginning in 1912, brought 
the Standard Bank to Gray in 1919, arranged to have a 
private railroad crossing built near the Co-op Eleva 
tor to provide better access between the main part of 
the town and the elevators, coal sheds and a feed 
milling plant on the south side of the tracks. They 
also purchased the Rose and Cain store in 1919 and 
converted it into a community hall, as well as trading 
in a wide variety of bulk farm commodities such as 
twine, coal, apples, etc. 

Bert was the first president of the Riceton Co 
operative Association which was organized in 1931 
by the farmers of the Gray and Riceton area to permit 
farm ers of the Lajord Municipality to purchase bulk 
supplies of petroleum products. The need arose from 
the problems of the dirty thirties which were to be 
come more serious. When the Riceton Co-operative 
Association along with three others, Wilcox, 
Milestone and Sherwood Co-op Associations 
organized and started the first Co-operative Oil Re 
finery at Regina, Bert acted on the organizational and 
provisional board of directors. 

When the Masonic Lodge was formed in Gray in 
1923, Bert was one of four in the first class of candi 
dates for membership. He became quite interested in 
the Masonic work and eventually served as Master of 
Gray Lodge and later as District Deputy Grand Mas 
ter for district number two of the Grand Lodge of 
Saskatchewan. He was also a member of the Scottish 
Rite. Both Bert and Janet became members of the 
Order of the Eastern Star after they retired to live in 
Regina and Bert became a past Patron of Excelsior 
Chapter #21. 

Wh ile living in the Gray community, they were 
both very active in the Gray United Church. After 
they moved to Regina upon retirement in 1941, they 
just transferred their interests and membership to 
Knox-Metropolitan United Church. They were also 
involved in the work of the British and Foreign Bible 
Society. Bert died in Regina in 1948 at the age of 79 
years and Janet died in 1964 at the age of 86. Their 
homestead and the rest of their farm is still in the 
family and is at the time of writing, being farmed by a 
grandson, Don Lewis, and his boys. 

Hartford A. and Ellen M. Lewis 
Hartford Lewis was born in 1905, in what was 

then known as the East Buck Lake Community, 
District of Assiniboia, North West Territories. His 
parents, Bert and Janet Lewis had filed on the home 
stead in the community as early as January, 1903. 
Later, in 1905 the Iowa School was built and in that 

same year Mr. John N. Beattie was appointed 
postmaster for an inland post office for the district 
and he named it Gray. Hartford attended public 
school at Iowa and Crocus Prairie schools and was a 
member of the first high school class to attend the 
opening of the new high school in Gray on January 4, 
1922. He completed his training in Agricultural En 
gineering at the University of Saskatchewan in 
Saskatoon and eventually returned to Gray where he 
started farming. 

Hartford Lewis Family. Glen, Ellen, Hartford, Ronald, Marjorie. 

Ellen McKen grew up on her father's farm at 
Orcadia near Yorkton. She came to the Gray com 
munity to help with the household duties on the W. 
E. Hendrickson farm the year Ken was a baby. The 
morning that Ken was christened at the Gray United 
Church, Mrs. Hendrickson introduced Ellen to 
Hartford and for some reason his truck found its way 
to the Hendrickson farm yard for the rest of the 
summer. They were married on October 15, 1929 and 
Ellen acquired a home of her own to look after. 

Hartford had bought the old John Pope farm of 
one and a quarter sections on a long term payment 
contract and since the stock market collapse, the 
depression of the dirty thirties occurred just after 
they were married. Hartford and Ellen headed into a 
period of poor crops, low prices and pretty tough 
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times. They had three children, Ronald L., Glenn A. 
and Marjorie E. Glenn died in a drowning accident 
when he was twelve years old. Ron and Marj were 
grown up and on their own before that farm was 
finally paid for. They rented another section of land 
in 1938 and about ten years later they bought it to 
complete the size of the farm. 

During the thirties they did a lot of extra things in 
trying to make ends meet. They were only about an 
eighth of a mile from Crocus Prairie School so it was 
natural that they should board the succession of 
teachers at $15 to $20 a month and Hartford took on 
the fire lighting and janitor work which included 
cleaning out the Waterman - Waterbury chemical 
toilet tanks twice a year. From some of his remarks on 
the subject one would gather that it was not consid 
ered a pleasant task by any wide margin. The school 
barn also required cleaning twice a year. Oh well, a 
dollar is a dollar so get on with the job. 

To bolster the relatively low farm income, they 
started raising chickens and converted old buildings, 
including a barn , to hen houses, until they had some 
800 layers in production. Even though egg prices 
were low, it provided an income which kept groceries 
on the table and $5.00 put coal in the furnace bin. 
They also started a baby chick hatchery in the large 
basement and the living room of their farm house. 
They sold baby chicks quite successfully for a few 
years until Hartford was offered a job with the Uni 
versity that paid better wages than the hatchery. That 
operation was then sold outright to the Saskatchewan 
Poultry Commissioner who set up and developed the 
Prairie Hatcheries that is still a going business in 
Regina. 

Hartford had always been crazy about engines 
and anything mechanical. In 1924 he had been riding 
on one of the two road grading outfits owned by the 
Lajord Municipality, on weekends and holidays. The 
year he finished high school the man who was run 
ning the Aultman-Taylor road grading engine took 
sick and had to leave the job. Hartford took over the 
engine on a temporary basis and stayed with it for the 
balance of the season. He got a dollar an hour for that 
job and used the money to start a University training 
in the fall of 1924. During his senior year at the 
University he did some laboratory instructing and got 
pretty well acquainted with Prof. Hardy, the head of 
the Agricultural Engineering Department. In the fall 
of 1937 the Dominion-Provincial Youth Training Pro 
gram was introduced and the University was called 
upon to train some 10 engineering instructors to take 
charge of courses in rural areas. In addition, some 25 
assisting instructors in Plant, Animal and other farm 
interest groups were required to carry on the rural 
courses. Prof. Hardy phoned Hartford and asked him 

to come into the Department for two or three weeks 
and supervise the training of the engineering instruc 
tors. His brother Orval was living with them at the 
time so Orval milked the cow and fed the pigs and 
chickens while Hartford went off to Saskatoon. That 
job became rather permanent in that it was extended 
to seven months every year during the slack season 
on the farm and then only ended twenty-five years 
later when Ellen thought they should cut out moving 
twice a year and start to live like other folks. Ron and 
Marj both took their high school in Saskatoon and 
Ron went on to spend four years at the University in 
Agriculture. 

During the 25 years with the Agricultural Engi 
neering Department, Hartford did a lot of extension 
work in the province as well as teaching every course 
given by the Department at one time or another. He 
became the key man in correlating the various ideas 
in the development of the discer in the early forties 
and did the design work on the first Co-op discer, 
which was the first factory built discer to be marketed 
in Western Canada. He also coined the narrie discer 
to describe the machines. The Co-op discer was 
produced in 1946 and all the major machinery Com 
panies were producing similar machines in the next 
few years. 

During the time they lived in Saskatoon, they 
both became active in the community. Ellen helped 
lead a cub scout troop, was active in the Grace United 
Church Women's Organizations and the University 
Women's Auxiliary. She became quite an avid curler 
and was elected President of the Nutana Ladies Curl 
ing Club and a member of the executive of the Sas 
katchewan Womens' Curling Association. The five 
months spent on the farm each summer kept her 
pretty busy with the duties of the garden and family 
but she did drive the grain trucks during harvest for 
quite a few years before Hydraulic Hoists came into 
the picture. The engine on the loader was started with 
a hand crank. The two ton truck she drove for quite a 
few years had a home-made hoist that Hartford had 
built to raise the front of the box. It required that a 
cable winding drum be cranked up to unload. They 
built an unloading auger, driven from the power-take 
off, into the bottom of their next truck box. It made 
the unloading much easier. However, a couple of 
years later Ron was old enough to take over the 
trucking job and Ellen retired from trucking except in 
cases of extreme necessity. 

Ellen joined the Order of the Eastern Star in 
Saskatoon and really liked it. After they left Saska 
toon in 1962 she transferred her membership to the 
Milestone Chapter and persuaded Hartford to join 
too, so they could attend together. They were Worthy 
Matron and Worthy· Patron of Milestone Chapter 
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together in 1968 and then Ellen went on to become a 
District Deputy Grand Matron in the Grand Chapter 
of Saskatchewan in 1974. She also joined the White 
Shrine in Regina and became its top officer as 
Worthy High Priestess. Hartford joined the Gray 
Masonic Lodge in 1941 and took a very active part in 
the order. He was Worshipful Master of Gray Lodge 
in 1954, District Deputy Grand Master in 1965 and 
Grand Master of the Grand Lodge of Saskatchewan in 
1969-70. He is also a 33rd degree Scottish Rite Mas 
on and a past Commander in Chief of the Saskatche 
wan Consistory. He is also a member of the Royal 
Order of Scotland for Saskatchewan. 

They joined the Canadian Seed Growers Associa 
tion in 1936 and with the exception of 15 years from 
1940 to 1956, produced Registered and Certified 
seed until they retired from farming in 1975. Hartford 
was elected to the Board of Directors of the Saskatch 
ewan Branch of the Canadian Seed Growers Associa 
tion in 1959 and became President in 1972-73. He 
collaborated with Mr. Ernest Jackson from Eston in 
writing the history of the Saskatchewan Branch up to 
1975. He was elected to the National Board of the 
Association in 1969 and in 1976 received the Robert 
son Associate Award in recognition of outstanding 
service to the Association and contribution to Cana 
dian Agriculture. He had received a similar honour in 
the previous year when he was awarded an Honour 
ary Membership in the Saskatchewan Agricultural 
Graduates Association for his outstanding and mer 
itorious contribution to agriculture and service to the 
College of Agriculture. He retired from the National 
Board of C.S.G.A. in 1977. 

His activities in the field of Agricultural Organi 
zations included membership in the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool from 1928, founding member of the 
Riceton Co-operative Association in 1931, Member 
of the American and Canadian Societies of Agricul 
tural Engineering, Member of the Agricultural In 
stitute of Canada and the Saskatchewan Institute of 
Agrologists and other professional bodies. He was an 
advisory member of the first Board of Directors of 
the Palliser Wheat Growers Association and acted as 
the chairman for the first four conventions of that 
organization. At one time or another he was president 
of the Saskatchewan Institute of Agrologists, the 
Agricultural Graduated Association and the Pioneer 
Threshermens Association. While working with the 
latter group and with Pion-era Incorporated, he did 
the public address announcing of events and the 
parade commentary for 12 consecutive years until 
Pionera was taken over by the Saskatoon Exhibiton 
Association. 

He made and presented gavels to the Agricultural 
Graduates Association, the Saskatchewan Institute of 

Agrologists and the Palliser Wheat Growers Associa 
tion, as symbols of the office of President. The wood 
from which the first two were fashioned came from 
an old neckyoke that was used by his maternal grand 
father on a wagon that brought some of their personal 
and farm ing effects to the West from Ontario in 1861 
and was again used to haul supplies from Qu 'Appelle 
to Batoche for General Middleton during The Sas 
katchewan Rebellion in 1885. 

Hartford served a term of office on the Advisory 
Council to the College of Agriculture and also a term 
on the University of Saskatchewan Senate. He be 
came a Director of the Saskatchewan Agricultural 
Hall of Fame in 1972 and retired from that executive 
in 1982 after having served the last six years as vice 
president. 

In the local community of Gray he was on the 
Crocus Prairie School Board and the Gray Rural 
telephone board in the thirties. He was President and 
Libby Lafoy was secretary and telephone operator at 
a period when they had to go out and collect the 
telephone rentals and arrears from the subscribers 
who often either put off paypment or decided to 
discontinue the service. He had been a member of the 
Board of stewards for the Gray United Church for 
many years. He was also the treasurer for the build 
ing committee during the fund raising and con 
struction of the new rink and recreation centre in 
Gray from 1974 to 1982. 

His main interest was always in engineering as it 
applied to Agriculture. He spent twenty five years 
from 1937 to 1962 as a sessional lecturer in teaching 
and research with the Agriculture Engineering De 
partment of the University of Saskatchewan and is 

Hartford and Dorothy Lewis, married December 1980. 
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quite proud of his achievements and the contributions 
he was able to make in improving farm machinery 
and farm ing methods in Western Canada. After retir 
ing from the University staff in 1962 he prepared two 
histories which have been well received and have 
been distributed in Canada and the United States. 
The first was the "History of the Development of the 
Discer in Saskatchewan". It was copied by James H. 
Gray and included in his book "Men against the 
Desert". The second was a concise history of the 
"Development of Tractors and farm Machines in 
America". 

Ellen died in 1978 after a lengthy illness with 
internal cancer. Hartford felt so much alone and lost 
after her death that he dropped out of almost every 
thing. By 1980 he and Dorothy Carnegie found they 
had a lot in common so they were married. It was a 
move that has proven to be good for both of them and 
they are enjoying a busy life of retirement together. 
With a combined family of twenty-three grand 
children and great grandchildren, their home seldom 
has a day without family visitations. 

Ronald and Florence Lewis 
Ronald Laverne Lewis was born July 9, 1930, at 

Regina, the eldest of three children born to Hartford 
and Ellen Lewis. 

He attended school at Crocus Prairie, (four miles 
south of Gray), at Gray and Saskatoon. The family 
spent the winters in Saskatoon while Hartford in 
structed at the University. In the spring, they came 
back to farm, south of Gray. 

Ron graduated from the School of Agriculture in 
Saskatoon in 1952. 

Ron married Florence Cooper from Saskatoon, 
June 30, 1948. Her parents Neville and Mary Cooper 
emigrated from Scotland in 1927, to Lovema, Sask., 
Neville died in 1929 after a farm accident. Mary 
moved to Saskatoon, and remarried in 1939 to Win 
field Iveson. 

Ron and Flo have two daughters and one son. 
Susan Diane Shostal, Robert Alan and Peggy Jane 
Johnston. They have seven granddaughters and two 
grandsons. 

Through the years, Ron has served on Rink and 
Hall boards. He was secretary-treasurer of the rink 
for several years. He curled a few years with Norton 
Frei, also Gary Ford and played baseball with the 
Gray team. 

Flo was a C.G.I.T. Leader along with Jo Gillis, 
when it was reorganized at Gray. She also served as 
Secretary-Treasurer of the U.C. W. (then W.A.) 

Ron and son-in-law, Larry Shasta! operate a 
grain cleaning plant for farmers in the surrounding 
district. 

For several summers, Ron and Flo have enjoyed 
going north to Amisk Lake, fishing and helping with 
a fishing camp. They also go in the spring and help 
cut ice off the lake. The ice is used to preserve fish 
caught by everyone in the summer time. 

Lewis, Robert (Bob) Alan 
I was born in Saskatoon on June 10, 1951, when 

my parents (Ron and Flo Lewis) were spending win 
ters in Saskatoon and summers on the farm at Gray. 
Mom stayed in Saskatoon that spring to have her 
baby. I became a brother for Susan Diane (now 
Shostal). 

Living with my parents, Susan and later sister, 
Jane (now Johnston) on a farm south of Gray, I 
attended Gray School. A car, driven by Fred Axford 
and later by Vern and Gwen Henry picked up all the 
"south children". After grade 10, I went to 
Milestone School for grades 11 and 12, along with 
Loma Henry, Herb Lewis and Neta Lafoy. The 
Milestone bus picked us up at our homes. 

In 1969, I graduated with a "B" average and went 
on to Saskatchewan Technical Institute (S. T. I.) in 
Moose Jaw, where I took a course in "Data Process 
ing''. It wasn't what I expected as I thought more 
computer work would be included. 

In 1970, I began farming, renting land from my 
grandparents, Hartford and Ellen Lewis. At that 
time, wheat was $1. 25 per bushel and often the quota 
was only four bushels. I often wondered why I chose 
this particular year to start farming. 

In 1971, I dated Peggy Lee Knouse of Lang. 
Before long, we decided to get married and on April 
22, 1972, we made our vows. 

Our family of four girls are as follows - Kristy 
Lee, July 9, 1974; Lisa Joy, June 11, 1976; Erin 
Suzanne, August 20, 1978 and in 1982, May 17, 
Lindsay Ann. We now live on the farm bought by my 
grandfather in 1924. We built a new house in 1979 
and moved into it in the spring of 1982. Still not quite 
completed. 

My biggest passion over the years has been in 
sports, taking part in almost all I had a chance to. 
Most seriously, I got involved in curling. 

Lewis, Peggy Jane (now Johnston) 
Jane, the third child of Ron and Flo Lewis, was 

born July 18, 1960 in Regina. She attended school at 
Gray and Milestone, was a member of the Gray 
Church Choir and belonged to the Figure Skating 
Club in which she did some instructing. 

Jane and Dean Johnston of Rouleau were married 
in 1978. Dean is the son of Howard and Naoma who 
farm east of Rouleau. Jane and Dean, along with their 
family - a daughter, Cori Deanne, and son, Jason 
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Andrew, live on the Johnston farm where Dean has a 
T. V. repair shop. 

Clifford B. Lewis 
I was born on my Dad's homestead on the S.E. 

quarter of 6-14-18 W2 on the first of April 1907, the 
second of the family of four boys born to Frederick 
Birthall and Janet Femetta Lewis. Our family doctor 
at the time was Dr. Tyerman who had his office in 
Milestone. When I became six years old, Hartford 
and I drove to Iowa School which was three and one 
half miles distant. 

Cliff and Pauline Lewis and sons, Keith and Herb. 

My first teacher was Mr. Bailey, who lived in a 
house about four hundred rods due east of the school 
yard on the quarter now owned by Don Lewis. The 
house was later bought by Tom Ashbaugh and moved 
into Gray on the lot where Darrell (Corkey) Lafoy 
has his present home. 

In 1915 when I went to get the cows from the 
pasture, I was accidently kicked in the face by one of 
the horses who were running loose in the pasture at 

the time, breaking my nose and knocking me uncon 
scious. I remained in that state for five days and 
nights before I regained consciousness. I have a scar 
on my chin as a result of the accident. 

Neighbours, Tip, Jake and George Lafoy as well 
as Doc Conrow came and relieved my folks so that 
they could get their rest. I lost several months from 
school at that time. 

The winter of 1915-16, Dad went to Ontario to 
visit his folks, while mother took us four boys to 
Wolseley to visit her home. In Wolseley they had a 
big rink and that is where I learned to skate on blades. 
While our family was away that winter, Charlie 
Crohorn (a bachelor) was hired to do the chores. He 
turned our Jersey cow out to water and forgot to let 
her back in the barn and she froze to death standing 
up, and remained there until we came home in the 
spring of 1916. 

That spring there were floods and on the road, 
before we came to Jake Lafoy's farm, the water came 
over the bottom of the buggy. 

Later on, when the weather warmed up, a bunch 
of us school boys would tie our horses to the buggies 
and run several yards up the track toward the south 
east, disrobe and go in for a swim. 

For games at school we would play 'shinny', (I 
still have marks from that) and 'ante-I-over' the 
school barn. Then after school we'd have a race, Ken 
Gillis and his buggy and the Lewis' horse and buggy. 
We'd pack in all the kids from town, wherever there 
was sitting or standing room. We started at the school 
and raced to the railroad track, a little over a half a 
mile, everybody yelling at the top of their voices. It 
lasted about three nights. Then George Lafoy told 
dad. That finished that, but it was a lot of fun! 

Teachers that I had at Iowa School were Mr. 
Bailey, Mr. Bedford, Mr. Eggett and Miss Colpitts. 

In 1918, my folks built across the road, so we 
started to Crocus Prairie School. Our first teacher 
was Miss Hazel Kettering, the other one was Miss 
Keers. 

At that school we had a fairly good ball team. At 
Crocus Prairie School we had to carry a jug or two 
down to Frank Pope's well for drinking and washing 
water. 

In 1922 the High School was built in Gray, so we 
left Crocus Prairie for Gray. Our first teacher was Mr. 
Albert Cann and we all liked him. The following 
teacher was Miss Burnett and then Mr. E. A. Welch. 
We liked both of them very much. 

I graduated from Grade XI under Mr. Welch in 
1927. 

As a boy I joined the Methodist Church and for 
several years was the Secretary of the Sunday 
School. 
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As a young lad I belonged to the Tuxis group (a 
boy's church group) under the leadership of Mr. 
George Long who was also our Sunday School Su 
perintendent. When I was a teenager Mrs. W. B. 
Gillis was our Sunday School teacher and we all 
loved her. 

On one occasion the Tuxis group met at Gene 
Hendrickson's dugout for a swim. I got in over my 
depth and got a cramp, and was unable to go back 
ward or forward, but I kept jumping up and yelling, 
'help!' and eventually Mike Ashbaugh walked in and 
carri ed me out. For several years I was afraid of the 
water after that experience. 

The winter of 1928-29 I worked in the Wheat Pool 
Office in Regina and then went farm ing, helping my 
folks on the farm until the spring of 1937. Then 
brother Orval and I rented the farm from my dad - 
we just got our seed back. In 1938 I rented on my 
own, and after all the farming bills were paid I had 
$86.00 to show for my year's work. (In 1941 Ijoined 
the Masonic Order). In 1946 I bought the farm from 
my folks. 

One Friday night, there was an amateur hour to 
be held in the Riceton Church. I had heard there was 
a cute little teacher boarding at Ken and Jo Gillis's so I 
drove into town to meet her. They said that she had 
gone down to the phone office so I backed into the 
alley and waited for her. After she had made her call, 
she came along the sidewalk and that is where I met 
Pauline Hicks. By the way, we went to the amateur 
hour, that was the fall of1941. In July of1943 we were 
married by Rev. Wm. Lloyd in Regina. In 1943 I 
attended an annual Telephone Meeting and was 
elected chairman of the board, and for the next thirty 
years held that position. 

In October of 1945 Keith, our first son was born 
and in April 1951 Herb, our second son was born. We 
now have two grandsons and a granddaughter. 

In 1972 we drove to Texas for a visit and have 
been going South every winter since, where we 
spend five and one half months out of the year enjoy 
ing the sunshine. 

In 1975 we sold the farm to son Herb and moved 
into Regina, where we make our home. 

Keith Allan Lewis 
Keith was born October 16, 1945. He started 

Grade 1 with Walter Rea as his teacher. He travelled 
with Fred Axford "bus driver" for Gray School. 

In Grade III he started taking piano lessons from 
June Stinson-which lasted a couple of years. Then 
took piano lessons from Elsie McCutcheon, for an 
other five or six years. He also had about a dozen 
lessons on the organ, practising at the Church. 

Keith took his schooling in Gray and his last 

teacher in Grade XI was Tom Hannan, whom he still 
talks about as the best teacher he had. They weren't 
teaching grade XII in Gray so was enrolled at Luther 
College and graduated in 1963. 

While growing up he belonged to the Tyro club 
which his mother and Jo Gillis looked after for sev 
eral years. Then on to Sigma C with Norton Frei as 
leader. He joined Gray United Church. 

He enjoyed playing ball, hockey, curling and 
square danced as a teenager among a square and a 
pair. 

Keith worked in the office of Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool after graduating from Grade XII. Then 
he went to Moose Jaw Technical school for a two year 
course in electricity; then to Sun Electric and helped 
to draft the wiring of the Plains Hospital. He worked 
for Sun Electric in Saskatoon, Edmonton, Lynn 
Lake, Wollaston Lake and Leaf Rapids - where 
boxcar loads of equipment was shipped and barged 
in. He switched to Pioneer Electric and is now in 
Saskatoon as a salesman with office in his home. 

He and Dot Blackwell were married at Christ 
Lutheran Church on June 21, 1975. They have two 
children. Jeffrey Gordon born Dec. 8, 1977 and 
Kimberly Richelle born Aug. 20, 1979. 

Herbert Dale Lewis 
Herbert Dale Lewis was born April 23, 1951. He 

started grade one with Mrs. Taylor as his first teacher. 
He travelled to school with Fred Axford as "bus 
driver." 

Herb belonged to Tyro and Sigma C with Dean 
Boesch as leader. He also joined Gray Church during 
this time. 

He enjoyed playing ball, hockey and curling, 
also square danced as a teenager being one of the 
square of "teeners." 

Herb took grade eleven and twelve at Milestone. 
He was on the wrestling team and won the south east 
district championship in his weight class. He went to 
the provincial championship in Saskatoon but lost 
out. 

After graduation he worked for the Royal Bank at 
Carlyle for a year, but decided banking wasn't for 
him, he was then fortunate to get on at Sun Electric as 
a purchasing agent, then on to apprenticing as an 
electrician. 

He farmed with his dad in 197 4-75, when he 
bought the farm, then sold it to his cousin Don 
Lewis. 

Herb is now working for Nedco - division of 
Westburne International Enterprise. He married Lin 
da Mader at Broadway Church Oct. 25, 1975. They 
have two children Steven Dale born Dec. 15, 1977 
and Shane Ryan born May 26, 1983. 

They live on Williston Drive in Regina. 
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The Earl Lewis "Saga" 
Earl Austin Lewis was born December 29, 1909, 

on a cold 30 degree below day. Doc Tyerman was to 
be the attending physician, coming twelve miles 
from Milestone by horse and cutter. Unfortunately, 
he didn't arrive in time, but a kind neighbor came to 
assist, and when brothers Hartford and Cliff asked 
where the baby had come from, she replied, "Oh I 
found him in a snowbank on the way over, so I picked 
him up and brought him along." 

Earl and Margaret Lewis. 

Two and one half years later, his brother Orval 
arrived on the scene. During their pre-school years, 
these two learned enough from older brothers that 
Earl was able to start in Grade II and Orval in Grade 
III. 

When Earl was six years old, he contracted Diph 
theria. Their house had one large room downstairs 
and two up. Earl and his mother Janet, were confined 
to the upstairs, and his dad Bert, and the other three 
boys downstairs. Tip Lafoy, a close neighbor, 
brought all their groceries and mail to the middle of 
the yard. 

Bert had to do all the cooking, with instructions 
from Janet given down through the stovepipe hole in 
the ceiling. Bert always boasted about the bread he 
made. He set the bread pan on a chair underneath the 
hole, and Janet told him what to put in and when to 
punch it down. The bread turned out fine! 

After the period of quarantine was over, every 
thing had to be fumigated, books burned, etc. The 
whole family had to be bathed in a solution of car 
bolic acid, put on clean clothes and moved out of the 
house for a couple of days while it was thoroughly 
disinfected with formaldehyde. 

Earl started his schooling in 1916, going to Iowa 
School for part of a year and then transferring to the 
newly built Crocus Prairie School. He took his public 
school training there until Gray School opened in 
January 1922. 

In the fall of 1925, Earl went to Saskatchewan 
University in Saskatoon, but was unable to write 
final exams because he came down with the mumps. 
That winter he took a business course at Success 
Business College in Regina and helped on the farm in 
the summer. 

As a teenager, Earl was very interested in sports, 
such as baseball and hockey. Earl always bragged 
about scoring the first two goals in the first hockey 
game in the new rink, which had been built by 
volunteer labor in 1926. 

Coming from a family who were very dedicated 
to the life of the church, Earl attended faithfully. In 
those years the children were awarded gold pins for 
perfect attendance and an additional bar for each year 
to follow. Some children had some very long pins 
and bars. 

Margaret Ann McCutcheon moved to Gray from 
south of Milestone in 1920 at the age of eight. Her 
father's farm was just a mile east of the Lewis farm so 
Earl and Margaret attended the same schools, drank 
the water out of the same ditches and did all the good 
and not so good things children do. 

The McCutcheon family lived in the Bill Green 
slade old buildings for six months until their house 
was completed. The children went to Iowa School for 
those months and after that attended Crocus Prairie. 
They rode to school with the Lewis boys in a demo 
crat until they acquired their own buggy. On muddy 
days they were allowed to ride a work horse . . . the 
Lewis' having big Clydedales and McCutcheons, 
Belgians. There was always a race with mud flying! 
Margaret always maintained that the Begians won. 

School children had a few hardships or so they 
thought, when they would each take turns arriving 
early on cold winter mornings to start the fire in the 
coal furnace, to warm up the school room. 

At one point, the teacher thought it would be a 
good idea to have hot lunches, so a kerosene stove 
was provided. A boy and girl were appointed for each 
day to prepare the noon meal. They had scorched 
tomato soup, cocoa burned to the pan, dried out 
scalloped potatoes so many times that some of the 
kids were almost marred for life as far as eating 
anything with milk in it. 

When she was twelve years old, Margaret wrote 
her Grade VIII entrance exam, which in later years 
enabled her to acquire a birth certificate. Those were 
the only records that the Department of Vital Statis 
tics would accept as proof of her age. 

In her teen years Margaret was always active in 
sports and loved to take part in field days. There was 
always a softball team with Margaret as catcher, thus 
all the crooked fingers to-day. 

The girls had an active C.G.I.T. group under the 
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leadership of Mrs. Hoover, who was also their Sun 
day School teacher. Mrs. Hoover was a marvelous 
cook and loved to entertain the girls at her farm. 
There was only one year the girls could afford to go 
to camp at Lumsden, and what a thrill that was! 
Margaret and Ethel Eichenberger were in the Senior 
girls group. Eloise and Doris Lafoy, Loma Dunning, 
Dorothy Martin and Rose Staves were in the Junior 
group. 

People at that time had to provide their own 
entertainment and in the winter time they would put 
on plays, have Pie and Box socials, Christmas Con 
certs, etc. Some wouldn't think twice about driving 
to Estlin or Riceton to a dance in a bobsleigh or 
cutter. 

In the summertime, barn dances were the order of 
the day. In the winter skating parties were held on 
Buck Lake. On one of these occasions, everyone was 
having a good time, when someone hollered that 
Ervin Webster, Margaret's teacher, had fallen 
through the ice. With difficulty they retrieved him. 
He had to make a hasty retreat to McGillivrays for 
dry clothes. He always said, "You sure weren't in 
any hurry to get me out;" but that wasn't true, as 
Margaret always maintained that he was the best 
teacher she had. 

About this time, a 'courtship' had sprung up 
between Earl and Margaret and a lasting ''Romance'' 
began. 

Margaret went to Regina Collegiate to take her 
Grade XII. That summer her Aunt Reta McLeod 
decided with Margaret's help, to open a little bake 
shop on the corner of Lome Street and 14th Avenue, 
in Regina. They both were very fond of baking but 
there was no way they could meet the demand of their 
specialties, so after a frustrating year, they gave it up. 

Margaret had decided she would go in training 
for a nurse at this point, but after much discussion. 
Earl and Margaret decided three years was a long 
time to wait, so on February 3, 1932, they were 
married in Regina. Earl brought his bride home to the 
F. B. Lewis farm, where they lived with his parents 
with brothers Cliff and Orval thrown in, for the next 
three years. Their relationship was wonderful and 
Margaret will always be indebted by the way she was 
received into the family. 

"Father and Mother Lewis" moved to Regina 
every winter, so Earl and Margaret kept the home 
fires burning. 

The Lewis family had a one ton truck so Earl and 
Margaret transporated the softball team wherever 
they needed to go. One year Margaret sewed ball 
uniforms for the whole team. Skirts, as well as shorts 
were required, as it was unladylike to be seen off the 
ball diamond in shorts. 

Margaret did quite a lot of sewing in these years. 
She made housedresses, costing about seventy-five 
cents per dress, from patterns cut out of newspaper. 
She sewed for one family for nearly two weeks, for 
two settings of turkey eggs. 

One summer, Earl and Margaret chaperoned the 
C.G.I.T. group of eleven girls and their leader, Eu 
phemia Riddle, on a week's holiday at Regina Beach. 
They had a great time! 

In the dirty thirties, the men built roads using 
horses and scrapers to repay the municipality for seed 
gram. Car loads of vegetables and fish were sent in 
from eastern provinces. Unfortunately, people could 
never find a way to make the smoked fish edible. One 
farmer claimed he used them to shingle his garage. 

In 1935, Margaret and Earl moved to the Tom 
Ashbaugh half, the south half of 8-14-18 W2, where 
they still reside to this day. 

Donald Earl was born October 21, 1935 in Re 
gina. The crop was heavy that year, but it rusted so 
badly that it was of very little value. 

Margaret's parents were spending their winters in 
British Columbia by this time, so her sister Helen 
stayed with Earl's, to finish her high school years. 
She thoroughly enjoyed spoiling baby Don with 
much help from Uncle Cliff, who wasn't married at 
this time. 

Don was his Dad's shadow from the time he could 
walk, so it was no surprise that he chose farming as 
one of his careers in later life. 

Don started school in Gray when he was six. He 
had his first shetland pony, which was his pride and 
joy, and after two weeks at school, he met with an 
accident. He fell off his pony and broke his arm in 
five places, leaving him with a crooked left arm to 
this day. When asked what his favorite subject at 
school was, he always replied, 'recess.' 

Don attended Sunday School, Mission Band, 
Young Peoples and all other community activities for 
growing children. He was also a member of the De 
Molay in Regina. 

At the age of twelve, he became very interested in 
the game of curling. One sheet of ice was always left 
for the children to curl on during bonspiel week. 
They made their own rocks from jam cans with 
handles frozen in. Competition was keen - thus 
many good curlers emerged from Gray. 

One of Don's curling achievements occurred in 
1954 while attending Balfour Tech. In this year, Don 
had the good fortune of making it to the South Sas 
katchewan curling finals. 

Don became interested in 'ice making' in 1960. 
He spent three winters in Toronto making ice for both 
the Beaver and Avonlea curling clubs. While there, 
he put ice in Maple Leaf Gardens for the Tournament 
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of Champions. He has made the ice for the "Brier" 
clear across Canada and for several years has been 
"Ice Consultant" for the Air Canada Silver Broom. 
This meant many trips across the water to places in 
West Germany, Switzerland, Sweden and Scotland 
as well as several North American Silver Broom 
sites. 

Don and lone Lewis with the twins, Rod and Todd (fall 1961). 

Don married Ione Barber in 1960. They had twin 
sons, Rod and Todd who now reside on the F.B. 
Lewis homefarm. Ione passed away in April 1967 
after a lengthy illness. She is still fondly remembered 
by her family, friends and neighbors. 

Don remarried in 1968 to Anne McKillop of 
Carnduff. They have one son, John Austin. 

In 1937, drought and grasshoppers resulted in 
another poor crop year, but a special bundle arrived 
on October 31st - a daughter, Sharon Margaret. 
After Sharon was born, Wylie Lafoy met Earl in 
town and said, "Well, Earl, you've got your family 
now. There are only two kinds. I tried it a third time, 
and got a repeat." 

Sharon was rather a delicate child - problem 
feeding, severe whooping cough, pneumonia, three 
winters in succession, but with determination she 
overcame all these. 

When Don was seven and Sharon five, their par 
ents purchased a piano. This was the beginning of 
twenty-nine years of driving children for music les 
sons. However, this has provided much pleasure not 

only for Earl and Margaret but to the community 
through the years. 

Sharon's first school pal was Carol Boesch and 
when they finished their schooling in Gray, they 
attended Luther College in Regina, being very active 
in the whole curriculum. Sharon took lessons on a 
pipe organ and became organist for the Luther Chap 
el services. She also started to play the organ in the 
Gray United Church and has been choir leader and 
organist for many years and still is. 

After graduating from Luther, she worked for the 
Bank of Montreal, until like her mother, had a ro 
mance with a neighbor boy- Norton Frei, and they 
were married in June 1956. 

Sharon has lived all her life in the Gray Com 
munity, raising a family of two girls, Debra and 
Karen and one son, Randy. She has been a very 
community minded person, and has devoted a great 
deal of her life to service through her ability in music 
and other activities. 

On April 28, 1947, a very little premature boy 
was born to Earl and Margaret in Regina General 
Hospital. They called him Lawrence Douglas Birth 
all, and after receiving much tender loving care, he 
came along really well. Due to help from sister 
Sharon, he learned quickly. At the age of three he was 
reciting and singing in concerts etc. School and mu 
sic came easily to him and he was also very interested 
in sports. 

After his schooling in Gray, he attended Luther 
College - taking part in drama and curling along 
with many other activities which weren't in the 
school curriculum. He had lots of fun. Years later 
when his younger sister attended the same school, 
everybody asked if she was related to "Doug Lewis" 
and she finally started saying that she had "never 
heard of him."! 

Doug played on the Luther curling team with two 
other Gray boys; Gerald Martin and Greg Kelly as 
well as John Vallance from Grand Coulee. They won 
the South Saskatchewan championship, a first for 
Luther. 

After graduating, he attended the University of 
Regina, but that did not appeal to him. He took a 
course at Co-op College in Saskatoon, later working 
in Swift Current, and then later taking some night 
courses and started work in the office at Ipsco. 

He married Linda Wagner of Regina, on May 16, 
1970 and soon after moved to Toronto where he is 
now the General manager of Canadian Phoenix Steel 
Product Ltd. They have one daughter, Leah, 4 years 
old. 

A lopsided family now, so eight years later, and 
last call, another baby girl was born. Janet Leigh 
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arrived on April 20, 1955, and like all the rest was 
'just beautiful.' 

Don was working as an electrician's helper at the 
Regina General Hospital, Sharon was at the Bank of 
Montreal and Norton Frei was also in Regina at the 
time. Through Don's knowledge of the back stairs, 
etc. at the hospital, these three made their way up to 
see baby Janet without permission several times. 

Janet started to school in a class of one boy and 
four girls-Dale Henry, Joy Burwell, Elaine Moats, 
Brenda Reiter and Maureen Sparling. By the time 
she was in Grade VIII, we started to move to Regina 
for the winter, so she went to Lakeview School, and 
Sheldon Williams for one year, and then to Luther 
College for three years. 

She liked to sew and embroider, so she and Con 
nie Lafoy took sewing lessons at the Singer Sewing 
Machine Co. Connie winning a sewing machine as 
first prize in her class. 

Janet took piano and theory and like the others, 
taught some music in later years. 

After completing her education she worked for 
the Bank of Montreal until she married Robin Spear 
ing of Pense on December 9, 1973. They have three 
children; Kevin, Amanda and Darcie and presently 
are farming north of Pense. 

Besides leading a busy farming life, adding to the 
acreage, as time and money permitted, Earl and 
Margaret led an active community life serving on 
many boards. Earl has been a member of the board of 
the United Church for many years, serving as secre 
tary for over twenty years. He has been on the boards 
of the Hall, Rink, Telephone Co., School and was 
President of the Red Cross Society during the Second 
World War. He is also a Past Master of the Gray 
Masonic Lodge. 

Margaret also tried to take part in all worthy 
community activities. She was on the church board, 
President and Secretary of the Homemakers and 
United Church Women's Clubs, being a member of 
the latter for over 50 years. She taught Sunday 
School and was leader of the Mission Band for some 
years. 

During the second World War, she was head of 
the Red Cross sewing committee and distributed the 
sewing, as it was received, as well as going into 
Regina headquarters to cut materials. She received a 
"Womens War" work pin for her efforts in this 
project. There were many faithful workers in this 
worthwhile venture, only too eager to do their part. 

One of the highlights of this couple's life in the 
Gray district, was celebrating their Golden Wedding 
Anniversary, with loved ones, friends and neighbors 
on February 3, 1982. A family gathering with a 
delicious supper was held at the Landmark Inn in 

Regina. Doug, Linda and daughter Leah coming 
from Toronto, Cliff and Pauline from Texas and Mar 
garet's brothers Bob and Lew and sister-in-law Anne 
came from the Coast. Most of the evening was spent 
in visiting, reminiscing and receiving family gifts. 

The following Sunday, the Gray community hon 
ored them with the most beautiful afternoon anyone 
could ever experience at a Golden Wedding party in 
Gray Hall. Their grandchildren provided most of the 
program. 

Earl Lewis Family (50th Anniversary). Back Row: Doug, Don, 
Linda, Randy, Anne, Todd, Karen, Debbie, Rod, Norton, 
Sharon, Robin, Janet. Center Row: John, Earl with Leah on 
knee, Margaret, Kevin. Front Row: Amanda, Darcie. 

On looking over their lives in the Gray district, 
Earl and Margaret have been priviledged to see many 
changes. They have seen the evolution of the radio 
from the first crystal set up to the modern day transis 
tor. The first radio the Lewis family owned was a 
"Dayfan". It cost $400.00 and turned out to be no 
better than the crystal sets, so they traded it off, on a 
new Buick car. 

The first type of wheat sown on the Lewis farm 
was Marquis. This was replaced in 1938 by a more 
popular cross breed of Marquis, known as Thatcher. 
The late 1920's saw the replacement of horse power 
by tractor power. The Lewis's first tractor which was a 
Massey 25, was the first one in the Gray area to have 
rubber tires. 

Earl and Margaret have seen their mode of trans 
portation change a couple of times. First from horse 
and buggy to automobiles, then from automobiles to 
jet-airplanes. 

Power to the Lewis farm was supplied in the early 
years by wind propelled generators. The barn's 
power was produced by a 6 volt generator on the roof, 
while the house was serviced by a 32 volt system 
located on a high tower in the yard. In 1952, with 
rural electrification taking place, Earl and Margaret 
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remodelled their house so they might enjoy modem 
day conveniences such as deep-freezers and T. V. 's. 
The latter had just been invented. 

Earl and Margaret's house was first heated by 
burning coal and wood. They later switched to an oil 
burning furnace and this year expect to change to 
natural gas. This, along with other conveniences 
such.as electrical power and hydraulics on tractors, 
machines have taken a lot of manual labor out of 
people's lives. 

At the present time, Earl and Margaret are still 
happy, reasonably healthy and not sure about "how 
wise." 

This ends the "Saga" of the Earl Lewis family, 
according to Earl and Margaret. 

Linnen, Doug and Charlene (Aitken) 
by Charlene 

I was born at Gray on the farm of Libby and 
Wylie Lafoy (Stoner Place). I received my education 
at the Gray school. As a child and teenager I took part 
in different activities such as Mission Band, Sunday 
School, Choir, Red Cross, Sewing Club and Youth 
Group. Some of the high-lights for me were being 
able to curl in the winter bonspeil, looking forward to 
Sports Day on the 4th of July and singing at special 
functions as the World's Day of Prayer - which 
meant being dismissed from school a half hour early 
and staying for the "delicious lunches" which the 
Gray ladies are noted for preparing. 

I left Gray in the fall of 1954 and enrolled in the 
Secretarial Course at Success Business College. In 
May, 1957 I married Doug Linnen from Francis, 
Sask. Doug came to work on the farm of Leroy and 
Isabella Moats from April 1952-December 1955. 

After completing my Business Course in July 
1955 I went on staff and was employed until February 
1963 when we adopted a three month old baby boy 
"Kevin". Two years later June 1965 we adopted a 
two month old baby girl "Shauna". 

Doug has been with Simpson Sears since March 
26, 1956 - the last fourteen years as a salesman in 
Catalogue Shopping. 

I am a Teacher-Aide for the Board of Education 
since August 1977 and presently working in the Re 
source Centre at Scott Collegiate (1983). 

Kevin is in his second year of University. He 
completed his first year at the U. of Regina and is 
now in Saskatoon. 

Shauna is presently in Grade XII at Thom Colle 
giate, Regina. 

E. J. Livingstone and family 
as remembered by Mona 

E. J. Livingstone was born in 1891 on the home 
stead at Squirrel Hills, south of Indian Head. He 

moved to Gray in 1911 and took over the farm of his 
brother who had passed away the year before. 

m 931 he married Georgie Gillis - the daughter 
of 1 liam and Nellie Gillis. It was love you might 
say, at first sight, because Georgie predicted she 
would marry Ed, when she was three years old, when 
he carried her in from an overturned cutter to her 
parents' home. 

Georgia and Ed Livingstone with two of their children, Mona 
and Laverne. 

To this union came first a daughter (April 2, 
1932), Mona Marie, named after Georgie's two de 
ceased sisters. 

Eighteen months later a son, Levern Elmer, ar 
rived on October 7, 1933. Almost two years went by 
before Murry Edward John arrived (September 27, 
1935). The three were raised on the farm at Gray 
through the dirty thirties. In those days the main 
entertainment was playing in a loft full of hay or in 
the ditch of fine blow dirt along the roadside. Ed and 
Georgie managed occasionally to take the family to 
an ice carnival, a professional hockey game or a 
horse show in the nearby capital city of Regina. 

In those days Easter Sunday was the big day, 
when after church everyone went to Grandma Gillis' 
for dinner. 

July the Fouth was the big summer event at the 
Gray Sports Day with baseball, sunburns, and can 
taloupes and ice cream. Let's not forget the Christ 
mas Concerts with the whole community taking part 
and a Christmas tree with the Bert Crookes' decora 
tions that were brought from the old country. My 
memories of those days recall the water supply from 
dugouts and roadside ditches with never a known 
case of Typhoid fever. 

I also remember the beautiful sunsets, the mi 
rages and the feeling of the wide open spaces. 

Ed farmed first with horses and once owned a 
beautiful dapple grey team named Valentine and 
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Maud. In later years he managed to buy a John Deere 
tractor and an International #11 combine. These he 
used most of his farming career. 

In 1948 Ed purchased land west of Regina and a 
home in Regina. 

Ed passed away in 1966 after a lengthy illness. 

Tom Love 
Tom Love farmed in partnership with George 

Mccutcheon (south of Gray) on the William's land. 
He spent five years with the McCutcheon family. 
Evenings were often spent listening to Tom and his 
brother Norm, entertaining the McCutcheon family 
with their violin renditions. Tom and Norm also 
played for dances in the Gray and Milestone area. 
Following their stay with the McCutcheons, they 
went into the cattle business in the Milestone district. 

MacPherson, J. S. (Mac) and Cecil (Rose) 

Mac and Cecil (Rose) MacPherson with children, Bob, Jack 
and Betty. 

J. S. MacPherson (John Sutherland) came to Can 
ada from Scotland in 1910. Before coming to Canada 
"Mac" (as he was generally called) spent three years 
with the British Army in India and Egypt. He first 
came to Fox Warren, Manitoba where he had a sister. 
He worked as a labourer helping to build the railroad 
in Manitoba. After leaving Manitoba he worked in 

the Avonlea District for a short time before coming to 
Gray in 1913. After arriving in Gray he was taken on 
as a helper with the Province Elevator Co. It wasn't 
very long before the elevator agent became ill with 
appendicitis and had to leave. The Elevator Co. 
asked "Mac" if he would become their agent. Of 
course, "Mac" accepted and this was the beginning 
of his life's work. 

In 1917 he married Cecil Fay Rose. He was pro 
moted to Superintendent for the Elevator Co. travel 
ling out of Saskatoon. He and Cecil lived in 
Saskatoon until 1919 when he returned to Gray. In 
1929 Mac was transferred to Winnipeg for a short 
period, then to Edmonton for several years, after 
which he returned to Winnipeg where he worked in 
head office for Federal Grain until he retired in 1945. 
Cecil passed away in 1974. Mac spent his remaining 
years with his sons Jack and Bob. 

Mac and Cecil had three children: John Franklin 
born in 1917; Robert Cecil born in 1919; and Betty 
Jean born in 1920. 

John Franklin, known as Jack, was overseas with 
Canadian Army from 1939 to 1946. He earned his 
rank of Lieutenant at Catterick Camp in England. 
After returning to Canada he worked for the Dryden 
Paper Co. and lived first in Winnipeg, then in Toron 
to. Jack died of a severe heart attack in 1979. While 
overseas Jack married and he and wife Enid had two 
children who are presently living in the Toronto area. 

Robert Cecil, called Bob, lives in Edmonton. He 
and wife Mary have one daughter, Sandra. Bob 
worked for the Alberta Liquor Control Board as an 
Inspector for all of his working years. He has been 
retired for several years. His daughter Sandra was a 
champion rider in Alberta Horse Shows, also his 
grand-daughter. 

Betty Jean married Keith C. Kennedy in 1944. 
They have lived in Winnipeg most of their married 
life. They have two children, Scott and Sydney. Scott 
is married and lives in Seattle, Sydney lives in Cal 
gary where she has worked since graduating from 
University. 

Martin, William and Helen 
reported by their daughter "Dorothy Lewis" 

My parents came from Aledo, Illinois to operate 
the L. G. Schrader farm northeast of Gray, in March 
1909. They brought all their belongings, including 
farm machinery, horses, cattle, household furniture 
and canned goods, known then as settlers effect, in 
two box cars to Milestone. On their way from 
Milestone to the farm, Section 33, Tl4,R18, W 2nd, 
they stopped for their first farm home meal in Sas 
katchewan with Mr. and Mrs. George Lafoy near the 
Iowa school. 
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William Martin Family. 

My oldest brother Walter was six years old at the 
time and Ray was born three months later. Nearly all 
of their close neighbors were bachelors who often 
visited our home more often than not to enjoy a 
woman's cooking. Dad must have sent back favour 
able reports of the beautiful prairies as many relatives 
from Illinois came here later. They included Charlie 
and Fanny Martin, Doc and Eva Smith and Charlie 
and Becky Dennison. Most of them stayed a year or 
two and then returned to Illinois. They all spent some 
time with us before finding farms or places of their 
own. One related family who came and stayed for 
many years was Frank (Dad) and Effie Hoover. My 
father and Dad Hoover were cousins. The two fam 
ilies spent almost every Sunday together as well as all 
the special holidays. 

In the early spring of 1915, Dad attended a 
Rumely tractor school in Regina and then bought a 
30-60 Rumely Tractor with a big plough and that fall 
he bought a Rumely threshing machine. He did a lot 
of custom breaking and threshing in the Gray and 
Estlin districts for several years. The threshing outfit 
was used last in 1929 and was sold some time in the 
thirties. The old 30-60 is now in the Western De 
velopment Museum in Saskatoon. We still see Mr. H. 
A. Olson once in awhile. He ran the engine for Dad 
in 1926 and remembers the serial number and a lot 
about it. 

Dad took an active part in many community 
endeavours and was on the boards of the Bristol 
School District, The Gray United Grain Growers and 
was a past master of the Gray Masonic Lodge. He 
developed a serious case of Asthma and was unable 
to do any physical work after he was 40 years old. He 
died in 1948 at the age of 66. 

My mother bought a home in Gray after Dad died 
and a few years later she sold the farm to Roy Black of 
Estlin. She lived in Gray some 20 years and then sold 
her home to Maude Houghtaling and spent the next 
six years living in Regina. She then moved in with 

me in Gray for the next two and a half years. In 1978 
she suffered a massive stroke that left her blind and 
unable to even communicate with us so she had to be 
hospitalized. She died in 1980 at the age of 96 years. 

During her active years she had an abundance of 
energy and no job seemed too big for her to tackle. 
Like most pioneer women she worked untiringly for 
many years without many of the conveniences we 
deem necessary in life today. Many stories were told 
of her driving her horse "Ben", who was as gentle as 
a lamb when she drove him but would not behave for 
anyone else. Although there was a spread of 18 years 
between the oldest and youngest of our family, each 
ofus enjoyed many rides with Mom behind old Ben. 

During the thirties Mom had eggs, butter and 
canned chicken to deliver to her regular customers in 
Regina. On one occasion my folks were taking a pig 
to Burns Packers on the same trip with the Butter and 
Eggs. They got stuck with the car in some blow dirt 
near Richardson and since Dad was unable to do 
anything because of his asthma, Mom took the one 
pound prints of butter out of a large pan in which she 
was delivering them and used the pan to shovel the 
blow dirt from around the wheels till they got going 
again. The pig sold for $2.00 at the packers on 
delivery. 

Mom was an active member of the Gray Home 
makers Club and the U. C. W. as well as having served 
on the Bristol School Board for some years. She 
joined the Order of the Eastern Star in Gray in 1926 
and was a past Worthy Matron of her Chapter. She 
transferred her membership to the Milestone chapter 
after the Eastern Star closed in Gray and received her 
fifty year membership pin in 1976. 

My parents had five children, four boys and one 
girl. 

WALTER: was the oldest of the family, born in 
1903 and died in 1969. He stayed with our grand 
parents in Illinois during the school term until the 
Bristol School opened in 1913. During his last yearof 
high school in Gray, he met Thelma Brown from 
Rouleau who was clerking in Tom Swarm's General 
store in Gray. That summer Walter got an elevator job 
in Pitman and they were married and left the Gray 
District. Later he travelled for Dr. Hess and Clark 
Livestock and Poultry products to a chain of drug 
stores. His oldest son Bernard Jived with my parents 
and went to Bristol School for several years before 
joining his father in Tacoma, Washington at the age 
of 11 years. He visited us last summer and said he 
often wished his dad had left him here as he really 
liked this area. 

RAY -born 1909; attended the Bristol and Gray 
schools. He worked on the home farm and for farm 
ers in the Riceton and Lajord communities, before he 
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joined the staff of Johnson's Funeral Home to appren 
tice as a funeral director. He also worked for the 
Imperial Oil Company in Regina for a few years but 
found he was allergic to petroleum products. He 
married Verna Bratt in 1940 and a few years later 
moved to British Columbia and then to Washinton 
where he was a partner in a Coffin Manufacturing 
plant. They had one daughter Wendy who is married 
and living in Washington. Ray and Verna are now 
retired and living in Penticton, B .C. 

EUGENE - born 1913: attended Bristol and 
Gray schools. He married Florence Ryckman in 1941 
and they stayed on the farm right close to the home 
place and after our Father passed away, Gene took 
over the home farm. When the was farm sold to Roy 
Black, Gene moved to Regina where he worked in 
apartment buildings until he retired last year. He still 
lives in Regina. 

DOROTHY - born 1917: also attended school 
at Bristol and Gray schools. I took my Nurses train 
ing at the Grey Nuns Hospital in Regina and at the 
West Suburban Hospital in Oak Park, Chicago, Illi 
nois. I nursed in the Kamsack hospital and was a 
nurse receptionist in Dr. Mesbur's office, in Regina 
before enlisting with the R.C.A. F. I spent three years 
in uniform, at Rockcliff and St. Thomas in Ontario 
and Dauphin, Manitoba. While on the staff of the 
Dauphin hospital, I met Raymond Carnegie, who 
was a medical corpsman with the R.C.A.F. We were 
married in 1946 and returned to Gray to farm. Ray 
mond died in 1977 and I married Hartford Lewis in 
1980. 

GERALD - born 1921: and died in 1942. He 
was born with a pituitary gland problem and his 
bones grew out of proportion. He attended school for 
a few years but had to discontinue because of poor 
health. He had a wonderful disposition so he was 
always good company for my parents until he had to 
be hospitalized because of bone deterioration. He 
died at the age of 20 years. He was in the hos pi ta] for 
one year. 

Martin, Gene and Flo 
by Gene Martin 

My father, William Martin, immigrated to Cana 
da in 1908 from Viola, Illinois. As a family, William 
(Bill) and mother, Helen Martin, my brothers Walter, 
Ray, Gerald and sister Dorothy lived in the Bristol 
S.D., norhtheast of Gray. I was born November, 1913 
and attended Bristol school. Teachers I recall were 
Jean Beattie, Lenore Blackwell, Mrs. Pratt and 
Josephine Penny (Mrs. Ken Gillis). 

Gene Martin married Florence Ryckman on 
November 26, 1941 and lived with Mother and Dad, 
Helen and Wm. (Billy) Martin, on the home farm at 

Gene and Flo Martin. 

Gray. In 1944, we moved up the road to the Fisk 
farm, which was the west halfof Section 2, 15-18, six 
miles northwest of Gray and continued to farm the 
home place. 

Our eldest daughter, Marilyn Faye, was born Oc 
tober 22, 1945, our son Gerald Blake was born June 
17, 1947 and our youngest daughter, Marlene Carol 
arrived September 15, 1949. That same year we had 
two homes built in Gray, one for us and one for 
mother, Helen Martin. It was a treat to be moved into 
a new home by Christmas, 1949. 

The children received their education in Gray and 
have many fond memories of Teachers Doris Kelly 
and Tom Hannan. We belonged to the United Church 
and the children attended Sunday School and church 
as well as participating in community activities such 
as sports days, field days, Christmas concerts, Fowl 
Supper program, baseball and curling. Flo taught 
Sunday School for a number of years and attended 
U.C.W. and Homemakers meetings in Gray. Faye 
belonged to C.G.I.T., Carol to Explorers and 
C. G. I. T., and Gerald to Tyros and the 4-H Club. All 
three were members of the Young Peoples Church 
Group. I attended Lodge meetings and became Mas 
ter of Gray Lodge in 1952. Flo joined the Eastern Star 
Chapter #60 in Milestone in 1962, enjoying and 
learning many interesting and enlightening lessons. 
Our eldest daughter, Faye, attended Gray School, 
Grades one through eleven. After graduating from 
Luther College, Regina, in 1963, Faye worked at the 
Canadian Imperial Bank of Commerce before taking 
a secretarial course at Balfour Tech in Regina. Over 
the next few years, she was employed at the Bank of 
Nova Scotia and attended the University of Regina, 
working part-time at the Capitol Theatre. In 1968, 
she began work in the Purchasing Department of the 
Wascana Hospital, doing volunteer work with the 
residents there in the evenings. Faye married Norm 
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Doucette of Corning, Saskatchewan, July 31, 1971, at 
Lakeview United Church in Regina. She retired from 
the work force prior to the birth of their first son, 
Shane on April 12, 1974. Jason was born January 16, 
1976 and their third son, Tyrone, arrived December 
3, 1981. In the summer of 1979, the family moved to 
Fort Qu' Appelle where Norm is presently employed 
as the manager of the Sherwood Credit Union 
branch. Shane and Jason are attending Grades 3 and 1 
respectively at the Fort Elementary School and Faye 
is busy caring for a very active Tyrone. She also 
serves as Beavers' leader and is involved in the Sun 
day School at St. Andrews United Church. 

Our son, Gerald, attended Gray School, Grades 
one through eleven, graduating from Luther College 
in 1965. He worked at Canadian Westinghouse in 
Regina, 1965-66 and spent one year at the Great 
Canadian Tar Sands plant near Fort McMurray, Al 
berta in 1966-67. He then moved to Calgary and took 
a Business Administration course at Tech, graduating 
in June, 1969. He began a career with Revenue 
Canada, Taxation, in July 1969 and studied account 
ing, graduating as a Certified General Accountant in 
1972. He is presently a business Valuator with R~v 
enue Canada, Taxation, in Calgary. He marned 
Darlene St.-Onge of Torquay, Saskatchewan in 1971. 
They have a six year old son, Craig, born April 12, 
1977 who is presently attending kindergarten, and a 
two year old daughter, Kri stin, born March 9, 1981. 
Gerald also serves as a Beavers' leader and still 
enjoys curling as well as golfing, skiing and jogging. 

Our youngest daughter, Carol attended Gray 
School, Grades one through ten, Luther College for 
Grade eleven, graduating Grade twelve at Milestone 
High School. She moved to Regina in September, 
1968 and was employed by the Saskatchewan Hospi 
tal Services Plan where she worked until the summer 
of1978. On June 6, 1970, she married Allin Laycock 
of Saltcoats, Saskatchewan, who is employed as an 
Architectural Draftsman with Heb Robbins, Archi 
tect, Limited. They were blessed with two beautiful 
daughters, Kimberley Michelle, born August 17, 
1973, and Kelly Jolene, born November 28, 1978. 
Kim is presently taking her Grade four at Judge 
Bryant School and Kelly is anxiously awaiting her 
turn to start school this fall. In 1980, Carol had the 
opportunity of working part-time for six months as 
receptionist for eight surgeons at the Medical Arts 
Clinic. She enjoyed that experience and is planning 
on continuing in that field starting July, 1983, at the 
Victoria Square Medical Clinic in Regina. 

Flo and I moved to Regina July 1, 1970, and 
worked as caretakers at the Synagogue on Victoria 
Avenue for six months. We were then employed by 
McAra Agencies as caretakers of College Court on 

Albert Street for ten years, then the Huntingdon on 
12th Avenue for a year and a half. We are now retired 
and reside at 175 Lockwood Road in Regina. 

Although we no longer live in Gray, we are left 
with many fond memories of unforgotten special 
friends who contributed to the happy years we spent 
living in the Gray community. 

Marko, John and Mary, Mike and Anne 
submitted by Anne 

My father, John Marko, and mother, Mary Kath 
erine, came to Regina after leaving Galicia in the 
Western Ukraine (after World War I) in which my 
Father served in the Austrian army. Galicia was then 
part of Austria. At the start of World War I my Father 
was too young to be conscripted, but was taken by the 
Russians from his home, along with his beautiful 
horses and wagon, to work as a prisoner of war in 
Russia. He was told to deliver various goods in his 
wagon. One of these goods was sugar which he 
decided to eat in great quantities at first, never having 
had any at home, until he became sick of it. He was in 
Russia about two years and managed to escape be 
cause he had learned to speak Russian fluently and 
passed himself off as a native Russian. By the time he 
reached his home, he was old enough to be in the 
Austrian Army. 

John and Mary Marko with children, Michael and Anne. 
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My Father came to Canada in 1921, having been 
lent the money by my Mother's uncle who was al 
ready in Canada. Later, this uncle sponsored my 
Mother, who came over in 1923. 

I was born in 1924 and my brother Mike, in 1925. 
Another brother, born later, died two weeks after 
birth. My Father and Mother arrived in Regina with 
nothing except a few clothes, pictures and souvenirs 
- all of which were destroyed when our first house 
burned down. They both worked on a farm for a 
while until my Father found a job with the C.N.R. on 
the section in Ardmore. When her only pair of shoes 
wore out, my Mother received a pair from the Salva 
tion Army. Ever since, our family has made dona 
tions to the Salvation Army whenever they could. 
Jobs were not plentiful at that time so my Father had 
to take part-time work on the railway until he could 
find a permanent job. This explains why we moved 
so much when Mike and I were small. Both my 
Mother and Father gave up their inheritances of their 
parents' land to younger members of their respective 
families. 

From Ardmore we moved to Craik, where my 
Father began his railroad career as a part time section 
man. It was here that Mike and I started school 
together in grade one. He could not bear to be left at 
home alone as there was no town where he could play 
with other children, so he took an empty lunch pail 
one day and followed me to school. The teacher did 
not have the heart to send him home. When my 
brother and I came to Gray in 1936, Mike was in 
grade six and I was in grade seven. Our teacher was 
Miss P. Derby. We liked all our other teachers also, 
namely, Bernice Moats, George Douglas, Leta Fry, 
and R. L. Dunlop. I remember winning first prize 
that first year for doing the best job of mending a 
sock! We also enjoyed the spelling bees and debates 
which we used to have in our classes. Softball, curl 
ing and skating were my favorite sports. Although 
the girls played hockey occasionally with the boys, 
we left it up to them most of the time. Mike was on 
the hockey team and took it quite seriously. Other 
highlights included the Annual Sports Day and tak 
ing part in the Christmas Concerts at the United 
Church. It was at this last entertainment that Mike 
and I received candy, a real treat for us as my Father 
did not believe in buying candy because it would be 
harmful to our teeth. Another memorable time for us 
was Hallowe'en (More Candyl) 

In the summertime Mike and I enjoyed the men's 
baseball games between the nearby towns. Whenever 
I go to a baseball game now, I think of Gray. I recall 
the gaiety of the wedding dances in Gray. I also 
enjoyed attending the United Church and being a 
member and president of the Canadian Girls in Train 
ing. 

My Dad worked with Mr. Jack Temple who was 
the foreman of the C.N.R. section in Gray. We lived 
in the section house beside the railway. Dad died of a 
heart attack in 1944 at the age of 49 in Regina, where 
he was working as a section foreman for the C. N. R. 

After finishing high school in Gray in 1942, I left 
to take a secretarial course at Success Business Col 
lege in Regina. Because my Father had died and 
could not financially assist me, I started working my 
way through university. By 1949 I graduated with a 
Bachelor of Arts degree in Political Science and 
Economics. One of the fun things to happen to me 
while at the U. of S. in Saskatoon was to be chosen 
Queen of the Winter Carnival. I also produced a radio 
program for the I. S. U. over the radio station there. 
Fencing was my chosen sport. While at the Univer 
sity of Toronto, working on my master's degree, I 
became ill, and worked for the Insitute of Interna 
tional Affairs. From there I went to Ottawa where I 
worked as a political secretary. I continued my mas 
ter's work at McGill University and graduated in 
1963, after having returned to Regina in 1959 to visit 
my mother and planned to finish my thesis at home, 
but after her second marriage in 1961, I decided to 
move to Saskatoon where I finished my thesis. After 
working for a short time in Saskatoon at the Sas 
katchewan Research Council, I moved to Edmonton. 
After working as a secretary to the president of Asso 
ciated Engineering Services Ltd., I enrolled in 1968 
at the University of Alberta for a teacher training 
course and graduated with a B.Ed/A.D. in 1969. I 
taught school in Edmonton for a few years but de 
cided to go back to secretarial work. At present I am 
working for an assistant deputy minister in the De 
partment of Utilities and Telecommunications Gov 
ernment of Alberta in Edmonton. 

After finishing high school at Gray in 1943, Mike 
left for the University of Saskatchewan to study engi 
neering. Not long after he entered the Royal Candian 
Air Force where he became an air gunner as well as a 
member of one of the precision marching teams and a 
boxing instructor. When World War II ended, he 
went to the University of British Columbia to special 
ize in metallurgical engineering and graduated with a 
Bachelor of Science degree in 1949. There he met his 
future wife, Monica. They 'were married in Van 
couver the same year and later moved to Toronto 
where Mike found a job. In 1960 he moved his family 
to Kitchener, Ontario, having accepted a position as 
an engineering salesman with Indiana Steel Products 
Company of Canada Ltd. He was promoted to an 
executive post just before he died of a heart attack in 
1963 at the age of 37, leaving his wife and two 
children, Tom, age 12 and Michelle (Missy) age five. 
Monica now lives in Vancouver where she conducts 
classes in children's improvisational theatre. 
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My mother died on September 4, 1970 of diabetes 
at the age of 77 in Regina. After being a widow for 16 
years she had married Andrew Elieff. He died on July 
2, 1983. 

I have only fond memories of the years I was 
growing up in Gray and of the fine people I was 
privileged to know. It will always be "home" to me, 
and when faced with adversities, I always remember 
it as a "happy time". 

The George Mccutcheon Family 
by daughter Margaret Lewis 

George and Myrtle Mccutcheon. 

My father and mother were both born in Ontario. 
My father was born in Seaforth, 1883 and my mother 
in Walton, 1885. Both came from large families and 
schooling wasn't too important, especially for the 
boys who had to help support the families; so when 
word was spread around about the wonderful oppor 
tunities in Western Canada, my dad and several of his 
chums succumbed to the call - go west young man, 
go west. 

They came on an excursion train, a far cry from 
today's mode of travel with wooden sets, no dining 
cars, nor sleepers. They arrived at Milestone and 
finally took up homesteads southwest of Milestone. 
Why? I don't know, but suppose it was because the 
Moose Jaw Creek ran through this part. My dad 
broke a three quarter section of land but due to 
adverse seasons, hail, grasshoppers, and drought it 
proved a poor investment. He made several trips back 
to Ontario in the winters and in February 1910 my 
mother, Myrtle McLeod, came west as far as Win 
nipeg and there my dad and mother and my uncle, 
Bert Snell and Aunt Belle (dad's sister), were married 
in a double ceremony by Reverend Gordon (the au 
thor Ralph Connor). 

You can imagine how my mother felt arriving in 
the middle of winter to a practically "bare" shack, 
not too many women in the community and eleven 
miles from a store. 

After trying to "eke" out a mere existence, my 

dad and Tom Love decided they would go into part 
nership and we moved south of Gray to break a 
section and a quarter of land owed by C. W. 
Williams, a "Land Tycoon" who owned fifty-two 
sections of land around Estlin and Gray. All the 
buildings on these farms were identical, and today 
there still remains rows of white granaries on some 
farms reminding us that they were originally owned 
by C. W. Williams. 

Mr. Williams had his own unique way of "mea 
suring up" his tenant's grain. After threshing he 
would arrive with his bushel basket. The granaries 
were to be leveled off with wheat to the rafters. He 
would weigh a bushel and work out the number of 
bushels per granary, and the tenants were obliged to 
deliver that much grain to the elevator. If you were 
short - tough luck. He usually came out on top. 
Most of his grain was loaded into box cars over the 
loading platform. 

Bob, Margaret, Helen and Lewis Mccutcheon. 

When we arrived at Gray the house wasn't 
finished so we spent the first summer living in an old 
house south of Gray. It was an old unused house with 
oats in one end and we lived in the other end. This 
house was owned by Mr. Gillis, Sr. and we rode to 
Iowa School with Ken Gillis in his "glass enclosed" 
buggy. We felt like royalty as it was the only buggy I 
ever saw like it. Our house was completed in the fall 
of 1920 so my two brothers, Bob and Lewis, and 
myself started to school at Crocus Prairie where we 
continued until we were ready for high school in 
Gray. 

My dad and Tom Love continued farming for five 
years in partnership until Tom decided he would 
return to Milestone where he and his brother, Nor 
man started a herd of Hereford cattle, which turned 
out to be very profitable. 
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My dad was always interested in sports and was 
always "on call" to load hockey players or ball 
players into his car for trips to Wilcox, Milestone, 
Lang, Sedley, or wherever. Sometimes we thought he 
went to act as arbitrator. There were always the "hot 
heads" as we have today. He always seemed to be on 
hand to help out with injuries and Mrs. Crookes was 
always available as "seamstress." No one needed to 
go to Regina for stitches if she was around. My 
brother Lew's shoulder was always going out of 
place. Dad made one trip to Regina with him, 
watched the proceedings, and from then on he would 
put his foot in Lew's armpit and pull until it snapped 
back. My mother's health was never too good and dad 
became an expert at tending the sick, so he was 
always ready to lend a helping hand to neighbors who 
needed help in times of sickness or any other adver 
sities. 

During our "growing up" years our home was 
always open to our friends. Most entertainment had 
to be made in our own community. House parties, 
Xmas concerts, plays, pie and box socials, strawber 
ry and ice cream socials, and barn dances were the 
order of the day. I will always remember our Sunday 
gatherings. the Ashbaughs, Houghtalings, 
Hendricksons, Fords and McCutcheons would 
gather at someone's home, and the "feeds" we had of 
fried chicken, homemade ice cream, chocolate and 
angel food cakes, etc. will always be remembered. 

In 1924 the International Harvestor Co. put out a 
tractor called "McCormick Deering." My dad pur 
chased his first one in 1926. Brother Bob was old 
enough to help with the field work by this time. 

Clair Lafoy, a neighbor, and Dad had a threshing 
outfit and did custom threshing. The crew for this 
outift came each year from Manitoba. It was un 
believable the amount of food consumed by a crew of 
eleven men, especially if we had a wet spell for one or 
two weeks. We youngsters were overjoyed when a 
wet spell came, as two or three of the helpers who 
were Austrians were expert wood carvers and they 
would carve out toys for us. 

One thing I should mention here was our source 
of meat supply. Merle Kerr from Rowatt would deliv 
er a beef, cut up, twice a week. This was what they 
called a "beef ring." Her father would butcher and 
she delivered. She reverted her route each time so 
that one person wouldn't get the best cuts each time. 
Refrigerators were unknown, so if the meat was 
delivered at home, a shelf was made to lower your 
meat, cream, butter, etc. down into the cistern. 
Hopefully there wouldn't be a spill. If the cook car 
was out in the middle of a farm somewhere, the meat 
was hung up on the north side of the cook car. Baking 
soda and vinegar were often used to wash the roast in 

before cooking near the last day. I can't ever remem 
ber ptomaine poisoning. 

The combine replaced the threshing outfit in the 
late "20's" which was a real step ahead in the history 
of harvesting. Our horses were sold with many a tear 
shed as my brother Lew and I spent most of our spare 
time riding horses. These were replaced with a sec 
ond tractor, and "Old Nellie" was kept as our school 
pony. 

By 1929 the big depression was starting and we 
entered into what was known as "The Dirty Thir 
ties." Crop failures due to drought, rust, wind and 
grasshoppers had disastrous effects and caused fi 
nancial loss to farmers, business men, school teach 
ers and hired help. The inability of farmers to pay 
their taxes depleted funds in municipalities creating 
problems in retaining schools and building roads. 
Many farmers and their sons worked with horses and 
scrapers building roads in return for fodder. Vegeta 
bles and clothing were shipped in from the east and 
distributed to the needy. 

In spite of all these adversities the old pioneer 
spirit prevailed and we always made preparations for 
a seeding and harvest time, except for a few who 
decided to look for other fields. My two brothers 
went out to British Columbia. Bob got into the lum 
ber business through one of mother's brothers and 
Lewis went into the undertaking business. 

By 1939 things started to improve, farm prices 
increased and things were on the upward trend. 
Mother and Dad had by this time started to spend 
their winters in British Columbia as their house, 
which had been poorly constructed, was very cold 
and the terrible dust storms had taken their toll. 
Finally, after Helen had finished high school, Mother 
and Dad had a sale and retired to B.C. in 1944. After 
fourteen years and several trips back to Gray to visit 
us, they decided their hearts were still at Gray so they 
bought the C. C. Gillis home in Gray where they 
knew everyone. Nothing pleased them more than to 
have their grandchildren or anybody's children come 
to visit them. I don't think Dad ever met a youngster 
on the street that he didn't slip him or her a nickel for 
candy. This also applied to his love for dogs. Some 
would make daily visits to their home and lay beside 
their chairs for an hour or two. Never in all the years 
they lived in Gray did they ever have a thing put out of 
place on Halloween, which was a tribute in itself. 

Mother passed away in 1963 after ill health for 
some time. Dad remained in his own home with the 
help of his family until he passsed away in 1969. 
Their family consisted of two boys and two girls. 

Robert, born January 6, 1911 in Moose Jaw, 
attended school at Willow Creek, Milestone, Iowa 
School, Crocus Prairie School, and Gray High 
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School. He was very interested in the first crystal sets 
(radio), helped his dad farm until he went to B. C. and 
worked with his uncle in a lumber mill until he 
acquired his own. He married Charlotte Routluff and 
they had four children, and now have many grand 
children. Bob lives at Cowachin Lake. 

Margaret Ann, first daughter born, and my sto 
ry will be told in the "Earl Lewis Saga." 

Lewis David was born January 1, 1915 at 
Milestone. He received his schooling at Crocus Prai 
rie School and Gray High School. His first love was 
for horses and he took part in sports, especially 
hockey. Hewent to B.C. with his parents one winter 
in the 30s and went into the undertaking business 
where he remained until he went into the army in 
1939. He was married by this time and left behind 
two small sons. He spent seven years in the Italian 
Campaign. After he returned home he took psychi 
atric nurse's training and worked at Essondale Hospi 
tal until he retired. His oldest son is a policeman in 
Vancouver and Howard, who you will remember 
lived with Earl and I for two and a half years, was 
drowned in the Pacific Ocean. Lewis and wife Ann 
live in New Westminster. 

Helen Elsie, born July 3, 1919 attended school at 
Crocus Prairie and Gray High School. Helen was 
seven years younger than I and I always accused 
mother of pampering her. Her reply was always, 
"Every family can surely afford one Lady." Helen 
stayed with Earl and I in the winter time when the 
folks went to British Columbia, thus she helped spoil 
our two children, especially Don, and to this day still 
holds that precious little space in her heart for him. 
Helen took her nurse's training at Columbia Hospi 
tal, New Westminster and during World War II she 
nursed at Prince Rupert where she met her future 
husband, Henry Schuemann, who was with the 
U.S.A. forces. They were married in 1945 and re 
turned to Buffalo, N.Y. where Henry was superin 
tendent of the Curtis Candy Co. They later moved to 
Chicago, had three children who are all married now, 
and Helen and Henry are retired in Rogers, Arkan 
sas. 

Mclfonald, Rod and Nelda 
written by Nelda 

Nelda Rae Carnegie married Rodrick Ronald 
John McDonald, from Lajord, Sask. We were mar 
ried Jan. 11th. 1967 in the Lakeview United Church in 
Regina. Rod was originally from the Toronto area, he 
came to live at Lajord with Mr. and Mrs. Allan 
Campbell in 1958. 

When we were first married we lived in Regina. I 
worked as a nurse's aid at the General Hospital and 
Rod worked for Galvan Sheet Metal. Rod soon took a 

Rod and Nelda McDonald with children, Rhonda and Rod Jr. 

job with the department of highways and we moved 
to Lajord, where our first child Rhonda Lee was born 
July 15, 1967. 

In 1968 Rod took a job in Intercontinental Packers 
in Regina, where he trained as a butcher. I went to 
work for Simpson Sears. In two years Rod was made 
foreman, and began working the evening shift. 

In 1970 our second child was born, Roderick 
Scott. It was a very cold January 16th. when our son 
came into the world. 

We soon moved from our apartment to a small 
wartime house on Merritt Cres. in Regina, where we 
lived for five years. After Rod was born, I took up 
babysitting so I could be home with the children. 

Rod became interested in archery and got in 
volved in competitive shooting. The sport spread 
quite rapidly through the family. Rod Jr. won his first 
ribbon at the age of four years. 

Rhonda and Rod Jr. both started school at Benson 
School. 

In 1974 we moved home to Gray, where the 
children attended Gray school. Rod changed jobs. 
He went to work for Producers Abattoir, which was 
soon to become Butcher Boy Meats. 
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We became involved in the town activities - 
Rod played baseball, hockey and soft ball. I started 
curling and playing soft ball. Rod has coached the 
boy's hockey team for eight seasons. He really enjoys 
working with the boys. 

Rhonda is now in Grade eleven at Sheldon 
Williams. She is involved in curling and volley ball at 
school. She has been busy baby sitting, teaches Sun 
day school, sings in the Church Choir. She is also 
involved in the community curling and figure skat 
ing. 

Rod Jr. is in Grade eight at Athabasca School in 
Regina. He is an up-and-coming hockey player. He 
also likes baseball, hunting, fishing and archery and 
has become a Boy Scout assistant troop leader. 

I am currently working for a local carpenter. I 
enjoy curling, playing soft ball and I have been on the 
local school board for four years. 

McGillivray Family History 
written by Hugh McGillivray 

Duncan McGillivray (1826-1908). 

Duncan McGillivray was born in 1826, near 
Dingwall, Ross-Shire Scotland. He married Isabella 
Sellars from Evanton, Ross-Shire. They emigrated to 
Owen Sound, Ontario about 1857, where Duncan 
worked at his trade as millwright and carpenter. He 
built flour mills and installed machinery around 
Owen Sound, Ontario; Buffalo, New York; and 
Cumberland, Maryland. 

Duncan and Isabella had five children: 
Christina- born July 2, 1858, died January 15, 

1886. 

George - born May 1, 1859, died March 1937. 
Ellinor died September 10, 1907. Married Robert 

Rutherford. They lived in Balmoral, Manitoba and 
had six children. 

Lillian died January 1886. 
Peter died August 10, 1862. 
Isabella died in 1873. Soon after, Duncan bought 

a farm near Owen Sound which he sold in 1890, 
moving to Fort William, Ontario. At this time he 
married Janet Stark. 

He was employed at the C.P.R. elevator as super 
visor in charge of machinery. On February 4, 1891, 
Duncan filed on SW¼ 20-14-19 W2, on land adjoin 
ing his son George's homestead near Buck Lake. 
Duncan did not want to relinquish a good job at Fort 
William, therefore did not fulfill a required time of 
residence on the homestead. His son broke the land 
and Duncan received a waiver of residence in lieu of 
paying $1.00 per acre. He then assigned the land to 
his son. Duncan moved to Buck Lake permanently 
about 1904 and built a small house near his son. He 
died September 7, 1908 and was buried at Buck Lake 
Cemetery. His wife Janet returned to be with her 
family in Manitoba. 

George William McGillivray was born in 1859 at 
Owen Sound, Ontario. He was the son of Duncan and 
Isabella. George followed his father's trade as car 
penter and millwright. He worked at his trade around 
Owen Sound and Buffalo, New York. He applied for 
a homestead in Manitoba in 1879 which he aban 
doned. He also spent one winter on a homestead near 
Aberdeen, South Dakota. 

In 1887, he was employed by Allis Chalmers 
Co., in Winnipeg. That year the Hudson's Bay Co. 
purchased a steam-powered roller mill from Allis 
Chalmers and George was made responsible for ship 
ping the equipment and installing it in Prince Albert. 
This was completed in the spring of 1888. 

Being of a very independent nature and wanting 
to be self-employed, he gave up a good job and filed 
on SE¼ 20-14-19 W2, on December 20, 1890. His 
homestead record shows that he farmed with three 
oxen and broke 25 acres in 1891. By 1895, he had 30 
head of cattle and bought four horses. He obtained 
his patent May 17, 1902 and took his father's assign 
ment, February 4, 1903 for $1.00 per acre. 

in February 1892, he married Annie Maria Jones. 
She was the daughter of W. E. Jones who at that time 
Ii ved on NE 2-14-19- W2. The Jones and McGilli vray 
families had previously lived on adjoining farms near 
Owen Sound. George and Annie lived in a 16 X 22 
house with their four children until 1908. They then 
sold S ½ of 20 and bought E ½ of 16-14-19-W2. 
George put his carpenter skills to use and built a large 
two-story house and a good barn. 
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George and Annie were active in supporting the 
Buck Lake Methodist Church. George supervised its 
construction in 1893. He served for a number of years 
on the Buck Lake School Board from its beginning in 
1894, as trustee or secretary. He also was secretary 
for the Buck Lake Farmers' Telephone Company 
when it was formed in 1907 and was a charter mem 
ber of the Grain Growers Association at Gray. Sev 
eral years later, he purchased NW ¼ 16, and rented 
SW¼ 16. 

Norman recalls his mother Annie, who was alone 
with the children, telling of an incident when an 
Indian walked in the door without knocking. She was 
baking bread at the time. He walked over to the oven, 
opened the kitchen range door and made her under 
stand he was hungry. As she started to cut a loaf, he 
went out and brought his wife and family in. The 
youngest one was just two years old - about the 
same age as his brother Roy. The two tots played 
together on the floor and there appeared to be no 
communication problem between these two . . . 
After the Indians were fed, she gave them loaves of 
bread to take with them. There went a whole baking 
but Mother said she was so relieved to see them go, 
that it was worth it. 

George purchased his first car in 1911, a Model T 
Ford. Up to this time he had hired his threshing done, 

George and Annie McGillivray with three of their children, 
Alec, Roy and Mary. (1904) 

except for several years round 1906-08. During this 
period, he worked in partnership with Joe Bueche. In 
1915, he bought a Grain Growers tractor but it was 
returned as it was unsatisfactory. In 1916, he bought a 
Waterloo Bay Tractor, a four disc plow and a 26" 
Case threshing machine, all of which proved quite 
satisfactory. In 1917, he bought a Fordson tractor 
from the Provincial Government for $795 .00. 
George ran the farm until 1925 when he rented it to 
his son Norman. George and Annie spent their re 
maining years living on the farm at Buck Lake. 
George passed away in March 1937 and Annie in 
August 1939. Both are buried at Gray Cemetery. 

George and Annie had five children. 
DuncanR. died June 6, 1894, 18 mos. of age. He 

was buried at Buck Lake. 
George Alex - Born February 21, 1895. Alec 

attended Buck Lake School, Central Collegiate, and 
then studied arts at Regina College. On April 12, 
1916 he joined the Princess Patricia Canadian Light 
Infantry and was a member of the sixth Overseas 
University Corps. He was sent immediately to 
Montreal for training. On November 24, 1916 he was 
sent overseas from Halifax on the SS Mauritainia and 
arrived in Liverpool, November 30. He arrived in 
France December 17, 1916 and was sent into action 
January 14, 1917. He was reported missing in action 
October 30, 1917 in the third Battle of Passchendaele 
at Flanders and was never found. His name is in 
scribed on the Menin Gate Memorial, Ypres, 
Belgium to the unknown soldier which includes 
56,000 names. 

Mary Adell - born on May 5, 1896. Mary 
attended Buck Lake School and Central Collegiate. 
As part of teacher's training she attended Regina 
College and a special education course in Chicago. 
She taught at Milestone in 1917 and 1918. She then 
left teaching and went to Vancouver General Hospital 
to train as a registered nurse. She practised nursing 
around Regina and Canara, Saskatchewan; Los An 
geles, California, and Cedar Rapids, Iowa. On Janu 
ary 5, 1928, she married Homer Steward who had 
come to Milestone about 1914 from Marshalltown, 
Iowa. Homer's mother and stepfather, Mr. and Mrs. 
Will Miller ran a store in Milestone. Mary and Ho 
mer lived on Homer's farm near Marshalltown until 
1952, when they sold it and moved to an acreage near 
by. Homer passed away October 2, 1982. Mary is 
living at Villa Del Sol in Marshalltown. They have 
two daughters, seven grandchildren and three great 
grandphildren. 

Dorothy Koehl of Tacoma, Washington. 
Sally Laufketter of St. Louis, Mo. 
Ewart Roy - born on August 12, 1898. Roy 

attended Buck Lake School. He farmed with his 
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father and brother Norman at Gray and then moved to 
Talmage where he farmed for several years. He also 
worked for his Uncle Will Jones at Yellow Grass for a 
number of years. Roy eventually moved to Fort 
Qu 'Appelle where he lived permanently. Roy be 
came very active in the Full Gospel Church at Fort 
Qu' Appelle. Roy never married. He passed away on 
May 4, 1978. 

Norman and Blanche McGillivray, married on January 25, 
1926. 

William Norman - born July 13, 1900. He 
attended Buck Lake School and Central Collegiate in 
Regina. On January 25, 1926, he married Blanche 
Watson of Regina. Blanche was born February 23, 
1900 at Cuba, Illinois, U.S.A. She moved with her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. L. L. Watson and brother 
Russel, to a farm south of Gray in 1905 where her 
father farmed section 28-13-18-W2 for several years 
before moving to Regina to continue his trade as a 
butcher. Blanche attended Albert Public School and 
Central Collegiate in Regina. She obtained her teach 
ing certificate at Regina Normal School and taught at 
Kronau, Buck lake and Kitchener Schools in Regina 
before her marriage. 

Norman took over the family farm from his father 

in 1926. That year, he bought a 18-36 Hart Parr tractor 
and for several years farmed with the Hart Parr, a 
Fordson tractor and an eight horse outfit. In 1928, he 
bought a new Holt Combine and traded his threshing 
machine, stook-loader, binders and racks and all of 
the horses, except for two. As combines were still 
scarce, he had no trouble finding custom work, after 
his own crop was threshed. He bought his first rub 
ber-tired tractor in 1939, an IHC Farmal M. 

Norman took an avid interest in the violin. Over 
the years, he played at many community functions 
and accompanied the choir at church. He was secre 
tary of Buck Lake S.D. in 1921, also served many 
years as trustee. He became active in the Saskatche 
wan School Trustee Association and served as Presi 
dent of S.S .T.A. for the years 1949-51. Also active in 
the Canadian School Trustees Association, he served 
as President of that organization from 1952-54. Nor 
man was a councilor for the R.M. of Bratt's Lake 
from 1932-57 and also served on the Municipal Ad 
visory Commission which was given the job of super 
vising the start of the Grid Road program in 
Saskatchewan. During these years, Norman repre 
sented the Trustees Association on conciliation 
boards concerning disputes over teachers' salaries, 
dismissals, etc. He was given an honorary Life 
Membership in the S.S.T.A. in 1952, Saskatchewan 
Teachers' Federation in 1962 and the Canadian 
School Trustees Association in 1967. Norman was an 
original member of the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. 

Over the years, Blanche and Norman were active 
in the Gray United Church. Blanche was a member of 
the Homemakers and received her Life Membership 
in the United Church Women in 1971. 

They retired from active farming in 1957, moved 
to Regina in 1959 and became members of Broadway 
United Church. They spent many winters in Arizona, 
also enjoyed trips to Great Britain, the Mediterra 
nean, Caribbean, and Australia. Blanche passed 

Jean, Bob and Hugh McGillivray. 

544 



away August 29, 1981. Norman is enjoying good 
health in his home in Regina. 

Norman and Blanche had three children. 
Margaret Jean-born May 20, 1927. Attended 

Buck Lake and Gray Schools and Regina College. 
She received her A.T.C.M. in music (Piano). She 
graduated from Regina General Hospital as a Regis 
tered Nurse. She lived in Pheonix, Arizona for 28 
years and worked part of that time as a school nurse. 
Presently living in Abbotsford, British Columbia, 
she has two children. Richard Ernest Galan and Can 
dace Jean Jensen. 

Robert Alec - born August 6, 1928. He at 
tended Buck Lake and Gray Schools, also Central 
Collegiate and the University of Saskatchewan. He 
farms near Regina and is active in the Saskatchewan 
Federation of Agriculture. He has six children. 

Randal Robert- married Patti McMurtry of Sas 
katoon. They have a son Duncan Scott who is the 6th 
generation of our family to live in Saskatchewan. 

Carolyn Janet. 
Roberta Joan. 
Mary Ann - married Richard Hack. 
Rachel Blanche - married Dennis Lowthian. 
Rebecca Helen. 
Hugh Watson - born April 20, 1932 and at 

tended Buck Lake and Balfour Technical Schools. 
He farmed with his father Norman until his retire 
ment in 1957, at which time he took over the family 
farm. From 1955 to 1975 he was quite involved in 
livestock as a sideline to the grain farm. He has been 
active in the Milestone Central School Board, Gray 

Hugh McGillivray Family. Back Row: Doug, Hugh, Tim Jansen. 
Front Row: Sharon, Colleen, Louise, Lynn and Janice. 

Wheat Pool Committee and Gray United Church. He 
has been a past Master of Gray Masonic Lodge. He 
married Louise Anne Turnbull of Regina, July 3, 
1954. Louise attended Davin Public School and Cen 
tral Collegiate, University of Saskatchewan at Saska 
toon for one year, took a business course at Balfour 
Technical School and worked as a stenographer for 
the Department of Labor. Louise has been active in 
the Gray United Church and is a member of the 
Milestone Eastern Star. 

We have five children: 
Sandra Lynn - born February 5, 1957. At 

tended Milestone School, and graduated with her B. 
of Sc. in nursing from the University of Saskatche 
wan in Saskatoon. She is a public Health Nurse at 
Nipawin and is married to Tim Jansen. They have a 
son Andrew Timothy, who is also the sixth genera 
tion of our family to live in Saskatchewan. 

Sharon Lee - born August 28, 1959. Attended 
Milestone School. Graduated from the University of 
Saskatchewan in Saskatoon with her B. of Sc. in 
Home Economics. She is presently employed as a 
Home Economics consultant for the Saskatchewan 
Pork Council, in Saskatoon. 

Douglas Hugh - born September 2, 1961. He 
attended Milestone school, graduated from the Uni 
versity of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon with a Diploma 
of Vocational Agriculture and is presently farming 
with his father on the family farm at Gray. 

Janice Anne-born August 2, 1966. She attends 
Milestone School, is involved in school activities and 
is President of the Students Councii. She has been a 
member of the Gray United Church Jr. Choir. 

Colleen Francis - born February 9, 1970. She 
attends Milestone School, plays softball, and volley 
ball. She is a member of the Gray United Church Jr. 
Choir. 

Janet (Woodhead) McCartney 
Janet was born on November 1, 1918, in Aurora, 

Nebraska and moved to Milestone area at age two. 
She attended school at Crocus Prairie. In 194 l she 
married Hugh McCartney of Milestone. They lived at 
Yorkton until Hugh was posted overseas during 
which time she worked in Toronto. After the war they 
moved to Kelowna, British Columbia, where they 
later bought a small holding and developed a cherry 
orchard. Hugh worked on the ferry for a number of 
years, then later on the bridge and on road crews. He 
is recently retired and they live on their property near 
Westbank, British Columbia. 

Children are: Bill, Fort McMurray, Alberta; Bob, 
Kelowna, British Columbia and Bertha, Fort 
McMurray, Alberta. 
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Middleton, Harold! and Ethel 
(Hutchinson) 
written by Ethel 

Harold Middleton was born in 1915, the youngest 
son of George and Nellie Middleton, who farmed 
seven miles south of Bechard. He served overseas 
and returned in 1945. In April of 1946 he married 
Ethel Hutchinson, the only daughter of Arch and Eva 
Huthinson of Gray. They took over the family farm 
and Harold's parents retired and moved to Lang. 
Harold and Ethel had three children. As there wasn't 
any school in that area the children were bussed to 
Lang School. They eventually moved to Lang and 
farmed from town. Harold and Ethel retired from 
farming in 1975. 

Ethel worked at the Credit Union from 
1972-1982. They still reside in Lang. 

The children are: 
Robert, who married Valerie Klatt from Lang. 

They live in Lumsden. He works for Sask Tel, engi 
neering and designing for the cablevision system in 
South Western Sask. Valerie is employed at a bank in 
Regina. They have two children, Lana and Kelsey. 

Connie is a computer operations Supervisor at an 
Insurance agency in Regina. 

Carol lives at Prince George, B.C. She has two 
children, Anthony and Angela. 

Winter and Ruth Mitchell 
My first introduction to Gray was as a small 

child, I was privileged to accompany my parents, 
Maud and Albert Houghtaling when they visited 
Mother's cousin Iva Ashbaugh and her family, who 
resided there. 

Winter and Ruth Mitchell and son Terry. 

When the Grand Trunk Railway first went 
through the settlement, we took advantage of taking 
the train into Regina, as we had moved to the 
Lekivetz farm eight and a half miles south of Gray, 
although we were still in the Milestone district. 

Winter and I were married at Milestone in 1928. I 
was born in Indianola, Iowa on Sept. 28, 1908. 
Winter was born in Mowbray, Man. on April 13, 
1906. We both attended the Milestone public and 
High Schools. 

In 1931 Winter and I moved to Gray to try store 
keeping. It happened to be in the dirty thirties, so in 
1937 Winter sold the business and kept the Post 
Office for a few years. He bought grain for the 
Federal elevator, where he was employed until 1948, 
when we moved back to Milestone and went into 
partnership with his father, J. W. Mitchell in the 
implement business and also farming. 

While living at Gray we were blessed with daugh 
ter, Donna Mae in 1932 and son, Terry in 1945. 

Donna married George Thomas. They have two 
sons and are all happily settled in Winnipeg. Richard 
is in the clothing store business and Greg attends 
University and enjoys constructing hand-made furni 
ture in his spare time. Donna received her public and 
most of her high school education at the Gray school. 

Terry and Barbara McCartney were married at 
Milestone. They are now living at Battleford, Sask., 
with their son Paul and daughter Brenna Lea, where 
Barb is on the teaching staff and Terry has a vet 
erinarian clinic. Terry and Barbara received their 
public and high school education at Milestone 
school. They both spent a number of years at U niver 
sity of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon. 

One amusing incident during the second world 
war happened to the Mitchells. Coupons were re 
quired to purchase certain items as these were ra 
tioned, such as sugar, butter, bacon, chocolate bars, 
gasoline, liquor, cigarettes, canned milk etc. In the 
winter of 1945-46 when Terry was a baby, his for 
mula consisted of Carnation Milk for which we 
needed a coupon to purchase. The roads were 
blocked and the train wasn't running on account of a 
heavy snow storm and blizzard - so Winter phoned 
Grace Yates, the Dept. head to send out some cou 
pons by the first train. Later we heard on the C. B. C. 
radio that milk was being sent out to Gray by plane as 
there was a baby badly in need of it. We phoned back 
and explained to her that he said "train" not plane. It 
wasn't. too long before the roads were cleared, the 
train was running and we received the permits to 
purchase the milk. 

While at Gray, Winter was a member of the Ma 
sonic lodge, an ardent sports fan, enjoying curling, 
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fishing, a game of bridge and watching some good 
baseball. 

Ruth was a United Church member and helped 
with the United Church Women and the Home 
makers. 

We shall cherish the memories of our time spent 
with these friendly people and still enjoy a drive out 
to Gray to be with them. 

The William Mitton Family 
As told by daughter, Katherine Buckingham 

William Mitton Family. John, Katherine, Billy and Florence. 

My father was born at Petitocodiac, N.B. on 
March 7, 1888. He was the eldest of a family of 
eleven - seven boys and four girls. His parents were 
Alexander and Katherine Mitton of Petitocodiac. 

Being the eldest of such a large family, Dad was 
obliged to leave home at the tender age of fourteen to 
help support the family. As he grew up his jobs varied 
from working in a logging camp to being a coachman 
for a millionaire at Salisbury, N .B. He always had a 
keen interest in fine horses, which likely earned him 
the position as coachman. 

In 1910 he decided to venture West. He came by 
train to Milestone to help with the harvesting on the 
Prairies. He was impressed with what he saw, so took 
up homesteading a few miles north of Milestone. 

Like so many, he had left behind a sweetheart. He 
had told her that, if he liked the Prairies, he would try 
to establish a home for them. He wasn't long letting 
her know his plans. In June of 1911 she left her home 
in Salisbury to join him. They wre married in a 
Methodist parsonage by Reverend J. K. Elliott on 
June 19, 1911 in Regina. Dad had had a "little home 
in the West" built, so it was awaiting his bride after 
the wedding. 

Mother too came from a family of eleven and by 
coincidence there were seven boys and four girls. 
Even some of the names were the same. Mother was 

the second eldest - Florence Sentell. She was the 
daughter of Gladys and Walter Sentell of Salisbury. 
She was a great help to her mother as the little ones 
came along. The children were fond of her and she of 
them. 

As a young woman she became a school teacher, 
having taken her training at Fredericton, N .B. It was 
while she was teaching at my father's School District 
that she met him. Many romances have begun this 
way, haven't they? 

On June 6, 1912 Dad and Mother became the 
proud parents of twins - John and Katherine. 
Rumour has it that they were the first twins born in 
the Milestone district. That is when Dad and Mother 
met our dear friend, Augusta Bueche. She had heard 
of the twins and wanted to see them. It was a precious 
and lasting friendship. I shall never forget her. She 
passed away in 1965 . 

After a few years of farming at Milestone, Dad 
and Mother moved to Gray. They bought the Bristol 
farm about five miles north of Gray, around 1917 I 
believe. With the exception of one year, about 1921, 
they farmed northeast of Gray from 1917 to 1963 - 
twenty-one of those years on the farm one third mile 
east of where Bristol School used to be, on the 
correction line. Even though they bought a home in 
Regina in 1952, Dad continued farming until 1963. 
He was seventy-five years old when he decided to 
sell the farm. It was hard to make the break, after so 
many years of farming. It was "HOME," but aging 
takes its toll. 

Some of my fondest memories are of those days. 
That is where John and I grew up. Dad and Mother 
always had praises for that farm. Dad raised pure 
bred Belgian horses there and won many trophies - 
among them a medal from the government of 
Belgium. 

There were reverses, such as poor crops in the 
"hungry thirties" and a devastating fire in October of 
1958. It took all buildings except the house and 
granary near the house. 

Dad died in February of 1976. He is buried at 
Riverside Memorial Park at Regina. 

I shall never forget my Mother. She was a loyal, 
dedicated, hard-working lady. She was a fine exam 
ple to us all. God was always the centre of her life. 
She became a Christian in Salisbury when she was 
thirteen and lived true to that conviction. She had 
been Methodist and Dad, Baptist. They became 
members of the United Church. At Gray, Mother 
sang alto in the choir, taught Sunday School for 
several years and served on the Gray, Riceton United 
Church board. Missionary work was dear to her 
heart. She served as the 2nd Vice-President of the 
Regina Presbyterial women's missionary society and 
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was made a Life member. She was a staunch tem 
perance worker, having served as Secretary of the 
Regina W.C.T.U. at one time. She was made a Life 
member of the Women's Christian Temperance 
Union. 

Mother died May 26, 1977. She is buried beside 
Dad at Riverside Memorial Park. 

John and I got our public school training at Bris 
tol School. I remember that our first teacher was Miss 
Jean Beattie. Our classmates in Grade one were Ber 
nice Moats and Eugene Martin. Other teachers that I 
recall were, Miss Mary Shaw, Miss Jean Peart and 
Miss Josephine Penny, the present Mrs. Ken Gillis of 
Gray. 

Children attending when we did were from such 
families as the Moats, Martin, Fisk, Betcher, Der 
rough, Hannan and Crawford families. 

Those were the carefree, happy days, even 
though at times we thought we were hard-done-by. 
The Christmas concerts stand out in my mind, also 
the baseball games as soon as the ground would 
permit in Spring. A Nature Study assignment we 
enjoyed was to watch and report to the teacher the 
first signs of Spring, such as the first crocuses, the 
first crows, the first gophers, etc. It became a com 
petitive thing among us. 

We attended High School at Gray with Ervin 
Webster our teacher. I can remember what an excel 
lent mathematics teacher he was. He kept us on our 
toes with mental arithmetic. Sometimes, when he 
thought the students were doing a bit too much day 
dreaming, he would have us stand in the aisles, then 
give us rapid mental arithmetic. Two students I most 
envied were Ethel Eichenberger and Margaret Mc 
Cutcheon, now Mrs. Earl Lewis. They were excel- 
lent at it. ' 

After High School I remained on the farm for a 
year or so, then attended Normal School in Regina, 
1933-34. That was an enjoyable year for me. Our 
music professor was Miss Elizabeth Pears. Her pro 
gram offered many opportunities for those who 
showed musical ability. 

From the time John and I were small we were 
encouraged by our parents to play an instrument and 
to sing. I am thankful for that as music has brought so 
much joy that we otherwise would not have had. 

During my Normal School year I was chosen to 
be leading lady in the Operetta "Joan of the Nancy 
Lee." It was presented at the Dark Hall in Regina. I 
shall never forget it - a real highlight in my life. 

After graduating I taught in the Pilot Butte area 
- Pibrach S.D. My salary was $400 per year and I 
paid $15 per month for board and room. It is hard to 
believe, isn't it? 

John left home in 1935 to work for the George 

Buckinghams on the farm at Harp tree, Sask. He 
married in 1936. Poor health struck him in the early 
'40's. He had tuberculosis for almost four years. 
After leaving the Sanatorium and gaining reasonably 
good health, he followed different avenues of work 
such as farm ing, working with a seismic crew in the 
oil fields, mechanics, etc. He married Luella 
McDonald in 1954 while still working as a seismic 
employee. This meant moving from place to place 
such as Washington State (where he met Lu), Calgary 
and other places I do not recall. 

He returned to farming for a few years. His final 
work was at the Regina Agricultural Research Station 
on the southeast outskirts of Regina where he worked 
for several years. He retired in 1977 but only enjoyed 
four years of retirement before cancer took him in 
October 1981. His daughter predeceased him in a car 
accident, December 1970. She left three dear chil 
dren, Deborah, Pamela and Kevin. His widow still 
lives in Regina. 

John also is buried at Riverside Memorial Park. I 
shall never forget what a hard-working man he was. 
It seemed to be second nature to him. 

It was in the Fall of 1935 that I met my husband, 
Maurice Buckingham, through my brother John. We 
were married on July 15, 1936 - nine months of 
courtship. Our first home was in Harptree. It had 
been the Buckingham homestead house on the farm 
until Maurice's father built a fine home to replace it in 
1928. It had been moved to town. Maurice was clerk 
ing at the "Red and White" store in Harptree when I 
married him. 

To this union were born five children-Gladys, 
who is a Lab Technologist at the University Hospital 
in Edmonton; Gwyn, married to a detective in Cal 
gary; Jean, who is married to a Chief Estimator for 
"Con Force" in Vancouver. They have two daughters 
Sandra and Rosalinde. Our son Ken and his wife 
Jackie, who is a nurse, live here in Moose Jaw. Our 
little daughter, June, died shortly after birth. She has 
been spared the trials this life can bring. 

In 1938 Maurice began his life as a grain buyer. In 
all he bought grain for almost 38 years-6½ of those 
years for U. G. G. at Harp tree and the rest of the time 
in Moose Jaw for Robin Hood Flour Mills and Parrish 
and Heimbeker, almost 23 of those years for Robin 
Hood and seven for Parrish and Heimbeker. He 
bought around 77,000,000 bushels of grain for the 
two companies during that time. 

He retired in May 1978 with a bit of regret be 
cause he thoroughly enjoyed his work. 

As I reminisce, there have been joyful times, 
troubled times and sad times. All in all, God has 
blessed us richly in this wonderful Canada of ours. 
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Hamill Bernard Moats 
by Harvey Moats 

Bernard and Lulu Moats. 

Bernard was born on the farm, the fourth of eight 
children, July 4, 1883, at Guss, Taylor County, Iowa. 
Following elementary education, he spent one winter 
at the Methodist Simpson College, Indianola. He 
followed his brother, Estley, to Canada in 1909, 
working that fall for a Mr. Tipton. 

After his marriage to Lulu Kunze on March 10, 
1910, he returned to Canada, arriving in Milestone, 
and settling on the rented "Tipton Place" (S27, T14, 
R19, W2nd), south of Estlin. This location, before 
the railway reached Gray, was in the Bratt's Lake 
community. 

A dramatic event of 1912 was the wind storm. 
Travelling home from neighbouring Helstrom's, Ber 
nard handed infant Leroy to his mother as they passed 
the house, got the team of horses in the barn, and 
crouched inside the windward side of that structure 
before it lifted off! After the storm, some of the 
horses were found in the field still tied to the manger. 
The barn, of course, had to be rebuilt. 

In 1918, Bernard purchased a section (35/14/18/ 
W 2nd) six and a half miles northeast of Gray, and 
during the summer built a house, barn, machine 
shed, pig pen and chicken house. Lacking any wells 
in the district, a first construction also was always a 
dugout - and cisterns at the house, barn and ma 
chine shed. 

On Harvey's (third child) first birthday, Novem 
ber 12, 1918 (the day after the end of World War I), 
the family moved to their new home. Enroute, the 
axle on the car broke, and they were rescued and 
welcomed to their new community by Mr. Dan En 
glish. A portion of this new farm had been previously 
broken - but had been let go back to prairie grass. 
With horses and mules, the land had to be broken 
agam. 

Bernard and brother Estley initially operated a 
threshing outfit together during the early years. Mov 
ing from one location to another, the early steam 
engine towed a considerable train: threshing ma 
chine, stookloader, bunk car, cook car, water tank, 
hay racks and wagons. 

The farm Bernard pioneered at Gray was noted 
for its early improvements. The farmhouse was 
among the earliest with indoor plumbing, and 32 volt 
(Delco) electric power plant. In the rnid-20's, some 
of Gray district's first trees enveloped the farmstead: 
Russian poplar, ash and willow - the latter being 
shortly replaced with carragana. The Community's 
first caterpillar tractor (a Holt two-Ton) was used not 
only for farming and grain hauling, but on occasion 
for transporting the Gray hockey team over impassable 
winter roads! 

Bernard was prominent in the development of the 
Gray community, being an active supporter and 
member of both the Wheat Pool and the Riceton Co 
op. He was a Trustee on the Bristol School Board; and 
before the depression dictated its demise, was an 
annual supporter of traveling Chautauqua - a 
cultural and educational assembly. 

However, his first love was the Church. He served 
as Recording Steward of the Bratt's Lake-Wilcox 
Methodist circuit, as well as the same position of the 
Riceton pastoral charge of the later United Church. 
He was often the delegate to both Presbytery and 
Conference. In the local United Church at Gray, he 
was an Elder, and for many years secretary-treasurer, 
and on several occasions superintendent of the Sun 
day School. 

Following Lulu's death in 1928, Bernard's sister 
came in 1930 to live with the family for four years, 
being known in the whole community as "Aunt Min 
nie". 

In 1934, Bernard married Rebecca (Betty) 
Staton, continuing on the farm until retiring to 3031 
Rae Street, Regina, in 1946. Following a lengthy 
illness, he died on October 26, 1964, at the age of 81. 

Lulu F. C. Moats (nee Kunze) 
by Harvey Moats 

Lulu was born March 4, 1885, in Warren County, 
Missouri. She moved with her parents and three 
brothers at an early age to Lewis, Cass County, Iowa. 

She was married February 10, 1910, to H. Ber 
nard Moats and emigrated to Canada that year, set 
tling on the "Tipton Place", south of Estlin. The 
house there, built before 1905, featured stained glass 
windows. Her first two children, Leroy and Bernice, 
were born there. The small house would often be 
crowded, because in addition to three children 
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(1917-18), the teacher boarded there, and extra farm 
help had to be fed. 

Lulu was very active in both community and 
church: taking her turn in cleaning the old Bratt's 
Lake, and later Gray church. She was also a faithful 
member of both the Ladies Aid and the Homemaker's 
Club. Her life really centered around her family and 
hard farm work: canning vegetables, fruit and meat; 
cooking for the threshing crew of a dozen or more 
men; sewing and crocheting; and the mother of four 
children, the youngest of whom, Helen, weighed 
only three lbs. ten oz. at birth. 

She died of leukemia July 17, 1928, at age 43. 

Moats, Leroy Kunza -1911-1981 

Leroy Moats Family. Isabella, Shirley, Sheila, Catherine, 
Elaine and Leroy. 

Leroy was born - the first child of Bernard and 
Lulu Moats, October 20, 1911- in the house on the 
Tipton Place. Leroy was seven years old when the 
family moved to the present Moats farm northeast of 
Gray where he lived and farmed until his passing 
November 26, 1981. 

Leroy received his education at Buck Lake, Bris 
tol and Gray schools, and took two years of Agri 
culture at the University of Saskatchewan, Saskatoon. 
One year of tuition, board and room, books, train fare 
and spending money for university cost him less than 
$450, but with the depression of the thirties, he could 
not afford to go back for his third year which was a big 
disappointment. 

Leroy enjoyed farming. He told many stories of 
farming with mules and horses and how big he felt 
when he was 12 years old to be in charge of the team 
and stook loader. He had a great love for animals and 
poultry. 

As farming methods changed, his favorite tractor 
was the caterpillar, although later he used rubber tired 
tractors for field work, he continued to use the cater 
pillar for chores. 

There are many changes in a farm yard and build 
ings over 65 years. The first poplar trees were planted 
around 1919. Later, as they died out, we replaced the 
shelter belt with Colorado Spruce trees in 1955 and as 
time went on more trees were planted including fruit 
trees in the garden. 

Our garden has been called many things includ 
ing Grandma's Forest but in the winter of 1981 it was a 
"rabbit's smorgasbord" as the rabbits destroyed the 
large apple trees. 

Leroy and I (Isabella Message) met at United 
Church Young People's Conference in Regina in 
1944 and were married in Zion United Church in 
Moose Jaw October 18, 1946. 

My early impressions of Gray were very cold and 
bleak. The winter of 1946-47 saw 14 foot snowbanks 
completely surrounding the house and terrible bliz 
zards. Our only way to travel all winter was by team 
and sleigh or walk. After the snow disappeared in the 
spring, it was hard to get used to the flat Regina 
plains since I had grown up on the rolling prairies. 

Leroy was a busy farmer but he was keenly inter 
ested in the community and found time for various 
sports for he was an ardent skater and curler. 

He was very active in the United Church as a Tyro 
leader, choir member and long time elder of the 
church in Gray. He was secretary-treasurer of the 
Gray Sunday School for years, then superintendent 
for 33 years. He was nearly a continuous delegate to 
United Church Conference and served on the Regina 
Presbytery Board and the Board of Mutchmor 
Lodge. 

He was a director and secretary for the Riceton 
co-op for over 16 years and chairman and secretary of 
Co-op Implements Regina Depot Committee. He 
served the Gray Saskatchewan Wheat Pool Commit 
tee as secretary for 37 years. He also served on other 
committees including the school board, Red Cross, 
Snow Plow Club and municipal Agriculture commit 
tee. He was Gray's correspondent for the Regina 
Leader Post. He was a member of the Canadian and 
Saskatchewan Shorthorn Associations for over 25 
years and a director of the Saskatchewan Brown 
Swiss Association. He was a 4-H leader for 15 years. 

He took an enormous number of pictures and 
slides. His other main hobby was woodwork. Be 
sides cupboards and so on for the house, there are 
many plant pedestals, lamps and other articles 
around the district which he had made on his wood 
lathe. Leroy went about whistling or singing. Some 
one once said that "he had more tunes and words of 
songs in his head than anyone else they knew". 

Besides gardening, I enjoy sewing, knitting, 
crocheting, cake decorating and curling. We enjoyed 
the fun and friendship of square dancing. 
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Leroy was very grateful to Mrs. Bert Crookes for 
treating the infection in his leg after he had a piece of 
steel from the anvil removed from his leg. Then later, 
after we were married, Leroy and the man who was 
helping him were fixing the swather when the knife 
was moved and Leroy had the end of his thumb nearly 
cut off. However, he held it in place till he got into 
Gray, where Mrs. Crookes again came to the rescue 
and stitched it back in place. 

We enjoyed the many miles of travel with our four 
girls for piano and dancing lessons, school and 
church or 4-H activities and trips. 

Catherine - is a registered nurse with her de 
gree in nursing obtained at the University of Sas 
katchewan. 
- married Brian Drew and they have three chil 

dren: Michelle, Petrea and Travis. They live in 
Saskatoon. 

Shirley - works in accounting at Saskatchewan 
Crop Insurance in Regina and studies accounting at 
the University of Regina. 

Sheila - is a physiotherapist and took her train 
ing at the University of Saskatchewan. 
- she moved to Penticton and married David 

MacDermott and has two children, Colin and 
Sharon. David passed away suddenly in 1979. 

Elaine - is an Agriculture Representative in 
Weyburn and received her degree in Agriculture 
from the University of Saskatchewan. 

We were the only family in the Saskatchewan 
Shorthorn Breeders Association who could boast of 
having three Shorthorn Lassie Princesses and one 
Lassie Queen. Catherine was princess in 1966, 
Shirley in 1968, Sheila in 1969 and Elaine Lassie 
Queen in 1972. 

One winter's day when travelling was bad, Leroy 
took the caterpillar tractor and pulled a sleigh load of 
hockey players and friends to Lang for a hockey 
game. Somehow, after they arrived there, they 
needed a goalie, so Leroy pulled on the goalie pads, 
etc. over his suit. Didn't do a lot for the suit. But he 
said they enjoyed the game and also enjoyed the 
dance in Lang before returning to Gray. 

Leroy must have enjoyed the challenge of heavy 
roads or else the service to the community because 
when the children were going to school, we had a 
Willy's Jeep with a four wheel drive. Regina gumbo 
is impassible when wet and in those years we didn't 
have gravelled roads. So Leroy would leave home, 
pick up the Sparlings, Hannan, Carnegie children 
and Glen Ford and take them to Gray to school and if 
the roads were really heavy he would wait till school 
was out and bring the children home. 

Moats, Minnie and Bernice 
by Bernice (Moats) Grant 

When I think of Gray, I must remember home, 
church and school. 

Here are a few recollections of the Tipton Place. 
Momma (Lulu Moats) coming from the garden with 
a large cauliflower. Mrs. Helstrom in her garden 
telling me some flowers were just to see " ... but 
you can pick as many of these pansies as you want''. 

Momma hitching up old George to the buggy and 
taking me with her to clean Buck Lake Church. (The 
women took turns.) 

Listening to my father and Mr. Rasmussen visit 
ing when the family came to have dinner with us after 
church. 

The feeling that our world was coming to an end 
when we were leaving Estlin to move to the Gray 
community - I can still see Momma packing the 
eggs for the move. 

When we arrived at the new home, the house was 
not yet finished. The "shack" was where we all ate 
and Eula Burke, Momma, Harvey (one year) and I 
(five years) slept there. Our father and Leroy slept in 
the new house which was being completed. Eula had 
come with Aunt Minnie and Aunt June (Dad's sis 
ters) from Iowa for the summer. But when Aunt 
Minnie went back to Iowa to teach her Grade five 
class in September, and Aunt June to her nursing, 
Eula stayed to help Momma. After a few weeks, Eula 
travelled with Momma, Leroy, Harvey and me to 
Iowa - Eula going home and the rest of us visiting 
Grandma and Grandpa. Dad stayed home until the 
grain was hauled to the elevator, and he helped finish 
the house. We were ever so glad when he arrived in 
time for Christmas. 

In our new home it was school at Bristol #1123 
for Leroy and me. Registration varied from ten to 
nineteen pupils over the years I studied from Grade 
One to Grade Ten. Thus we learned to play games 
together, regardless of age, and. older children were 
considerate of younger ones. Teachers were special 
- my aim in Grade One was to become one! Proof 
that life is changes was enacted before our very eyes 
when we arrived in the Bristol School District many 
years later to see the school building being moved 
away (1955?). 

Katherine Mitton and I were among those to 
whom Mrs. Ross and later Miss Elsie McCutcheon 
taught music in the Montgomerie and Dunning 
homes. They travelled by train every Thursday after 
noon. 

Sunday school and church were highlights and a 
good beginning to the week for Dad, Momma, 
Leroy, Harvey, Helen and me. During the summer 
there was often a bouquet of flowers from someone's 
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garden. I feel greatly indebted to my Sunday School 
teachers, the ministers, and the people of the Gray 
community. 

Leroy and I went to Gray School for Grade Ele 
ven. But Gray School did not teach Grade Twelve. As 
it was not possible for me to go away from home as 
our mother was not living then, Mr. Webster offered 
to teach it at night school, Monday to Thursday, if the 
school board would give permission. He said it 
would be a good review for him as he was going to 
continue his education the following year. Eloise 
Lafoy and I drove in to take the classes. Ethel Eichen 
berger came from across the street. Grant Dennison, 
teaching at Buck Lake School, came to complete the 
grade. I am thankful to all who made it possible, not 
least of all my father who ventured forth to take me 
during the blizzards and cold of winter. He also was 
busy packing the snow or scraping it from the roads 
from our place to Gray so we could travel by car. 
Practical devotion it was. 

Life with Aunt Minnie: 
It was in the course of my grade twelve that Uncle 

Estley remarried. Aunt Minnie had come to care for 
the children and keep house during Aunt Anna's 
illness and after her death. Now Aunt Minnie volun 
teered to come to our aid, as we had muddled along 
since Momma's death July 16, 1928. It was like 
heaven. We all profited, especially Helen, Harvey 
and me. She was an excellent cook, gardener, sewer 
as well, but it was her personality and caring that 
mattered most. Mornrna's last words to me, "Be a 
good mother to Harvey and Helen, and Aunt Minnie 
will help you." 

Aunt Minnie was anxious that I attend Regina 
College the fall of 1930. Leroy was taking a course in 
agriculture at the University of Saskatchewan at the 
same time. The drought of 1931 kept Leroy from ever 
going back, and I was home for two years when Aunt 
Minnie again suggested college. I attended Regina 
Normal School, working for my board and room at 
the Y.W.C.A. As Aunt Minnie worked so hard for 
us, I often thought of the easier working conditions 
and steady income she could have had teaching. 
When our father re-married in 1934, she returned to 
Iowa. Later I taught school at 
Monodale School, Tyvan 1934-36 
Coleman School, Constance 1936-38 
Junior Room, Gray School 1938-41 
Primary Room, Liberty, Saskatchewan 1941-42 

Further training was taken at United Church 
Training School, Toronto 1942-44. My work with the 
World Mission Service included: Mission Field - 
Abbey, Lancer, Roe Summer 1943. 
Superintendent, Iere Home for Girls, Trinidad 
1944-46. 

Crosby Girl's Indian Residential School, Port Simp 
son 1946-48. 
Ahousat Day School, Ahousat, Flores Is., B. C. 
1948-50. 
Furlough: Study at National College of Education, 
Evanston, Illinois September, 1950 - February, 
1952. 

Further work under World Mission Service: 
St. Columbus House, Point St. Charles, 

Montreal, February-June 1952. North Portal Charge 
(living in Bienfait, Saskatchewan) July, 1952-June 
1954. 

Assistant to the minister Rev. Harvey Moats for 
one year and Rev. Robert Bater the next year. 

Aunt Minnie died March 9, 1965. Funeral service 
was in Des Moines, burial in Brown Cemetery of 
Maple Grove Church in Guss, Iowa, where her moth 
er, father and two brothers are also buried. One of 
Aunt Minnie's nieces in Alberta wrote, "Aunt Min 
nie was, of course, a favorite aunt. Although she 
never married, and never had a child of her own, she 
was one of the best mothers I have ever known. " 

(Rev.) Harvey Herman Moats, B.A., B.D. 
by Harvey Moats 

Harvey Moats. 

Born: Third child of Bernard and Lulu Moats, 
November 12, 1917; married Wilma Turner in Lon 
don, England, July 4, 1945; Children Richard Leigh, 
Jennifer Kay (Shaw) and Gilliam Margaret; and four 
grandchildren (as of May, 1983). 

Education: Bristol Elementary and Gray High 
School; Regina Normal School; University of Sas 
katchewan and St. Andrew's College. 

Thesis: "The Place of the Layman in the 
Church". 

Occupational: on the farm to 1937; Elementary 
and High School teacher at Duff; Alternative Ser 
vices Work Camp in P. A. National Park; as a con 
scientious objector, overseas with the Corps of 

552 



(Civilian) Canadian Fire Fighters (1942-45); United 
Church pastorates include student fields at Bapaume, 
Raymore-Punnichy and Rosthern; and following or 
dination, at North Portal, Lethbridge, St. John's - 
Winnipeg, Knox - Fort Frances, Ontario, and First 
- Kelowna, British Columbia; (in addition, two 
years as Director of Religious Education in Alberta 
College, Edmonton). 

Government service: two years as Executive As 
sistant to the Honorable Al Madding, Attorney Gen 
eral of Manitoba; and six years as the Executive 
Director of the Manitoba Human Rights Commis 
sion; retired in 1983. 

Community Interests and Leadership: at various 
periods, active with the local Co-op; Fellowship of 
Reconciliation and other peace movements; Cana 
dian Mental Health Association; Little Theatre Club; 
the Lions Club; Children's Aid Society; Big Brothers 
Association; continuous membership in the CCF 
NDP in five different provinces, and candidate in 
1968 (Kenora-Rainy River), and 1972 (Winnipeg 
South Centre); and an Ontario provincial election 
candidate in 1971 (Rainy River). 

Personal Interests: baseball, curling, basketball, 
soccer, volleyball, golf, chess, gardening and car 
pentry. 

Moats, Helen (later Richardson) 
written by Isabella Moats 

Helen (Moats) Richardson. 

Helen was born on February 19, 1921 in Regina, 
Saskatchewan and received her public and high 
school education at Bristol and Gray. After attending 
Regina Normal School she taught at Finnie, Francis 
and Wilcox. She received her Bachelor of Arts and 
Bachelor of Education degrees from the University 
of Saskatchewan at Saskatoon and her Librarian de 
gree from the University of Toronto. She was li 
brarian at the technical school, Saskatoon and later 
librarian at the Public Information Library in Regina. 
She had been a member of the United Church Young 
People's groups and did summer caravan work with 
the United Church. 

In 1956, she married Gordon Richardson and 
lived on their farm at Colgate until her death in April, 
1964. 

Helen was a very capable, cheerful, active person 
with many very good friends. 

Gordon and Helen had four children: Diane who 
has her degree in Education (from U. of S. majoring 
in Home Economics) and teaches school in Regina 
and is married to Dennis Gregory; Allan - Bachelor 
in Engineering from U. of S.; Glen - is in second 
year engineering in Saskatoon; and Gary - died 
suddenly at the age of four. 

Rebecca (Betty) Victoria Moats (nee 
Staton) 
by Harvey Moats 

Betty was born June 20, 1897 in Chicago, and 
emigrated with her parents, her brother Wesley and 
sister Tilla to Canada. The family settled on the farm 
in the Bratt's Lake district, later retiring in the Ham 
let of Gray. 

Betty married Bernard Moats in 1934 and was 
member of the Ladies' Aid and later of the United 
Church Women, both at Gray, and later of Lakeview 
United Church in Regina. She and Bernard retired to 
3031 Rae Street, Regina, in 1946. 

She suffered frail health for much of her life, 
having had one lung removed. Following Bernard's 
death in 1964, she moved to a Regina apartment. She 
died August 12, 1976, at the age of 79. 

Montgomerie, Robert (Bob) and Agnes 
and Family 
written by IDoris Montgomerie 

Robert Montgomerie was born in Lugar, 
Ayrshire, Scotland in 1887 and raised by an aunt in 
Scotland. Agnes (Gibson) Montgomerie came from 
the same area. They immigrated to Canada in 1911 
where son George was born in the same year. Later a 
second son Dave ( often called Jack) was born. In 
1923 the family arrived in Gray where Bob was 
engaged in various jobs - lumberyard agent - 
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Robert Montgomerie Family. George, Bob, Agnes and Dave. 

assisted as clerk in store and Massey-Harris Agency 
served by both Bob and son George. Bob and sons 
George and Dave were keen curlers and took part in 
many bonspiels both local and distant, including the 
Nelson Midsummer Bonspiel along with Dawson 
Hannan. 

In 1940 George enlisted in the army and spent 
five years in Europe until 1945. He and Doris were 
married Apr. 25, 1943 in London, England. Dave 
also enlisted in the Air Force and flew many missions 
over Europe. 

George and Doris's first child was born pre 
maturely in Devon, Eng., N9v. 14, 1944 but died a 
few days later. Following the end of the war, George 
returned to Gray. In 1946, Doris came to Gray where 
they lived with Bob and Agnes Montgomerie for a 
short time. I recall spending my first winter here in 
Canada when days of snow and blizzard forced Bob 
and George to stay in Regina after the Regina 
Bonspiel was over. Quite a change from the big city 
of London to Gray- no electricity! My culinary arts 
were much to be desired. My first attempt at making 
a pie was a disaster! Bob's favorite pie was raisin and 
as Agnes was in hospital, I decided to bake one. BUT 
- forgot to cook the filling first. Bob told that story 
for years after. Another time Agnes sent me to the 
basement to get an onion and what did I bring?? A 
gladiola bulb instead! 

In 1947 the family moved to Regina. Good for 
tune struck suddenly, Agnes won an Irish Sweep 
stake and George and Doris had a baby son "Robert" 
in Nov. 1947. However the good fortune didn't last 

long! Due to a long siege with cancer, Agnes 
Montgomerie wasn't able to live to enjoy her wind 
fall for in May, 1949 she died. In July of the same 
year, George and Doris's son "Bobby" was killed in 
a car accident. In July 1950 a daughter, Nancy was 
born and later a son, Ian. 

Bob took up the sport of Lawn Bowling and 
enjoyed many trips overseas and elsewhere to take 
part in this sport. Both Bob and son George belonged 
to the Masonic Lodge at Gray. Bob received his 50 
year pin from the Gray Lodge - George went on to 
the Shrine Lodge. During Bob and Agnes's life in 
Gray, they were also members of the Order of the 
Eastern Star. 

In Oct. 1964 Bob passed away. George carried on 
with the Gov't Insurance following his dad's death, 
until his sudden death in May 1973. 

Dave and his wife, Janet live in Moose Jaw, Sask. 
with two children, a son and daughter. 

Doris continues to live in an apartment in Regina 
- Daughter Nancy married and lives in Regina. 
Son, Ian works in the Main Post Office in Kamloops, 
British Columbia. 

Monz, Richard, Joanne and Kristin 
Joanne Monz 

We, Richard, Joanne and Kristin Monz, are 
pleased to have been asked to contribute a little 
information about ourselves, and be part of the book 
on the history of Gray. 

Richard was born in Ponoka, Alberta, on October 
20, 1957, has three brothers and two sisters. Their 
family moved quite often, and at one time were living 
in Lestock, Saskatchewan. Richard went to school 
there, as did I, so we were school friends. 

I was born in Balcarres Hospital on May 14, 
1959. My father, at the time, was teaching at a school 
which· was named Kronsberg, situated about eight 
miles northwest of Fort Qu' Appelle. I had four broth 
ers, one of whom passed away at the age of nine years 
in 1963, and one sister. We also moved at least every 
four or so years, until we moved to Lestock in 1965, 
where I received all of my schooling (1965-76). Upon 
graduating in 1976, I decided to follow in my dad's 
footsteps and became a teacher, enrolling in the Uni 
versity of Regina- completing four years to get my 
Bachelor of Education. During these four years, I 
also worked part-time at many locations of the Bank 
of Commerce. 

During my last year of university, Richard and I 
became engaged and set our wedding day for July 5, 
1980. After graduating from university, it was time to 
look for a teaching position. 

A short time of filling in applications, interviews, 
etc., brought a phone call from Gray - could I come 
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down for an interview? Naturally, I accepted and 
wouldn't you know it, on the day prescribed it hap 
pened to shower and I was introduced to the soil of 
Gray - the clinging type. After meeting with the 
board, I was informed the next day that my applica 
tion was accepted. We then bought a trailer, moved it 
into town and everything was working out fine. 

Our marriage took place on July 5, 1980. We had 
two months to get things in place and prepare for our 
new life together. It didn't take long to meet new 
friends and settle in as a member of the community. I 
will never forget my first day, week, month of teach 
ing. Somehow, I felt very unprepared and cried many 
a time, feeling like a failure. I was fortunate to be 
able to call my dad for help and encouragement. All 
in all, it took a little while but we did just fine. 

Life went on - as things do - work to prepare 
- a husband to tend to- involvement in our town's 
recreation programs. I must say, for a small com 
munity, there are lots of things to do. 

As time passed, we learned a few things - that 
water pipes sometimes break - that mice just love 
moving into places occupied by humans - to buy 
and wear rubber boots when it rains, and that when 
two people marry, most often than not, the wife 
becomes pregnant - something else to look forward 
to. 

Our little girl, Kristin, was born on a cold, stormy 
day, January 15, 1982, another one to love and care 
for. Motherhood came naturally and Richard and I 
have our little girl to fill our lives with joy. 

This is being written in 1983. We have been in 
Gray for three years - how time goes by. We have 
enjoyed our lives here and hope that we have contrib 
uted something to the history of Gray and life of the 
community. I also have enjoyed teaching and hope 
that the children that have been in my care at school 
will find success in their lives in whatever they desire 
to do. 

Mowrey, Leo and Rose 
written by Rosie Mowrey 

This is a history of the Henry Mowrey family 
who immigrated to Canada from Princeton, Illinois 
on March 20, 1911. Arriving at Milestone Henry 
rented a section of land owned by Mr. and Mrs. 
Stickel. The family arrived with two box cars loaded 
with horses, machinery and household effects. 

They had six children, Leo, Ivy, Glenn, Mildred, 
Ethel and Althea, all born in and around Princeton 
Illinois. ' 

They all attended school at Brighton School. In 
the winter they drove a team hitched to a sleigh or 
cutter. In the summer, they rode horse back. 

Their first crop was frozen. Their house at first 

Henry Mowrey farm in 1917. 

was on the west end of the section. Wells were dug 
but no water! So they dug a well at the east end and 
got plenty of water. They moved their buildings there 
in the fall of 1914. All their grain was hauled to Gray. 

In 1925 the Mowreys had an auction sale and 
moved to Wanatcher, Washington. Later on they 
moved to Fresno, California and bought a grocery 
store and lived there until they passed away. Mrs. 
Mowrey passed away August 18, 1937, Mr. Mowrey 
passed away March 3, 1953, at Fresno, California. 

Leo and I were married Oct. 1919. In 1920 we 
bought some land at Estlin and farmed that for four 
years. We had some very nice neighbors there, such 
as the Lewars, Dvoraks, Goodings, along with many 
house parties. 

We moved back to Milestone to help his father on 
the farm, until they sold out. We then moved into 
Milestone, so our family didn't have so far to go to 
school. 

Leo's sister, Ivy married Wayne Smith at Maxim, 
they had one daughter. They are both deceased. 

Glenn married Doris Labelle from Radville. 
They have three daughters all in Tacoma, Wash 
ington. 

Mildred married Audie Hembree. They run a 
nursery at Spokane, Wash. Audie is deceased. 

Ethel was burned and died after cleaning clothes 
with gasoline just before Xmas the year of 1927. 

Althea married Bud Bradley, they had two chil 
dren and lived at Madera, Calif. Both are deceased. 

Leo and I had six children. Wesley went overseas 
with the Signal Corps in 1942. We left Milestone in 
1942 and moved to Ratcliffe, where Leo ran the Pool 
Elevator till 1965. When he retired we moved to 
Weyburn, where we still live. Wesley married while 
in England to Mary Green. He passed away March 
14, 1976. They have two children. His wife lives in 
Regina. 

Our daughter Bernice married Fred Ward and live 
in Regina. They had two children, both married. 

Gerald married Helen Braaten. They had three 
children. One little boy, Glen died at the age of two. 
They live at Milestone. 
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Morley married Betty Finley and lives at Moose 
Jaw. They had five children. 

Dorothy married Lloyd Caster. They have four 
children - two girls and two boys. They farm at 
Ratcliffe. 

Lois, our youngest daughter married Archis 
Manter. They farm south of Outram. They had one 
son Terry, who married Wilma Levart and they have 
one son, and one daughter and farm near Estevan. 

Muller, Wm (Bill) and Lil 
by Lil 

We were married in Regina and lived for a while 
in Wey burn. Bill worked for the Canadian Oil Co. He 
was laid off and some friends of ours had moved to 
California and told us how wonderful it was there. So 
we decided to go! Bill drove with a friend and I 
stayed with his sister, Margaret Sambrook in 
Milestone. However, I went down by train but we 
both became homesick for Canada and Bill's family. 
So we returned to Regina. Bill got a job running the 
Hi-Way Refinery oil at Gray in 1924. After being in 
California, I was not too impressed with my first 
veiw of Gray. We lived over Clarence Gillis' store. 
Our first son Jack, was born soon after. Later we 
moved to a three room cottage next door to Walter 
Dunning who owned the cottage. There our son 
Bryan, was born. The house became crowded, so we 
had a farm house moved into town. We located it on a 
lot on 1st street facing Burwell 's grain field in front. 
Irene was born there. At that time there was a new oil 
called Stellarene. When someone asked Gottlieb 
Boesch what we called the baby, he said, "I think 
they are calling her Stellarene ! " 

While we lived there, we experienced some terri 
ble dust storms. Often I had to put up a damp sheet 
over Baby Irene's crib so she would not get dust all 
over her face. We met some really good friends such 
as Wayne and Hazel LaFoy, Wylie and Libby LaFoy, 
Arlene and Wesley Staton, and the Dunnings. I recall 
there was a blacksmith at Gray when we first settled 
there but can't recall his name. 

The hard times came but we all stayed in Gray. 
Couldn't afford to go to Regina to a show so we put 
on plays in the "old" hall. There would be a dance 
every two weeks, usually with Jack Burwell on the 
fiddle and someone would accompany him on the 
piano. Sometimes we had "Novelty Dances". In 
this, the women would throw one of their shoes in the 
middle of the floor, the men would pick one up and 
find the lady to whom it belonged. This was known 
as "Cindrella Dance". Pie socials and box socials 
were another form of entertainment. I was always 
ashamed of my poor efforts as there were so many 
good cooks in the district and I was not one of them! 

While in Gray, I was a member of the Ladies' 
Aid, the Homemakers' Club and was secretary of 
them at various times. One time we made enough 
money with plays, etc. to buy some lumber for the 
new skating rink which was built by volunteer labor. 
It was a fun place to go to skate. Later two sheets of 
curling ice were added. When the first bonspiel was 
held, I can remember how sore and stiff we women 
were. On Sunday, we could hardly walk up the 
church steps. 

Bill left the oil business and we went to Regina to 
live for 15 years followed by our retirement in Vic 
toria, British Columbia. 

Our older son, Jack, after graduating from Uni 
versity in Saskatoon settled in Eastern Canada. At 
present he is an engineer in Toronto. He and his wife 
Elsie have two children Judy and Bill. 

Bryan was accidentally killed in a Riceton eleva 
tor in 1956. His widow Winnie married Henry Mais 
ner in Holdfast. They have one daughter. Bryan's 
son, Doug is now married with two children at Hold 
fast. 

Daugther Irene married Bill Jensen in Regina but 
now make their home in San Ramon, California. 

In the summer of 1982, I travelled to Regina, 
visited and stayed with Leta Gillis. I was all excited 
about going to Gray Sports Day. Around two 
o'clock, Leta took Lorinda Boesch, Arlene Staton 
and me out to Gray. We noticed some very black 
clouds. By the time we got to the Sports Day- there 
had been a cloud burst with mud up to one's ankles. I 
was disappointed, as we had to return to Regina 
without a chance to meet old friends. 

Bill was a patient in Mount Talmie Extendicare 
Hospital in Victoria since Oct., 1977 and died in Jan., 
1983. 

Although I love it here, I still have many warm 
memories of Gray, Saskatchewan. 

Ohrt, Alfred and Marie (Haack) 
submitted by daughter, Lyn (Smith) 

Alfred Ohrt came to Milestone, Sask. in 1905 
with his parents, Henry and Anna Ohrt, and his three 
brothers, Peter, Harry and Arthur, from Iowa. Marie 
Haack accompanied her parents, John and Louise 
Haack, four brothers, Adolph, Fredrick, Frank, 
George and sister Bertha from Iowa to the Wilcox 
area. One sister, Pauline (Mrs. Walter Bratt) was born 
later. 

Alfred and Marie were married in 1918 and began 
farming in the Gray community that year, and con 
tinued farming for 50 years. One of Alfred's proud 
achievements was that he had harvested 50 crops, 
although many were slim due to the drought of the 
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Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Ohrt and family, Walter, Gerald, Evelyn and 
Helen. 

thirties and several hail storms including one July 1st 
when four separate hail storms completely flattened 
the crop. One of the first combines in the community 
was a Holt combine purchased in 1928 and used until 
after the war. During the war years when labour was 
scarce, Alfred invented controls to hook the combine 
and tractor together and drove the tractor from the 
combine, thus eliminating one operator. Alfred re 
tired in 1967 after harvest and had a sale of farm 
machinery. 

Five children were born to Alfred and Marie: 
Walter, Helen, Elmer who died as a toddler, Gerald 
and Evelyn (Lyn). All attended school at Crocus 
Prairie and completed high school at Gray or Regina. 
One of Marie's community activties was her involve 
ment with the school board for Crocus Prairie and she 
acted as chairman for many years. The board's 
choice of teachers was excellent and many a teacher 
remained in the Gray community as a bride for a 
handsome farm lad. Ponies with buggies and cutters 
were a favorite method of transportation to school as 
well as bareback riding, when only one or two from a 
family attended school. Each one remembers the 
cold freezing rides of their childhood and the many 
incidents that occurred. One of the oddest that Eve 
lyn had was her pony getting stuck in a snow drift. 
The road had been shovelled out for cars, then blown 
in again, and when the pony crossed over the top (she 
was careless and should have had him on the side), he 
fell through and stuck fast. She walked a short dis 
tance to the Hartford Lewis farm, found nobody 
home, but located a shovel and returned to shovel out 
her pony. 

Marie was also a member of the Homemakers' 
Club for many years and enjoyed participating in 
many events. Alfred and Marie were Lutherans but 
decided it would be better to join the United Church 
at Gray and all the children attended Sunday School. 
During their teen years, the influence of many teach- 

ers, especially Leta Gillis, continued with them 
throughout their lives. All ofus remember the beauti 
ful Christmas trees in the church decorated by Bert 
Crookes with his own treasured ornaments. 

Walter joined the R.C.A.F. in 1940 and was 
posted overseas in 1941 serving in England, Italy, 
Kenya and Egypt. He was posted back to Canada and 
married Lois Cloughley in 1945. Walter was ordained 
in the Lutheran ministry in 1951 and served at Ridge 
way, Stratford and Cornwall in Ontario. He retired in 
1982 and this summer Lois and Walter are sailing a 36 
foot trimaran (built by Walter over many years) down 
the St. Lawrence and out to the Atlantic. A dream 
coming true. They have two sons, John and Paul, 
both graduates of Royal Military College at Kings 
ton, and four grandchildren. 

Helen worked as a secretary, both in Regina and 
Calgary, and married Al Myers. Camrose, Alberta 
became their home and they retired from the Ken 
tucky Fried Chicken business recently to live on the 
golf course at Fairmont Hot Springs, British Colum 
bia. Both enjoy the golfing, another dream come 
true. They have two daughters, Wendy and Sandra 
(Sandra now manages the Kentucky Fried Chicken 
business), and two grandchildren. 

Gerald farmed with his father for a few years, 
then graduated with a Bachelor of English from Uni 
versity of Alberta at Edmonton. He worked at the Co 
op Refinery, then moved to Caronport for religious 
training and has remained on staff since. He married 
Del Sailor and they have two daughters, Suzanne and 
Lisa. Both Del and Gerald enjoy the work and life in 
the Caronport community. Gerald built a house by 
himself with concrete floors and walls and did all the 
electrical and plumbing work. 

Evelyn (Lyn) completed secretarial training, 
married Jack Smith of Glamis, Saskatchewan and 
they have lived on the farm ever since. They have five 
children, Thane, Kent (who is continuing on the 
family farm), Colin, Mark and Nancy. Both Jack and 
Lyn have been busy in many community acitivies. 
They have begun retirement plans, summers at Jack 
fish Lake and winters in Arizona, but still are able to 
assist on the farm during seeding and harvest. They 
have one grandchild who has brown eyes, the first of 
Marie's descendants to have brown eyes. Marie had 
lovely brown eyes herself; all of her five children, 
eleven grandchildren, and six great granchildren had 
blue eyes, but finally brown eyes appeared with the 
seventh great grandchild. 

Recollections from Helen Ohrt (later 
Myers) 

I, Helen was born in 1921 to Alfred and Marie 
Ohrt. Along with brothers Walter and Gerald and 
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sister Evelyn, we lived on the Ohrt farm South-West 
of Gray. my grandparents Adolf and Louise Haack, 
lived in the Milestone-Gray districts. I attended Cro 
cus Prairie School, where I recall teacher Fanny 
Horseman (later Rennick). She boarded at my home 
and drove Spotty (our Shetland pony) and cart with 
Walter and I. If we were late, Spotty decided our fate 
by spending some stubborn moments in the ditches, 
water and all. Other teachers I recall were Olive 
Miller and Neva Proctor (later Lafoy). 

Other school day memories were the ball games 
we played (Crocus Prairie vs. Hendrickson School). 
Local Friday night dances, stormy nights where I 
often stayed overnight with the Hartford Lewis' or 
Fred and Jean Axford - where the price was right 
too! My mother was on the school board for many 
years. Meetings were often held in our kitchen. We 
children were supposed to be asleep but occasionally 
some ears leaned on the heat register upstairs in 
hopes we could hear everything. Eventually we got 
caught! 

Other community get-togethers which I recall, 
were the Sunday School and teachers, Sports Day 
(July 4), and celebrating my parents' anniversaries 
with the Gene Hendrickson family on the same day. 

At present, my husband, Al Myers and I, have 
retired on the golf co rse at Fairmont Hot Springs. Al 
and I were in th quick food Business fo 30 years, 

·Starting out with t e Brive-in craze and later to Ken 
tucky Fried Chicken in 1967. We still retain an inter 
est in it. 

Our older daugher, Wendy (Baker), lives in Hills 
borgh, Ontario and has a boy and a girl. Our younger 
daughter, Sandra (Krenning), has been in the Ken 
tucky Fried Business for the past six years. 

Arthur Ohrt Family 
by Lena Ohrt 

Arthur, Lena and Betty Ohrt moved to the Gray 
district in 1934 from Milestone where they lived for 3 
years. 

The land settled on was owned by Ohrt Bros. 
bought in 1928 from Mr. Jackson, later owned by 
Arthur Ohrt. 

We farmed there for 40 years, enjoyed life very 
much in the district. Our neighbors were Paul and 
Adoline Helstrom to the north of us, Ed Kinvigs and 
Norman McGillivrays to the south. Shoop and Hazel 
Lafoy to the east and the Archie Hutchinson family to 
the west, who moved also from Milestone the same 
year as we did. 

Betty went to Buck Lake School, which was 
close to us. She took her public schooling, then grade 
10 and 11, by correspondence. Doris Kelly was her 
first teacher. Elmer. Hutchinson and Eleanor Clay 

Arthur, Lena and Betty Ohrt. 

also helped her with her education. Elaine Helstrom 
and Betty were close friends through the years, start 
ing school together, going through high school and 
starting their nursing careers at the Grey Nuns Hospi 
tal together. Betty went on to Saskatoon and has her 
Bachelor of Science in nursing. She did Public 
Health work, V.O.N. and also taught at the General 
Hospital. Her education continued in Minneapolis, 
where she obtained her Masters Degree, and from 
there she went to Spokane. In 1973, she married 
Marvin Mutchnik, also a teacher at the State College. 
Three years ago, she obtained her Ph.D. 

Arthur and Lena built up the farm, planted out 
shelter belts around the area, also perennial plants, 
rapsberry and strawberry plants. 

We had many pleasant memories as the years 
passed by. We remember our trips in a sleigh or stone 
boat across the field to Hutchinson's for supper and a 
game of cards. King Pedro and Euchre were our 
favorite games. Mary and George Jasper were also 
card players and the six of us spent many a pleasant 
evenmg. 
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Dances and card games at Buck Lake School 
were another form of entertainment. There were 
school concerts at Xmas time. Santa always was able 
to make the trip and have a gift and candy for the 
children. 

The women from the "West Side" always had 
their day of serving meals at the Annual Gray 
Bonspiel. Usually we would all go in a sleigh, boxes 
and pans of food brought along. 

Being a member of Ladies' Aid and Home 
makers' Club was another highlight. As I remember, 
Mrs. Lewis was president of The Homemakers' Club 
when I first joined, and Mrs. Carter, president of 
Ladies' Aid. Through the years we had many pro 
jects, serving lunches in the booth for Sports Day on 
July 4, trips to different towns for our Homemakers' 
Conventions. 

Arthur and his family, Mother, Dad and three 
brothers moved from Avoca, Iowa in 1906, settling 
on a farm northeast of Milestone. His parents had 
come from Germany and met in Iowa. The land they 
bought at Milestone was $11.00 an acre, a vast dif 
ference from today's prices. 

Harry and Peter Ohrt settled in the Milestone area 
and farmed there until their deaths. Alfred and his 
wife, Marie, moved to the Gray district. 

We had many happy memories of our 40 years on 
the farm, picnics, Violet Club from Regina coming 
out each summer for the annual get-together, U.C. W. 
from Regina also having their picnic on our back 
lawn, and famly get-togethers. 

In 1973 we decided we would quit farming and 
retire to the city. That was a year of many decisions. 
Selling the farm, Betty's wedding on June 30, our 
sale August 15, selling our house in Regina on Dewd 
ney Avenue and buying our present home on Sinton 
Avenue. Arthur, with the help of our cousin, built a 
garage, planted out many perennials and small trees 
on our new lot. 

Another big highlight for us was our 50th Anni 
versary on November 11, 1981. So many friends and 
neighbors came to the Tea in St. Andrews United 
Church, catered to by the "Cherry Unit", of which I 
am a member. Our family dinner for families and 
close friends was attended by 150, and catered to by 
the U.C.W. group and a Tea, dinner and dance was 
held in the Milestone Legion Hall. Arthur's nieces 
and nephews were all able to attend, coming from 
Ontario, Washington, Fargo, North Dakota, besides 
Milestone, Rosetown and British Columbia. Lena's 
brothers and sisters all attended, five brothers and 
three sisters, besides many nieces and nephews. 

In February of 1982, Arthur's health began to 
fail. He was in hospital and had many blood transfu 
sions. On February 10, 1983, he passed away. He was 

the last of that generation of the Ohrts, his three 
brothers having passed away earlier. Lena is still 
living in her home on Sinton Avenue. 

John Martin Peck 
John M. Peck came to the Milestone district from 

Indianola, Iowa in 1914 at the age of 19, to work on 
the farm of Albert Houghtaling who was also from 
Indianola. He moved to the Gray district with the 

John Peck. 

Houghtalings in 1928. He then managed a store in 
Riceton, Saskatchewan for Paul Aarnes. Here, he 
stayed until around 1936. He also spent two or three 
years at Camp Canol, Northwest Territories with the 
American Government working on a pipeline project 
and then back to Gray where he farmed and stayed 
with the Houghtalings until his death in Janaury, 
1973. 

John was most dedicated to his work - not a job 
was left undone, everything kept in perfect con 
dition. When John was close by, no one dared to step 
on the sidewalks with their overshoes on. The grass 
was always mowed, hedges and trees trimmed and 
not many weeds were to be found. He took great 
pride in this. 
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John was a lover and follower of various sports. 
As a young man, he attended Simpson College in 
Iowa, where he played football. He was a good 
baseball player and in later years enjoyed the ball 
games in Gray. John was always on hand to help in 
the booth at the Gray Sports Day. He enjoyed golf 
and playing cards. Young people and children were 
fond of John and always received a good treat on 
Hallowe'en. He was a charter member of the 
Milestone Elks Lodge and received his life member 
ship pin from them. 

Margaret and Norman Pomeroy 
written by Jean (Axford) 

Pomeroy family. Back Row: Hartley, Gavin, Evan, Alvin, Bob, 
Wilbur. Front Row: Peggy, Edythe, Rhoda, Jean. 

Norman and Margaret Pomeroy and their family 
of 7 children emigrated from Palmerston, Ontario by 
train to a farm at Gilroy, Saskatchewan, in March 
1918. 

They moved to Lewvan in the spring of 1923 and 
rented land from T. 0. Gronnerud for 5 years. 

In March 1928, they moved again, this time to 
Gray and bought one and one-half sections of land 
from Laurence Paul, three and one-half miles north 
west of Gray. S25-14-19 at $65.00 per acre. 

The buildings were old and poor and my mother 
was appalled to find that we had bed bugs to contend 
with, which weren't easy to get rid of as the house 
was all papered with many layers of paper where the 
bugs liked to hide. They would come out at night to 
bite and torment sleeping occupants. This meant lots 
of extra work fumigating and repapering. My mother 
wasn't very happy as we had just moved from a 
plastered and painted house. 

There were now 11 children in the family - seven 

boys and four girls. Meldrum, Evan, Alvin, Hartley, 
Jean, Margaret (Peggy), Robert, Edith, Gavin, Rho 
da and Wilbur (Jim), a new baby born in January 
1928. 

Meldrun had gone to Vancouver to look for work, 
so never lived at Gray; the rest were home part of the 
time, when not out working on farms or as a 'hired 
girl.' 

The younger children attended school at Gray, 
travelling by horse and buggy in the summer and in a 
home made cutter in the winter, which meant lots of 
muddy roads in wet weather and snow in winter. 

Teachers we remember were Irvin Webster, 
Macie Lafoy, Maurice Cox, Euphemia Riddell, Leta 
Fry (Gillis), Pearl Derby and Walter Rea. 

Our drinking water cistern was out beside the 
house and the pump had to be primed every time we 
needed water all winter, or the pipes would freeze up 
and break. Water for washing and bathing was hauled 
from a dugout or snow melted in the winter, and there 
usually was lots of snow except in 1931. 

The house was heated with two soft coal heaters 
and the kitchen with a coal and wood cook stove. 
During the coldest part of the winter, the cook stove 
would go out and the kitchen was like an ice house in 
the morning. 

Water for washing was usually heated on the cook 
stove in a copper boiler. Everybody was happy when 
the wooden hand washing machine was traded for a 
noisy one with a gas motor. 

Our closest neighbours were Mr. and Mrs. Ed 
Dvorak and daughter June, Mr. and Mrs. Mark 
Gooding and family of three boys and one girl - 
Muriel, Sheldon, Keith and Morley. 

Errett and Nell Collins and daughter Florence 
moved to the Dvorak farm which was one-half mile 
west of us in the fall of 1928. 

The dry weather set in shortly after, with 1931 
being the driest. The dust blew all summer, very little 
crop here that summer and the wind blew incessantly. 
It would cloud up and all we got was wind and a few 
large drops of rain. Oh, for a vacuum cleaner then! 

I believe some rain came in time to grow some 
feed for the stock and poultry in this district. 

We had chickens and turkeys raised by mother 
hens with our help in chicken coops. Also had sev 
eral cows and pigs so we had our own eggs, cream, 
butter, meat, and lard. We canned a lot of meat and 
chickens and froze our meat in the winter, then 
canned it in the spring. We also cured pork for 
summer use. 

I remember our old wooden barrel chum, when 
the lid wasn't properly fastened, it came off as it 
turned. 
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When the rains came, trees were planted as there 
weren't any when we moved there. 

We were able to grow a good garden most years 
and canned lots of vegetables, but had no fruit trees. 

Most of our fruit consisted of dried fruit, prunes, 
apricots, etc. They were easy to store and cheaper 
than fresh fruit. When there were Saskatoons to pick, 
it was one of the highlights of the summer to go 
picking them, but the tedious work came next day 
canning them, no freezers then. 

Wheat was ground for porridge, bread and 
cookies, with the feed mill and it usually wasn't fine 
enough for bread. There wasn't enough white flour 
used, so our bread was coarse. We weren't very fond 
of it, especially for sandwiches for school. 

We rendered the extra fat after butchering and 
made our own soap for most washing, but Sunlight 
was always a must for hand washing and Palmolive 
soap for face and bathing. 

We never had such a thing as toilet tissue in the 
'out house', always the good old Eaton's and Simp 
son's catalogues and maybe some fruit wrappers in 
the fresh fruit season. 

Mother made most of the girls' clothes and boys' 
shirts, etc. on an old treadle sewing machine. I can 
remember wearing undies made from Robin Hood 
flour bags when young. They were also used for 
pillow slips and tea towels. 

Our horses were sold in 1929, all but a chore 
team. A John Deere D tractor was purchased. A 
Massey-Harris pull type combine was also bought 
with the hopes of a crop in the fall. 

The old rink in Gray wasn't quite finished when 
we moved to Gray and some of the boys helped to 
shingle the roof. 

My folks had a farm sale at Gray in October 1945. 
They had bought land east of Regina near Richardson 
and moved there. 

In the fall of 1946, they purchased a house on 
Robinson St. in Regina and retired there. Son Gavin 
took over the farm for 4 years, after returning from 
the war. That farm was sold in 1950, and the family 
are scattered now. 

Meldrum, now deceased, had made his home in 
Vancouver. Evan, Robert and Margaret (Peggy) went 
out to the west coast to look for work during the 
1930's and stayed. Alvin worked in the Pool elevator 
in Gray in 1935-'36, helping Bert Crookes, farmed 
for awhile at Qu 'Appelle, then operated elevators at 
various points in Saskatchewan, and is now retired in 
Regina. Hartley, partly deaf after having measles 
when six years old, lived at home most of the time, 
working at various jobs at Gray and Regina and 
finally worked at painting and decorating in Regina. 
Deceased in 1979. 

I, (Jean), married Fred Axford of Gray, we still 
live here at the time of writing. My family history is 
under Axford. Gavin served with the Canadian Army 
from 1942 to 1946, and went overseas in Janaury 
1945. He came home in February 1946, and farmed 
for a few years, worked for Pat Bums' meat plant in 
Regina, is now retired in Regina. Edith attended 
normal school in Regina in 1935, after completing 
Grade XII in Gray. Her first school was at Endeavor, 
Saskatchewan, living in a teacherage in a farm yard 
when 18 years old. She later taught at Lumsden, 
Wilcox, Sturgis, Wolseley and Regina from 1949, a 
principal there for 22 years, before retiring in Regina 
in 1977, after teaching for 41 years. 

Wilbur (Jim) joined the R.C.M.P. in 1946 after 
completing Grade XII. He retired from the Mounties 
in 1969, now works for the crime department of the 
Alberta Telephones and lives in Calgary. 

My mother and father were proud recipents of a 
365 day clock on the occasion of their 50th Wedding 
Anniversary in 1954. Both are now deceased. Dad on 
March 31, 1963 and mother on September 8, 1973. 

Lee Pong 
Lee Pong came to Gray in the twenties and tried 

working on a threshing outfit, but decided helping in 

Lee Pong's Cafe. 
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the cook cars was better suited to him. He later 
started the cafe in Gray which had a pool table and an 
ice-house in the back, where Gillis' garage is now 
located. He fixed up two gas lamps so that there 
would be no shadow from the tank on the pool table. 
His cousin, Charlie, stayed with him for awhile. He 
used to like to play chess and cards, and learned to 
skate by pushing a chair in front of him. He also 
enjoyed curling. 

Morris Husband took Lee Pong and four other 
lads in his Model "A" Ford to Regina so Lee could 
catch the train to Saskatoon. Someone in the back 
seat said, "Let's take Lee to Saskatoon!" Away they 
went, and stayed over night; the parents didn't know 
about this which caused some excitement and con 
cern. 

When a meal was taken to him, he returned the 
plate with "Eskimo pies", an ice-cream treat of those 
days .. 
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When Lee retired from Gray, he went to Moose 
Jaw where he worked until his death in 1958. Some 
Gray men went to see him when they were curling in 
Moose Jaw. 

He was well liked by everyone and a very gener 
ous person when it came to helping with the com 
munity. 

Powell, Berton and Lillie (Pitman) 
Berton and Lillie were married March 26, 1892 in 

Conway, Iowa. Three children were born to them - 
Earl L., Bessie E. and Frank. The family came to 
Canada in 1910 and lived in the Gray district for about 
ten years. They farmed six miles south of Gray, later 
they moved just west of the Ford farm. Berton was an 
engineer and operated the steam engines on the 
threshing rigs, also the engines on the road graders. 

Lillie was always fond of dogs. One time she 
brought two dogs in a suitcase on a train to Canada. 
She cut holes in the suitcase for air and gave the dogs 

A bill from Lee Pangs cafe. Each customer wrote out their own grocery list and at the end of each month Lee would figure up the total 
on his "Chinese Calculator". 
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Bert and Lillie Powell - Bessie Ford's parents. 

aspirin to keep them quiet. One winter, she stayed 
with Fred and Bessie Ford along with her little dog, 
"Lady." At this time, 1952, the Fords lived in the 
front part of the big shed on the comer of Gray's Main 
Street. 

Lillie was a member of the Conway Order of the 
Eastern Star and served as Worthy Matron of the 
order. 

Bert passed away January 7, 1944 at the age of 71 
years, in Bedford, Iowa. Lillie passed away April 13 
at the age of 81 years in Iowa City. 

Powell, Earl and Della Faye (Herring) 
Earl and Della were married February 17, 1917 in 

Iowa and emigrated to Canada in 1918. They lived in 
the Gray area for about eight years, farming about six 
miles south of Gray where Ingrams lived. Earl's 
parents, Bert and Lillie, farmed the land across the 
road. Earl and Della had five children-Byron Earl, 
Dorothy Lois, Darrell Winfield, Robert Merril and 
Donna Faye. Byron was born in the U.S.A. but 
Dorothy was born on the Gray farm. Bessie Ford, 
Earl's sister, was with Della when Dorothy was born. 

When Byron was two years old, he contracted an 
infection in the intestines and stomach (referred to as 
Summer Complaint). Although he was only sick one 
week, he died. A real shock! Bessie went with Della 
and Earl to take the body back to Iowa and helped 
care for four month old Dorothy. 

Earl and Della moved to the farm a half mile east 

of John Ford's present farm where Darrell and Robert 
were born. Later the family moved north of Estlin 
where they farmed for awhile and then returned to 
Clarinda, Iowa. 

Della passed away May 18, 1959 at the age of 53. 
Earl passed away August 3, 1977 at the age of 85 
years. 

Proctor, (J. Jim) and Ada 
by daughter Neva (Lafoy) 

Ada and Jim Proctor just before departing for Canada Febru 
ary 1911. 

My father, Jim Proctor, born in London, England 
in 1887, was the youngest of a family of eleven. The 
spirit of adventure, spurred on by signs everywhere 
in England such as 'Go West Young Man, Go West!' 
encouraged some of his brothers to set out for Aus 
tralia, New Zealand and Canada. One brother Abe 
set out for Canada and settled in Avonlea, Saskatche 
wan, where he was employed in the local lumber 
yard. 

Life in England at this time was a pleasant one for 
my father. He had met Ada Keen (who later became 
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his wife), enjoyed bicycle racing, the beautiful En 
glish gardens, as well as the crowded resorts in 
southern England. However, the prospects of ad 
vancement were slim, so in 1911 he sailed to Canada, 
settling close to his brother, in the Rouleau district in 
Saskatchewan. Here he worked on farms owned by 
the Wrights and Jack Mountain. The sudden change 
of climate, and the difference in work, was quite 
dramatic! During the harvest season, the hired men 
were often forced to sleep in strawstacks, because the 
small homestead homes weren't able to accommo 
date the threshing crews. Often he slept with his cap 
on for warm th and as a result, his thick curly hair 
soon thinned on top. 

My mother, Ada Frances Keen, was also born in 
London, England, being the oldest of a family of 
nine. She worked as a receptionist in two estate 
homes in London, the Lady Burdett Coutts residence 
and the Webster House. She, too, made the adven 
turesome decision to go to Canada. In April, 1912, 
she hoped to make the crossing of the Atlantic Ocean 
on the liner "Titanic" making its maiden voyage. 
However, all the passenger bookings were full, so on 
Friday, April 13, she sailed on the next boat to Cana 
da. As most of you are aware, the Titanic sank when 
it struck icebergs. Hundreds of passengers were 
drowned. From that day on, my mother decided 
number 13 was a lucky number for her! Travelling 
first by boat, then by train across Canada, she arrived 
in Moose Jaw, from whence she rode to Rouleau in a 
wagon. I can just imagine how lost she must have 
felt. After the ocean trip, knowing about the tragic 
sinking of the Titanic - seeing the vast space of bald 
prairie - the long wagon trek over rough roads to 
Rouleau - the loneliness of a new world, knowing 
no one except my dad whom she hadn't seen for a 
year! Without a doubt, she would have a large hat on! 

Mother obtained a job working for the 'Eatock' 
family in the Drinkwater area. Here it was she 
learned the hard way how to bake bread, pluck and 
clean chickens and cook for farm hands. On Novem 
ber 30, 1912, my father and Ada Keen were married 
in the Anglican Church in Moose Jaw. 

In the spring of 1913, my father set out to various 
places in Saskatchewan looking for a homestead. He 
liked the prospects in the Assiniboia-Readlyn area so 
homesteaded seven miles N. E. of Readlyn where he 
built a three room house. In November, 1914, a 
daughter 'Neva' was born in their home. Crops were 
good for several years. During World War I, my 
mother had three brothers in Active Service in India 
and Western Europe. One brother was killed just 
before Armistice was signed in 1918. My parents sold 
their farm in 1921 and we three returned to England. 
However, the lure of Western Canada remained in 

Dad's blood. He couldn't feel at home in the crowded 
English streets where the effects of the war were so 
evident. So it was back to Canada to the same Read 
lyn district, where he rented land and later bought 
back his homestead. 

After a bumper crop in 1928, the tide turned and 
the great depression (known as the 'Dirty '30's) 
gradually overshadowed the farm ing occupation of 
everyone. Year after year there was less rainfall and 
snowfall, until the soil became like dry powder. 
Winds blew, causing terrible soil drifting, often 
covering fences and piling up around anything sta 
tionary. Wet towels were laid on window sills in 
hopes of keeping the dust down. Pastures were bare, 
dugouts dry, crops barely produced much more than 
feed for cattle. Several people went to other 
provinces and Northern Saskatchewan to start over 
again. My parents stayed with the land, trying to 
overcome the hard times, fighting grasshoppers, the 
dense dust storms, the army worms and the scarcity 
of water. To make matters worse, wheat, (if you were 
able to produce any more than next year's seed) was 
often 25¢ and 50¢ per bushel. Times were tough! 
People had to give up driving their cars because of 
gas, tires and license expenses. A new mode of 
transporation emerged as a result. Rubber tires were 
removed from the family car and put on a buggy for 
'more comfortable riding'. These were called 'Ben 
nett Buggies', named after Prime Minister R. B. 
Bennett. My parents' faith in the land - their per 
severance and courage and the fellowship of neigh 
bours in the same dilemma, helped them through the 
ordeal. 

As you read this, you may think there was no fun 
at all- but not so! Ball games for fun, dances with 
musical people donating their services in the town 
hall or school houses, picnics were very popular and 
no doubt helped the prairie folk keep their cool. 

About 1938, after nine years of hardships, the 
countryside started to make a comeback. Rain and 
snow gradually returned to the prairie improving the 
farming world. This same year, Neva married John 
Lafoy of Gray which the folks attended. Soon World 
War II was affecting Canada. My mother knit for the 
Red Cross every spare minute and received a medal 
for her contribution. 

In 1944, mother spent some days at Gray wel 
coming her first grandchild, Patricia F. Lafoy. Often 
in the winter months, mother and dad would spend 
time with the John Lafoys. They enjoyed the curling 
in Gray - other rink activities, playing cards and 
meeting the Gray folk, as well as getting acquainted 
with their granddaughter. These were the winters 
when there was excessive snowfall, so they were glad 
to be with loved ones. 
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In 1951, my parents sold their farm and retired in 
a small home on the west side of Gray, next door to 
Neva, John and Pat. They were very happy in this 
environment. My father was always ready to play 
cards in Tom Ashbaugh 's and later Ross Houghtal 
ing 's office on main street in Gray. Everyday the 
regulars - Ed Kelly (Sr.), Fred Ford, Ed Kinvig, 
Jake and Tip Lafoy would play "Smear". Sport was 
always one of dad's keen amusements and Gray sup 
plied this with its active curling, hockey, baseball and 
also the many Regina attractions such as the Fair, 
Horse racing, Horse Shows, Circus and Skating 
Shows. 

My mother thoroughly enjoyed her life here with 
her only family nearby, her precious garden spot, 
flower beds, as well as Ladies' Organizations which 
she always attended and helped. In 1951, a second 
granddaughter, Neta Kaye arrived which was an 
added enjoyment to my parents' life in Gray. Living 
next door to their family, as well as the friendly 
people in the Gray district filled their days. They 
were able to be on hand for all the stages of their 
grandchildren 's growing up. 

In 1962, they celebrated their 50th Wedding An 
niversary in the Gray Hall. In 1972, their 60th Anni 
versary was celebrated in the home of Neva and John. 
My father's illness, "emphysema", progressed 
throughout these years and curtailed his activities. In 
the fall of 1973, he was hospitalized and soon after, 
entered a Nursing Home in Regina where he died 
January 22, 1974 at the age of 86. 

Mother remained in her home until her 94th 
birthday, still gardening and pampering her flowers. 
After this, she made her home with Neva as her 
health failed. Just after her 95th birthday, she was 
hospitalized and died April 4, 1982. 

As I recall the life of my parents, I cannot help but 
feel proud of their courage, fortitude, perseverance 
to weather the storms of life and their love of people. 
Throughout it all, I very seldom ever heard them 
complain of their lot in life, only thankful for the 
valuable things in their lifetime - health- home - 
loved ones, and friends. It is my hope that my gener 
ation and the younger generations learn from the 
pioneers of by-gone days. 

William and Helen Raven 
by Helen (Loewen) 

William Raven (Bill) was born in Seeley's Bay, 
Ontario, December 17, 1900. He came west in 1924 
to harvest in the Benson District. In 1933 he moved to 
Riceton where he worked as a farm hand for many 
years. He married Helen Loewen, daughter of Julius 
and Catherine Loewen on October 18, 1938. Our first 
winter, we worked for Clifford Lewis at Gray. In the 

The Raven family-Joan, Ray, Helen, Bill, David and Sharon. 

spring we moved to Estlin and worked for Dave 
Runkle for a few years. Later we moved back to 
Gray, and worked for C. C. Gillis for a number of 
years. In 1956, we moved to Regina, where Bill 
worked for Wappel Construction for some months. 
He had a heart attack and was in hospital for six 
weeks. When he was able to work again, he started at 
Crestview Chrysler as a parts man, and worked there 
fourteen years, until he retired in 197 5. 

We have two daughters, Joan and Sharon. Joan 
married Ray Amyotte in 1962 and lives in Indian 
Head where Joan operates a Beauty Parlor and Ray 
works in Regina for Queen City Glass. 

Sharon married David Foreman in 1972. He 
works for Regina City Transit. They have three love 
ly boys. Don six, Brad three, and Kelly two. 

Bill passed away in 1976 at the age of 75 years. I 
still live in Regina, close to my children, and enjoy 
my grandsons very much. 

Rea, Walter andMildred 
written by Mildred 

Walter and I moved to Gray in August 1951. 
Walter had applied for Gray School and was ac 
cepted. He was hired to teach as well as be janitor of 
the school. We settled into the teacherage, next door 
to Mary Aitken and Charlene. The next three years 
went by so fast, with never a dull moment it seemed. 
I believe we also brought some of the wettest years 
Gray had ever seen. The next year or two was spent 
pumping water, Ken Gillis having brought us a sump 
pump. This was a twice daily ritual, pumping out the 
basement. At times everything was floating, includ 
ing the little houses out back. It never stopped the 
kids from attending school though, as the ruts be 
came deeper and deeper, the tractors never had much 
trouble getting through. 
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Walter and Mildred Rea. 

Our near neighbors were the finest ever. Mary 
Aitken, Ed and Doris Kelly, Ross and Muriel 
Houghtaling, Cork and Betty Lafoy, Gene and Flo 
Martin, Fred and Kay Van de Kamp, Joe and Katy 
Seibel and later on John and Elsie Ford. 

Walter enjoyed the kids at school, putting on 
Xmas concerts, field days, baseball, football, curl 
ing and sports were participated in by all. He always 
marvelled when the kids were playing football, guess 
who was on the bottom of the pile? Yes, it was Grant 
Gillis, and nine times out of ten he came up with the 
ball. 

In 1953 Walter was happy to join the Gray Ma 
sonic Lodge #176. He had lots of help from the 
Lewis brothers, John Lafoy, Gene Martin and many 
others and became a Master Mason later. He enjoyed 
lodge work and carried on till his death in 1974 at 
which time he was Secretary-Treasurer of Lang 
Lodge #34. I enjoyed the Gray ladies' organizations 
and was a member of Women's Institute and the 
United Church ladies. The Community was in the 
process of finishing theirmemorial Community Hall 
and we were fortunate to be there at the opening. 
Many concerts, fowl suppers, picture shows, plays, 
showers, etc. were enjoyed by all. One particular 
concert, we ladies decided to put on an exhibition of 
square dancing. Half of us dressed like men and the 
other half were dressed like ladies. Ann Husband did 
the calling. I happened to be a man that particular 
time, having borrowed Ken Gillis' overalls. I finally 
ended up with zipper problems and could 't get out of 
them which made for a lot of fun. 

Lots of wonderful times and hours were spent at 
the curling rink. Can anyone ever live at Gray and not 
be caught up in that sport? We enjoyed all the curling 
bonspiels, mixed curling, ladies bonspiel too. I 
curled in Regina Ladies' Bonspiel with Jo Gillis. The 
weather turned warm and some ladies curled all 

hours of the night. I don't suppose the Kitchener 
Hotel ever recovered from our escapades. I'm sure 
the old elevator man never did. Gray always had 
super Sports Days. I can remember attending them 
when I was a little girl, but while there helped make 
dozens of hamburgers in the church basement. A 
faithful worker at all Sports Days was John Peck, and 
we depended on him a lot. 

Mary Aitken always seemed to have skunk prob 
lems at her house. The very worst time was when old 
mother skunk had her babies under Mary's back 
porch. When they got larger, someone had the bright 
idea to get rid of them. A trap was set with a long 
chain on it. Every night and every morning, someone 
would come and check the trap, and if a skunk was 
caught, lead the skunk carefully to the sports grounds 
and do away with it. You can imagine me peeking out 
of the bedroom window watching this daily and hop 
ing nothing happened to disturb this show. For a 
wonder the dogs kept away. After so many days the 
skunks were all gone. What a relief for Mary, and 
also the neighbors. 

My worst scare was one Halloween night, Man 
ley Lafoy and Charlene pulled nylon stockings over 
their faces and came knocking on our door. I also 
remember Vaughn Ford covering the neighborhood 
and collecting pennies at our doors. This worked fine 
till Mum found out about it. 

Reverend Dunnett was minister at the United 
Church, and later when we moved to Rouleau, he was 
preaching there. It was aways enjoyable too when 
Paul Helstrom sang solos in the church. 

I believe the most popular meeting place in town 
was the Hot Stove league. Walter enjoyed the great 
times there. I'm sure the problems of the whole world 
were solved there, the main participants being Fred 
Ford, Daws Hannan, Dutch Lafoy, Ed Kelly and 
many more. 

We spent many wonderful times with the Ken 
Gillis family at their farm. Ken and Jo raised the best 
corn, and we always showed up for some. The whole 
family being home then, made our visits most enjoy 
able. Many hours were spent with Clarence and Leta 
Gillis, (generally went to Regina with them). Clar 
ence and I got stuck in the mud more than once on the 
old Buck Lake Road. 

We had many parties, impromtu musical wing 
dings at Ross and Muriel Houghtalings, cards at 
Gene Martins', also spent many pleasant times with 
the John and Shoop Lafoys, and the Ford families. 
There are many more good folks I could mention. 

Our stay at Gray was most pleasant and I wish to 
thank the many folks who made it so. 

Walter retired in 1965, having had two heart 
attacks. He had taught for 36 years, so we moved 
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back to Lang. After retiring he tutored several chil 
dren in French, Algebra, and Math; also had several 
elementary pupils. He carried on with Masonic and 
Eastern Star work. 

I worked for Dominion Bureau of Statistics for 
eight years and also after his death, I worked in the 
Post Office. I still enjoy doing community work and 
love gardening, reading, and most of all I like help 
ing my neighbors. 

Alvon and Sally Reiter 
AI and Sally came to Gray with their family on 

April 2, 1957. Al was employed with Federal Grain 
and bought grain for them until March 16, 1972, at 
which time Sask. Wheat Pool bought out Federal 
Grain. The Wheat Pool hired AI, and he is the present 
agent at Gray. 

Al and Sally have three children. Brenda was 
born in Humboldt, Sask. on September 17, 1955, Les 
was born at Imperial February 19, 1957 and Brian 
was born in Regina January 26, 1966. 

Brenda went to school in Gray for grades one to 
seven and to Milestone for grades eight to eleven. 
She took her grade twelve in Regina. After she 
finished High School, she worked for Saskatchewan 
Telephone Co. and for a short time at the Regina 
General Hospital. Brenda married Brian Tondevold 
on July 19, 1975 at which time he was employed with 
the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. In January 1978, 
Brian joined the Regina City Police Force. They now 
live in Regina with their four sons and daughter. 

Les went to school in Gray for grades one to six, 
Milestone for grades seven to ten and to Regina for 
grade eleven which he took at Sheldon Williams 
Collegiate. Les played a lot of hockey with Milestone 
and Wilcox. In the early summer of 1974 he was 
invited to play Junior Hockey with the Humboldt 
Broncos. Their training camp was starting early in 
September. On August 2, 1974, Les drowned in a 
canoeing accident. 

Brian went to school in Gray for grades one to 
six. He took grades seven and eight at Athabasca 
school. At present he is in High School at Sheldon 
Williams Collegiate. He also plays hockey and has a 
great interest in motorcycles. 

Sally has been employed at Santa Maria Nursing 
Home since May 22, 1974. The family like camping, 
fishing and skiing. 

The John Richards Family 
by daughter - Ella Powell 

My grandfather, W. J. Greenslade made his way 
west, from Ontario, on harvest excursions for two 
different falls. In 1904, he and his family moved out 
west, settling on the quarter secton of land on which 

Mr. and Mrs. John Richards and Ella (Powell). 

the hamlet of Gray now stands. He used oxen at first 
to turn the sod, later changing to horses. In 1919, he 
sold out and moved back to Ontario. 

My parents, Mr. and Mrs. John Richards, like my 
grandfather, came from Ontario. Dad from the 
Hamilton area, mother (Elsie Greenslade) from the 
London area. At first, Dad came to the Indian Head 
district on harvest excursions. In 1905, he home 
steaded on land four miles east of where Gray now is 
situated. In 1906, mother and dad were married. On 
October 15, 1907, their first child, Ella arrived. In 
later years, five more children were born, all at Gray. 
An infant girl, Bessie, died in infancy (two months), 
and is buried in Buck Lake Cemetery. 

My brothers Ted, Walter, Wilbert and Maurice 
completed our family. Three of our family attended 
school at Iowa School, two and one-half miles from 
home. In the spring and fall, we usually walked, 
cutting across the land. We often had our troubles 
getting to school, as this distance was often too far for 
the younger children. When I was big enough, I 
drove a team of horses to school. 

We had a lot of fun at school. The older children 
played ball, the younger ones played tag or other 
simple games. I can recall how cold that school was 
in winter. I remember the huge old stove in one 
comer and how we children would huddle around it! 
Often by home time, the school got quite comfort- 
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able. If a storm blew up, my father would come to 
meet us, so we would get home safely. Christmas 
Concert time was always a highlight in our school 
life, as there was a certain time each day set aside for 
rehearsing. The final production of the concert was 
held in the Gray church. 

My family attended church services regularly in 
the summer, but due to snow and bad roads in winter, 
we would often be unable to go. Sunday School used 
to be held in our home regularly. Mother would read 
Bible stories to us and we would sing hymns. 

I recall the disastrous flu epidemic of 1918 that 
swept western Canada. That fall my dad and brothers 
built the barn. We never did get the flu as we stayed at 
home hoping to miss it. It was a sad and terrifying 
time. 

Christmas with our grandparents, the Green 
slades, was an exciting time. One Christmas in par 
ticular, I will not forget because Santa could not make 
it! My mother had sent to Eaton's for her Christmas 
order. A bad blizzard filled in the railway tracks. No 
mail for several days, so no parcel. On New Year's 
day, we celebrated Christmas; dinner, presents and 
all. Most of the time my parents led a very quiet life. 
There was very little visiting with four or five young 
sters. 

In 1921, we moved to the Peace River country. I 
was 14 then. In 1925, my mother and father and 
brother Maurice died in a drowning accident. That 
winter there was so much snow and in the spring, 
most of the creeks flooded. My three brothers and I 
were left to manage the farm. Quite a devastating 
tragedy for us! 

I married a farmer who lived close to our farm. 
My family consists of a daughter Una, born in 1929, 
who lives at Valleyview; son Jack, born in 1927 who 
is with me at the present time, a son Hugh who farms 
the home place, a son Jaurice, who lives in Grande 
Prairie and is supervisor of the County 80 school 
busses, and a son Rees who farms at Buffalo Lakes, 
east of here. 

In 1969 my husband passed away. At the present 
time I am retired and live in my own home in a village 
called La Glace, Alberta, five miles from the farm. 

Risto, Gusti and Hilda 
Gusti Risto, known as Gus, was born in 1885 in 

Finland and immigrated to Thunder Bay (Port 
Arthur) Ontario. There he met Hilda Mannikki, born 
in 1896 and on December 8, 1911 they were married. 

Gus came to Saskatchewan in 1915 and worked 
on a farm south of Wilcox. In 1916 Hilda and daugh 
ter Lillian, who was four years old, made their way to 
Saskatchewan where Gus and Hilda worked as hired 
hands for Horace Jones and Charlie Kalina. 

Gusti and Hilda Risto. 

In 1918 the Risto family farmed two and one-half 
miles west of the C. Kalina farm where they spent 
two years saving up for future farming plans. They 
moved three times after that. In 1925 they settled on 
the Frisby farm, one and one-half miles west of the 
McGillivray farm until 1947. During these years Gus 
bought land of his own west of #6 highway. Al 
though they farmed this land, they continued to live 
on the Frisby farm. 

Paul and Lillian Korhonen (Risto). 

Their daughter Lillian attended public school at 
both Buck Lake and Yankee Ridge schools until 
1927. Her high school years were spent at Gray 
where she recalls the excellent teaching of Ervin 
Webster. She often stayed with Eichenbergers, 
Wayne and Hazel Lafoy and the Pate family. 

In 1931 the waiting list for nurse's training was 
too long to be accepted in Regina so she applied in 
Thunder Bay and immediately started training. Sev 
eral of her relatives lived there which made the depar- 
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ture from home much more enjoyable. In May 1939 
she married Paul Alex Korhonen and continued her 
nursing career in St. Joseph's Hospital. Paul, who 
was born in the Thunder Bay area, was manager of 
the Co-op there, often working as a carpenter as extra 
work. He was advised, because of his diabetes, to 
work outside so he gave up his position as manager 
and concentrated on his carpenter trade. In 1945 Paul 
and Lillian, together with his two daughters, moved 
to Duluth, Minnesota, U.S.A. where he continued 
his carpenter work and Lillian continued her nursing 
at St. Luke's Hospital. 

Back on the farm at Gray, in 1947, Gus died 
suddenly while in the process of digging a well. 
Hilda remained on the Frisby farm for awhile until 
the estate was settled. Irvin Ryan worked the farm for 
her. In 1949-50 she had her farm sale and moved 
permanently into her own home in Regina. In 1951 
she married Fred Raymond, a retired railroad man 
from Regina. They were able to be together eleven 
months to the day when Fred died of a heart attack. in 
1959 she died. 

Lillian, in 1953 became head nurse at St. Luke's 
Hospital and held that position for 23 years. Due to 
Paul's health problems and amputation of both legs, 
Lillian retired to care for her husband who was a bed 
patient for several years. In 1978 Paul passed away. 

Lillian sold her home and now resides in an 
apartment in Duluth. 

Recently, when the Silver Broom was held in 
Duluth, Lillian enjoyed a visit with her high school 
teacher Ervin and Helen Webster, as well as Drexel 
and Kay Ford of Gray. Lillian is planning on visiting 
her former home town of Gray in the summer of 
1983. She recalls many fond memories of her life at 
Gray. 

Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Franklin Rose 
by Ron Rose, Ralph and May Rose 

Benjamin Franklin Rose was born in Bog Flat, 
Arkansas, 1873. In 1896 while serving his three year 
service hitch, he met and married Sarah Ellen Ed 
wards May 17, from Bethany, Missouri. They later 
farmed there and most of the family were born there 
- Venetta born February 1897, Loretta March 16, 
1898, James Robert (Bud) born January 28, 1900, 
Cecil born November 8, 1902, Lottie born February 
5, 1904, May born September 4, 1907 at Gray, Sas 
katchewan and Ralph born January 12, 1912, Holden, 
Missouri. 

Benjamin Frnklin came to Canada with his fam 
ily in the fall of 1904. He filed on a claim of 160 acres, 
seven miles northeast of Wilcox near Buck Lake and 
a mile west of Yankee Ridge school. This school was 
named by Sarah Ellen Rose and is no longer there, 

Frank and Ellen Rose. 

but it sat two miles south of the Rouleau road on 
number six highway. 

It was a very wet year, so a tent was pitched on a 
wooden platform off the ground until a shack could 
be built for the summer. That winter they built a 
house which developed into two stories within two 
years. 

They broke the prairie sod with hand ploughs, 
Benjamin Franklin with his oxen and Sarah Ellen 
with her horses. When their parents were in the field, 
the children were to have the feed put down, the water 
trough filled, the barn cleaned and supper on the 
table. Bud told of gathering cow chips and buck 
brush for firewood because there was no wood. 

During this time they added a new baby Augusta 
(May). The following year Bud had typhoid fever 
and in the fall of 1909 Benjamin sold out and moved 
back to the States. The land was sold to an Arthur 
Nelson. 

By Christmas they were living with Grampa Ed 
wards at Bethany, Missouri. The kids all got the 
measles. Venetta developed typhoid and pneumonia 
and died at the age of twelve. Ralph was born Jan. 28. 
1912 on Bud's 12th birthday. 
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The following history of the Rose family is re 
membered by Ralph and May Rose. 

Benjamin Franklin Rose and Sarah Ellen Rose 
moved to the Gray district in the fall of 1913 from 
Holden, Missouri with their familiy of six children, 
consisting of two sons and four daughters: Loretta 
May, James Robert, Cecil Fay, Lottie B., Augusta 
May and Ralph Raymond. 

B. F. Rose family. Back Row: Ralph, May, Bud, Lottie. Front 
Row: Frank (father), Cecil, Loretta and Ellen (mother). 

Benjamin Franklin rented the Auld farm from 
1913 to 1916. In 1916 he built a general store in Gray 
which is now replaced by the Gray Hall. They also 
had a restaurant in the small store (the restaurant had 
been sold previously to Lee Pong). In 1921 the Roses 
moved to La Porte, Sask., where they farmed until 
1945 when they retired to Calgary. 

B. F. lived in Calgary until he passed away in 
1949. Ellen moved to Kindersley in 1950 where she 
lived until 1958 except for a brief period when she 
lived in Regina. She passed away in April 1958 at the 
age of 82. 

Loretta May married Alex Cain. She passed away 
in Regina in 1981. 

James Robert (Bud) married Bertha Fuller and 
farmed at Indian Head until his death in 1959. 

Cecil Fay married J. S. MacPherson. They had 
three children; Jack, Bob, and Betty. Due to her 
husband's occupation with the Federal Grain (orig 
inally Reliance) they lived in Saskatoon, Edmonton 
and Winnipeg. Cecil retired to Kindersley where she 
passed away in 197 4. 

Lottie B. married Henry Mohr and still resides in 
Riceton. 

Augusta May trained in Regina General Hospi 
tal, graduating in 1930. After graduation she worked 
in Edmonton as a Dental Assistant until 1942. In 
February 1942, she joined the R.C.A.M.C. and in 

1943 was sent to No. 1 Neurological and Plastic 
Surgery Hospital at Basingstoke, Hampshire, En 
gland where she married Clive Reid in January 1945. 
She returned from England to Calgary in June 1945, 
receiving her discharge in August 1945. From 1945 
to 1950 she was employed in the Okanagan Valley 
Hospital. She divorced Clive Reid in 1950, worked in 
Edmonton until 1953, returned to Kindersley in Oc 
tober 1953 and married Bruce Brooks of La Porte, 
Sask. in February 1954. In October 1966 Bruce 
passed away and she retired in Kindersley in 1967 
where she still resides. 

Ralph Raymond married Alta Kinch of La Porte, 
Sask., in October 1932. They have one son, Larry 
born in 1937. Ralph farmed the family farm until 
1972 when due to health he had to leave the farm. 
They moved to Eatonia where they still reside. Their 
son Larry lives in Saskatoon and has three sons; 
Robin Jeffrey, Ryan Lawrence, and Richard Allan. 

Rouse, Margaret George and Beverly 
George and I met during the war in the year 1941. 

George was in the Royal Air Force and stationed at 
Wey burn. I was a nurse at the Mental Hospital there 
and had been since July 1938. It was love at first sight 
for the both of us. That summer we were engaged and 
planned to be married on January 1, 1943. George 
was transferred to North Battleford early in the sum 
mer so I went home to Bengough. Due to a mixup or 
difference of opinion with the clergy, we had to 
change our plans and were married on January 14th in 
North Battleford where we made our home until 
November of that year. George had been told he 
would be returning to England in the New Year, so we 
were able to return to Wey burn. George left in Febru 
ary 1944 and Beverly was born on July 21 of the same 
year in the Bengough hospital. 

The war over, George was discharged from the 
R.A.F. and returned home on May 5, 1946. It was a 
happy time for me and the first time George had seen 
his little daughter who would be two in July. We spent 
the summer getting re-acquainted and planning. 

We arrived in Gray in September of 1946. George 
had been hired to run the general store owned by 
Clarence and Leta Gillis. We were to live above the 
store, but Gillis' were not able to move into their 
house as it was not finished. Mr. and Mrs. Jake Lafoy 
offered us the use of the front part of their home for 
the time being. Gray looked very different then, no 
late model cars lined the streets, buildings which had 
been the bank, lumber yard etc. were still there but 
boarded up. There was no electricity. 

That winter was one few people will ever forget; 
the storms piled up snow nearly covering all the 
buildings. There were no trains, no mail and of 
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course a shortage of certain foods. Several people 
were stranded in Regina. Life for those at home went 
on and on a lighter note we spent Christmas at Bill 
Muller's and New Year's at Jo and Ken Gillis' home 
on the farm. George and Ed Livingstone and kids 
were also there. The rooms where we were living 
were not really suitable for that kind of an onslaught. 
They were very cold but the one good thing, no one 
was sick. Mr. and Mrs. Lafoy were a great old couple 
and soon became Granny and Grandpa to Bev. 

That summer we moved into a small house beside 
Mr. and Mrs. Wes Staton. The neighbors across the 
street were Mr. and Mrs. Tip Lafoy and Ernie and 
Kitty Dunning. Though it wasn't very fancy on the 
outside we managed to make it homey on the inside 
and many happy times were had there. 

Vacations were spent at the lake as we used to rent 
Mullers' cottage at B-Say-Tah every summer. George 
loved the swimming and Bev took swimming in 
structions. I just went in the water. 

Gray Sports Day was held on July 4th and we all 
had something to do. I used to work in the booth at 
first but later went on the hamburger preparation 
which was done in the United Church basement. We 
had a lot of fun with good conversation as well. 

In 1950 George was hired by the Western Eleva 
tor Co., (in 1951 bought by the Pioneer Co.) as a 
grain buyer, so once again we moved, this time into 
the elevator house with Leta and Clarence Gillis as 
our new neighbors. Instead of our usual beach holi 
day, we drove down to Remsen, Iowa and spent the 
next two weeks visiting relatives. 

In September Bev started to school in grade one 
along with friends Pat Lafoy and Wendy Ashbaugh. 
Thus both Bev and her dad had new challenges to 
cope with. I remember it was just not an easy year but 
things have a way of straightening out. Bev did very 
well in school and of course this is all a part of our life 
in Gray. Her religious education was received by 
mail from the Sisters of Service. Father Malloy was 
able to set up a regular summer school for the chil 
dren, so in 1955 Bev. made her first Communion. 
Thanks to Roy and June Ford, we were able to get her 
there through the mud. The following year she was 
confirmed. Beverly finished her Gray schooling in 
June 1961 with Mr. Hannan as her teacher. She ob 
tained good marks in her finals and in September of 
that year she began Grade XII at the Sacred Heart 
Academy. Even though Bev came home on week 
ends it was different with her gone. 

I joined the Gray Homemakers' Club that same 
year. I was persuaded to take over the secretarial 
duties and later to act as delegate at the convention at 
Saskatoon in June. Three weeks later, Bev having 
written her finals, graduated from the Academy. The 

graduates looked lovely in their white gowns with 
capes and caps. They each carried a bouquet of red 
roses. A dance followed in the evening at Boyle 
Memorial Auditorium. 

The next weeks were spent enjoying life while 
waiting for their results. At last their marks were sent 
out. She passed! Oh Joy! 

Her application had been in at the Grey Nuns 
Hospital. She was sent word she would begin her 
course on November 1, 1962 to become a Laboratory 
Technician. Beverly graduated in June 1964 in Boyle 
Memorial Auditorium. Later at the Grey Nuns, par 
ents and friends were invited to a reception and tea in 
the Solarium. We were certainly proud of our daugh 
ter. She had worked hard and had succeeded. She 
stayed on at the hospital on the staff for a few years 
and after more studying, was awarded her Registerd 
Laboratory Technician certificate. 

George, Margaret and daughter Bev Rouse, Gerry and Ger 
ry's parents. 

There also had been a young man in her life 
named Gerry Sikorski. Gerry and Bev were married 
on August 20th, 1966 at Holy Cross Church in Re 
gma. 

The next highlight I recall was on January 14, 
1968. George and I had been married 25 years. What 
a wonderful day. Bev and Gerry were home, and had 
a three tiered cake decorated for us. All the folks at 
Gray came to spend time with us and congratulate us. 
The ladies had brought a lovely lunch which they 
served. Many beautiful cards and gifts from the com 
munity, were given to us. It was and is a lovely 
memory to have. 

Through all of this I still stayed on as secretary of 
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the Homemakers. I had also taken on the task of 
being secretary for the Gray Rural Telephone Co. 
With President Cliff Lewis we used to hold some 
very good meetings. 

George had been a member of the R.C.A.F. As 
sociation 600 Wing in Regina for the past few years. 
There were quite a few social events in connection 
with this as well as monthly meetings, which we 
attended. In 1969 George was elected president of 
600 Wing and we were sent to Victoria, B.C. to the 
National Convention. We were guests at the Empress 
hotel for the week. What a trip! I had always wanted 
to go to Victoria. The convention itself was very 
impressive but I better not get into that. 

In 1971 Gray was to host the district convention as 
they would celebrate 50 years as a Homemakers' 
Club. I was elected as district secretary and Edythe 
Bratt as district President so we attended the con 
vention in Saskatoon as district delegates in June 
1970. Our convention, when held, was certainly a 
success. All the executive were dressed in the 50th 
year attire thanks to Margaret Lewis who supplied us 
with some real snazzy attire. 

During the winter Bev and Gerry told us they had 
put in for adoption and we were anxiously awaiting 
our little granddaughter. George and Gerry were 
busy on weekends getting the nursery finished and 
redoing the crib which had been Bev's. Soon after 
Easter, they were told there was a baby girl available 
for them. What a happy time! I'm sure I must have 
driven people up the wall telling and re-telling what 
my first Granddaughter looked like. They called her 
Shannon Christine. On December 22, 1972 Sean was 
born. · 

The next news we got was not so happy. We were 
informed that we were to be tansferred to Pennant in 
July. We had lived in Gray for 25 years. It was not 
easy for either of us and especially for George as he 
had always felt a part of Gray and valued his time 
spent with the Gillis's (Ken and Jo, Bill and Grant). 
Carl was not at home much. The thing I treasure most 
about Gray is that we were able to know the older 
people that were there first as well as the ones my age 
or younger. 

We came back on Dec. 4, 1971 for our farewell 
party. The ladies had gone to a lot of trouble making a 
replica of George's elevator and Gillis' shop where 
George spent many happy hours. I still have these 
pictures which were in color so they couldn't be 
used. I still also have our pole lamp which we bought 
with the gift of money. 

We stayed in Pennant until they moved us to Lang 
in June 1974. In June 1975 we were moved to Wood 
Mountain where we were on January 9th when 
George had a stroke while loading cars. He re- 

covered but he was sent to a specialist and they put 
him in the Plains Health Centre for a month doing 
tests. They decided to operate and things went from 
bad to worse. A week later George died. 

William Shannon 
as told by Alvina Shannon 

Mr. Shannon moved to Gray in 1929, and farmed 
four miles south of Gray, having spent his younger 
years in Ceylon, Saskatchewan. The farm belonged 
to Mr. Stoner and we rented it until 1937, when we 
moved to Wilcox to work for Imperial Oil. Depres 
sion hit most everyone and we were forced to move to 
Regina in 1939 to find permanent work. He was soon 
employed by C.P.R. where he gave 25 years service 
and then had to retire. 

He married Alvina Scheibel, a Wilcox girl in 
1930. We had a family of six; three girls and three 
boys. The first two children were born at Gray, while 
the other four at Wilcox and Regina. 

On the farm we boarded a teacher for awhile. On 
weekends, Hazel Tennyson (Lafoy) visited us fre 
quently and we enjoyed it so much. We had all good 
neighbors and visited them often, as they did us. 

Our oldest girl, Patricia Ann lives in Redding, 
California, retired from Kaiser Ladies' Wear. She 
married Bud Ashton from Regina who worked at the 
Y.M.C.A. for 18 years. 

Rose Marie lives in London, Ontario, not mar 
ried and has her own business. 

Jim works on N.C.R. (National Cash Register) 
and lives in Regina. 

Melvin is supervisor at Canada Post Office, Re 
gina, and has three girls; Cheryl, Brenda and Linda. 
His wife died in 1971. Patricia had no children; Jim 
has one boy (Brent). He married Judy Turner from 
Regina. Richard is not married. Sharon has two 
children, Lorie and Jason both at home. 

Mr. Shannon's Mother and Father lived at Ceylon 
and came to this country from Ontario in 1910. 

My Mother and Father came from Omaha 
Nebraska and homesteaded near Wilcox in 1902. ' 

Mr. Shannon died in 1979. 

Larry and Susan Shostal 
Susan Diane, the oldest child of Ron and Flo 

Lewis, attended school in Gray, Regina and 
Milestone. She married Larry Shostal in 1966. After 
living in Saskatoon, Moose Jaw, Yorkton and Re 
gina, they moved to their new home south of Gray in 
1976. Larry farmed with Susan's Dad in 1975 after 
being employed as a Civil Engineering Techn~logist 
for eight years. 

During the summer, Larry coaches the senior 
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men's baseball team. In winter Larry and Susan 
enjoy curling. In the curling season of 1983 Susan, a 
member of the Crystal Brunas curling team, ad 
vanced to the Ladies' Provincial Playdowns in Saska 
toon. 

Both Larry and Susan are actively involved in 
community activities. Susan has been on the execu 
tive of the curling and skating clubs and has taught 
Sunday School. Larry, for a time, was a member of 
the Gray Memorial Hall Board and at present is· 
secretary of the Gray Rink and is serving on the Gray 
United Church Board. The Shostals have three chil- 

. dren, Tracey 17, Sherry 13 and Chad ten years of age. 
· All the children attend school in Milestone and are 
active in many activities. Tracey teaches Sunday 
School, enjoys skating and curling. Sherry is a mem 
ber of the Junior choir, likes skating and curling. 
Chad enjoys all sports, but his favorite is hockey. 

Sparling, Lorne 
by Lorne Sparling 

My grandparents, John F. Sparling and Catherine 
sold their farm in Thornby, Quebec for $350 in the 
year 1913. 

Their machinery, cattle and household items 
were shipped to Morland, Saskatchewan, where they 
lived for two years, then moved to Wilcox for two 
years. In 1917, they moved to the Gray district. Their 
family of Fred J., Richmond, Maud (later Mrs. 
Charles Burwell) and Bertha (later Mrs. Jack Daley) 
arrived with them. 

In 1927, Fred married Mary Swinton, a school 
teacher at Bristol School and moved to Lajord. While 
at Lajord, a daughter Eileen and a son Lome were 

· born. My grandmother, Catherine Sparling, in later 
years came to live with us following a fatal accident 
to my grandfather. He died November, 1921, as a 
result of injuries received when struck by a car near 
his home. He was walking down the road and stood 
on the side of the road to watch a threshing crew pass 
by and it was then he was hit by a passing car. He died 
a few weeks later. 

My sister, Eileen, and I attended Bristol School, 
1942-43, with Mr. Ramage as teacher. The school 
attendance was very small at this time - Arlene, 
Leta Dunbar, John, Marie Sparling, Eleanor Staton 
and one other boy. 

As we lived eight miles from town, it was at that 
time a major trip every Saturday evening. 

In 1943, I left the district of Gray for Lajord. At 
the present time, I live in Regina. My sister, Eileen 
(now Mrs. Roy Hansen), resides at Lajord. 

Sparling, John and Alma (Mitchell) 
John Ervin, son of Henry Richmond and Mary 

Mildred, grandson of John and Kate Sparling, third 

Richmond and Mildred Sparling. 

John and Alma Sparling with children, Maureen and David. 

generation farmer of the Beach homestead, was born 
May 7, 1928. He took his schooling at Bristol 
School, northeast of Gray. Teachers were Mildred 
Wight (later Houghtaling), Mrs. McGregor and Mr. 
Ramage. 

573 



In 1950, he married Alma Mitchell and to this 
union were born two children - son David Rich 
mond, daughter Maureen Wendy. They took their 
schooling in Gray, teachers being Neva Lafoy, Doris 
Kelly, Mrs. Colenut and Tom Hannan. 

In 1972, we left Gray to live in Edmonton. Since 
then we have lived in various places. Presently we 
reside in Moose Jaw as does John's mother. David 
lives in Vancouver and Maureen in Edmonton. 

Arthur (Teddy) and Louisa Staton 
Arthur E. (Teddy) Staton was born in Quebec 

City and first came west with the Queen's Own Rifles 
to suppress the Northwest Rebellion in 1885. 

Arthur and Louisa Staton. 

He married Louisa Howlett in 1893 and after 
living in Toronto and Chicago, came to what is now 
the Gray district in 1906. Their car of settlers' effects 
was shipped from Chicago to Milestone. They even 
tually settled on the S.E. 14-14-19. Their children, 
Wesley, Matilda (Tilla) and Rebecca (Betty) were 
with them at this time and the family endured many 
hardships in the early years. Schooling was difficult 
and Milestone was the nearest town. The winters of 

Arthur Staton Family. Back Row: Betty, Wes, Tilla. Front Row: 
Arthur and Louisa. 

that era were particularly severe and there were many 
farming hazards. 

Tilla and her brother Wesley were particularly 
fond of animals and won prizes in horsemanship at 
local fairs at places such as Ft. Qu 'Appelle, Lipton 
and Lumsden. They travelled to these points by horse 
and buggy, in company with the Lew Bratt family 
and camped in tents. 

The Staton family were interested in community 
endeavors and Teddy was local Justice of the Peace 
for many years. 

Wesley married Arlene Selig in 1925. 
Tilla married Jack Burwell in 1917. 
Betty married Bernard Moats in 1934. 
The Statons retired to Gray in 1931 and Teddy 

became a regular attender at "Ashbaugh's Office." 
Mrs. Staton passed on in 1945 and Teddy in 1946. 

Staton, Wesley and Arlene (Selig) 
Arlene A. Staton 

My sister, Hazel Selig came west with her cousin, 
Tressa Colpitts in 1916. Tressa's brother, Will Col 
pitts, farmed in the Gray district. They were both 
school teachers. 

Hazel taught at Cross School and boarded with 
the Kelly family. She married Wayne Lafoy in 1917 
and Elorn was born in 1918. 

Mother decided we would come out west since 
Hazel would be living there. Hazel and Wayne had 
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Wesley and Arlene Staton on their 25th Anniversary. 

two more children, Vaughan and Phyllis. Of these, 
only Vaughan is living now. 

I worked as a telephone operator for five years. I 
married Wesley Staton in 1925. We farmed five miles 
north of Gray. The Martin and Willette families were 
our first close neighbors. They were neighbors in the 
truest sense of the word. 

Neighbors changed - Carmen Armstrong farmed 
the Willette farm when they moved away. Then the 
Dawson Hannan family moved to that farm and after 
that, the Raymond Hannan family and finally the 
Carnegie family after Raymond Hannans moved to 
where we used to live. 

Other neighbors were Bingamans and Houghtal 
ings. They were wonderful neighbors too, although 
they did not live as close to us as the others. We never 
had anything but good neighbors and what a blessing 
they were! 

Wesley became badly disabled by a severe form 
of arthritis and in spite of trying many things - 
Mayo Clinic, Mudbaten, etc. -no relief was found. 

With the help and encouragement of Elsie Mc 
Cutcheon, I got my ATCM and taught piano until 
1956. 

Eleanor was born in 1931 and our son, Arthur 
Edwin Staton, who died at birth, was born in 1939. 

In 1956, we bought a four plex in Regina and 
lived there until Wesley's death in November, 1970. 

In common with our neighbors and friends, we 
went through the "dirty thirties", saw drought, 
flooding, crickets, grasshoppers, cutworms and rust. 
However, there were lots of bumper crops to compen 
sate and we had many beautiful memories of beauti 
ful sunsets, green fields in the springtime, waving 
golden fields in the fall and cellars overflowing with 
garden produce. 

The bad years only served to bring neighbors 
closer together and bonds of friendship were formed 
that were never broken. 

Our daughter was born in the depression and she 
certainly was a great blessing. In fact, I guess she was 
our only crop that year! Eleanor married Dr. Barry 
Strayer and now lives in Toronto. They have three 
children - Alison, Jonathon, Colin. 

Wesley and I shared a mutual love of flowers and 
had hundreds of tulips, loads of iris, peonies and 
other perennials as well as lots of annual flowers. 

My piano pupils were another blessing! While I 
probably haven't made many great musicians, I hope 
I have helped create a love and appreciation of music 
in them. 

Stretten, John F. and Alice 
by Lorne Stretten 

My father, John Franklin Stretten, was born near 
Strathroy, Ontario, in 1873, son of Thomas and De 
lina Stretten. In 1893, he married Alice Maud Car 
ruthers and moved west and homesteaded SE¼, Sec. 
22, later bought SW ¼, Sec. 22 a few miles west of 
Gray, Saskatchewan. 

In 1893, he built a house with lumber he brought 
from Ontario. The house is still standing. He died of 
appendicitis December 16, 1907. My mother stayed 
on the farm and brought up her family of five. She 
passed away February 28, 1963, at Tisdale. 

Ivan John Stretten, born April 16, 1894, married 
Nellie Boyle at Regina, 1916. He was mechanic on 
motorcycles in Regina and Detroit where he died in 
1957. They had four children: 

Alice Stretten, born April 28, 1917. 
Ivan John Stretten, born April 24, 1918. 
Elvin Stretten, born November 30, 1919. 
Verlo Stretten, born October 30, 1928. 
Orval Stretten, born April 27, 1897, married Mil 

dred Jordon June 27, 1936. He was a master barber in 
Regina. He passed away November 6, 1977. Their 
two children, namely, John Patrick, born June 27, 
1942, and Alton Orval, born June 21, 1944. Bessie 
Stretten was born at Regina February 16, 1903, mar 
ried Ellis Bowes of Mistatim. One daughter, Orla 
Delia Stretten, born at Buck Lake and died August 6, 
1906, a few months old. 

Gordon Stretten, born September 26, 1907 and, 
November 2, 1932, married Mary Harris. Gordon 
was a school teacher, farmer and member of Munic 
ipal Council. They have three children. He died at 
Tisdale, September, 1978. 

Ashton Lyle Stretton, born April 15, 1934. 
Larry Elvern Stretten, born June 1, 1935. 
Sandra Fay Stretten, born May 10, 1944. 

Stretten, Lorne, Elm and Marion 
Lome E. Stretten 

Lorne Elmo Stretten, born December 14, 1899, at 
Qu' Appelle, Saskatchewan. On January 1st, 1926, 
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Lorne Stretten. 

married Sarah Marion Hare. They had four children: 
Loma Joyce, born December 14, 1926. 
Dorothy June, born June 11, 1929. 
Boysen Leo, born July 17, 1934, deceased since 

December 7, 1963. 
Terrence John (Terry), born October 8, 1943. 
I worked two years as truck driver, two years as 

head shipper for Canada Biscuit Co. in Regina and 
spent two summers at Estevan, stripping coal. At 
Estevan I ran a steam shovel for $25 a month and 
boarded ourselves. 

I spent a few years building roads in Saskatche 
wan; also spent two years running bearings and re 
pairing tractors. 

We filed on a homestead at Mistatim in 1931, and 
built a log house. In the spring, the roads were so 
bad, we drove on the railway tracks for the first ten 
miles until we got to a road we could drive on. 

Sundwall, Max and Phyllis 
We came to Gray from Tyvan, Sask. in 1955 to 

take over the Gray Rural Telephone Office. Max 
worked at different jobs when we first arrived. He 
was caretaker of the rink for a couple of winters and 
worked for Harold and Ev Knoke, until he got a job 
as Caretaker at the Government Buildings in Regina, 
driving to work every day. 

The telephone office always seemed to be a busy 
place and it was the communication centre for the 
people in the community. Not having dial telephones 
at that time, all telephone calls had to come through 
the operator except for the calls made to other sub 
scribers on the same line. General rings were put out 
on all lines to inform everyone of different events 
happening in the community, such as showers, par 
ties, ball games, suppers and special events taking 
place at the hall or rink. The work was always very 
interesting. 

I was a member of the Church Choir and Max and 
I took part in many of the programs held in the 
community for parties, showers etc. I enjoyed curl- 

ing at Gray and going to many bonspiels in the 
surrounding communities and especially the Regina 
Ladies' Bonspiel. Gray was always a busy communi 
ty with everyone taking part. 

In 1964 we moved to Regina and Max continued 
working at the Government buildings until his death 
in October, 1966. 

I enjoy my work at Martha House where I have 
been employed for the past 15 years, but always look 
forward to my visits out at Gray. 

Sundwall, Gerry 
I was eight years old when we moved from Tyvan 

to Gray and thoughts of moving to a new town, 
meeting new friends and attending a different school 
were going through my mind. 

It is interesting to think back now and realize that 
I only lived in Gray for nine years as to me it seemed 
a lifetime, almost forever, but looking back now 
those nine years seem so short. I guess it was because 
it was during my formative years and it was such a 
happy, loving community to grow up in. A safe place 
where the community was your family and everyone 
really cared about you. 

I will never forget my first ball game. Prior to this 
time I had not played in many sports, especially ball, 
but I recall Grant Gillis' mother coming into the 
telephone office and asking my mother ifl would like 
to go to a sports day to play ball with the Little 
League Ball Team. I don't remember much about the 
day except the first time I got up to bat. I really didn't 
know what I was supposed to do and when I hit that 
first ball, I recall standing there at Home Base as the 
ball I hit sailed past third base and into left field. 
Well, I just stood there. Everyone was shouting for 
me to run to first base. When I finally got clued in and 
started to run, the other team had reacted much 
quicker and I was out. I soon learned the rules of the 
game and went on to play many more games over the 
years. 

The rink, as it is today, was the centre of my life 
when I was growing up, and while we spent a lot of 
time skating and playing hockey, curling was what 
really filled our winters. And what heroes we had to 
live up to. The Ford rink were famous with Grandpa 
Ford skipping and throwing lead rocks for John, Roy 
and Drexel always winning events and champion 
ships at the Regina Bonspiel. Then there was Norton 
Frei and Don Lewis with his long slide. We all had to 
copy that long slide. 

My first bonspiel was when I was in Grade four. I 
skipped my first team. I couldn't throw the rock 
down the ice with one hand so it took both hands and 
both feet in the hacks, but we still won the spiel and I 
still have that yellow pen which was first prize. 
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My curling highlight while I lived at Gray was 
when Gerald Martin, Doug Lewis, Greg Kelly and I 
won the Optimist Curling League by defeating Les 
Rogers on the last rock in about 1962. 

The early years came and went very quickly it 
seemed, with continuous rounds of marbles in the 
spring, baseball and football in the fall, and the rink 
in the winter. 

My teachers were Doris Kelly, Neva Lafoy, Mr. 
and Mrs. Taylor and Mr. Hannan. I don't know how I 
didn't grow up with a complex, as I was always at the 
bottom of my class. However, on the positive side I 
was always in the top three as there were only three of 
us in the class. Being in a grade, with Marj Hannan 
and. Ann Houghtaling was a problem as it seemed 
they were always one up on me. 

My real schooling probably started when I was in 
Grade eight. That was the year "Uncle Tom" came to 
town. I probably owe a lot of my success today to 
Tom Hannan as he taught us to learn and take school 
seriously. He was my teacher for four years and 
definitely installed a sense of prideand accomplish 
ment in what we did. He really cared about all the 
kids, both in school and out. 

I never was a good speller in those days and still 
have difficulty today, but he showed and taught us 
that education really mattered and that we should 
always try to do our best. I will always treasure the 
memories of those years. 

Growing up in a telephone office had some ad 
vantages and such was the case in Gray. Conference 
calls are a big thing in our business today and many 
businessmen use them. To me it is not something 
new, as I would set up conference calls between Marj 
and Anne and we would study and do our homework 
that way. 

The years I lived in Gray were probably the best 
years of my life. 

Georgia (Sundwall) Logan 
I was four years old when we moved to Gray. I 

remember I used to play "Annie Oakley" and sing for 
the men at the garage. I can't remember all their 
names but the one I do remember was Grandpa 
Hannan. 

I attended school at Gray from grades one to 
seven. My teachers were Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. Lafoy, 
Mrs. Kelly and Mr. Hannan. I was involved in soft 
ball, curling, sang in the church choir, was a member 
of the Explorers, C.G.I.T. and enjoyed being in the 
square dancing club. 

One of the things I enjoyed while living at Gray 
was going out to Jesse Bratt's farm with Judy, tobog 
ganing off the granaries and skidooing out in the 
fields and across the country roads. It was also great 
fun being pulled on sleds by Judy's horse "Belle". 

We moved to Regina when I was 13 and I attended 
Benson school for my grade eight and then went to 
Martin Collegiate for grades 9-12. I was a member of 
the softball team and the curling team while at Mar 
tin. In 1968 our rink won the first event. 

After graduating from Grade 12 I attended the 
Grey Nuns' School of Nursing and graduated in 1971. 
I worked at Weybum General Hospital for one year 
and then accepted a nursing position at Campbell 
River, B. C. and worked there for two and a half 
years; then moved to Victoria to work at the Victoria 
General in 1974, and continue to work there at the 
present time. 

I married Bruce Logan in September, 1980 and 
live about ten miles out of Victoria. I have two step 
children, Kari 16 years old and Keith 13. 

Switzer 
by Evelyn (Switzer) Thompson 

In 1902, the Switzer family, consisting of Wm. 
Wellington, his wife Lydia Agnes and children Eth 
el, Alice, Boyd and William Geier, immigrated from 
Near Kingston, Ontario, to the Kenlis Plains, Dis 
trict of Assiniboia, N. W. T. Geier was fifteen years 
old at that time. Mr. Switzer Sr. filed on a homestead 
near Girvin to which the family moved in 1905. Geier 
helped his father break the prairie sod being ever 
fascinated when a buffalo head came sliding off the 
plough or coming upon a large area of crocuses or a 
sea of red prairie lilies. Geier had a happy time as a 
young man at Girvin. He watched Girvin grow into a 
hamlet, the sound of hammers everywhere. An out 
door rink was built and hockey was his favorite pas 
time. He and his sister Ethel helped organize the first 
choir in Girvin. They rode their ponies to choir 
practice. Ethel married the young English minister, 
the first Methodist minister in that area, and they 
went to Minnesota to Jive. Geier helped blueprint and 
install the first telephone line in the Girvin district 
and was secretary of the Arm River School district. 
He was also secretary and then president of the Old 
Grain Growers' Association. 

In 1911, the Hawkins family moved to Girvin 
from Ontario. Geier and Lucy May Hawkins were 
married in 1912 at the Hawkins farm. They moved 
south of Girvin to a section of virgin prairie owned by 
a Nebraska banker. He had a lovely big house and a 
barn built. Four daughters were born - Agnes, June, 
Evelyn and Edna. The three older girls attended 
Bennett School. Geier and Lucy took an active part 
in the community, especially in the new church in 
which they sang in the choir. Geier raised show 
horses and took many prizes at the fairs. ln 1925, a 
hail storm broke every window in one side of the 
house and barn. Geier rode his pony over the fields to 
find devastation. This was the climax to a series of 
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disasters. They had a farm sale and moved to David 
son. There were less than a hundred Saskatchewan 
Pool elevators in the province at the time. Geier 
decided to buy grain for the Pool. He assisted in 
Davidson and in 1926, the family moved to Gray. The 
Wheat Pool had taken over the old Co-op elevator in 
Gray. 

It was a long journey to Gray in the Chevy 490. A 
light rain was falling and the drive across the 
Qu' Appelle Valley was an adventure. Geier had to 
drive onto the grass and back up one hill. Then the 
car got stuck on the way to Moose Jaw. Finally, due to 
high axles, the family arrived in Moose Jaw for the 
night. The next day was beautiful but the forty miles 
to Regina on a crooked trail, on unfamiliar gumbo, 
took some time. No one Geier spoke to in Regina 
seemed to know where Gray was but finally someone 
aimed him off toward Richardson. It was low gear 
most of the way but finally Gray and the Pool cottage 
appeared. The cottage had a living room, kitchen and 
two bedrooms, for six people. The furniture took 
several days by freight, but Mrs. Tom Johnston 
provided wonderful meals and the Walter Dunnings 
provided a place to sleep. This was a strange country 
without wells! The water was hauled after the spring 
thaw and the cisterns filled. The water was soft. 
Eichenbergers lived next door and the church was 
just down the street. The school was across the road. 
The teachers were E. A. Welch and Isabel Johnston, 
who later married. Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Hughes and 
daughters, Ruby and Gladys, were in the C.N.R. 
station. They remained close friends of the Switzer 
family over all the years and June, Evelyn and Edna 
visit Gladys in her home in Sacramento very often. 
Gladys, and Ruby Hughes, Loma and Kay Dunning 
were good friends to the Switzer girls. In fact, Gray 
was a wonderfully friendly, happy place to live. 
Geier and Lucy were soon in the choir and helped 
organize a young people's choir. A community rink 
was built and Geier helped hammer a few nails, then 
enjoyed curling and he and Lucy skated. The girls 
had to take turns as they all didn't own skates. Arthur 
Hughes, assisted by E. A. Welch, decided to put on a 
play. Geier went to the practices a few times as critic. 
A couple of days before the play was to open, Jim 
Hayes, a second man at an elevator, was called to take 
over an elevator many miles away. Art Hughes and E. 
A. Welch talked Geier into taking the part. The play 
was a great success but it was fortunate that it was a 
comedy as Geier got himself and the cast into a few 
predicaments. 

The spring thaw brought a flood to Gray. The 
Pool elevator was surrounded, the office ankle deep. 
What fun it was for the young people to go rafting 
along by the elevators on a freight car door! The Pool 

cottage was in a lake, the cellar full. Lucy got sea sick 
hanging out the clothes and had to get down on her 
hands and knees and hang on to the sidewalk. The 
girls were always getting wet. When Edna and her 
little wagon went overboard, everyone in Gray could 
hear her cry! One morning it froze and the boys in 
Gray went skating all over town. 

There was quite a good crop in Gray and Geier 
and his second man were extremely busy. Lucy went 
over nights, to assist with books. The farmers were 
all good friends but the traveller was a hard man to 
please. When Lucy's father became ill and dying, 
Geier and Lucy moved back to his farm at Girvin. 
The Wheat Pool asked Geier to go to Readlyn in 1929 
so he decided to try them again. A drought hit this 
valley. From a salary of $150 a month, it was cut to 
$75 with not much hope of the elevator remaining 
open. Geier asked for a move and was sent to Cor 
inne. Geier and Lucy became active in the Corinne 
community and in the Milestone Order of the Eastern 
Star and Masonic Lodge. They lived there until re 
tirement. Lucy was stricken with arthritis and con 
fined to a wheelchair so they eventually took up 
residence in Regina. They celebrated their 60th wed 
ding anniversary in Regina in 1972 with a host of 
relatives and friends. Geier passed away in 1974 and 
Lucy then moved to Mutchmor Lodge. She passed 
away in 1979. They are buried in Riverside Memorial 
Park, Regina. 

Tennyson, Bill and Ethel 
William (Bill) Tennyson born and raised in 

Gormley, Ontario, married Ethel May Wade in 1910, 
who was born and raised in King, Ontario. They 
came to the Milestone district and worked on a farm 
where Hazel (Lafoy) was born. In 1917 they came to 
the Gray district and farmed west of Gray (later 
Arthur Ohrt land) for a year and then moved north of 
Gray on the correction Line (later Virgil Bingaman 
land) where they farmed until 1921, when they had a 
farm sale and moved back to Newmarket, Ontario. 
Gerald was born there. 

In 1927 Bill came back to Gray and helped his 
sister Minnie Wellman with her harvest, as her hus 
band had just passed away. In 1928 the family moved 
back to Gray and farmed section 21, 13, 18 formerly 
owned by Minnie Wellman and then by Marion 
Robinson, Regina. 

Bill farmed with horses until he bought a 10-20 
International tractor. Years later he sold that tractor to 
Bob Henry, and Verne Henry still has it. They en 
dured the dirty 30's and all the hard times that went 
with it. They remained on the farm going away in 
winter until the spring of 1958 when they had a farm 
sale, retired and moved to their house in Regina. 
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Bill and Ethel Tennyson. 

Their only grandchild Larry Lafoy stayed with them 
a few years and went to school. They enjoyed their 
retirement until Bill's death in 1966. Ethel moved 
into the Grenfell Apts. until 1969 and then went into a 
private nursing home. She passed away in 1977. 

Gerald and Geraldine Tennyson 
by Geraldine (Bohlken) 

Gerald and Geraldine Tennyson. 

Gerald Tennyson born in Newmarket, Ontario 
came to Gray in 1928 to section 21, 13, 18 with his 
parents Bill and Ethel and sister Hazel. He got his 
schooling at Crocus Prairie, Gray and Balfour Tech. 
In June 1945 he married me, fourth child of Chris and 
Anna Bohlken of Riceton. I got my schooling at 
Riceton and took my grade 12 at Scott Collegiate. 
Two of my favorite public school teachers were Anne 
Black and Euphemia Jean Riddell with whom I still 
correspond at Christmas. I took a business course at 
the Reliance Business College and worked for two 
years at Peacock Cold Storage before I married 
Gerald. The first two winters we stayed on the farm 
but the second winter 1946-4 7 was a terrible winter. 
Large snowbanks almost covered up buildings and 
there was so much snow that travel anywhere was 
impossible. It was surely a time when you appreci 
ated all your neighbors. The next three winters we 
moved to Gray and lived in Mrs. Axford's house 
beside the old rink where most of our evenings were 
spent either curling, skating or playing cards. During 
this time, many social functions were held to help 
raise funds for the new hall which they built in Gray 
in 1950. 

The next three winters we lived in the front rooms 
of Mary Aitken 's house and many fond memories 
grew from the good times we had. We lived on the 
Gray farm until the spring of 1953 when we rented a 
half section of land near Lang from Marion Robin 
son. That spring after seeding was completed, pros 
pects for a good crop looked very encouraging. On 
Coronation night June 3, Lang had over four inches 
of rain. Water was everywhere, which caused much 
flooded land and many washed-out roads. Needless 
to say, harvest that fall was very small. We had 
enough for seed and sold six hundred dollars worth 
for one year's work, so decided to move to Regina 
and get work. After that, we moved to Regina each 
winter and we both worked for ten years during the 
Christmas rush at Simpsons-Sears, The highlight of 
the winter was to come back to Gray for the bonspiel 
and stay with John and Elsie Ford for the week, 
enjoying curling and cards, which we continued to do 
for thirteen years. The spring of 1958 we moved back 
to the Gray farm when Bill and Ethel retired. 

Farming was our way of life and we enjoyed the 
good years with the bad. We had our farm sale 
October 9, 1981 and retired to an apartment in Regina 
which we are really enjoying. 

Thomas E. Terry and Ruth (nee Fisk) 
Glengarry County was the home of many who 

came and settled in the Milestone area. The Terry 
boys, Tom, Johnny and Emmett were no exception. 
They came West in their early life to work as farm 
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labourers and eventually two of them, Tom and John 
ny, married and remained. Emmett Terry, who re 
mained a bachelor, eventually returned East to live 
near the other two brothers, Leslie and Melvin, and 
his mother. 

This is a brief history of Tom and Ruth who lived 
and worked at Milestone and Gray for a number of 
years before he rented land at Wilcox where he 
remained until his retirement. 

He was born August 21, 1894 near Alexandria, 
Ontario, where he attended grade school. At 14 years 
of age he started work in a creamery near his home 
and continued in this employment until he came West 
to Glenside in 1915 to work, not yet 21 years of age. 

It was not until the spring of 1920 that he came to 
Milestone where he joined his brother Johnny who 
was then employed at the P. G. Bradley Farm south of 
Milestone. 

He had been injured in the logging camps near 
Nelson, British Columbia during the winter and was 
not fully recovered. However, he was nevertheless 
able to do some light work around the farm . His first 
job was to help his brother break some colts which 
had been on the range all winter. The two of them 
worked long hours and in three weeks' time they had 
accomplished their task and had the young horses 
ready for spring field work using some of them with 
older steadier horses to harrow the fields. Phip 
Bradley had seen what he thought was impossible, in 
so short a time. 

While Tom was breaking young colts, there was a 
cook and housekeeper working with Mrs. Bradley, 
who had thoughts of also breaking in a young colt! 
She had seen this young man join his brother Johnny 
and she thought he was a winner. Little did Tom know 
then but Mary Ruth Fisk was to become his wife and 
join him in sharing a long life together. He enjoyed 
his work with Phip and Mabel Bradley and the many 
friends he met over the years with the family. The 
association with the Bradley family continued 
throughout the years, after he and Ruth were mar 
ried, 'fitweioping into a+ifelong-friendship. 

His memories are of long hours spent by rising 
early in the morning to feed the outfits of horses, 
clipping them in the spring (using hand mechanical 
clippers) and harnessing the outfits for work in the 
fields, in spring and summer. Then came the prepara 
tions for fall with four-horse drawn binders cutting 
the grain; the heavy sheaves of grain to be stooked in 
rows like sentinels standing watch over the fields. 

That was soon followed by steam tractors, driv 
ing large threshing machines up to which men and 
horses hauled hay racks full of golden sheaves to be 
thrown into the grinding, jugging machine thus sepa 
rating the grain from the straw. 

It was a romantic era full of many happy hours of 
work which was made more enjoyable because of the 
fellowship of the men who worked during the harvest 
season. They came from all across Canada, each with 
his own stories to tell and each with his own distinc 
tive character - some good and some not so good. 

Tom enjoyed his time with the Bradleys but it is 
suspected he remained working for them for another 
reason. He had met Ruth Fisk. 

She had come to Gray from Good Hope, Illinois 
in 1917 with her parents Wilbur Ernest Fisk and Alma 
Fisk along with her sisters Nina, Garnet and Vera, as 
well as two brothers Mike and Johnny. 

Her father had seen the land around Gray and had 
visions of wealth and the good life to be enjoyed in 
the new frontier. However, life did not treat the family 
as he had envisaged. The hours of work on the new 
unbroken land were long, the work was hard and the 
frustations of farm life on the prairies were many and 
harsh. Farming was different from what he had 
known in Illinois. 

It was soon evident that extra income was needed 
to help support the family. Ruth was the oldest and 
upon finishing school was forced to seek work for 
economic reasons. It was because of the social and 
economic situation at home that she went to work at 
the Bradley farm in 1920. 

It seemed a natural development from their meet 
ing and the eventual growth of their feelings for one 
another, that Tom met the Fisk family. It was a result 
of this association that he met one of the Boesch boys 
who was escorting Ruth's sister Gamet. His name 
was Gottlieb and in a few years they would become 
brothers-in-law. 

Ruth returned to her home in Gray in the fall of 
1921 to help her mother. It is safe to assume that it 
would be more convenient for she and Tom if he 
worked closer to Gray than at Milestone. 

It so happened that Gottlieb and his brother Wal 
ter were going to California during the winter of 1921 
and their father needed help on the farm to look after 
the horses and do winter chores. Tom was hired by 
Mr. Boesch and worked that winter and the next year 
with Gottlieb and Walter on the Boesch farm . Ruth 
also worked for them as a cook during the summer 
and fall where she once again worked during harvest 
season preparing meals for the threshing crew. 

By 1923, Tom was seriously thinking of marriage 
and becoming a farmer. However, he needed money 
for both. His wages were quite good for these times 
but his best chances were to continue working long 
hours all the winter months. 

He, therefore, returned once more to the forests 
and lumber camps in B.C. during the winter of 
1923-24 where wages were good, although the work 
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was somewhat treacherous in the winter months. It 
was that winter when he earned the highest total 
wages ever paid to anyone in the camp. 

As spring approached he returned to Milestone 
with his savings from his winter's work. He had not 
enough to begin farm ing but he did have enough to 
get married. Hence, on March 29, 1924, he and 
Mary Ruth Fisk were married at Gray, Saskatche 
wan. 

Their marri ed life started at Milestone, because 
they were hired as a married couple to work for John 
Jacobs that spring. They spent two summers and one 
winter living on the Jacobs farm where Tom was 
foreman. 

He was gaining more experience about managing 
a farm and the men who worked there. 

Once more the Jacobs family and the Terrys be 
came lifelong friends, continuing to visit each other 
and share Sunday dinners together long after they 
had left their employment. 

The work at the Jacobs farm was similar to that 
done at the Bradleys. There were chores to do, horses 
to care for, machinery to get ready, and men to 
organize. However, all the time, he was hoping for 
land of his own to start farm ing. 

The last fall, in 1926, when they were harvesting, 
a very heavy snowfall came in early October. Stooks 
were still standing waiting to be picked up by the 
stook loader and the spikers to move them to the big 
threshing machine. However, they were destined to 
remain there for the winter because the stooks were 
covered by over twelve inches of snow. 

Mr. Jacobs called Tom and said to bring the men 
into Milestone to be paid for their fall harvest work. 
It was obvious there would be no more work for 
them. 

Tom loaded them all on a flat-deck sleigh with 
four houses and drove them over deep snow-covered 
roads into Milestone. They were "paid-off" in town. 
How and where they spent their money is not known 
but it would be fair to assume that many of the 
merchants in town banked some of their money! 

Tom and Ruth Terry spent the winter of 1926 at 
Jacobs. He had rented one-half section of land at 
Wilcox from a man by the name of Gene Pratt in 
1927. He was now optomistic that he would soon be 
well established as one of "the farmers" in Saskatch 
ewan. His first two years were good years with good 
crops. 

He acquired a section of land in 1928 from Ben 
Hubbs of Milestone who owned this section six miles 
West of Wilcox. 

Their lives now centered around the farm and the 
community of Wilcox where they farmed until Tom 
was sixty-eight years of age. They then retired and 

bought a home in Rouleau where he now still lives in 
reasonably good health at 89 years of age. 

They had one son who did not remain on the farm 
but became an officer in the Canadian Army during 
World War II. He made the military life his profes 
sion and retired in 1974. He now lives in Regina. 

Tom and Ruth celebrated their golden wedding 
on March 29, 1974 with a reception in the church at 
Rouleau. Friends, neighbors and relatives from 
Milestone, Gray, Regina, Rouleau and Toronto 
joined them in their happiness. 

Ruth passed away on June 1, 1978 at 79 years of 
age. 

Life has been good to Tom Terry. He was a 
cheesemaker, a woodsman, a farm hand, a laborer 
and a farmer. He, as many others of his age, has seen 
good times and bad times; drought; rusted crops; 
grasshoppers destroy grain fields and gardens; hail 
storms wipe out his crops just days before they were 
to be harvested. 

Through it all, they shared their joy, disappoint 
ments and happiness together. 

However, they never lost faith in God nor in the 
future of the West. I guess, that is really what life is 
all about. 

On November 5, 1983 Tom passed away and was 
buried in Regina. 

R. H. Toeppner Family 
by Mrs. Ken Kerr 

Mr. and Mrs. R. H. (Bob) Toeppner were born 
and raised in Ontario. Bob served in the first world 
war, 1914-1918. They were married on November 
9th, 1921. They came west the same year and home 
steaded at Jenner, Alberta, where they lived until 
1924, when a cyclone went through and destroyed 
everything they had. 

They moved to Fort Qu' Appelle, and lived there 
for the winter months, where Mr. Toeppner did car 
penter work. They later moved into Regina. After a 
short stay they moved on to Estlin, Saskatchewan, 
where they lived for two years. In 1928, they moved 
to Gray, Sask., where Mr. Toeppner bought grain for 
the Sask. Wheat Pool with Bert Crookes until 1932. 
He then moved to Hume, Sask. in 1932 where he 
continued to buy grain until 1936. He was transferred 
to Cedoux, Sask. in 1937, and was sent to Oakshella, 
Sask. for 1938-1939. In 1940 he was then transferred 
to Stoughton where he bought a home and settled. 

He bought grain until 1947 when he retired due to 
ill health. In 1965 they moved to the New Hope 
Pioneer Lodge. Mr. Toeppner passed way in 1969 at 
the age of 78. Mrs. Toeppner is still living in the 
hostel at the New Hope Pioneer Lodge. She will be 
84 in 1984. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Toeppner have three children still 
living, and all in Stoughton. Their first child was 
born November 6th, 1922. 

Muriel, married in 1945 is now Mrs. Ken Kerr. 
Ken has retired from farming and deals in antiques. 

Their second child was born in 1923, a boy. He 
died at birth. 

Their third child was born October 2nd, 1925. 
Wilman, married in 1946 is now Mrs. Ken Huff. Ken 
is retired after 28 years with the Postal Service. 

Their fourth child was born April 13th, 1929, R. 
Louis who married Ethel Coleman in 1951. Ethel has 
retired from teaching and Louis still operates his own 
business of trenching etc., in Stoughton, Sask. 

Bob (R. H.) Toeppner spent a lot of time garden 
ing and curling and was also a member of the Royal 
Canadian Legion, Tecumseh Branch at Stoughton, 
Sask. Mrs. Toeppner was a good worker in the com 
munity. 

I (Muriel) have 2 girls; one in Regina and the 
other in Calgary. Sure would like to come to Gray 
again, but for health reasons I can't travel. We see 
Larry Lafoy at the flea markets at Kenosee Lake. 

The Toeppner children had many good friends at 
Gray. My first teacher was Macie LaFoy. We knew 
everyone at Gray at that time, although I was only 
seven years old. 

These friends are very wonderful people to re 
member, including Fords, Eichenbergers, Crookes, 
Florence Collins, Hendricksons and Brock Burwell, 
just to name a few. 

The Thompson Family 1954-1982 
written by Alyce 

The events which led to our arrival to the com 
munity of Gray were somewhat unusual. I will 
therefore recap briefly the years prior to 1954. 

First of all, our family consists of my husband 
Jack (Ignatius) Thompson, daughter Dianne, son Ar 
mand and myself Alyce (Jack's wife). Jack and I met 
in Weybum while he was stationed there with the 
R.A.F. and I worked at the Co-op Creamery, in 1942. 
We became engaged in 1943 and in January 1944 Jack 
was posted back to England. 

In September of 1945 after the war ended, I sailed 
to England arriving on a Monday and we were mar 
ried the following Saturday, September 25th. Our 
two children were born in England. Dianne in 1947 
and Armand in 1950. We lived in Preston, Lancashire 
for seven years - finally emigrating back to Canada 
in 1952, settling in Weyburn, where Jack was em 
ployed, but unfortunately in the Spring of 1953, both 
children and myself ended up at Fort San where we 
underwent treatment for a year. During that period, 

Thompson Family. Dianne, Jack, Armand and Alyce. 

Jack started working at Sherwood Co-op in Regina. 
When we were ready to come home, living accom 
modation for a family with children was almost non 
existent. Replying to an ad in the Leader Post for a 
store clerk, plus a house in Gray, was almost too 
much to hope that finally this would be the answer to 
our prayers. So it was that in April, 1954, Jack came 
to Gray to work for Leta and Clarence Gillis. The 
house wasn't quite ready, but Jack volunteered to 
finish the painting. We came home in May to a very 
wet and muddy town, but how wonderful it was to be 
reunited with my family. Following the passing of 
Clarence, we were asked if we would like to purchase 
the store. This we did, and we became owners of 
"Thompsons General Store" in May, 1957, a deci 
sion we have never regretted. We built living quarters 
in the back of the store, and although they were rather 
small, we spent many happy years there. 

Dianne and Armand attended school in Gray and 
were soon involved in all the local activities and 
sports. The rink was the centre of activity in the 
winter time - where most of the kids learned to 
skate, curl and play hockey. Jack took up curling and 
enjoyed the many bonspiels at home and surrounding 
towns. As for me, I watched a lot of curling games, 
but also took part in W.I. work as well as community 
projects. Dianne seemed to have a natural tendency 
to sing, so singing lessons became a weekly ritual. 
Armand was more interested in Sports, although he 
too possesses a certain amount of musical aptitude. 
The many years of lessons, practice, music festivals 
and recitals finally paid off when Dianne won the 
National Championship in Toronto. She is still active 
in the singing field - being a member of the Eliz 
abethan singers and having taught voice for fourteen 
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or fifteen years. She had also sung at the Centre of the 
Arts on a few occasions. 

Dianne married Brian Burrows of Mossbank in 
1968 - they have two boys, Stephen and Darren. 
They live in Regina where both Dianne and Brian are 
employed. 

During his high school days at Campion College, 
Armand played fastball and curled on the school 
team. After graduation he went on to Saskatoon 
University convocating with a Bachelor of Science in 
Agriculture and mastering in microbiology. He mar 
ried Margaret Clair of Radisson in 1972 and they have 
two children, Andrea and Neil. They now reside in 
Spruce Grove, Alberta and Armand is employed in 
Edmonton. 

Thomas Thompson. 

A few of the highlights which came to mind 
would be the coming of Jack's Dad from England to 
live with us. Thomas Thompson or Grandpa as he 
was known to all in Gray, came in 1961. He was 
especially interested in his grandchildren 's activities 
and achievements as well as the happenings of the 
Gray Community. He was a very good natured per 
son in spite of his many health problems. Dad 
Thompson lived with us until his passing in 1970. 

Another highlight would be when the C. B. C. 
came to Gray to televise an episode of "Five Years in 
The Life." This was a story which focussed on our 
life in a small town country store. 

During our stay in Gray, Jack was secretary of the 
school for many years, and helped with the building 
of the new rink. He had the dubious honor of being 
the only casualty - a broken wrist - for which he 
was awarded a trophy at the opening ceremonies of 
the rink. The inscription reading "Injured in Ac 
tion". 

The years passed quickly and then it was time to 
consider retiring. We sold our store to Brenda and 
Rich Collacott who took over the business on De 
cember 1st, 1982 and we moved to Fort Qu' Appelle, 
where we had purchased a house the previous year. 

Leaving Gray after twenty-eight years was quite a 
wrench. We will always retain many fond memories 
of happy times shared with friends and neighbors, 
either dancing, playing cards, showers, weddings or 
the sad times when loved ones passed away. , 

We are now adapting to our new surroundings, 
meeting new people and generally taking part in the 
Community. 

Thompson, Dianne (later Burrows) 
In an era when nostalgia is so popular, it seems 

fitting to relive some memories of my school years at 
Gray. 

The old two-room school was the centre of my 
activities at that time. During the long winter 
months, one of our favorite pastimes at recess and 
noon hours, was spool knitting. Marge Hannan had 
the longest roll of knitting in the school. She could 
begin to unroll it in the far comer of the low room and 
continue down the steps into the far comer of the 
girls' basement. Quite an accomplishment! There 
was great competition to better this. 

Although we had no gym, our teacher, Mrs. Kel I y 
believed in exercising. When the temperature outside 
was just too cold to venture forth, she would push 
back the desks and lead us in a workout. We always 
seemed to end up trying to stand on our heads. She 
hated to see me try, because inevitably I'd come 
crashing down on the hard, bare floor. There were 
many attempts at this feat, but I never mastered it. 

The Christmas season always brought a flurry of 
preparations for the Christmas concert. There were 
many, but the one I remember especially was the 
Operetta, "Alice in Wonderland." I recall a few of 
the performers. Ann Houghtaling was Alice, Marge 
Hannan was the The White Rabbit, Sheryl Ford and 
Lynn Bratt were Twiddle Oum and Twiddle Dee. I 
played the Door Mouse and also stood behind the set 
and sang for Marge. In my memory, it was a wonder 
ful production. 

Just as our classroom also served as a gym, so did 
the cloakroom double as a chemistry lab. I remember 
preparing, ever so carefully, for a very elaborate 
experiment, only to have a chunk of plaster fall from 
the ceiling into the solution and ruin it. 

The underwear flying from the flagpole after 
Halloween night, playing marbles in the cracks in the 
school basement floor; the endless games of pris 
oner's base and dodge ball - these are just a few of 
my pleasant memories. 

Not being athletically inclined, my participation 
in the Field Days, is best forgotten. We did learn a 
cheer, however which I still remember. It still applies 
today. 

Rickshaw, Buckshaw 
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Rickshaw Bang! 
We belong to the Gray School Gang 
Are we in it? 
Well I guess! 
Gray School, Gray school, 
Yes, yes, yes. 

Tunison Family 
In 1916, the Tunison brothers, John and Henry, 

took advantage of an offer of free transportation to 
Western Canada by the Canadian Pacific Railroad to 
look over land for homesteading in Saskatchewan or 
Alberta. Although parts of Alberta appealed to them, 
they decided to migrate to the Wilcox area of Sas 
katchewan, probably because a first cousin, Willard 
Runyon was already well established there. 

John Tunison had been working as the head farm 
er in an epileptic institution in New Jersey and his 
family consisted of his wife, Mary, and three chil 
dren, Frederick 16, Malvina 10, and John Jr. 1 year. 
Harry had never married but had farmed and taken 
care of his widowed mother. 

In the early spring of 1917, they left their homes 
in New Jersey and moved to Saskatchewan, shipping 
all their furniture and household goods in a freight 
car. They arrived in 30 degree below zero weather 
and deep snow, although it was in March. Their 
carload of household goods did not arrive for several 
weeks, so they stayed with the Runyons until it 
arrived. Imagine having seven people as guests for 
several weeks. 

They rented a farm adjacent to the Runyon land, 
which was owned by John Renwick. Later they pur 
chased the land. 

At first, John and Harry farmed together but after 
a few years, they started farming separately. Harry 
and his mother moved to the land which is now the 
Geesen land. Harry's mother was unable to stand the 
cold and soon went back to New Jersey to live out the 
remainder of her life with a daughter there. 

Later, Harry bought land in the Gray district. We 
are not sure of the year but think it would be in the 
early 1920's. He paid a big price for the land and was 
unable to make the payments to the owners, who 
lived in the States so they took it back but rented it to 
him. He farmed it and lived there until he retired and 
went back to New Jersey to live. Tom and Annie 
Wozney had been working for him for several years 
and they took over the farm when Harry retired. 

The John Tunison family stayed in the Yankee 
Ridge district as it was known from the name of the 
local one-roomed school. 

Frederick Tunison married one of the school 
teachers who taught there and after several moves in 
their early married life, settled on a farm in the 

Pitman district and raised their family of two boys 
and a girl. The oldest boy, Warren, took over the farm 
there when his father died at the age of 53. The girl, 
Madeline, is married to Byron Hantelman and lives 
in Regina, and the younger boy, Fred, lives in Regina 
too, with his wife, Doreen. 

Malvina Tunison took her schooling at Yankee 
Ridge, Regina, Gray and back in New Jersey. She 
worked for a time for the Simpsons mail order house, 
then went back east and worked in New York City 
until she married and moved to Denver, Colorado. 

John, Jr. stayed at home and after getting his 
schooling at Yankee Ridge school, farmed with his 
father. He married and moved to a part of their land, a 
mile north of his father's house and there raised a 
family of three children, Douglas, Patricia and 
James. 

When Doug and Jim were old enough, they 
started farming with their Dad and Jim now lives 
with his wife and three sons where his grandfather 
Tunison first lived when he came to Canada, so is the 
third generation Tunison to live there. Doug lives in 
Regina with his wife and two sons but commutes to 
the farm. 

Patricia, known as Patsy, lives in Regina with her 
husband and family, two sons and one daughter, and 
works part-time as a nurse in the Wascana Hospital. 

Doug and Jim took over the farming after the 
sudden death of their father in 1982. 

Some of the stories told of the early threshing 
outfits are very interesting. Cooking for the big 
crews was a tremendous job and one fall the outfit 
never turned a wheel for a whole month on account of 
wet weather, but the big crew had to be fed just the 
same! For two or three years, they hired several men 
from Quebec and the Tunisons corresponded with 
these men for some time after they stopped coming 
on the harvest excursions. 

In the early days of no electricity and no re 
frigeration, the regular supply of meat was quite a 
problem. It was solved in part by what they called a 
"beef ring". A number of farmers got together and 
promised to provide an animal for butchering and it 
was split up among the members of the "Ring". The 
next week another farmer supplied the animal. The 
man who did the butchering each week got a share of 
the meat and the hide for his work. This went on until 
each farmer had done his share. In that way, every 
one had fresh meat every week. 

Some meat was canned, some was salted down or 
cured, so the farmers did not have to go to town to get 
their meat. Very few people had ice houses, a small 
house which was filled with blocks of ice taken from 
the creek or dugout, then covered with straw where it 
kept well into the summer and provided a cool place 
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to store food, and even ice for the numerous ice 
cream freezers that so many people had to make their 
own "homemade" ice cream. 

The Henry Van De Kamp Family 
Henry Van de Kamp was born December 10, 

1887 and came to Canada from Arnhem, Holland in 
1912. He made his home at Carlyle, Saskatchewan 
where he had two brothers and two sisters. The 
following year he returned to Arnhem and married 
Bertha De Brans. They returned to Carlyle where 
they farmed for eight years. Two sons were born, 
Martin on June 3, 1914 and Fred on May 25, 1917. 

In 1921 the family moved to the Gray district near 
the Yankee Ridge area. Later they farmed for a few 
years just west of Gray. Henry then gave up farming, 

Henry Van de Kamp Family. Fred, Bertha, Henry, and Martin. 

working at various positions including the C.N .R. 
During this time they lived in Gray. 

Mrs. Van de Kamp was an excellent cook and 
loved to bake. At many social functions in Gray, such 
as card parties, Mrs. Van de Kamp used to bake her 
specialty, a Boston Cream Pie for the loser. How 
could anyone be a loser? She was most happy when 
company dropped in for a cup of tea and some of her 
dainties. 

In 1958 Mrs. Van de Kamp died at the age of 69, 
followed by Henry's death in 1960, aged 73. 

Martin attended Yankee Ridge School and Gray 
School. Two teachers he recalls were Mr. Bagshaw 
and Ervin Webster. Baseball, hockey and curling 
were his favorite sports. He worked on farms in the 
district, including the Gillis, Tunison and Hendrick 
son farms. Later he worked in the garage of Tom 
Ashbaugh. He married Emma Hill from Riceton in 

January 1937. They moved to Regina where Martin 
worked for International Harvester Co., and the 
Oliver Plough Co. 

In 1945 Martin and family moved to Bechard 
where he was a grain buyer for the Federal Elevator 
Co. In 1948 they moved back to Regina where they 
still reside. Throughout Martin's life in Regina he 
was active in the Diabetic Association. 

Martin and Emma had two children, Delores and 
Delno. Delores married Gary Bevan and they make 
their home in Saskatoon with their two children, 
Allan and Pamela. Delno lives in Regina. 

Van de Kamp, Fred and Kay (Dunning) 
by Kay Van de Kamp 

Fred Van de Kamp was born in Carlyle on May 
25, 1917 and moved to Gray district in 1921 with his 
parents and brother Martin. When Fred attended 
school his pony and cart were his pride and joy. 

Kay Van de Kamp (Dunning) was born in Gray 
on November 28, 1917 and attended school in Gray. 

On October 14, 1938 Fred and I were married by 
Reverend W. Lloyd at the home of my parents, Walter 
and Myrtle Dunning. We lived in Gray for two years 
operating the telephone office, while Fred bought 
grain for the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool at Galilee and 
Tribune. In July 1940 we moved to Tribune and in 
August 1942 our first daughter Penny was born. The 
following year Fred enlisted in the army, Canadian 
Armoured Corps, and spent his training years in 
Orillia and Camp Borden, Ontario. I followed later 
with Penny. We returned to Gray in 1946 and started 
farming. Our second daughter Brenda was born in 
1947. We continued to farm until 1971 and retired in 
Calgary in 1976 where Fred was in charge of hackney 
show horses at carriage house in Heritage Park. Fred 
passed away in November 1982. 

Penny and Brenda were educated at Gray School, 
Luther College, University of Regina and University 
of Calgary. Penny married Jerry Goodson in Calgary 
in May 1970, and they have two daughters, Caroline 
born in 1975 and Laura in 1976. They now reside in 
Corpus Christi, Texas. 

Brenda married Adolf Becker in July 1971 and 
they have two sons, Eric born in 1975 and Tyler in 
1978. They live in Calgary. 

Fred and Alice Vince 
Fred and Alice Vince were both born in England. 
Fred served in the Army during the World War of 

1914-1918. 
They were married in England after the war and 

immigrated to Gray during the 1920's. 
They worked for Ed Livingstone for awhile, a 

bachelor at Gray. While here, Fred and Alice were 
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Fred and Alice Vince. 

very faithful attenders of the Gray United Church and 
Fred conducted and sang in the choir. 

During the 1930's, they rented a farm south of 
Regina for awhile. Later, they bought a house in 
Regina on Edgar St. and moved in there. 

While there, they were members of Chalmers 
Church and Fred was again busy with the choir. 

I can remember Alice as a very special lady and 
everyone loved her, who knew her. Alice passed away 
on May 4, 1960 and Fred passed away on August 17, 
1960. 

The Wahls (Kevin and Valerie) 
Kevin was born in Weyburn, Sask. and raised on 

a farm near Yellow Grass. He graduated in 1973 and 
after attending the University of Sask. at Saskatoon 
for a year, began to work as a lab technician at the 
Imperial Oil Refinery in Regina. 

I, Valerie was born in Weyburn also and raised on 
a farm in the Trossachs area, six miles west of 
Weyburn. I attended school in Weyburn and was also 
involved in activites (softball and 4-H) in Trossachs. 
I graduated in 1973 and took a secretarial course at 
the Saskatoon Business College. After graduation 
from the College, I worked at the University of Sask. 
in Saskatoon for the College of Dentistry for a year, 
before returning home to be married. 

We were married on August 9, 1975 in Weyburn 

and then lived in Regina until April, 1976 when we 
moved our mobile home to the Salter farm in the 
Estlin area. Mr. Ted Singbiel had bought the farm and 
Kevin helped wth the farming, as well as continuing 
to work at the Consumers Co-op. Refinery where he 
had begun working in December, 1975 when the 
Imperial Oil closed down their refinery in Regina. I 
continued working for Sask. Power Corporation, 
where I had worked when living in Regina. 

We met people in the community through my 
playing fastball with the Estlin 306's Ladies' Fastball 
team, (whom I had played against and usually beat 
when I played for the Trossachs team)! In August, 
1977 the farm was sold and we moved our mobile 
home to a lot for sale in Gray, which our ball coach, 
Gary Ford, had told us was available. We continued 
to work in the city, but I left S.P.C. in January, 1978 
when I went on maternity leave. On March 3, 1978, 
our daughter, Tyler Richelle, was born. We enjoyed 
living in Gray and soon became active as members of 
the Hall Board and also in rink activities. I continued 
to play ball with the 306's and Kevin played fastball 
with the "Buck Lake Sharks" and hockey with the 
"Gray Golden Blades". Our first son, Ryan Thomas, 
was born November 8, 1979. In May, 1980, we sold 
our mobile home and lot and bought Cal Carnegie's 
house in Gray, which we moved into on August 20, 
1980. 

Kevin is still employed as a lab. technician at the 
Co-op. Refinery and I have a Day Care Centre set up 
in our home. Our third child, Kyle Peter, was born 
May 19, 1983. 

We have found Gray to be a very friendly and 
active community to live in, and plan on staying and 
would eventually like to farm somewhere in this 
area. 

Everyone was very friendly and helpful when we 
moved to this area and we would like to thank the 
Estlin community for the hearty welcome we re 
ceived in 1976, and the Gray community for their 
welcome in 1977. 

Edith and Jim Wanvig 
Jim and Edith Wanvig and their daughter, Isabelle 

moved to Gray from Consort, Alberta, in September, 
1945. They took up residence in a small white house 
on the comer of the main street. This small white 
house, though unassuming in appearance, was in 
reality the pulse of the community. It was through the 
wires connected to this house that people in the Gray 
district communicated with others. For ten years the 
familiar voice of Edith Wanvig was heard saying, 
"Number Please." Edith was devoted to her job and 
endeavoured to give the subscribers good service 
twelve to fourteen hours, each week day. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Jim Wanvig. 

Isabelle Wanvig. 

On Sunday, the office hours were 9 a.m. to 11 
a.m., so Edith was able to assist on occasion with the 
music at the church. She always enjoyed playing the 
piano and the organ, so she welcomed the oppor 
tunity to use her talent in this way. 

Jim also served the community in various ways, 
when he was in good health. He helped some of the 
farmers at seeding time and harvest and was available 
for yard jobs throughout the year. Jim had been a 
C.P.R. Station Agent for several years until illness 
necessitated early retirement. 

Isabelle completed Grades VIII-XII in Gray. Her 
teachers during those years were Mrs. Holt, Miss R. 
Dzinglowski, Miss A. Onerheim, Mr. T. Hannan and 
Mr. Hinther. She attended Normal School in Saska 
toon, in 1950-51 and returned to teach in Lewvan, 
Colgate and Regina. 

In June 1955, Jim and Edith moved to Weyburn. 
Isabelle married Orville Hagerman in 1958 and has 
lived in Regina since that time. Jim lived with Orville 
and Isabelle and their family for eleven years when 
Edith was hospitalized after a stroke in 1961. Edith 
passed away in September, 1967 and Jim in October, 
1972. 

Isabelle teaches kindergarten in Regina. She and 
Orville have two children, Norine and Alan who now 
reside in Ontario. 

Welch, Edwin A. and Isabel (Johnston) 
written by daughter Beryl (Stewart) 

My father came from New Brunswick and ob 
tained the position of School Principal of Gray High 
School, teaching grades eight to eleven from 1923 to 
1927. He boarded with Mr. and Mrs. Lew Carter who 
lived across the street from the school. Sports was the 
highlight of the school and community activities. He 
skated and curled in the winter time, often with his 
pupils. In summer he played centre field with the 
Gray ball team. Some of his recollections are playing 
ball with Ken Gillis, Wayne, Wylie, Dutch, Jerrie, 
George Lafoy, Gene Hendrickson, Roy Ogilvie and 
Fred Ford. He also did a great deal of umpiring. He 
recalls teaching the four Lewis brothers, Hartford, 
Cliff, Earl and Orval. 

The courtship of Isabel (Johnston) and Win (my 
father's nickname) was carried on between Corinne, 
Gray and Regina. Isabel was from the Corrine dis 
trict, taught in Wilcox and Drinkwater before taking 
on the Primary School room at Gray in 1926. They 
remember vividly the bad flood in Gray in the spring 
of 1926. Isabel was a charter member of Gray Chap 
ter of the Order of the Eastern Star. 

In August, 1927, Win and Isabel were married 
and moved to Woodrow, Sask, where their only 
daughter Beryl was born. After living in Markinch 
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and Yellow Grass, the family moved to Saskatoon 
where my father still resides. In all, he taught for 50 
years. Throughout his whole life, he has been active 
in the United Church, masonic work, hunting, fish 
ing and sports. My mother died in 1982. 

Daughter Beryl Stewart now makes her home in 
Vancouver, B.C. 

Wellman, Charles and Minnie 
by Hazel Lafoy 

They came to the Milestone area in the early 
1900s and ran a livery stable. Mrs. Wellman was my 
Dad's (Bill Tennyson) elder sister. They lived in a big 
square house in Milestone, which I believe still 
stands today. 

In 1918 or 1919 they came to the Gray district and 
farmed the section of land now farmed by Dale 
Henry. Their family attended Crocus Prairie School 
and Mr. Wellman was a trustee on the school board. 
Mr. Wellman died in 1926 and is buried in the 
Milestone cemetery. In the fall of 1927 they sold out 
and Mrs. Wellman and family moved back to On 
tario. 

They had a family of three boys and one girl. 
Chester, the oldest boy, was a good piano player and 
died a number of years ago. George, the second boy, 
lives near Toronto. Harold and his wife Myrtle live in 
Bramalea, Ontario. Mrs. Wellman lived in Toronto 
with her daughter Marjorie, the youngest of the fam 
ily, until she passed away. 

Tom and Annie Wozney 
written by Annie 

My parents came to Canada in the early spring of 
1911 with my Grandmother and three brothers. When 
they first came to Saskatchewan, they lived at their 
friend's place who had a vacant house. They lived 
there until my father was able to clear a little land, on 
a one-quarter section in the Hyas District- a home 
stead that he paid ten dollars for. He built a log house 
with the help of his friends. I believe they moved into 
the house the following year with my fourth brother. 
My younger brother and myself were born in the log 
house, and that is where I spent a good part of my 
life. It was about nine miles away from where they 
first lived. There were no roads, just trails across 
country. 

The land they moved on had to be cleared of bush 
before it could be plowed. Oxen were used to plow 
the land. The little crop they had at first had to be cut 
with a sickle and a scythe was also used. The grain 
was tied into bundles and when it was dry, it was 
brought into the yard and threshed with a flail. To 
separate the grain from chaff, they would pick up the 
grain with the chaff in a pail, lift it up and slowly 

Mr. Tunison, Tom and Leonard Wozney hilling potatoes. 

pour it out so the wind would blow the chaff away. 
The grain was then stored in bags. 

Most of the log buildings that were put up at the 
time had thatched roofs and they lasted many years. 
The walls were plastered with clay mixed with straw 
and water. The plaster also stood up very well. 

Our nearest town was Hyas. It was about nine 
miles away and Father walked there to get groceries 
and carried them home. In the fall he walked to work 
in Canora about thirty miles away to help with the 
harvest. 

My mother and the oldest brothers helped clear 
the land. My grandmother looked after the house and 
the younger children. 

Late in the fall or early part of winter, father 
would chop down trees to use for fire wood. By that 
time he had bought some horses, and the wood was 
hauled into the yard ready to be cut up for fire wood. 

The sawing was always done in the winter time, I 
guess because the neighboring men were at home and 
they helped each other. One of the neighbors had a 
sawing outfit. He came to my father's place to saw the 
wood and a few neighbors also came to help. When 
my father was taking the sawed blocks of wood away, 
tossing them on a pile, his coat got caught in the shaft 
of the machine, and he was very badly injured. He 
lived about a week after the accident. My oldest 
brother was about 16 at the time and he had to take on 
some of the responsibilities of doing chores and haul 
ing feed. That winter a distant cousin stayed with us 
and helped with the outside work. 

Tom had been around some in the part of the 
country where I grew up. His father had farmed there 
in his later years. Tom had worked most of the time 
at different places. He worked for Mr. Gene 
Hendrickson of Gray and then he worked many years 
for Harry Tunison during the summer. In the winter 
he picked up jobs at different places. One winter he 
worked on a farm near Zehner, mainly looking after 
cattle. He was paid around $15.00 per month. It was 
in the late 1930's and jobs were scarce. He was out of 

588 



work and he spent the winter on the farm with his 
father, stepmother and stepbrothers. 

When Tom and I were married we planned on 
buying land in Manitoba and start farm ing there as 
we had looked at some of the land, but our finances 
were low, so we both went to work for Mr. Tunison. 
We were with him for about a year and a half and 
decided to start farming on our own. Tom bought a 
tractor and other machinery and moved on to my 
mother's one quarter section of land, (where I grew 
up), in the fall of that year. The following spring we 
raised chickens, turkeys and with the little crop we 
got, it was not enough to make a living on. 

In the spring of 1944 we came back to Gray to 
work for Mr. Tunison. Leonard, our son, was a 
month old then. We worked there until Mr. Tunison 
retired in the fall of 1948. Tom bought his machinery 
and rented his land. The combine was a tractor-pulled 
old Holt so he rigged it up so he was able to operate it 
from the top of the combine. It meant one less hired 
man. At the age of twelve, Leonard was able to drive 
the truck, so he looked after the grain during harvest 
until school started. 

In June of 1964, Tom passed away. Leonard and I 
were left on our own. With the support of good 
neighbors, it made things less difficult. 

The first fall we had the crop custom combined 
by people from Kansas. The next few years we had 
local people do the combining. In 1967 the first part 
of December, we moved to Regina and rented Mr. 
Ivor Hull's house for the winter. In the early spring of 
1968, I bought a house in Regina where I now reside. 

Leonard and Joyce Kenyon of Milestone were 
married the same spring. My first grandson Robert 
was born in August of 1970 and Christopher was born 
in September of 1973. 

Leonard and Joyce started to build their new 
house ( on the one-quarter section that used to be Mr. 
Tunison's) in the spring of 1981. If all goes well they 
should be moving into it before the winter sets in. 

Zimmer, William N. and Esther 
(Harrison) 
by daughter Wynafred (Fyfe) 

In March 1906 at the age of 21, my Dad left his 
family and home in Iowa by train, with a team of 
horses and a few farm implements for Milestone, 
Saskatchewan, Canada. For one year he lived with 
the Osburn family, while he homesteaded and built a 
shack to live in. His homestead was 6 miles south of 
Gray on the North side of the road, between Riceton 
and Wilcox, now farmed by Don Lewis. 

In February, 1910, he returned to Iowa and mar 
ried Ethel Harrison. I was born in the shack on 
January 23, 1912. In 1915 Dad bought his first car - 

a Dodge. I was so fascinated by it, I would sit in it for 
hours. In 1918, Dad had a three story, four bedroom 
house built that had running water, coal furnace and 
electric lights, produced by Delco batteries. I had my 
own room. 

Our family grew with brothers Gordon, Ronald 
and sisters Elva, Helen and Wilma. 

I started school in Milestone as the family lived 
there for that winter. From then on, I attended Crocus 
Prairie School throughout the eight grades. We were 
the farthest west from the school so I often drove a 
buggy and picked others up on the way to school. 
Often the teachers boarded at our home. 

The following incidents stand out in my early 
days. On Gopher Day we got one cent per tail. Often 
my parents put heated bricks in the sled or cutter to 
warm our feet on our way to school on winter days. 

I went to Milestone High School for three months 
and boarded out. However, in November 1926, we 
left Canada. 

' ,· 
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Mr. and Mrs. W. N. Zimmer on their 44th Anniversary. 

Clifford Lewis lived with us on school days for a 
short time so I could ride horse back with him to 
Crocus Prairie School. As I grew older I had a Shet 
land Pony, I rode or I drove a horse and buggy to 
school. Sometimes Dad would let me drive the team 
and sleigh to school. One winter's day there was such 
a blizzard and the snow was so deep that the fence 
posts were buried. Dad sent the hired man on horse 
back to guide us home from school. 

I remember the heavy rains that made the mud 
like gumbo. We would have to hurry home from 
school, or else stay with friends until the road would 
dry. 

Mom and Dad were charter members of the 
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United Church of Canada in Gray. Their certificate 
reads "June 10, 1925 with Rev. Edward Smith as 
Minister". They donated our piano to the church 
before we left in November 1926. I understand the 
piano is still in use in the new building. 

Our family moved to the Spokane valley in Wash 
ington State. I finished High School there and Nurses 
Training at St. Lukes Hospital in Spokane. 

I married Roy Fife in 1940 and have three chil 
dren, six grandchildren. Roy passed away in 1977. 

Dad passed away in 1968 and Mom in 1970. 
Helen passed away in 1982. Gordon, Ronald and I 
live in the Spokane area. Wilma lives in Santa Clara, 
California. 

I have fond memories of my childhood in Cana 
da. I visited there in 1967 and it was so good to see 
old friends and our home. I feel I've lived in a most 
interesting age. Travel by horse and buggy to car, 
airplane and to the moon. Crystal radio with ear 
phones, to table models and then television. 

I'll always have a soft place in my heart for my 
Canadian birthplace. I'm proud of it. 

My best wishes to all my Canadian friends. 

Zimmer, Roy 
by son Elwin 

My father, Roy E. Zimmer, son of George and 
Mary of Glenwood, Iowa, followed his older brother 
William to Saskatchewan in June 1910. He home 
steaded a section of land next to his brother's, south 
west of Gray. In 1914 he returned to Glenwood, Iowa 
and married his high school sweetheart, Edyth. After 
I (Elwin) was born in June 1918, my parents decided 
they would rather raise their family in Iowa where my 
brothers Dwayne and Stacy were born. I was only a 
year old when my parents returned to within ten 
miles of where they were born and raised in Iowa. 
They are both deceased and buried in Glenwood. 

In 1957, I accepted a transfer with Safeway Stores 
Inc. to their Vancouver, B.C. Supply Division of 
fices, where we stayed until 1968 when we returned 
to California and eventually retired from Safeway 
after 36 years of service. During the last 25 years, I 
was Import Dept. Manager in both Canada and 
U.S.A. Our son graduated from the University of 
B. C. Medical School in 1973 and is in family prac 
tice in Los Gatos, California. Our daughter who 
attended elementary and two years of high school in 
Canada, graduated from the University of California 
in 1974, as a Medical Technologist and is currently at 
the University of Washington Hospital. 
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A Tribute To The Pioneers 
As you turn these pages 
Perhaps you may have found 
A write-up of your family 
Within this book is bound. 

A tribute to these pioneers 
Is want it's all about 
And how through many trials 
They all stand tall and stout. 

To sons and daughters they have left 
A heritage so rare. 
Freedom, love and beauty 
Surrounds us everywhere. 

Life was never easy 
For those who turned the sod. 
They toiled from morn to setting sun 
And put their faith in God. 

For us the torch they lighted, 
Our liberties they won. 
The bounties that we now enjoy 
Are ours to carry on. 

So may we live and ne'er abuse 
This heritage we own. 
To us who hold the torch passed on 
We reap what they have sown. 

Memories of those days long gone 
You'll find will come to mind. 
T'is true, no matter where or when 
Blest be the ties that bind. 
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CRAWFORD, Clarence, Ella (Oltmanns) 

and family 845 
CRAWFORD, Wellington (Kelly) and 

Marion 844 
CROOKES family 428 
CROSS, Col. John and Nellie . . . 87 
CROSS, Isabel (Spracklin) 846 
CROSS, James, Martha and family 846 
CROSS, Sid, Edna and family . . . . 9 I 
CULLING, Percy and Betty (Myers) 93 
CURRAH, Roger and Clara (Heffernan) 94 
CURRIE, George and Elizabeth 848 
CURTIN, Emmett and Belle 95 
CUSHING, Ira Barrows, Marcia 

and family 848 
DAB RON, Robin and Jackie . . 431 
DALMAS, Clinton and Ann . . . . . . . . . 98 
DAVIS, Cecil . . . . 98 
DESERT family . . 99 
DeBOICE, John and Alice 100 
DEEKS, Earl, Muriel and family 849 
DEEKS, Grace (Melville) and family . 849 
DENNISON, Charles and Rebecca . 432 
DENTON family . . . . 100 
DESAUTELS, George, Lois and family .. 853 
DESAUTELS, Leon, Rose (Bechard) and 

family . 850 
DESAUTELS, Norman, Shirley 

and family 853 
DETERS, Richard, Marilyn (Beck) 

and family 854 
DEVEREAUX, Donald, Joan (Beck) and 

family . 854 
DICKEY, Samuel and Gertrude I 04 
DIEKRAGER, Emil, Henr ietta and 

family . . . 854 
DIEKRAGER, Daniel, Gaylene and 

family . . . 858 
DIEKRAGER, Doreen (Wilson) and 

family . . 857 
DIEKRAGER, Henry, Vivian and family . 857 
DIEKRAGER, Robert , Theresa and 

family . . . 856 
DOUGLAS, Samuel 432 
DOWNES, Alice (Common). 861 
DOWNES, Arthur, Alice (Common) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 860 
DOWNES, Gladys and family 862 
DOWNES, Gordon, Erma and family 861 
DOWNES, John, Ellen and family . . 858 
DOWNES, Robert, Doro thy and family . 861 
DOWSON, Betty 432 
DOYLE, George and Norma 105 
DREW, Haro ld and Evelyn . . . . . . . . . . . 106 
DUNBAR, Burton and Helen 109 
DUNBAR, Dewey and May 109 
DUNBAR, Eldon and Margaret I 12 
DUNBAR family . I 06 
DUNBAR, Muri and Noreen I I I 
DUNCAN, Dave 863 
DUNLOP, Rev. Harry and May I 13 
DUNNETT, Rev. John and Rose . 863 
DUNNING, Ernest and Kitty 434 
DUNNING, Walter and Myrtle . . 433 
DVORAK, Ed and Gladys (Bradshaw) 114 
EAST, Frank and family I I 8 
EBERLE, Stan and Rose . 119 
EDDY, Max, Marylyn and family 864 
EHMANN, Jim and Leanne 435 
EICHENBERGER, Walter and Janet 436 
ELSAESSER, Paul and Vern ie I 19 

ELSAESSER, Richard and Marquerite .. 
ENGLISH, Daniel 
FARRELL, Henr ietta ... 
FELT, Ward and Marie 
FERRIS, William, Annie and family 
FISK, Haro ld 
FLETT, George 
FORD, Betty 
FORD, Drexel and Kay . 
FORD, Frederick 
FORD, Gary and Anita 
FORD, Glen and Donna . 
FORD, John and Elsie 
FORD, Leroy and June 
FORSBERG, William and family 
FRANCIS, J.B. and family 
FREI, John and Bertha 
FREI, Norton and Sharon . 
FREI, Trudy . 
FRISK, Emil, Adel and family 

GABERT, Henry and Helen 
GIBEAU, Laura (Coupal) 
GIBEAU, Simeon, Corinna and family 
GILBERT, Joseph Louis 
GILLIS, Betty 
GILLIS, Bill and Sina 
GILLIS, Carl and Joan . 
GILLIS, C. C. 
GILLIS, Kenneth 
GILLIS, William B. 
GINGREY, Charlie 
GIROUX, Emile, Therese (Gilbert) 

and family 
GIRSBERGER, Edwin and Edith . 
GIRSBERGER, Harry and Dora (Reich) 
GIRSBERGER, Rudolf and Emma . 
GLAZE family . 
GLAZE, Garland, Mary and family 
GLAZE, Oscar, Rose and family 
GONG, Yee 
GOODING, Cecil 
GOODING, Keith and Doro thy 
GOODING, Mark and Margaret 
GOODING, Morley and Leela (Dunbar) 
GOODING, Sheldon and Bertha .. 
GOODMAN, Fred and Katie (Kuhns) 
GORMAN, James and Eva 
GRAFF, Ed and Catherine (James) 
GRAHAM, Roy and Rose ... 
GRANT, Rev. Weldon and Bern ice 

(Moats) 
GRAVEL, Felix and Bertha 
GRAY, George and Isla . . . . . 
GREENSLADE, Art 
GREER, Walter and Clauda . 
GYNN, Bert and Dick 

HAACK, John 
HALL, Don and Colleen 
HAMILTON, Arthur 
HANNA, Arnold and family .. 
HANNAH, Sam Jr. 
HANNAN, Dawson . 
HANNAN, George and Doro thy .... 
HANNAN, James, Winnie and family 
HANNAN, Raymond, Evelyn and family 
HANNAN, Thomas . 
HARKER, Leonard, Nellie and family . 
HARKER, William 
HARROP-HARRISON, Margaret and 

Marcella ... 
HEBB, Joyce 
HEBB, Leigh and Lillian 
HEBB, Olive . 
HEEFERNAN, Jack and June 
HEFFERNAN, Joe and Mabel 

120 
437 
437 
120 
865 
438 
121 
446 
445 
439 
444 
446 
446 
440 
865 
867 
448 
449 
450 
122 

451 
868 
868 
868 
454 
454 
455 
452 
453 
451 
455 

868 
129 
127 
125 
870 
869 
869 
870 
130 
129 
129 
129 
129 
130 
455 
871 
457 

458 
871 
458 
459 
460 
872 

461 
132 
462 
132 
132 
462 
464 
873 
464 
465 
873 
873 

466 
466 
132 
133 
134 
134 

HEIM, William, Clara (Steppler) and 
family . . . 875 

HELSTROM, David, Audrey (Costiuk) 469 
HELMSTROM, Elaine and Norma . . . . 468 
HELMSTROM, l"dul and Adoline . . . . . . 466 
HENDRICKSON, Eugene and Nellie. 469 
HENDRICKSON, Kenneth and Max ine .. 471 
HENDRICKSON, Losi (Byce) 470 
HENRY, R. Dale . . 476 
HENRY, Robert and family 472 
HIGGINSON, James, Sybil and family 875 
HILL, Emma (Yan de Kamp) and family 880 
HILL, Florence 879 
HILL, Frank, Martha (Boesch) and 

family 878 
HILL, Hazel (Yaehne) and family 880 
HILL, Leo, Esther (Ol son) and family 881 
HILL, Mark, Mary and family 876 
HILL, Max . 881 
HILL, William, Francess (Elder) and 

family . . . 883 
HINGTGEN, Ida (Loucks) and family 883 
HODEL, William and Verna . . 135 
HOLLAND, Ogle and Minnie 136 
HOLMES, George, Mary (Duban) and 

family . 883 
HOOVER, Frank, Effi e and family 476 
HOUGHTALING, Albert , Maud and 

family 477 
HOUGHTALING, Ross, Muriel and 

family 479 
HOWARD, Jean (Riddell) . 885 
HOWARD, John, Elinor (Ross Williams) 136 
HOWLETT, John and Alf . . 480 
HOZEMPA, John and Laurie 482 
HUGHES, John, Annie and family . . 887 
HULL, Ivor 482 
HUSBAND, Albert and family 483 
HUTCHINSON, Archie and Eva 485 
HUTCHINSON, Elmer and Ethel 486 
HUTCHINSON, Ronald and Marion 486 
HUTTON, John, Mary and family 888 

IRWIN-McELMON families . . . 140 
JACQUES, Sergius, Marie and family 888 
JAMES, Doris (Myers) 153 
JANSEN, Henry and family 889 
JASPER family 487 
JASPER, Peter 154 
JEFFERSON, Thomas and Annie 155 
JEFFERSON, Wes and Betty 156 
JENKINS, Ors. Fred and Florence 156 
JESSE, Glen and Pearl 488 
JOHNSON, Bob and family 159 
JOHNSTON, Alonzo , Jenny and family .. 889 
JOHNSTON, Percy, Mary (Lekivetz) and 

family . . . 890 
JONES, Charles 489 
JONES, Claude 893 
JONES, Deena (Dunnell) 897 
JONES, Edward and Eliza. 489 
JONES, Ernest and Ethel (Cave) . . 891 
JONES, Ethel (Lansdell) 896 
JONES, Horace and Molly 488 
JONES, Ira Bruce 896 
JONES, Leo and Jean 892 
JONES, Maude (Mooney) . . . . . . . . . . . . 892 
JONES, Rhoda (Ranson) 894 

KALINA family . 160 
KALINA, Martin and family 489 
KALINA, Raymond and Rosalind . 161 
KARTMAN, Victor and Augusta. 161 
KAWUZA, Nick and family 898 
KEEHR, Orris J. 898 
KEEN, John, Alice and family 899 
KELLY, Edward, Lila and family 491 
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KEMP, Thomas, Mabel (Morton) and 
family . 

KENNEDY, John and Hattie 
KENNEDY, Robert and Gertie (Lafoy) 
KIME, Audrey . 
KIME, Frank Berton 
KIME, Frank Sr. 
KIME, Gail 
KIME, Leah. 
KIMERY, Noreen 
KINVIG, Earl and Connie. 
KINVIG, Edward and Mamie 
KINVIG, Ernest and Irene 
KINVIG, Thomas 
KINVIG, William, Janet and family . 
KIRBY, David 
KIRBY, Harold and Irene 
KIRBY, Robert, Ann and family . 
KIRKPATRICK, W. H. and family . 
KNOKE, Harold and Ev 
KOCH, Carl, Min and family 
KOCH, Doreen (Huck) 
KOONS, Park and Pearl 
KUSHNIR, Mike, Thelma (Purves) and 

family 
LAFOY, Claire and Elizabeth 
LAFOY, Clarence and Hazel (Tennyson) 
LAFOY, Connie (Van Dusen) and Bud . 
LAFOY, Darrel and Betty (Aitken) . 
LAFOY. Dutch and Sadie 
LAFOY, Edward (Doc) and Helen 
LAFOY, Garrett and Rose 
LAFOY, George and Edna 
LAFOY, Jake and Maggie 
LAFOY, John and Neva (Proctor) 
LAFOY, Larry and Wendy 
LAFOY, Libby (Aitken) 
LAFOY, Lula . 
LAFOY, Macie (Donnelly) . 
LAFOY, Manley 
LAFOY, Mitzi 
LAFOY, Morley . 
LAFOY, Neta (Monson) and Jim . 
LAFOY, Patricia (Mintern) and Cliff 
LAFOY, Shelley (Kerney) and Perry . 
LAFOY, Tim and Addah 
LAFOY, Wayne, Hazel and family 
LAFOY, Wylie . 
LALOND, George, Beatrice and family . 
LALOND, Homer 
LARSON, Margaret (Pliska) . 
LARSON, William, Lillie and family 
LAYMAN, Donald. 
LAYMAN, Eldon, Lucielle (Lafoy) and 

family 
LAYMAN, Russell . 
LEACH, Clarence, Barbara (Simmons) and 

family 
LEA H, Melvin, Mary and family 
LEACH, Samuel . 
LEIPPI, Jean (Dunbar) . 
LEKIVETZ, Agnes (Buchholz) . 
LEKIVETZ, Donald, Grace and family 
LEKIVETZ, Frank and Lisabeth 
LEKIVETZ, George, Anna and family 
LEKIVETZ, Jack, Rose and family. 
LEKIVETZ, Joe, Martha (Dahl) and 

family 
LEKIVETZ, John . 
LEKIVETZ, Joseph, Agnes and family 
LEKIVETZ, Josephine (Cave) 
LEKIVETZ, Rita May (Torrence) and 

family 
LEVSEN, Larry and Mary 
LEWARS, Donald and Hazel 
LEWIS, Bert and Janet 

899 
164 
492 
493 
493 
492 
494 
493 
642 
494 
494 
900 
494 
899 
169 
172 
165 
901 
495 
902 
903 
172 

903 
501 
515 
506 
505 
514 
504 
504 
504 
500 
508 
517 
498 
503 
498 
499 
499 
499 
513 
510 
506 
507 
495 
498 
906 
907 
909 
907 
912 

910 
912 

913 
914 
518 
172 
917 
920 
173 
920 
914 

918 
919 
915 
917 

919 
518 
173 
519 

LEWIS, Clifford and Pauline . . . . . . . . . 527 
LEWIS, Earl Saga 529 
LEWIS, Hartford and Ellen 523 
LEWIS, Herb rt 528 
LEWIS, Jane (Johnston) and Dean 526 
LEWIS, Keith 528 
LEWIS, Orval and family 174 
LEWIS, Robert and Peggy (Knouse) 526 
LEWIS, Ronald and Florence 526 
LINNEN, Doug and Charlene (Aitken) 533 
LIVINGSTONE, Ed and Georgie (Gillis) and 

family 533 
LLOYD, Rev. Wm., Phyllis and family 921 
LOEWEN, Julius, Katherina and family 922 
LONG, Lewis Samuel, Amber and 

family . 922 
LONG, Myrtle (Williams) . . 923 
LOVE, Thomas . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 534 
LOVERING, Marjorie 176 
LUSSIER family 924 
LYMBURNER, Charles and Walter 925 
MABEE, Wrn., Ruth Ellen and family . 925 
MacDONALD, Four Generations 926 
MacIVOR, Homer, atherine and family 930 
MACK, Adam, Aggie and family 931 
MacPHERSON, Mac and Cecil 534 
MALCOLM, Rev. Frank, Ethel and 

family 931 
MALONEY, Tom, Margarette (Purves) and 

family 931 
MAREAN family 180 
MAREAN, Fred and Dorcas 176 
MARKO, John, Mary and family 537 
MARSHALL, George 183 
MARTIN, Gene and Flo 536 
MARTIN, George and Al 932 
MARTIN, Helen (Koszrnan) 903 
MARTIN, William, Helen and family 534 
MAYNARD, Wrn., Mary (Miller) and 

family . 933 
MAYO, Henry and Lena 183 
McALLISTER, Herbert and Nettie . . 183 
McCARTNEY, Janet 545 
McCRYSTAL, Ranald and Ellen . 185 
McCUTHEON, George, Myrtle and 

family . 539 
McDERMOTT, Bruce and Alma 933 
McDONALD, Rod and Nelda 541 
McEWEN, Alfred, Ethel and family 933 
McGULLIVRARY family . 542 
McKIM, Connie (Pickering) 652 
McKIM, Donald, Lillian and family. 939 
McKIM, Frank, Madeline (Schultz) and 

family . . 938 
McKIM, Kenneth, Gladys (Sambrook) and 

family . 938 
McKIM, Robert, Lulu and family. 937 
McNAB, Ivan, Helen and family 939 
McQUOID, Don and Marnie (Runkle) 186 
McTAGGART, Jim . 188 
METZKIE, Ben and Molly 188 
MEYER, Doreen (Dunbar) 188 
MIDDLETON, Harold and Ethel 

(Hutchin on) 546 
MIKA, Fred, Stella and family 939 
MILLER, Grant and family . 939 
MITCHELL, Winter and Ruth 

(Houghtaling) . 546 
MITTON, Wm. and family 547 
MOATS, Annabeth (Matlock) and 

family . 945 
MOATS, Bernard 549 
MOATS, Estley and family 941 
MOATS, Rev. Harvey . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 552 
MOATS, Helen 553 
MOATS, Leroy and Isabella 550 

MOATS, Lulu . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 549 
MOATS, Minnie and Bernice 551 
MOATS, Rebecca (Betty) 553 
MOATS, Ronald, Florence and family 944 
MOATS, Wilber, Emma (Francis) and 

family 943 
MOHR, Clementine (Martin) 951 
MOHR, Helen (Clark) 951 
MOHR, John, Missouri and family 946 
MOHR, Lottie (Rose) and family 947 
MOHR, Raymond, Wilma (Hill) and 

family . 947 
MOLTER, John Sr. and Annie 189 
MONTGOMERIE, Robert, Agnes and 

family . 553 
MONZ, Richard and Joanne 554 
MOON, Earl, Ruth (Sorenson) and 

family . 952 
MOON, Edwin. Merna and family . 952 
MOON, Tom, Sophie and family 951 
MORRIS, Vaughn, Isobel and family . 953 
MOWREY, Leo and Rose 555 
MOYSE, Samuel and family . . . . . . . . . 955 
MOYSE, Wilfred and family . 955 
MULLER, Wm. and Lil 556 
MYBERG, Ole, Toots and family 956 
MYERS, Clarence and Rita . 189 
MYERS family . 190 
MYERS, John and Millicent 198 
NICHOLS, Ernie, Evalina (Hill) and 

family . 956 
NICHOLS, Lawrence, Marie (Buckingham) 

and family 956 
NOLL family 200 
NOVAK family 202 
O'BRIEN, Thomas, Emma (Boesch) and 

family . 956 
OHRT, Alfred, Marie and family 556 
OHRT, Arthur, Lena and family 558 
OHRT, Helen 557 
OLSON, Graydon. Anne (Loewen) and 

family . 960 
OLSON, Gustav, Esther (Carlson) and 

family 958 
OLSON, John 960 
O'NEILL, Harvie and Marie 204 
ORR, Thomas. Margaret (Wallace) and 

family. 961 
OTTEN, Fred, Florence (Sothe) and 

family 962 
OTTEN, Otto, Minnie and family 962 
OUELLETTE, Adrien, Yvonne (Bechard) 

and family 785 
PARE, Joseph, Helen and family 964 
PARK, William 204 
PARSON. Joe 965 
PASSMORE, Rev. Fred . 204 
PATON, Alexander and family 969 
PATON, Cora . 970 
PATON, Jacqueline (Sugden) 968 
PATON, John, Helen (Lindsey) and 

family . 966 
PATON, Lindsey and family 967 
PATON, Mac, Leona (Veer) and family 970 
PAUL, Lawrence and Marion 204 
PAUL, Rembler 205 
PAXMAN, Ernie 260 
PEACEY, Frederick and Elizabeth 206 
PEARCE, James and Etta 206 
PECK, John 559 
PEDERSON, Karl 971 
PETERSMEYER, Edgar Sr. and 

Etholeen 207 
PETERSMEYER, Warren and Fran 208 
PETERSON, Bill and Elizabeth 209 
PHILLIPS, Bill and Arlene (Dunban). 210 
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POISSANT, Lord, Marie (Lussier) and 
family ... 

POISSANT. Romeo, Suzanne (Lefebvre) 
and family 

POMEROY, Norman and family .. 
PONG, Lee 
POSEHN. Kathleen (Dunbar) . 
POWELL, Berton and Lillie 
POWELL, Earl and Della 
PORCTOR, Jim and Ada 
PURVES, Amcie, Myrtle (Tirnrnath) and 

family . 
PURVES, Hugh, Amanda (Koehler) and 

family 
PURVES, Isaac John 
PURVES, Jack, Esther (Ti I lier) and 

family . 
PURVES, Lamey and family 
PURVES, Minnie (Wright) and family 
PURVES, Nurine (Ellstock) and family 
PURVES, Ralph, Cecile (Longfellow) and 

family . 
PURVES, Ralph Sr., Mary and family 
PURVES, Ross, Edythe (Hop ) and 

family . 
PURVES. Sarah (Robinson) and family 
PURVES, Stanley 
PURVES, William and family . 
RAAEN. Olaf, Ruth and family 
RAVEN, William, Helen and family 
RAY, Lois (Myers) 
REA, Wailer and Mildred 
REDDING, Dick. Electa and family 
REICH, Dora (Girsberger) and family 
REICH. Edwin and Jerri 
REICH, Ernest, Annette (Muller) and 

family . 
REICH, Helena (Kinney) and family 
REICH, Hilda (Burke) 
REICH. Katherine (Diekrager) 
REICH. Walter, Kay and family 
REICHEL. Raymond and Georgina 
REID. Allen, Gertrude and family 
REITER, A Ivon. Sally and family 
REVILL. Jack and Violet 
RICE, James and family 
RICHARDS, John 
RICHARDSON. Arthur and Mabel 

(Boyd) . 
RICHARDSON, Edward, Regina and 

family 
RICHARDSO , George. Gladys 

(Hammerschmidt) and family 
RICHARDSON, Leonard, Judy 

(Longpre) and family 
RICHENBERGER. Arnold and Flora . 
RICHENBERGER, Mel and Emma 
RIDLEY family 
RIDLEY, Ivan 
RISTO. Gusti. Hilda and family 
ROBERTS. Bill and Angeline . 
ROBERTSON family . 
RODGERS. Aleri A. 
ROGERS, George. Ruth and family 
ROSE, B. Frank and family 
ROSE. Robert (Bud) and Bertha 
ROSS, C. P. and family . 
ROTH, Ed and Alva 
ROUSE. George. Margaret and family 

973 

974 
560 
561 
2 II 
562 
563 
563 

983 

982 
983 

979 
982 
982 
981 

985 
975 

978 
983 
986 
976 
986 
565 
211 
565 
986 
992 
998 

987 
993 
995 
995 
993 
212 
999 
567 
213 
999 
567 

1,000 

999 

1,001 

1,003 
216 
214 
218 
220 
568 
220 
221 
221 

1,004 
569 
222 
223 
224 
570 

ROY, Philip, Lina and family . 
RUNKLE, David and Amy 
RYAN, Thomas J. 
SAKUNDIAK, Alex and family 
SAKUNDIAK, Annie (Sobchuk) 
SAKUNDIAK, Mike, Sophie and 

family 
SALAMANCHUK, John, Marie 

(Brandick) and family 
SALTER, Bill and Isobel .. 
SARGEANT, Chuck, Rose and family 
SATTLER, Matt, Louise and family . 
SCHMELING, Fred, Helen and family. 
SCHMIDT, Adam and Josepha 
SCHULTZ, Fred, Clara (Drumm) and 

family 
SCHULTZ, Gertrude (Stimson) and 

family 
SCHULTZ, Morley, Laura (Diekrager) 

and family . 
SCHULTZ, William, Carrie (Ewart 

Branning) and family 
SCHULTZ, William, Emma and 

family . 
SEIBEL, Max and Grace . 
SHANNON, William and family 
SHILLING, Dale . 
SHILLING, Jerd 
SHILLING, Phil 
SHOSTAL, Larry, Susan and family 
SICOTTE, Jacques 
SMITH, Gilbert and Marie 
SMITH, Howard and Merle (Currah) 
SMITH, J.P., Cornelia (Cleveland) and 

family 
SMITH, Oscar, Bernice (Lindsey) and 

family 
SMITH, Stan and Merle . 
SNAPP, D. A. 
SNELL, Albert and Isabel 
SNELL. Ella . 
SPARLING, John and Alma 
SPARLING, Lorne 
SPICER, Walter and family 
SPRACKLIN, Isabel (Cross) 
SPRY, Thomas, Sarah and family 
STATON. Arthur and Louisa. 
STATON, Wesley, Arlene and family 
STEPPLER, Henry, Anne and family 
STEWART, Gordon, Estelle (Gallon) 

and family 
STEWART, Roy and Anne 
STIMSON, Arthur, Ada and family. 
STRETTEN, John and Alice . 
STRETTEN, Lome 
STROHM. John and family 
STUART, Alma (Richenberger) 
SUITER. John 
SUNDWALL, Georgia 
SUNDWALL, Gerry 
SUNDWALL, Max and Phyllis 
SWITZER, Geier and family 
TATE. William and Lucy 
TAYLOR. Pat (Ellis) 
TAYLOR. R.H. and family 
TEECE. Irene 
TEMPLETON, James, Mary (Pearce) and 

family 
TENNYSON. Bill and Ethel 

1,004 
224 

1,005 
1,006 
1,007 

1,007 

1,008 
227 

1,009 
1,009 
1,010 
227 

1,013 

1,016 

1,014 

1,014 

1,014 
228 
572 
229 
228 
229 
572 

1,017 
230 
231 

1,017 

1,018 
23 I 
231 
232 
234 
573 
573 
234 
846 

1,019 
574 
574 

1,022 

1023 
235 

1,027 
575 
575 

1,028 
235 

1,028 
577 
576 
576 
577 
236 
652 
237 
641 

1028 
578 

TENNYSON, Gerald and Geraldine 
(Bohlken) 579 

TERRY, Tom and Ruth 579 
THOMPSON, Dianne (Burrows) 583 
THOMPSON, Jack and Alyce 582 
TOEPPNER family 581 
TORVILLE, Charles 238 
TROVILLO family 239 
TRUEMAN, Albert and Lucinda 240 
TUDOR, Bryan, Marion and family 1,030 
TUNISON family 584 
ULRICH, John family 241 
ULRICH, Ronald, Beverley (Mensch) 

and family . 1,030 
VAN de KAMP, Fred and Kay 

(Dunning) . 585 
VA de KAMP, Henry 585 
VINCE, Fred and Alice . 585 

586 
1,031 
246 
245 
247 
586 

1,031 

WAHL, Kevin and Val 
WALKED EN, John 
WALLACE, Doug 
WALLACE, Lloyd and family 
WALLACE, John 
WANVIG, Jim, Edith and family 
WARNER, Margaret (Kerr) .. 
WARNKE, George, Elizabeth and 

family 
WATSON, Charles and Hattie . 
WATSON, George and Lula 
WATSON, James and Augusta . 
WEBER, Charlotte (Clark) . 
WEBSTER, Carl and Irene 
WEBSTER, Harvie and Pauline 
WEBSTER, John Thomas and Clara 
WEISSHAAR, Carl and Margaret 
WELCH, Edwin . 
WELLIVER, Roy and Belle 
WELLMAN, Charles and Minnie . 
WELLS, Frank, Elsie and family 
WEST, William, Laura and family 
WIEBE, Howard, Penny and family 
WIGHT, Clarence, Vira and family .. 
WIGHT, Gaylord, Vera and family 
WIKS family 
WILHEIM, Fred . 
WILKE, Ewald, Anne (Beattie) and 

family 
WILKENING, David 
WILKENING, David and family 
WILKENING, Harvie 
WILKENING, John and family 
WILKENING, Johnnie 
WILLIAMS, Art and Ada 
WILLIAMS, Bud (Hollis) and Helen 
WILLIAMS, Charles \V. 
WILLIAMS, Fred, Emma (Chapman) 

and family . 
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Historians of Bechard-Riceton-Gray-Estlin 
by Norma G. Bryden (nee McElmon) 

This history book is being compiled toward a 
conscious awareness of greatness inherent in the lives 
of the region's early settlers. We, who were born to 
them and grew up among them, were generally obliv 
ious to this quality; being in the midst of it we 
couldn't see the forest for the trees. But in the per 
spective of time, (and distance) it was greatness that 
impelled them to leave comfortable homes and se 
cure positions in milder climates for whatever ulti 
mate goal they had in mind. It fortified them with 
vision, initiative and stamina sufficient to lay the 
sturdy foundation upon which a progressive com 
munity might build. 

While my knowledge of the settlers is mainly 
confined to the area of our day-to-day activity from 
Kronau westward to No. 6 Highway, and the Wear 
dale-Estlin districts in particular, the panorama of 
pioneer effort represented therein must have its coun 
terpart in other areas throughout the region. 

My father used to maintain that the people of 
southern Saskatchewan were too self-effacing; that 
they have earned the right to walk and talk with 
assurance among people anywhere. This being the 
case, it is the "fault" of his generation: they were too 
reticent. Perhaps Nature kept them humble. 

Some communities, in some countries, are 
founded on ancestral traditions of tearing flesh and 
whining bullets, brawling and lawless living, and 
they call it "greatness." Yours was founded prin 
cipally upon diligence, love of family, respect for 
community and reverence for God. 

Somewhere, I think it was in Weardale School, I 
read as a child that Greatness not always wears a fine 
overcoat. Our parents and grandparents would have 
laughed at the thought of our applying that maxim to 
them, because they had human faults, and to their 

way of thinking, their doings were unspectacular. But 
think: 

Who was it but Greatness in overalls, whose hand 
was on the breaking plough: in the ground, and in the 
community? Who built his habitation and voluntarily 
endured harsh winters in primitive isolation and 
never lost sight of his high standard of right living? 
Who knew in his heart of hearts that in the exercise of 
labour of both body and mind, was a vent for the 
adverse passions and hostilities that afflict mankind? 
Who sacrificed his comfort and risked his life to the 
raging elements in order to give physical comfort and 
sustenance to animals in the barn, and always fed his 
animals before himself? Who never locked the door 
of his house, lest some traveller be in need of shelter, 
food or rest? And who was the wayfarer who came in 
and finding no one at home, made himself a meal of 
whatever he could find, left money, if he had it, on 
the kitchen table and continued on his way, leaving 
things as he found them? 

It was Greatness in Victorian skirts and calf- 
length dresses who opted to subordinate the impor 
tance of Women's Equal Rights to Preservation of the 
Family; who carried her talents into bleak abodes in 
lonely places and furnished them with gentleness and 
love, wall to wall; who guarded her family's health 
and prepared delectable repast against all the odds; 
and in privation or plenty, who elevated her percep 
tion above the mundane and passed along to her 
family the benefit of her farsightedness. At the same 
time, she was not above putting her hand to any task 
for which she had the strength, if there was the need. 
She left a legacy of Total Commitment. 

No one but Greatness, in the midst of perennial 
prairie drought, would have looked upon another 
season's withering crops and brought the community 
together for a ballgame and a potluck supper. Who 
but Greatness kept music in our lives, and laughter? 
Who never faltered in determination to educate the 
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children for a better tomorrow? Only Greatness 
would stride mile after mile through the stormy night 
in dead of winter to demonstrate a moral principle 
beyond the shadow of a doubt. 

In general stores and tradesmen's shops and lum 
beryards Greatness in armbands and aprons served 
his brothers with fair measure for an honest dollar. 
Greatness continued to man the railroads and eleva 
tors through hard times when there was little grain to 
market. 

Who rattled the roads in buggies and old cars in 
the garb of prairie ministers and priests, to bring 
assurance of God's eternal love? Who in those un 
ecumenical times, with a Roman Catholic rosary 
about his neck, contributed a share of labour with his 
neighbors to help to maintain a Protestant church? In 

well-pressed suits shiny with age, and in tired dresses 
with fresh trimmings, who held up their heads and 
straightened their backs and always could find a dime 
or a quarter for the collection plate at Sunday morn 
ing services, and another for the Sunday School? 
Thereby, through a period of intense hardship, was 
sustained for ongoing generations the focal man 
ifestation of the community's spiritual fibre. 

And in all conscience, we must remember who in 
fringed buckskins, prior to it all, for centuries main 
tained there a tradition of Man in tune with Nature; 
who withdrew in dignity and deference to the new 
Law, allowing it all to happen unmolested, and leav 
ing no clutter behind him but a few arrowheads. 

That was Greatness. 

Vlll 



tehewa 
Premi r 
of Saskatchewan 

Legislative Building 
Regina, Canada 
S4S 083 

(306) 565,6271 

MESSAGE FROM PREMIER GRANT DEVINE 

I have many fond memories of the Hamlet of Gray, and the 

communities of Estlin, Riceton, and Bechard. My 

grandparents, Fred and Bessie Ford, lived at Gray and 

raised four children including my mother Bette. I can 

still recall the good times I had as a child skating and 

curling at the community rinks. 

Communities such as these are the backbone of our 

province. Through their agricultural endeavours they 

give our province its economic life blood. In rural 

Saskatchewan the traditional values of family and home 

r~main strong and that makes these communities a 

stabilizing influence on our society. 

Although these communities are relatively small in size, 

they are big in heart. Their friendly and caring 

atmospheres are a reflection of past and present 

residents of these communities. 

It is very important that all Sas1~atchewanians are able 

to identify with their roots. I wish to commend all 

those involved in the compilation of this publication as 

well as the residents of Gray, Estlin, Riceton, and 

Bechard for sharing their story with us. 

Yours sincerel 

Premier 

A message from the Premier, Grand Devine. 
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Wilber Moats - Chairman 
This book has been written to honour the pi 

oneers who have built and the contemporaries who 
are continuing to build the society in which we live. 

Our pioneer community was Buck Lake, estab 
lished twenty or more years before the construction 
of the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. It gave rise to the 
Hamlets of Estlin, Gray, Riceton and Bechard. 

The past hundred years have seen this area trans 
formed from virgin prairie to almost complete 
cultivation; from the Qu 'Appelle-Willowbunch trail 
to a system of all-weather roads; from a few isolated 
shacks with meagre farming equipment to modern 
homes, and farmsteads with labour-saving utilities 
and equipment; from lives of grinding hardship and 
sacrifice to lives of relative ease and comfort. Those 
Pioneers' dreams have become our reality. 

People from many parts of North America and 
Europe as well as a few from Asia have settled here. 
Several Christian religious denominations are repre 
sented. French families settled in the Bechard area 
but there are no other real ethnic groups. 

We realize this book is probably thirty years too 

late as none of our original pioneers are with us. 
However, a very few of them did write down their 
experiences and these manuscripts are certainly trea 
sured. We have been unable to contact many former 
residents and we apologize to anyone who was 
missed. 

Compiling this book has enabled us to learn so 
much more about the people of the territory encom 
passed; their family ties, their accomplishments and 
abilities, their attributes, their hopes and their fears. 
Most of this has been quite gratifying, some of it 
outright exhilarating. 

We have tried to emphasize the history of the 
earlier pioneers. We hope that our readers will enjoy 
this book and that many will write down their own 
experiences in order that another generation may 
produce a better sequel. 

We sincerely thank those who contributed family 
history and other stories as well as the use of their 
treasured family pictures and documents. 

It has been both a challenge and a pleasure to 
produce "The Ties That Bind." 
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Thelma Kushnir. 

Too often, we in our own busy little world, have 
failed to talce time to think of the heritage left to us by 
our forefathers that came to the vast open prairies in 
the late eighteen eighties and early nineteen hun 
dreds. The hardships, heartaches and loneliness they 
must have felt after leaving their loved ones behind to 
venture afar and begin a new life. We will never 
know of all the problems they must have encoun 
tered. Their histories should have been recorded 
years earlier but to our know ledge this has never been 
done. 

We, the Historical Committee of the districts of 
Bechard, Estlin, Gray and Riceton, have tried to 
gather information and compile these stories in book 
form for future generations. A sincere thanks to all 
who contributed their histories, pictures and docu 
ments as you have helped to malce our book possible. 

The committees have spent many hours going 
over all of the material. During the editing some have 
had to be shortened and we tried to eliminate any 
repetition. We are sorry that we were unable to use all 
of the pictures due to space required and the cost 
involved. 

We hope we will be excused for any errors or 
omrrusstons. 

It has been a privilege and a pleasure to have 
worked with the Historical Committe executive, the 
proofreaders, the editors and the picture people. 
Without all of their help and assistance "The Ties 
That Bind" would not have become a reality. 

Thank You 
Thelma Kushnir, 

Project Co-ordinator 
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Map - Bechard, Riceton, Gray and Estlin. 
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'fllue ook 1rme 
The Historical Committee held a contest open to 

the public to submit titles for our history book. The 
response was great. After some months a meeting 
was held on September 20, 1983 to select a title. A 
vote by ballot putting first, second and third choices 
took place. The winning title, "The Ties That Bind" 
was submitted by Bill Gillis from Gray. The logo is of 
the four elevators, one for each of the towns, Estlin, 
Gray, Riceton and Bechard with the railway tracks 
and the ties that run along the CN line. 

Tlhie Book Cover 
"The Ties That Bind" book cover was designed 

by Manley Lafoy, Regina, formerly of Gray, Sas 
katchewan. 
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Bechard-Riceton 
Bechard 
by the Patons 

Bechard is a small hamlet six miles south-east of 
Riceton on NE ¼-2-13-17W2 formed in 1912 when 
Grand Trunk Pacific built the railroad. Since no 
townsite was purchased by Grand Trunk Pacific, the 
land for the townsite was purchased in lots from the 
landowner by the elevator companies and individ 
uals. The town was on land owned and homesteaded 
by Abraham Bechard but was named Lindley after a 
Mr. Lindley who homesteaded two miles west of the 
town. Some dispute arose over the naming of the 
town and in 1914 it was renamed Bechard. 

Bechard grew rather steadily during the late teens 
and the twenties until by 1930 some fifty to sixty 
families were using it as a trading centre. Many 
people left in the thirties and the mid-forties saw a 
steady decline begin. The decline has continued and 
the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool is the only business 
left. Its closing in 1983 will spell the end of the 
hamlet of Bechard. 

In its heyday Bechard had four elevators, three of 
which sold coal; two bulk oil plants, two implement 
agencies, a store, and a post office. A section forman 
and crew were also in town. Top population num 
bered around twenty-five. The need for elevators was 
probably the only reason Bechard existed. The first 

I'm Sending You this Card from 

And very soon l'U Write 
You a Good Long Letter 

2108 

Bechard. 

elevator built was the Security Elevator Co. in 1912. 
It later became the Northern Elevator Co., then Na 
tional Grain, and finally Cargill Grain Co. The eleva 
tor was closed in 1975 and was demolished in 1982. 
Some of the buyers were Jack Purves, Tom Kemp, 
Marshall Palmer, Art Downes, Jerry Harrick, Fred 

Bechard card. L. to R.: Francis Lewis, Vivian Bruce and Jack Lewis. 
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MacDonald. Art Downes was a long time buyer - 
well over thirty years. 

The second elevator was built in 1913. It was the 
Saskatchewan Co-operative Elevator. In 1926 this 
elevator became the property of the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool. It is of interest to note that this plant was 
bought for $11,837. In 1949 a new elevator was built 
on the site with the old elevator used as an annex. 
Some of the buyers at this elevator were Jim Barnett, 
Emil Giroux, Doug Bruce, Orlo Sterling, A. Carl 
son, M., Nelson, H. Schmidt, P. Matsalla, V. Se 
linger, J. Doege, W. Grams, D. Cross, T. Taylor, L. 
Campbell. The first Saskatchewan Wheat Pool agent 
was Doug Bruce. Gordon Stewart was the first chair 
man and G. R. Glaze the first secretary of the Wheat 
Pool Committee. Doug Bruce was a long time buyer 
of thirty years. 

The third elevator was built in 1914. It was the 
Farmers' Independent Grain Co. This was a local 
company with only four shareholders - Mr. L. 
Hughie of Hughie Ranch, Oscar Glaze, Bob Somer 
ville, and George Buffum. In 1917 it was sold to the 
Western Grain Co. who operated it till 1949 when it 
was sold to the Federal Grain Company. In 1972 it 
was sold to the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. It was 

Main Street, Bechard. 

demolished in 1981. Some of the buyers at this eleva 
tor were J. Mitchner, C. Conklin, J. Paton, M. Char 
bonneau, and C. Blish. Jack Paton was a long time 
buyer with twenty-eight years in Bechard. 

The last elevator was built in 1927 by the Federal 
Grain Co. In 1930 the office burned, creating some 
excitement in the village. This elevator was sold in 
1972 to the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool and is still in 
use. Some of the buyers were Paul Ouellette, Frank 
Walsh, Joe Pare, Gaylord Wight, Martin Van de 
Kamp, and Con Bechard. Con Bechard was an agent 
here for twenty-three years. Four grain buyers in this 
town must have found some strange attraction to keep 
them in Bechard. 

Bechard Elevators. 

The first store in Bechard stood about where Bob 
Balfour's farm is located. About 1915, Mr. L. Hughie 
built a store across from the Farmers' Independent 
Grain Elevator. In 1916 George Broder built a new 
store near the present location of the Gord Glaze 
residence and moved the Hughie store up near it for a 
storage shed. This store burned down in January of 
1921 while Mr. Shannon was operating it. Mr. Du 
pont then came and fixed up the storage building for 
a store and opened in the fall of 1921. This building 
with various additions and improvements served as 
the store in this community until it closed in 1971. 
Except for the period after the store burned in 1921 
until it re-opened in the fall, the post office was also a 
part of the storekeepers business. During that period 
it was operated by Mr. and Mrs. Paton. It is of interest 
to note that for a period of five years- from 1922 to 
1927 - the store was operated by the Bechard Mer 
cantile Co. Since then it has been operated by J. 

An oil rig in the Bechard district in 1951. 
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Kuperstien, John Lewis, Russ Hart, Clyde Tannahill, 
Walter Gardiner, George Desautels, Jim Higginson, 
Jerome Schmidt, and Homer Mcivor. 

Two oil companies built bulk oil plants in Be 
chard to serve the area. In 1918 Mr. M. A. Case 
started the Pure Oil Co., later to become the Puritan, 
Farmers, HiWay, and Royalite Companys. The oil 
shed was located between the Saskatchewan Pool and 
National Elevators. Jack Paton, M. Van de Kamp, J. 
Schmidt, J. Higginson, G. Desautels, and H. Mcivor 
were some of the agents. Imperial oil built a bulk 
plant across from the store in 1926. C. 0. Baker was 
instrumental in having this plant started. Some of the 
agents were Stan Purves, Paul Ouellette, Joe Pare and 
then the storekeepers took it over. Walter Gardiner 
was the last agent. This plant closed in the mid 
fifties. 

In 1929 the Cockshutt Machine Co. started an 
agency in Bechard. The agency had been Phoenix & 
Rheil Implements situated on the Bob Somerville 
farm five miles northeast of Bechard. J. Paton took it 
over and ran it until 1940 when the storekeeper Russ 
Hart took it over. When he left it was closed down. 
Mr. Philip Coupal came into Bechard in the early 
twenties and built a garage and opened a McCor 
mick-Deering agency. This building is still in Be 
chard, just northwest of the old store. 

While the railway line from Colfax to Regina 
opened on October 30, 1912, it was not until 1921 that 
the station was built in Bechard. It was a third class 
station and was built at a cost of $3,000. For the first 
years a station agent would arrive before harvest and 
stay during the busy shipping season. Then the sec 
tion foreman had it as a residence when it was de 
cided an agent was not required. The first foreman to 
live there was W. Williams. Some others were J. 
Matheson, J. Temple, A. Erickson, J. Salamanchuk, 
N. Sawchyn, G. Ellis, and C. Beckett. The station 
was sold and demolished in 1974. The station over 
the years played another important role in Bechard. 
Until the mid-forties everyone in town carried water 
from the station cistern for their household use. The 
cistern was filled every week by the train crew. 

Since 1912, Bechard has never had a school. The 
children from Bechard were transported by various 
means to Badger Hill School about two miles north 
east of town. Finally in 1949 the Milestone School 
Unit moved Centre View School from its location 
three miles south into Bechard. Badger Hill School 
was sold and the children came into Bechard. This 
school was closed in 1956. The children then went to 
either Lewvan or Riceton. 

It's sad to watch a town slowly disappear, but the 
memories live on for all of us who were a part of it 
then and now. 

Bechard 
by Bill Bladon 

A train whistles, the year is 1912. The Canadian 
National Railway builds its track from Northgate to 
Regina extending service to homesteaders and estab 
lished farmers. Towns and hamlets will appear with 
high grain elevators marking their locations. A famil 
iar sight to us with its three elevators was Bechard. A 
closer delivery point for our grain, Bechard would 
serve the community for 70 years. There was a small 

Bechard. 

Bechard Station. 

store with post office. Later on a railway station was 
built which housed the section foreman and his fam 
ily. Various grain agents bought grain and served also 
as coal dealers. As I recall, later on grain buyers like 
Jack Paton, Doug Bruce and Tommy Kemp spent 
many years until their retirement serving the needs of 
farmers. Later on, in the forties, another elevator was 
built. Art Downes and Gaylord Wight were two dedi 
cated buyers for this one. 

The little store changed hands a few times in the 
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Winter 1935-1936. Back: Cora Paton, Jacqueline Paton, Jean 
nette Pare, Lindsey Paton, Gabe Pare, Joseph Pare. Front: 
Eddie Pare, Jackie and Francis Lewis, Harold and Robert 
Smith. 

years that followed. George Broder was one of the 
first owners that comes to mind. Other owners were 
the unforgettable J. P. Lewis, Clyde Tannahill and 
George Desautels and the final storekeepers were 
Homer and Mrs. Mel vor. 

Taking a swing around the hamlet, in the early 
days we will mention farmers who made this small 
but important place their delivery centre. Travelling 
east were Charlie and Mrs. MacDonald, George Be 
chard, Louis Coupal, Julius and Mary Schmidt, 
George Brown, Garland Glaze, Jack Allan, Gordon 
Stewart, Bill Ramsey and the McKechnie Brothers. 
In the north east corner was the Hughie Ranch, a big 
operation run from the States. Heading west we get to 
Bakers, Charles Blish, Bill Larson, Richardsons, 
Gibeaus and the Walkeden Brothers, with Joe Gilbert 
located on the edge of town. West were Hank Jasper 
and living on the edge of Riceton marsh, a bachelor 
Jack Hughes, a real character. We go south a couple 
of miles to A. D. Bechard, Bill and Archie Rader. 
Down the road lived G. N. Buffum, breeder of pure 
bred Aberdeen Angus cattle and Shropshire sheep. 

Across the road Jived the smiling Irishman Joe 
Irvine, and further west was I. B. Cushing, Jack 
Caldwell and Fred Schmeling located one mile east. 
Travelling south once more we get to Charlie May 
nard, Bill Grams and L. S. Long. On the west again 

were Clarence Wight and Chester Kinter, while com 
pleting the swing around were John Annegers, Der 
land Baker, and A. R. (Dick) Bladon. These are 
names I remember from 1910-1920. I may have omit 
ted some. 

Most of the people are gone now, leaving their 
sons and daughters to carry on their work of tilling 
the soil and making a living during good years and 

The Bechard ladies. Back Row: Anna Buffum, Mrs. Blish, Mrs. 
Brown, Mrs. Hart, Mrs. Wood, Mrs. MacDonald, Mrs. Larson, 
Mrs. Smith. Front Row: Mrs. Lewis, Jessie Sommerfeld, 
Shirley Hart, Vivian Bruce, Mrs. Bruce, Mrs. Paton, Mrs. Allen, 
Mac Paton. 

bad. For their many years of making a living, raising 
families, enduring many setbacks, these pioneers 
deserve our heartfelt thanks and recognition. They 
were the ones who settled this country and gave us 
the chance to carry on to bigger and brighter goals. 

Riceton 
From Its Beginning to the Present 

Settlers by the name of Mr. and Mrs. Jim Rice 
came to the area in 1902 to take a homestead in 
SW¼-30-13-17-W2. In 1906 Mr. Rice donated the 
north-east portion of the quarter for a townsite. The 
name given for the town was Riceton with the name 
"Rice" and the "ton" coming from another early 

.. - - '· ' ...... 

Bechard gumbo. Schultz Hardware. 
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Schultz Brother's Hardware Store taken in 1914. Fred Schultz is in the picture. 

pioneer by the name of Mr. Alonzo Johnston. Thus 
Riceton had its beginning. 

The first pioneers usually arrived on the Soo Line 
by train stopping at Lang or Milestone a distance of 
fifteen miles or more. The remainder of their trip 
with their belongings would be made by horse and 
wagon. Such a place to come to - a flat, treeless 
country that stretched as far as the eye could see. 
Wind, rain, fires and mosquitoes had to be contended 
with in the summer while winter meant cold and long 
severe storms. Supplies had to be brought from 
Kronau and Milestone with water and wood being 
hauled from several miles distance. 

In 1911 the first grocery store was opened and 
operated by Mr. Enos Harvey. This store was situated 
where the present Co-op Station is. The building was 
two-storeys with a hall on the second floor used for 
dances, boxing matches, etc. The store on the main 
floor was a general store selling supplies in bulk and 
a considerable amount of dry goods kept on hand. 
The first post office was located in the store. In 1918 
Mr. Tom Ryan purchased the store and post office. 
There were living quarters in the back. The Van 
Scheltinga brothers of Sedley had a partnership in the 
store. On January 22, 1943 this building was de 
stroyed by fire. It is said that a cat woke the Ryan's up 
and they were able to escape the fire. 

A livery stable was built in 1911 and owned by 

Mr. A. McPhail. Another early pioneer to the district 
was Frank Hill who came in 1909. In 1912 he bought 
the livery stable that was very much in demand as 
horses were the means of transportation. When the 
flu epidemic of 1918 hit, Doctor Tyerman of Mile 
stone would get fresh horses from the livery stable 
while making calls on the many sick people in the 
area. 

Mr. Ernie Nichol built the first hotel with a restau 
rant, pool hall and barber shop. Mr. J. Johnston 
helped run the business. This building was located 
north-east next to what is now the Co-op service 
station. Men who worked on the construction of the 
railway spent their spare time at the pool room. The 
barber shop was run by Mr. Pitt. 

In 1912 the Canadian Grand Trunk was completed 
with a passenger train and freight service being sup 
plied to Riceton and Bechard. The first passenger 
train went from Regina November 10, 1913 and re 
turned to Regina November 11, 1913. 

Fred and William Schultz arrived from Kronau in 
1912 and bought a lot, the lot where the Store now 
stands. Here they built a new hardware store - the 
first in Riceton. The Schultz Hardware was later sold 
to Paul Aamess with John Peck running the business. 
October 26, 1931 the Aamess Hardware burned. 

The Standard Bank opened in 1912 with W. Reid 
as Manager. A short time later the Bank of Com- 
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Everybody in the District ir. invited to participate in 

Special Case Prices for Quantity 
Purchases in this Event! 

··vaup· . ]Sc 
Special···lO lb. tm 

KO.LCICC't. 

WHEAT FLAKES 2 ,. , 23c 
Dll'C 53C 1\11.11. 10 lb. 

f'Urll DIITC'll 

COCOA 2 '"· 23c 
C'IL1rc11u1, 

MIXED FRUITS s lh. 67c 

3 LB. SF.ALF.D 
CARTON fOR 

W,lhl)i.;11fint,,c.1fuv11.1 eiscuTf s i~: .. :, · ... ~ · 25c 
1
_~"~~_,~:~_h::il .... u:~_.l~~-

1
~~~~~'~:_~

1 
Clli>GIJLATC 

DROPS Pcrlh 19c 
ALL ROADS LEAD TO 

FANCY KETA 

TEA N,,lw l.e '""'""" """ $1 25 n.w cr,1d,_· Ten. Whik 
low in IHI({_ lhi..; Tt.l\ hll& 
i.plL·nrh1J tuJ!Jling 1111.aliti1.:S 3 11,. a 

MARQUIS 

" ~ t,, ....• 
11r.r1 1,r.,, Per doz. ~ 

:.f/,'':',. $1.35 

FINE'-T 
HFW CROP 
EX1RA NICE 

No. 10 
1'IN 

Special Introductory Price 
Supuiur qunlt\y 

14oz. 
]in 

4111 TOMATOES 2 ,;., 29c r,. ,.,., $1.47 
Hund pnt.l.rd JLd npc. 
Tius brimful whclc Tcraatocs. 

Sale flyer for Tom Ryan's store September 1935. 

We Have Never Staged as Big an 
Event as This Before ! 

Al'Pi k ~!RAWltf.lUn' 

Ai'V h t,;_ 11.\~PIJi.lU(Y 

.41 l .:.le.'. A. AS50RTED 

lltVt.nLCY 

SOAP s 1.,, 25c 
IICAVY ~nmNc 

oROl11t'iS H/1 - · · 49c 
V.1IITI: N,U•THA -- -- 

SOAP Um .. ,ppc,I 10 ,, I 35c 
UU:CTE.D 

MOLASSES ,1, b,,. 37c 
::c",c::,..c:-:,.c-. ---· --- 

CHEESE Sp3cfal :i ,,, 89c 
Pu J112. $1.57 ~t rint fhn,,·,J II,: r ._ , .J 

cb.:o'iSiurn, 21c J M,nom ••••• 

~" --:i PUMPKIN ... ~., .. J ... 44c 
\
0
0°8K 'Not Advertised" peciai 

Riceton Livery stable, Frank Hill's home, lumberyard, telephone office, Chinese cafe, Pool room, Scheltinga and Ryan's Store and 
Schultz Hardware. 
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Riceton's Livery Stable. 

Riceton Station. 

• 

Riceton's first elevator, the Standard. 

RICE:TON.5ASK. 19_ N? 
~ THE STANDARD BANK Of CANADA. 

~ PAY TO OR BEARER$ __ 

~ /(oo DOLLAR~ 

Blank cheque for the Standard Bank of Canada, Riceton. 

Riceton Main Street - Standard elevator and the Co-op ele 
vator under construction. 

7 

Delivery trucks - Riceton, Schultz agent 1927. 

merce took over but with the "crash of '29" it soon 
closed its doors. 

In 1912 the first elevator, the Standard, was built 
and managed by Wm. Schultz. Lt. Governor Brown 
built the second elevator that was later sold to the 
Pioneer Grain Co. The Pool bought out the Pioneer 
Grain. A third elevator in the town was also owned by 
the Pool and both elevators they now owned were torn 
down to build a new one. The fourth elevator, the 
Province, was owned by the Bunn Bros. for some 
time and later became the Reliance elevator. In the 
late forties Parrish and Heimbecker bought the Re 
liance. The first elevator, the Standard, was taken 
over by the Searle Company. The Pioneer Grain 
Company built a new elevator. 
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Line up of cars on Main Street, Riceton. 

. lUCETON SXATING & CURLING. 
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Credit Union, Riceton, 1944-1948. 

In 1983 all elevators except the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool and the Pioneer have been torn down. 

There was a great demand for lumber as the 
community needed houses as well as outbuildings so 
in 1913 the Monarch Lumber Company came into 
being. A second lumber company, The Rogers, 
started up but by 1917 went out of business. The 
Monarch Lumber Company closed in 1938 and re 
mained closed until it was bought by N. Kawuza to 
be converted into living quarters. When the Kawuza 
family left Mrs. Kay Forsberg owned the residence. 
It is now owned by Mr. and Mrs. K. Fahlman. 

The Duncan Machine Agency, owned and oper 
ated by A. E. "Dunk" Duncan, was next door to the 
Standard Bank. A full line of machinery, democrats, 
buggies, etc. were carried. There was big business in 
horse drawn implements such as drills, harrows, 
plows and wagons. During the 'flu epidemic of 1918 
"Dunk" died. 

Mr. Steiner and Mr. Rowe owned and operated a 
blacksmith shop next door to the Monarch Lumber. 
They repaired wagons, buggies and machinery as 
well as shoeing horses. A second General Repair 
Shop was owned by Mr. Dewalle. 

Telephone service was very restricted but an of 
fice was set up in the General Store with a company 
being formed. (See "The Riceton Rural Telephone 
Co. Ltd." by Walter H. Reich). 

General dray work was done by Mr. Place and 
Mr. W. Schultz as there was need for wood and coal 
to be hauled. This was the only fuel in those days. 
Water and freight were also hauled. 

Marriage licenses were acquired from Mr. E. 
Harvey, Notary Public. 

After the pool room and restaurant burned down 
in 1934, E. Nichols moved a small house owned by 

t ~·· ·: ·:_,' f-· ... ~ 
\. .· 
I ~ • t " ' 

!'' , .. 
Riceton Rink, 1927. 

Riceton Fire Hall and Pump House. 

Riceton Co-op service station. Manager Rici< Zolc and Alice 
Moats. 

Working on the new Riceton Rink and Hall, 1948. 
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Mark Hill into the lot opposite the telephone ex 
change and started another cafe. In 1940 the cafe was 
taken over by Yee Gong where he remained until the 
late forties. The building was sold to Mr. G. Olson 
and remodelled for living quarters. When the Olson 
family bought another home the little house was tom 
down. 

.At one time Riceton had a nine hole golf course 
that started at the CN Station and went completely 
around the town. A tennis court was located between 
the restaurant and Harvey's Store. 

The first rink was an outdoor one but a covered 
rink was in demand so in 1927 a rink was built. 
Curling started shortly after and a hockey team 
started with Nichol and McEwen the coaches. The 
first rink caretaker was Mr. L. Johnston. In February 
of 1947 this complex blew down. In 1948 a new 
Community Centre was built consisting of a hall, 
skating rink, kitchen and washrooms. Due to a fire in 

Riceton Store and Riceton Credit Union. 

Riceton Cemetery. 

1974 this Community Centre was destroyed - a 
great loss to the community. Another centre has been 
started but to this date has not been completed. 

June 26, 1913 the first Sports day was held at the 
Denver School with several types of races and soft 
ball taking place. Sports days are still held each year 

with the Riceton Fire Department members serving a 
pancake and sausage breakfast to begin the day. 

There was no resident doctor in the early days but 
Doctor Tyerman of Milestone served the area. In later 
years a Doctor's Office was set up at the home of Mrs. 
Ed Graff (Aunt Katie), the community nurse. Doctor 
George Bradley was the first doctor with Doctor 
Mesbur later taking over the practice. Once a week 
the doctor came to Riceton. 

Some of the machine dealerships were - Inter 
national Harvester run by 0. Myberg with Clarence 
Schultz as the first agent; Paul Aamess had the Case 
and Cockshutt, R. Houghtaling ran the Massey Har 
ris dealership, Alex Fahlman had a garage and the 
John Deere. 

When the motor vehicle came on the scene the 
livery stable was converted into a garage with Mr. 
Jack Doege running the business. Horses were now 
not playing such an important role in the everyday 
life. 

The first meat market was in the bank building 
with Bill Reid in charge. In later years Mr. T. Spry 
purchased the building with a butcher shop on the 
main floor and a family residence on the second 
floor. When this business folded the next to occupy 
the place was F. Reil who set up a cafe. The next cafe 
owners were Paul and Peggy Kawuza. When the 
Kawuza's left Ed and Carrie Branning took over the 
business adding a pool table for the "pool sharks" 
and a barber chair for Ed to cut hair. When the Ryan 
residence became vacant the Brannings' moved their 
business there now running a Confectionary store in 
the front and having their residence in the back. The 
old bank building was demolished. The Brannings 
moved to Regina and Viola Hall now owns the resi 
dence. 

Board and room could be obtained at the 
Johnston, Jenson, Nichol or Steiner homes. 

In 1945 W. Walsh started a Massey dealership as 
well as the Imperial Oil business. A shop was built on 
Main Street where the Ryan Store had been. A house 
converted from the Estlin Store was moved into 
Riceton and put next to the shop. May 1949 Warren 
Page and Leo Hill took over from W. Walsh. Hill and 
Page also had the Hugh Gas dealership from Regina. 
Warren Page set up a radio supply and repair shop. In 
1952 Hill bought out the Page share of the business. 
The Riceton Co-op bought from Hill and now run a 
garage and service station. The Co-op fuel tanks are 
still on the south side of the tracks on the north-west 
comer of town. 

At the same comer of town Pete Kawuza had the 
Cockshutt Agency, a garage and service station. This 
business was sold to a Mr. Parker but after his death in 
a car accident the business remained closed for some 
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time. In the seventies R. Derry bought the business 
but didn't remain open very long. At the present T. 
Lolacher owns the business and is running Terry's 
CARS. 

Electricity came to Riceton and district in 1952. 
Natural gas was installed in 1960. 

On August 16, 1974 Riceton, as a hamlet, formed 
its own town council with the first board members 
being Mrs. R. Coupal, S. Purves, and M. Kushnir. 

Water works were installed in Riceton homes 
December, 1978. 

Another fire in the town was the CN Station on 
September 2, 1976. Fires certainly took its toll on 
business places in our town. 

When the Riceton Co-op grocery and hardware 
sold it was bought by Ed and Pat Ratcliffe of Regina. 

The postmistress in town is Geraldine Deschner. 
Two miles east of the town is the Riceton Ceme 

tery. Great care is taken on the upkeep with much 
credit going to George Spry and his helpers Don 
Moats and Mike Kushnir. Gates have been installed 
that were donated by the family of the late Wm. 
Forsberg. 

At the present time, September, 1983, there are 
forty residences, three churches, a store, a service 
station and garage, a Credit Union, a post office, a 
fire hall, a pump house, a two-room school, an auto 
body shop, two elevators, a partially built hall and a 
Saskatchewan Telephone office. 

Information obtained courtesy of "Early 
Days In the Community of Riceton" by 
Mrs. D. Devereaux, "Recollections and 
Memories" by W. Schultz, the diaries of 
the late Mrs. C. 0. Baker and from L. Hill. 

Recollections and Memories of the Early 
Days in the History of Riceton, 
Saskatchewan 19ll-1940 
by W. C. Schultz 

Riceton ! The name stems from an early pioneer 
homesteader and farmer in the district for many 
years, by the name of James S. Rice. He home 
steaded the land on which the town now stands and 
donated land with the hope that the town would be 
named after his only daughter, Bernice. However, the 
railroad officials demurred and suggested Riceton, 
which, of course, it became. 

After the railway arrived it was not long before a 
number of businesses were established to serve the 
new settlers flocking in to buy land or to take up 
homesteads. The hardware store built by Schultz 
Bros. stood across the street from the new station. It 
became apparent early on that there would not be 
enough business to keep two families, so my father 
became a grain buyer for the Standard Elevator, the 

Main Street Riceton 1927 - Schultz binders, Clarence 
Schultz agent 

first one to be built. Later Lieutenant Governor 
Brown built the second elevator to which he deliv 
ered the grain from his four-section farm N .E. of 
town. The elevator was later sold to Pioneer Grain 
and my father ran it for them as well. It was again 
sold to the Pool who were owners of the third eleva 
tor. The fourth elevator was the Province and father 
bought grain for them for a year or so until the 
Pioneer built a new elevator. The Pool then tore down 
both of their elevators and built a new one. 

Mr. Enos Harvey owned and operated the first 
grocery and dry goods store and was also the 
postmaster. He sold the store to Van Scheltinga Bros. 
of Sedley, after which he with his wife and sons Cecil 
and Lyle, moved to Yellow Grass. 

Ernie Nichols and Jack Johnston, built and ran the 
first two-storey hotel and restaurant, which also in 
cluded a barber shop and pool room. The barber at 
the time was W. Pitt who later married a local girl, 
Hazel Place, and later moved to Calgary. When the 
Rural Telephone Co. was first organized, the switch 
board was temporarily placed in the "lobby" until 
the new telephone office was built. Van Scheltinga 
Bros. later purchased the building and moved the 

Louis Hill, Sr. in the car, Frank Hill beside the car and Fred 
Schultz in front of Schultz Hardware. 
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The train arriving at Riceton station 1912. 

grocery store from the Harvey building. Tom Ryan, 
who was running the store, bought out Van Schel 
tingas. Some of the people who clerked for Tom 
Ryan were Amos Warnke, Red McPhee, Horace 
Len son, and Warren Kirkpatrick. The top storey of 
this building was the "town hall". It had a stage and 
dressing rooms to either side. Dances, boxing 
matches, political meetings and the annual school 
Christmas concerts were held here. 

Schultz Bros. hardware store became a victim of 
the depression and was sold to Paul Aarness. The 
store was more or less left in charge of John Peck. 

Shortly after the Harvey building became vacant, 
it was occupied by George "Pop" Shady, and wife. 
They were from the New York show business world 

Riceton. 

via Sedley. They had no children of their own, but 
always had four or five foster children to care for 
including the two Sherwood children, Alec and Au 
drey. "Pops" prize possession was a grand piano 
which he would play at the slightest urging and sing 
the popular show ditties that he had played on the 
stage in New York. When Mrs. Shady died, the 

Part of Riceton. 
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children were sent to other homes and "Pop" left 
town. The pool room of the day was a building built 
as a rooming house owned by Henry Jansen. It was 
moved from its original location behind Harveys 
Store on Second Ave. to Main Street and the parti 
tions removed. After the Shadies vacated the Harvey 
building it became a Chinese restaurant. It suc 
cumbed to fire along with the pool room next door. 
While the pool room operated, it also housed a barber 
shop and at one time Bill Mitchell was the barber. He 
was a veteran of the first World War and came from 
Fergus, Ontario. Years later the building was closed 
and the pool tables sold. When the new telephone 
office was built the switchboard was moved from the 
Nichols and Johnston building. Some of operators 
were Krewsons, L. P. Stevens, Mrs. Anna McCuaig 
Place, and Maude and Herbie Aitkens, A.E. Duncan 
was one of the first implement dealers, and he had his 
business premises across the street from the tele 
phone office. Unfortunately, Mr. Duncan was a vic 
tim of the 1918 "flu" epidemic. Mrs. Duncan was a 
sisterof Frankie Hill, the wife of Bill Hill, a cousin of 
Frank Hill, a long time resident of the district and 
farmer. 

Originally there were two lumber yards in town, 
the Monarch and the Rogers. The Monarch survived 
the longest and it was across the street from the livery 
stable. Some of its managers were Meyers, Harry 
McDonald and Tom Kinghorn. The Rogers, which 
fronted on Railway Ave. directly behind the hard 
ware store, went out of business in 1917. After the 
Monarch closed in 1938, it was vacant until the office 
was purchased by Nick Kawuza and converted to 
living quarters. 

A livery stable was a necessity in the early days 
and was built and owned by A. McPhail. It was 
situated across the street from the Monarch Lumber 
Yard. Later it was taken over by Frank Hill, who also 
kept a cow or two and supplied milk to the town. 
Later Frank moved house and cows to his farm, and 
our milk was delivered. The livery stable closed 
when the motor cars began to appear, and the prem 
ises was converted to a garage. Jack Deagan was the 
first garageman. The last one was Herb Aitken. 

In those early days we also sported a blacksmith 
shop. It was next door to the Monarch Lumber and 
was owned by John Steiner. It was kept busy as long 
as the horse was a source of power on the farm. 

In those early days we also had a general repair 
shop across the street from the Hardware store. It was 
owned and operated by Mr. Dewalle. His chief busi 
ness was the repair of harnesses and like the black 
smith shop, when the horse was replaced, the need 
for harness repairing also disappeared, and the shop 
was closed. 

The Province Grain at one time sold their elevator 
to the Bunn Bros., John and Charles, who operated 
the elevator for a few years and then sold it back to the 
Province. Among the buyers for Province were 
George Mitchner, Olie Myberg, and W. H. Schultz 
Sr. 

Next door to the Duncan Machine Agency was 
the Standard Bank. The first manager was William 
Reid who occupied the bank residence across the 
street from our home. Mr. Reid was an avid hunter. 

Over the years some of the managers were R. J. 
Temple, Sam Hayes, and a Mr. Spalsberry. Some of 
the tellers were Zack Hamilton, who roamed about 
town in the dead of winter in shirt sleeves, and Mac 
McDonald. In 1915 the Standard was absorbed by the 
Canadian Bank of Commerce. which provided ser 
vice until it too closed. 

Bill Minshull and McDonald were the employees 
at the time of the closing. The bank building was later 
purchased by Thomas Spry, who operated a butcher 
shop and pool room in the building while residing 
upstairs. 

In the early days Denver School was a one-room 
affair situated south of the A. R. "Lon" Johnston 
farm. In 1914 it was moved into Riceton. Margaret 
McMurray boarded at our place and was one of the 
early teachers. Some of the later teachers were the 
Misses Hunt and Black. As the number of school 
children increased, it became necessary to build a 
new two-room school, which was done in 1926. 
However, before it could be built a second classroom 
was established in the hall above Ryan's store, which 
had ceased to be used as a hall. At the time Harold 
Samway was the teacher. Some of the teachers at the 
new school were Mr. Jenkins, Robert Lough, Lil 
Ganshorn, and Tom Bobier. 

William Place, father of Arno Place and long 
time resident and elevator agent for the Pool, ran a 
dray business. In the early days coal and wood were 
the only fuels available and with freight and other 
commodities, provided a livelihood. Mr. Place left 
Riceton for the Hatton area to homestead. Later Bill 
Schultz Jr. provided these services. 

Sport in the early days was one form of entertain 
ment and teams for hockey and baseball were 
organized. Tennis was also played, but never became 
very popular - possibly due to the inability to 
provide a suitable playing surface. The first rink was 
an outdoor affair which used the old Rogers Lumber 
Yard office as a waiting room. Water to flood the rink 
was hauled into town from wells on the surrounding 
farms, mostly the Johnnie Boesch farm. After a 
couple of years it was decided that a covered rink was 
needed, so committees were struck and a canvass of 
the district procured enough money to begin con- 
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struction of a skating and curling rink in 1924. A 
hockey team was organized and later a league formed 
with the surrounding towns. Some of the players 
were the Kawuza Bros., Pete and Paul, Carl, Henry, 
and Babe Mohr, Kelly and "Chink" Crawford, Bill 
Grills, Ross Purves, Clarence Fines, Phil Scheibe!, 
L. Johnston, and myself. Later some of the younger 
fellows like Garth Boesch, and Earl Schultz took 
over, both of whom played for Father Murray's 
"Hounds". Garth Boesch later graduated to play 
with the Toronto Maple Leafs. Sports days in the 
summer were popular and baseball teams were 
organized to play in them. Most of the boys who 
played hockey were also on the baseball teams. 

Lome "Chet" Chester, who made his home with 
John Mohr and his family provided a veterinary 
service to the farmers of the district as well as many 
of the surrounding towns. 

Recollections of Riceton Community 
by Bill Bladon 

These are just a few recollections and tales that I 
have of people of the Riceton community. Most of the 
folk were pioneers in a district that had its beginning 
in this century, but really becoming a community 
after the railroad went through in 1912. 

Main Street, Riceton. 

Stories were told to me and as I grew older I 
participated in some of the events that took place in 
the town of Rice ton. We came to know most of the 
people of the district, such families as John Mohrs, 
John and Henry Boesch, Tommy Orr, O'Briens, the 
Purves brothers, George and Joe Lekivetz's, E. B. 
Moats', A. McEwen, Moon's, Miller's, Ernie Jones 
and many more. 

Ryan's store, for years was the centre of trade 
until it burned down. Many strange acts took place 
that night in an attempt to save some of the contents. 
Later Paul Aamess built and ran a grocery store with 
the help of John Peck. The early business men I was 
not familiar with. 

Riceton. 

John Mohr, a farmer from Illinois, raised three 
fine sons who grew up to be top-notch ball players. 
Incidentally the Mohrs lived not far from us in Illi 
nots. 

Grant Miller, another pioneer bought land in the 
district. This was taken over by his family. We well 
remember Grant and Mrs. Miller who were our 
neighbors in Stronghurst, Illinois. Grant was an affa 
ble personality, big in stature, and with good voice 
when friends gathered around the piano. 

As I recall, Dick and Burr Miller loved to hunt 
and the story is told that Dick in his big roadster 
caught sight of a deer. Bob McKim was along and the 
chase was on. Down the road, through the fields with 
Bob hanging on for dear life, when about this time 
the deer jumped the fence at the railroad track. This 
didn't shake Dick up much as through the fence and 
over the track the chase continued. We never did find 
out whether or not the deer escaped but Bob re 
marked later that he was as cool as a cucumber. Dick 
smiled and allowed that the sweat was dripping off 
Bob's face. This story was told many times to the 
enjoyment of everyone. 

One real wet spring in the late twenties, George 
Lekivetz and George Lalonde were trying to move 
horses and equipment to Lewvan and had to detour 
twelve or fourteen miles due to poor road conditions. 
They arrived one afternoon quite late at my brother 
Art's place, a half mile west of here where the road 
was washed out and water was running through our 
pasture in a stream about 100 yards wide. George 
Lekivetz decided to wait until morning when men 
and animals would be rested to ford the stream. He 
hoped by going across the pasture the sod would 
provide more solid footing. We were all up early this 
lovely spring morning in order to watch the event. In 
the distance we could hear the chugging of the 
Rumely Oil Pull, a two cylinder tractor, pulling the 
bunk car and some machinery across the fields. They 
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came into our pasture and up to the water. George 
Lalonde had 12 horses hitched ahead of the tractor 
driving them from on horseback. Amidst the barking 
of dogs, George Lekivetz yelling at George Lalonde 
(and what a voice he had), and the racket of the tractor 
they started across. Truly this was a sight to remem 
ber! There was first the hesitation of the horses to 
enter the water, the urging of Lalonde, with the vocal 
support of the boss and then they made it across 
without incident. Later on they made a couple more 
trips to get the rest of the equipment. That was quite a 
morning on the A. R. Bladon farm, until the two 
Georges got everything hitched together and pro 
ceeded on their way. We later heard they reached 
their destination. This trip was always a topic of 
conversation whenever we would happen to meet. 

Those who lived through the thirties will never 
forget all the tough times. They produced a courage 
and stubborness to see it through rather than quit. We 
sustained each other and made it through to experi 
ence better times. 

The winter of 1931-32 was the worst. Coal was 
shipped in for heat, and feed for our animals as well 
as shipments of food. A government man was always 
on hand to allocate each one his share. At times this 
led to some controversy and hard feelings. We think 
of one bitterly cold winter morning in Bechard. Most 
farmers who delivered grain to Bechard were there 
trying to warm up by the elevator stove. The office 
was crowded and in walked Ernie Jones. Ernie could 
really express himself at times and this was one of 
them. He provided a lot of laughs even if I can not 
quote him. At times humor was scarce in those days 
so this was one of the moments you don't forget. 

Other Englishmen I must mention were Bert and 
Dick Gynn, fine fellows, always good for a laugh or a 
helping hand. Later on they moved to the Lang dis 
trict where they farmed until their retirement. Prior to 
this they farmed I. B. Cushing 's land. I must mention 
Mr. Cushing at this time. Later in his life he became 
interested in weather forecasting and published 
books on it. He was also interested in grain trading. 
He was on the radio with his weather as well as grain 
quotations, including his own observations. 

As varied and interesting as the people of Riceton 
were, when something had to be done or something 
to improve the way of life in the community was 
needed, they were not lacking in pulling together and 
getting the job done. What more can one say about 
his fellow man? 

Riceton District 
by Arthur Richardson 

Let us start from our arrival at Milestone, Assin 
boia, North West Territories before there was a 

Riceton. 

Province of Saskatchewan, which change took place 
about 1905 or 1906. 

My dad, Edward Richardson and my Uncle 
George Oak were the first homesteaders to settle on 
their homesteads in the Riceton District. The next 
settlers were Henry Steppler and family and Eric 
Blish and family. Next came Johnnie Baker who was 
single at that time. The Smith's Sr. and sons Ralph 
and Ira, also Roy came later. There were also three 
girls in the Smith family. They came with the mother 
a few years later. Their names were Musett, Annett 
and Ninett (all music teachers). Annett and Ninett 
Smith taught piano in Regina. After leaving our 
neighborhood a number of years later Ralph Smith 
joined a brother-in-law in the Real Estate business in 
Regina. 

The Mumford family farmed a couple of miles 
north from us. They had a large farm as I remember 
it. They bought their land. 

In the Mason family, were Mr. Mason Sr. and 
sons Ernest, Archie and George. They were half a 
mile from us. Ernest Mason's homestead joined my 
Uncle George Oak's land. George Mason never 
owned land but lived with his dad and mother. There 
were also two daughters in the Mason family, Nettie 
and Mrs. Fred Webster. Nettie later married Tony 
Holskamp and lived in Regina. 

Now for the Hughie Ranch: Mr. Hughie Sr. came 
to Saskatchewan and bought a lot of cheap land as it 
was then and started farming. It seemed any place 
that came up for sale Hughie Sr. bought it. He must 
have had five or more sections. He had a foreman by 
the name of AI Semerath known as big AI to run and 
manage the farm. I'm not sure how many years big 
Al was there but I know he was still there in 1914, the 
year I left that part of the country. 

I'm not sure how many binders were working but 
there were anywhere from ten to twenty stookers. 
They also had their own threshing outfit. 

After big Al left, Mr. Hughie Sr. had his son 
Lester Hughie run the farm. He was lacking in farm 
experience. 
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Not many years later I was home on a visit and 
my dad asked if I would like to go to Hughie's 
Auction Sale. We went and that's the last I know of 
the Hughie Ranch. 

The farm LeMoyne Baker has, belonged to the 
Allan Ranch. I was working for Ira Smith near by. It 
was the fall of 1909 that George Mitchner built the 
house on the land LeMoyne has now. This property 
was taken over by Mrs. Helen Mitchner who was a 

Riceton. 

daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Allan ( owners of the 
Allan Ranch). 

It was while I was working with the threshing 
machine, that was in 1909 that George Mitchner and 
carpenters were building the house on the Mitchner 
place, as it was known then. 

One time my dad and I were caught in one of the 
worst blizzards I ever witnessed on our way home 
from Kronau, Saskatchewan. There were no land 
marks of any kind to go by, no fences, roads, build 
ings, nothing but the flat prairie. We didn't get home 
that day. We missed our place and landed at Uncle 
George's and stayed there overnight. There were no 
telephones, no electric lights, just coal oil lamps. It is 
different now, and so are people. Those days the 
whole neighborhood was like one big happy family, 
all anxious to help each other. 

In the early days the buildings were poorly built. 
Many of the houses only had one ply of poor siding 
on the outside, but nothing on the inside of the studs, 
and only an old coal stove for heat. 

Some of the barns, we called them sheds, were 
low but when the stock were in they were good and 
warm. 

I remember a couple of times we had to open a 
comer on the roof of the barn so we could feed the 
stock as the low barns were completely covered and 
would take hours to shovel out a doorway. There was 
no lack of hay as there were two or three long stacks 

close to the barn, several more at the big slough. Hay 
was so plentiful those days we used to bed the stock 
with it. 

One cold winter day dad went shopping at Sedley. 
It was after the hotel had opened the Bar Room. It 
was so cold he went alone. He hitched old Bert and 
Barney to the bob sleigh with an empty double grain 
box, and away they went shopping. The first thing 
was to put the team in the feed barn for feed and 
water. Next to the store for groceries and from the 
store to the hotel. While there he had a few too many 
and also bought a bottle of Scotch to take home. On 
the way home the team got straddled in a high snow 
drift and tipped the box off up-side down with dad 
under it. Needless to say but dad spent that night 
under the grain box. The following morning we set 
out looking for the sleigh box and dad was still under 
it happy as a lark. After checking to see if we had 
everything, I said, '' Dad I can't find the can of paint 
or the bottle of whiskey." Dad said, "Never mind 
about the paint, I know where the whiskey went". 

Riceton Celebrates 
1905-1955 

Saskatchewan's 
Golden Jubilee 
Riceton Jubilee 

Committee 
Chairman- Mr. E. B. Moats 
Secretary- Mrs. H. Bohlken 
Parade Committee: 

Mr. E. Reich 
Mr. W. Layman 
Mr. Amcie Purves 
Mr. H. Bohlken 
Mrs. Garth Boesch 
Mrs. Jack Purves 
Mrs. Henry Boesch 

Program and Display Committee: 
Mrs. H. Kirkpatrick 
Mrs. B. Robinson 
Mrs. E. Jones 
Mrs. I. Kinvig 
Mrs. M. Boesch 
Mr. Ron Moats 
Mr. Garth Boesch 
Miss Emma Oltmanns 
Mrs. R. Miller 

Lunch Committee: 
Mrs. Lucille Layman 
Mrs. Mary Bohlken 
Mrs. Florence Otten 
Mrs. Bill Hill 
Mrs. Kay Reich 
Mrs. Bernice Moon 
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Mrs. Esther Hill 
Mrs. Mary Harrington 

Dance Committee: 
Mr. M. Boesch 
Mr. L. R. Richardson 
Mr. M. Kushnir 
Mr. I. Zorn 
Mr. T. O'Brien 

Sports Committee: 
Rev. J. Dunnett 
Mr. Wilbur Moats 
Miss M. Stewart 

Reporter: 
Mr. P.A. Roy 

Decorating Commmittee: 
Mr. Henry Boesch 
Mr. Jack Purves 
Mrs. P.A. Roy 
Mrs. Brian Muller 

Saskatchewan Golden Jubilee Celebration 
at Riceton June 10, 1955 

Three hundred and seventy-five to four hundred 
people attended Riceton 's Golden Jubilee celebration 
on June 10, 1955. 

The parade took place at three o'clock. The fol 
lowing floats described below participated: 
Four Generations of McKims: Riceton 's non 
egenarian, Robert (Bob) McKim and Mrs. 
McKim, their son, Frank, and his wife, Madeline, 
grandson, Kenneth, and his wife, Gladys, and 

Grandma, Lulu Mc Kirn ready for the Centennial Parade, 1955. 

twin great granddaughters, Lois and Lynn. The 
driver of this float was Alex Fahl man. 

Riceton School: A group of school children in full 
Indian regalia surrounding a teepee mounted on a 
hay rack followed in the parade. This float was 
drawn by a homemade garden tractor and operated 
by Henry Boesch. 

Riceton Women's Association: This portrayed a 
quilting bee and featured a number of the pioneers 
as follows: Mrs. Ernest Reich, Mrs. W. C. Lay 
man, Mrs. Ed. Graff, Mrs. R. E. Miller, Mrs. 
Frank Hill, Miss Lena Place, Mrs. T. F. O'Brien 
and Mrs. E. W. Jones. Walter Reich pulled this 
float with his homemade tractor. 

The Old Back Breakers: This float featured some of 
the arduous tasks performed by the past generation 
such as washing by hand on a scrub board (Mrs. 
Garth Boesch), churning butter with a stone churn 
(Mrs. Henry Boesch), a grindstone operated by 
Mrs. E. B. Moats and W. C. Layman. Looking 
after the children while these tasks were being 
performed was Mrs. Jack Purves. Eldon Layman 
supplied the power to pull this float. 

Barn Dance: The Cross School District teacher, 
Mrs. Andy Kimery and her pupils square danced 
to phonograph music. This float was drawn by 
Edwin Moon. 

Land Seekers: The pioneer trekking westward in 
search of a homestead was featured by LeMoyne 
Baker and family riding a horse-drawn democrat. 
This was particularly applicable to the Bakers this 
year, due to the extensive flooding of their farm. 

Land seekers, LeMoyne Baker and family riding in a horse 
drawn democrat. 

Grain Binder: A grain binder in working condition 
was contributed by Moats Brothers. Wilber Moats 
drove the horses. 
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The boys dressed as cowboys riding their tricycles. 

Float put on by the Riceton School children. 

The Old Reliable: This was master-minded and en 
gineered by Garth Boesch. It featured a building 
common to the farmstead. Leo Hill occupied a 
prominent position on this float. Designer Garth 
Boesch pulled the float with a homemade garden 
tractor. 

The old Reliable, a building common to the farmstead. 

1919 Deluxe Model: The Ronald Moats family drove 
this old Ford in the parade. The 1919 license plates 
and the attire were in harmony. 

Co-op Trucks: The Riceton Co-op trucks, carrying 
flags, streamers and slogans, were in the parade. 
These were driven by John Schneider and Walter 
Euteneier. The Co-op at Riceton is the creation of 
its pioneers and the trucks were in the parade as a 
tribute to those pioneers. 

The Younger Generation: In a parade honoring the 
pioneers it was fitting indeed that the children 
should participate. Eleven little girls pushed their 
gaily colored doll carriages. They were followed 
by the little boys dressed as cowboys mounted on 
their tricycles all decorated for the occasion. This 
section drew many favorable comments and ap 
plause. 

The little girls pushing their doll carriages. 

The Great Lovers: An amusing addition to the pa 
rade was Max Hill in a Prince Albert and Mac 
Patton resplendent in long dress and tresses. They 
provided much amusement with their feats in an 
old Crossley car which appeared to be in diffi 
culties much of the time. 

Riceton Women's Association having a quilting bee. 
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Youngsters that took part in the parade. 

Beryl Purves, Tim Maloney, Robin Boesch, Kelly Maloney. 

Aultman - Taylor: This tractor was brought from 
Lang for this parade. Owned and operated by 
Louis Schmidt, it brought back memories of the 
days when it pulled the plows that turned the virgin 
soil into our present fertile fields. This twelve-ton 
giant of 1922 vintage was in excellent working 
condition. A six-furrow breaker plow owned by 
W. A. Purves was drawn by the 30-60 horse power 
engine. Mr. E. B. Moats stood on the plow for the 
parade depicting the early settler. 

Stook lLoader: An item of interest was a stook loader 
owned by Alex Fahlman. This was drawn by a 
tractor operated by Edwin Reich. 

Two Firsts: A tractor owned by Thos. O'Brien, the 
first rubber tired tractor to come to Saskatchewan 
in 1935, and drawing the first grader owned by the 
Rural Municipality of Lajord was driven by 
Gerald O'Brien. 
Following the parade races of all descriptions 

were held for the children. The happy crowd then 

Aultman Taylor tractor owned and operated by Louis Schmidt. 

moved to the hall where a Pot Luck Supper was 
served. 

One of the interesting highlights of the day's 
proceedings was a display of relics and antiques. 
Many items, old when they were brought to this 
country by the pioneers, attracted the attention of the 
younger generation. One article of interest to many 
was an oxen yoke displayed by Mr. Edward Kelly. 
Many items dated back to the early 19th century. 

The evening program was opened by Mr. E. B. 
Moats, Chairman of the Jubilee Committee, who 
introduced some special guests. Among these were 
Mr. Enos Harvey, Rice ton's first general merchant 
1911-1918 and Mr. Duguid, the district's first school 
teacher in 1908 at Denver S.D. and Cross S.D. All 
pioneers in the district before 1915 were introduced 
and tribute was also extended to the many who have 
gone on to their eternal reward. Mr. Moats spoke in 
detail on the settling of the Western plains, first by 
the tribes of Indians and then the Metis and white 
race. 

At this point of the program, Mr. Moats per 
formed the pleasant task of introducing Mrs. E. 
Graff, known by all as "Aunt Katie". She was being 
honored because as a trained nurse she has been an 
angel of mercy to everyone in our community, and 
had been in attendance at no less than twenty-seven 
blessed events during a period of twenty-five years. 
A bouquet of roses and an album containing the 
pictures of all "her children" was presented to Mrs. 
Graff by little Katherine Olson. Kathy is named after 

· Mrs. Graff because she is one of the children ''Aunt 
Katie" delivered. 

Master of Ceremonies for the program was Garth 
Boesch. Portraying a very, very old pioneer, he had 
young and old in stitches all evening. The program 
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was in the form of an old-time musical revue, and the 
members of the Jubilee Choir were as follows: Rhoda 
Ranson, Gratia Kirkpatrick, Edythe Purves, Lucille 
Layman, Iola Bohlken, Harriet Kirkpatrick, (pro 
gram director), Isobel Boesch, Mrs. E. Jones, Mrs. 
E. Kinvig, Lina Roy, Jack Purves, Rev. John Dun 
nett, Fr. J. Malloy, Bruce Jones, Ernest Jones, Merle 
Boesch and Ronald Moats (Choir Leader). 

Mrs. Kinvig gave a reading on the early pioneers 
and the origin of Riceton entitled ''Reminiscense'', 
after which the choir rendered several numbers. This 
was followed by a solo by Gratia Kirkpatrick. Mr. 
and Mrs. Robert McKim were then honored on the 
stage and the chorus sang appropriate numbers. 

One of the few early settlers with us is Mrs. 
Ernest Jones who came to the district in 1903. To 
appropriately honor the Jones family a place was 
given them on the program. Rhoda (Mrs. Ranson), 
Bruce and Mr. and Mrs. Jones sang two very nice 
selections. 

The next item on the program featured Rev. J. 
Dunnett and Mrs. Dunnett in a recitation "That Old 
Sweetheart of Mine". 

A program of this nature would not be complete 
without the old Barber Shop quartet. Garth Boesch, 
Merle Boesch, Bruce Jones and Ronald Moats sang 
two very fine songs. The second number "Goofus", 
featured the can-can dancing of Danny Kirkpatrick 
and Max Hill. Danny also appeared in a previous 
number by the chorus, "Oh you Beautiful Doll", as 
the "doll". 

The male voices in the choir then sang two rous 
ing numbers, "Home on the Range" and "Stout 
Hearted Men". Father John Malloy, parish priest 
from Milestone, was soloist for the second number. 
This was followed by the song "Bicycle Built For 
Two". The two-seater was operated by Max Hill with 
Dan Kirkpatrick playing the role of the sweet young 
thing. 

Mr. and Mrs. Reich then danced an old-time 
dance. All agreed "Ernie" can still drive the nails 
home. The chorus closed the program with the songs 
"Land of Hope and Glory" and "May the Good Lord 
Bless and Keep You". 

Piano music for the entire program was supplied 
by Mrs. J. Cornish of Regina. Mrs. W. N. Robinson, 
who had planned to play and had attended all rehears 
als, had to go to the hospital that day and her niece 
Mrs. Cornish graciously consented to play. 

Following the program everyone danced to the 
modern and old-time music supplied by our own 
orchestra. Playing in the orchestra were Harold Lar 
on, Lorne Mohr, Garth Boesch, Ronald Moats and 
Mr. and Mrs. Merle Boesch. Mr. Fred Williams 
supplied the "fiddle" music for old-time dancing. 

Many of the early settlers came back to Riceton 
for its jubilee celebration. To mention a few of these 
we are risking the possibility of overlooking some of 
our visitors, however it is not intentional. Some of 
the out-of-town visitors were: Mr. Clarence Wight, 
Regina; Mr. Art Stinson, South Dakota; Mr. Samuel 
Moyse, Sedley; Mr. Geo. Staves, Regina; Mr. Joseph 
Lekivetz, Regina; Mr. J. Bunn, Regina; Mr. C. B. 
Bohlken, Regina; Mr. Thos. Moon, Lang; Mrs. H. 
B. Moats, Regina; Ben Johnston, Parkman; Mrs. 
Morley Place, Calgary; Mrs. Dot Boesch, Regina 
and Mrs. A. C. Sander, Lang. The wives of the above 
men were very busy renewing old acquaintances and 
it was gratifying to have them with us for the day. It 
was heart-warming to see J. H. "Herb" Aitken at the 
celebration. "Herb" has been confined to a wheel 
chair the past few years. 

Souvenir Golden Jubilee ribbons were sold dur 
ing the day by three of the High School girls - 
Deena Dunnett, Helen Koszman and Gail Bohlken. 

The Jubilee Committee greatly appreciated the 
effort and enthusiasm of the people of Riceton and 
district without whose support this celebration could 
not have been such a successful and happy event. We 
especially thank Phil Roy for a grand job of reporting 
the day's proceedings. 

Reminiscense 
Today we celebrate Jubilee Year, 
We are pleased there are so many here, 
To honor these - our pioneers, 
Who have braved the hardships through the years. 
Leaving kindred and friends behind, 
They started out their fortune to find; 
And came to this vast prairie land, 
Hoping things would tum out as planned. 
They settled on claims quite far apart; 
But friendships grew right from the start. 
When trouble came each helped the other, 
And nothing was ever too much bother. 
Money was the greatest lack, 
Food was scarce in many a shack. 
But, if a stranger chanced their way, 
They shared what they had without thought of pay. 
Parents then were strong and brave, 
For oft times conditions were very grave. 
Blizzards raged and prairie fires roared, 
But they held fast to their faith in the Lord. 
Yes, they had wet years then as now; 
But thought next year would be better somehow, 
The dry years too with scorching sun, 
Made it hard for everyone. 
In Kronau or Milestone their trading was done. 
A trip from morning till setting of sun. 
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Mule or horse was mode of travel then; 
The trip was made mostly by men. 
South of the Johnston farm they built a school 
Where children were taught the golden rule. 
Some walked seven miles to and fro; 
Their's was indeed a hard row to hoe. 
In order to keep out the winter's cold 
It had to be back plastered, so I'm told. 
Still it could not keep out the chilly blast, 
And school was closed till winter passed. 
Years later, when the town was planned 
They moved it in, and there a band 
Of people worshipped on the Sabbath Day, 
And taught their children the truth and the way. 
Even then it would not hold the heat; 
For at one evening service a lady froze her feet 
When the new school was built, it was moved west 

of town 
And made into a house where children played 
roun'. 

In nineteen twelve, oh! what a thrill, 
The C. N. R. passed a bill 
To build a railroad through this way, 
And work commenced without delay. 
No power machinery was heard of then, 
The work was done by mules, horses and men. 
The grade was finished; all but the packing, 
And for this job nothing was lacking. 
"I drove mules down that grade." says Mr. Moats; 
Of this feat, he proudly boasts. 
To drive a mule is no vain whim; 
But I'm convinced the mules drove him. 
Mr. Rice, a man of foresight, 
Donated the land for the townsite. 
They wanted it named after Bernice, their daughter, 
But the Company thought it not very proper. 
Rice was too short, so they named it Riceton, 
And that was how our town begun. 
Mr. Harvey built the first general store. 
Mr. Wm. Schultz had the first elevator. 
Schultz Brothers built the first hardware. 
In nineteen fourteen the telephone office located 

there. 
The lumberyard and bank soon followed after, 
And the restaurant and barbershop. The town grew 

faster. 
The first church was built in nineteen twenty 
By the community. There was work aplenty. 
The men did the work and the ladies served tea. 
A worthwhile project, as all can see. 
Today we have a thriving town. 
The cleanest and the best aroun'. 

May we keep it so and build for the future 
A land of promise and great culture. 
We are grateful to these - our pioneers, 
Who have built and saved throughout the years, 
To leave to their posterity 
A land of great prosperity. 
They like to talk of the good old days, 
They say they were better in many ways. 
No electricity, power machinery, cars. We wonder 

why. 
But they had something money could not buy. 
Happy homes, where parents and children worked 

together. 
Parents were respected, even if they did use the 

leather. 
Friends who were tested, tried and true. 
God bless you all. Our best to you. 

Irene Kinvig 
Riceton, Sask. 

The Canadian National 
The strangest whistle is heard, the air is full of the 

smell of diesel, you look up to see what is happening 
and before your eyes are the oddest looking self 
propelled cars going along the CN tracks through 
Riceton on toward Bechard. The first thing one 
thinks of is "Where did this strange setup come 
from?" 

On Apirl 21, 1926 car #15823 was received from 
the builder Ottawa Car - C. N. Rys. It is known that 
this car operated between Riceton and Weybum in 
1938. Table #273 shows a copy of the 1941 public 
timetable with the schedule from Regina to 
Weyburn, then Radville and the return trip to Regina. 
The conductor who soon became a friend to all was 
Mr. Sam Quigley. 

Because of the odd smell that filled the air and the 
two bright stripes up and down on the front, this car 
soon became known as the "Skunk". 

It is known that the CN at one time, had over fifty 
such cars. Late in 1949 Car #15823 was sold to the 
then Pacific Great Eastern Railway - now British 
Columbia Railway. 

Canadian National Railways Magazine 
October, 1925 
New Chapter in Railroad History 
Oil Electric Cars Prove latest Development in 
Motive Power- May Bring About New Era in 
Development of Modern Transportation 

The oil electric car is the name given to the new 
type of motive power. Two sizes of cars have been 
designed and are in service. One has a body with an 
overall length of 60 feet set on two four-wheel trucks. 
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C.N.R. "Skunk". 
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This car can pull a trailer if desired. The second and 
larger car is known as the articulated. It consists of 
two bodies, with a total overall length of 102 feet set 
on three four-wheel trucks. 

Both the small and articulated cars are built to 
carry passengers, express and baggage. The small 
car has a passenger carrying capacity of 56, of which 
number 18 can be accommodated in the baggage end. 

The large car can carry 126 passengers, of which 
number 35 can be accommodated in the baggage 
end. 

Relatively speaking, the principle behind the 
power which drives the car is simple although an 
entirely new departure as far as the rail transportation 
industry is concerned. In one end of the car is located 
a light fuel oil engine, the lightest of its kind in the 
world outside of aero practice, the weight of that in a 
small car being 2,576 pounds and in the large car 
5,450 pounds. The engine operates an electric gener 
ator and this provides the actual energy to move the 
car. The engine itself is started by a small electric 
motor deriving power from storage batteries and 
these batteries are recharged from the generator so 
that, to the layman at least, the cycle of performance 
is a close approach to perpetual motion. The engine 
is constructed on the Diesel principle but has been 
adapted in such a way to transportation needs that the 
name ''Diesel'' is scarcely a correct description of its 
type and the term "Oil Electric" has been adopted 
for classification purposes. 

The engine for the small car has four cylinders 
and produces 185 h.p. at 700 revolutions per minute. 
That of the large car has eight cylinders and produces 
340 h.p. at 650 R.P.M. In both cases the engines are 
self-governed; that is they run at a constant speed 
though at stations they can be slowed down to any 
required speed. There is a driver's compartment at 
each end of the car and the control switches are 
operated from either compartment so that it is never 
necessary to reverse the car on a turntable or a "Y." 

Extravagant claims for the oil electric car are not 
made by those responsible for its creation. Exhaus 
tive tests and trial runs that have been made, however, 
warrant the belief that the car will prove a valuable 
adjunct of railway equipment and justify the faith of 
its builders. It has proved its ability to produce and 
maintain speed and its low fuel comsumption cost 
stamps it as the most economical motive power unit 
in use on any railway in the world. For example there 
are two typical achievements. 

On September 4, the small car which had been 
undergoing a series of tests on various lines in West 
ern Ontario, returned from Toronto to Montreal un 
der its own power. The mileage between those points 
is 334 miles. The fuel consumption of the car cost 
$3.50. The cost of lubricating oil averaged one 
seventh of a cent per mile or a total cost of about 48 
cents for the entire trip. Adding the two together the 
complete fuel cost was $3. 98. To have operated a 
steam train with a similar passenger carrying capaci 
ty would have entailed a fuel cost of at least $66.00. 

On Saturday, September 19, the large car was 
given a trial run from Montreal to Ottawa and return. 
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On board were representatives from Montreal, 
Quebec and Ottawa newspapers and a number of 
officers of the company. The outward trip to Ottawa 
was made in two hours and fifteen minutes actual 
running time or an average of 52 miles per hour. The 
mileage for the complete round trip amounted to 235 
miles and the fuel cost to $5. 87. The fuel cost for the 
same trip of the most economical type of coal burn 
ing locomotive would have been at least $40. 70. 

It was during this test trip to Ottawa that the full 
story of the creation of this car became known, the 
telling of it being done by Mr. C. E. Brooks, Chief of 
Motive Power of the Canadian National Railways, on 
the request of Major Graham A. Bell, Deputy Minis 
ter of Railways and Canals, who with Major J. H. 
Balharrie of Ottawa and representative citizens met 
and inspected the car on its arrival in Ottawa. 

Courtesy of Canadian National, Montreal 

The Riceton Rural Telephone Co. Ltd. 
by Walter H. Reich 

Early in the year of 1914 a group of Riceton area 
residents decided to form a telephone company for 
communication among the pioneers of the day in the 
area. Although the precise document requesting gov 
ernment officials of the formation of a telephone 
company have never been found, all other documents 
have been historically preserved in the Archives 
(Saskatchewan), Library Building, University of 
Saskatchewan, Regina. 

It was on April 22, 1914 that Messrs W. H. 
Mabee, I. B. Cushing, E. N. Swanson, E. B. Moats, 
J. W. Baker and R. L. Purves, Sr. called their first 
Board meeting, having been duly elected as Direc 
tors of the Riceton Rural Telephone Co. Ltd. Mr. R. 
L. Purves was elected as chairman and President of 
the Co. E. A. Duncan was appointed as Secretary 
Treasurer. No doubt there had been several organiza 
tional meetings beforehand and on June the twenty 
seventh, 1914 they agreed to borrow by debenture 
from the Standard Bank of Canada, in Riceton, 
13,000 dollars at 7½% for fifteen years to build some 
of the lines needed for the system. Approximately 
fifty miles of single and multi-circuit lines were built 
in 1914., by J. L. Woods and W. D. Craig, telephone 
line contractors. 

By May 1, 1914 the Company had sixty-five 
shareholders at $5.00 each, and some of the first 
subscribers were Fred Bohlken, A. K. McEwen, W. 
H. Mabee, Ernest Reich, C. 0. Baker, R. L. Purves 
Sr., E. B. Moats and Robert McKim. The first 
switchboard operator and lineman was E. L. Krew 
son at a salary of $620.00 per year. He served until 
1919, then L. P. Stevens, Mrs. Mccuaig for a number 
of years, Jack Deagon, and in 1926 a young couple, 

L. to R.: Riceton Telephone office, garage, A. M. Place house 
and the United Church. 

who had just been married, Mr. and Mrs. Herb 
Aitkens, began what proved to be their lifetime ca 
reers as operators and lineman for the Riceton Co. 
Herb served the Company expertly and faithfully 
until in 1952 he was badly injured while repairing and 
was forced to retire from linework. He still, however, 
managed to keep a close watch on the overall opera 
tion and offer some helpful suggestions along the 
way. Maude Aitkens and her daughter, Marilyn, kept 
the switchboard going for almost ten more years and 
in 1961, after thirty-five years of untiringly faithful 
service, the Aitkens family moved to Regina. Herb 
and Maude had a family of five children who also 
helped at various times in the many tasks of keeping a 
home as well as operate a switchboard. Words cannot 
express the Company's sincere appreciation and 
thanks for those thirty-five years of endurance and 
perseverance. A most honourable mention is hereby 
endorsed. 

During these years of organization no doubt the 
executive found it hard to call meetings of the board 
together, so the records show the first general meet 
ing as being held on March 17, 1917. A directors 
meeting on April 16, 1917 provided a motion to build 
a Central Office building on Lot 1, Block 4 in 
Riceton, which had been purchased from Schultz 
Bros. earlier for $250. The lumber for the building 
was purchased from the Monarch Lumber Co. , 
Riceton, for $550. No records show who actually 
built the building and it existed, with some modifica 
tions, until the Company had no more use for it in 
1970. 

The first annual shareholders' meeting was re 
corded as being held on January 20, 1919. Switch 
board hours, which were changed quite frequently 
through the years, were from 5 a.m. to 11 p.m. in 
1919. The decision was also reached to have all poles 
in Riceton, that would occasionally have horses tied 
to them, covered with tin a distance of 3 or 4 ft. from 
the ground upwards. This was to prevent damage to 
the poles. 
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On August 16, 1917 the Grand Trunk Pacific 
Railway was granted a free telephone installation and 
rental as a convenience to the area people. This 
remained a rental free phone for a long time and in 
the early fifties the C.N.R. became liable for regular 
plus business subscriber dues by Board action. 

Over the period of years from 1914 to 1922 the 
Company took debenture loans from the Standard 
Bank of Canada, in Riceton, totalling $21,000, at 7 
to 8% interest and from ten to fifteen years for line 
construction. Nowhere is it shown who actually 
bought the telephone instruments. Perhaps they were 
supplied by the government of the day, however later 
legislation provided that all telephone instruments 
and related material that was connected to a system 
belonged to the company involved. 

On October 24, 1929 a joint meeting with Gray 
Rural Telephone Co. was held to discuss possible 
amalgamation of the two companies. A motion, 
which was later rescinded, provided that this was to 
occur. This topic was later discussed again on several 
occasions, but never actually took place as far as the 
Rural Companies were concerned. Now, however, 
many years later, Gray became an important part of 
the Riceton, Gray, Bechard, Community Dial Office 
system we have today. 

By 1935 Riceton rural had eighty-one subscribers 
and approximately twenty-two in the Hamlet of 
Riceton. The system had approximately seventy to 
seveny-five miles of single and multi-circuit lines. 
The records show that the Boards of the day had 
many problems with rental and fee collections during 
those trying times. The minutes of nearly every 
meeting indicate board concern over delinquent ac 
counts. The thirties passed us by, but not without 
some form of casualty in communication systems 
around the surrounding districts. In 1940 two or three 
subscribers from Ifield Rural Telephone Company 
applied to become part of the Riceton system. Also, 
in 1944, the Lajord Rural Telephone Co., which was 
having operating difficulties, petitioned the Minister 
of Telephones to have the Riceton Rural Telephone 
Company accept all Lajord 's assets and liabilities by 
assimilating Lajord's entire system, as such, for 
$1.00. This had been contemplated as early as 1935 
but actually occurred in 1944. Lajord Rural had ap 
proximately twenty-five miles of line with twenty 
three subscribers. As well, they had a Central Office 
building in Lajord, which the Riceton Company re 
turned to the RM. of Lajord as repayment of out 
standing back taxes owing. Riceton area then became 
directly linked with the R.M. office for many years. 
This long stretch of open line required many extra 
painstaking hours of supervision and repair, so in 
1973 the Lajord area subscribers were taken over 

from Riceton Rural by Sask Tel, and cabled into 
Lajord and Regina. 

During the period from 1914 to 1926 there were 
several line contractors who did the Company's 
maintenance work. From 1926 to 1952 Mr. Herb 
Aitkens did all maintenance, reconstruction, and re 
pair. Sometimes this required working under very 
adverse weather conditions. This most often mat 
tered not to "Herb", the line was repaired. We can 
still visualize Herb, up a pole, 30° below zero, jacket 
flapping in the wind, bare handed, making connec 
tions on an open line. Meanwhile, Maude kept things 
going at Central. Such dedicated service knows no 
reward. 

After Herb's serious accident in 1952, Mr. Le 
Moyne Baker took over as Company Lineman and 
contractor. He served as such, much the same until 
the demise of the Company in 1977. 

During the years 1957-1967 Riceton Rural under 
took a reconstruction program, whereby all rural 
lines were rebuilt completely and placed a distance of 
from 80 to 100 feet from the centre of the existing 
right of way. This was accomplished without deben 
ture as Special Levy was used instead. Approximate 
cost of the reconstruction was $410.00 per mile, or a 
total of $28,700. Part of this cost was absorbed by 
Government and Municipal grants for right of way 
easements, poles, wire, etc. 

Also, during those past number of years, the 
Board of Directors had been discussing a proposal 
that Sask Tel be asked to take over the Hamlet of 
Riceton installation, including the switchboard, sub 
scribers phones, etc. After several general and Board 
meetings, on February 19, 1962 the Board made an 
agreement with Sask Tel regarding the above. On 
January 20, 1964 Sask Tel paid Riceton Rural Tele 
phone Co. $900.00 for the plant and installations in 
the Hamlet of Riceton. They then began operations 
whereby Riceton Rural Co. paid Sask Tel for connec 
tion and switching fees as per each rural subscriber 
and circuit so connected. Any of Sask Tel cable used 
by the Company was subject to a cable rental fee 
also. By August 1965 Sask Tel had also agreed to 
take over the installations in the Hamlet of Bechard. 
By this time Riceton had had several switchboard 
operators and linemen. After the Aitkens family left 
the district, Mr. and Mrs. Ron Lanes were the most 
prominent lineman-operator combination. They re 
mained at Riceton for several years and provided an 
excellent service to the area. In 1967 Mrs. Geraldine 
Deschner started as switchboard operator for Sask 
Tel and remained until the Company disorganized on 
December 25th, 1977. 

At a January 24th, 1968 board meeting, the board 
felt that, in view of the fact the Co. was in good 
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financial condition, a removal of non-run-off parcel 
Special Levy was desirable. The Dept. of Rural Tele 
phones agreed and this was done effective that year. 
About this time it also became increasingly obvious 
that the Central Office building and Lots 1 and 2, 
Block 4, in Riceton were not going to be needed 
much longer due to Sask Tel 's reconstruction pro 
gram in the Hamlet of Riceton. Riceton Rural Tele 
phone Company offered the buildings and lots for 
sale and they were sold in January 1970. Sask Tel 
acquired the land property on which they established 
a new Community Dial Office in 1971 and 1972 . 
They started conducting an automatic service from 
their new builings, while Riceton Rural still con 
tinued paying cable rent and connection fees to Sask 
Tel. 

In the years 1971 through 1973 Riceton Rural 
again reconstructed its entire rural network by in 
stalling underground cable instead of open line. This 
was made possible by normal taxation through Spe 
cial Levies, gov't cable grants, and sale of materials 
recovered from the existing open line removal. Also, 
in 1973 Sask Tel began collecting all Rural and Ham 
let Long Distance and toll accounts. We were gradu 
ally phasing ourselves out of operating a communica 
tion system that required more full time attention 
than we could provide ourselves, even though it had 
provided an excellent service for sixty three years. 

As discussions with Sask Tel regarding an Auto 
matic system at Riceton had started as early as 1972, 
no one really believed so much could be accom 
plished in so little time. By March 1977 some of our 
wishes were beginning to bear fruit in that the pro 
posed assimilation with Sask Tel and complete auto 
matic service became a reality. So much so that on 
March 24th, 1977 motion was passed unanimously to 
wind up the affairs of the Riceton Rural Telephone 
Company Ltd. and become a part of Sask Tel. Sask 
Tel took over the complete operations of Riceton 
Rural Telephone Co. on Automatic Service for all 
intents and purposes on December 25th, 1977. 

The final Board meeting of the Riceton Rural 
Telephone Company was held on January 10th, 1978. 
At that time all surplus funds and equipment were 
turned over to the custody of Sask Tel. We are pres 
ently, and have been the past year or so, operating 
under the direct dial system to Regina. 

Board members serving at date of final meeting 
were- 

Mac. Paton-Pres. Walter Reich-Sec. Treas. 
Ron Ulrich, LeMoyne Baker, Jim Crawford, and 

Tom Maloney. 
(FOOTNOTE) 
During the sixty years of official operation as a Rural 
Telephone Company many people served in various 

capacities for the benefit of everyone. We must give 
credit to the early pioneers who through daring and 
foresight decided to embark on a venture to provide a 
community service, second to none and so vital to 
that growing community. 

These people have since passed on, and through 
the years since, various community spirited people 
have let their efforts command the affairs of this 
important service. 

Perhaps we tend to take things like these for 
granted too often, and especially in times when eco 
nomic conditions are quite somewhat different than 
under which a service such as the Rural Telephone 
was started. 

Therefore, words seem quite futile to express our 
most sincere thanks to the switchboard operators and 
their families, the linemen and Board members, who 
gave so freely their time and efforts to provide the 
area people with an excellent service these past sixty 
three years. 

The Riceton Co-operative Association 
Limited and The Riceton Credit Union 
by Becky Maloney 

Born of drought and depression in April 4, 1931, 
the Riceton Co-operative Association began because 
the community members felt they were being 
charged far too much for oil and gasoline by Imperial 
Oil; these two being the most costly items in farming. 
Riceton and eleven other communities nearby started 
their own retail stations. 

Mary and Bob Ketchin and son Gordon. 
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Robert (Bob) Ketchin presenting first prize to Carolyn and Karl 
Posehn at the Co-op talent show held at Riceton. 

The first Provisional Board of Directors in 
cluded: J. P. Boesch, R. 0. Runkle, H. H. Hanson, 
M. Lynch, Geo. Betcher, E. E. Frisk, G. W. Stewart 
and R. Borland as Secretary-Treasurer. This Board 
purchased the Puritan Oil Company as individuals 
and held the Company in trust for the Association 
until December 22, 1932, at which time the transfer 
of ownership was made from the Provisional Board 
to the Association. 

During its first year, the Co-op saved enough 
money to pay the $3,500 cost of purchasing its own 
storage tanks; the gross margin totalling 30.62%. 

Despite its immediate success, the members of 
the Co-op still believed they were paying too much 
for fuel, so in 1935 they built their own refinery. 
Although $150,000 was needed, the "drought-poor" 
members could subscribe only $34,000. They began 
business with a makeshift outfit and within the first 
ninety days of business, they had cleared $28,000, 

Co-op Staff party. Back L. to R.: C. Sheltgen, Phil Roy, 
Burness Robinson, Tom Maloney. Front: Wm. Hill, Margarette 
Maloney, Lina Roy, Francess Hill. 

which was almost the cost of the plant. They found 
that they could produce gasoline, which was then 
selling for 27. 5 cents a gallon, for 10. 5 cents. The 
money saved from having their own plant was a great 
boon to the members, who enjoyed the benefits of 
profit sharing and by 1952 the company had become 
a multi-million dollar operation. 

It is said that the Riceton Co-op saved the com 
munity from becoming a ghost town. At the time of 
its initiation, things were not going at all well in other 
lines of business. No one had money to buy new 
implements or to keep fast-moving machine repairs 
on hand. Bennett-buggies were replacing cars, 
stocks in stores were seriously depleted and people 
had great difficulty in obtaining their needed staples. 
The Banks closed as soon as things got bleak and 
refused even part-time service to the community. 
The result of all this was, that by the time the econo 
my had begun to pick up again, people had become 
accustomed to going elsewhere for supplies. 

The Riceton District Savings and Credit Union 
Limited was incorporated and commenced business 
in 1943. This was due largely to the fact that in 1930, 
the area within a twenty mile radius of Riceton had 
been served by fourteen banks and one sub-branch, 
but by the year 1933, with the onslaught of the 
Depression, the Commnity had been deprived of all 
banking facilities whatsoever. 

Frank Forsberg, Co-op truck driver, 1946-47. 

On the 26th day of October, 1943, a Memoran 
dum of Association was filed with the Registrar of 
Credit Unions for Saskatchewan to form the Riceton 
District Savings and Credit Union Limited. The re 
quirements were for ten residents to sign the request 
to be incorporated under the provisions of the Credit 
Union Act. The request was signed by: R. E. Miller, 
A. M. Purves, E.W. Jones, G.D. Bingaman, Wm. 
C. Layman, C. B. Bohlken, James Watts, C. E. 
Kinvig, J. P. Boesch and E. J. Graff. This memoran 
dum was signed November 2, 1943 with charter 
number 121. 

During the organizational meeting held Novem- 
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First Cheque Cleared by Sask. Co-op Credit Society 
. ' ~~~~ .'. ~ 

The first cheque cleared to·. the by the Credit society _on April 10. 
Sask Co-operative Credit Society A number of organizations are now 
unde~ the new checking system is using this servic; regularly and by 
shown here. It is for one thousand the end of Apnl, the first month 
dollars and was issued by the Rice- of operation, . over 20 Co-ops ~nd 
ton Co-ope;ative Association t? the I Credit Unions had made checking 
Co-op. Refinery, The date of issue arrangements. 
was April 6 and payment was made During the year ended April 30, 

First cheque cleared by the Sask. Co-op Credit Society. 

ber 16, 1943, the following people were appointed 
for a one-year term. Directors included: J. P. Boesch 
(President), W. V. Bingaman (Vice-President), L. T. 
Moon, Frank Burden, C. J. Fahlman, E. L. Lafoy 
and Walter Boesch. The Credit Committee was made 
up of Chairman Wm. A. Purves, J. P. Boesch and R. 
L. Ketchin. G. D. Bingaman was the Chairman of 
the Supervisory Committee which also included J. 
A. Burwell and 0. D. Lewis. R. L. Ketchin was 
appointed Secretary Treasurer. At the first Annual 
Meeting held January 22, 1945 stated assets at De 
cember 31, 1944 were $110,930.03. Membership 
was at 135 and net savings totalled $1,274.29. Divi 
dends paid on shares stood at 2%, while interest on 
deposits was at¾% and the Patronage Refund of loan 
interest was at 10%. 

It was important that the community have its own 
facilities for other reasons. Prior to the incorporation 
of the Credit Union, an individual in need of tempo 
rary seasonal credit was faced with having to present 
himself to a bank or business institution which had 
previously had no dealings with him, no record of 
past operations and no knowledge of his character 
and integrity as a citizen. The lack of available small 
loans resulted in great financial handicaps to farmers 
and other community members. 

The building which presently houses the Credit 
Union and the General Store was erected in 1948 at a 

the Society has . experienced its 
greatest' growth to date. Paid up 
capital has increased by $60,000 
to total $83,000 at the end of the 
year. For the same period deposits 
showed · a tenfold. increase from 
$13,000 to $137,000. 

cost of $25,000, paid for with savings accumulated 
over a very short period of time. The Co-op and the 
Credit Union were originally in an uninsulated shack 
located on the CNR right-of-way. 

By 1952, Riceton was a Co-op town from end to 
end. Along Main Street were the following Co-oper 
ative businesses: a bulk oil and coal shed with an 
office that sold Co-op Hail, Fire and Casualty Insur 
ance, a general and hardware store with an agency 
for the sale of farm implements, a Credit Union 
office and a Pool Elevator. At that time, over eighty 
percent of the residents were members; the Co-op 
stores doing ninety per cent of the town business. 

The Toronto Star Weekly ran a story on Decem 
ber 13th, 1952 by Harold Hilliard, which praised the 
community Co-operatives not only for having sur 
vived the tough times but for surviving the pros 
perous ones as well. In it, Virgil Bingaman of 
Riceton was described as a Saskatchewan farmer 
who had "found a way of turning a $40 investment 
into a $3,400 bankroll without resorting to the stock 
market or the sweeps''. Co-op shares at that time 
were $40 each and there were three hundred available 
from this association whose mandate was to supply 
its members with "gasoline, all fuels, twine and 
provisions". 

What the Co-op movement did to help Canadian 
consumers in general was not only to offer patronage 
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dividends and reasonable prices but it instilled in the 
community members a sense of unity as well. 

Riceton Volunteer Fire Brigade 
by Neal Moyse 

The Riceton Volunteer Fire Brigade was 
organized during the first and second week of March 
1975 following the complete loss of the Riceton Hall 
and Rink complex, February 28, 1975. There had 
been some talk of the purchase of equipment by a few 
members of the community about thirteen months 
earlier when the D. Parker's residence was com 
pletely lost due to fire. In both cases the fires were 
discovered at an early stage but due to the distance of 
the nearest fire fighting equipment the fires were 
uncontrollable when the Milestone Fire Department 

Fire Equipment - Riceton. 

arrived. A meeting was called by D. Kirkpatrick and 
N. Moyse after the rink fire with an attendance in 
excess of fifty people present. It was agreed that the 
project be financed by subscription of memberships 
at the rate of $100 for a five year period. At this 
meeting a six-man committee was formed. 

On March 14, 1975 an order was placed with 
Wilson and Cousin Ltd., Brampton, Ontario for a 
portable fire pump, fourteen hundred feet of hose, 
protective gear, nozzles and other basic equipment. 

In April, 1975 three of our members attended a 
fire school in Montmarte, Saskatchewan and re 
ceived their certificates. That prompted our depart 
ment to host a fire school in Riceton in November, 
1976 with instruction from the fire commissioners 
office in Regina. We had about forty people attend 
ranging in age from seventeen to ninety years old 
with fifteen members receiving their certificates. 

After a very destructive fire on the W. E. Moats 

Riceton's fire truck. 

farm September 6, 1976 it was decided to upgrade the 
Fire Department. Later that year a 1965 International 
1600 cab over chassis was purchased and rebuilt over 
the course of the winter. The following winter saw a 
six hundred gallon water tank, auxiliary engine driv 
ing a four hundred and twenty gallon per minute 
pump, hose racks and some compartments added. 
During the 1978-79 winter the truck was completed 
to its present day state. The following fall the fire hall 
was purchased from the Riceton Co-op and moved 
across the street to its present location. There were a 
number of items manufactured locally; pike poles, 
ice chisels, intake float, several forceable entry 
tools, a roof ladder, portable tank and hose washer. 

The Department is supported by members from 
the communities of Gray, Riceton and Bechard. 
Provincial grants, our annual Fireman's Ball pro 
ceeds and a pancake breakfast every June help to 
maintain our Department. 

Many thanks for the time, labour, materials and 
shop facilities that were donated by our dedicated 
members. 

Bunn Munro Elevator Co. 
by Bruce Jones 

One of the companies that had a grain elevator in 
Riceton and Gray was the Bunn Munro Company. 
One of the owners was John R. Bunn, who had 
homesteaded at Milestone and also had relatives in 
the Riceton area. The majority owners were Charles 
and George Munro. They also had elevators at 
Lewvan, Diana and Wilcox. In 1922 Charles Munro 
became sick and later died of a brain tumor. It was a 
surprise to all to find that after a small bequest to his 
sister all of his estate was left to the Salvation Army. 
To settle the estate the assets had to be liquidated and 
so the end of the Bunn Munro Company. 
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Form 'o. ls-4½-8-21 SPECIAL BINNED STORAGE RECEIPT 

BUNN BROTHERS LIMITED 
.192 .. 

,. 
I 

Elevator. 

ui .a ui .a ui .a Rece~ed into Store from . 
I . 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bushels 

•.._ 

\ 
..,; 

+i ..c ..c "' "' ., ... ..c ., ~ "' 3: ., 
C 3: ·"' 0 ., 
"' ... ::'1 "' ., 

c.:, 5 z 

. .· ... Bin No .. 
(w~ight anrt ideut,ity of g ru iu bllliranteed by th is warehuuse)to be stored and insured against loss by lire under the following conditions: 

The charge for receiving. cleaning, insuring against loss by fire, b andliug. storing 15 days and shinning' grain is cents 
pot bushel. (It i..:- provided by .lnw that this cuargu shnl l not exceed lil cents fer bushel}. Each succeeding 30days or part thereof is 
............... of a cent per bnsbcl. inclurling insurance against loss by fire. ( tis provided by law that this charge shall not exceed 
one-thirtieth of a cent, per bushel per d ay.) · 

Upon return of this receipt and tender or pal·meot of above-uamed charne. ace ming up to Urn time of the ,·eturn of this reteiyt, the 
iflcaf,ical traiu so rocei ved in to store wi l I be de ivered within the time prescribed by law lo the person above earned or his order, e; · 
from this elevator or warehouse, or, if either party so rlasires, in qne.ntities of not less than carload lots at any terminal elevate 
Western Inspection Dtvision. on same line of railway or Roy railway conncctiug thcrewit h , as soon as the transportation com) 
l ivurs the g ra i n at tbr snid terminal ond certiticates of grade and weight are returned. subject to freight. weighing and inspectio- 
at such terminal point It is gua ranteed that the weight of such grain to be delivered will conform as nearly as poss 
weight first, above m;ntion~1.011 Government weig h i ng t~ereof at, terminal point. 

Gross Weight "·"·"·Bus " ".".L~s . 

I 
. . . . . . : ... pounds, Kind of Grain . 

Dockage .~7 / .. " "Bus." ~".c:"~"·".Lbs. 

::~g::ig::\~··words ::·;:·:;~s :::::<.:.::::.~~~:" " " " . 
/ 

Bunn Brothers storage receipt. 

By 
~ f• . I'/. L 

•• : •••••• " ':- 1 _; .. 

,... 

Riceton. 
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Riceton Sports 
Riceton Sports 

Sports activities played a very important part in 
the Riceton-Bechard area from the early days. Golf 
and tennis were played and the first rink was an 
outdoor one with water being hauled to flood the 
surface. In the early twenties it was decided that an 
indoor rink was greatly needed so shares were sold to 
enable the district to build their first covered com 
plex. The rink was built and opened for curling and 
skating in 1927. 

The first hockey team in the district consisted of 
the Kawuza brothers, the Mohr brothers, Johnston, 
Schultz, Scheibel , Purves, Crawford, Norman 
Bradon, Jesse Rice, Ralph Smith and Grills, to name 
a few. The teams usually played to a full house. 

Riceton Junior Hockey Team, 1927-28. Back: Ted Baker, Le 
land Baker, Norman Braden, Alec Sherwood, LeMoyne Baker, 
Bob Ketchin referee, Pete Kawuza, Sess Kemp. Front: Paul 
Kawuza, Roy Smith, Frank Kemp. 

Riceton Hockey Team 1927. Back: Ernie Nichols, Kelly Crawford, Babe Mohr, Chink Crawford, Bill Grills, Carl Mohr, Jesse Rice, 
Ralph Smith. Front: A. Gough, Norman Braden, Clark, Steele. 
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Riceton Hockey Team 1931-1932. Back: Pete Kawuza, Shoop 
Lafoy, Melvin Stimson, Paul Kawuza. Front: Walter Reich, 
Ernie Dunning, Melvin Leach, Joe Leach, Lindsay Johnston, 
Florie Van de Kamp. Sweaters were from Eaton's in a deal 
$3.00 each. 

Riceton School Hockey Team 1933. L. to R.: Lindsay 
Johnston, Tom Kemp, Garth Boesch, Merle Boesch, Earl 
Schultz, Gordon Toombs, Alex Reid, Roscoe Mooney, Fred 
Ferris. 

Riceton Hockey Team. Back, L. to R.: Lee Moats, David Pur 
ves, Darrell Mack, Bruce Jones, Mel and Rocky Purves, Dan 
ny Keen. Middle: Clay Reich, Eugene Diekrager, Mark Leach, 
Vance McNab, Earl Kinvig, Jeff Reich. Front: Colin Jones, 
Laverne Bohlken. 

Carnivals and broomball tournaments were very 
popular. Moccassin dances were another great form 
of entertainment in the winter. 

Week-long bonspiels brought curlers in from 
Gray, Lang, Lewvan, Sedley and Bechard. The 
ladies of the district served the meals for the week. 
The ladies' bonspiel was usually held after the men's 
spiel ended. In later years, school bonspiels were 
started. Then came the mixed spiels with both ladies 
and men. 

Riceton Ball players. Back: Jack Purves and Carl Mohr. Front: 
Henry Mohr and Lorney Purves. 

Riceton Ball Team. Front: Garth Boesch, Jake Loewen, Ernie 
Nichols, Ken McKim, Earl Schultz. Back: Fritz Otten, Eldon 
Layman, Pete Kawuza, Paul Kawuza, Tom Bobier. 
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Garth Boesch, Toronto Maple Leaf hockey player. 

623 



Amcie Purves with trophies won in shuffle tournaments. 

The next line of hockey players was made up of 
the Kawuza brothers, Frank Kemp, Lindsay 
Johnston, Ross Purves, Roy Smith and LeMoyne 
Baker. In the late thirties Earl Schultz, Garth Boesch, 
Walter Reich, Melvin Stimson and Ross Purves were 
some of the ones who took over. Earl Schultz, Garth 
Boesch, and Bill Kawuza Cook went on to play at 

Ken Bohlken, Frank Forsberg and Donald Bohlken ready for a 
ball game. 

Notre Dame at Wilcox. Garth Boesch went on to play 
for Toronto Maple Leaf Hockey team. 

Sports days in Riceton started in the late nineteen 
hundreds. Ball teams came from several points to 
take part. Hardball was the game played then and in 
later years fast ball was played. Men's and ladies 
teams took part. One of our prominent umpires was 
Pete Kawuza. After each sports day was completed 
the day ended with a dance; a tradition which is still 
carried on today. 

Riceton. 
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Bechard Riceton Area Schools 
Badger Hill School #2194 
by T. Kushnir 

The petition for the formation of Badger Hill 
School District was presented to the Commissioner 
of Education at Regina on April 29, 1905. * At that 
time the population of the district was fifty persons, 
with seventeen children between the ages of five and 
sixteen and ten children below the age of five years. 
The number of actual residents within the proposed 
district that were liable to school taxes were nineteen 
Protestants and two Roman Catholics. 

Fourteen resident ratepayers attended the first 
meeting on August 22, 1908. Then on September 22, 
1908 the school district became known as Badger 
Hill School District No. 2194 of the North West 

J I\. R \J,;tk. r..,. .• ~ .. P110• .}.~. I.Ju ·, M,cr,.,~ 

,&abger ~ill i;,. ~-, 2194 
C:. \\', SIT\I \RT 

'.•8i\i:, 

;,/ -/-"•~-~/- ~/ (c {,,<Af,,,~ 

l\ r"· - .._ 

C. UIJ!II. Sn-7,,.- 

Letter from Badger Hill to the Department of Education. 

Territories. The first trustees were Mr. C. E. Blish, 
Mr. Murray, Mr. Thomson and Mr. L. A. Thomson 
being the first treasurer with a salary of $30 a year in 
1908. In 1910 the salary was $50 a year. 

On February 10, 1910 the Minister of Education 
authorized the Board of trustees to borrow the sum of 

Ji.stricl i,./y. . . · , uml lhe number or children Le/ow Ilic 

llj..'O or!, iA ••• ,.~ ••••••••• - • • • • •• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • ••.• ; 
G. 'fha.t tlu• tow\ numlier or a<:111111 n:-•itli111'1 wifhiu the rrur,m!J ,li•trict. who wunlt.1 be 

li11hle to t:u:llliou for school purp1~1 in eesc the 1u.iJ dis1rict i'I fonneri i.1 •• ~ }, .• 

&nd ih11.t or th,:•c ...•... /9'. ..... urc l'rolf~tnnL• an,I .........•.••. - ... Iluman C"tJ,olic.'1; 
7. 1'1mL tbe 111:i.!1 h.·n 6, ~tL,•.hcd 1.110,,11 the bcundcrie, of the pn>J~ di~tricL. its 

t~~;r,:: :lf:}stlt!i';:~,~~:~ ~l;~io~~utii:~ !ti~~l;~1~ ~::.::1i %'J.~:nl117i~.'~1f";,.i1t\~f:~m1~::~ 
or such resldents nnrl Lhu number nf rl1ilrlrl'n hd11,·c11 Ilic 11~<1 of-~ aud lli yC'll'I incln,i,,• v11 

• c11d1 quarter eecficu. 
Thrrc:fo~ .i:our rctitioncl'l'I pr01y lh.1L the uid Jlrop,w f'd ili~t1 let umy l,i• erected u 

pnwidl':d by '11,1! &h,;,,.,I Or,linnncl! ~ 

D11tc,I nL:,.Lr /J.,,,, thi1 f .. / dny of .. .-:~ ...•. \ ..•... l!JO . 

~'"P?~A"'~a,- . j . 
. l;O:Cti!~-:~:tlJ~""''"" 

CHAJl,L -·} I. ~~~'.St~,.~;¢~. · 
l'ro\·ince or s .. k11.tdiewnu or.......... . p O., in the l'eevieee of 

To WiL; Su.sk.:ilchew11 lJO lcinul.r Jcclare: 

J. Th11L J um u mcu.be of Ll1r ecmmluee mc11tio111.:d in thu foregoing pefitlon : 
t. 'l'lml J 11111 .11 l,o,na fide ro!S idcnL ratepuyer of the propoq. d Schoo l Dist.rid rucntiomd 

in the uid petition; 
B. ']'l,nt Uic •to.UmenLI amt.aial.J in the u.iJ petition .11.nd Lhe UlnJI 0£ U,a pMJ'IO§tJ 

Jiat.riel beret.a •ft.ached are cor~ct to tin, br1t of ruy knoTVle<h:e •nt..l hclic.f. 

tMt ~~11 \r:t: ii::, ~!~t n °1:rre':f11Mcoi~~;:~1!01~1~!kr~::~1~~~il\~ ~~::t~tekc:;:ld: 
Evidence Act 1803. 

Formation of the Badger Hill school district No. 2194. 
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Miim es of First School Meeting 

. ' 
I h~~by c..-t,!r '"" "" follo•·i"s ;, , Irue o,py ,1 u,, "'"""'"' or <ho!'"'"""°'· me<ti"g ~,. '" 

ceneeticn "'iU, tt.c or,::alUU!tion of lhe pru1Klffll . : . /J. Ci ti.(~···-~~.~ · · · :;~~ · · · · · JI (/J&Hrfu-if'Dul~'( ~ ..... 

lcbool Di.&t.rict."tLC.,.1.~n:1-wk'.•1~'\, /.2..1/l,// . un t.ht:. -~.Aj--4-.~~,(.... .. day 
,1..0...5~ <00€":- 

-~-r.tt.<11~-~~'-·· 
(8i.!,nnlurr vj Clwirmnn) 

MINUTES OF MEETING 
A mrtlio;; of ll1c n:5 idcnl rntcrn,rcrs of thu 11ropustll ('J; f! e,./_~l ~.( 

,r1u,rl.,••1•/Di11,,frt) 

kl1uol DislricL was bcl,I nt.fl.,tJ,1-tn,1 .. -f'f!.'/,, /,.,1./J,7.on ll1r · · ~ ~ ~., dRy 

,, .. <2«-y<~.. ...100 9"-- 
I ,;- )l t l r ",... Cttl 'l'lu• llll'!'liu:,: ~"· cnlltd lo or,1,r 11l Ulll' o'clock in li,t D. t.crTIU(JII: Mr... . ' '... • •.•.. ·r 

4'.111 dnl~ 111•1.oiutt'O Ch11irmlln 0.1111 Mr .• G.c .'1.,.~: r:, :l ~..J. ~/.:rcrcLuy. 

1'ftcr the rc~11lr11L r,1lq111.yrn hnd ~i;;-11r,I 1~1c ,\,clnrntinn rl!IJ,uin·,1 1,y ~ccliun lk nf 'J:in Sclu,ul 
)roliim11l'C'. n 1,(111 w11.., t11la11 0£ 1h, vote-, nr 111,· n·~ulcnt ruh•1my('111 101· nnd u;:nmll u,.. furun.t,on of the 
lropoik,1 di..,llicL 

Tht- p,n11 r,•111nincJ open for ono huur 1111J Ihe nc,ulL or ll1c , ulc wus o, follol\'A: For tbe Pr,cliou of 

.he 1hlitriet. .. . J.!J. .. , .,!..; ni:1i11•t Uw ,.n.:c:lion or 1l1e ,.li~trict 

ltr .. ., .'.Mu11•rllr . 

A )'XIII wn• t.1,cn u11cncd for U1e 1'11 cliun uf 'fl"lllt.ce, 1111J r.·11111i11cJ upcn for on, hour. The rcsu1L 
,r tlu, I OLC WM n, fo!IU'll.'I: 

M, ..... ~ .. .... ohtaioerl .. . :::::.· r:~ .... : .. :::::~ 
a.Ir •. 

llr .. 

llr, , obt:.uined 

.. St•co11,lcrl.lr . 

./- ,:otu, 

f ,·otl'._ 

, 7, ,ol,, 

.. vot.cJ . 

. .. rot.. •1, 

.. roLta. 

0. 

Minutes of the first school meeting for Badger Hill School. 

~\UC or IUlll.l 
11" h•III 

Enrolment and i!l'con.1 of Pu11ils 

.,. .. .,. 1-,. .......... , 
C. ~ I .;,.,.. 

-II_-;;~ 
--"~ 

1 l~dr.. 
~--~~~-~-- 

HT,AO THE INSTRUCTIONS ON l'AGI::S I AND 2 CAREFULLY 
1 he tc:i.cht.r J.1 rr1111lrcd In kccp I rcconl of nll t1.,y1 11upll.> nrc :ib.r.,nl, lndlc:.itln~ llw rr:isn11 

thudur, J e., ,kl.neu, dbl.llnct from ,c!1DOI, l\e:ithcr, t11.1:111c)', p.:irrn1,· h1dlrtert"IICI'. wurk. 

Enrolement and record of the pupils at Badger Hill School. 

Badger Hill School Students, 1921. Back: Jean Bechard, Everett Blish, Rose Bechard, Miss Simpson, Teacher, Laurence Baker, 
, Rene Bechard, David Lyons. Front: Veronica Baker, Eugene Bechard, Marius Jacques, Clara Blish, Beatrice Bechard, Harry 

Blish, , Leonard Baker and dog. , George Blish. 
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Alice Common (Downes). 

$1,500 for the purpose of erecting and furnishing the 
school house. 

The school was built and opened November, 1910 
with the first teacher being Janie MacKay. The teach 
er's salary was $60 a month. A telephone was in 
stalled in the school in the 1920's. A piano was 
bought for the school by the Bechard Homemakers. 

Miss Simpson, teacher at Badger Hill school. 

Badger Hill students and Miss Common with transportation 
van in background. Back: Vivian Bruce, Sandy Paton, Jac 
queline Paton, Juanita Hughes, Miss Common. Front: Cora 
Paton, Mac Paton, Shirley Hart. 

There was a little cottage in the school yard where 
the teacher lived. One room was the kitchen and 
living room combined, another room was the bed 
room and there was a little walk-in pantry for sup 
plies to be kept in. It was a cozy little place. 

For the students that drove a horse to get to school 
there was a barn to keep the horses in. 

The teachers are listed as follows: 
Janie MacKay 
W. 1. Miller 
P. D. Sweeney 
Helen McArren 
May Roberts 
C. B. Ferguson 
Clara Schwiger 
J. Stewart 
Sadie McDermid 
Lucy Porter 
Viola Sanford 
Irene Miller 
George Broder 
Helen Lindsey 
Myrtle Simpson 
Mrs. Wm. Whaley 
E. J. Bothwright 

Roy Smith 
V.J. Gatzkey 
Phoebe Dinsmore 
Mrs. Mary Copeman 
Juliette Poissant 
Flora Cameron 
Dorothy Rice 
Myrle Kildea 
Alice Common 
Norma Romuld 
Mrs. M. McCombe 
Miss C. Della Woodward 
Mrs. Zaremba 
Walter Mynett 
Ann Obrianyk 
Tom Harder 
Alice Downes 

Badger Hill School closed its doors in 1949. The 
school was moved to Francis and is owned by Jack 
Helfrick. 

The piano was sold and is now owned by Ross 
Downes, formerly from Bechard but now of Sundre, 
Alberta. 

Whatever became of the little cottage is now a 
mystery. We cannot find out whether it was sold or 
torn down. 
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Badger Hill students and teacher in Regina for the Royal Visit 
May 25, 1939. Back: Miss. Common, Teacher, Thelma Purves, 
Ova Blish, Isabel Brown, Cora Paton, Marie Blish, Joyce Pur 
ves, Jacqueline Paton, Madeline Wight. Front: Lois Hart, 
Georgina Brown, Sandy Paton, Vivian Bruce, Joyce Richard 
son, Lois Richardson and Mac Paton. 

Badger Hill. L. to R. Back: Sandy Paton, Mac Paton, Vivian 
Bruce, Lois Richardson, Gean Brown. Middle: , Juanita 
Hughes, Dorothy Richardson, . Front: Duncan Stewart, 
Alfred Hughes, Don Richardson and Bob Glaze. 

Juanita Hughes, Dorothy and Donald Richardson. 

Badger Hill students ready for the parade at Field Meet. 

Badger Hill School and Teacherage. 
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Badger Hill dance group for a concert. L. to R.: Peggy Dodd, 
Marshall Stewart, Raoul Gibeau, Isabel Brown, Bernard Be 
chard, Jacqueline Paton, Thelma Purves, Roland Bechard. 

Badger Hill students at Field Meet. 

Badger Hill softball team won the cup at the Field Meet. Back 
Row: Grant Gieg, Lindsey Paton, Gabe Pare, Jack Brown, Ova 
Blish, Ralph Purves, Chester Blish. Front Row: Phil Gieg, 
Isabel Brown, Jeannette Pare, Thelma Purves and Everett 
Blish, coach. 

Myrle Bechard Story 
by Myrle Bechard 

"I love a little school house, I love a cottage 
small." So go the words to an old song, which 
clearly express my feelings for a little school that is 
no more. Badger Hill S.D. #2194, which, with its 
teacherage, was located about two miles north east of 
the hamlet of Bechard. 

Myrle Bechard. Eugene Bechard. 

For the benefit of those who will never see a one 
room rural school, I must state that it was exactly 
what the name implies, one room, grades one to ten. 
There was no gym, no science lab, and no school 
bus. Pupils arrived and departed, some by horse and 
cart (there was a barn to house the horses) and some 
walking. We did have good books, at the back of the 
classroom. At Badger Hill, we were fortunate that all 
text books and teaching supplies were provided by 
the School Board. We also had a piano which stood 
proudly at the front of the room and on the teacher's 
desk sat the symbol of it all: the school bell. 

The Bechard children conveyed to school by George Richard 
son. 

It was on a hot August day in 1932 that I began 
teaching at Badger Hill, fresh out of Normal School 
and brimming with enthusiasm. For weeks I had been 
preparing for that day. The timetable was complete in 
every detail, and the lesson plans were organized, but 
nothing could prepare me for the nervousness I felt 
that morning. When the pupils started trooping in, all 
scrubbed and clean and neat, my nervousness ap 
proached panic. There were twenty-nine of them that 
day, and I wondered how I could ever cope with so 
much responsibility. Later, I was to learn that the 
attendance would keep growing. More desks were 
added and the room didn't quite burst at the seams. 
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Somehow, we all got through that first day, and the 
school year had begun. 

One of the highlights of the year was the Christ 
mas Concert. Preparations began about the middle of 
November. The wealth of talent in that one room was 
amazing. Singers, dancers, clowns, speakers and 
actors, they were all there. Planning a program was a 
pleasure. Each week the excitement mounted- dec 
orations were hung, the blackboards were covered 
with giant Christmas Greetings, and the whole room 
took on a festive air. Thanks to the mothers, beautiful 
costumes were made and the men built a stage. On 
stage they came, act after act, fairies in lovely frilly 
crepe paper dress, angels with their tinsel-trimmed 
wings. Everyone ready for what we hoped would be a 
great performance. The singers sang, the dancers 
danced, the speakers spoke, and finally we all 
breathed a great sigh of relief that no grave errors had 
occurred. No parent was ever prouder of a child than 
I was proud of my pupils. 

Another talent began to manifest itself- artistic 
ability. One year we entered the Art Competition at 
the Regina Exhibition and every entry was a prize 
winner. It was a most rewarding effort. 

All was not triumph during those teaching years. 
There were troubles too. But trouble is a challenge to 
be met, conquered and left behimd. Memories, on 
the other hand, are forever, so I have chosen to 
mention a few of my happiest. 

It is my privilege now to pay tribute to those of 
my pupils who served in the Armed Forces during 
World War II. And sadly, with the greatest respect, I 
honor those who gave their lives in defence of our 
country. 

When I left Badger Hill, at Christmas, 1938, to 
be married, I felt that my life had been enriched-by 
contact with the finest people I would ever know. 
Five years later we returned to Bechard to farm and I 
felt I was going home. 

The twenty-six years we spent in the community 
will never be forgotten. 

With the introduction of the larger School Unit 
the rural schools began to close, and children were 
transported to the larger schools. The buildings and 
their contents were either sold, or moved to other 
places, to serve other needs. An era had ended. 

Centre View School District #4490 
by T. Kushnir 

The petition to form the organized school district 
was dated December 26, 1921 with the names of the 
committee being that of Mr. A. M. Wood, Mr. Thos. 
Budding and Mr. L. H. Harder. 

The number of persons actually residing within 

the proposed district liable to be assessed for school 
purpose was seventeen. There were thirteen children 
between the ages of five and sixteen years in the said 
district. 

The number of acres of assessable land was ele 
ven thousand and seven with the total value of $495 ,- 
315. 00. 

The first meeting was held February 22, 1922 at 
the Fred Schmeling residence. Secretary was Mr. L. 
H. Harker and Mr. Chas MacDonald the chairman. 
From this meeting the trustees elected were L. H. 
Harker, A. M. Wood and Fred Schmeling. 

Resident ratepayers were; G. N. Buffum, A. N. 
Wood, D. Grams, Thomas Budding, Jack Doig, L. 

MINUTES OF FIRST SCHOOL MEETING 

.,' ,/_/_ ,i0_,,,. !" Meeting bc'd atu;,,,u/.§'t>-"' on.:v.c,. qr.of sec. !l.{., ;)\ /2- rge. I 

west of the :)_ Mer. on ~w~ the J. 2- dny of r;::.f' ~ , Jgjp?- 

Meeting ca.lied to order at 2 P.?d. (standard time). ... 

Secretary Y.'m .>:ff~ . 
Chairma!l appointed by the residents present at meeting ~ · J;J& .!) ~'L4· 
Declaration in fonn ''G" signed by chairman and residents. 

Poll for and agninst the district declared open by chairman £..u ;::r;:;;;- 
P:,11 closed t,'{:'/,,,u "~ o'cbck 

Vote ~ for *nv'L- against. 

Xominutions for trustees called for by the chairman tPu.t~ o'clock. 
Candidates: 

i.Y,,#.,.m;./4-, 
~ ;?. iJJ. pf;.,,,.,)_. 
3 ,Z.4 ~c,(,,,.i./~ 
.j . 

Cer tified a true copy 

moved b.r 

moved hy 

moved hy 

Cl,1rirmun 

seconded by 

seconded by 

seconded by 

o'clock 

7 moved IJy seconded by 

Nomioationsdosed ~~ M~;}j ~ o'clock. , 

Pull for election of trustees opened by cbuirmau ~ ~/ o'clock. 

Poll CJOStd b,,rvVV_,,:,;;zM:r r o'clock. r' 
Trustee- eleded:- (' 

YAd~ P.O. oddrcss

0~»~. lo hold office 
until the third annual meeling ofter erection of the district. a /J1/. J,11;,ni, P.O. address~'{»~. to hold office 
until the second annuaT meeting. 

~ .. , / 

Minutes of the first school meeting for Centre View School 
District. 

H. Harker, Fred Schmeling, Hugh Stewart, Charles 
MacDonald and John MacDonald. 

April 11, 1922 the board of trustees were autho 
rized by the local Government Board to borrow four 
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FORM G. 
~U..i.LJro'• 

SECTIONS 26 (2) 27 (IAND31) 

DECLARATION OF RESIDENT RATEPAYERS 

Proposed School District of Saskatchewan 

General location; Township. /J._ Range/b.'r/ l West of the . .2. 'hf._ Meridi~n 

The undersigned severally declare each for himself or herself that he or she 
is of the full age of twenty-one years; that he or she actually resides within the above 
~entioned proposed school district and that he or she ( or his or· her wife or husband) 
has resided therein and owned or has been occupant of assessable property therein for 
a period of at least two months immediately prior to this date. 

Signatures of resident ratepayers Property owned or occupied 

_Jf (~' Sec. Tp. Rge. Mer. 
Ir,)" ~ 3S /.Z.. 17 c/2_ 

All(. t;!I"/;;( ff/f.:q /Z /(, z_ 

~~' 7.tfa; l-'J- I?- / 7 1- 
r#~{A,0 /3.,,,dLf ?f.1-J.t j,,.z_ I,?_ !& _;,__ 

~4t3.g_· '7-J. 23 I :Z 17 ~. 

~,,& -t#--A ti;;. ;;.'j I z._ I (,, ,._ 
.7,,,..,-£. ,.,/,L, J·, tr t..e, I-;__ I "7 L 

_j,(..,,,~ -d¼;;;;;- .,,,_, r I .4 I Z I, (. 

~ ,0tl.:hffi"-.£L, ~';>( /;}_ 16 6L--- 
/-lv.i :Jr !Jrn.a-1:d f/t!J;_,/'3P I 2- I e, ;t__ 

~ • f...J..c.Co-'- U.f.u.J \ !J *fl':· 
_ GOVERNMENT OF THE PROVINCE OF SASKATCHEWAN 

-:..J~ 
.. Si 
\~ ' 

• 1 F.,.,. A. SMliOlf 11 (::) . ,J\,, , 4 \ 

PETITION FOR ORGANISATION OF SCHOOL DIST~~();~' j 
\•" c--~-: : 

DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION 

L h i, propoud thlll th~ b.1.1nd~rlu of th: dinrict ,hall in=h1dc rhe follo,.·in{:' lands, nanuly 

P.J.].2-1:t.-J(.,d.1_9-;1--/t,, ;d' 1.o-1 :l-/1. ,,Ylff/"l.ef!'l-J:L-/&, 
7f 1/2--tf. lT-/:l.-/{. J?. -4r: /3-J"l.-!'l Jt-j,',_,dJ'(-/J.-!7 J;~;b-/!L:""L'j_ 
.d':i.!l.-1~-J? ,d. .!l.1-1:2.-17 .d. Jr-1:2.-n,/JJ·-11-1 'J 
.-C'!/'.Jt.-1:2.-1~ _,;,/-'31-11-1~ 

:!. The numhtr or pcr-aon,. 11c1u•lly ruidin; ..,.-,Lh,n the pr~poscJ di,;tricl who on ii.Ji; or,:J.ni~ation 

will bt liaMc 10 he aunsrJ for ~chool purr,ou is ~ 

3. The nnmbu orcl,ildrtn bc1,.un lhc :a;o offi>e ind Jr111tctn )UT!< indu1ilc u1unlly ,uiJinr 

within the rroro•~J di,1rkt i• ~ 

~- The number cf atru of:iunublt l:and in the propai,c.d dislricl 1~ /}00? 

6. A suitable 1chool aht ca11 be obrnincd at thr trnlrc of the dlstri~L {H 1hit II ng\ the r;Jst 

a1..111c rc:a,on why «nLr.al ••h ia unsuit~blr.) 
&,~ ~ &-vrv'.,,,?.,, ~~ C<A/~rn/ _ 

./~-/'; ;,,.-u, :;z;,L 'i //44- ,.,v ~ ~ _c..A.,, 

}'~~ ~a~~~,,,,/4,PYV '/~~ 

\\I,, the undcrr.ii:ncd uhool comminu, hereby cu1i(y that the abo>'t •t:itcmcnu ate true :md tlml 

the rlanofthc rmpGitddisuict acco:npanyini; 1hi,pc1itioo conlain1all1hcinlonnation n.11,ul fu, b1nc1ioo 

H of Tl,c School /\ti. 

_19Zt 

Witness to above signatures; 

.,;d~·~ 
0/iairoum 

z,/43/.:~~ 
S«rtl.aTJI 

Dated this~~ day of.~. 

Centre View School District ratepayers. 

Petition to organize Centre View School District. 

Centre View School. 

Bechard students ready for school. 

thousand dollars for erecting and equipping a one 
roomed school with a basement The debentures to 
be repayable in fifteen equal consecutive annual in 
stallments of principal and interest combined, inter 
est at a rate not exceeding eight per cent per annum. 

The teachers, starting in January 1923 were: 
Helen Karras 
Kathleen Viola St. John 
Lulah May 

Mrs. A. M. Oundie 
Grace Howard 
Ruth Puschelberg 
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Marion McMorris 
Annie E. McMorris 

Helen Skika 
Jane E. Common 

When Centre View was moved to Bechard it was 
given the Badger Hill name. 

The Cross School District 
by Otto Bohlken 

Cross School was named after one of the early 
settlers, Mr. J. A. Cross. In 1908, the school was in a 
granary given by Mr. W. H. Kirkpatrick with no 
desks or blackboard. On June 10, 1908, Mr. A. A. 
Rodgers wrote to the Commissioner of Education 
that they would like to form a School District and 
build a school. It was accepted. They had to send in 
who lived in the District and how many children 
there were. 

The first settlers were W. H. Kirkpatrick, F. H. 
Bohlken, J. A. Cross, John Wilshusen, A. A. 
Rogers, F. W. Peacey, Fritz Franke, G. W. Eastwood, 
Frank Hill. There were fifteen school-age children 
and five under school age. 

Cross School 1954-55. 

Cross School Teacherage. 

On the third of December, 1908, fifteen hundred 
dollars were borrowed on the security of the Cross 
School District No. 2188 to be paid back in ten equal 
payments at no more than eight per cent per annum. 
This was to build a school, barn and separate privies 
for boys and girls. On June 4, 1908 the Department of 
Education gave permission to hold school two or 
three months in the granary until the new school was 
built. The first teacher was William McNally. Cross 
School joined the Milestone School Unit in 1964. 

Hilda Bennett, school teacher at Cross School, on Nellie. 

Cross School before ·1914. Front: Bill Bohlken, ? Cross, Fred 
Bohlken, Ernest Kirkpatrick and Molly Bohlken. Second Row: 
Mary Bohlken, Tracy Bohlken, Emma Oltmanns, Isabel Cross. 
Back Row: Miss Bennett. 
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School Students at Cross, 1918. Top L. to R.: Robert Stimson, 
Gerald Stimson, Molly Bohlken, Freddie Bohlken, Miss Ben 
nett, teacher. Middle: Otto Bohlken, Franklin Lafoy, Herman 
Bohlken, Harold Stimson, Ella Oltmanns. Front: Burdette 
Stimson, Hannah Bohlken, Norma Kelly. 

Cross School Students, 1937-38. Back: Walter Forsberg, 
Donald Stimson, Kenneth Templeton, Gerald O'Brien, Don 
Layman, Jim Templeton. Mid: Kay Forsberg, Edith Johnson, 
Irene O'Brien, Hilda Forsberg, Theresa O'Brien, Dorothy 
Bohlken, Lois O'Brien, Edna Forsberg, Ruth Layman. Bottom: 

, Jim O'Brien, , Ed Forsberg, Eddie Johnson, Wes 
Templeton, Elmer Reich, Don O'Brien, Eddie Reich. Missing: 
Wilt, Evelyn and Annie Moyse. 

Cross School students- Ella Oltmanns, Molly Bohlken, Nor- 
ma Kelly, Betty , Hannah Bohlken. 

'j 

Cross School Students - Lorena Mabee, Clara Oltmanns, 
Mary Bohlken, and Emma Oltmanns. 
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Cross School Students 1939. Starting at the front: Annie 
Moyse, Phyllis Moyse, Helen Forsberg, Wesley Templeton, 
Kay Forsberg, Edward Johnson, Lois O'Brien, Ruth Layman, 
Doug Templeton, Edith Johnson, Edna Forsberg, Donald 
O'Brien, Irene O'Brien, Jim O'Brien, Dorothea Bohlken, Hilda 
Forsberg, Walter Forsberg, Kenneth Templeton, Donald Lay 
man and Jim Templeton. 

Cross School students 1952. Back: Faye Moon, Lois and 
Gloria Bohlken, Phyllis Shaw, Dale Otten. Front: Valerie Ot 
ten, Sylvia Moon, Jimmy Crawford, Barrie Otten. 

Cross School Students 1958-59. Front: Guy Reich, Vicky 
Reich, Joanne Mack, Pat O'Brien. Second: Rhett Mohr, 
Shirley Kimery, Leone Bechard, Colleen O'Brien, Joan 
Crawford. Back: Gary Mack, Duane Bohlken, Terry Moon 
behind Duane, Bill Crawford, Clint Kimery, Don Mack. 

Teachers of Cross School District 
1908 
1909 

1910 
1911 

1912 
1913 

Cross School students at Field Meet 1952. L. to R.: Jay , 1914 
Phillip Shaw, Dale Otten, Barry Otten, Valerie Otten, Gloria 1915 
Bohlken, Faye Moon and Lois Bohlken. 

No Teacher 1916 Hazel Selig 
Wm. McNally C. J. McPherson 
Jeannie Duguid 1917 Hazel Selig 
Eric R. O'Brien Jessie Johnston 
Isobel Ramsay 1918 Gladys Amer Eloise 
MacDougal Jessie Johnston 

Eloise McDougal 1919-1920 Jessie Smyth 

Bertha Charter 1921 Hilda Bennet 
Emma Weathered John S. 
Margret Forbes Blacklock 
Emma Sundstrom 1922 John S. 
C. J. McPherson Blacklock 
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Mrs. Rachel 1943-1944 Doris Kelly 
Cloake Joyce Richardson 
Hilda Bennet 1945-1946 Joyce Richardson 

1923-1924 Hilda Bennet 1947-1948 Dorothy Beddow 
Hazel Lafoy Albert Matt 

1925-1927 Clarence Fines 1949 Albert Matt 
1928-1929 Elmer Fines Margaret Warner 
1930-1933 Edith Cross 1950-1951 Margaret Warner 

(Lehr) Irene Shaw 
1934 John Thompson 1952-1954 Irene Shaw 

Claire Bobier Noreen Kimery 
1935-1937 Claire Bobier 1955-1961 Noreen Kimery 
1938-1940 Claire Bobier Marie Nichols 

Dorothy Gowan 1962-1963 Marie Nichols 
(Hannan) Illa Eckberg 

1941-1942 Hervey Sykes 1964 Illa Eckberg 
Doris Kelly School Closed 

Cross School District 
by Walter Reich 

First formed about 1910. Composed of 83 quarter 
sections. Disbanded and amalgamated into 
Milestone School Unit #12 in 1964. Last mill rate set 
at 10 mills on about 378000 assessment. Some of the 
first board members were Fred Bohlken, Mr. J. 
Cross. Composed of the following quarters and sec 
tions-EG W of 10, W½ of 10, SW of 2, SW2, Sec. 
10-10. 
Twp 14 - Range 17 
WH 5, N6, 7, 8, W9, Wl4, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 
22, W23, SW28, S29, S30 
Twp 14 - Range 18 
Nl, NE2, Ell, 12, 13, EI4, E23, 24, S25, SE26 

There were 83 quarter sections in Cross School 
District. It was named after Mr. Cross who lived on 
NW 12-14-18. 
Early Residents of Cross School District 
Matt Sattler SW 30-14-17 Ed Kelly SW 18-14-17 
Tommy Staples Wm. Layman SE 17-14-17 
James Art Stimson NE 16-14-17 
Templeton 22-14-17 Sam Moyse NE 15-14-17 
Ed Stimson 21-14-17 Fred Bohlken NW 9-14-17 
Saunders SW 20-14-17 Wm. Bohlken NW 8-14-17 
Mabee Oltmanns SE 8-14-17 
Tom O'Brien SE 24-14-18 Kirkpatrick SE 7-14-17 
Judisch W½ 19-14-17 Fred Gibbons E½ 12-14-18 
McGarrah SW 29-14-17 Ernest Reich NW 5-14-17 
Hoover SW 13-14-18 Wm. Forsberg NW 4-14-17 

Present Residents of Cross School District 
Walter H. Reich Sw 20-14-17 Olaf Raaen 
Otto and Duane Jim Crawford 
Bohlken NW 9-14-17 Edwin Reich 
Ron Ulrich Nw 8-14-17 Tom and Gerald 
Lome Mohr SE 11-14-18 O'Brien SE 24-14-18 

NE 16-14-17 
SE 8-14-17 
NW 5-14-17 

Some School Teachers I remember: 
Mrs. Wayne Lafoy, Mr. Clarence Fines, Mr. 

Elmer Fines, Mr. Clair Bobier, Mrs. Doris Kelly, 
Mrs. Jack Lehr, Joyce Richardson, Mrs. Eckberg, 
Mr. Thompson, Mrs. Shaw, Mrs. Kimery, Mrs. Law 
rence Nichols 

Memories of Cross School Days 
by Clair W. Bobier 

In the fall of 1934 I arrived green as grass, at 
Cross School to take up my first teaching position. 
By this time the people of the district and in the little 
town of Riceton had already adapted to the drought, 
the dust storms, the low price of grain and the gener 
ally flat economic conditions. Fortunately because 
the area was situated in the clay belt, the crop 
failures, except for that of 1931, were never quite as 
bad as they were in some other parts of the province. 
This meant that most farmers were able to carry on 
their operations, feed their families and maintain 
their machinery, including keeping the family car in 
some sort of repair. It also meant that the teacher got 
his monthly salary regularly without having to accept 
notes from the school board with promises to pay 
some time in the future. 

I couldn't afford a car on my fifty dollars a month 
and at the same time save enough to take me to 
summer school the next summer at the university. 
However, I managed to get rides with the neighbours 
to Regina for shopping or attending the annual teach 
er's convention, or to Gray or Lewvan for the occa 
sional Friday night dance or, as sometimes hap 
pened, to the beer parlour at Lang for celebrating in a 
proper manner a victory or loss of the Riceton ball 
club. 

Cross School was situated some three and one 
half miles north of Riceton on what I think was called 
the Gray Road and east about a quarter of a mile from 
Ed and Lila Kelly's home. The school was a nearly 
square wooden structure, built sometime in the twen 
ties as was the three room teacherage that was situ 
ated close by. The school had a basement in which 
was a furnace, a coal bin, the boy's lavatory and a 
larger open space, often referred to as the "gym", 
where in cold weather some of the students, mostly 
bigger boys, participated in games of one kind and 
another, as well as in various forms of mayhem, 
judging by the howls that rose up the stairwell to the 
classroom above. When investigated these calls for 
aid were usually found to have emanated from 
younger fellows being 'disciplined' by their older 
brothers for "throwing lip". 

The gym equipment was meagre, consisting of a 
football, usually in a deflated state, some bats, balls, 
a catcher's wire face mask, a mitt and belly protector 
and, as was to be expected in those good old days, a 
set of boxing gloves. These were thought to be of 
value as a means for relieving tensions after the kids 
had been cooped up inside for several days by bad 
weather. I always declined, when invited to put on the 
gloves by my students for big guys like Melvin 
Stimson and Gerald O'Brien could play rough and I 
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had no great confidence in my ability to maintain 
control in such instances. So when they suggested in 
all sincerity, that we put on the gloves for what they 
termed "a little sparring around" I would reply with 
equal sincerity, "No, You fellows go ahead and I'll 
referee''. 

I taught at Cross from 1934 until 1938. The num 
ber of pupils averaged about twenty-eight. Usually 
there were ten grades. My pedagogical training had 
been acquired in a number of ways. I had attended 
Normal School in Regina. Also of importance was 
the fact that my mother and her sister, my Aunt 
Minnie who lived with us, were teachers as was my 
older brother Tom. This being the case the con 
versation around home often got around to teaching. 
Another strong influence was my older cousin Reda, 
who whenever we visited there, would drag us 
younger ones off to play at school. Even after I 
started school Reda would take up a part of our 
recesses and noon hours exercising her penchant for 
teaching. I remember that she gave us spelling lists 
and reading exercises and later when we were mature 
enough to handle the stress of it, she would drill us in 
mental arithmetic. You know, "What is seven and 
seven and seven, add six and divide by nine, divide 
by three, add two and subtract one?" As was to be 
expected, Reda became a teacher and I think she had 
a lot to do with my becoming one. In any case I know 
she had a lot to do with the methods I used at Cross, 
when teaching reading to my first grade one class. 
That class by the way was comprised of Lois 
O'Brien, Ruth Layman and Douglas Templeton, an 
attractive trio if I ever saw one. We would all four of 
us, crowd into one of those old maple and wrought 
iron desks and struggle away with, "Apples, apples 
fine red apples. Will you have one? Oh, please take 
one, etc." Or was it "Dick and Jane", I can't remem 
ber. They took turns reading and while one read the 
other two squirmed and enthusiastically signalled 
with upstretched arms, their willingness to help the 
reader when he faltered. It is difficult for me to 
believe that all that happened half a century ago and 
that those three youngsters are now old enough to be 
grandparents. 

Because I was young at the time, barely out of my 
teens and not so far from being a big kid myself and 
because teaching was for me a novel experience, my 
memories of those days are quite vivid and for 
tunately for me, most of them are happy ones with 
many humorous side lights. Indeed! It would be 
impossible for me to reflect on my life at Cross 
School with anything but fondness. Now, having 
said that, having said that I was happy at Cross, I will 
be accused of being naive, of having placed a board 
over my eyes and of being overly sentimental. Some 

will say, "But that isn't what Max Braithwaite said 
about teaching in a country school during the depres 
sion in his now famous book, Why Shoot the Teach 
er?" In that story, the teacher found the experience 
one of desolation and humiliation midst a communi 
ty, that had lost its capacity to be charitable and show 
pity. Be that as it may the community at Cross was 
very different, as were the two teachers themselves. 
True the people were sick of the depression and the 
blow dust and the russian thistle, and while they 
relished in telling wry jokes about their bleak pros 
pects, they were not embittered souls nor hopelessly 
scarred by their experiences. In Why Shoot the 
Teacher, the teacher had been brought up in the city. 
He was a city kid. As such he had never had the 
opportunity to know farmers and their ways and 
found himself alone, because he could not bridge the 
town-city social gap. His tale was sad and pathetic. 

In my case being a country kid, this gap did not 
exist. I had ploughed and threshed and driven horses 
and had swapped endless stories with farmers for 
years. Furthermore I had been on my father's farm for 
the years 1931-33 and had faced the reality of drought 
and depression before ever going to Cross. I knew 
and respected farmers and had no difficulty in mak 
ing friends of them. 

One can't recall the depression without remem 
bering the political scene. It was the time of Roos 
evelt's New Deal and in Saskatchewan the beginning 
of the rise of the C.C.F. I had begun my sojourn into 
socialism while still in Normal School in Regina, 
where I attended small evening gatherings in various 
city schools listening to M. J. Coldwell. Coldwell 
was a school principal at the time with a good plat 
form manner and a good blackboard style. As I 
remember his talks, he would often draw two water 
tanks (really filled with money) one large and one 
small. They were connected by means of a pipe. I've 
forgotten, but I think the large one belonged to the 
capitalists and was always being filled by the connec 
tion with the small one, which represented the farm 
er's and the worker's share. At the time it all seemed 
so reasonable to me. 

When I arrived at Cross the process of my social 
ization continued. The political activists, so to 
speak, in this case were The Chairman and The 
Secretary-Treasurer of the school board in the per 
sons of Tommy O'Brien and Ernie Reich respec 
tively. They were aided by any other able members of 
the community as Billie Layman, Dick Miller and 
my older brother Tom, who at the time was teaching 
in Riceton. These people were articulate and all of 
them loved talking. With them political discussion 
became a game, much more exciting than bridge and 
many a Jong winter's evening was spent in dreaming 
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of a better and fairer world. The clincher in my 
political education came, when I heard Tommy 
Douglas debating with the local Liberal M.P. in 
Weybum's hockey arena. The place was packed and 
Douglas put on a great show. There was no doubt 
about his being a winner. He was relatively young at 
the time, full of humour and capable of hammering 
his opponent with scathing sarcasm. From then on I 
was a C.C.F. 'er. At least for the time being. Looking 
back and having lived these fifty years since then in 
this exasperatingly complex and maddingly discor 
dant world, I now marvel at our faith in simply stated 
remedies. 

But to return to Cross School of that time and the 
students who attended then. As I have said my teach 
ing experience there was pleasant. This was because 
the kids were good kids, ifl may use an old fashioned 
term, which for me still has a lot of meaning. For the 
record I want to name each of them and I am sorry 
that my only available snap shot, taken in 1937 does 
not include all of them. I shall begin at the far east of 
the district and work westward: 

Wilfred and Evelyn Moyse - children of Sam 
and Mrs. Moyse. 

Edith, Lucy, Jim, Kenneth and Douglas Tem 
pleton - children of Jim and Mrs. Templeton. 

Melvin and Donald Stimson - children of Art 
and Mrs. Stimson. 

Hilda, Eddie and Elmer Reich - children of 
Ernie and Mrs. Reich. 

Walter, Edward, Hilda, Annie and Katie Forsberg 
- children of Bill and Mrs. Forsberg. 

Donald and Ruth Layman - children of Billie 
and Mrs. Layman. 

Edward and Edna Johnson - children of Enerd 
and Mrs. Johnson. 

Ray Kelly - son of Ed and Mrs. Kelly. 
Gerald, Teresa, Irene, Donnie, Jim and Lois 

O'Brien - children of Tommy and Mrs. O'Brien. 
Earl Gibbons (Gibby) - son of Fred and Mrs. 

Gibbons. 
Stanley Kawalchuck- who lived for a time with 

Nick and' Mrs. Kawuza. 
You may find it odd that in the above listing I have 

used in the case of the parents, first names for the 
men, but not for the women. I don't really know why 
this was so, except at the time I wouldn't dream of 
calling Mrs. Kelly, Lila, or Mrs. Gibbons, Nellie or 
any of the other women parents by their first names. 
In tum they always called me, Mr. Bobier (some 
times teacher). Was it a form of male chauvinism 
perhaps or maybe some manifestation of a ma 
triarchal tendancy in the society of the time? In any 
case I will leave the question to the sociologists to 
explain since my wife tells me that I don't know 
anything about those things anyway. 

Looking back to Cross days is now without sor 
row. Early in the Second World War, Earl Gibbons 
lost his life when on active service. Earl was a gunner 
on an R.C.A.F. bomber. It was so characteristic of 
Earl, or Gibby as he was affectionately called, to be 
in the thick of things. Quick to respond, quick to 
smile and loving life. I will always remember an 
episode that involved Earl and me. He had a spirited 
horse, as spirited perhaps as was Earl himself, on 
which he burned up the road to school and back each 
day. You could hear the pounding of hooves a quarter 
of a mile away. Once when I had been invited to visit 
the Gibbon's overnight, Earl asked me if I would like 
to ride home with him behind the saddle. I accepted, 
but even before we had left the school yard, I was 
sorry that I had. Here was a chance to have some fun 
with teacher and Earl started out full pelt. I hadn't 
been on a horse for some years and I really had to 
hang on to keep my place. I hung on to Earl, the 
saddle back, anything that would support me, while 
we covered the distance in record time. It was not 
only the fastest ride that I had ever had, but the 
roughest. The horse had a rough gait, it seemingly 
couldn't gallop, but pounded its feet down on the 
hard road as might a champion coach horse. As a 
result, having no stirrups to ease my bumps, I was 
pitched up and down and my poor backside was 
flogged mercilessly. I clung as best I could by trying 
to clutch the horses sides with my legs, which by the 
time we reached home were like jelly and would not 
support me. When I got off I sank to the ground and 
had to remain there for several minutes. The next 
morning when Earl asked me if I wanted to ride to 
school I had to decline. I can still see his dancing blue 
eyes and freckled face framed by his fiery red hair, 
break suddenly with laughter in which I couldn't help 
but join. I was stiff for a month and I haven't been on 
a horse since. 

I would also like to remember two other students, 
now deceased but very much alive at the time. They 
are Elmer Reich and Raymond Kelly. Elmer drowned 
accidently when still a young man, Raymond by 
cancer in his late fifties. 

Elmer had taken a university degree in Biology at 
The University of Saskatchewan and at the time of his 
death was pursuing post-graduate work, which 
would eventually have earned him a doctorate. Elmer 
was exceptionally bright and even as a young boy, he 
showed the curiosity and perseverance of the scholar. 
Had he lived, I feel that he would have made a very 
worthwhile contribution to our society. Elmer was 
the youngest in the Reich family, shy, genial, often 
alone with his thoughts, very much loved by his 
family and respected by all his classmates. 

The first two years that I was at Cross, I arranged 
to take my evening meals with the Kellys. Later I 
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arranged to board with them. Although a teacherage 
was available for my use, I couldn't at the time stand 
the loneliness of it. Besides, I was a rotten cook. At 
first I wasn't quite sure just where I stood with Ed 
Kelly (senior). He was a character. For instance dur 
ing my first meal with them, while I was eating my 
second helping of meat and vegetables, he said turn 
ing to his wife Lila, "For heaven sakes pass the 
professor (he always called me professor) the tooth 
picks. We've got to stop him somehow". Raymond 
at the time would be about eleven years old. I remem 
ber he seemed to understand his father and the whole 
thing amused him. Mrs. Kelly on the other hand 
thought that I might not understand and said to me 
afterwards, "You mustn't take Ed seriously, he is 
only fooling". As the years went on I got to know all 
the Kellys, including Ray's older brother, Edward, 
and his older sister Norma, who was teaching in Iowa 
at the time, but who used to come home for the 
summer vacation. I became very fond of them all. 
They were like family to me. 

Raymond was also an excellent student. Gentle 
like his mother - but his gentleness was peppered 
with a nice sense of humour and irony that no doubt 
came to him through his father. I did not have Ray as a 
student at Cross for long for he took his high school 
ing in Iowa, where he had relatives. Like Norma, 
Raymond used to spend his summers at home, so I 
saw him frequently and was able to follow his pro 
gress in high school and later in university, where he 
took an engineering degree. After graduation he 
practised his profession in Miami for many years. 
His early death in 1979 was not only a great loss for 
his wife and children, but also for Norma and Ed 
ward and his mother, who at the time of his death was 
still living in Gray. Ray is fondly remembered by all 
who knew him at Cross. 

I am going to tum now to some memories of men, 
flashbacks as it were, of those at Cross. One of the 
prettier sights to see on a bright summer morning was 
Dorothy Bohlken with her blue eyes and blonde hair, 
coming down the road to school in her cart and black 
and white Shetland pony, like a story book character. 
I'm not sure just how all the Templeton kids got into 
their buggy. I think Edith and Lucy and Douglas 
shared the seat and Jim and Kenneth sat behind on the 
floor. This was before Jim and Kenneth grew big and 
husky as they did later, in which case they would have 
needed a buck board. Two other buggies came from 
that direction, with Wilfred and Evelyn Moyse in one 
and Donald and Melvin Stimson in the other. As I 
recall the Stimsons often picked up Donnie and Ruth 
Layman, although the Laymans often walked or were 
brought to school by their parents. 

Strictly for entertainment I used to keep my eye 

on two groups coming and going to and from school, 
the Stimsons and the O'Briens. The O'Briens I 
thought, usually put on the best show, but that was 
because there were six O'Briens and only two Stim 
sons. Come to think of it the entertainment was 
mainly because of two principal actors, Donnie Stim 
son and Donnie O'Brien. I don't know what is in the 
name Donald, that endows those so named with the 
ability to get into an uncommon amount of hellery. 
We had three of them at Cross, the two just men 
tioned above and the other, Donnie Layman. Each of 
these could electrify any situation and spark some 
sort of violence for others. Donnie Layman for in 
stance couldn't walk past his older brother Eldon 
without provoking some kind of attack (I've wit 
nessed these skirmishes, while visiting the Lay 
mans). It might be something spoken or something 
more physical in nature. In any case there was some 
kind of protest, which usually was followed by a 
skirmish that ended on the floor. Not just Eldon and 
Donnie, but often father Billie who usually entered 
the ranks with the excuse, "Eldon you big bully 
picking on little Donnie like that". Then all three 
would be wrestling. They loved it, of course. This 
went on until some one yelled quits or as often 
happened Mrs. Layman, who was no taller than five 
feet, if that, took her broom and ordered a stop to the 
shenanigans in the interest of her clean floor and the 
furniture. 

But to get back to the kids coming to school in the 
mornings. Melvin Stimson was big and husky. For 
tunately, he was also good natured, a fact that saved 
his younger brother Donnie on many occasions. Don 
nie was lively, easily bored and very agile. He just 
could not resist the temptation to tease and molest his 
big brother. One morning I heard a commotion down 
the road. There was Donnie standing up in the buggy 
urging on the horse with Melvin out behind trying to 
catch up and hollering threats of one kind and an 
other. Whenever he got near the buggy, Donnie 
would drive off on the gallop and Melvin would be 
left behind again. This was repeated several times 
until Donnie finally decided that he had had his fun 
and stopped the horse to let Melvin back in. When 
Melvin made ready to climb in however, Donnie took 
the precaution of jumping free from the buggy just in 
case Melvin might retaliate. This jumping free was 
accomplished by doing a back hand spring over the 
buggy seat. An act in itself that was worth the price of 
admission. 

Par t of the theatrics provided by the O'Brien 
family came about because of the caravan in which 
they drove to school. While you couldn't see much, 
when they were inside in their places, some of the 
exits were extremely interesting. This caravan was in 
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the form of a long black box mounted on a set of 
sleighs. There was a small window in front so that the 
driver of the team of mules could see the road and a 
slot for the reins. At the back was a door to accommo 
date the passengers. With all six O'Brien kids inside 
the caravan was full. 

You might say that all the O'Brien Kids were 
vocal and spirited (two had red, red hair). As well 
they tended to carry on a lot of their inter-communi 
cations in some physical way, such as applying sim 
ple cub-like cuffs, wrestling one another to the floor 
or when they were displeased with someone's be 
havior by throwing his or her hat out the door. Gerald 
was generally believed to be in charge, but he shared 
some of the responsibility of looking after the kids in 
the back with Teresa who was next oldest. Irene was 
next in line and one of her responsibilities, at least as 
she saw it, was to look after Jim and to protect him 
from Donnie's pranks. Lois was the youngest and of 
sweet disposition. But Donnie!? At that time Donnie 
was about nine or ten and quite small for his age. I 
would say that he was hyperactive, incapable of 
sitting still. He was always in a hurry and tried to spit 
out his words so quickly that he sometimes stuttered. 
Like Donnie Layman he couldn't pass by one of his 
brothers or sisters without something happening. Of 
course he had to be careful for Gerald and Teresa 
were both bigger than he was and I dare say that Irene 
could handle him as I am sure she did on a few 
occasions. This left Jim subject to his greater physi 
cal power and experience. However, Donnie was not 
to be daunted and he just couldn't help but frequently 
getting Gerald's goat. The funny thing about Jim was 
that for a little kid he had a deep voice and when mad, 
he sort of bellowed. One morning upon arrival at 
school it seemed that Gerald had, after stopping the 
mules, stepped into the back of the caravan to estab 
lish order and hand out whatever disciplinary action 
that he felt necessary. From the shouting going on 
inside, one knew that something was about to hap 
pen. Suddenly the door flew open and out flew Don 
nie born on a trajectory that carried him at least ten 
feet beyond the door. It was obvious that he had 
gained considerable momentum, while still inside 
the caravan. He was closely followed by Irene and 
then Gerald, both yelling at him and then by Jim who 
by this time was really bellowing. 

I never did find out what had happened in the 
caravan to earn such a monstrous response and it 
wasn't really any of my business. Donnie did the 
only sensible thing under the circumstances. He 
came to me and we talked quietly of other things until 
the storm was over and it was bell time. I doubt if he 
caused much mischief on the way home that day. 

I am not just sure why, that in my seventieth year, 

I am telling these particular stories about my pupils. I 
could have told others. About the school concert for 
instance. Early in the fall we began our preparations. 
Everyone had to be included of course and you had to 
balance the parts as well as possible and try not to 
play favourites. Children can be very sensitive and 
hurt if they believe they have been treated unfairly. I 
tried but at times I did not succeed. The truth of the 
matter is that some kids like some adults have far 
better stage personalities than others. Some too are 
terribly shy and seem to suffer the agony of the 
damned when they have to get up in front of an 
audience. Ruth Layman, I remember as being very 
shy but she could sing and so made her contribution 
in that manner. Some of the bigger boys were casting 
problems, particularly when they were at that stage in 
their development where they wouldn't be caught 
dead either singing or reciting something while using 
their maximal potential. They knew only too well, 
that if they did, one of their peers would take the 
opportunity to snigger in the midst of it and send the 
class room into whoops of laughter. The result of this 
was that the final performance in front of a live 
audience was apt to be better than were the practices, 
even the dress rehearsal. We were lucky at Cross. 
There was a lot of talent present. We had a bunch of 
good singers and enough mature young ladies like 
Hilda Reich, Teresa O'Brien, Evelyn Moyse, Edith 
and Lucy Templeton to make the skits work and with 
the help of the older boys and some others like 
Edward and Walter Forsberg who turned out to be 
real hams, we were able to put on quite successful 
concerts. 

The same was true of their athletic ability. It just 
happened that the Cross kids were, as country 
schools in the area went, fairly numerous, relatively 
big and generally good athletes. I remember one field 
day that our students won so many prizes, that it was 
almost embarrassing for them to take so many firsts. 
Of course, we were pleased. 

I said earlier that Walter Forsberg had a lot of ham 
in him and enjoyed a joke. I am reminded of another 
episode and one that I am certain Walter told on many 
occasion. I joined the air force in December 1941, 
just after Pearl Harbor. I was sent to manning pool at 
Brandon and the first day there, even before we were 
issued uniforms, I ran into Walter Forsberg, who had 
enlisted much earlier than I, and who by this time had 
won his wings and had been promoted to officer's 
rank. I didn't find it particularly funny, that here I 
was confronted with one of my old pupils, who not 
only considerably outranked me, but who was seeing 
me in a rather demeaning circumstance, brought 
about by my having been ordered by the corporal on 
duty to, "Sweep up the floor", just moments before 
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Walter had come upon me. His reaction was com 
plete and hilarious. Walter has a face, by the way, 
which when he laughs caves in completely. It was 
sometime before he recovered sufficiently to suggest 
that we make a date to get together and renew old 
times. 

The only other student from Cross whom I met in 
the service was Donnie Layman. He had joined the 
R.C.N. and was doing duty overseas, when we met at 
a dance in the Scottish town of Gourock, where we 
were both stationed. We got together after and 
swapped stories of what we had heard from home and 
Riceton and the people of Cross School district. 

One has some very bad luck at times and this next 
story should be remembered by the pupils that were 
at Cross in the fall of 1934. I had just begun that fall 
and knew that one day the inspector of schools would 
drop in to see how the new teacher was doing. I need 
hardly say that this first visit was dreaded, since the 
new teacher is in a vulnerable position. They have no 
experience on which to fall back. They are often 
coping with new material and lessons, which they 
haven't always mastered and sufficient time has not 
elapsed for them to have developed a suitable time 
table. At the time I was also anxious about making 
spelling mistakes. I had done so on several occasions 
and the kids would bring them to my attention. They 
thought that was great sport, of course. For instance I 
once wrote 'towill' for towel and 'commity' for com 
mittee. Naturally I was afraid that I might mispell a 
word in the presence of the inspector. So I diligently 
prepared my lessons for the following day. 

It was a beautiful fall and day after day passed and 
still no inspector. "Perhaps", I thought, "He has 
postponed his visit until next spring". Soon it was the 
middle of October and Thanksgiving time and the 
World Series. I had a radio in the teacherage and 
listened to as many games as I could. Because of the 
time difference between New York (Yankee Stadium) 
and Cross, these games used to end usually during 
my noon hour, that is if they didn't end in a tie at the 
end of nine innings. It was a good series. I've forgot 
ten whom the Yankees were playing, but up to the 
final game it was a three three draw. The final game 
was a doozer. Tied at the end of the seventh, tied at 
the end of the eighth, tied at the end of the ninth. It 
was almost one o'clock and time for me to ring the 
bell. I waited until a quarter after one, then I went 
over to the school and called in the kids. I told them 
that I would like them to take their seats and go on 
with their seat work, I would join them shortly. When 
I got back to the teacherage the game had gone into 
the eleventh inning. It was still tied at the end of the 
twelfth. I think it was the thirteenth, when Lou 
Gehrig hit a home run and ended it. What a game! 

My elation at the Yankee win was short lived, 
however, for as soon as I stepped out the door, I saw 
the inspector's car and inside the school sat the in 
spector at my desk, waiting. He said simply, "Where 
have you been?" What could I say? My first teacher's 
report was not a good one. 

Well, one could go on reminiscing for some time 
to come the good times, the bad times, the times 
never to come again, but I must call a halt, at least for 
the present. 

In what I have said above, I have confined my 
remarks and stories to include only the students and 
their parents of The Cross School District as I found 
it in the mid-thirties. During that time I also made 
many friends outside the district with such families 
as the Kirkpatricks and the Mooneys and the Millers 
and Boesches and Places and Schultzs and Hills and 
many others but that is another story. 

I would like to take this opportunity to send my 
very best wishes to all my old students, wherever 
they may be and to all my old friends in the Riceton 
area. 

Cross School 
by Irene A. Teece (Shaw) 

In July, 1951, I applied and was accepted as 
teacher of Cross School. I had been back teaching 
two years after twenty-five years raising a family of 
seven on a farm near Moose Mountain. 

Such a dear little school with hardwood floors, 
big windows, piano, indoor toilets and a coal furnace 
so clean, polished and well cared for. We fell in love 
with it before I applied. 

When my two boys, Jason, twelve and Phillip, 
ten, and I arrived to begin in August, everything was 
shining and fresh flowers on the table in the teach 
erage, thanks to Mary Bohlken. It was the beginning 
of one of the most pleasant three years of my teaching 
career and I always did have nice schools. The chil 
dren were so eager and happy it was a pleasure to 
teach them. It seemed like one big happy family. I 
had only a second class teacher's certificate and had 
to up-grade it and go on by correspondence courses 
and summer classes. So with school, family and 
studying there was little time for anything else. My 
husband, Leigh, was with us during the winters but 
went back to the farm in the spring. In 1954, Beth, 
sixteen, stayed with us and went to Riceton High, 
thanks to the kindness of Lyle Bohlken who drove 
every day. 

School opened with the following pupils: Lois 
and Gloria Bohlken, Dale, Barry and Valerie Otten, 
Faye and Sylvia Moon, Jimmy Crawford, Jason and 
Phillip Shaw, Donald Mack. I believe that Jimmy, 
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Sylvia and Donald started school the following 
spring. 

We had two Malcolm children for awhile, who 
went to Riceton but came in the spring when roads 
were bad and they were on the farm seeding. 

I'll list some memories I have of those three 
years. There are no bad ones except the terrible roads 
when it rained and the difficulty of getting out and in 
at Easter on that gumbo. 

I remember: Electricity and an oil burning fur 
nace were installed and the resulting comfort. 

Cross School competed in the Milestone Field 
Meet and won the trophy for the highest points. 

May 26, 1953, after school the parents arrived 
with a cake, candles and all and celebrated my 
fiftieth birthday. No wonder my heart warms with 
memories of Cross School. 

Flocks of white swans covered the wheat fields in 
the spring. 

Mr. Bohlken shot a fox and the children all had 
their pictures taken with it. Every one scratched for 
awhile afterwards - it was lousy. 

I still smile when I think of the time I was teach 
ing Gloria to make change. We had set up a toy store. 
I purchased something and she gave me 25¢ too 
much in change. She smiled up at me and said, "It's 
all right, Mrs. Shaw, I don't mind for you." 

I still have the clothespin dolls Fay Moon made 
for me for good luck. Maybe that is why I'm so 
fortunate in my old age. 

Parents did everything they could to help us in our 
school activities, concerts, excursions, speeches, 
field meets, picnics. School was fun. 

Such fortunate children and teachers of Cross 
School. I was so glad Noreen went there when I got 
my First Class Certificate and so moved to a Unit 
with a big raise in salary. 

It will be so interesting to see how all my children 
have fared in life. 

I'll be eighty years next month, still active, paint, 
do stone work and yoga, and of course, keep house 
and garden. 

Cross School 
Noreen Kimery 

First the aphids came, sucking the life from our 
crops, then came the hail and wind storm of August 
1953 completing the destruction. Despite the fact that 
we had bins full of grain from previous crops, the 
quota system prevented us from supporting both a 
farm and a growing family on farm income alone. 
Thus, with two pre-schoolers, I returned to teaching. 
We were just starting out farming and were strug 
gling to buy two quarters of land between Windthorst 
and Kipling. Four thousand dollars seemed an im- 

The Kimery family, Andy, Clint, Noreen and Shirley in front. 

possible amount to meet payments on, and the thou 
sand I would earn teaching would release farm 
income for farm upkeep. We sold our livestock and 
bought a second-hand car. Andy began grain farming 
only, enabling him to help out at the teacherage 
during the fall and winter. 

After spending my first year back at Fine View 
School in the hills north of Arcola, Saskatchewan, I 
applied for and got Cross School, out on the prairie 
about four miles north of Riceton, Saskatchewan. 

School began in August so Andy and a neighbor, 
Kendal McGuire, decided to move the children and 
me up with two truck loads at once. I drove the car 
packed with the children, food, and bedding piled to 
the roof top. These were the rainy years and it rained 
and it rained and then it rained some more. It had 
rained the day before we left but in our part of the 
country one was able to travel a few hours after the 
sun came out so without any second thoughts we set 
out early in the morning, never realizing how impos 
sible the "gumbo" to come, was to be. 

All went well until we headed out from Kronau 
for Riceton. The further we went the worse the gum 
bo became, rolling up on the wheels and packing 
them so full we soon came to a stop. Paddling around 
barefooted, we tried the impossible job of cleaning 
them off. Finally, Beth, my young sister who was 
going to babysit for me until she began her studies 
later on that fall, decided to walk for help. She had 
lived at Riceton when my mother, Irene Shaw, taught 
there earlier in the fifties. Farms were large and 
spread far apart. Beth walked miles to finally reach 
Bill Bohlken 'sand help; for which they would accept 
nothing in payment. 

What a dirty, tired crew greeted Bill and Lyle 
Bohlken that long ago August day! By now it was 
dusk and the children were tired of the adventure. 
Slowly, but surely the tractor pulled us through the 
bad spots and saw us safely to the Cross School 
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teacherage. There we found Beth soaking her feet 
and chipping the gumbo from her toenails. 

After a quick clean up we all sat down to a feast of 
freshly picked cucumbers and tomatoes between 
slabs of home-made bread Mrs. Bohlken had sent 
with Beth. We unpacked only enough that evening to 
set up beds and crawl in. Thus, was our introduction 
to Cross, our home-to-be for the next seven years. 

What happy, wonderful memories we all hold of 
the fine people of Cross community. How lucky we 
were to know them. Their kindnesses, concern and 
caring will never be forgotten. Mary Bohlken's and 
Ella Crawford's freshly baked bread and buns, jars of 
thick cream and sweet yellow pads of butter dropped 
off at the teacherage after school when they came to 
pick up the children, have never been topped. 

I was lucky too, to be in Cross in what seems now 
to have been the "Golden Age" of the prairie com 
munity. Gerald O'Brien, was the Chairman of the 
Board and Otto Bohlken the Secretary-Treasurer. 
The board and the parents were proud of their school 
and kept it in tip-top shape. Water cisterns were 
filled, toilets pumped and fuel provided. Automat 
ically, the platform went up for concerts and Mary 
Bohlken's "Rinso-White " sheets were hung for 
backdrops. I never had to ask - things were planned 
and done before I even had the chance! I wonder now 
if I ever expressed my appreciation sufficiently. 

The school had a small enrollment, only ten the 
first year, becoming eight when the two Ed Moon 
children moved away that fall. The children seemed 
to span the grades from one to nine but being some of 
the most co-operative students I have ever taught, we 
managed to help one another as in a large family. I 
find that I have an impression of the creativity and 
ingenuity of the parents and the children, and I think 
that there was a high standard of educational attain 
ment. I don't believe that there was a single pupil 
who, if eighteen or nineteen years old today, would 
not be able to succeed in a post-secondary education. 
Cross pupils themselves contributed to that before 
mentioned "Golden Age". 

The Christmas concert! From late November to 
the day in December when that wonderful night 
arrived, Cross "practiced". We started slowly, end 
ing up frantically. Most had two or three parts to play, 
often having to take a part for the opposite gender. 
Once, when the enrollment was particularly low, the 
parents gathered each Monday night at the school and 
put on two plays to help out the program. What good 
sports they were and what fun we had preparing "Out 
the Window is Down'' and ''A Mouse to the Res 
cue". Ignorance being bliss, I played the piano for 
the choruses with one finger and a few luckily placed 
chords, as the children burst forth in song with never 

a worry about singing on the vowels or slurring a 
word. Our "sh's" hissed at the end of words but we 
had fun and did our best. Parents beamed and praised 
and each left for home feeling good about themselves 
and their concert. 

The teacherage was a small three-roomed cottage 
with a cistern for water. In winter we melted snow 
when it was clean enough for washing and used the 
cistern for cooking and drinking for both ourselves 
and the school cooler. A coal and wood stove heated 
the teacherage and an oil furnace heated the school. 
Later on the stove in the teacherage was converted to 
oil. This meant we were able to leave the teacherage 
without fear of everything freezing up. Once upon 
returning one Sunday evening with the two children 
the first fall after the oil conversion I found the oil 
had congealed in the pipe leading into the teach 
erage. I spent the night pouring electric kettles of 
boiling water over it to keep the stove going and the 
cottage warm enough. How relieved I was the next 
morning to tum the problem over to Walter Reich 
who had the summer oil changed to winter. 

For six or seven winters Andy hosted the Cross 
men's coffee row in that little cottage kitchen. Most 
of the world's problems were well hashed over until 
suddenly it was soup time and the children and I 
would walk in to find Andy scurrying around to get it 
on the table and the visitors hustling away home. 

Our children spent more years growing up at 
Cross than at any other school and to this day we are 
thankful for the good influence Cross community 
had on them. They were fortunate indeed. Both keep 
special places in their hearts for all the fine memories 
they have of their first school even though Mom was 
their first teacher. Each Christmas when we gather we 
use the set of beautiful dishes given us upon our 
departure in June of 1961. The "Remember whens" 
come thick and fast. Remember the Little League 
ball games, the doll's birthday parties, the house 
parties, card parties, and the bountiful feasts, the 
friendliness, the bonspiels, the end of the term pic 
nics, the dust storms each spring, and oh, so many, 
many other things too numerous to list. Yes, we'll 
always remember and be interested in the people of 
the Cross. 

Cross School 
by Mrs. E. Jones 

In 1909-10 we had a chap called Charlie come to 
work for his board. As there was not much work he 
took on the job of driving me to school seven miles 
away to the north. This chap went to school with me 
and then we drove home after school. Toward spring 
this chap found work someplace else. 

On the first of March I started to ride horseback 
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the seven miles to school. This day, about halfway to 
school, it started to snow big fluffy flakes. By the 
time school started there was a young blizzard blow 
ing. By the time school was over you could not see 
any distance away. 

The teacher tied string on the school door button 
when he went to the barn to fill the coal buckets. 
When he got to the barn he tied the other end to the 
barn door. By holding on to the rope he was able to 
come back to the school alright. 

While he was in the barn he fed the horses with 
some of the oat bundles I had been storing to take 
care of my horse. When I started to ride horseback I 
could not carry sheaves everyday. The children 
thought they were going to starve and so the teacher, 
Mr. Duguid, brought a handfull of oat strands in with 
him. How the children went after the oats. Mr. Du 
guid put a pail of snow on top of the pot bellied stove 
to melt for drinking water. 

As it grew dark children grew tired and sleepy. 
The girls huddled in their coats close to each other on 
one side of the stove and the boys on the other. I sat up 
in Mr. Duguid's chair with my feet on my desk seat. 
Mr. Duguid pulled two seats together and tried to rest 
on them. He was very tall 6 '4" so quite a lot of him 
was left over. 

Around midnight he went to the door to look out 
at the storm. It was almost over and he could hear 
sleigh bells. What a welcome sound and sight! One of 
the boy's parents were worried about their son and the 
Dad had come to take him home. The people Mr. 
Duguid boarded with had told the driver to bring all 
the school children with him to their place for the rest 
of the night. 

So we gladly went to that home. The lady Mrs. 
Cross had some supper ready for us all, about twelve, 
and found room for us to sleep. A boy and girl 
belonged to this home. 

Breakfast was served next morning. Our school 
boxes were packed with lunch and were taken in the 
sleigh once more for another day of school. 

We had no telephones in that day so could not tell 
my folks. As I rode past our nearest neighbours 
home, she was standing out by the road to ask me 
how I made out. This lady Mrs. Johnston had had a 
lot of trouble in her life but she still could worry 
about me. She did not keep me talking long so I could 
get home. I had one more mile to go. Dad and Mother 
were glad to see me and to hear how the Cross family 
had taken us all under their wings. This was the only 
time we got caught in a blizzard while going to 
school. 

Denver School 
by Jean Coldwell (Purves) 

During the first few years of pioneer settlement 

there were no schools and education was at a mini 
mum except for special tutoring in some cases. 

The organization of the first school in the District 
took place on December 30, 1905 by J. Rice and Mr. 
Bunn. On April 30, 1906 a debenture was signed for 
$1,500 to build Denver School and furnish it. The 
School was located on Sec 19-13-17-W2. Mr. Cave 
and Mrs. Lang were two of the first trustees of the 
Denver School. 

The first teacher was Mr. George Duguid. He was 
followed by Miss Garland. Salaries at that time were 
$800 a year. School was held only in the summer 
because travel was too difficult for the children in the 
winter. The teachers were not very strict and played 
with the children. About ten children attended the 
first school and, unlike now, attendance was not 
compulsory. 

Classes were taught up to Grade eight, and in- 

, ...... .,r ... r1unr"•'" 
1)11.,1:-: T11.1:, 1101.1.ow 1:,:11.1>1:-·o T111: 

U:OCI\.FOJll), low., 
February 12, 1926. 

Mr. A, R. Johnston, 
Riceton, Sask. Canada. 

I have just had a talk with your brother Harry 
and r,ir, Gus frlichell regarding the new school building which your 
corrununi ty expects to build. We would, of course, be very glad 
to make the sale and will quote you our very lowest price on both 
Select Smooth Pace Commons and our rough texture Rocktex Face Brick. 
Unfortunately, however, we do not happen to have the freight rate 
to Riceton in our files and will ask our Des Moines tra:f:fic man 
to 1'urnish us this rate which we should have within the next day 
or two, and will then be prepared to give you the quotations. 

Naturally, the freight charges from Rockford to 
Riceton will be more than the average rate that we pay on our sales 
and yet it should be considerably less than rates from this district 
to Florida and to cities in the East where a considerable amount of 
brick from this district moves. 

We have, however, n very beautiful rough texture 
brick and can furnish them in either the light or dark range. If 
a:fter You have received our prices and then decide that you are 
interested we will be very glad to send several samples of both our 
light and dark range :face brick, and also our smooth face common 
brick. I think you have vf c t ted Rockford since the r,:ethodist church 
was built and probably have seen this building as it is just one 
block North of where Gus Michell lives. This building was built 
with Rockford Select Common Brick and for Common Brick it is a very 
attractive job. There will be $8.00 per M. di:f:ference in tho 
price of our Rocktex Pace Brick and this Select Smooth Pace Brick, 
:for we w.i Lk quote you siz.oo per M. Face, and $25.00 per M. 
Rocktex rough texture brick, F.O.B. cars our factory. 

You will hear from us again within a few days and 
we hone that vou will write us and lot un Jmow if nur r,1rr, +. ::1+.in-r 1Q 

are of interest to you. 

Yours very truly, 

ROCKFORD BRICK & TILE CO, 

By C. H. Galvin m. 

President. 

Rockford Brick and Tile Company. 
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Denver School and pupils 1914. 

eluded spelling, arithmetic, geography, history, 
reading and writing. In the early years students used 
slates which were probably the teacher's "pet hate". 
They also had drawer style desks equipped with ink 
wells and used dip pens. 

Between April and July of 1912 Denver School 
was removed from the L. Johnston property and 
placed in Riceton in the centre of the SW¼-30-13-17- 
W2 ( or on Block Six in the Hamlet of Riceton). 
School was opened August 31, 1912. As there was no 

Denver School July 4, 1909. Back L. to R.: Mr. Lindley, Mr. Kirkpatrick, H. Ingle, Howard Gates, Mr. Kinter, Jack Howard, , Andy 
Mooney, Mr. Rice, Mr. Cave, , Mr. Rogers, Front L. to R.: Mrs. Ingle,· , Mrs. Lindley, Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Cora Rogers, Ethel Cave, 
Mrs. Kinter, Mrs. Rice, Mrs. Neles Smith, Ernest Jones with the flag over his face, , under the flag Mrs. Cave. 
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Denver School. Front Row, L. to R.: Clarence Wallace, Hazel Hill, Doris Mitchener, Joe Shady, Lenora Leach, Frank Kemp, Pete 
Kawuza, Paul Kawuza. Second Row: Emma Hill, Lucille Shriver, Marguerite Schultz, Audrey Sherwood, Francis Leach, Annie 
Jansen, Geneva Mohr, Jim Mooney, Lena Otten, Otis Mooney, Gladys DeWalle, Alec Sherwood, Sess Kemp, George Hancock, 
LeMoyne Baker. Third Row: Mary Shriver, Mary Shady, Wilt Schultz, Wilber Hancock, Mary Kemp, Grace DeWalle, Edith Mitchener, 
Bernice Rice, Madeline Schultz, Bessie Mccuaig, Lena Wallace. Five on the left: Wilma Wallace, Freddie DeWalle, Gladys Schultz, 
Clara Nichol, Olga Kawuza. Teacher: Miss Georgina Hunt, 1922. 

Miss Riddell, teacher· at 
Riceton. 

Riceton's new school and Denver School. 

Riceton School Students, December 1927. Back: Ted Baker, 
Leland Baker, Paul Kawuza, Frank Kemp, Bernice Rice, Flor 
ence Hill, Marguerite Schultz, Emma Hill, Alliece Allan. Front: 
Ben Johnston, Bill Martin, Bill Husband, Gladys Schultz, 
Agnes Lekivetz, Olga Kawuza, Lenore Leach, Clara Nichols. 

Field Day at Riceton, 1941. 
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Riceton High School girls and teacher, 1942. Back: Dorothy 
Williams, Loretta Leach, Mr. McKay, Ruth Ann Diekrager, and 
Margaret Lekivetz. Front: Mary Lekivetz, Margarette Purves 
and Muriel Williams. 

Riceton High School girls, 1941-42. Front: Mary Lekivetz, Mar 
garette Purves. Back: Margaret Lekivetz, Maxine Mohr, Loret 
ta Leach, Dorothy Williams, Ruth Ann Diekrager, Muriel 
Williams. 

teacherage yet, the teachers had to board somewhere 
in town. Mrs. Fred Schultz boarded the men teachers 
and Mrs. Place kept the women teachers. 

A drinking water cistern was added in 1919. 
In 1926 a debenture for $10,000 was registered 

for the Denver School District #1460 to build a new 
two-room brick school. The contract was awarded in 
1926 to Hamilton Construction Co. of Regina to 

Riceton School Students. L. to R.: Max Hill, George Spry, 
Gerald O'Brien, Merle Boesch, Walter Forsberg, Lyle Wind 
rum, Leo Hill behind Lyle, Elmer Reich, Ken McKim, and Don 
Layman, 1941-42. 

Riceton High School pupils 1949. Back: Eddie Hernblad, Jean 
Purves, Shirley Schultz, Hartley McKim, Mac Paton, Henry 
Diekrager. Front: Norma Osley, Charlotte Clark and Laura 
Diekrager. 

Riceton School students. L. to R.: Gary Schultz, Shirley Stim 
son, Rose EIieen Mohr, Shirley Schultz, Billie Lloyd, Marilyn 
Aitken, Ruth Layman, Donald Leach, Keitha and Grace 
Deeks, Arvena Boesch, Loretta Leach, Miss Riddell, Teacher. 
Beth Aitken, Herbert Aitken, Eddie Loewen, Gwain Aitken, 
Morley Schultz, Douglas McKim, Hartley McKim, Don McKim, 
Laurence Nichol, Lorne Mohr. 
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Riceton School Students 1965. Back: Mrs. Ekberg, Cindy 
McKim, Sharon Larson, Tracy Kirkpatrick, Darla Olson, An 
nette Diekrager, Debbie Lanes, Yvonne Sargent. Mid: 
Charlene Bohlken, Marlene Bohlken, Holly Kirkpatrick, Bar 
bara Bohlken. Front: Mel Purves, Chris Bohlken, Darrell Mack, 
David Moats, David Purves, Larry Bohlken, Doug Johnston. 

David Bohlken, Deena Dunnett, Gail Bohlken, Helen Kosz 
man - Grade XII graduates. 

build the school on Sw¼-30-13-17-W2. In 1922 there 
were too many students for the school house so 
grades six, seven, eight and nine held classes above 
the T. J. Ryan store until the new school was built in 
1926. Correspondence courses were used for grades 
eleven and twelve until 1929 as not many children 
went past grade nine or ten. 

At a meeting on January 21, 1933 it was moved by 
Mr. J. P. Boesch and seconded by Mr. R. E. Miller 
that the name of the school be changed from Denver 
to Riceton School District. 

Ricetonjoined Milestone School Unit in Decem- 

ber of 1945. It became known as Riceton School 
under Milestone School Unit #12 on January 1, 
1946. On January 1, 1979 it changed to Riceton 
School, Milestone School Division #7 4 and on Janu 
ary 23, 1980 it was re-named Riceton School of 
Prairie View School Division #74. 

In the early '50's there was a high enrollment at 
Riceton School resulting in a crowded condition par 
ticularly in the Junior room. To warrant the addition 
of another room there had to be sixty pupils in the 
school with an average attendance of fifty-five. Dur 
ing the summer of 1955 Richardson School was 
placed beside the brick school and used for the Pri 
mary pupils. Later it was used for the High School 
students. In 1959 a choice was given to parents of this 
district to send high school students to Lang or to 
Milestone since a high school teacher for Riceton 
could not be found. Milestone was chosen by a vote 
of the parents of high school students. Therefore, in 
the fall of 1959 Grades nine to twelve were bussed to 
Milestone. 

Junior Room at Riceton 1969-1970. Back Row: Earl Kinvig, 
Danny Keen, Mrs. Purves, Rocky Purves, Jamie Coupal. Mid 
dle Row: Robert Mack, Clay Reich, Jeff Bohlken, Jeff Reich, 
Jimmy Purves. Front Row: Mary Jo Diekrager, Peggy O'Brien, 
Dannelle Kirkpatrick, Blayne Richardson, D'Arcy McKim, 
Rosemary Coupal. 

Richardson School closed its doors again in the 
fall of 1969 leaving Riceton School with two rooms 
and four grades in each room. After many years of 
use the brick school was in need of replacement. Cliff 
Hill, the Division Board Representative asked if 
Riceton was interested in obtaining the Lewvan 
School. At a meeting of March 30, 1974 Cliff Hill 
reported that the Unit Board had accepted a tender for 
the foundation and cement work. A. C. Bechard of 
Sedley, Saskatchewan was awarded the contract for 
moving of the Lewvan School to Riceton in the fall of 
1974. 

Teacher cuts were proposed in the spring of 1980. 
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LEST 
WE 

FORGET 

Junior and Senior Room at Riceton 1976-1977. Back Row: 
Mrs. Purves, Danny Keen, Tricia Paton, Debbie MacDonald, 
Steven Glaze, Dannelle Kirkpatrick, Janis Bohlken, Blayne 
Richardson, Mr. Brownridge. Next Row: Leane Mohr, Gene 
Desautels, Daren McKim, Alice Moats, Michael Paton, Regan 
Deschner, Darla Ulrich, Mitchell Leach. Front Row: Robin 
Brownridge, John Herman, Wade Ulrich, Todd Herman, Sus 
an Jones, Kim Richardson, Onalee Brownridge, Amy De 
sautels, Blayne Ulrich, Lana Purves, Robbie Bechard. 

Consolidation was again looked into by the local 
board but the proposal was turned down. The teach 
ing staff was changed to one full-time teacher with a 
full-time aide for the fall of 1980. Grades seven and 
eight were moved to Milestone School in the fall of 
that same year. In 1981-82 a part-time teacher was 
employed with the full-time teacher and an aide 
working twenty hours a week. This remained intact 
for two school years. Now with rising enrollment, 
two full-time teachers have been employed with a 
part-time aide for the 1983-84 school year. 

Kindergarten was started in Riceton School in 
September of 1980 and continues at present. 

Transportation of students to schools seemed to 
be a problem. In 1953 a grant was given to parents if 
they lived over two and a half miles from the school at 
the rate of 40¢ a mile one way per day for the distance 
in excess of two and a half miles. This method carried 
on until 1959 when a bus route was planned for 
Riceton rural students and those attending High 
School in Milestone. There were two bus routes; one 
picked up all the children north of town, and the east 
run which picked up children south and east of 
Riceton. One bus dropped off the Riceton School 
children and picked up the High School children, 
then carried on to Milestone. With the bus service, 
no children would be on the bus before eight a.m. In 
September of 1979, separate buses were run for high 
school students and public school students. It was felt 
this system did not work well and cost more money. 
The bus routes were changed back. 

Some of the bus drivers on the routes were: Len 

Richardson, Mike Kushnir, Fred Otten, Eldon 
Richardson, Mel Leach, Wayne Baker, Adam Mack, 
John Keen, Duane Bohlken and Stan Purves. We owe 
our bus drivers a vote of thanks for safely driving our 
children to and from school everyday. A list of teach 
ers for Riceton School follows: No teachers were 
listed for the years 1906, 1907 and 1910. 

George Duguid - 1908-1909 
Francis Garland - 1911 
Ellen Fraser Taylor - 1911 
Gertrude Steinhoff - 1912 
Cyrus S. Marshall - 1913 
J. Alex Lefurgey - 1913 
Roy F. Stewart - 1914 
Murdoch, MacKay - 1914-1915 
Margaret McMurray - 1915-18 
Georgina Bradshaw - 1918-19 
Pearl Irene Potter - 1919-21 
Catherine G. Hunt - 1921-22 
James Oma Jenkinson - 1922-23 
Harold H. Samway - 1923-26 
Elsie J. Helstrom - 1924-26 
Mrs. S. I. Smith - 1925 
Jean E. Beattie -1926-1930 
George B. Harper-1926-1927 
Merrick A. Leet- 1927 
Ralph B. Smith -1927-28 
Rhoda Jarrett - 1928-29 
Annie L. MacPhail - 1929 
Bessie Mae McDonald - 1929-30 
Annie Black - 1930-32 
Isabel Hill - 1930 

Robert Lough- 1930-32 
Thomas Richard Bobier - 1932-39 
Lily Helen Ganshom - 1932-35 
Euphemia Jeanetta Riddell - 1935-40 
Mrs. Marcella Ryan - 1935 
Vaudray Pals - 1935-36 
Reginald M. Dewar - 1939-40 
Isobel Anne Barton - 1940-41 
Milton Edgar Windrim - 1940 
Mrs. Leta M . Gillis - 1941 
Orris J. Keehr- 1941-42 
John Royden MacKay - 1941-42 
Madge Greenfield - 1942-43 
Della Harlton -1943-45 
Joseph Braun - 1943-45 
Ann E. Brennan - 1943 
Marie Buckingham - 1945-46 
Stewart P. Thompson - 1945-47 
Mary Irene MacMillan - 1946-47 
La Verne Morrison - 194]-48 
Mrs. Violet Forsberg - 1947 
Mary M. Forer - 1948 
Helen Eileen Anderson - 1948-50 
Gladys Shirley Sambrook - 1948-49 
Mrs. Mary S. Lowenberger- 1949-50 
Clarence Cantrill - 1950-53 
Teresa Kuntz - 1950 
Norma Jean Thue - 1951 
Eleanore M. Hawrish - 1951-52 
Ida Pearl Loucks - 1953 
Margaret I. Stewart - 1954-55 
Irwin H. Zorn -1955-57 
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Mavis J. Hadland - 1956 
Gordon I. Hoag- 1957 
Shirley Anne Carlson - 1958 
Eleanor Karen Dicken - 1958-59 
N. W. Romaniuk- 1958 
William R. Beck - 1959-61 
Annie Rernple - 1960 
Joan L. Beck (Devereaux) - 1961-69 
Marilyn M. Beck (Deters) - 1962-1964 
Herbert Duguid - 1965 
Ila Ekberg - 1965-66 
John Wasylowich- 1966-68 
Valerie P. Schaefer - 1969-76 
Esther Purves - 1970-73; 1977 
Joan Lovequist - 1974 
Elaine Santbergen - 1975-76 
A. Brownridge - 1977-78 
Connie Pickering (McKim) - 1978-1980 
Phyllis Walter - 1979 
Susann Mack - 1980 
Pat Ellis (Taylor) - 1981-82 
E. Sutherland - 1982-83 
Walt Roberts - 1983 
Judy Zolc (Teacher's Aide) - 1981 

Riceton School 1932-1939 
by Thomas R. Bobier 

I came to Riceton in August 1932 as principal of 
the school following Mr. R. J. Lough and taught the 
senior room which consisted of Grades seven to ten. 
The teacher of the junior room was Miss Lillian 
Ganshorn who began her duties at the same time and 
continued as the junior room teacher until April of 
1934 when she resigned to enter nurse's training. 

After Miss Ganshorn's resignation, the balance 
of the term was completed by Mrs. Thomas Ryan. 
One incident, I remember during Mrs. Ryan's term 
as substitute, concerned one of her students, Max 
Hill, who had just learned to ride a bicycle. Mrs. 
Ryan was a rather frail person and had a foot problem 
which made her rather unsteady on her feet. Max, 
who had just learned to ride, had no wish to tackle the 
ruts and furrows of the gumbo road. He transferred to 
the sidewalk without realizing that it was already 
occupied. Mrs. Ryan, on hearing the approaching 
bicycle, turned around to see Max wobbling down 
the sidewalk and fearing the worst, let out a scream 
and stood right in the middle of the walk. This pro 
cedure must have so unnerved Max that he panicked 
and he and the bicycle crashed into Mr. Ryan knock 
ing them both to the ground. After much con 
sternation, the principals of the accident were 
assisted to their feet. Poor Mrs. Ryan was so shaken 
up that she decided to spend the rest of the day at 
home and the junior room had a holiday. 

When school opened for the fall term, the new 
teacher for the junior room was Miss Euphemia Rid 
dell who had been teaching at Gray. 

As time went on, there were requests that the 

higher grades of eleven and twelve be added. Grade 
eleven was started in the fall of 1933 and grade twelve 
was started in fall of 1938. 

One of the greatest thrills was to learn that all the 
students who wrote their Grade Twelve Departmental 
Examination in 1939 passed and a great deal of credit 
must go to their ability and to their understanding of 
their position as rather underpriviledged students 
since time for instruction was definitely limited and 
equipment in scientific subjects was sadly lacking. 

In 1935-36, I attended the University of Sas 
katchewan at Sasktoon and Mr. Vaudrey Pals sub 
stituted as principal. 

By attending Summer schools and taking extra 
mural classes during the winter, I finally received my 
degree in 1938. 

In 193 7, I married Bessie Mccuaig and we set up 
housekeeping in a small two room house which had a 
lean-to kitchen and porch attached. Lon Johnston 
was the owner. 

During the early part of 1938, the municipality 
found itself short of funds and was not able to pay my 
salary with the result that we had to go on relief which 
at that time amounted to twelve dollars per month 
plus a ton of Souris coal for a five dollar voucher. Had 
it not been for Tom Ryan allowing us some credit, I 
am afraid we should have found it rather tough going. 

In June 1939, I resigned after seven years as 
principal to begin a new career in Optometry and we 
left for Toronto that fall. 

Denver School 
From Mrs. Ethel Jones' Journal 

One other big happening was the building of 
Denver School house. This was on the comer of 
Johnston's homestead which made one mile for me to 
go to school, one-half mile east and one-half mile 
north of our home. 

In the summer (1906) Mother had started a Sun 
day School. With the new school a minister drove out 
for morning church service. Mother always left a 
lunch on the kitchen table for this minister, Mr. 
Glover by name. After Church while we had Sunday 
School he ate his lunch and left. Mr. Glover went part 
way back to Lang and held services in Lakeview 
Church and then on to Lang for evening service. 

Most people who had settled in the area were 
from the United States. So on July 4th we had a 
picnic at the schoolhouse. A Mr. Eagleson dressed up 
as Uncle Sam. We had lots to eat for a picnic supper 
and then home. 

Mr. Duguid: He had filed on a homestead and for 
three years he taught in Denver School. When he 
proved up and got his homestead he got work m 
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Milestone instead of teaching. Some children moved 
away so there were not enough left to get the school 
grant so our Denver School was closed for a time. We 
still went there for church services. 

Miss Garland: In the winter of 1910 she stayed 
with the two Cave girls Vic and Myra and Ernest 
Jones the hired man while Mr. and Mrs. Cave, Ira and 
Ethel went to Springfield, Illinois for the winter. 

She had signed up to teach at Denver School 
when it opened in the spring. When the Caves re 
turned home she went to board with the Purves fam 
ily. 

Riceton School 
by Connie McKim (nee Pickering) 

I taught at Riceton School from September 1977- 
June 1980. In 1977-78 I had twelve students in grades 
one to three; in 1978- 79 I had eleven students in 
grades one to four; and in 1979-80 I had thirteen 
students in grades one to four. 

I taught all subjects in all of these grades. Extra 
duties included teaching Music (one year) and 
French (one year) to grades five and eight, as well as 
being Principal of Riceton School in my last two 
years at the school. 

Our school participated in various competitions 
both within itself and within the larger School Unit. 
Some of these were field meets, Read-a-thons (for 
Multiple Sclerosis) and Red Cross Bike-a-thons. 
Riceton always participated with good attitude and 
spirit and were particularly successful in the Bike-a 
thon Competitions. 

There was an annual Christmas Concert held at 
Riceton United Church just before the students were 
dismissed for Christmas Holidays. It was very excit 
ing for the students - their chance to recite poems, 
act in plays and sing songs for friends and family. A 
visit from Santa highlighted the evening. 

In winter months, Riceton School enjoyed skat 
ing and curling at Gray Rink as part of Physical 
Education Class. We also went to Lang School and 
rink for skating parties, and very much enjoyed time 
spent with students and teachers of that school. 

Riceton School participated in other activities 
such as; canvassing for the Cancer Society, selling 
poppies for the Royal Canadian Legion, and joining 
in the Pitch-In Campaign. We also sold Christmas 
candles to help purchase a film projector for the 
school. 

We enjoyed films shown to us by visitors such as 
the R.C.M.P. (Bike Safety), the local Fire Depart 
ment (the fire truck was also brought to the school for 
a demonstration), as well as many others. 

Year-end tours included; a picnic trip to Avonlea 

Badlands, a visit to Moose Jaw Wild Animal Park and 
Western Develpment Museum, a visit to Regina's 
Legislative Buildings, Diefenbaker Homestead, and 
R.C.M.P. Museum. 

During all of these the students of Riceton School 
were both enthused and well-behaved. 

I very much enjoyed teaching at Riceton School. 
I appreciate having had the experience of teaching in 
a multi-grade classroom. 

I married Wade McKim on August 5, 1978 and 
we now have two children; Jordan and Lauren. 

Wade and I and our two children continue to live 
on a farm three miles from Riceton. Wade commutes 
to work at Sears Ltd. in Regina. 

Riceton School - 1980-82 
by Pat Taylor (Ellis) 

During the school year 1980-81, I was teaching 
eighteen pupils at Riceton School. Judy Zale was 
working as the teacher aide. We had three students in 
Kindergarten, three in grade one, two in grade two, 
one in grade three, five in grade four, three in grade 
five and one in grade six. We had our Christmas 
concert at the United church in December. Other 
activities during the year included field trips to Re 
gina and Weyburn, skating and curling at Gray, Bike 
Rodeo and a simulated airplane flight. 

In the 1981-82 school term with the addition of 
eight Kindergarten pupils, Betty Sutherland taught 
half time. One exciting event in the autumn was the 
filming of a short documentry, "Country School", 
by a film class at the University of Regina. We had a 
Winter Carnival in March to celebrate Education 

Riceton School students and Mrs. Taylor 1980-1981. Back 
Row: Wade Ulrich, Carmen Bechard, Michelle Moon, Robbie 
Bechard, Adair Richardson, Scott Moyse, Myles Leach, Lana 
Purves and Jennefer Whiteman. Centre: Stephen Moon, 
Crystal Whiteman, Leah Purves, Renee Purves, Lori Moyse, 
Michelle Lolacher, Keri Lyn Larson. Front: Kelly Banga, Troy 
Baker, Janelle Ulrich, Dean Dovel!, Tara Campbell, Leanne 
Bechard, Jason Bohlken, Jared Larson, Trevor Raaen. 
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Week. The snow drifts south of the school were over 
seven feet high. 

Taken from Candid Views 
Riceton School paper 1938 and 1941 

"Now children", said Mr. Windrum, "Write 
down all you know about King Alfred but don't say 
anything about the burning of the cakes, I want to 
find out what else you know." Half an hour later 
Geraldine handed in her effort. "King Alfred visited 
a lady at a cottage, but the less said about it the 
better." 

Muriel: "I hate stubborn people". 
Joyce: "So do I". 
Muriel: "As a matter of fact I make a point of 

never giving in to that sort even though I know I'm 
wrong''. 

Gerald: "Did you shave this morning?" 
Donald: "No, is there one missing?" 
Bob was wandering home much later than his 

usual supper time. A friend of the family who hap 
pened to meet him said, "Why, Bob, aren't you 
afraid you will be late for supper?" "Nope," replied 
Bob, "I've got the meat." 

Grocer: "Two cents more little girl. Bread's gone 
up since this morning. '' 

Muriel: "Then give me yesterday's loaf." 

Merle, who thought he could ride, mounted a 
pony in front of a lot of cowboys. The pony soon 
threw him. "Well!" said a cowboy helping him up. 
"What threw you?" "What threw me? Why she 
bucked something fearful. Didn't you see her 
buck?" "Buck," said the cowboy "Rats! she only 
coughed!" 

Joe: "I am the fastest man in the world. When I 
run up steps it sounds like a machine gun." 

Mac: "That's nothing. One night I ran into the 
house, slammed the door behind me, ran upstairs, 
undressed, turned off the lights and was in bed before 
I heard the front door being shut." 

The scale was out of order but no notice to that 
effect had been posted. Dorothy clambered on and 
inserted a penny. Among the anxious bystanders was 
an interested gentleman who intently watched the 
dial which registered seventy-five pounds. "My 
gosh," he exclaimed hoarsely "She's hollow." 

Most car accidents result from men hugging the 
wrong curves. 

Mr. Bobier: "Rowland can you give me a quota 
tion from the Bible?" 

Rowland: "Judas went forth and hanged him 
self." 

Mr. Bobier: "Very good, now give me another 
one." 

Rowland: "Go thou and do likewise." 

Woman: ''And what may your name be little 
boy?" 

Leo: "It may be Jim, but it ain't." 

Donald: "You hammer those nails like light 
ning." 

Earl: ''I'm fast you mean." 
Donald: "No, you never strike twice in the same 

place." 

Walter: "Which burns longer, a wax or a tallow 
candle?" 

Merle: "Why a tallow candle of course." 
Walter: "Nope, you're wrong." 
Merle: ''A wax candle then." 
Walter: "Wrong again. It's neither one, they both 

burn shorter. '' 

Knox School District #826 
by Bruce Jones 

The first school meeting for Knox was held on 
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Agreement between Trustees and Teacher for Knox School. 
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First school meeting for Knox School. 

FIRST SCHOOL 
MEETING 

Public notice is hereby given that the First School Meeting for the 
Organization of the Undermentioned Lands into a ~~;>!Jistric1 

~d for t~e ecti~:;;fHiH,~~ :;}~on_~---~- _th1 
,. ~-~---~_at __ ·. ··-- __ 

The meeting will be called to order at two o'clock in the afternoor 
(standard time). The poll for voting for and against the district shal 
remain open only one hour. Ten minutes will be allowed for nomin 
a ting trustees. The poll for trustees shall remain open thirty minutes 

The boundaries of the district proposed to be voted upon includr 
the following lands: 
, [Uf i ~ /~ Zc, ~I, ,P. ~J, ~f:_:z.1', .3o, 
;;·;':.~:· J .j f • .33. ~ .3 ~ 3 ,f- ,,.,...., -.J./, I .J. , vif-. 17, 
, .. , ""'""'·.4i;f. ~ if. ..r:' 7, i ,,_J f_ ;.,. ~ /.3 Cile I 7: ·::;~:;:·;., ! ~~~t ~ f;i-1.,~ ';f 

~?Ju~. 7 r · 
·)ate of posting this ~ice : 

The_f_ day ~~ /: 

I -A~~ -- 
First school meeting for Knox School District. 

Saturday, April 20, 1912. The first trustees elected 
were Mr. M. K. Swank, Mr. C. E. Wight and C. S. 
Kinter. Mr. Swank was elected chairman and Mr. 
Kinter as secretary-treasurer. 

The original location for the school was the SW 
¼-33-12-17-W2 which is about two miles east and 
five south of Riceton. The school building was 
26' x 34' x 11' and cost $1,575.00. The barn cost 
$325 and could accommodate sixteen horses. The 
cistern cost $100. A cottage was built in 1928 at a cost 
of $1,100. In 1922 the school was moved a mile west 
of the NE ¼-32-12-17. 

Knox School at Field Meet. Back: Marg Purves, Arnold Grams, 
Earl Moon. Front: Ethel Jones, Edith Grams, Jean Purves. 

.. 
Knox School Students. Fred Grams, Leo Jones, Tillie Grams, 
Fred Ferris, Louis Moon, Emily Cushing, Ira Cushing, Bob 
Cushing, Irma Grams, August Grams, Claude Jones, Vera 
Grams, Armand Martin, Lloyd Moon, Maude Jones, Edwin 
Moon. 
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Mr. Kinter served as secretary until 1919 when 
Bill Purves took over. Mr. Wight served as chairman 
until 1920 when George A. Bell took office. Thomas 
Moon became chairman in 1922 and held that office 
with Bill Purves as secretary until the school closed 
in the mid forties. 

People who served as trustees at different times 
were C. S. Kinter, C. E. Wight, Ira B. Cushing, L. S 
Long, Wm. A. Purves. Thomas Moon, W. Hill, E. 
W. Jones, Frank Burden, M. K. Swank and G. A. 
Bell. 

When the school opened in the fall of 1912 there 
was an enrollment of nineteen between the ages of ten 
to sixteen. The first few years the salary was between 
$720 and $840, by 1920 it reached $1,050 per year. 
The school year ran from the first of March to the end 
of December. The school was closed for January and 
February. 

A list of teachers follows: 
Dan F. Mclnnus - 1912 
Edna Latimer - 1913 
Emma B. Weathered-1914 
Alex Stapleton - 1915-16 
Elizabeth A. W. Hobson - 1916 
Martha M. Lavigne - 1917 
Lottie L. Myers - 1917-18 
Flora K. McCallum - 1919 
Margaret C. Morton -1919-20 
Thomas M. Dyer - 1921 
Flora Coons - 1921 
Mabel L. Brown -1922 
Elizabeth S. Sinton - 1923 

Floyd P. Drader - 1924 
Clarence M. Fines - 1924 
Gladys E. Wintes - 1925 
Dorothy I. MacIntosh - 1925 
Flora M. Cameron - 1925-26 
Lila M. Brown - 1927 
Jane E. Williams - 1928-29 
Lyman E. Newman - 1929-31 
Jessie M. Hyland - 1931-33 
Viola E. A. Porohl - 1933-34 
Irene 0. P. Hesla - 1925-38 
Hit Olmstead- 1939-40 
Esther Tillier - 1940-41 

Early Days of Richardson School 
by W. E. Moats 

Richardson School was located on the northwest 
comer of Section 36-13-17-W2, five miles east and 
two miles north of Rice ton. 

A document dated at Sedley, April 29, 1908 states 
the proposed Richardson School District had four 
teen children between five and sixteen with ten chil 
dren under five. There were sixteen people liable for 
taxation, fifteen Protestant, one Roman Catholic. 
There were fifty-four people resident in the district. 

The first minutes of the Richardson School dis 
trict No. 2148 named Ed Richardson as chairman, 

Richardson School Students - Bakers, Richardsons, Mr. 
Taylor, Poissants, Larsons, McEwens and Roy Smith. 

~ Wir ~WW>i 

~~ 
~ IDominion of <:tanaba"'"'"''IRorfb==lMest 'tterritories. ~ 

Tr&luh"bl~. 

'ltbe . .i~..ax.;J..~ .?.';,i..1r='--=·· ~~.$..- cbcol :IDtstrtct 'IR.o . ../. 1 «s. of the 'IR.ortb== 'Ulflest '<territories 
. , ~&~,,. tF.!f om 'fl:\ - /II 
., L.. "i)Z,C• .:.,ebenture II'\~. TFI E oarc of Tjuslees (or Official Trustee) of Th~ . _ . 

School District No ... .t.t:'II' .of the North-West Territories promise to pay to the bearer at the 
--=-~~--+h.;,,,,_.,JILVvrv. 0.a.01.U71.L. i:?--a..,,,rA ... at~/4.d/4/'-_ . . he 
sum of- .. - .. -. (9.,,..,, .. """-{/...w,.u:z.,,,,,_,,,[ 1~~,e./ _, /!,,0J.sl""~- - Dollars of lawful money of Canada 
in . "·)'_RAV equal consecutive annual instalments with interest at the rate of~~- /~er 

per annum on the terms and in the amounts specified in the coupons attached. hereto. 

C~AIRMAN 

TREASURER 

Debenture No. 1 for Richardson School. 
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0~..:'.7.::.l.~: GOVERNMENT OF THE PROVINCE OF SASKATCHEWAN 
1 .. <.Jiula.knoJiu,o. OEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION 

AGREEMENT 
BETWEEN TRgsr~~ AND TEACHER . 

Tho Iloo«J of Tru~'"' of n._Lf/.~~.12:j,f.a,h~ I~;;"~ 
of Sul.-:otchunn hc"'hy conl111cla with MJ ern1iloy1_4'u~~~L 

who holdaa__ ~Clo.uCertificntco[Qu11lificnlionfrom the 

from and llftcr the-! z ltt. I rloy of----~'-c L-1Dl Cr_, oml it further 
hinds nnd obligM neeu 11111J its t:UCCCilO ra in office fnill~~:aiJ tcnehcr. Ju ring tLc continunnco 
of tbi5 a~f'.mtat, the 111m or 1111m~ for which it hcrcl1}· bttomu round iu nceorrlnnee with the JH0,·i11ion1 or Tlrt Schut .,td. 

/: Anti the ID.ill tcecber hereby contracts with the u.id Do.ll'd eml it., 1ucc.'C! !Onl in oflico end Lindt 
-~•JI lo ,,.,h ,nd ,onduet "" ""'°' ol 1h, .,;J District m,,J;,g to the p,o,;,;:;;a- S<hool 
Ad and Rcgubtioo, of the Dep.utmcnt cf Edur.::,.tioo. 

Th.it n~ot .11hAII continue in force for_ h d_!:,_ 21~1 ~ from 

the _ H\.. driy oL _ k<0Z_:-•..:f_"7.~"'.c::_ JDii~ .. , unl ees the Crrtilic:1te of 
lbe 11,11 id tuchcr shall in lhe mcll.Il limc be revek , n.nd aluU not include 11ny U':1chiog on S.turdn)'I or on 
olhcr l•wful ho!idnys ar v:icntion decided on, nll 1ud!)tolid11o11 wn.l n1CA!iot11 be.inc nt. the nbao lutc dLJ)>05JI. I 
of tho 1.t' 11cbcr witLoul 1toy deduction fro~--111.liuy whnkvcr. 

The 't'llt•litm mentio~ Iha.II cowi:bt oL~ ~~- ______ ::-- £+ ,:,-r,, a---7«·L=.___- _ 
(Allcution i1 called to the following: pro•iaions or eeeuco 202 or Th, School .Ad): 
"The ulnry of o teaeber who h:u lw-u 1rtun.Jly eng.,i;t"d in tf'A,r.bing in nny di.strict for four montiul or 

more conliouoully lihiill be aiti1nntt'J by Uiritliug tho mlu of 11,.SUl ry for tLc yt:ar M st:~ forth in Ille tc:u:hcr'• 
ai;rct:lllcul l.,y :!IO nnd multiplying the resu lt ohl./\ inPd by th1i 11ch1!1.I numbtr of tcoching dny1 the achoo\ hn., 
~ in opuntion dorin::: tho i,criod of the te:1chcr'1 cn,g o.1,"Cmtnt: 

"PtcJ\·iJcJ IJ01t"c:1Cr ll1nt if tho 50.Jiuy fl!l.tc.J in ~he ll>11d1cr'11 ngret>tn1!11t i~ '-frcn nt n monthly r;ilr ll1e 
role of snlnry for the yP.,t11.b.,JI be deemed to hen 11.1m l!qu:il to hrrfre t.imt:1 lhe ui<l monthly rnl.e; 

"Pn>l'idcd further Ui;i.t. if n lt11.clicr hu.1 tnui;I.Jt more lh111 210 d:iya in :icy calendar year he 1h11II he 
,ntillcd lo ouly 11, yr-u's Mlory; nnd 

"P,o,;dl"d iurtbtt lhllt notwitb.st:uidin.i; anything hr.rrin conlAincd the ho.vd or l'!\'U'J district 1hall 
h:in pomr to Loi.er into e:ud.1 eonlmct. ~ilh ill! lcochcr rcpmlini,; Ilic nmount. o[ salo.ry lo Le paid n.s m11oy l,e 
mulunlty ngrecd upon nnd l!Ct forth in lhP ni:;rerrucnl rrovidcd herrJn. 

"(2) Eithrr r11.rly thereto lllll Y tcrmi n:i.t~ the :igrttmen l for tuehiog lk!l-.rttn tho tc:ichcr nnd board 
or trwltt.1 hr ch·ius: not. leu tbnn lhirtyd:iyi' oolicc i11 i-rri1Lllg lo tlu:otlier flW'iyofbisorita intent.ion ao lo Jo," 

00. , 

=-Ill-------------- 

No. ofS1J1kntchcft'WI Ccrli.fi. cnt,~~--- 

fuu,d4 '' 
Teac~r'a P.O. Addrem __ ?t..-CL.hoi _:__ _ 

Tbi1 auccmrnl will not be accrpted bf UJe Deputnanl unl ru complete in nery dcl.lli l. 

Agreement between Trustees and Teacher. 

Declaration of office - Ira M. Smith. 

Richardson School concert, 1943. L. to R.: Patsy Warner, 
Doreen Koch, Peggy Warner and Trudy Frei. 

Rita Bechard on her first day at Richardson School. Elack: 
Mrs. Betcher, teacher, with Bob and Mac McEwen on either 
side. Annabeth Moats on the left. Front: , Rita De 
sautels, Florence Desautels, Norton Frei. 

Ralph Smith as secretary, George Oakes and G. B. 
Mason as trustees. Notice is given that unless a poll 
of ratepayers is demanded the board will apply to the 
Commissioner of Education for authority to borrow 
$1,700 by the issues of debentures for a frame school 
on concrete foundation, dates January 29, 1909. 

A sworn declaration by Ed Richardson states that 
notices of intent were posted in five widely separated 
and conspicuous places in the school district a well as 
in the Post Office in Lajord on February 2, 1909. 
Mention is made that the school shall have seats, 
maps and charts, stove and secretary-treasurer's sup 
plies. The secretary-treasurer was instructed to notify 
the Commissioner of Education that a tax levy of 8¢ 
per acre has been levied on the district. 

A list of school building expenses November 29, 
1909. 
Lumber. . 
H. G. Hanson for hardware . 
E. L. Christas for notice and supplies . 
R. Hunt for hauling . 

$579.00 
78.35 
14.55 
27.00 

656 



Ed Richardson for hauling lumber. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . JO . 73 
C. L. Mason for hauling lumber and fuel . . . . . . . . . . . 38.81 
Building School.... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 415.00 
Extras. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 5.95 

The meeting November 1, 1910 states the term of 
school for 1911 be open approximately April 1st and 
close December 25th, and that $25 be set aside for a 
caretaker for seven months. 

A special meeting December 19, 1912 passed a 
resolution that $382 be borrowed from the Standard 
Bank of Canada to pay running expenses of the 
school for 1912 and to February 1, 1913. 

The deferred annual meeting January 31, 1913 
reduced the assessment to 5¢ per acre for 1913 and 
instructed the secretary to hire a teacher for not over 
$300. 

The annual meeting June 15, 1915 mentioned W. 
G. Crawford and Thomas E. Jory. 

Minutes of January 18, 1919 mentioned a motion 
by A. K. McEwen and C. 0. Baker that the secretary 
get all available information on the Waterburg heat 
ing device for schools. Moved by A. K. McEwen that 
Cora Richardson be appointed caretaker for 1919 at 
$90. 

At a trustee meeting January 27, 1923 it was 
moved by A. K. McEwen seconded by Ed Richard 
son that a suitable cottage be built and arrange other 
buildings in a more suitable position and repair same, 
and to make a levy on the district for $3,000. 

Richardson Schools heyday was in 1929 when 
three families, the Strohms, the Martins and the 
Giegs came into the district and brought attendance 
to about thirty. 

The school closed in June 1945. 

Following is a list of teachers for the Richardson 
S. D. No. 2148, established July 13, 1908. 

Year Teacher(s) 
1908-1909 No teacher listed 
1910-191 I Gertrude Steinhoff 
1912 Amelia Maclean 

Emma Weathered 
Ina Cooper 

1913 Emma Weathered 
Mabel Wickett 

1914 Alma Boddy 
Effie Willniot 

1915 M. Simpson 
Lily Wilson 

1916 Lily Wilson 
Bertha Bowen 
Dorothy Harrold 

1917 Dorothy Harrold 
1918 Mary Hyndman 
1919 Rachel Thompson 
1920 Hilda Bennett 
1921-1922 John Taylor 

Paul Smith 
1923 John Taylor 

Marion Langdon 
1924 Marion Langdon 

Dorothy Macdonald 
1925 Dorothy Macdonald 

George Rogers 
1926-1936 George Rogers 
1937 George Rogers 

Marjorie Betcher 
1938-1939 Marjorie Betcher 
1940-1941 Florence Hill 
1942 Florence Hill 

Edith Lehr 
1943 Mary Perry 
1944-1945 Eileen Kerr 
1946 Pupils conveyed 

Reflection of Riceton School 1947. 
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And He Won't Run From The Posse ... 
from the United Church Observer 

Gray ... There it was on the wall of the prairie 
hamlet's only store - an official-looking Wanted 
Dead or Alive poster, offering a $5000 reward for 
Laird White, horse thief. 

Now the Rev. Laird White enjoys a good joke but 
he couldn't let the poster go unanswered. So soon 
there was a hand-printed message tacked below: 

"The above mentioned may be contacted at the 
United Church Hideout, known only to a few de 
voted followers. This noted gang with its now fa 
mous (or infamous) leader will be found here every 
Sunday morning at 11:30 a.m. There is room for all 
who seek a reward." 
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Bechard-Riceton Area Churches 
and Organizations 
Riceton Pilgrim Evangelical Lutheran 
Church 
by some of its members 

Around 1908 a few Lutheran settlers arrived in 
the Riceton district, but had to drive to Lang to the 
Lutheran Church there. 

In 1927 Rev. D. R. Ludwig of Corinne visited the 
Riceton District and found there was ample oppor 
tunity for a mission station there. Arrangements were 
made and the first service was held in the Cross 
School on the 6th of November, 1927 - the atten 
dance was thirty-five. After a few services in Cross 

Dedication of the Riceton Lutheran Church on June 10, 1951. 

School the congregation asked the board of the Com 
munity Church of Riceton if they could hold services 
in their church but were not permitted. As a result the 
Lutherans, on March 11, 1928, held services in the 
Denver School in Riceton. A meeting was held and 
the board of officers were elected. The first ones were 
trustee Walter Boesch, treasurer Ole Myberg, secre 
tary John Boesch. Rev. D.R. Ludwig had services in 
Riceton on the second and fourth Sunday of the 
month in the Denver School. In 1928 they formed a 
building committee and elected J. P. Boesch, C. B. 
Bohlken, W. Boesch, P. Jasper and G. Olson. Due to 
poor crops no steps were taken to get subscriptions 
for building a church. 

j 

Confirmation class at Riceton Lutheran Church, 1944. L. to R.: 
Helen Forsberg, Katie Forsberg, Rev. Harry Huth, Peter 
Boesch and Lawrence Boesch. 

Mrs. Chris Bohlken was the first Sunday School 
teacher. Rev. D. R. Ludwig accepted a call to Es 
tevan, Saskatchewan and was succeeded by the Rev. 
L. S. Winter of the St. Louis Seminary. He lived in 
Corinne. In the fall of 1931 Edgeworth and Pangrnan 
were added to the Corinne, Riceton Parish. Rev. 
Winter, on March 18, 1934, organized the first 
Lutheran Ladies' Mission Circle. 

In the fall of 1938 Pangrnan and Ceylon were 
added to the Coronach parish, leaving Corrine, 
Riceton, Edgeworth and Bures in one parish. In June 
1939, Rev. L. S. Winter accepted a call to Estevan 
and was succeeded by Rev. A. E. Oldehoeft. The 
board gave Rev. Oldehoeft two weeks vacation so he 
could get married. The congregation paid for the 
pastor's 1943 coal bill as the salary those days wasn't 
very much. In 1943 Rev. M. H. Leedahl was Pastor 
for one year. 

On December 3, 1944 the congregation held a 
meeting and all agreed to join with Redeemer 
Lutheran Church of Regina and Rev. H. A. Huth as 
pastor. In 1946 lots were selected for the purpose of 
building a church. When to build, size, finances, 
style and plans were prescribed by Rev. Huth. Rev. 
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Confirmation class at Riceton Lutheran Church 1934. L. to R. 
Back: Frank Forsberg, Garth Boesch, Fritz Otten, Graydon 
Olson, Donald Bohlken. Front: Suea Forsberg, Wanda 
Boesch, Rev. Winter, Eileen Bohlken and Toiny Forsberg. 

Lutheran Confirmation Class 1942. Lorne Mohr, Rose EIieen 
Mohr, Arvena Boesch, Edna Forsberg and Rev. Huth. 

H. A. Huth was succeeded by Rev. F. M. Sass in 1949 
and 1950 was the year the church was built. It was all 
done by the congregation; the main carpenters were 
John Boesch, Walter Boesch and Chris Bohlken. 
When the cement was poured for the basement it was 
all done by hand; shovelling sand and cement into the 
cement mixer with water and put into a wheelbarrow 
then pushed up a ramp and poured into the walls of 
the basement. It was such a warm day when the 
basement was poured and with all the help we knew 
we would be finished early, so we sent someone to 
Sedley for a little refreshment. 

In the fall of 1950 most of the church was built. 
There is one more person that needs to be mentioned, 
Karl Pedersen. No matter where, a foundation for a 
house, cistern or any kind of cement to mix, Karl was 
there to give a helping hand. 

In the spring of 1951 the pews and altar came by 

train and were put in the church. A double privy was 
built; one side for the ladies and girls and one side for 
men and boys, a cool place in the winter but it served 
the purpose. On May 13th, 1951 the board decided to 
ask Rev. L. S. Winter to come for the dedication 
service. He was unable to come so they asked Rev. 
Triet. Mrs. John Boesch and family Garth, Wanda 
and Arvena, and Walter Boesch donated an organ in 
memory of John Boesch. This was put up in the 
balcony of the church. On June 10, 1951 Rev. F. M. 
Sass had a short service at the Riceton School in the 
morning then Rev. Sass led the congregation and 
walked from the school to the church and finished the 
service. In the afternoon Rev. Triet helped Rev. Sass 
in the dedication service. A large crowd was in atten 
dance. A cold plate supper was served for two hun 
dred people. Mary and Anna Bohlken carried water 
from Mrs. Martha Hill's, across the street, for coffee 
and dishes. Coffee was made in a large copper boiler 
and heated on a coal oil stove. 

As years went by improvements on the church 
were made. In 1952 electricity was put in. Now with 
lights, services could be had in the evenings. A rug 
was put down in the aisle and altar. The basement was 
finished with tables, chairs, cupboards, dishes and a 
rug. Since the hall had burnt down, meetings, show 
ers and anniversaries are held in the church base 
ment. Water and sewer and a gas furnace were put in 
and two wash rooms put in the basement. 

Rev. F. M. Sass was succeeded by Rev. R. R. 
Raedeke in 1958. He had morning services in 
Riceton at 9 a.m. every Sunday weather permitting 
and a service at 11 a.m. in Regina. Rev. Raedeke 
stayed until 1976. 

One son of the congregation became a Lutheran 
Pastor. Peter Boesch graduated from the Seminary at 
Springfield, Illinois and was ordained into the minis 
try at Riceton in 1958 by Rev. Raedeke. Peter ac 
cepted his first call to Australia and is still in that 
country. 

Our present pastor is Rev. D. K. Ramsey and 
services are the same. Because of the foresight and 
faith of those who built the church present and future 
congregations can and will enjoy this fine structure as 
a place for worship, praise and Christian education. 
Sunday School and Vacation Bible School 

In April 1928, Pilgrim Lutheran Church 
organized a Sunday school for the children of its 
members. 

Until 1945, the church council elected Sunday 
School teachers. The first teacher was Mrs. C. 
Bohlken who taught all the children under the age of 
eleven. The children above eleven years of age were 
taught catechism lessons by the minister. In 1970 the 
United Church in Riceton felt they didn't have 
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enough children to run a Sunday School, so they 
were sent to the Lutheran School where they have 
remained. 

Our present enrollment in 1983 is twenty-one 
children. We present an annual Mother's Day Pro 
gram and Tea and the Christmas Eve program. We 
also participate in Mission projects. 

The first record of Vacation Bible School was in 
1953. At that time expenses were absorbed by the 
congregation. Later, in 1955, the Ladies Mission 
Circle took care of the expenses. 

The first Vacation Bible School class was held in 
the church with only children from the Lutheran 
Church attending. We gradually grew as children 
from Riceton and the surrounding communities 
started to join us. In 1975 we moved to the Riceton 
School but by 1982 we were outgrowing a two-room 
school so one class moved back to the church base 
ment and a trailer was added to accommodate all the 
children. 

The classes held are for all children from the age 
of three to grade eight. In 1982, we had a total of 
sixty-five children attending. 

On the last day of this five-day week, we have a 
closing afternoon program. This program, held in 
the United Church because it is larger than the 
Lutheran Church, is for parents, grandparents of the 
children and friends in the community. A Bar-B-Que 
follows the program. 

Riceton Mission Circle and Lutheran Womens 
Missionary League 

On March 18, 1934 Rev. Winter, who was serving 
at Corinne, called attention to the ladies at Riceton to 
the needs of Edmonton Concordia College Com 
missary Dept. Mrs. Walter Boesch invited the con 
gregation especially the ladies, to her home for tea to 
hear more details of this particular need. It was also 
decided to hold regular monthly meetings of this kind 
from then on. 

An organizational meeting was held in July of 
1939. The group was formally named Pilgrim 
Lutheran Mission Circle. A constitution and bylaws 
were adopted. Mrs. W. Boesch was the first president 
and Mrs. J. Boesch was the first secretary-treasurer. 

During the war years 1939-1945, under the guid 
ance of Pastor Oldehoeft, the Mission Circle worked 
closely with the Red Cross. Endeavors mentioned 
were; rubber salvage, clothing drives, bonds, quilt 
making, milk for Britons, bundles for Britain, ditty 
bags, support of sons of the congregation and com 
munity in the forces. 

As early as 1941 the Circle donated $50 towards 
the Building Fund for the new church. From the years 
1944-58 three pastors served the parish and helped 

Lutheran Ladies meeting at Forsberg home, 1944. 

the Mission Circle: Rev. Leedahl, Rev. Huth, and 
Rev. Sass. 

After the church was dedicated in 1951, carpet, 
candelabra and candles, altar linens, hymn books, 
Sunday School materials, fixtures, altar hangings, 
dishes and silverware, stove, tablecloths, con 
struction of cupboards and tables for the basement, 
painting the basement and making curtains for the 
basement windows were all financed by the Mission 
Circle. 

The last bazaar was held in December of 1954. 
In 1956 the "Mite Box" was adopted for use to 

collect mites (pennies) which would be used for the 
Mission outreach of the church. To support the mis 
sion work in Hong Kong, teas with the sale of mate 
rials made in Hong Kong became an annual event 
from 1958-1965. Vacation Bible School was an an 
nual event supported by the Mission Circle both in 
talent and money. Part of the Mission outreach pro 
gram included the decision to" adopt" children at the 
Saskatchewan Training Centre in Moose Jaw (Valley 
View Centre). Children are visited, remembered for 
their birthdays, etc. 

In June of 1961, while Rev. Raedeke was pastor, 
the Pilgrim Mission Circle agreed to affiliate with the 
Lutheran Women's Missionary League, the official 
auxiliary organization of the Lutheran Church Mis 
souri Synod. Mrs. Hulda Bohlken was the first presi 
dent, Miss Emma Oltmanns the first vice-president, 
Mrs. Iola Bohlken the first secretary-treasurer. Mrs. 
Lottie Mohr remained secretary-treasurer of the Mis 
sion Circle. 

Two years later the group became one. The thrust 
of the Lutheran Womens Missionary League is to 
wards mission education, inspiration and service. In 
the succeeding years the members of the Pilgrim 
Luthern Womens Missionary League have endeav 
ored to accomplish these objectives through the in 
spirational and educational programs of the League 
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and in service to their homes, church and communi 
ty. 

Sacred Heart Roman Catholic Church - 
Riceton 
by Gerald O'Brien 

The Riceton Catholic Parish was first organized 
in 1937 with services held in the Riceton School 
classrooms. 

In 1939 the present church was moved to Riceton 
from west of Kronau. First services were held in the 
fall of 1940. Father O'Donnell was the first priest to 
say Mass in the school. 

Riceton Altar Society meeting 1922. 

The first church council was: Chairman Tom F. 
O'Brien, Henry Boesch and George Lekivetz; Secre 
tary-Treasurer, Tom Ryan. Soon there were over 
twenty-five families in the congregation. 

In the mid-sixties Gerald W. O'Brien became 
chairman, Real Coupal became Secretary-Treasurer. 
Con Bechard, Raoul Gibeau, Bob Diekrager and 
Audrey Bechard in later years succeeded Real as 
Secretary-Treasurer. Con Bechard and Gerald 
O'Brien are still on the Council at the present time. 

Organists for the same period were as follows: 
Mrs. Tom Ryan, Mrs. Eugene Bechard and then 
Audrey Bechard. During the last few years there 
hasn't been anyone on an every Sunday basis. 

Since opening, Riceton, Lang, and Milestone 
parishes have had the same pastors. The priests are as 
follows: 
Father Trainor was pastor to 1946 
Father Daly for a short time in 1946 
Father C. S. Godin to 1955 
Father John Malloy to 1959 
Father Lionel L'Heureux from 1959 to 1961 
Father Peter D' Aoust came in 1961 to 1965 
Father L. Sullivan to 1968 
Father A. Vandendriesche was pastor from Sept. 
1968 until 1970 
Father Patrick Murphy 1970 to 1971 

Father Zimmer 1972 to 1974 
Father John Weekend came in Sept. 1974 to July 1979 
Father Gary Kuntz, August 1979 and is presently the 
pastor as of June 1983. 

The parish was blessed for years with a good 
choir comprised of Mr. and Mrs. Adrian Ouellette, 
Eugene and Myrle Bechard, Reg Coupal, Phil Roys, 
Gerald O'Brien and Alex Fahlman. 

For years the parish had a very active Altar So 
ciety. 

Riceton United Church 
by Gladys Schultz 

The early pioneers felt a need for a church. Mrs. 
E. Jones' mother, Mrs. Cave and Mrs. J. Rice started 
a Sunday School in Mrs. Cave's home in 1905 or 
1906. Mrs. Cave was superintendent and Mrs. Rice, 
the teacher. About 1907, a school was built south of 
town on the A. R. Johnston farm, and they met there. 
Church services were also started. Later the building 
was moved to town. Rev. Glover, the minister at 
Lang, came over Sunday mornings and held services 
before Sunday School. Mrs. Cave would leave a 
lunch on her table. He would eat and then continue 
on to hold services at Lake View. 

Riceton United Church and Manse. 

The first quarterly meeting of the Riceton Circuit 
was held at Bratt's Lake in May 1914. Representa 
tives from Riceton were Mr. Rice, Mr. Harvey, Mr. 
Lathrop; from Buck Lake, Mr. J. Bratt and Mr. H.B. 
Moats; and from Gray Mr. Howlett and Mr. Cross. 

On Aug. 22, 1919, Riceton decided to build a 
church. Mr. Rice, Mr. Kirkpatrick, Mr. D. C. Binga 
man and Mr. E. B. Moats met to decide on a plan for 
the building. The basement was dug that year. 

A Trustee Board, consisting of Mr. E. B. Moats, 
Mr. J. Rice, Mr. D. C. Bingaman, Mr. J. Rasmussen, 
Mr. H.B. Moats and the minister, Rev. Hancock was 
elected on May 1, 1920. The first minutes were 
written on any kind of scrap paper which are now so 
fragile they can't be handled. The men worked vol 
untarily that year and the women were happy to feed 
them. The church was opened in the fall of 1920. 

On June 19, 1936 a meeting was held to organize 
the Riceton, Gray and Estlin charge. Mr. D. V. 
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Runkle, Mr. R. Girsberger, Mr. R. Myers of Estlin; 
Mr. H. B. Moats, Mr. T. H. Roche, Mrs. F. B. Lewis 
of Gray and Mr. E. B. Moats, Mr. F. Williams, Mr. T. 
Kemp of Riceton were appointed representatives. 

The inside fixtures, pews, pulpit, side chairs, and 
choir chairs carried a 2% sales tax. There were two 
letters of apology that the brick from Alberta and 
lumber from Vancouver could not be shipped on time 
due to the shortage of railway cars. 

Money was always a problem. In 1921 due to 
weather conditions and falling wheat prices, the 
Board appealed to the Church and Parsonage Aid 
Fund for a loan. This was turned down due to de 
ferred payments. Again in 1944 they applied to the 
Home Mission Board for $600 to pay off the mort 
gage on the church and manse, which was gratefully 
received. On June 12th of that year, they held a 
special service and burned both mortgages, an occa 
sion for thanksgiving and rejoicing. 

Chosen to represent the church were Mr. E. B. 
Moats, Mr. D. C. Bingaman, Mr. Rice, Mr. McKim, 
Mrs. C. E. Kinvig to represent the W.M.S.; and Mrs. 
A. M. Place, the Ladies Aid as it was known then; 
and Mr. T. Kemp represented the Sunday school. 

Mr. A. M. Purves, who had played an important 
part in collecting funds, was asked to place the mort 
gages on the plate and Mr. Rice to light them. 

It was agreed that each point have two representa 
tives to bum the manse mortgage. Mr. E. B. Moats 
and Mrs. Rice represented Riceton. Gray and Estlin 
were asked to choose their own. 

Mr. G. Glover was first choice as guest speaker, 
but he was unable to attend and Rev. Ball very ably 
and willingly complied. 

The Riceton choir sang "I Was Glad" and Mrs. 
E. Jones sang "Open the Gates of the Temple". Both 
numbers had been sung at the time of the dedication 
in 1920. 

The church was under the Methodist Presbytery 
but in 1925 it was changed to the United Church, 
same for the manse. 

Through the years there have been some very 
active organizations connected with the church. The 
Baby Band, ably led by Mrs. E. Graff; Mission 
Band, which in 1944 received standard of recogni 
tion at Presbyterial; Canadian Girls In Training, 
Tyros, Ladies Aid, and Women's Missionary Society 
who for years held an annual serving bee and pot luck 
dinners to send baby garments to Korea. The Choir, 
led by Mr. Geo. Rogers, and a junior choir, led by 
Mrs. E. Jones, put on a play to raise money for a 
piano for the church basement. 

As there was no place in town to hold meetings, 
the Church Board reluctantly allowed the church to 
be used. The Ladies Aid sponsored plays. Chautau- 

quas with community backing were an annual event. 
The church was always filled to capacity for these 
events. 

We are grateful to those pioneers who felt the 
need of a church and who sacrificed so much to leave 
us this heritage, and for the privileges that have come 
to us through their faith. 

Ministers down through the years have been as 
follows: 

Rev. G. Glover 
Rev. Mason 
Rev. W. Hancock 
Rev. E. Smith 
Rev. H. Toombs 
Rev. J. Smith 
Rev. H. Robertson 
Rev. Johnson 
Rev. W. Lloyd 
T. Malcolm 

Rev. J. Watts 
Rev. G. Wilson 
Rev. F. Passmore 
Rev. J. Dunnett 
Rev. M. Thomas 
Rev. W. Banks 
Rev. B. Colquhoun 
Rev. L. White 
Sharon Davis 

United Church Organizations 
by T. Kushnir 

The Ladies Aid was organized in 1911 and was 
responsible for the upkeep of the Manse and the 
Church. Fowl suppers, bake sales, teas and bazaars 
were held to raise money. In later years the organiza 
tion became known as the U.C.W. (United Church 
Women). 

W. M. S. Meeting, Riceton. Back: Mrs. Spry, Mrs. G. Richard 
son, Mrs. Graff, Mrs. Kinvig, Mrs. Nichol. Front: Four ladies 
from Francis, Saskatchewan, then Mrs. Paton, Gladys 
Schultz, Mrs. Reich, Mrs. W. Hill, Mrs. W. Layman. 
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The Women's Mission Society was started in the 
early twenties. This group of ladies sent aid to needy 
places overseas in the form of clothing and money to 
help in missionary work in the United Church. Each 
June for a number of years a sewing bee was held wih 
baby layettes being sewn and quilts made. The par 
cels were sent to Miss B. Bourne, a missionary in 
Korea. 

In early 1960's the group disbanded and joined 
the U.C.W. 

The C.G.I.T. (Canadian Girls in Training), the 
Baby Band and Mission Band were other Church 
organizations but due to lack of leaders and members 
all of the above groups have disbanded. 

Ladies Aid Meeting, 1930. Back: Mrs. Larson, Mrs. Baker, Mrs. 
Ferris, Mrs. Graff, Mrs. R. McKim, Mrs. Madeline McKim, Mrs. 
Carder, Grandma Graff. Third: Mrs. T. Johnson, Mrs. Orr, Mrs. 
Ponto, Mrs. McEwen, Mrs. Rice, Mrs. Rodgers. Second: Mrs. 
Place, Mrs. Crawford, Mrs. Schultz, Mrs. Kinvig, Mrs. 
Williams, Miss M. Moats, Mrs. Hill and Max, Mrs. Pickeri_ng. 
Front Row: Mrs. Reich, Mrs. Kemp, Mrs. Nichols and Lau 
rence, Mrs. A. Purves and Annabeth Moats, Edna Ahlers and 
Dorothy Williams, Lydia Epp. 

Olive and May with parents. Mrs. Johnson and Rev. Johnson. 

U.C.W. Quilting Bee. Emma Moats, Deena Jones and baby; 
Gladys Schultz, Mrs. Graff, Francess Hill. 

Bonnie Hill, Diane Layman, Lynda Mae Kushnir, Janet Otten, 
Dorothy Blish, C.G.1.T. 

A group of C.G.1.T.· - Alliece Allan, Emma and Florence Hill, 
Geneva Mohr, Bernice Rice, Madeline Schultz, Annie Jansen, 
Mrs. Smith, Marguerite Schultz, Lenora Leach. 
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Riceton C.G.I.T. 1956. L. to A.: Jean and Judy Richardson, 
Geraldine and Lily Deters, Lois and Mary Bohlken, Marilyn 
and Ann Olson, Esther Hill, Mary Harrington, Karen and Rose 
Dunnett, Carol Olson, Mrs. Graff. 

Clarence Cantril! and the Tyro boys 1953. 

Junior Choir on Mother's Day 1944. L. to R.: Beth Aitken, 
Shirley Schultz, Grace Deeks. In Back: Ruth Layman, Ethel 
Jones, Jean Purves, in back Maude Jones, Audrey Watts, 
Marilyn Aitken. 

Baby Band graduation, 1950. Bev Purves, Karen Hannan, 
David Mooney, Marlene Jones, Linda Ray Kelly. 

Baby band graduation, Mrs. Graff, leader. 
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Agriculture in the Bechard-Riceton Area 
Farming in Southern Saskatchewan 
Interviews with Frank Cross Sr. by Mary 
McDowell and Frank Cross Jr. 

The first crop was flax, a high dollar crop, but one 
which could be grown only one year, after that blight 
would ruin the crop. The virgin sod was turned once 
and the flax planted. Harvest would bring $3 per 
bushel and about twenty bushels to an acre, which 
would pay for the land, leaving the farmer free and 
clear. 

Neighbors putting in the crop for Albert Blish when he was very 
sick. 

After the initial crop, wheat, oats and barley were 
grown. At threshing time the grain was loaded into 
granaries which were about twelve by fourteen feet 
and built on skids to be moved about. 

Seeding just north of Riceton about 1923. 

Binders cutting grain on Cushing farm. 

A field of stooks on the Jack Allan farm. 

667 



Carl Mohr's threshing outfit, 1919. 

Stimson - Lynburner threshing outfit, 1927. L. to R.: Don Stimson (front of truck), Melvin Stimson, Mrs. Laura West, Mrs. Ada 
Stimson, Harold Stimson, Hazel West (Stimson), Pauline West (Hill), Lorne Evan, , Nick Nohorff, Charlie Lynburner on 
separator, Bob Stimson, Fred Fisher, unknown on three racks, Bill West in front of the tractor, Art Stimson, Calvin Stimson. 
Threshing on Bill West farm, now Norman Desautels'. 

George Brown swathing with Cletrac. 

Steam Threshing - 1914 
Notes made by Frank Cross Jr. from 
Information by Frank Cross Sr. 

At threshing time Dad had the job of stoking up 
the steam engine. He would get up about three in the 
morning to get up a head of steam by five in the 
morning when the crew would start to work. The 
steam engine was fired with wheat straw. It kept one 
man busy all day just pitching straw into the firebox. 
I think it was an 1899 Rumely steam tractor designed 
to bum straw. Horse drawn wagons would bring the 
wheat sheaves from the field, stooks to the threshing 
machine. Workers pitched the sheaves into the 
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Henry Bechard's threshing outfit 1913-1914. 

Waterloo Boy and a breaking plow. The owner unknown. 

thresher's cylinder. The clean grain went into a wagon 
to be moved to the granary. The threshed straw com 
ing off the walkers was fan blown into a stack near the 
machine, some to be burned in the steamer and the 
rest to be left in the stack for the winter fuel, feed and 
bedding. Later the steam threshing machine was fit 
ted with a clean grain elevating leg which lifted the 
grain directly into the granary. 

About 1916 or 1917 James Cross bought a 1916 
Waterloo Boy N-12-25. This tractor was the forerun 
ner of the John Deere tractors. It had twelve horse 
power on the drawbar and twenty-five horsepower on 
the belt pulley. The steering wheel was geared to a 
chain winch which pivoted to front axle to steer the 
tractor. It had a two cylinder horizontal engine with 
the cylinders mounted to the rear of the crankshaft. 
(Later the John Deere tractors had the two cylinders 
mounted forward.) The manifold was practically in 
the driver's lap and Dad said it got awfult hot! An 
other fault with the tractor was the final drive which 
consisted of big spur ring gears riveted to the rims of 
each drive wheel. A pinion gear meshed with the ring 
gear to drive the wheels. It was simple and strong, 
but the gears were out in the open and the dust and 
dirt soon wore the gears out. 

Dad said they used the Waterloo Boy to drive the 
thresher instead of the steamer after 1916 and this 
saved a lot of stoking labor. Also, he didn't have to 
get up as early to get up the steam. The Waterloo Boy 
started with a hand crank and burned kerosene. 

One day during threshing the engine set up a 
terrible knock. They shut it down and began tearing 
into it. Dad found one of the rod bearings burned out. 
He said he got up about four the next morning and 
began melting down Babbitt Metal (alloy of copper, 
antimony and tin) to pour a new bearing in the con 
necting rod. He poured and then fit it to the crank 
shaft by scraping away the soft metal with a knife 
until the bearing had the proper clearance. He said he 
had the engine running good by nine in the morning 
and it ran well for a long time after. 

Well Digging - 1909 
Notes made by Frank Cross Jr. from 
information by Frank Cross Sr. 

Frank Cross said he was helping his father, 
James, dig a well on the homestead. He was digging 
at the bottom of the well and filling a bucket with the 
dirt and rocks. His father would haul the bucket up on 
a rope, dump it, and send it down again. The bucket 
weighed about fifty pounds when full and on one trip 
up, the rope broke when James had it almost to the 
top. He hollered and young Frank had just enough 
time to squeeze up against the wall before the bucket 
whizzed past his nose and smashed to pieces on the 
bottom. The bucket had fallen about twenty feet. 

They finally finished the well and this relieved 
Frank of the chore of hauling water in a horse drawn 
wagon from the creek. The well water was a lot 
better, also - no wigglers in it! 

Mules 
by W. E. Moats 

When I was a small boy my father had all mules 
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Two mules and four teenagers. 

Clipping mules on Bingaman farm, 1922. 

except for the pony, Billy, which I later rode to 
school. The first horses were a team of broncos, Tex 
and Polly that came in 1923. 

I should describe mules, in physical terms, that 
is. They were taller, rather spindly in proportion 
compared with horses, longer legs and of course big 
long ears. It would take a fairly big male to weigh 
thirteen hundred pounds. Also, a mule had a small 
rather steep walled hoof. A mule shoe would measure 
only three and a half to four inches across. 

Also, mules were trimmed up or groomed dif 
ferently. The mane and forelock were kept trimmed 
short, with the upper part of the tail bone, a foot or so 
clipped short. The end or brush was then cut off 

square to give a mule's tail a broom-like appearance. 
It was a long time before I realized that mules weren't 
made that way, that it was a trim job. 

Another peculiarity was that the mules were al 
most always solid color, no stars or socks. One ex 
ception was our last mule, Barry, who had a star 
about the size of a quarter, the only one I ever saw. 

One thing my father liked about mules was their 
ability to take the heat of summer, much better than 
horses. By contrast, those mules which got straw 
stack only for winter care, became old mules pretty 
fast. 

Mules were different in many ways. One of their 
peculiarities was that they did not shed their hair as 
horses do when the weather turns warm. So, every 
April, one of the fairly big two-or-three-man jobs was 
clipping mules. One man cranked the clipper. The 
gear box was on a three legged stand and transferred 
the power down a flexible tube about six feet long to 
the clipper head. This was about three inches wide 
and the speed depended on the man on the crank. 
This clipper head occupied the second man. The 
third man held the mule which almost always had to 
be twitched. Then there was an extra attachment 
necessary for two or three mules, a heavy chain 
across the barn door about two feet high so the kicks 
didn't get across to the clipper man. 

All the dark colored mules were a mousy grey 
after clipping, the white ones a dirty white at first. Of 
course, they had to be kept in the barn at night until 
after the first of June as the April and May nights 
were too cold. 

Another peculiarity of mules was their instinct to 
not overeat on grain; that is, they never foundered or 
got laminitis. Usually, they wouldn't eat much grain 
until they were well cooled off. My father had a 
weekend system that worked well for mules. The 
main pasture, fifteen acres or so, was some distance 
away from the barn. On Saturday night the mules 
were led down there and turned loose. There was a 
big feed trough with a block of salt and then they put 
in two bags of oats. Not a mule went near the trough 
on Saturday night. Sunday morning they would be 
there one or two at a time, a total of fourteen mules to 
sixteen mules. By Monday morning, the oats would 
be all cleaned up. That system surely wouldn't work 
with horses. 

Another peculiarity of mules was their habit of 
rolling as soon as they were turned out after work. I 
mean roll and roll and roll, till all the sweat was sort 
of ground off. Horses roll too, but not to such an 
extent. 

Mules are sure footed and have that instinct not to 
get in certain difficulties. When I was quite small, I 
remember a man getting a horse down between the 

670 



loading platform and a box car. My father said that 
never happened to a mule. This happened to be at 
Bechard and this is where our oats went to be shov 
elled into the box cars. This was called loading over 
the platform. 

Mules are also extra smart, and stubborn. My 
father used to say that whenever he got a new hired 
man the mules always found out right away who was 
boss and if they were - look out! 

One story our neighbour, Art Stimson told me 
happened about the tum of the century. When Art 
was young somewhere in the United States he went to 
harness someone else's team of mules. As he went to 
put the collar on the mule stepped over and stood on 
his foot. Try as he would he couldn't get him off. In 
desperation he took the collar off to beat the mule 
with it and as he did the mule just stepped off. He 
learned that that was a standard trick of that mule 
every time he was harnessed and if he missed the first 
time he didn't try again, but he got every stranger. 

There is the saying "balky mule". My father had 
a team, Bill and Jim, big tall white mules but they 
were "educated" before my time. They would both 
balk together, instantly, an example of good com 
munication. Then Jim, the right hand mule, would 
get his left front foot over the neck yoke. One episode 
before my memory, my father and George Currie 
were each loading wagons with grain at the granary 
north of the barn. My father had the last load and Bill 
and Jim. He pulled away from the bin, and went back 
to close the door while George Currie went on. The 
mules balked. Father tied up the lines and went to the 
barn directly while George Currie had to drive 
around the pasture. When George got to the barn 
father was already doing chores. George said, "I 
wonder if we can't lick that out of them". They were 
both in the mood so they went to the shop, lit the forge 
and welded a good sized ring into about four feet of 
light chain. It worked. George got up on the wagon 
and applied the chain. My father held back on the line 
and when the wagon was going faster than he could 
run, he handed the lines up to George. 

After that they carried a piece of chain on the 
wagon. One rattle of it was enough. I saw them balk 
once. Father took the neck yoke down and extricated 
Jim's left front leg and sent someone for a chain. One 
rattle was all it took. 

Another specialty of some mules is that they were 
death on dogs and a strange dog usually got hurt. One 
of the stories my father told was about a team of 
mules, one of which was called Jack. As they came 
near a farm yard the dog came out to bark at the team. 
That dog wasn't acquainted with Jock - yet. As he 
came close to the mules' heads Jock whipped out of 

the traces, caught the dog with both hind feet and sent 
him flying. 

Well, the day came when the mules were getting 
old and there were no young ones to buy here. My 
father decided to raise his own. About 1927 he 
bought a third interest in a Jack donkey, with his 
brother Bernard of Gray and Frank Hoover of Gray. 
They paid $1,000 for him. Afterward, they found out 
that he had a bad sickness and fever. He seemed to be 
infertile. He was left to run with the mares at night for 
a while in the summer of 1928. During the winter we 
discovered that the bronco mare, Polly, was in foal. 
Polly was highly fertile. One stallion left only two 
colts in one season, one of them was Polly's. 

In due course she had her mule colt, Jock II. 
Little Jock was one of the rare trotting mules. Most 
mules are good walkers but poor trotters. Jock was so 
quick, and death on the dog. When he was a colt at 
times he would be in the yard behind the barn with 
other colts when we were milking. We would leave 
the door open so we could tum out each cow right 
after milking and the dog, Snip, would try to keep the 
colts out. Quite often he would come in as hard as he 
could run with Jock's hoofs ringing on the concrete as 
he tried to get him. 

Well, Jock II never did much work on our farm. 
We had some hired men who were very good horse 
men but they were no match for Jock. 

One episode in harvest time, one horse or mule 
was playing out so Jock was put in with his mother 
Polly and her mate Tex, the broncos, and a rattle 
headed Percheron mare Bertha - a bad combina 
tion. The binders were a quarter of a mile south of the 
yard and on the way down Jock bolted. The driver 
held on as long as he could but they got away and 
went on both sides of a telephone pole. There was 
quite a mess of broken bridles and lines and horses 
and a mule to catch. Then there was the fix job - 
standard for the dirty thirties - haywire, but in half 
an hour we were ready to go. Jock was in another 
team with three big quiet Percherons he couldn't bolt 
with, and a different driver. That driver swung the 
whip until he was played out, Jock lagged all after 
noon. 

Next spring Jock was in for some kind of episode 
every time he was hooked up. One Sunday, Adelard 
Bechard, who lived five miles south and had been 
trying to buy Jock since he was born, drove in the 
yard and offered $65 for the mule. He got him. You 
could buy a fairly good horse for $10 in 1933. Next 
morning about seven Eugene Bechard was here to get 
the mule. Jock had a good rawhide halter and a three 
quarter inch rope braided right to it. Those people 
didn't handle horses that way. They wore their halter 
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year round and there is a cling snap. Jock was back 
home by eleven o'clock. 

A year or so later, after school one night at 
Richardson School, Jock was in the barn with a 
single driving harness on him. Outside was an open 
cutter - standard winter transportation in those 
days. 

The Adelard Bechard family were good mule 
skinners and had no trouble with him. 

About the end of the thirties at the annual horse 
sale in Regina in spring, Jock was sold. He and his 
half sister brought in by my Uncle Bernard were the 
only young mules in the sale. 

In the intervening forty years I have probably 
seen less than ten mules. 

Five Tons of Energy - The Story of a 
Tractor 
by Ronald and Wilber Moats 

August 29, 1938. There it sat in the morning 
sunshine in the middle of the Moats yard - Serial 
#4G9120W, bright yellow and new- a 04 Caterpil 
lar. Ronald had driven it home from Regina the 
previous evening, and a prouder sixteen-year-old 
there never was. In the late thirties new tractors were 
rare in the Riceton district, and this was one of the 
first diesels. During the next few years it left its 
imprint on the neighborhood. 

E. B. Moats and sons Wilber and Ronald had 
been looking forward to the new tractor for quite a 
while. It was ordered in the spring of 1937 but poor 
crop prospects cancelled that - even with a good 
outlook $3,300 was a lot of money then - so the old 
2-ton had to do for another year. Back in 1925, the 
R.M. of Lajord had bought a "60" Cat to grade 
roads. Reeve Moats and Council were so impressed 
by it that a second one was ordered from the Calgary 
Dealer in 1926 and "E. B." bought a small one for 
the farm, the 2-ton (15 h.p.). The disappearance of 
four-legged horsepower proved a bit much for the 
"little cat". It was just too small to farm two and a 
quarter sections, but its sure-footed tracks and ver 
satility made a "cat" a Moats must. Jerome Bechard 
of Lajord had a 04 in 1937 and its performance made 
the Moats selection a certainty. 

Over twice the horsepower of the old little gas 
cat, it used no more fuel. Diesel fuel then was 11¢ a 
gallon, about two-thirds the price of a gallon of 
gasoline. The machinery of the farm had been used 
behind horses or the little cat. The new one flew over 
the fields. Soon the hitches had to be reinforced, the 
21-foot disc was enlarged to 28 feet and multiple 
units were being towed - often achieved by borrow 
ing implements from neighbors so that on occasion 
40 feet of seed drills were used, (this was pre-discer 

and heavy duty cultivators). There were no trucks on 
the farm so grain was hauled to the Pool in three grain 
tank wagons - up to 450 bushels per trip at five and 
one-half miles per hour, or in winter across the fields 
in 300 bushel lots with two grain tanks and 
bobsleighs. The diesel even replaced the three horse 
power stationary engine pumping water on the farm 
for it used less fuel and required no attention, while 
on the high horsepower end the old 40-80 gas Avery 
threshing engine never was used again after the 04 
was belted to the threshing machine - not that the cat 
had as much horsepower, but it required no attention 
and was a quarter of the cost. Plowing was still done 
in fallowing, particularly on underpowered farms. 
When weeds got too big for a disc or duckfoot 
cultivator to handle, two 4-furrow disc plows were 
hooked in tandem behind the cat - 6 feet of cut, 
about two acres per hour. 

With the boys out of high school, the tractor 
could be run around the clock in busy seasons. 
Quickly the home field work was done and the outfit 
went custom ploughing for neighbors. However, it 
was the work of a blacksmith, Julius Baras which 
made the cat a community machine. From scrap 
metal on the farm he built a one-and-a-half yard 
tumblebug scraper, a far cry from modem carryalls 
but a far cry too from horse drawn fresno and slush 
scrapers, and the machine was off digging - fills in 
roads, grade approaches, basements for houses 
(Frank Hill, E. W. Jones, R. L. Ketchin, Frank 
Armstrong). This was the era of PFRA 2,000 yard or 
larger farm dugouts and it dug nine of these, includ 
ing one for Lewvan hamlet. Work went on in fair 
weather and foul. A few old dugouts were cleaned 
out. It was at Jim Rice's farm that the cat finally got 
stuck. The old hole was a mixture of blowdirt and 
water. The cat was unstickable, so Ronald thought, 
but finally it became mired so badly that Pop Moats 
had to be summoned with the old 2-Ton and slush 
scraper. After hydraulic jacks had lifted up the low 
side and a large post slid under the track it came 
unstuck on its own power, losing most of a day's work 
- end of lesson number three. Lesson number two 
happened at Riceton Co-op Agricultural field day in 
1939. It was hitched to a six furrow plow for a fourth 
gear test. Just before the test started someone 
dropped the back plow lever in all the way, and the 
tractor labored along, never getting up to full power. 

''A good operator would have shifted down to 
third gear" quote Prof. Hardy of U. of S. (Humilia 
tion!). Lesson number one-don't use summer fuel 
in the cold of winter. Ron celebrated his birthday, 
Jan. 19, 1939 by stalling the tractor while dragging 
down snow on the road to town - the fuel had 
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congealed, so the tractor sat on the road till a warmer 
day. 

Then there were no municipal maintainers and 
snow blocked roads were a problem. Often the trac 
tor was hired with tumblebug to move or pack snow 
or to pull a municipal blade grader to clear roads in 
the Riceton or Gray area. Walter Dunning, Gray 
Councillor, also hired scraper and tractor to fill pot 
holes and rebuild the Gray elevator road at the rate of 
$2 per hour, tractor, scraper and operator. 

There were other extra jobs. Gravel was hauled to 
Riceton from Wright's pit for the Co-op coal shed and 
Ryan's basement-16 miles each way, hand loading 
three wagons with help at the pit. There were no ear 
muffs then and the ears rang for a while when those 
trips were over. Bill Hill's house was moved from the 
Geo. Lekivetz farm on two skids-Brown's TD9 cat 
on one skid, Moats' D4 on the other, working side by 
side. Frank Hill's house was to be moved from the 
Terry farm near Wilcox by a Weyburn mover with a 
"60" cat and steel sleighs, but it was springtime and 
sleighing was spotty - the D4 was hooked ahead of 
the "60" and the Hill house arrived safely. 

Roads had no gravel on them and cars bogged 
down in muddy times. Walking was not crowded. On 
a muddy day Mrs. Hernblad rode to catch the train at 
Riceton by cat and trailer. Exam time in 1939 was 
very muddy and the same equipment got Deeks, 
Bohlkens, Ruth Kinvig, Larsons and Moats to school 
on time. 

Getting show horses to the winter fair was done in 
a different way in 1940. The snow wasn't overly deep 
that March. LeMoyne Baker had a small granary for 
storing coal. It was borrowed, two stalls readied in it 
and Percherons - stallion Duke and colt Snooper 
skidded across the fields toward Regina behind the 
cat - across the creek and down Pasqua St. to the 
Exhibition grounds with no trouble . . . almost. On 
the return trip the tractor ran out of fuel five miles 
from home. There was a leak in the fuel line. 

Most unusual event was on Burns' Day, Jan. 25, 
1941. Mrs. Fred Schultz's funeral was held in Riceton 
United Church, but there was such a blizzard that the 
hearse never left Regina and the casket was sent by 
train. Mr. Frank Malcolm, the minister called for the 
cat and sleigh. Luckily the tractor had a stall in the 
Moats barn so it was ready shortly. Winter equipment 
included motor hood covers and a metal cockpit to 
shield the driver and bring back warmth from the 
motor. Old reliable was soon on its way on a very 
cold, stormy day. In spite of zero visibility the first 
fenceline just east of town was reached without stray 
ing. At the church, Kinvig's sleigh carrying minister, 
male relatives and pallbearers was hitched behind the 
sleigh carrying the coffin and the journey was made 

to the cemetery and back successfully, except for 
frostbites. 

At the time of writing, the old D4 cat sits in a 
garage in retirement on W. E. Moats' farm. It was 
amply sized for its day but puny compared to 4-wheel 
drive giants of the present. Compared to modem air 
conditioned tractors it was noisy and dirty to operate. 
It occupied a period of great agricultural transition. 
As a single machine its mark on the community is 
without equal. 

The hour meter shows 32,667 
Three motors did over 10,000 hours each 
Two sets of tracks did over 13,000 each 
The metal brake pedals are well worn by shoes. 
The track grousers are still sharp. 

Grains 
by Pauline Webster 

Red Fife was the first important variety to be 
introduced into Western Canada in the year 1882. 
This variety proved to have very high milling quality 
as well as being a good yielder. Red Fife became the 
leading spring wheat variety but it possessed certain 
serious defects. It matured too late and was suscepti 
ble to smut. The introduction of Marquis in 1908 
was a very important event. It originated from a cross 
between Hard Red Calcutta, an early maturing vari 
ety from India, and Red Fife. The chief characteris 
tics of Marquis were its ability to mature from six to 
ten days earlier than Red Fife, greater strength in 
straw, non-shattering and greater resistance to rust 
and produced a higher yield. Marquis soon became 
the leading variety in the west and retained that 
position until stem rust resistant varieties were pro 
duced. Thatcher, produced in the United States, was 
the first stem rust resistant variety to be distributed in 
Canada in 1935. It is early maturing. Although it is 
stem rust resistant, it is susceptible to leaf rust. In 
spite of this it was definitely superior to the old 
varieties. Selkirk, 1953 is equal to Thatcher in height 
and maturity but usually its yield is lower. Selkirk has 
good resistance to stem rust and loose smut but is 
fairly susceptible to leaf rust. Manitou, 1965 is two 
or three days later in maturing than Thatcher. It has 
good resistance to stem rust but is only fairly resistant 
to leaf rust. Neepawa, 1969 outyields Manitou and 
Thatcher. It matures two to three days earlier than 
Manitou. It has good resistance to stem rust and 
is only fairly resistant to leaf rust. Glenlea, 1972 
yields ten to twenty per cent higher than Neepawa 
and matures one to two days earlier. It is inferior to 
Marquis in quality and is not eligible for C. W. grades 
but has good resistance to stem and leaf rust. Benito, 
1979 has good leaf rust resistance, is earlier maturing 
and easier to thresh than Neepawa. Columbus, 1981 
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has good leaf rust resistance and has better sprouting 
and weathering resistance than other varieties. Co 
lumbus is later maturing and should be sown early. 

Durum Wheats - Pelissier was licensed in 
1929, has good resistance to leaf rust and loose smut 
but susceptible to stem rust. Ramsay, 1957 is equal 
in yield to Stewart 63 and is two to three days earlier 
in maturing. It has good resistance to stem and leaf 
rust. Stewart 63, 1963 yields less than Wascana or 
Wakooma. Stewart 63 is about six days later than 
Hercules but generally out yields it. It has good 
resistance to stem and leaf rust. Wascana, 1971 is 
about six inches shorter than Stewart 63 and has good 
resistance to leaf and stem rust. Wakoona, 1973 is 
seven to eight inches shorter than Stewart 63 but 
matures two to three days earlier. Its yields are higher 
than Stewart 63 and it has good resistance to stem and 
leaf rust and loose smut. Wakooma has superior 
macaroni quality with high gluten strength. 

Barley - Olli, 1936 is a very early maturing 
variety but yields below other varieties. It is suscepti 
ble to stem rust, leaf rust, covered smut and loose 
smut. Parkland, 1956 yields below currently grown 
varieties. Its maturity is classed as mid to late and is 
moderately tall with fair resistance to lodging. Park 
land has resistance to stem rust but is susceptible to 
leaf rust. Conquest, 1965 yields ten to thirteen per 
cent less than Bonanza but is two to three days earlier. 
It has good resistance to lodging and stem rust but 
only has fair resistance to covered smut. Bonanza, 
1970 yields higher than Conquest but is a few days 
later in maturing. It has good resistance to lodging, 
stem and loose smut but has only fair resistance to 
covered smut. 

Oats - With reference to the Grain Growers 
Guide - 1920. Characteristics of Leading Varieties 
- Banner - heavy yielding, having a fine but 
strong straw. Late maturing. Victory - is a heavy 
yielder and has a stiff straw of medium height, also a 
late variety. Gold Rain - is also a heavy yielder, has 
a strong straw, shows slightly more quality than most 
other varieties and is two to three days earlier than 
Banner or Victory. Daubeney - is a white oat of 
high quality, earlier than those mentioned but less 
productive. 

Garry-1953, a cross involving Victory, Hajira 
and Banner. It yields less than the current varieties. 
Garry is susceptible to stem rust but has fair resis 
tance to leaf rust. Harmon - 1965, yields three to 
five per cent higher than Garry but is slightly later in 
maturity. Harmon is susceptible to stem rust but has 
fair resistance to leaf rust and good resistance to 
smut." 

Flax - Quote from Grain Growers Guide - 
1920. "The Choice of Varieties - The most widely 

sown and probably the best variety of flax for generel 
use is Premost or Minnesota No. 25, a pedigree sort 
developed at the Minnesota Experimental Station. 

Norland - 1954, has white flowers, generally 
yields three to ten per cent less than Redwood 65 and 
matures about the same time. Norland has good 
resistance to current strains of rust. Raja - 1954, 
has blue flowers, yields are fifteen to twenty per cent 
lower than Redwood 65. Raja is slightly earlier than 
Norland and has good resistance to rust. Redwood 
65 - 1965, blue flowers, currently it is the highest 
yielding variety. It matures later than Raja or Nor 
land, has good resistance to rust and wilt." 

The Hughie Ranch 
As I Remember It 
by Leonard Baker 

With reference to the Hughie Ranch, I remember 
it being started by a man Mr. Hughie and his son 
Lester. I don't ever recall hearing what Mr. Hughie's 
first name was, but we knew he was a lumberman 
from the United States. He brought his lumber from 
the United States to put up many of the buildings on 
his ranch. 

What was this ranch? It was made up of six and 
one-half sections of land, a foreman known as Big Al 
Demere th, a crew of thirty to forty or more working 
men and a cook or two. One of the cooks for these 
hungry men was a Mrs. Hammersmith, Mrs. George 
(Gladys) Richardson's mother. 

Where was this ranch? At the time, it was ap 
proximately seven miles east of Riceton or five and a 
half miles north east of Bechard. The main headquar 
ters for the operation of this ranch was on Section 
19-13-16-2 better known now as the Leonard Baker 
farmstead. 

What was raised on this ranch? Besides the 
growing of crops, horses, cattle, sheep and pigs were 
raised on a large basis. Much of the lumber from the 
United States was used to build large sheds for these 
animals. In later years the sheep shed was torn down 
and used to build a barn on the farm of LeMoyne 
Baker. 

Farming was done by horses, later on by steam 
engine and later by a Rumely tractor. Mr. Hughie was 
known to have had the first little Case tractor in the 
area; a tractor that had its motor sideways instead of 
the conventional way. 

The horses on the ranch were the Percheron breed 
and were very large. A team was often sold for $800, 
a very good price in those days. Four of these horses, 
when hitched up tandem-wise, were used to pull and 
haul three, one hundred and fifty bushel grain tanks 
or wagons of grain to Bechard. 

It is not known by this writer just when the 
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Hughies came to this area but whether it was bad 
luck, mismanagement or what have you, the first of a 
Sheriff's sale was held in the fall of 1923 and the 
second one in April 1924. All the land was lost to 
several banks and later sold in smaller parcels to 
other farmers. 

Tenants who now own parts of the six and one 
half sections include: Leonard and Robert Baker, 
Frances Baker, Luddie Baker, Robert Glaze, Carl 
Koch, Poissants, Alex Sakundiak, Lois Blish, and 
Don Delparte. 

Incidents remembered about happenings at the 
Hughie Ranch. 

1. Mr. Hughie was a sort of thrifty person. He 
liked to save when he could. He would come from 
Regina to Lajord on the train and then walk home ten 
miles, just to save gas. 

2. His son Lester liked cars and had a car called 
'The Lojar'. It was a big car by our standards. He 
thought one winter that one could put gas on the 
snow, set it afire, thus melting the snow and he could 
get out with his car. 

3. The Hughies brought a drilling outfit from 
England to dig for water. Needless to say, none was 
found. 

4. It would rain, day after day, or for long periods 
of time and the thirty to forty or more men had to be 
fed. The men became restless as did the cooks. 
Animals would also become restless and often during 
these rainy periods pigs would get out of their en 
closures and get into neighbors dugouts or watering 
holes. When this would happen, everyone and every 
thing would get disgruntled. 

One old timer recalls George Currie working as a 
blacksmith on the ranch with the son Basil turning 
the forge by hand for many hours at a time. 

It is thought that the Hughies finally returned to 
the United States - where, no one knows. 

A Farm Wife's Version of the Twelve Days 
of Harvest 

On the first day of Harvest, my true love said to 
me, with our kids to help he wouldn't need me. 

On the second day of Harvest the kids all laughed 
with glee, 'cause the chicken chores and milking 
would now be up to me. 

On the third day of Harvest my husband said to 
me, "Help tie the tarp down, run this half load of 
com into town, pick up some salt blocks and then 
check the cattle, 'cause we're too busy." 

On the fourth day of Harvest they gave a broken 
part to me, "Try the Co-op at Beeler and then every 
implement dealer, just keep driving till you find the 
right pulley." 

On the fifth day of Harvest my husband said to 

me, "We're moving to the other field, you bring up 
the pickup, fill up the gas tanks and water jugs, put in 
the tool box, a can of bolts with nuts and locks, better 
bring out dinner and this time don't forget the iced 
tea." 

On the sixth day of Harvest my daughter called to 
me, "The elevator's tied up and I can't get unloaded. 
Take the old Chevy truck, make sure it's gassed up, 
check the oil and battery and get over to the west field 
in a hurry." 

On the seventh day of Harvest my husband said to 
me, "We're going to bring some wheat in, will you 
clean out the north bin?" Then they set up the auger 
and left me scooping breathlessly. 

On the eighth day of Harvest my husband gave a 
list to me, "Don't know if this belt will last, better get 
to town fast, I need another reel slat, filter and bear 
ing. Bring it by the field, throw in an extra scoop and 
don't forget the goop that makes the chain run free." 

On the ninth day of Harvest as I was baking 
chicken, the clutch went out on the combine, and he 
called on the CB. Said: "Find the heavy log chain, 
get the Ford tractor and come pull me. '' 

On the tenth day of Harvest my true love snapped 
at me, as I handed tools up to him, very nervously. 

On the eleventh day of Harvest the whole crew 
said to me, "Want to fill the gas tanks while we eat, 
take home this load of wheat, and bring back one 
wrench, one lug, another water jug and a spray bomb 
for the sweat bees?" 

On the twelfth day of Harvest my husband 
grinned at me, '' If everything goes right, we should 
be done by midnight," and "aren't you glad you 
didn't have to help, my little Pee Wee?" 

The Invention of the Depth Indicator 
by Don and Jim Sakundiak 

When the two and three discer seeding outfits 
came into use, it became necessary to monitor imple 
ment depth from the tractor. Don and Jim worked 

Sakundiak wheel assembly measures implement depth. 
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together for seven years developing such a device. 
Their first monitor measured the position of the 
hydraulic cylinder and displayed the readings on a 
dial in the cab. It enabled the operator to synchronize 
the discer depths one to another but did not display 
actual implement depth. After several modifications 
a wheel assembly housing a potentiometer was used 
to guage the depth of the disc gang in the soil; the 
signal was sent to a monitor in the tractor cab and the 
actual depth was displayed on ammeter dials. This 
system was patented and manufactured on the farm 
for sale in the spring of 1976; it was called the SAK 
DEPTH METER and was displayed at several farm 
shows. Feedback from these shows indicated farmers 
were interested in using the device on cultivators and 
air seeders to help eliminate depth control problems. 
At this time Jim entered a development contract with 
the federal government to develop an automatic 
depth control system. The result ofthis contract was a 

product which is presently being manufatured and 
sold by Inventronics of Brandon, Manitoba. 

In January of 1983, Jim became a founding part 
ner of Microtek Inc. and their first product was pat 
ented as the "Microtec Auto Controller". It enables 
the operator to pre-set a depth range on his monitor 
and the implements can be maintained at a constant 
depth automatically. It was first introduced in 1982 
and is at present available in both Canada and the 
United States. 

Ne-De Systems 
by Neal and Lorraine Moyse 

Three years ago we became involved in the man 
ufacturing of shaft monitors and with Denis and 
Dorothy O'Brien of Riverhurst formed a company, 
Ne-De Systems Limited. The manufacturing of our 
product takes place in Riverhurst. 
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Livestock 
Livestock are animals that are bred and raised in 

the country to keep the farmers broke and buyers 
crazy. They are born in the spring, mortgaged in the 
summer, pastured in the fall, and given away in the 
winter. 

They vary in size, color, weight, and the man who 
can guess the nearest to their weight and market 
grade is called a livestock buyer by the public, a 
robber by the farmer, a poor risk by the banker and a 
bologna peddler by Mrs. Murray. 

The price of livestock is always set by someone 
who doesn't own a hoof and invariably goes up after 
you have sold, and down when you hold them. 

When you have light ones, they want heavy; 
when you have cattle you find they want sheep, or 
vice versa. When they are thin the top price is for the 
"fats", and when they are fat you are told that the 
tallow market is now "shot to heck." 

Thirty years ago I swore I'd quit the business, but 
the way Conquest barley produces, what in heaven's 
name would you do? 

666 



R.M. of Lajord # 128 

.... ANNUAL 

FINANCIAL 
czJ - 01J-ef[i::;,t(~. 

JsTATEl\fENT 

Of The Rural Municipality of Lajord No. 128 
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From JANUARY 1st 1922 to the 31st day of DECEMBER. 1922 

R. BORLAND. Secretary-Treasurer A. W. GOLDIE. Auditor 

RECEIPTS 
Balances January 1, 1922: 

Actual Bank Book Credits: 
General $ 
Pro.v. Treas. Trust Fund 

Cash on hand : 
General . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
Prov. Treas. Trust Fund . 

Receipts on Account Municipal Revenue: 
Municipal Taxes, including Municipal Arrears 

sold at Tax Sale . . . . $ 
Tax Sale Costs . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
Rents, $45.00; Licenses, $120.00 .......•.... 
Interest on School Advances . . . . . 
Tax and Redemption Certificate Fees . 
Prov. Treas. Commission on Taxes remitted 
Commission on Hail Reports, etc .. 
Destruction Grasshoppers . 
Highway Dept. Grants, General . 
Highway Dept. Grants, Spec. Maintenance 
Supplementary Revenue Taxes . 
Divisional Credits ..... 
Refunds to Kronau Hamlet . 
Refund re Gray Townsite . 
Penalty on N. S. F. cheque . 
Sundry . 
Loans, Municipal (total original loans) $44,000 
Overpaid Taxes . 
Wild Lands Taxes (including arrears sold at 

Tax Sale) . 
Public Revenue Taxes (In alud ing arrears solJ at 

Tax Sale) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 13,063.11 
Redemption account Other Purchasers 'including 

penalties . . . . ' 3,284.70 
Drainage Taxes . . . . . . . . . 998.23 

RECEIPTS ON ACCOUNT ASSETS 
Final Instalment-:&;ngine . 

119.94 
7,297.28 

4,934.22 
947.42 

84,401.09 
131.50 
165.00 
842.00 
23.00 

568.47 
151.00 
132.25 
964.35 
555.55 
10.89 

781.50 
435.65 
ll6.09 
67.14 
7.83 

464.30 

Tutal 

Outstanding Cheques, Current Year 

Total .......................•................ 

13,298.86 

8 ,353.31 
99,800.00 
1,430.38 

17,810.84 

2,140.00 

$223,832.89 

8,lfr3.83 

PAYMENTS 
Administration Expense: 
Salaries: Sec. Treas. . . . . .. $ 
Audit Fees, $109.30; Sundry Legal Exps. $1.00 
Printing Staty. and Postage . 
Sundry Office Expense (Insurance, Telephone, 

Maintenance, etc.) 
Tax Sale Costs, Adv. 
Council Ind. Exps. $593.70; Delegates' Ex- 

penses, $132.60 . 
Sundry (Bond premium, Association Dues, etc) 
Destruction of Pests: 
Wolf Bounty ($1.00 per head) . 
Grasshoppers . 
Weed Inspectors' Fees . 

1,650.00 
110.30 
530.62 

278.20 
131.25 

726.30 
88.55 $ 3,515.22 

2.00 
42.80 

200.00 
TOTAL DIVISIONAL AND GENERAL MAINTENANCE 

of Roads as per statement below: . . . . . 
Aid and Relief' (not chargeable to persons): 
Grants, General . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 50.00 
Sanatorium . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 100.00 
Health and Sanitation: 
Medical Health Officer . 
Sundry Outlay: 
Hospital Aid (Chargeable to person) ..... 
CAPITAL OUTLAY, DIVISIONAL AND GENERAL,· 

per statement below . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 14,342.60 
Schools, Rural Acct. Current demand . . . . . . . . 33,787.55 
Schools, Village, $777.28; Telephone Com- 

panies, $8,337.15 . . . . . . . . . . . . . 9,114.43 
:Iail Association . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 5,852.18 
Gray Townsite . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 254.63 
Loans, Municipal, Prin. $99,800; Int. $1,G61 . 
Refunds, Overpaid Taxes . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1,383.36 
Drainage Tax, ·R. M. Lajord . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 119.48 
Trust Moneys Remitted: 
Wild Lands (Remitted and deposited) . . . . . . . . 686.06 
Public Revenue (Remitted and deposited) . . . . 17,044.29 
Taxes, Drainage . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1,815.07 
Tax Sale Redemptions account Other Pur. . . . . 2,445.90 

PAYMENTS ON ACCOUNT LIABILITIES 
Outstanding Cheques paid . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 6,028.70 
Overdraft paid, note . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 6,000.00 
Outstanding accounts, etc. . . . . . • . . . . . . • . . . . 1,299.79 

244.80 

9,756.47/ 

12.GO 

32.00 

63,383.39 
101,361.00 

1,502.84 

21,991.32 

13,328.49 

Total . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $215,246.03 
Balances, December 31, 1922: 

Actual Bank Book Credit, General ...•..•......... 
Cash on Hand: 

General . 
Prov. Treas. Trust Fund ...•................. 

8,832.65.- 
3,224.92. 0 

$231,936.72 Total .... $231,936.'12 

677 



STATEMENT OF DIVISIONAL APPORTIONMENT AND EXPENDITURE 

" 0 
" < 

~ 
0 

" . 
0 

. ~ 
0 ;:, 

Division No. 1 
Division No. 2 
Division No. 3 
Division No. 4 
Division No. 5 
Division No. 6 ----- 

4,687.93 611.11 5,299.04 
4,405.27 83.33 4,488.60 
2,923.69 83.33 3,007.02 
3,209.12 331.12 3,540.24 
3,927.19 547.68 4,474.87 
3,124,_.3=2~-~ 83.33 3,207.65 
22;f77.G2 $1,739.90 $24,017.42 

5,299.04 73.00 
4,488.60 13.00 
3,007.02 
3,540.24 
4,435.57 1,091.00 
3,183.25 

$23,95:J.72 $1,177.00 

73.00 
13.00 

1,051.70 
24.40 

$1,137.70 $24.40 

SU!ll!clARY OF CAPITAL AND MAINTENANCE PAYMENTS 
Capital Outlay, New Construction: 

Total Div. and Gen. Payments as above 
Pounds (incl. compensation) 

Repair and Mainteriance : 
'I'o tal Divisional and General Payments as above 

Carried to Receipts and Payments statement 14,342.60 

$14,217.25 
125.35 

9,756.47 
9,756.47 

STATEMENT OF ASSETS AND LIABILITIES AS AT DECEMBER 31st. 1922 

ASSETS 

Cash on Hand (General) 
Accounts Receivable-Sundry: 
Prov. 'I'reas. :::;ommission on Amounts Remitted . 
Highway Dept., Grants , . 
Hospital Aid, chargeable to person ($794.15, probably 

Uncollectable) 
Account Gray Townsite 
Uncollected Taxes: 
Municipal Taxes per Tax Roll , . , , . 

............. $ 

Total ... 
Trust Assets: 
Cash on Hand, Prov. Treas. Trust Fund .........•...... 
Supplementary Revenue Taxes Uncollected , . 
Wild Lands Taxes Uncollected , •.. 
Public Revenue Taxes Uncollected .............•.•.... 
Drainage Taxes Uncollected . . . . . 

Total Current Assets . . . . . . . 
Fixed Assets---Value at cost Jess uniform Depreciation: 
Buildings: House, $2,000.00; Office, $760.00 . 
Office Furniture and Fixtures . 
Tools and Machinery 
Real Estate . 

Total Assets . 

8,832.G5 

596.00 
220.00 

88.10 

18,897.19 

$28,633.94 

3,224.92 
72.81 
40.48 

3,199.27 
121.83 

$35,293.25 

2,760.00 
700.00 

9,550.00 
240.00 

$48,543.25 

LIABILITIES 

Bank Overdraft, including Outstanding Cheques (General) $ 
Sundry Accounts payable per statement below 
Overpaid Taxes , . 
Redemption Receipts due Other Tax Sale Purchasers 
Hail Association, Crop Report Penalties . 

Total · · · · · · · ·, · · · · · · · · · · · $ 
Trust Uiabilities: 
Provincial Treasurer, Wild Lands: 

Due Account Uncollected . 
Provincial Treasurer, Public Revenue: 

Due Account Collections, .....................••. 
Due Account Uncollected . 

Drainage, Due Account Uncollected . 

3,470.71 
1,588.14 
340. 72 
870.00 
33.50 

6,30"3.07 

40.48 

3,224.92 
3,199.27 
121.83 

Total Current Liabilities ..............•......... $ 12,889.57 
Balance Assets over Liabilities . . . . . • • . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . 36,653.68 

Total $48,543.25 

RURAL SCHOOL TAX ACCOUNTS 
Curreot Lovy Deblta 

~ : 
Lin j .. ;; > 0 " .., I ~ ;~ 0 f , ! ~ . e i zg ;:; 0: < ,. 

Andreasheim 92,356 4.5 415.60 412.17 3.43 
Badger Hill 829,087 3.1 1,245.30 1,212.70 32.60 
Boyle 35,200 5.0 176.00 176.00 
Bristol 380,212 4.0 1,520.98 1,486.56 34.q2 
Crocus Prairie 285,901 6.3 1,801.15 1,754.82 46.33 
.Cross 354,288 6.0 2,125.73 2,079.79 4fJ.94 
Davin 252,039 3.0 908.72 884.49 24.23 
Denver 407,928 5.0 2,345.05 2,289.29 55.76 
Fl.airview 86,905 6.0 521.43 508.36 13.07 
Frenchville 321,376 1.0 321.08 321.08 
Glenn 16,896 5.3 89.56 87.20 2.36 
Gough 168,056 5.8 974.72 949.87 24.85 
Gray 418,6 l3 7.0 3,233.73 3,160.26 73.47 
!field 289,278 6.2 1,793.54 1,715.27 78.27 
Kronau 349,395 5.2 1,817.00 1,771.58 45.42 
Knox 140,800 3.2 450.56 441.31 9.25 
Prairie F1ower 487,230 8.:> 4,442.03 4,353.32 88.71 
Rastadt 283.904 5.3 1,504.76 1,466.45 38.31 
Richardson 334.440 6.0 2,006.70 1,952.70 54.00 
8t. Johannes J.33,760 5.G 749.12 729.00 20,12 
Scott J.55,823 '1.0 1,391.35 1,358.90 32.45 
Speier 181,606 6.6 1,198.65 1,166.29 32.36 
SKnny Corner 135,488 G.1 826.59 810.67 15.92 
We'ltrdalc 316,096 6.1 1,928.20 1,874.62 53,58 
~- $5,956-;-/i77.00 $33/t8'7.55 $32,962.70 $824.85 

.. 
" ;; 
~ 

"'" 0 .., 
o,0 
-o 

~~ 
Sedley 

VILLAGE SCHOOL TAX ACCOUNTS 
Currenl Levy 

3 
,! 
11.5 

0 , 
e 
< 

777.28 

~ 
i ,. 

760.13 

Debits 

~ 
~ 

17.16 
$777.28 $760.13 $17.15 

RURAL TELEPHONE COMPANY TAX ACCOUNTS 

Davin 
Downing 
Estlin 
Hanson 
Ifield 
Gray 
Kronau 
Lajord 
Lcwvan 
Pibrock 
Riceton 

280.60 
5'25.50 
248.25 
455.10 
592.80 

1,670.65 
l,2S9.85 
568.76 
295.65 
309.60 

2,130.40 

280.60 
525.50 
248.25 
455.10 
592.80 

1,670.65 
1.259.85 
568.75 
295.65 
309.60 

2,130.40 
$8,337.15 $8,337.15 
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INDEMNITY (Sec. 46, R. M. Act)-Fee, For Meetings and Mileage 

~ 
8 ,~ • =~ a• 

0 ~ ~E " 
~! 0~ 

~ ci ~~ ~£ ~:.:: Z E.": .. 
1. J. J. McMorris 11 290 73.00 
2. E. B. Moats 12 294 7"7.40 
3. w. E. Lafoy 10 484 88.40 
4. Jacob Geis 12 188 66.80 
5. Chris Fahlman 12 264 74.40 
6. Chas. Torville 12 480 96.00 
7. F. B. Lewis, (Reeve) $5.00 11 627 117.70 

$593.70 

I hereby certify that I have audited the accounts of the R. M. of Lajord I certify to the coereetness of the foregoing financial statement, 
No. 128 for the year ending December 31st. 1922, and compared the Dated at Lajord this 11th day of January, 1923. 
said accounh with their relative vouchers and that I find the same to 
be correct and in accordance with the foregoing financial statement. R. BORLAND, Secretary-Treasurer 

A. W. GOLD!E, F. C. A., Auditor Rural Municipality of Lajoed, No. 128 

Annual financial statement for the Municipality of Lajord, #128, 1922. 

Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 
In 1910 the Municipality of Lajord was organized 

with the first Reeve being Mark Hill. The first coun 
cillors were as follows: Division I-Henry Steppler; 
Division 11-J. W. Irwin, Division III-R. Smith; 
Division IV - J. Wilthausem; Division V - W. S. 
McIntosh; Division VI - Henry Lewis. The first 
secretary-treasurer was W. H. Skeele. 

Reeves holding office from 1910 to the present 
are as follows: 
1910 - Mark Hill 
1911 - W. S. McIntosh 
1912-W. A. Day 
1913-1916- H. H. Hanson 
1917-1918 - D. B. English 
1919-1925 - F. B. Lewis 
1926-1934 - E. B. Moats 
1935 - F. B. Lewis 
1936-1937 - E. B. Moats 
1938-1940 - Ray Fahlman 

Secretary-Treasurers holding office from 1910 to 
the present are as follows: 

1941-1945 - J. A. Downes 
1946-1947 - T. F. O'Brien 
1948 - J. A. Downes 
1949-1951 -T. F. O'Brien 
1952-1960- H. G. Euteneier 
1961-1962 - Walter Reich 
1963-1972- E. L. Lafoy 
1973-1979- E.W. MacKenzie 
1980- - Leonard Bechard 

1910- W. H. Skeele 
1911 -1. M. Stephens 
1912-1917 - M. S. Hesla 
1918 - Hesla - Keeping 
1919 - Keeping - Glover 
1920-1948- R. Borland 
1940-1960 - Ken Hanson 

196 I - Hanson - Gerber 
1962 - Gerber - Gerla 
1963-1974- M. Gerla 
1974-1977 - Mihalicz 
1978 - Mihalicz - Ennis 
I 979- I 981 - Ennis 
1981 - Rod Heisse 

Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 
Taken from the Minutes of 1919-1940 
by Wilber Moats 
The Depression and its Problems 
June 18, 1931 

Council and fifty ratepayers present for the dis 
cussion of feed and relief. Whereas farmers are in a 
position to go North and cut wood and whereas the 
haul to home destinations are long distances, moved 
by W. V. Bingaman seconded by J. W. Baker that the 

·;b,• ~ 1JI :1l~h\· .. u:. l',,ljpf C .. ,u: 1··41l\LI ,:,,,, ,,,. 11, ,ir, I c:i •f ,,fl/,;,., I • to ~,1/: ., I.,, !I ! . :. ! ~ 

IJ.,, , .:1•Htlil.', of Jlfr, l,,1' \\i"!t,'• lo l'\'I 1i111I lJ1•· ,1,.f t) 1 •ld ",•. t•I I Vu;• t ,, 1, ·,', , .. ; 
1111 11·• ru 1 ·Hrr II. LIi i., :1h 1,li'I• ]; IH'to."\i.a1·,1•. \1.:..d1 1•, ,·h-1,I .,f 111! fo11. r-v . t.-;: .• , ,,,. ·i,l •r,<1',, 

~;1i)'1:~ ;i~·r·1;::;1;:~i~:'.i1 ~:1~:i'i~1~1 t11·~h1~\{.:~;;;;·,:~:~1~. ~~.1,1 :,:,i: ;:::;;;;~'.;,~:,, ;,.~'\,.i;~i'··~;. ~~:·; ~1;'.',t ,1.', ·;;,. ,;,1,_ 
It i, J11•1 · ,1·,:, !•J 1-i · 1,h.1nll•.(l lu :lli'; fl.: ,,n!> liw 11mr,;mt tt-at ·. l.lO:t'•:,.rr '""'!"II lifl•.• : , t'. 

\\'111, ·I·· n'hu,~ "r ~i•rin".C""' ar fr h,•:1i·. :11·1 1,.,,, r·1.1".•.!· : .. 1:-··, '11,• .,,. i~, ,' 
· p;·I,,· •ul'\ l,•1,l' thcir o.,~ m,::d, 1••.t" •11,<l <4:tiry r•r1•1h·•·U ,\ J' .. I 't'1!ulf;,q :,. f11.,.: • 
iu,• 1, 11 p: ~ j,t,, dr.,:. nrul r:1• '• 1.p1•l:\.1'>t':l f111"1.l 01,'t•· i~ 11 t m·1::i!.t·1n1 :,•n•, 1.·. \\'.,it 1 '" C 111 
r,·,,,i,.n e,1·1 :-,hi 110· tn n,'<~hl tu ,,.cuth~· Johi;,!L J'rn:{d.•1. - -- 

Rlmutr. ro,1 h1•,·c 01'<"l'.•Jl1,n :'l 1.-0-n,:1 .ntcete with the (:111ur.1h•~:tl'1, hi t· v,m! 1,1 lLli, 1·i.1l.· ·, 
!'lh.'..I•" iutc .. ,i~,1 j our h1,,;il H•·licr Offii.:Pr, tiln)u!:h 1d11,m nll 1 •11ui~!'i"J1~ :.1, l n·1Jllf',(l" ,1.mU he 
.uh!'dtlrd. 

On the n:,·ri ",: r-irll' i"' -!ih,111"1 11:,.. !i.,al of milhnri.:c,l :,:r,iccri~. fr , .. 1 ,111:•:h rN• it•l•lf yr<: r r . 
rp1i1. ! ul .. when lHh"i,:.: your n'li.:[ on.'•~l riirix[i.nirth:1· 1~ith2• ~,i1111t1.1 I ri<..:.., nwr• .. '.,:ml .. ;,1.- 
1 IJ,,,.-t' 1 t'l rl u!·.:•·. 

MA.xn,0J1 1·1:rn-: LJ3T 

J:L:tld 
flull•"·-Uuiry 
Cuff · 
C:,.ilU:I 
Co,·.1 ~ll..;11 
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!'l.u·• J11111- l'.i 
Con,11.111111 J:.!m-i'~ 
L'•l'll (S·,.,k;-'l'hll1,.111) 
i::,lchL"oi: (l::m:ul:.111)-:0fl'l'I 
r,~1•1wr . 
T'<.•t H.11,·y 
l:•Jll, I OaL, (!-C11 l --l~h,·,·.,111) -20'ot 
:.ntL-1h1cJ..--GO'!I. . 
Salt--r1,1.r•c--!iO':i 
f: l·..!- ·:1111or,, 
S.,jJl·l\"(' 

!:io p 
~uear (,\lhcrt,.) 
Tc3 {fluli..} . 
Yc;i,;l 
n, ... } 
J'i•h (!--.1~!,nlr!tt1•,:1.,) 
Por'~ • 

Saskatchewan Relief Commission. 

)f.1,v 21. HIP 

(l\rl•I", ,·IJ 
11 ·r li11. .2:'i 
flt ·I',. .u:: 
11:111,. ,1:; 
1u·1i1. 
1:~ r •:,11. :!-: 
\•c:Ji:. .II) 
ll~I'~-· ,. 
pnti., .U 
I ,· t:r ::!) 
11.1''1,. .ll'. 
(':l'hl\ ,lo!I] 

1.,, IU. ,JI 
r!rll,. .o;:;: 
1n•r-1 ·!. ,C..11 
11•·rt.;•,.', $1.IS 
11e-:- ~ !: ~L.10 
r .,.:1,. .11, 
,,,,11,. .10 . 
rt:- h:ir .o ~: 
per Jh. ,OG} 
11 .. dh. .10 
11~r' 111,g-. ,n;; 
p~r lh. .Oi 
11,..,·1!1. ,IJG 
11r,r lb. .117 

provincial government be asked to absorb the freight 
on wood cut in the North and shipped home by them 
for use in their own homes. Moved by J. I. Allen and 
seconded by J. W. Baker that the Provincial Govern 
ment set the price of fuel oil at five cents per gallon as 
under existing conditions there are no reasons why 
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Lajcrd, Sask., 
Augu s t 17, 1937, 

• tlt' 

Jn 1·c!,l:; t.? yn•i1 lo~tc,t" ... : , ec e at, rl.tit.c a.:;l:i;tl," for fuc'..tnr c!d,l i~r, 
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',/-oc::- 1.11) 
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.90{ 
1.30 

:!~;' [" 
,w," 
.lll.;.' II 

·"( " 
,l!:~ u 
• 1r,!' II 
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oil companies should make large profits but should 
take a loss as farmers are doing. Otherwise pressure 
be put on Dominion Government to conscript wealth 
of the country. 
Jone 27, 1931 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman that grant of 
$1,500 be expanded as a relief measure in the divi 
sions as follows: 
Division 1-$234.00 Division 2-$133.00 Divi- 
sion 3 - $133.00 Division 4- $400.00 
Division 5 - $300. 00 
Division 6- $300.00 
(The Municipality had about four hundred families at 
this time.) 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman that wages of 
men employed on road work be as follows: men 
$2.00 per day, each horse 75¢ and an eight hour day. 
July 31, 1931 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman that the relief 
commission appoint a representative in each Munic 
ipality to co-operate with the council in distribution 
of relief. Moved by L. E. Hanson that two cars of 
Talisman Flour (second grade) be ordered from the 
Robin Hood Flour Co. One car to Lajord and one car 

Dear Sir: 
Re: 1937 - 1938 Relief, 

In the event you ant!cipatc that you will reouire 
relief, I a:n enclosing yot.:. a form which you might -kindly 
complete a~d return to me at on::c in the stamped, c.d 
dressed envelope so that ~Y Coun~il may be in a po2ition 
to compile fts requirementa onan application to tl"!c Govern 
ment for assistance. 

The following is the policy of the Goverti.)?lent in 
regard to assistance being given tO the ?lunicipality - 

"Government assistance Wil'.i .. itf gip;en to far;:;ers 
11to feed their livestock during the ·,·,inter mcfnth.31 "provided they have reduced :t-'1eir stock to the 
"schedule set out below: ( This applies only to :rarMero 11v,ho are ·not in a position to finanr.c their own ro- 
11quirements.) 

"HORSES: One work i1orse :fur each 35 oultivntsd 
"acres, after deduct int; acres •to be farmed with e.,aiJ.- 
11able tractor power; maximumnu:-:1bcr of work ho!'::;Je3 muat 
"not exceed 12, with 1 c::it colt for each 4 workhorao;;, 

"CATTLE: \Vher~ there e.re not more than 2 dopondont 
"children; 2 milk cows; 3 to 4 tl.ependent children, 3 
"milk cowe, lfuxi=m; 4 milk cawa. In addition to th,l 
".above the equivalent of one etecr for meat,if other 
"sources of meat supplies arc n0t available, 

"SWINE: J,!axinrum o:f one brood aow, plus one pi0 ":for every 3 membere of the :family. 

"POULTh'Y: ?.fa.xirnum flock o:f fifty birds, 
11 In Addition to the above, we are prepared to gre.nt 
"assistance :for half grown poultry to Dec ember 31at, 
"next, with the di3.tinct undcrs tanding that by uupply 
" ing this extra :food there will be same saving in the 
"direct relief, that is to say, if the poultry arc 
"uaed for meat by the family duri11g the winter, or clia 
"poeed of for cash - on or before 31st December, tho 
"probable revenue from the ealc of such birds c:1ould 
"be taken into consideration when approving their o.p- 

. "plications for direct relief or other nee esaary 
"e.oeiato.noe. 11 

In <.:lee relief is required, it is eseential that 
thia :for~ bo returned at once, 

Yours truly, 

R, Borland, 

Sac. Ti·c,,o, 

Relief Policy 1937-1938. 

to Riceton at a price of $1. 70 per ninety-eight pound 
sack. 
August 3, 1931 

The question of fodder having been discussed 
and agreed a committee be appointed to go North 
West for the purpose of securing sheaf oats and look 
for pasture. 
July 30, 1931 

Re: Hay lands at Swan Lake. Moved by Coun 
cillor Hanson the Department of Lands in Manitoba 
be wired re: hay lease and if open to send contract as 
the Municipality would like to handle as relief mea 
sure and that twenty men and twenty horses be em 
ployed and if possible to advise Department of 
Agriculture, Municipal Affairs. 
August 10, 1931 

Moved by Councillor Hanson steps be taken to 
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ALLOTMENT NUMBER 

SASK. RELIEF COMMISSION 

ssee ~R~m: tH .. 1ovrx.1;,::r:. 1 N? 27232 

R.1\1. No ~ .. §.9. _ Applicant. .Jose 9.c1 _ Le 1-:_i ve .J~.z , _ .. __ 

Sec ~_q Twp ..••..... J1.. Range.: :.: . .J.9 :.:... "Mei-.'.:.::.~ :.:.~-~ 

Post Office . ................. _ Station ... " .... ~~-~?.:.!:.9.?: .. :..,_ 

ALLOTMENT 

\Vheat - Not to ExceeCL.?.9.?.~'. ..... ;:?::'.::.~.:~:-~.?. ..... ~~----;r~.?.9 .. ?.?.::.t .. t:::..§ "Bus, 
Oats - 

Barley - u -.-.--.-_- -_--_-_-_-~
1_h_L_:tty- -.-.- --.--- Bus. 

Rye 

Flax 

.............................. . ..............................•................................• Bus. 

Approved .. " " .. "·" . :.-~.'. " .. _ 

·········· ,:· .. J1 . 
SASK. RErlIEF COM; 

The above allotment of Seed Grain can be secur/4 by the applicant 

. . · .. ~. . Elevator ~t L{:f:::: ·· ·· ;: ·- ... 
Relief Office,=<.!.:,::.C././.:C,: .. a:'. .. ,..:::.'i .. :.:;; 

Specimen of ·) . ,· / 
A1:p:i..::J:-a:'s. Signature .' : .. :.'~ .. : : ;:: . 

This· allotment ticket must be p;oduced when requested by Elevator 
Agent or Relief Officer. In case of loss, report ~t once to Relief Officer 
or Head Office, giving allotment number. 

Seed grain allotment No. 27232. 

deport X family of Y as he had become a public 
charge. 
July 30, 1931 

Applications for Fuel Oil Relief were passed as 
follows: (twenty-two farmers' names with amounts 
ranging from $30.00 to $195.00). 
October 27, 1931 

Re: Application for well near Frank Hill at 
Riceton. Moved by Councillor Hanson that the Mu 
nicipality meet the cost of material on pump for the 
digging of a well at this point and the Reeve and 
Councillor Reich appoint a local committee to under 
take the work voluntarily. 

Whereas and whereas. Therefore be it resolved 
that the Dominion Government provide for a bonus 
on all the seeded acreage for the year 1931, the basis 
for payment to be one dollar per acre . . . 
January 4, 1932 

Moved by Deputy Reeve Bingaman the follow 
ing resolutions be passed in view of the financial 
stringency - that it is unwise to raise taxes until 
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every effort is made to reduce expenditures. That we 
suggest the government reduce the minister and 
members of the legislature, also all other civil ser 
vants. That those receiving $5,000.00 or over be cut 
fifty per cent and all others on a pro rata basis. 
February 3, 1932 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman that the Munic 
ipality oppose the application of the Canadian Na 
tional Railway to close station at Gray - 
April 5, 1932 

Moved by the Reeve "that this Municipality pro 
test against any legislation being enacted by the 
Provincial Government at the present session that 
will interfere with security held by the Municipality 
for Advances made to farmers prior to the Saskatche 
wan Relief Commission functioning." 
July 11, 1932 

Discussion of the question of the amount required 
by tractor farmers for gas and oil for the season 1933 
and amount required for the living expenses of the 
individual farmer the opinion of the Council was that 
$125. 00 should be retained by the tractor farmer for 
each quarter section of land he farms and the cost of 
maintenance be $100 per head. 
July 30, 1932 

The Council advises Riceton Co-operative Asso 
ciation that it would be prepared to co-operate with it 
for sufficient advances for the farmer to start thresh 
ing but could give no actual guarantee. 
October 19, 1932 

The Secretary was instructed to obtain at least 
twenty bags of flour in the shipment coming in to be 
used for relief in the Municipality. 
February 2, 1933 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman that whereas the 
agricultural industry throughout the Dominion of 
Canada is in a precarious condition and cannot sur 
vive unless drastic action is taken to ensure the pri 
mary producer more favorable returns for his 
produce. 

Therefore Be It Resolved that the Government of 
the Dominion of Canada be requested to establish a 
Federal Marketing Board for the purpose of market 
ing farm products and that producers have adequate 
representation on said Board. 
April 29, 1933 

Whereas the Municipality is not in a position to 
finance relief advances for farming operations this 
spring and no line of credit having been obtained 
from the Bank, it was moved by Councillor Fahlman 
that all applications for relief in this connection be 
refused. 
June 30, 1933 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman a committee of 
council be appointed to take up the question of fi 
nancing binder twine for the farmers. 



July 25, 1933 
Moved by Councillor Bingaman that the Munic 

ipality issue binder twine to those farmers unable to 
procure some from their own resources. 
December 19, 1933 

The matter of Mrs. X being under review it was 
moved by Councillor Downes that Councillor Fahl 
man be instructed to look after Mrs. X as regards 
getting her into the Old People's Home at Melville or 
Moosomin. 
March 2, 1934 

Moved by Councillor Fahlman that X be asked to 
pay for the coal supplied by the Municipality in the 
year 1932 amounting to $71. 90 - amended to 
amount $33.95. 
June 4, 1934 

Moved by Councillor Purves that C. S. Kinter be 
appointed Bailiff for the Municipality in case of the 
relief advances to Mrs. X in order that seizure of the 
crop may be made this fall. 
July 25, 1934 

Moved by Councillor Purves that an advance of 
$25. 00 relief may be made to Mr. X and that two 
barrels of distillate and three gallons of gas also may 
be advanced so that he might summerfallow an addi 
tional eighty acres. 

Applications Re: consolidation of taxes were con 
sidered when it was moved by the Councillors here 
inafter set out that the respective applications be 
refused on the following grounds: 

"That all payment of taxes come under adjust 
ment scheme approved of by Municipality part ele 
ven of the Act". 

October 3, 1934 
Moved by the Reeve that A. B. Coupal be al 

lowed one barrel of gas for the purpose of fixing 
roads in his vicinity. 
November 1, 1934 

Re: Molasses. The secretary advised the meeting 
that two cars of molasses have been ordered. It was 
decided that the car for Lajord be apportioned be 
tween divisions 4, 5 and 6 and the car at Riceton 
among divisions 1, 2 and 3 and that each Councillor 
arrange as regards his portion of the car and handling 
and distribution for his division. The molasses to be 
sold at $6.25 a barrel. (Molasses diluted with water 
was sprinkled on low grade feed like wheat straw to 
help animals survive on it.) 

Re: Application by X. Moved by Councillor 
Downes that the Municipality guarantee the hospital 
bill and doctor's fee not exceeding $100 for opera 
tion. 
November 12, 1934 

Moved by Councillor Fahlman that Councillor 

Downes be allowed to spend $100 on roads in his 
division. 
November 19, 1934 

The question of the seizure of Mr. X's land having 
been taken up, it was moved by Councillor Purves 
that the Secretary take steps to thresh this matter out 
laying necessary information and complaint under 
the criminal code. 
December 17, 1934 

The off er of the Provincial Government paying 
two-thirds re: direct relief having been considered it 
was moved by Councillor Purves that same be ac 
cepted. Moved by Councillor Dunning that Miss 
McKinnon's account re: sickness of X be paid. 
January 9, 1935 

Re: Gas Tax refund. Whereas according to news 
paper reports the government is contemplating that 
the only gas refunds to be allowed farmers will be for 
gas purchases used in tractors during harvest 

and Whereas there are a large number of tractor 
farmers in this Municipality whose engines burn gas 
only 

and Whereas a considerable amount of gas will 
have to be purchased for seeding and summerfallow 
mg 

and Whereas this will mean a considerable loss to 
our farmers. 

Moved by Councillor Purves that the Munic 
ipality petition the Government that all tax paid on 
gas used by farmers in tractors, combines and sta 
tionary engines be refunded one hundred per cent. 
January 23, 1935 

Re: Feed Oats. The underwritten applications 
were considered on allocations made as therein set 
out. Namely: forty-five farmers ranged from fifty to 
two hundred bushels. 
February 13, 1935 

Relief feed,' seed and fuel applications passed: 
Sixty-four farmers names for 
Feed - 2,275 bushels Oats and 3,640 bushels 

wheat 
Seed-3,635 bushels Oats, 4,325 bushels wheat 

and 860 bushels barley 
Fuel - 435 gallons gas, 2,235 gallons distillate 

and 113 gallons oil. 
(Similar lists were passed in subsequent meet 

ings.) 
Moved by Counillor Selinger that the refusal of 

two relief applications turned down at special meet 
ing the 23rd of January be rescinded and a grocery 
allowance be made in those cases. 
March 12, 1935 

Moved by Councillor Purves that grinding of the 
feed being supplied for spring work be awarded J. 
Stenerson at the rate of 8¢ per 100 pounds. 
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February 7, 1936 
Moved by Councillor Purves that the Board of the 

Riceton Co-operative Association be asked to with 
hold dividends until just prior to seeding. 
April 2, 1936 

Bylaw relating to loans for seed grain and other 
supplies under the authority of the Municipalities 
Seed Grain and Supply Act, 1933. 

The Council of R.M. of Lajord #128 enacts as 
follows: This Municipality may for the year 1936, 
advance seed grain, petroleum products, feed grain, 
fodder, repairs for implements, and parts, for 
maldehyde (seed treatment) and gopher poison on 
credit to farmers who, owing to failure of crops or 
other adverse conditions, are unable to procure same 
and the Council may, to enable it to make such 
advances, borrow when promissory note or notes of 
the Municipality ($72,000) Seventy-two Thousand 
Dollars for the purchase of the supply thereof for 
distribution. 
October 3, 1940 

The Secretary was instructed to collect the I 931 
Lean from Mr. X. 

Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 
Taken from the minutes of 1919-1940 
by Wilbur Moats 

General 
March 8, 1919 

E. B. Moats moved that J. A. Coupal be secured 
to draw and operate elevating grader at three dollars 
per lineal mile and five dollars per mile on places less 
than a quarter mile in length. 

May 22, 1920 
Moved by Councillor Torville that the Pibroch 

Machinery used to build a new road through Gray, later to 
become highway 306. Cat and grader operators are Martin 
Van de Kamp and Ernie Dunning. 

Hartford Lewis on 30-60 Aultman-Taylor and Buckmaster on 
the grader, grading municipal roads near Riceton. (1924) 

Road grading. 
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Rural Telephone Co. be granted permission to extend 
their system. 
August ll, 1920 

Assessment of NE 36-13-17-W2 of $4,576.00 to 
stand. 
October 9, 1920 

Moved by Reeve Lewis that Municipality peti 
tion the Livestock Commissioner for the Munic 
ipality to be included in Pure Bred Stallion area. 
December 6, 1920 

After discussion Councillor Moats moved that 
two graders be placed with United Grain Growers for 

'1: ,_, f I I I _.:, .. 

Outfits for the R. M. of Lajord, 1928. 

. '- 

sale and the Reeve take up this matter with them in 
Regina. 
January 3, 1921 

Moved by Reeve Lewis that Robert Borland be 
appointed secretary-treasurer for the year at a salary 
of $1,800.00 and in the event of it becoming neces 
sary, the council undertook to procure housing ac 
commodation should the Secretary-treasurer have to 
vacate the premises occupied by him. 
February 1, 1921 

A resolution by trustees of Weirdale School dis 
trict in regard to the removal of their school to parcel 
S.E. comer of SE¼-23-15-18-W2 was on the motion 
of the Reeve (Lewis) approved of. 

Municipal road building equipment. Mr. H. Carder and Mr. Alex 
Pickering. 

Grading roads in Riceton area. 
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April 5, 1921 
On the motion of the Reeve (Lewis) the secretary 

was instructed to order two barrels Mobile B Oil 
from the Aultmann-Taylor Co. Ltd. at the price of 
$2.10 per gallon and to advise them further supplies 
would be required. 
June 7, 1921 

The Secretary was instructed to purchase an Im 
perial Waggon from T. Eaton and Co. at a price of 
$76.50 to be sent to Kronau station. 
July 7, 1921 

Moved by Councillor McMorris the Secretary be 
instructed to write Department of Highways to in 
quire if bridges to be eighteen feet wide as this 
breadth was required. 
August 10, 1921 

Moved by Councillor Fahlman that village of Old 
Kronau be disorganized. 
September 3, 1921 

Moved by the Reeve that application of the trus 
tees of the Gray School District re: the site of the 
proposed new school be approved, viz. lots 17, 18, 
19, 20, 21, 22 blk. 4 Gray. Carried. 
December 5, 1921 

Moved by W. E. Lafoy that Councillor Moats be 
allowed the sum of fifty dollars for the use of his cook 
car 1920-1921. 
January 3, 1922 

Moved by Councillor Moats that a rate of four 
mills be struck as a Municipal tax for the current year 
and that two and a half mills be spent on roads and 
one and a half mills for office purposes. Carried. The 
Reeve (Lewis) and Councillor McMorris dissenting. 
March 11, 1922 

Moved by Councillor Moats that a letter of rec 
ommendation be sent Adams and Co. re: their Recla 
mation ditcher graders (Leaning Wheels) in regard to 
their use in this Municipality and the satisfactory 
service therefrom. 
March ll, 1922 

Appointments: On the motion of Councillor 
Moats, Lou Carter of Gray be engaged as graderman 
at a wage of seventy-five cents per running hour. 
February 1, 1923 

Moved by the Reeve (Lewis) that the Department 
of Education be asked to have the legislature amend 
the school act insofar as that the number of high 
school pupils in a country school be altered from 
fifteen to ten in order to be eligible for a grant. 
April 26, 1926 

Moved by E. B. Moats that a grant of $10 be 
given the Saskatchewan Corn Growers Association. 
August 9, 1924 

Moved by Councillor Moats that whereas it has 
been found that the poles on rural telephone lines 

interfere with the building of roads, therefore it is 
resolved that this Council petition the Government 
Department of Telephones to alter their specifica 
tions and have the pole line set out not more than two 
feet from private property. 
February 5, 1925 

The Reeve was instructed to purchase No. C 
Elevator Russell grader from Olsen of Regina for 
$2,800 payable without interest at December meet 
ing and if he could get these terms to close deal. 
March 1, 1925 

Moved by Councillor Torville that the following 
grants be made: 
1. Social Service Council 
2. Red Cross Society 
3. Salvation Army 
April 8, 1925 

Application re: furnishing engine and running 
same were considered and Councillor Geis moved 
that Charles Bechard 's off er be accepted, viz. furnish 
a 30-60 Rumely Engine and run same furnishing all 
repairs fuel and oils at $4.00 per running mile. 
May 20, 1925 

Moved by Councillor Lafoy that the Secretary be 
allowed two weeks holidays, the same to be taken 
convenient to running the office. 
December 7, 1925 

Moved by Councillor Moats that a vote of thanks 
be tendered F. B. Lewis the retiring Reeve for the 
services he had rendered during his terms of office 
and that the council regret that he has decided to 
retire. 

Moved by Deputy Reeve Moats a vote of thanks 
be given Councillor Lafoy on his retirement for the 
services rendered while a member of the council and 
for his congenial disposition at meetings. 
July 2, 1926 

Re: proposed road- Stoughton to Regina (#33 
Highway) parallel to CP railway. Moved by Coun 
cillor Torville that this council is favorable to the 
scheme and would acquire the land necessary in this 
Municipality on debenture issue being approved, 
provided the government would build road as a 
Federal Highway and that the road go right through to 
Regina and further that the Reeve attend any meet 
ings on the matter as the Municipality's representa 
tive. 

$ 25.00 
$100.00 
$150.00 

October 6, 1926 
Moved by Councillor Dunning that this council 

make a grant of $300. 00 to Gray skating and curling 
rink at next meeting on condition the residents of the 
district raise the balance sufficient to build an en 
closed rink. 
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Special Meeting October ll, 1926 
Consideration having been made re: maintenance 

of roads it was moved by Councillor Betcher that the 
Reeve (Moats) and Councillors Downes and Reich be 
appointed with powers re: the purchase of a caterpil 
lar engine and the secretary advise balance of council 
so that they have the opportunity of being present. 
November 6, 1926 

Moved by Councillor Betcher that Caterpillar 
Sixty at present on demonstration be purchased at 
price of $6,980.00. (This was the first 60 Cat in 
Saskatchewan.) 
February 10, 1927 

Re: Wheel Tractors. Moved by Councillor Reich 
that tractors be advertised for sale in Western Munic 
ipal News as follows: 
30-60 Aultmann-Taylor 
35- 70 Minneapolis 
April 26, 1927 

Moved by Councillor Betcher that the 30-60 
Aultmann-Taylor be sold at $1,500 if an offer to that 
amount is received by the 15th of May. Councillor 
Geis dissenting. Further the secretary was instructed 
to cancel order for another Caterpillar 60 if neither of 
the engines sold. 
May 25, 1927 

Re: Hamlet of Gray. Communication from the 
Department of Health having been considered it was 
moved by Councillor Downes that a culvert be put 
under road running north and south at a suitable point 
to run water off part of Hamlet under water. 
August 20, 1927 

Moved by Councillor Downes that offer of $1,- 
200.00 by Oscar Glaze for 30-60 Aultmann-Taylor 
tractor be accepted. 
January 4, 1932 

The Councillors each for his own division moved 
the following appointments re: pound keepers. 

Division 2-John Frei and A. Purves; Division 3 
- George Axford; Division 4-J. 0. Reinhardt and 
Karl Renner; Division 5 - R. A. Ullrich; Division 6 
- C. D. Beaumont. 
April 26, 1932 

1932 budget total estimated expenditures $29,- 
060.00 
September 14, 1933 

Re: old Qu 'Appelle-Wood Mountain trail. 
Moved by Councillor Selinger that this council rec 
ommend that steps be taken to abandon the above 
trail through sections 30, 31, 32 all in 16-16-W2 as 
this trail is not now in use. 
December 19, 1933 

Moved by Reeve Moats that Councillor Selinger 
be allowed to give the use of a cook car to the skating 

$2,000.00 
3,500.00 

rink on the same terms as last year as regards rental 
and insurance. 
February 2, 1934 

Budget estimate total 1934 expenses $23,015.00. 
June 4, 1934 

Re: Works on Highway #33. After discussion in 
regard to labor to be supplied the following arrange 
ment was made: 
Division 2 - 4 teams and 6 men 
Division 3 - 3 teams and 6 men 
Division 5 - 4 teams and 5 men 
Division 6 - 2 teams and 4 men 
the balance of the work to be filled in by the Coun 
cillors of Divisions I and 4. Moved by Councillor 
Selinger that Councillor Downes have power to ar 
range re: renting the old elevator grader for use by 
Mr. Smith, the contractor on #33 highway. 

Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 
Taken from the Minutes of 1919-1940 
by Wilbur Moats 

Water and Drainage 
May 24, 1924 

Moved by Councillor Lafoy whereas the onus of 
supervising the drainage system of the Municipality 
is a burden and the Municipality is not in a position to 
undertake the work without heavy expense in labor, 
machinery and engineers fees. Therefore it is re 
solved this Council petition the Government of the 
Province of Saskatchewan to have the Department of 
Highways maintain and supervise the said drainage 
system in the plan instead of the Municipality. 
June 18, 1927 

Re: Ditch No. 2. That R.M. of Lajord #128 
petition the minister to improve, extend and alter this 
ditch as called for in report of an engineer. The 
minister to have full authority however in regards the 
work to be done compensation to be paid to drainage 
district in both cases and that the work on ditch be 
proceeded with as soon as possible to relieve the 
lands flooded. 

Rural Municipality of Lajord #128 
Taken from the Minutes of 1919-1940 
by Wilber Moats 

Roots of Medicare 
January 3, 1921 

On the motion of the Reeve the following ap 
pointments were made: 

I. Health Officers: Dr. W. W. Tyerman of 
Milestone, Saskatchewan for divisions 2, 3 and 6. 
Dr. Machinnom of Lajord, Saskatchewan for divi 
sions 1, 4 and 5. 
March 12, 1921 

On the motion of the Reeve (Lewis) it was de- 
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cided that the Department of Education, Hygiene 
Branch be asked to have the schools inspected by a 
nurse and the Council guarantee the transportation 
fees of the nurse and that the secretary ask for a report 
from the department for submission to the Council. 
March 1, 1923 

Moved by councillor Moats that the secretary 
make an application to the Department of Education 
for a nurse to inspect the schools immediately after 
seeding. 
October 5, 1927 

Moved by Councillor Downes the Municipality 
pay half the cost to School Boards for vaccination for 
children against smallpox, inoculation against scar 
let fever as well as inoculation against diphtheria. 
July 3, 1931 

Moved by Councillor Hanson that Mrs. X's ap 
plication for a maternity grant be approved. 
November 16, 1931 

Moved by Councillor Dunning that Dr. Tyerman 
of Wilcox be engaged at $35. 00 per month for two 
and a half months to serve the Municipality and to 
give a report on the work done, so that information 
may be obtained as to how the project works out. 
Inquiry re: cost of surgical operations in Regina to be 
ascertained. 
April 5, 1932 

Moved by Councillor Dunning that the following 
committee be appointed, the Reeve, Councillor Bin 
gaman to take up the question of the engagement of 
Dr. Tyerman on one or the other of the following 
terms: 

1. On a grant of $1,500.00, Dr. Tyerman be 
allowed to collect a flat fee of $2.00 per visit from a 
patient. 

2. On a salary of $2,500.00 per year for free 
service to residents to the Municipality. In the first 
offer Dr. Tyerman to reside at either Riceton or La 
jord and on the second offer the Doctor is to reside at 
Lajord. 
April 26, 1932 

Dr. Tyerman addressed the meeting - moved by 
Councillor Selinger that Dr. Tyerman be engaged to 
look after residents of Municipality from May 1 to 
December at $100 per month. The doctor agreeing to 
furnish ordinary medicine in the course of his visits. 
January 3, 1933 . 

Re: Municipal Doctor. Moved by Councillor 
Bingaman the application of George C. Bradley of 
Mattituck, New York (he interned there) be accepted 
on the understanding that the arrangement set out by 
his father as regards substitutional service by Dr. 
Tyerman in the South West of the Municipality be 
part of the contract and in the event of Dr. Bradley not 
accepting the position on these terms then Dr. Tyer- 

man to have opportunity of same and failing his 
acceptance Dr. Richards of Welwyn be appointed. 
Budget Item March 8, 1933 
Relief and Charities: 
Sanitoria Levy 
Hospital Aid (Indigents) 
Medical Aid (Indigents) 
June 1, 1933 

Petition having been presented to the meeting by 
the resident ratepayers was moved by Councillor 
Fahlman that the Municipality be incorporated in a 
tuberculosis-free area. 
April 3, 1934 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman that remunera 
tion paid Dr. Tyerman for his services to South half of 
the Municipality from 1st to 15th of January be set at 
$62.50. 
July 3, 1935 

The resignation of Dr. Bradley having been 
placed before the meeting, it was moved by Coun 
cillor Purves that Dr. Bradley's resignation be ac 
cepted. Moved by Councillor Downes that the 
council express its appreciation of the services ren 
dered by Dr. Bradley during his employment as med 
ical practitioner for the Municipality and for the co 
operation he had extended each Councillor in his 
work. 
July 27, 1935 

Moved by Councillor Bingaman a payment of 
$200 be made to the Anti-tuberculosis league at this 
time and advise them as regards when further pay 
ment may be expected. 
October 18, 1940 

The matter of the health scheme was fully dis 
cussed when it was moved by Councillor Purves the 
scheme be put into operation as from January 1, 1941, 
the levy on the basis of $8. 00 per person per annum 
and from January 1st to end of 1941 fiscal year, $6.00 
per person. The Services cover: Medical Services 
from doctor as at present Municipal Doctor, 
Emergency and Minor operations. Chronic major 
and minor operations as passed on by a Medical 
Board. In cases of major operations, the patient to 
have choice of surgeon on approval of the Medical 
Board. Hospitalization up to twenty-one days. (This 
included maternity cases.) 
Revenue eighteen hundred persons at $6.00 $10,800 
Less rebate of maximum 800 

$10,000 
Expenditures: 
Medical Practitioner 
Major Operations 
Minor Operations 
Hospitalization 
Allowing for Administration 

$2,000.00 
1,000.00 
3,500.00 

$4,000.00 
2,000.00 
1,000.00 
2,700.00 
300.00 

$10,000.00 
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The Story of Bechard Drainage Area 
"Water, water everywhere and not a drop to 
drmkt->" 
by Mac Paton 

Water or the lack of it, played no small part in the 
history of Bechard. Old maps show it was built on the 
edge of what was called "marshland - not suitable 
for farming". 

Drinking water was at a premium and when my 
dad came to Bechard as a grain buyer in 1917, he was 
told the only source was in a barrel by the section 
house. It was filled by the train crew for the use of the 
section foreman. Since there was no other water 
available, he and Jim Barnett, another elevator agent, 
would take their pails over after dark to sneak enough 
for their own use. It wasn't long before word got 
around that whoever was caught in this dastardly act 
could expect a trip to the promised land. Not wishing 
to have his career come to such a quick end, Dad 
phoned his superintendent and explained the prob 
lem. Mr. Bancroft, being a kind and understanding 
man, had a barrel sent out the next day, to be placed 
by the section foreman's and to be filled by the train 
crew. 

It was a simple solution to a touchy problem - 
unfortunate! y the same cannot be said for the excess 
water on the farmland. The homesteaders felt it 
would be an asset on new land but it soon became 
apparent it was more liability than asset. 

In 1916, the farmers in the Bechard areas had 
decided that excess water in their farmland was be 
coming a major problem. After a summer survey was 
undertaken by the Saskatchewan Government, Engi 
neer H. G. Phillips reported that approximately ten 
thousand and six hundred acres of flooded land in 
Townships 12, 13, 14, R16, 17 could be drained. The 
proposed two ditches: drain #2, running on east of 
Sec. 18, 19, and 30-12-16-W2; and drain #1, approx 
imately one mile east to intercept a major run on the 
north of Sec. 27-12-16-W2. Today these drainage 
ditches are located almost identical to the original 
plans and are now called Bechard #1 and #2. 

On September 28, 1916, after assessment appeals 
had been withdrawn, the Bechard Drainage District 
#16 was formed. By 1919 the construction of Be 
chard #2 was completed from the Souris River to the 
north boundary of Sec. 7-13-16-W2 at a cost of $19,- 
386.00. The right-of-way for this ditch was pur 
chased from the farmers for between $35 and $60 per 
acre. It is of interest to note that a forty-two inch 
culvert was installed in the railway track to handle the 
water. 

The year 1919 was the first of a controversy that 
goes on to this day. One engineer reported to the 
Department of Highways - who at that time were in 

charge of drainage in Saskatchewan - that water 
from township 13-17-W2 should run to the Wascana. 
The Deputy Minister replied that their engineers felt 
it would be impossible for this water to run to the 
Wascana. As the years go by, this controversy rises 
again. 

By 1923, Bechard #2 had ceased to function. 
The R.M. of Lajord proposed to the government that 
the Department of Highways maintain and supervise 
drainage in the area. This was not done and a "ma 
jor" cleanup of the ditch was paid for by land tax. 
The cost of the cleanup was $1,148.00- men being 
paid $4.50 per day and man and team $6.50 per day. 

The year 1924 saw the Wascana-Souris controver 
sy rise again. Another government study made these 
recommendations: 

1. Existing drainage works should be extended 
and capacity increased. 

2. Drainage of lands in 13-17-W2 north to the 
Wascana is economically unfeasible. 

If 1926 was the year of the big crop, 1927 was the 
year of the big flood. My Dad tells of never taking the 
car off the blocks as there was no way to drive out of 
Bechard. Boats and wagons were the only way to get 
in or out of town. As one might expect #2 was not 
working (a condition which persists today) and a 
petition was signed in the area to improve and enlarge 
the ditch. Two important changes were made at this 
time. The outlet which until this time had run straight 
south on the road allowance on sections 17 and 
20-12-16 was moved to the southwest to take advan 
tage of some lower land and the C.N.R. authorized 
the building of a bridge to replace the forty-two inch 
culvert through their right-of-way. The cleanup job 
was awarded to R. B. McLeod Construction in 
Saskatoon. Work began in October in less than ideal 
conditions - heavy rain and mud meant that equip 
ment had to move on pads often laid in water. On 
October 13 that year, lights were installed on the 
dragline and four six-hour shifts per day worked until 
freezeup. This work was completed in 1928 along 
with the railroad bridge over the ditch. The cost of the 
ditch work this year was $34,000. 

In 1929 a petition to extend the ditch from 
7-13-16-W2 to the west side of Sec. 14-13-17-W2 was 
circulated. While this was opposed by the R.M. of 
Scott and the Yellow Grass Drainage Districts, the 
extension was dug by the R.M. of Lajord. In 1930 the 
Deputy Minister of Highways recommended that Be 
chard Drainage District pay $10,000 to the Yellow 
Grass Drainage District as an outlet fee. The year 
1931 saw the proposal to take water north to the 
Wascana rear its head again. A petition circulated by 
John Hughes was sent to the minister. Once again, 
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engineers were sent out, levels taken and the decision 
made that the proposal was not practical. 

Overall, very little was done in the area in the 
1930's. Of course, they were dry years and little 
money was available for maintenance. A sign of the 
times was supplied by the government - four thou 
sand feet of snow fence and four thousand steel posts 
to prevent drift soil from blocking the ditch. Mainte 
nance costs for 1931 were $216 and for 1932, $97. 
Neither government nor the municipalities had 
money to do any maintenance work, but in 1934 after 
meeting with a delegation from the Bechard area, the 
provincial government made $2,500 available for 
maintenance. Unfortunately, more than $2,500 was 
spent and the burden of paying the extra money fell 
on the landowners. Also in 1934, a bridge was built 
on the east boundary of 14-13-17-W2, which allowed 
water from the west to flow to the Souris. A flood in 
1936 washed this bridge out and it was not replaced 
- instead, it was filled with dirt. This created a dike 
which became known locally as the Gibeau Road. 

In 1938, what became known affectionately as 
the ''Burma Road'' was built along the railroad track. 
A portion of this road along the track and #2 ditch on 
12-13-16-W2 was on the spoil bank. A bridge was 
built one-half mile northwest of the present bridge to 
cross the ditch, and #2 ran between the road and the 
railroad. The cost of this bridge was $360. 

The year 1939 saw the Second World War and 
very little work done in the area of drainage. The year 
1948 saw a large flood which forever changed the 
drainage in the area. The Gibeau Road was washed 
out and a successful lawsuit against the R.M. of 
Lajord made sure that the road would not again be a 
dike. It also brought a large area east and south of 
Riceton into the drainage business. 

In all the years the Bechard Drainage District had 
been in existence-1916 to 1950- some $340,000 
had been spent to give drainage and flood controls to 
these productive lands. In 1950, the Souris Con 
servation and Development Area Authority was 
formed. This is a legal organization which was 
formed to co-ordinate drainage and flood control in 
the watersheds of the Bechard, Lewvan, and Yellow 
Grass Drainage Districts. 

The interests of the Bechard Drainage District 
were looked after by three local residents elected to 
the first Souris C & D board. They were Garland 
Glaze, Rene Bechard and LeMoyne Baker. In later 
years Garth Boesch, Bob Glaze and Mac Paton have 
served on the board. Art Downs served for a time as 
Secretary of the Souris C & D area. 

When small local organizations are disbanded 
and their interests looked after by a larger group 
many times local issues are lost in the shuffle. 
However, the problems of the local landowners were 
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in most cases addressed by the larger area authority. 
In 1953 the first start on the Gough lateral was 

made by local farmers. Drainage has always been a 
slow process in the area and only now thirty years 
later is this lateral being completed to government 
standards. 

In 1954 land was obtained from E. W. Balcer and 
A. Blish to extend the ditch north west from Sec. 
7-13-16 through Sec. 8-13-16 and Sec. 13-13-17 to the 
Gibeau Road. 

In 1959 Bechard #2 on Sec. 31-12-16 was relo 
cated north of the road which is now highway #306. 

In 1962 a formal agreement was signed transfer 
ring responsibility of ditch maintenance from the 
R.M. of Lajord to the Souris C & D. 

In 1966 Riceton East lateral was approved and 
constructed by local farmers. This ditch was built 
through sections 22-23 and 27-13-17-W2, to drain 
water east of Riceton. 

In 1970 the Rene Bechard lateral was built 
through the W ½-6-12-16 and Sec. l-13-17-W2 to 
drain water south and west of Bechard. 

In 1976 the Souris Basin Study was begun by the 
Provincial and Federal Governments and con 
struction of any drainage works in the area came to a 
standstill. Normal maintenance of the ditch was al 
lowed however, and the maintenance I remember best 
was Rene Bechard's spring snow shovelling crew. 
While for many years local farmers had shovelled 
snow every spring to open the ditch earlier, it was 
Rene Bechard who attacked it as if his life depended 
on it. Near disaster struck on many occasions but 
only once did a local resident show such enthusiasm 
that he checked the depth of the water- fortunately 
he bobbed up like a cork and was rescued. 

While the flow of water into the Bechard/Riceton 
area has increased greatly over the last few years, the 
outflow to the Souris River has not kept pace. Over 
the past sixty-seven years much time, money and 
effort have gone into draining this prime farmland. 
While this effort has produced many positive results, 
there have also been many failures. The heavy rains 
of the summer of 1983 seem to indicate that the local 
flooding problems in this area can no longer hope to 
be solved by local initiatives, but only by Govern 
ment intervention on the overall water problems in 
the Souris Basin. 

I must give credit to some people without whose 
help this account of Bechard's Drainage could not 
have been completed. Alex Schamber, Conservation 
and Development Branch, Dept. of Agriculture, Bob 
Parker, District Engineer, Department of Agriculture 
working with Souris Conservation and Development 
Area, Rene Bechard and LeMoyne Baker both long 
time residents and board members of the Souris C & 
D Area. 



4-H, Homemakers and Community 
Spirit 
Focus on 4-H 
by Anne (Onerheim) Clay 
I pledge- 
My HEAD to clearer Thinking 
My HEART to greater Loyalty 
My HANDS to Larger Service and 
My HEALTH to Better Living for 
My Club, my Community and my Country 

Great Plains 4-H emblem. 

In 1955 there were many boys ten years and older 
in the Gray-Riceton communities. Wilber Moats of 
Riceton decided to form a 4-H Club for the benefit of 
these lads - thus the Riceton 4-H Grain Club be 
came a reality. 

When the boys weren't busy with grain plots, 
Wilber had the boys involved in other activities. They 
all made signs for their grain plots and learned how to 
make a sheaf of grain for display and competition. 
Probably the most important project was the "Public 
Speaking" competition. Each member prepared a 
speech on the topic of his choice and presented it to a 
public audience, where it was judged. 

In 1962 Wilber was approached by personnel 
from the Saskatchewan Extension, Dept. of Agricul 
ture, University of Sask., to establish a "Multiple 
4-H Club" on a trial basis. This multiple club had 
many projects. (About seventy different projects 
were available). 

We started with these projects. There were two 
Homecraft projects led by Anne Clay and Thelma 
Kushnir. Leroy Moats led the beef projects; Bruce 

4-H display. 

A demonstration in the Beef Club. Leroy Moats, beef leader, 
holding the animal with Sheila Moats giving the demonstra 
tion. 
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Jones and Mike Kushnir had the woodwork projects; 
Leo Hill led the tractor project and Raymond Mohr 
had the grain club. 

It was renamed the "Great Plains 4-H Club" with 
Wilber Moats as General Leader. It expanded to 
include Estlin, Gray, Riceton, Bechard and Lewvan 
districts with many new projects and project leaders. 
Our club was very active, mostly because of good 
and willing leaders (all volunteer work) willing 
members and co-operative and helpful parents. 

The Club had its executive, elected from the 
membership and included president, vice-president, 
secretary, treasurer and such additional officers as 
were deemed necessary. We held our meetings in 
club member's homes at first but with increased 
enrollment, the Lutheran Church basement at 
Riceton became the Homecraft headquarters and the 
Riceton hall for woodwork. Smaller project meet 
ings continued to be held in homes. 

<:,~EAT PLAINs 
4·H CLUB • 

Douglas Clay 4-H sign. 

The 4-H MOTTO - "Learn to do by Doing", 
was accomplished by sponsoring many social ac 
tivities and "money-raising" projects. These varied 
from year to year. Following are a few of them: 

4-H banquets, family curling bonspiels with a 
supper, public speaking competitions, bazaars and 
teas, and car washes. Some years we held a "Clean 
up Day", when club members volunteered their help 
and their father's trucks and backs to clean up yards, 
etc. for the townspeople and elderly. It was probably 
the best activity we ever had for both money making 
and public relations. 

Another project sponsored by 4-H Clubs across 
Canada was the introduction, promotion and sale of 

Crop Science I - 4H group. L. to R.: Claude Coupal, 
Douglas Clay, Reggie Coupal leader. 

4-H Beef Showmanship. 

the "Slow-Moving Vehicle" signs for safety- now 
displayed on all farm machinery sold today. 

Agricultural District 7 (which was our district) 
sponsored a 4-H exchange of 4-H members from 
Iowa and Nebraska. Many of our members had the 
opportunity to visit in a 4-H member's home in these 
two states. Alternately we had return visits from their 
4-H members, who became family members for a 
week with our selected families. 

Our Beef members competed with other 4-H 
Beef members at Francis, at the Weyburn Fair and 
also at Regina Fair. Our 4-H girls had the opportunity 
to enter the 4-H Queen contest at Weyburn Fair. A 
few years we entered a float at the Weyburn Fair 
parade. 

This also was the time Camp Raynor was started. 
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Great Plains 4-H Tractor Club. Bob Moats, Reg Larson, Neal 
Moyse, Mike Kushnir, leader, then Gary Johnston and Amcie 
Kushnir. 

Our club contributed money to its construction and a 
few of the later members had the opportunity to 
attend camp there. 

Those older and proficient members, who so 
wished became Junior Leaders and helped project 
leaders. It was good training. 

Achievement Day was the highlight of the year's 
work. Each member displayed his completed pro 
ject, his project book, his project sign and completed 
a questionnaire for the judges to evaluate. A program 
was held in the afternoon for family and community. 

It usually consisted of a demonstration and one 
entertainment number from each project, the win 
ning club oratory for the year, a Fashion show with 

Great Plains Adult Committee. Irene Moyse, Mary Bohlken, 
Iola Bohlken and Mary Baker. 

Great Plains 4-H Grain group. Front Row: , Bill Crawford, 
Bob Moats, Brant Mohr, Duane Bohlken, Amcie Kushnir and 
Keith Bohlken. Back Row: Ray Mohr, , Rodney Johnston, 
Wilber Moats, Gary Johnston. 

Homecraft girls modelling their sewn garments, pins 
and award ceremony and of course lunch. 

Our club continued for almost twenty years. Wil 
ber Moats was general club leader for sixteen years. 
Harold Larson continued with the Horse Club and 
Leroy Moats led the beef club. 

Because of declining population of members of 
the 4-H age (ten to twenty-one years); other interests 
and lack of leaders, our club folded in the early 
seventies. The clincher was the change in the school 
system. When Gray High school went to Regina, the 
complete Estlin school went to Regina, Lewvan 
school went to Milestone, there came the situation 
where there was no such thing as a "free" night 
without conflicting with some school activity. 

Out thanks go to all leaders and parents who gave 
of themselves so generously for a community effort. 

Great Plains 4-H Homecraft girls- Catherine Moats, Roberta 
Beaumont, Lynda Kushnir and Diane Clay. 
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We hope our 4-H graduates have pleasant and 
enriching memories and have benefitted from their 
4-H skills and knowledge and developed a responsi 
ble attitude towards service to others and their com 
munity. 

Bechard Homemaker's Club 
by Mrs. J. Paton and Mrs. J. MacDonald 

In the year 1930 all the ladies of the district were 
invited to attend a meeting in Badger Hill School. 
Mrs. Bert Lewis of Gray was invited to this meeting 
to organize a Homemaker's Club. Mrs. Mary Cope 
man, teacher of Badger Hill School was elected 
chairman for the meeting and Mrs. Allan, acting 
secretary. Mrs. Copeman was elected first president 
of Bechard Homemaker's Club and Mrs. Stewart as 
secretary. 

Bechard Homecraft Club. Front: Lois Richardson, Madeline 
Wight, Marian MacDonald, Joyce Purves. Back: Joyce 
Richardson, Margaret Larson, Thelma Purves, Isabel Brown, 
Jacqueline Paton, Dorothy MacDonald. 

The topics of study for the Homemaker's Club 
were supplied by the University of Saskatchewan, 
Saskatoon namely Legislation, Health, Arts and Lit 
erature, Agriculture, Education, Home Economics, 
International Relations, and we added Current 
Events. 

This was an educational and worthwhile program 
for any group of ladies. There were no barriers of 
race, creed or religion. The officers were President, 
first and second vice-president, secretary, treasurer 
and convenors of the various topics. 

A program committee of three or four ladies were 
selected at each annual meeting to prepare the pro 
gram for each month of the year in book form stating 
hostess, topic, roll call and lunch committee. Some 
time, if you felt you couldn't be a host you could 
supply the lunch for another host in this way every 
one was involved. Each member received a book. 

A few programs I'd like to mention. Home Eco 
nomics held at Helen Paton's when Edith Rowles of 
the University in Saskatoon gave a demonstration on 
how to alter a pattern to make it fit. A few tips and 
guide lines suitable to various figures. We had all 
types of figures. 

A Baby Clinic was held at Lela Bruce's home. A 
doctor from Regina lectured on diabetes at Mrs. J. 
Doron's home. Club activities for making money 
during the thirties were dances, box socials, con 
certs, raffles of quilts made. 

The club bought a piano and presented it to the 
Badger Hill School for their use. Oratorical contests 
were held for surrounding schools and prizes given to 
winners. 

The sick and needy families of the district were 
given suitable gifts. One lady received a cash gift to 
allow her to have a much needed goiter operation. All 
the Homemaker babies, who were presented with a 
silver mug with name engraved, were Duncan Stew 
art, Mack Paton, Vivian Bruce, Jean Brown and 
Ronald MacDonald. 

Picnics were held in the Blish grove during the 
summers. Brides-to-be were given showers. 

The Homecraft Club for teen-age girls were 
sponsored by the Homemaker's Club under the lead 
ership of Mrs. Allan and Mrs. Richardson. The girls 
were Margaret Allan, Isabel Brown, Maida Stewart, 
Joyce and Lois Richardson, Thelma and Joyce Pur 
ves, Jacqueline and Cora Paton, Dorothy and Marion 
MacDonald, Margaret Larson. 

Delegates were always sent to the convention for 
Homemaker's held at the University in Saskatoon. 

The tenth anniversary of the founding of Bechard 
Homemakers was celebrated with a social evening 
held at the J. A. MacDonald home. Miss Anna Buf 
fum made and donated the birthday cake. This was a 
fun night. 

Many boxes of food and articles of clothing were 
sent to the local boys who were in the services over 
seas. All who returned were honored by the club. 
Boxes of dainties and crates of eggs were donated to 
the Children's Shelter in Regina. Dainties were sent 
to the C.N.I.B. at Christmas time. 

The Red Coss provided the Club with wool so 
everyone learned to knit. Mrs. Mary MacDonald was 
a fast knitter and numerous pairs of socks were sent to 
service men from the Red Cross. 

Many of our club members moved to other parts 
and the Homecraft girls who might have been mem 
bers all moved to Regina and found employment. 
Thus the end of Bechard Homemaker's Club which is 
now called Womens' Institute. 
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Riceton. 
woman 
honored 
Mrs. Catherine Graff of Rice 

ton will be honored as one of th~ 
Pioneers-of-the-year · at the an 
nual Pion-Era show to .be held 
June 28 to July 3-.at Saskatoon. 
Mrs. Graff is being sponsored 

by· the Riceton Co-operative 
Association Limited. ' 
Af.ter graduating as a regis 

tered nurse from St. Joseph's 
Hospital in: London, . Ont.,. she 
was married and went .to the 
Riceton ,area in 1914. Mrs. 
. Graff has played a prominent 
role in community affairs and 
has donated her nursing ser 
vices ·on many occasions. She 
has been in attendance at num 
erous .blrths, some, without a 
doctor, and has also assisted in 
accident cases. 

Riceton woman honored. 

mrs. l:iraff was secretary 
.reasurer of the United Church 
at Riceton for 22-years and had 
the, annual sewing bee in her 
home for 23 -years. She .is still 
a member'of the United Church 
board.v. ' 
SPECIAL AW ARD 
' Mrs, Graff will be one of 
more thari :25 Saskatchewan 
pioneers' .. honored 'at this .years 
Pion-Era., A1.sliec'ia.J:.pioneer-of 
.the-year a~ai'd 'will be made to 
·bi,.~ of ttie contestants selected 
.bya panel, · , 

.·An important part of Saskat 
chewan's Diamond Jubilee anni 
versary calendar of events, this 
year's Pion-Era' is /geared to be 
one of the liveliest and most 
interesting shows on record. 
The old 'west is recreated dur 
Ing the colorful presentation 
with such features as Indian 
dancing, chuck wagon .... races 
and, pioneer equipment parades . 
And for visitors who like their 
entertainment with a night-club 
flare, the, world . famous Ink 
Spots singi,ri;g .group has been 
engaged to appear daily. . ! 

Community Spirit 
by Wilber Moats 

I often hear comments that community spirit is 
gone or isn't what it used to be. I would like to 
describe how community spirit affected our family 
when misfortune struck. 

It was September 6, 1976, Labour Day Monday, 
right at noon. The temperature was one hundred 
degrees fahrenheit. That was the day we expected to 
finish threshing, and the first big truckload of durum 
had been unloaded into a bin. I was the extra man and 
we needed a bin bottom emptied to take the durum 
from the last field. I was returning with gas for the 
small auger when I saw smoke. By the time I ran 
around to it, the fire believed to be caused by a spark 
from the tractor, was racing across fox tail. 

Conditions could hardly have been worse. The 
year 197 6 was the third year in a wet cycle that caused 
a good deal of the brome grass around the bins to 
drown and be replaced by foxtail. There had been six 
or seven weeks of bone dry, hot weather. The wind 
being in the wrong direction, drove the fire in among 
the granaries and toward the yard. Not far away was a 
big baled hay stack, which was soon ablaze. Burning 
next to it was the loose housing shed, the milking 
parlour and milk house, of my dairy establishment. 

I tried to contain the fire but couldn't so ran to the 
house to sound the alarm. Riceton Volunteer Fire 
Department had just had a workout three days be 
fore, when the C.N.R. station burned. The alarm 
caught most people coming in for dinner. The fire 
department was here and had water pumping in un 
believably quick time, but the fire was spreading too 
fast. It had jumped three hundred feet to another bale 
stack about eighty feet south of the old barn. All 
Riceton's pump could put out, couldn't hold down 
the heat from that stack. Paint was running down the 
old barn when Milestone Fire Department arrived 
and started pumping. A call put out by Lorraine 
Moyse over the two-way radio in her truck was 
picked up by Rupert Mccready, Milestone Fire 
Chief, twelve miles south of Milestone, almost thirty 
miles away. We saved that old barn by a narrow 
squeak, but lost nine grain bins, the complete dairy 
set, and a calf house with four calves. The safety 
valve blew on a propane tank near the milk house. 
Propane burned with a weird, whistling, shrieking 
sound that was heard by Art Downes in Bechard, five 
miles away. The flame didn't start until more than 
double the height of that old thirty-eight foot high 
barn. 

At the height of the fire spread, we knocked down 
about eighty feet of eight-foot slatted fence, with the 
D6 cat, trying to save the old barn. We thought the 
fire was right there the way the smoke poured 
through, but it proved to be in a pile of creosoted 
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posts fifty feet away. Neal Moyse kept a fog spray on 
my son Donnie, who was driving the cat which 
boiled because of the intense heat. 

Bill Forsberg from Milestone, came with his am 
bulance and treated some people for smoke inhala 
tion. Luckily, no one was seriously hurt. 

Community spirit became very much alive. Most 
of the local people were here without dinner, but soon 
the lunches started rolling in and the men were liter 
ally fed on the job. Celia Purves comforted and 
consoled Emmy while the spreading fire was at its 
worst. They did the ironing, because that day had 
started out as wash day too. 

That was by no means all. When the fire was 
somewhat controlled, we realized there was a dairy 
herd bawling out in the pasture. There was no facility 
or feed left to take care of them. Our son David, was 
working for Elvin Haupstein, who lived ten miles 
east of Wey burn. He had a large dairy and would take 
care of the cows. Kent Coldwell and Jimmy Sargeant 
were drivers for Arnold Bros. Transport. They got a 
truck tractor from Arnold Bros. and a cattle trailer 
from Glenn Farr of Lewvan. The milking cows were 
on their way out of the yard before six o'clock never 
to return. The bureaucrats in the dairy division of 
Saskatchewan Department of Agriculture offered 
Haupstein extra milk quota before he had time to ask 
for it. Before that truck tractor got back to Regina that 
night, it had made over two hundred miles. It must 
have cost those boys plenty but they wouldn't take 
anything from me. Because of that I could sell my 
cows for full value. 

Leonard Kerr of Kerr Construction, Regina, 
came down after dark with a Cat and front end loader 
to work over those smoldering hay piles. The two fire 
departments continued to pour on water. Finally, 
around midnight, the fire was out. Milestone had 
pumped for about ten hours, Riceton about twelve. 
During this, George Spry kept that pumper going, 
often there all by himself, away from the "heat" of 
the action. LeMoyne Baker stayed all night, in case 
the fire should break out again. 

The next day, Emmy's sister Margaret and her 
husband Allan Nyholt, came to help. So did Uncle 
Paul Helstrom and Willis Clay. Damp grain was dried 
by Willis Clay, Bernard and Jacques Poissant, Dennis 
and Bud Lynch. Mixed with good oats, I used it for 
feed, so that grain wasn't wasted. 

I had rented three or four cows from Hugh 

McGillivray. Some of that rent was due, but Hugh 
wouldn't accept it. 

We still had durum to thresh. With the help of 
Wilf and Neal Moyse, Leo and Richard Deters, our 
harvest was completed. Moyses, Poissants and De 
ters gave us storage for that five thousand bushels of 
durum. The next spring, Ron Lewis, out of turn, 
cleaned that wheat, burnt kernels and all. 

Willis Clay gave us five hundred plus, bales of 
hay, delivering the first rack load himself. 

Many people phoned or came to visit, just to say 
they were sorry. 

Our veterinarian couple, son Bob and his wife 
Marion, came home from British Columbia. Our 
daughter Judy came from Battleford to lift our spirits 
and help in whatever way they could. I wouldn't 
recommend a fire as a way of accomplishing a re 
union. 

Community Spirit continued when one evening 
about the first of December, Leo Hill called on us. 
What a tremendous surprise and shock we had when 
he presented us with a cheque for over $3,500. It 
came from seventy friends in the communities of 
Bechard, Riceton, Gray, Esltin and Sedley. We felt 
that many of the people whose names were on that list 
needed the money worse than we did. 

In spite of our loss, we had many things to be 
thankful for. No lives were lost and our home was 
never threatened. However, that day, the dream home 
we had planned to build in 1977 went up in smoke 
too. 

That winter we tore down Hugh McGillivray's 
machine shed and the Cargill annex in Gray, for 
lumber. During those many days, out there pulling 
nails and bundling lumber, mostly alone, there was 
no way I could feel sorry for myself. 

Together with the donation of money, the insur 
ance and the salvaged lumber, we were able to re 
build. Our new buildings are much better and bigger 
to meet the needs of 1977 and beyond. In 1979, we 
built our home, and because of the delay, no doubt a 
better one. 

This all adds up to the fact that we never knew we 
had so many good friends. The psychological uplift 
of all that good will, help and money can't be mea 
sured in words. It's still with me. 

That is what Community spirit meant to me and 
my family from 1976 right till today. 
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Way ack When 
Early Days 
by T. Kushnir 
They came from far and wide 
To the prairie to reside, 
Little to know of the trouble and woe 
In the winters with ice and snow. 
The covered wagons rolled along 
Surely nothing could go wrong. 
With babes in arms and others too 
Travelling was rough all the way through. 
Some men came their fortunes to find 
While their wives they left behind. 
The first thing to do was build a shack 
To protect belongings for their back. 
A homestead quarter was what they had, 
Of this some were mighty glad. 
To find good water was a real big chore 
And then the trek for food at a store. 
To Milestone they went - their needs to buy, 
Kronau to the north had more supply. 
Then soon a man named Mr. Rice 
Came up with some real good advice. 
He donated land for a town to start 
Which in settlers' lives would play a part. 
Stores were built and lumber yards too 
A restaurant and pool hall meant something to do. 
To the name of Rice they added a ton 
And that's how Riceton was begun. 
It wasn't long 'til the rails were laid 
Supplies came closer I'm sure they said. 
A school was built to the south of town 
Where children would come for miles around. 
To learn the three R's they really took pride 
As in the community they would reside. 
The winters were hard with snow so deep 
In each home there enough supplies to keep. 
Summertime meant mosquitoes and flies 
To some these creatures would be a surprise. 
Prairie fires were a terrible fright 
Destroying all that was in sight. 
Little we knew of the trouble and strife 
The settlers had all through life. 

To struggle through those real hard days 
The settler needs so very much praise. 
A thank you to each and everyone 
For a job so very well done. 

Firewood and Water 
by Hartford Lewis 

This whole area was opened for settlement under 
the Dominion Homesteads Act in the early 1880's. 
With the exception of the lands deeded to the C.P.R. 
under a railroad compensation agreement, some 
school and Hudson Bay land as well as some half 
breed or Metis script land, the balance of the lands 
were available for homesteads. While settlement pro 
ceeded slowly but steadily in the area from what is 
now North Battleford through Saskatoon, Yorkton 
and on into the area from Indian Head and Carlyle to 
the eastern boundary of Saskatchewan and on into 
Manitoba; very little settlement took place on the 
Regina plains. Many of the first settlers in this area 
only stayed a short time and the list of abandoned and 
cancelled homesteads is quite long. The reason be 
hind all this poor development was the dire shortage 
of water and no firewood within miles. While it is 
true that buffalo manure, generally referred to as 
buffalo chips when it dried, could be used in place of 
firewood it was a tedious job to gather it and there 
were some characteristic odours when using it in a 
stove inside a building. The water supply is the main 
reason why the earliest settlement in this general area 
centered around Buck Lake. Each year in the late fall 
and winter the Buck Lake settlers travelled north to 
the area of bluffs near Balgonie to cut wood and haul 
it to the plains area by sleighs after the first snowfall. 
Hauling in the wood supply was a much greater job 
than hauling their small crops to market, especially 
before the building of the Soo Line Railroad in 1893. 
After that, coal could be shipped into the area for 
cooking and heating. 

The early settlers usually arrived at their home 
steads in the early spring when there was water in the 
sloughs. Every homestead had its water barrel on a 
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stoneboat in front of the shack. The wet years 
provided slough water for most of the season even 
though it did become more brackish in taste and foul 
in odour as the summer progressed. Water bugs, 
tadpoles and flies did nothing to improve the sight of 
the water in the drinking dipper either. However it 
was still wet and better than nothing. The bugs were 
strained out by pouring the water through a cloth or 
some even set up a keg with about a foot of sand in the 
bottom through which the water could be filtered. By 
boring a small hole near the bottom, in the side of the 
keg and whittling a peg to fit the hole, water could be 
drained out when required. The water still carried the 
tastes and odours of the slough. 

In some areas good water could be obtained by 
hand digging a well down some 10 or 20 feet deep to 
an underground water table but that didn't work in 
this area as there were no pockets of relatively shal 
low underground water. However, digging a seepage 
well on the edge of a good slough did work until the 
seepage water gradually dried up. One of those 
seepage wells still exists and as far as I know is still 
useable on the SE comer of Sec. 35-13-19-W2, on 
land that now belongs to the Kalina brothers. In dry 
years some of the farmers dug small wells in the 
centre of dry sloughs and were able to get a limited 
supply of water in them. Away back many years ago, 
just such a well was dug in the centre of Buck Lake 
after the seepage wells around its perimeter dried up 
and it did extend the water supply for a period of 
time. 

Local settlers in this area had access to a test 
auger to use in sinking a two-inch test well in search 
of underground water. It had been brought to the area 
by the Bratt and Carrothers families when they came 
here from Ontario in 1889. I believe a grandson, Ken 
Bratt may still have the test auger. It consisted of a 
hand-turned cross arm similar to the type used on 
hand post-hole augers but the first section was less 
than two feet long. A hook and eye arrangement 
coupled additional sections so that by adding sec 
tions greater depths could be reached. The joint 
could only be coupled or uncoupled when the two 
sections were at right angles so it would not uncouple 
when being used for boring. The drill bit on the 
bottom section was very similar to a two-inch wood 
bit. With lots of time and much patience a test hole 
could be drilled to quite a depth. 

In 1910 John Pope came from the states to settle 
on three quarters of sec. 20-13-18-W2, which he had 
purchased through a real estate office in his home 
area. He was blissfuly unaware that wells would not 
produce in this area so he immediately bored a thirty 
inch diameter well on the north east comer of his 
property and struck water at 85 feet. Subsequently, 

others in that area dug wells, some successful and 
others the old dry hole experience. Herb and Henry 
Baker were kept busy with their one-horse powered 
sweep auger boring new wells. However, the water 
vein proved to be less than a mile wide and about four 
miles long, starting at Pope's comer where three 
successful wells were dug on the three cornering 
farms and extending west on a slight northerly angle 
to the last well on the south east quarter of sec. 
34-13-19-W2, where the water level was at 138 feet 
deep. The water was very salty and had a lot of iron in 
it so that it was only good for stock watering, al 
though some people used it for drinking water. Later 
small pockets of water were found north and north 
east of Riceton. Both of these pockets were of better 
quality water than the first mentioned group of wells. 

Another common method of getting water in the 
winter time was through melting snow. A water bar 
rel in the comer of the kitchen would melt some snow 
to water each day but required frequent refills of 
snow. The hot water reservoir on the kitchen range 
was also used the same way when needed or a wash 
boiler or tub would be filled with snow and set on the 
top of the range. For livestock watering, a snow 
melter was built out of a steel trough from six to eight 
feet long and two to three feet wide and it would be 
set over a homemade firebox made of brick or clay 
with a feed door at one end and a smoke stack at the 
other. Flax straw was the best firing fuel but wheat 
straw was also effective. The trough was usually 
fitted with a hinged wooden cover to keep the water 
from freezing and could be opened for stock water 
ing. Snow was shovelled into the top tank and melted 
by the fire underneath. It was a slow method of 
producing water, especially if more than a few head 
were being watered. Horses that were let out to run at 
large for the winter fed on the straw stacks and ate 
snow for their water needs. 

The idea of using a cistern to store water for later 
use was developed quite early. I can remember small 
cisterns being used on the farms when I was a very 
small boy. Most of the early cisterns were a square 
hole dug by hand from six to ten feet on each side and 
eight to twelve feet deep. They were usually lined 
with vertical plain lumber nailed to the outside of 
2 x 6 frames or forms that were placed at two to three 
foot intervals for the depth of the cistern. The bottom 
of the cistern was usually just a plain earth floor and 
the top was covered with a framed lumber flat top 
having a manhole with a cover. While cistern pumps 
may have been available, they were not in general 
use. Bailing water from the cistern as needed with a 
bucket and a rope attached to the handle was common 
practice. In fact I now remember that John Pope used 
a bailing system to raise the water from his first well. 
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He made a small barrel with a large weighted valve in 
its bottom, to which a long rope running up over a 
pulley block above the top of the well was attached to 
a singletree. The barrel was dropped down the well, 
would fill through the valve in the bottom and then a 
horse hitched to the singletree would pull it to the top 
where it was emptied into a trough for watering the 
stock. He even had a vertical post fastened in the 
trough that would punch open the bottom valve of the 
barrel and release the water. The horse became so 
used to this job that he would walk back and forth 
unattended. Water tanks on wagons were known and 
used quite early as a necessary part of the steam 
engine water supply so they were adapted for use in 
hauling water to fill cisterns and general water trans 
port needs. 

Soft water for washing and household use was 
obtained by making a V trough from two pieces of 
1 X 6 lumber to be used as an eavestrough to channel 
the water from the house and in some cases the stable 
roof as well into a rain barrel or a tank. Hollering 
down into a partially filled or empty rain barrel was 
an interesting pastime for the homesteader's kids. 
Water was always a scarce commodity and was often 
made to serve two or more purposes before being 
thrown out. For example the dishwater was saved to 
scrub out the slop pail and used bathwater was still 
good for washing the kitchen floor. 

Most of the slough water and in some years the 
water in Buck Lake which has always been just an 
overgrown slough, was alkaline and of course the 
well waters were all too high in soluble salts to be 
satisfactory for use in steam boilers. For that reason 
and the fact that our local water supply would foam in 
the boiler, hastened the replacement of the steam 
engines with the large gas burning engines that only 
needed water for cooling. 

Some time around the tum of the century it was 
discovered that a good water supply could be ob 
tained by digging dugouts or water ponds as they 
were called at that time. Most of the early ones were 
relatively small as farmers did not have the power or 
the scraper equipment to dig larger dugouts. It would 
take a long time to make much of a showing with a 
slip scraper and a team of horses, or yoke of oxen. 
The introduction of the four horse wheel scraper 
about 1908 helped greatly to build larger dugouts and 
of course as we know today a greater depth was more 
important than a larger surface area to conserve the 
maximum amount of water and minimize evapora 
tion losses. The gradual development of larger earth 
moving machinery and more power have made larger 
dugouts possible until today they are our main source 
of a dependable water supply. 

Heating and Energy 
by Bill Bladon 

The year 1885, the place the western prames, 
lonesome and vast grasslands near dusk. The night 
birds could be heard as two weary travellers crouched 
over their small fire of twigs, leaves and dried buffalo 
chips providing fire for safety and heat for their 
evening meal. Centuries past fire was the only source 
of energy available to provide heat. This was attained 
in the beginning mainly with wood and with the 
discovery of coal, a whole new era began in man's 
quest to provide a better and safer way of heat and 
energy. 

Cook stove in 1901 - price 
$42.75. 

Making fire was among man's earliest achieve 
ments and doubtless, wood formed the earliest fuels, 
first in caves as remains of Stone Age hearths show 
and later in mud and turf enclosures. 

The discovery that charcoal could be made from 
wood to produce a fuel without smoke seems a step 
toward progress where only moderate warmth was 
needed in countries with moderate climes. Another 
evolution was the flue or chimney, first as a simple 
hole in the centre of a hut roof and later rising from a 
fireplace invented in Europe in the thirteenth cen 
tury. Smoke and fumes no longer pervaded the living 
space. 

Stoves, far less wasteful of heat than fireplaces, 
appear to have been first used by the Chinese about 
600 B.C. They can be traced through Russia, into 
Germany and in the European countries generally 

705 



where they are still used today often as a focus of 
family life. The stove crossed the Atlantic to the 
United States where Benjamin Franklin, in 1774, 
invented an improved design, the forerunner of the 
potbellied stove. 

The first scientific improvement of the fireplace 
was by an Englishman toward the end of the eigh 
teenth century. His aim was to improve the efficiency 
of the open fire by the use of bricks of fire clay and by 
a canopy, both designed to increase the amount of 
radiant heat. Because his ideas were not accepted 
however, a gross fuel waste has continued up to the 
present day. 

Heating by fire outside the space to be heated, 
now described as central heating, appears to have 
been invented by the early Greeks in 350 B.C. The 
floor in the Great Temple in Ephesus is believed to 
have been heated by flues laid in the floors using 
lignite fuel. 

The advent of steam in the eighteenth and nine 
teenth centuries offered a new way of heating. It was 
first used in factories and mills and then in assembly 
halls, homes and greenhouses. The use of hot water 
heating began to be recognized about 1830. The 
advantage of hot water over steam was a lower sur 
face temperature and milder general effect. Different 
systems and improved methods make hot water sys 
tems popular even to the present day. 

The Romans became the supreme heating engi 
neers of the ancient world with their hypocaust sys 
tem. The floors were set on pedestals where heat was 
guided raising in terra cotta tubes embedded in the 
walls. Such systems can be found to this day in 
Europe. Such developments and refinements of life 
came to an end with the fall of the Roman Empire. 
The Dark Ages saw a return to a less civilized form of 
life and crude methods of heating. Heavy fur lined 
cloaks were worn to keep warm. It has taken fifteen 
hundred years for the comfort of the Roman system 
of floor heating to be rediscovered by modem civi 
lization. 

This has been a short resume of the history of 
heating. One could go a great deal more into the 
scientific properties of heating and energy but it is not 
necessary in a short article of this nature. 

On a more personal note - we came to Saskatch 
ewan in the early 1900's. Heating and cookstoves 
seemed to have reached their peak in efficiency but 
were refined in the next twenty years until new 
sources of power made new designs of furnaces and 
stoves available getting away from the work and 
drudgery of handling coal, wood and ashes and 
providing a greater degree of comfort and safety in 
the home. 

One will never forget the huge base burner heat- 

ing the living rooms with the fire shining through its 
mica windows or the good smell of cooking from the 
kitchen's cast iron cook stove with its large oven, 
reservoir and warming oven. After a long, cold day 
outside, this room made life worth living again. 

As the years passed, new sources of fuel and the 
designing of new stoves, furnaces, etc. to use this 
fuel, namely oil, natural gas, propane gas and elec 
tricity ushered in an era of comfort and ease of 
handling unknown to man before. Through use of 
and a better knowledge of insulation and ventilation, 
we are enjoying the best in comfort and with less use 
of our valuable resources. 

Fuels and Types of Stoves Used in Early 
Days 
by Willard Dunbar 

I have been asked to tell what I can remember 
about types of fuel and heating equipment that was 
used by the early settlers in the Gray and Estlin 
districts. In 1906 the main fuel was coal as there were 
no trees in this area. People would have to go 35 to 40 
miles for wood, so coal became the leading fuel. 

There were several kinds of coal. Galt coal, a 
quality coal, was harder to get. A slightly poorer 
grade was used the most, because it was cheaper. 
Briquette coal was made out of dusty coal mixed with 
oil and pressed together into small biscuit shapes. It 
was a very good coal and could be used in any type of 
stove. 

People bought some wood at the coal yard to use 
to start their coal fires, also kerosene or paper was 
used to aid in starting the fires. Flax straw was burned 
in cook stoves, and stoves which were made out of oil 
drums. It was usually only burned in emergencies. 

The Cook Stove, or Range, was a stove with four 
lids and an oven. They had a fairly large fire box, so 
both coal and wood could be used. A large resevoir 
was added to the range along with a few other im 
provements. They were used for many years, and 
were the only means of heat in the one-roomed 
shacks. The heat was uneven and had to be fired 
many times, both day and night. 

People who had more room put in heater stoves. 
These were capable of handling more coal at a time 
and could be controlled better by the use of dampers 
and drafts. A hopper was added to the top of the 
heater so more coal could be used, and the coal was 
gravity fed. This type of heat was a little more com 
fortable. 

The little two-hole ranch stove had a type of 
hopper and used hard coal and was also gravity fed. 
Another type of ranch stove had a small oven in the 
pipe. These ranch type stoves were used in a lot of 
different ways. 
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Public places and larger buildings such as 
schools, etc., used larger heaters which handled 
more coal, thus giving more heat. If kerosene stoves 
were used at that time I never saw one. As time went 
by, new things and improvements to the old, have 
brought us up to what we now have. 

I think this short sketch will help people see how 
the heating problem was handled for the first few 
years. 

How Things Were Done 
Excerpts from Letters to his Mother 
by Gordon Wolseley Stewart 

When I arrived in Indian Head in 1902 I went to 
work for Mr. Francis who introduced me to the fore 
man, Mr. Tom Needham. When Mr. Francis told Mr. 
Needham I was his new man, he looked at me and 
shook his head, but he was very kind, and put me to 
stooking sheaves. I don't know if you know what 
stooking is, but it is standing the sheaves made by the 
binder when it cuts the grain, which are kicked out of 
the binder as the sheaf is made. The process is hard to 
explain to you, but simple when you know what it is 
all about. Those sheaves were mighty heavy, and it 
was not long before I was kind of tired. 

After the stooking is finished, the sheaves are 
threshed. First we fix up granaries, little buildings 
about 12 x 16 feet, and 8 feet high. Each holds about 
twelve hundred bushels of threshed grain. These 
buildings are built on skids, and are hauled to dif 
ferent places in the field and the threshing machine is 
pulled up beside them and the grain runs from the 
machine to the granaries. When a granary is full the 
machine is pulled to another granary and so on until 
the threshing of the field is completed. This is called 
stook threshing. 

When I worked on the farm my job was mostly 
harrowing, and if you don't know what that is, well it 
is a frame with spikes through it, dragged over the 
ground that is freshly plowed, to break the lumps and 
smooth the ground. It means walking behind the 
harrows all day, and is very tiring. There are such 
things as harrow carts but we have none. Anyway, for 
a fellow to ride a cart is supposed to be terrible, 
though the new plows are equipped with seats for the 
operator to ride on. My idea is that it is easier or as 
easy on the horses for the man to ride, as it is for the 
teamster to walk and stumble over the rough ground 
and jerk the horses' mouth every stumble. One of the 
first things I'll do when I get my own farm will be to 
make a harrow cart, even at the ridicule of the neigh 
bours. When one gets them, it won't be long till they 
are standard equipment. I wore out a pair of shoes 
lately in four days. There was a sale of men's shoes 
and I was in town and saw them. They were light, the 

kind I like, so I bought a pair, put them on on Tuesday 
and threw them away on Friday. That shows how hard 
my job is on shoes. 

Mr. Francis is trying a new scheme this year in 
handling the grain as it is threshed. Instead of run 
ning it into granaries, the wheat will be run into 
wagon boxes, and as a box is filled it will be taken 
directly to the elevators. It will take several teams to 
keep the machine running all the time without wait 
ing for the hauling outfit to return from the elevators 
to the machine. My job will be driving one of the 
teams. 

We got several boxes made that will hold seventy 
five or eighty bushels at a load. Then a new box came 
in that is somewhat different and is supposed to hold 
a few over one hundred bushels, and Mr. Francis 
bought it. I hauled the first load with it, and the 
foreman and I put a little more on than was wise, but 
it turned out all right. I got my name in the Indian 
Head "Vidette". The article read "A rather large 
load of wheat was hauled into the Ogilvey elevator 
this week, when a team from the Francis farm, driven 
by G. Stewart, hauled one hundred and eleven bush 
els, said to be the biggest load of wheat up to this time 
ever hauled to an elevator in Indian Head. '' It was not 
long before boxes like that one were common in the 
district. 

We hauled wheat to the Head, and the grain was 
shovelled into a granary from the sleigh boxes. When 
a grain car came in, I was taken to town to shovel the 
grain into the grain boxes again, while the boss and 
his brother hauled it to the elevator. After several 
loads, I was getting a bit tired, and they did get a man 
to come and help. I estimated that I shovelled almost 
a thousand bushels of wheat that afternoon. Of 
course this kind of thing did not happen every day, 
but it was one of the outstanding things I remember, 
for I was only a few weeks past my eighteenth birth 
day. 

In the spring of 1904 I left Indian Head to go to 
my own homestead. On the way I spent the night with 
a family that lived near the trail. In the kitchen of 
their house was what they called a stove, which was 
made out of mud and clay. One of the women seemed 
to be in charge of that department. To get the stove 
hot enough, she stuffed an opening with hay and set 
fire to it. When that burned out she did it over again, 
and kept at it until the top was hot. Then she put the 
things she wanted to cook or heat up, on the top, and it 
was not long before the kettle was hot enough; at least 
she took it off the plate, and the tea she made was 
very good and hot. I was told by a young man that 
they cooked the bread in the compartment where they 
put the hay to burn. 

When I arrived at my homestead a friend and I 
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started building on my shack. The roof of the shack 
was what was called a car roof, there being a 2 x 6 
piece of lumber a foot longer than the building, and 
set on the end plates. One-half inch, or re-sawn 
lumber twelve inches wide was laid across that beam, 
and nailed at both ends, and was in the shape of the 
roof on a freight car. Tar paper was laid on the lumber, 
and another layer of lumber or boards on the tar 
paper, which made a fair weatherproof top. 

We had very little room for storage, so one of the 
first jobs was to dig a cellar under the house. A few 
miles from us there were a number of American 
settlers, and one of the first things they did was dig a 
storm cellar. So I did that too. It was a hole in the 
ground about seven feet deep, and about seven feet 
square. We never did need it for a storm cellar, but it 
did come in very handy as a place to keep dairy 
products such as milk and butter, for we soon bought 
a cow that gave us a little of each. We could also use it 
to keep any extra meat supply for a day or two. 

Getting water for the house and the stock was a 
very big problem in the early days. I had dug several 
wells, that were supposed to be wells, but which 
turned out to be just dry holes. Men would come 
around with what they called a divining rod, which 
was usually the branch of a tree, shaped like the letter 
Y. To find water, the man would grasp the two ends of 
the rod, walk over the land until the rod turned 
towards the ground, and there was supposed to be a 
stream of water under the surface. While I understand 
that it works in some places, it did not seem to work 
on our prairies. After paying the diviner his fee, 
usually five dollars, sometimes ten, we would go to 
work and dig until we struck what was called soap 
stone. That was a hard light colored clay, and water 
was never found in that formation. It was not long 
until I found I could get the rod to work for me, and I 
did "find" several streams, but while I dug as far as 
fifty-three feet I had no better luck getting water than 
did the so-called professionals. That was soon 
thrown out as no indication of finding water. 

A few men who had some money to play with, 
got machines in that dug as far as five hundred feet, 
but they too found no indication of water. 

About four miles from our buildings, there was a 
spring that showed promise of giving a water supply. 
It was developed, and supplied the district with good 
water for years. We had tanks to put on a wagon, that 
were used only for hauling water. We dug cisterns on 
the farm which we lined with cement and filled them 
for a supply for both the barn and house. But, with a 
number of horses and a couple of cows, it kept the 
tank wagons on the road too much of the time. 

As long as the district was hauling water from the 
spring, the water was fresh and the supply was good; 

but later when tractors came in, and less water was 
taken from the spring, the water became so impreg 
nated with alkali that it was not fit for human con 
sumption. This brought about the digging of 
dugouts. That was a hole in the ground, one of mine 
was one hundred and seventy-five feet long, seventy 
five feet wide and twelve feet deep, and after becom 
ing full from the spring run-off, would provide a very 
satisfactory supply for the stock. This water was not 
very good for the house, and we tried filtering and 
running it through sand into a cistern, but it never was 
nice for drinking or household consumption. Then 
we made two cisterns, one for the kitchen use, and 
one for drinking. During the last two years we were 
on the farm, the water for drinking was hauled from a 
well some twenty-five miles away. We had a five 
hundred gallon tank in a truck which we used to haul 
the water for the cistern near the house, and one tank 
would last nearly all summer. 

Fire On Eagleson 's Farm 
by Ethel Jones 

That winter (1909) a terrible tragedy happened 
while the Eagleson's sister Mrs. Ingle and her hus 
band and five children lived in the Eagleson's home. 
The folks around had all taken to using flax burners 
for cheap heat. This was made of a steel barrel. It had 
three slots in front. A fence pole was put along the 
openings or dampers as they were called. Flax straw 
was packed into this barrel and a lid was set on the 
barrel outside. It was brought into the house and lit 
and another extra barrel was taken outside and filled 
ready for the next shift. Each one lasted about twelve 
hours. 

One day Mr. Ingle drove to Milestone for food 
and fuel. A storm came up while he was there and so 
he did not start home. It was the custom to stay where 
you were until the storm was over. 

Mrs. Ingle and the son Homer brought in a new 
barrel and lit the straw the same as always. Only this 
time a flame ran up the stove pipe and set fire to the 
"black juice" that had run around where the pipe 
went into the chimney. 

Soon the room was full of smoke. Mrs. Ingle ran 
upstairs to get the two girls, baby, and a younger son. 
Homer, the oldest son tried to beat out the fire with a 
blanket but the smoke and fire scared him. He was 
fifteen years old. 

He tried to get upstairs to help get the family 
down. Homer thought if he could get outside and 
could get a ladder and break the window he could get 
in upstairs. But that only let the fire come out the 
window driving him back to the ground. Next he ran 
to the barn and got on a horse and rode to the 
neighbor's home for help. Soon, having seen the fire 
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in the sky more neighbors came. The house was a 
complete loss. Only Mr. Ingle and his son Homer 
remained. 

All that was left of Mrs. Ingle and her four chil 
dren was picked up and put in a wash boiler and 
brought to our home to await funeral services. Mama 
hung a sheet across the corner of the bedroom where 
the remains awaited the return of the Eaglesons for 
the service. 

That night all those flax straw burners were 
thrown out and never used again. The old coal stoves 
were brought in use and new stove pipes were in 
stalled. 

Early Washdays 
by T. Kushnir as told by Myrtle Purves 

Washday in the days of our pioneers was certainly 
different than our washday of today. The day before a 
person planned on washing clothes, water had to be 
hauled from the dugout in barrels. Then the water 
was put into a tub or boiler to be heated on the wood 
stove the next morning. By the time the breakfast was 
over the water would be hot. Then there was the soap. 
You didn't go to the store for this necessity-it was 
homemade soap. The soap would be grated and 
melted in hot water. Now you were ready to start 
scrubbing the clothes on a washboard in the tub of 
water. The white clothes were then boiled in a tub or 
boiler on the stove as well as being punched around. 
To get handkerchieves white they were boiled in 
cream of tartar and water. These came out white. 
After the clothes were boiled they were rinsed twice 
and then rinsed a third time with blueing in the water. 

Washday- Thelma Purves at the scrub board, Myrtle Purves 
and Joyce in the background. 

Men's dirty everyday work clothes were rubbed well 
with soap, then rolled up and let soak. After this they 
were put through the wash routine. The very dirty 
spots were scrubbed with a scrub brush. After all the 
washing was completed the clothes were then hung 

out to dry on the clothesline. In the winter it meant 
cold fingers. 

When clothes were dry the white articles such as 
shirts, tablecloths, handkerchieves, etc. were damp 
ened down and rolled up. Ironing was made easier 
and wrinkles taken out. Flat irons heated on the stove 
were used for ironing. This usually meant doing the 
ironing in an overheated kitchen in the summer. It 
was fine in the winter, as heat was needed to keep the 
place warm. 

To make a supply of soap a person needed liquid 
grease such as beef fat, lye, borax, household am 
monia, kerosene and cold water. The lye was dis 
solved in the cold water. Ammonia, borax and 
kerosene were then added. This was then poured into 
the thin warm liquid grease. You had to stir for 
twenty minutes or until it started to thicken. It was 
left in the pan to set or poured into moulds. If it 
separated it had to be heated up and stirred again for 
twenty minutes. 

The Canadian Forestry Association Prairie 
Tree Planting Car 
by Wilber Moats 

The Tree Planting lecture car was supplied by the 
CPR and free haulage was given by both railways. It 
also included living quarters for Alan Beavin. In 
1932 it visited 133 towns in Alberta and Saskatche 
wan, travelled 1,851 miles, had 299 lectures and had 
41,904 people attending. The 1933 itinerary on one 
CN loop shows it starting at Estlin on March 25, 
Gray on March 27, on down to the South East corner 
of the province and back to Jameson on May 30 and 
Regina May 31. 

The 1932 Alan Beavin report states that: "For 
thirteen years, the tree planting car, a railroad coach, 
fitted up as a theatre with sound equipment as well as 
machines for use with both still and moving pictures 
has travelled through the rural districts of Alberta, 
Manitoba and Saskatchewan, showing pictures and 
giving demonstrations on the need for planting shel 
ter belts on the prairies" . 

"In many places the arrival of the car is the treat 
of the year. The program includes some diversion 
such as "Felix the Cat" and "Mickey Mouse". The 
stopping place may contain only one store and one 
house but the crowds gather from settlements and 
farm homes from far and near to see the show. The 
May 26th meeting at Strasbourg, 341 attending two 
meetings. On May 27th at Strasbourg there were 553 
at four meetings; the car was absolutely swamped for 
the evening meeting, forty-one in the aisle, nineteen 
at the front. The car seats one hundred and twenty 
five adults. During the holidays one young boy rode 
in on horseback seven miles to attend the evening 
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meetings. To make sure he would see the program he 
brought his entire savings, 19 cents. His only worry 
was that this amount might not be sufficient. On 
learning that everything was free his pleasure was so 
spontaneous and sincere it would have warranted an 
individual performance.'' 

"It must be frankly stated that the last three, and 
in some districts four years have not been kind to the 
planting of trees. In these areas, which were unfor 
tunately large in extent, it has been a most difficult 
thing to keep many of our older trees alive and almost 
impossible to set out new planations with any great 
hope of success". This refers to the drought of the 
thirties. 

The McEwen Runaway -1927 
by W. E. Moats 

The year I started to school I rode our brown and 
white pony, Billy. Roy Smith who lived across the 
road, rode with me as his pony had stepped on a nail. 
Roy was about fourteen and could handle Billy, I 
couldn't. 

This particular afternoon on the first mile going 
west home from school, Roy forgot something. He 
put me into McEwens' trailer which was pulled by 
two horses, a two-wheel trailer that is, and went back 
to school. There were already five McEwens in it; 
Donald, the driver, sixteen years old, Hazel, Jean, 
Muriel and Dorothy. 

When we got to the comer, Roy was still a quarter 
mile back and I got out of the trailer. I had my lunch 
pail in a white bag and I think that is what scared the 
team. McEwen's horses were always fat and overfed 
and easily spoofed. Anyway, they bolted. Donald 
tipped over the end of the seat, the rubber tire ran 
right over his neck and the team took off. Hazel made 
an olympic record high jump. When she came down 
the trailer was not underneath her. The horses dashed 
north down the road, but not too far. There was a 
flood in 1927 and there was a big washout. One of the 
girls tried to jump but the other two held on to her. 
They floated out like a flag in the breeze for a few 
seconds. The horses turned short when they came to 
the washout and were soon in deep water; they slowed 
down pretty fast. 

Hazel West was on horseback and like me, a 
spectator. Hazel McEwen got on her horse and she 
had a ride home. 

In the meantime Don McEwen picked himself 
up. His hair stood straight on end, just like the car 
toons. This is the only time I ever saw that. 

Roy Smith came riding up and helped catch the 
team. 

"Wake'' 
by Noella OaveR 

In the early 1920's, one of our relatives died and 
my mother and I went to what was called a 'wake'. 
This was in a very comfortable home and I remember 
the body was in a black coffin in the front room, or 
parlour. This room had an atmosphere of churchlike 
reverence. There were lighted candles in tall candle 
holders on one side of the coffin and the people spoke 
in hushed tones. 

As was the custom at that time, when someone in 
the family died, a vigil was kept for approximately 
three days, usually two nights and two days, with the 
burial taking place on the third day. Embalming was 
unheard of and the body was prepared for exposure 
and burial by a member of the family, or friend. The 
coffins were almost all the same style, made of wood 
and covered with black cloth. They were ordered 
from Speers in Regina and shipped via freight. 

Relatives and friends came to pay their respects 
and many stayed until the day of the burial, in order 
to help and to be with the bereaved family. However, 
not all the people stayed for the full time and so for a 
day, or two, there was a continuous flow of people 
coming and going. 

There was a large kitchen in this home and so 
most of the friends sat around in this kitchen. (I must 
mention that there was nearly always someone pres 
ent in the room with the deceased.) The ladies were 
very busy preparing food as all these people had to be 
fed. It certainly made a lot of extra work. After a 
while, everyone would begin to relax and socialize, 
tell stories, etc., but all this came to an abrupt stop 
every hour when the rosary was recited. 

It is obvious that keeping a body for such a length 
of time, without embalming, would create problems. 
It was easier in the winter as the body could be kept in 
a cold room, or even outdoors, for a time. 

An ordinary truck was used as a hearse. In this 
particular case, I remember that the truck was black 
and certainly resembled a hearse. Possibly, it was 
draped with black cloth. If a funeral took place in 
winter, a sleigh was used pulled by a team of horses. 

Burying a loved one was not as convenient as it is 
today with our modem funeral parlors. 

It was also the custom for the members of the 
bereaved family to be what was called 'in mourning' 
for a period of at least one year. The women dressed 
in black and the men had a black band ( cloth) sewn on 
one of the arms of their suit jackets. During this time, 
the family did not attend any social functions. I 
believe this custom has relaxed somewhat, 
thankfully. 
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Riceton 's Last Chautauqua 
by W. E. Moats 

It was probably 1931 with the depression firmly 
established and the Bennett Buggy an ever increasing 
blot on the landscape that the Chautauqua insisted on 
coming back to Riceton. In the twenties it was a very 
popular three-day, afternoon and evening entertain 
ment. Also, on the previous appearances two or three 
years before they had no trouble at all in getting forty 
Riceton citizens to guarantee a certain minimum 
income for the show. 

In 1931 however, money was scarce and when 
Chautauqua began to make arrangements for that 
year's show, the community did not want them be 
cause of pure poverty and the battle was on. The 
community of Bulyea was in the same predicament 
so a good many long distance phone calls went back 
and forth but Chautauqua won out in both places. 

The usual place for all such functions in Riceton 
in those days was the United Church. The Church 
Board did not agree to having the Chautauqua there, 
so it was held in the rink with the stage set up on one 
side; not very convenient or comfortable circum 
stances. 

Chautauqua was a very good show, probably the 
best that most rural people saw in that day and age. 
The ones I remember best were the Hawaiian musi 
cians, guitarists and singers who besides their musi 
cal skill had great entertainment personalities. One 
girl told of the hours Hawaiian people would spend in 
the water daily, it was so pleasant and warm. One of 
their jokes was about one member who was born at 
sea between Hawaiin Islands and United States. 
What nationality was he? "A Fish, of course, a 
Fish". The star of the Hawaiians was a fellow named 
"Sally." The advent of radio and "talkies" as op 
posed to the silent screen signalled the end for Chau 
tauqua as an institution. The guarantors at Riceton 
had to produce about $4 each, big money for 1931. 

C. W. Williams Dies at Aurora 
February 22, 1936 

Charles W. Williams, one of Saskatchewan's 
largest farm land owners, died at his home at Aurora, 
Illinois and funeral services were held there Friday 
afternoon. The body will be buried at Independence, 
Iowa, Saturday afternoon, the remains being buried 
beside those of his first wife. 

Mr. Williams is survived by his widow at Aurora, 
three sons, Ross G., Park M. and Hollis Williams of 
the Wilcox-Rouleau district and one daughter, Mrs. 
Edgar Petersmeyer, seventeen miles south and west 
of Regina. 

Mr. Williams at one time was one of the best 
known horsemen in the United States, owning and 

operating stables at Independence, Iowa. He later 
moved his establishment to Galesburg, Illinois, and 
was a successful breeder of race horses. 

He came to Saskatchewan with the first influx of 
Americans who settled along the Soo Line, and 
bought sixty-three sections of good wheat-growing 
land. Most of this is located at Wilcox, Rouleau, 
Milestone, ten sections between Bechard, Riceton 
and Gray, south of Regina. 

A Ducking 
by W. E. Moats 

In the spring of 1927 flood water came in from the 
east and left hundreds of acres inundated from 
Riceton to Lewvan. Most of this land couldn't be 
seeded even in 1928 and some not even in 1929. 

My father seeded Fred Williams' northeast cor 
ner because there would have been about a fifteen 
mile trip for Fred around the water. 

There was a girl named Lillian Brooks working at 
our place and she had a sister Marion working at 
Chris Bohlken's. The short way was two miles; three 
quarters of mile would be in very deep water. The 
long way around was about fourteen miles. 

The Baker boys, LeMoyne, Leland and Ted had a 
metal water trough they used for a boat. They offered 
to row Lillian across to see her sister one Sunday 
afternoon. That trip was "planned". 

Ted and Leland did the honors. LeMoyne and 
Roy Smith got up in the back of the barn to see the 
fun. 

The "fun" started when the "boat" got out 
where the water was about five feet deep. Then Ted 
and Leland both leaned to one side and over went the 
boat. Ted and Leland were up to their chins and 
Lillian's new Easter bonnet floated away but not 
Lillian. The hat came up under the boat and the water 
was over her head. 

She came home wearing borrowed clothes while 
her new spring outfit was drying and was she ever 
mad. 

The Outhouse 
Down on the farm, so long ago when I was just a 

kid, 
We didn't have a bathroom like our city 

cousins did. 
We beat a path behind the house where a little 

building stood - 
Most people called it "outhouse," but, call 

it what they would, 
The fact remains it serviced us all season of the 

year, 
And this included winter, when the cold air 

brought a tear. 
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When lingering long meant freezing, I hurried up 
real fast, 

Made use of the Eaton's catalogue, then to the 
house I dashed. 

But, when summer came along and bees hummed 
all about, 

There was a peacful privacy inside that 
little house. 

From outside came familiar sounds, the cackle of 
the hens, 

And the gobble of the turkeys as they fed 
nearby the fence. 

The new-born calf was bawling to his mother way 
out there, 

Where she grazed back in the pasture with 
Kate, our old grey mare. 

I left the door half open so not a sound I'd miss. 
For in my days of childhood the farmyard 

was pure bliss. 
Now, in my modem bathroom, as dreamily I sit, 
With silence all around me and soft tissue 

in my grip, 
I find myself remembering the drowsy summer 

days, 
When in that little outhouse I dreamed the 

hours away. 
-Author Unknown- 

From E. B. Moats records 
Names of men that worked at the E. B. Moats 

farm in the early nineteen hundreds were: Will, 
Whiskers, Tom, Shorty, Englishman, Hutch, Spike 
#2, Willie 2nd, Stranger, Arthur, Scottie, Henry, 
Jeff, Mutt, Norway, Kansas, John, Slim, Shifter, 
Oscar. 

Money spent for men while threshing in 1913. 
Shorty - tobacco $ .40 
Kansas - Shirt . 90 
Shorty - gloves .15 
Spike - cash 3.00 
John Bill - cash 1.00 
Dad- gloves 1.00 
Dad - tobacco .35 
Dad - dinner . 25 
Slim .75 
Kansas .50 
Spike 
Red 
Shorty 
Kansas - tobacco and gloves 
J. Oates - tobacco 
J. Olsen - tobacco 
J. Olsen - gloves 
J. Olsen - matches 

.55 

.25 

.70 

.35 

.45 

.70 

.30 

.05 

Slim - tobacco .45 
Slim-pipe .05 
Slim - socks .35 
Red - tobacco .45 
Red-Pipe .05 
Red-gloves .15 
Red- socks .35 
Oscar - gloves .75 
Jack 1.00 
Wilson - tobacco .20 
Kansas - tobacco .50 
Spike - one fork .80 
Jack Olson .80 
Jack Olson - blankets 3.00 
Kansas .30 
Crossman .30 
J. Olson 3.35 
Slim .55 
Red .60 
Red - by Upton .40 
Red - by Ralph Smith 1.00 
Crossman .10 
Kansas - tobacco .40 

Remember When . 
- Don Devereaux 's John Deere tractor was painted 
red one Hallowe'en. 
- Leo D. put the pig on Eldon Richardson's school 
bus and it went along for the morning ride (Hal 
lowe' en). 
- One farmer pitched manure on the side of the road 
to try to save the road from being washed away while 
another farmer pitched the manure away. 
- Jean and Marilyn put the chicken in the Purves 
cabana on Hallowe'en. Haven't figured out yet who 
got the biggest scare - Myrtle or the chicken. 
- The bench in the rink was wired so that when the 
coil was turned on a person on the bench got a hot 
seat. 
- One young fellow went courting and ran into the 
corner of his lady friend's home- more than once by 
the way. 
- The boys removed the valve cores off Mike 
Kushnir's school bus. When Mike asked the boys 
where the cores would be Leo said "We put them on 
the seat Mike." (Hallowe'en) 
-Leo H. wired the toilet seat for a ladies' meeting at 
his Mother's home. One lady got a jolt. 
- The livery stable owner demanded a kiss from 
each lady that wanted her horses hooked up. 
- One Hallowe'en night Wilber squeezed a stout 
lady's bosom thinking it was a young gentlemen. It 
wasn't - it was real. 
- A lady was taking a Saturday night bath in the old 
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square tub and her husband went out the bedroom 
window, went to the door and knocked. One would 
say "She took off". Maybe that was the start of the 
streakers. 
- Leo Hill's Volkswagen was put into the freight 
shed on Hall owe' en. 
- Two school girls decided that the stone that was 
used for a door stop needed cleaning. In the process 
of washing the stone it fell and went through the sink. 
- Leo H. and Ronald M. clipped off half of Bob's 
mustache. 
-Len Richardson went home with three bumpers on 
his car. 
- Lawrence N. was sidetracked on his wedding day 
while visiting the outhouse at Dickey's filling station. 
Someone took off to Regina with the bride. 
- Lois knocked on a door in Bechard to use the 
telephone. Lo and behold the phone was located in a 
back room where Mr. B was sitting in an old fash 
ioned metal bathtub taking his bath. I don't know 
who was the most surprised but Lois forgot all about 
her phone call and was gone before anyone knew 
what had happened. 
- April Fool morning at a Horse sale that Dave R. 
was holding, a gentleman that was helping out woke 
everyone up, then woke Bill M. to tell him his horse 
was gone. Bill leaped out of bed, jumped into his 
overalls and was out at such a speed one would think 
the barn was on fire. 
- Mr. B. enjoyed hunting skunks, would then skin 
them and when he had enough would take them by 
train to Regina. One time while staying at the 
Champ's Hotel the pelts started to thaw out. There 
was a knock on Mr. B . 's door and the Chinese pro 
prietor said "Skunk, Skunk". Mr. B. pretended not 
to understand and all the while knowing what he was 
referring to. 
- Lucien and Abbie went to the city with a load of 
pigs. On the comer of Broad and Victoria the pigs got 
loose. What a time they had to round up those squeal 
ing pigs. 
- School Days in the early 1930's; Richardson 
School #2148; teacher Mr. Geo. D. Rogers; subject, 
Ronald Moats incidents "the Strap". In the seat 
ahead of me, Bob McEwen, not completely "school 
broken" as yet, while I was a grade or so more 
advanced. Mr. Rogers had told an older student, Real 
Coupal that he could put Bob in his place should Bob 
continue to be a bother. I took this to be a general 
order, so next time Bob did the same to me, I poked 
him one. For me - a touch of the Belt. 
- Lord Nelson was not one of my favorites. Each 
morning we paraded up to the front of the classroom 
to read aloud at the Teacher's pleasure. The three of 
us were in line this morning- Gerard Coupal, Grant 

Geig and Ronald Moats in that order. The story was 
Horatio Nelson, Grant was reading. He came to the 
man's name, pronounced it Ho-ray-she-oh and up 
went my hand (we were supposed to put up our hands 
if a mistake was made). In my great wisdom the name 
was pronounced 'Horay-tee-oh' as it was spelled. 
Grant stopped, went back to the beginning of the 
sentence and read again 'Ho-ray-she-oh' and again 
my hand went up. Mr. Rogers, at this time was 
engrossed with another class and we were getting 
nowhere with Lord Nelson. Holding up your hand 
gets tiresome when things come to a standstill, so we 
had developed habits when this happened. My raised 
hand dipped a little, picked up a few hairs from 
Grant's head and tugged just a bit too soon. Mr. 
Rogers' attention returned to us. He pounced on 
Grant, which moved that one to tears. "Why are you 
crying?" he trumpeted. "Ronald is pulling my hair" 
whispered Grant. Abruptly the storm shifted. The 
teacher's lower lip began to bounce. That morning I 
learned more than pronunciation. 
-1941- Most farms still had an outhouse, useful 
only in summer. Inside the house was a thing called a 
sanitary closet, composed mostly of a pail which 
always was full (if it wasn't, likely it was rusting out) 
and which had to be carried out and emptied ad· 
infinitum. The men and boys were encouraged to 
avoid the closet when possible - the theory being 
that the pail wouldn't need emptying so often (a 
myth). Full toilet pails still haunt my dreams. In 
winter the next warmest spot on the farm to the house 
was the barn, and in ours, when the cows were out to 
water in the morning, a reasonably clean cow stall 
with a wall support was suitable for necessary daily 
personal chores. We had this batty Holstein cow 
called Dippy. She had been almost impossible to 
milk as a heifer, but produced well, so we kept her. I 
was in her place one morning, and didn't notice that 
Pop had opened the barn door to let the cows back in. 
Dippy came charging back into her stall looking 
neither right nor left. There was a lot of noise. I was 
quite upset but Pop thought it quite funny. 
- One muddy spring day I went to town with the 
"little cat" (two-ton tractor) to take a can of cream to 
the train. While there I went over to the Co-op Bulk 
Station where there was a big water puddle between 
the side track and road. Now a cat can go through 
almost anything so I drove in just to demonstrate 
what it could do. Immediately the water rose closer 
and closer to the carburetor air intake. I'd made a sad 
mistake. It was deeper than I thought. Finally unable 
to tum around, and knowing that ifl backed up the 
motor would be lowered and flood with water I 
stopped the tractor and jumped across to the railroad 
bank surveying my predicament. It seemed that the 
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whole town came over to look and laugh. However, 
someone brought over an elevator tow rope for pull 
ing boxcars. I hooked it to the tractor hitch and the 
men and boys of Riceton easily hauled the "little cat" 
back to dry ground. I could have crawled down a 
gopher hole and pulled the top in after me. 

Why Pools Were Formed 
by Gordon Stewart 

While working for a living and to gain experience 
in farming, I was just a hired man, and was not 
brought into any conversations among people I was 
with. But I did realize that there was considerable 
discontent among the farmers over the way they had 
to sell their grain. The elevator operators had the say 
as to what grade the wheat was that we brought to the 
elevator. The farmer could either take what the opera 
tor offered or go to another elevator, in which he 
would get the same treatment. The operator decided 
what grade the wheat was and what amount of dock 
age in each load. When I was hauling grain for the 
farmer I was working for, I was astounded at the 
treatment the farmers got, and the grades given and 
the amount of dockage taken off each load; and I was 
then just a kid with no experience along those mat 
ters. Later when I got my own grain to sell, I knew 
what a fight the farmers were really having. 

About that time, some farmers took the bull by 
the horns as it were. I think of men I did not know, but 
whose names were very much a topic of con 
versation. I think of the Partridge brothers of Sin 
taluta, John Miller of Indian Head and Bill 
Motherwell of Abernethy, the latter later became 
Minister of Agriculture in the King Administration at 
Ottawa, having a meeting with officials of the C.P.R. 
and the Department of Agriculture in Ottawa. Out of 
that meeting there came the ruling that when a farmer 
wanted to ship his own grain, he could have that 
privilege. Up to that time he couldn't ship a bushel 
except through the elevators, taking the grade and 
dockage of the elevator company. The new ruling was 
called the "car order book", and was a book kept by 
the Railway agent, and each farmer could sign for a 
car, if and when available. That was a step in the right 
direction, but far from perfect. The elevator com 
panies signed the book as well as did the farmer. The 
name at the top of the list got the car, spotted at where 
he designated. The car had to be loaded within twen 
ty-four hours, or demurrage was charged against the 
car, and had to be paid by the recipient of the car. That 
meant that many farmers could not get equipment 
enough to get a car load into the car in a reasonable 
time, so lost the car. It was not really a bad rule, for 
otherwise a car could be held up for too long a time, 
while a farmer who lived some distance from the 

loading platform, was hauling his grain to his car. For 
that reason, many farmers built portable granaries 
and placed them in the town and hauled the grain to 
their granaries. They could then load their car in a 
day. 

But the Railway and elevator companies got 
around that. For instance, when the harvest was over, 
and I was waiting for a chance to go back to the 
homestead, one of the elevator men asked me if I 
wanted a job to work all night. I sure did, and he said 
to come around at 9:30 PM that night and he would 
give me a job leveling grain cars. He would pay me a 
dollar for a night's work (which I never did get). At 
5:30 PM a train of empty box cars came to town and 
spotted at the elevators, two or three to each elevator 
depending on the capacity of the elevator. It was a 
Saturday and raining. What farmers that had been in 
town had gone home by that time, and there were no 
telephones or cars or any way farmers could be 
notified that a car had come. The rule was, that when 
cars came to the point, a list was made of the men 
eligible for a car, as per the car order book. If the car 
was not claimed within two hours, that list was taken 
down and a new list of the next eligibles on the car 
book was posted up. In two hours, if the car or cars 
were not claimed, that list was taken down, and the 
cars were given to the elevators. 

When I went to the job at 9:30 PM and found out 
what happened, I thought what a dirty deal the farm 
ers on the car order book got that evening. True, on 
Monday morning there was room in the elevators for 
a lot of grain, but it meant those who hauled their own 
grain, had to take it to the elevator and take their 
grade and dockage. 

That and other things somewhat along the same 
lines, were the reasons the farmers got together and 
formed the Co-op Elevator Company, which was 
very successful, and the forerunner of the Wheat 
Pool. The Co-op gave the farmer what was coming to 
him from his sale of grain. Up to that time, any odd 
pounds over a bushel were not considered. When the 
Co-op bought grain, the pounds were paid for. A 
strict rule was that there was to be no overage at the 
end of the crop year, and if there was any it was the 
wheat Co-op who got it, not the elevator. The over 
ages at the end of a crop year in some cases were 
huge, and were the property of the company, not the 
farmer. I often thought it was not always the company 
either, but the operator, who got the dockage, or 
overage as it was called. 

Why the Pools Were Formed 
by Wilber Moats 

One of the events my father, E. B. Moats de 
scribes is the situation prevailing when he hauled 
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grain from the Buck Lake area to Milestone. Farmers 
could order box cars but they weren't coming 
through. He tried to shake things up by sending a 
telegram to the appropriate authority in Winnipeg. 
The Milestone station agent refused to send the tele 
gram. He went either to Lang or Wilcox and that 
agent refused to send it. Then he went to the third 
town, Lang or Wilcox and that agent did send it. 
Things did get shaken up and the farmers got some 
box cars for a while at least. Those extra trips were 
about twenty miles to Lang and eighteen miles to 
Wilcox, with horses, in winter for one telegram but it 
illustrates that the grain trade had its connections. 

Later in 1913 when my father was at Riceton and 
the new railroad was in he and H. W. Mabee bought a 
thirty foot chain and paddle grain loader to load box 
cars in town. There were no reliable small motors 
then so that grain loader was powered by a horse 
power sweep. At home the grain was loaded by 
shovel. 

This was just one of the ways the farmers of that 
time tried to avoid the fleecing they got from the 
elevator companies. 

Sesford Kemp's Accident in the E . .IB. 
Moats Stookloader 
by W. E. Moats 

It was probably the late fall of 1926 and it hap 
pened on the NE ¼ of 27-13-I7-W2 where E. B. 
Moats' outfit was threshing. I was a small boy and 
always excited at being around when threshing was 
going on. All at once the outfit was stopped and only 
the separator man was left at the machine beside me. 
I could see everybody else gathered behind the 
stookloader and of course the separator man would 
not tell me what was wrong. 

All at once Gamet Currie's rack took off for the 
yard on the run. There were two or three men on it 
and a few sheaves. Later on I found out why. 

Sesford Kemp was the "hound", the man who 
followed the stookloader to throw the dropped bun 
dles either on the rack or on the loader. The loader 
man, Herman James, was used to Ses yelling to stop 
every time two sheaves dropped together but this 
time it sounded different. It was. Ses had sat down to 
ride on the frame behind the bull wheel. He put his 
hand around the counter shaft and the set screw 
caught his glove and wrapped him part way through 
between the shaft and the frame. To look at it you 
wouldn't think it possible. They had to take the shaft 
off to get him out. 

Ses was badly hurt, a big tear in his scalp and 
many lesser scrapes and cuts. Doc Tyerman was a 
long time stitching him up without any anaesthetic or 
freezing. Ses did a lot of yowling and with good 

reason. Aunt June Moats was a nurse and helped out. 
Mrs Kemp, Ses' mother, came out for a couple of 
days. 

Ses came back about once a week to Aunt June to 
get his wounds dressed for most of the winter. I saw 
him with his shirt off three or four months later. His 
whole torso had sores on all the high spots even at 
that stage. My father was not very sympathetic. I 
think he should have been. It could so easily have 
been fatal and Ses could have been crippled for life. 

Easter Sunday oft" 1927 
by W. E. Moats 

In the spring of 1927, the big flood came in from 
the east and there was water, at one time, all the way 
from west of the road running north of Riceton all the 
way to Lewvan. Some boys skated to Lewvan when it 
froze. Some of that water stayed until 1929. 

On Easter Sunday we went to church, not around 
the water which was eleven miles but across it on 
what was left of the blade grader road. There were no 
high elevated grades then, at least not there. 

We had our two-ton caterpillar tractor new the fall 
before, and our neighbour Ira Smith, who lived 
across the road had a very big stone boat that my 
father called the "Titanic". It was about twelve feet 
long, with ten-inch high runners, metal clad, and 
side-boards about twelve inches high as well. He had 
a partition left over from remodelling the house with 
a 2 x 4 frame and a layer of lumber on each side laid 
across the sides of the stone boat. 

We sat on the partition and the "Cat" pulled it. 
When we got past Baker's south lane on the south 
side of Section 27-13-17-W2 we came to a series of 
washouts where the road was completely gone. As I 
remember these would vary from fifty feet or so wide 
up to two hundred feet. The "Cat" would plunge into 
that water about up to the top of the tractor tracks or 
not quite two feet deep and we on the "Titanic" had 
to put our feet up. As I remember it, in some of the 
deeper spots we had only two or three inches to spare. 
The flooded road would be intermittent for over a 
mile. 

I don't remember the Easter Sunday service at all 
but I certainly remember the trip back and forth on 
the "Titanic". 

Forty-Below Winters in Saskatchewan 
The wind would howl around the house and drift 

the snow up to five or six feet. They burned wheat 
and flax straw all winter to keep warm. Brought 
chunks of snow to melt in a barrel behind the stove 
and this was the only source of water in the winter. 
Melted snow in a metal trough for the cattle. Straw 
was burned under the trough. 

715 



The cattle were kept in the barn most of the winter 
but the horses were allowed to roam during the day. 
Had to round up the horses at evening and put them in 
the barn although they could survive the night ouside 
if they stayed close to the haystack. 

Hauling Grain - 1912 
The wheat was stored in a portable granary for 

marketing in winter when the price was favorable. 
One cold, storm-threatening day, Frank and his fa 
ther began loading their ox-drawn sledge with wheat. 
The loading was done by hand with large scoop 
shovels and was very hard, slow work. When the 
sledge grainbox was full, they set out for the elevator 
on the railroad at Riceton. Two heavy oxen pulled the 
sledge through the snow, slowly plodding ahead. 

LeMoyne Baker hauling grain to the official opening of the 
Sask. Wheat Pool on August 1, 1980 after renovations. 

At the elevator, the grain was sold for a good price 
and unloaded. Some farm supplies and food staples 
were bought in town and then in the mid-afternoon 
father and son headed for home. The short winter day 

was fast darkening and a fierce wind began driving 
snow into drifts. Just before dark, when the storm 
was becoming a blizzard, they came upon a straw 
stack left from a neighbor's fall wheat threshing. 
They were lost, with no way to judge direction, so 
Frank's father decided to pull the oxen up close to the 
straw stack on the lee side. He then burrowed deep 
into the stack, making a cave in the straw as a shelter 
against the cold and wind. They rolled up in the 
wollen lap blankets they brought for traveling in 
winter and stayed reasonably warm that freezing 
night. 

In the morning they dug out to find a crystal blue 
day with a thick blanket of snow and drifts. The oxen 
survived in the Jee of the stack and were soon hitched 
to the sledge and plodded the few remaining miles 
back to the homestead to soothe a worried mother 
and sisters. 

Winter Chores - 1912 
The winters on the prairies could go down to 

forty or fifty degrees below zero with huge snow 
drifts as the wind blasted down from the north. The 
Cross family was often snowed in at their homestead, 
but they were prepared. James Cross had a huge barn 
built with ample room for draft horses and cattle. 
There was a cavernous hay loft under the hip roof and 
it was jammed full of hay during the summer. One of 
Frank's winter chores was feeding the livestock by 
pitching hay with a fork down from the loft into the 
feed mangers. This was no small task as anyone who 
has pitched hay can attest. During the hard freezing 
weather, the most important chore was to break the 
ice on the water trough with an ax so the livestock 
could drink. Often Frank and his father would shovel 
snow into a steel tub and build a straw fire under it to 
provide water for their livestock. And of course there 
was always the wood chopping chore to keep the 
house warm and the cook stove fired up. 

- . , 
... '"··•.1 

"The Skunk" train coming into Bechard. 
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Twins Anniversaries and Generation 
Photos 
Gray Twins 

' Rod and Todd Lewis. 

Eileen and Doreen Crookes (white coats). Sister June and 
Bette Ford. 

Elsie and Betty Bingaman. 

Bechard - Twins - Riceton 
Baker, Trevor and Troy 
- sons of Mr. and Mrs. Dwight Baker 

Dwight and Linda Bakers' twins, Troy and Trevor, November 
1976. 
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Bechard, Laurier and Albert 
- sons of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Bechard 

Jasper, Diane and Doreen 
- daughters of Mr. and Mrs. C. Jasper 

Albert and Laurier Bechard, twin sons of Henri Bechard born 
March 11, 1919. 

Blish, Harry and Clara 
- children of Mr. and Mrs. C. Blish 

Mrs. C. Blish with twins, Harry and Clara, November 1912. 

Fahlman, Leland (deceased) and Leonard 
- sons of Mr. and Mrs. A. Fahlman 

Forsberg, Marvin and Melvin (both deceased) 
- sons of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Forsberg 

Barrie Jasper and his twin sisters Diane and Doreen. 

Jones, Madge (deceased) and Maude 
- daughters of Mr. and Mrs. E. Jones 

Twins, Maude and Madge Jones, held by Mrs. Martha Cave. 

McKim, Lois and Lynn 
- daughters of Mr. and Mrs. K. McKim 

Lois and Lynne McKim, daughters of Gladys and Ken, born 
September 1953. 
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Nichols, Howard and Harold 
- sons of Mr. and Mrs. L. Nichols 

Bechard-Riceton 
50th Anniversaries and Over 

Mrs. Graff, Aunt Katie, holding Harold Nichols. Mrs. Nichols, 
Grandma, holding Howard Nichols, Nichols twins. 

Otten, Clifford and Clarence 
- sons of Mr. and Mrs. 0. Otten 

Ponto, Alta and Alton 
- children of Mr. and Mrs. Ponto 

Richardson, Dorothy and Donald (deceased) 
- children of Mr. and Mrs. G. Richardson 

Dorothy and Donald Richardson in 1936 - two years and five 
months. 

Jack and Jean Allen - 50 anniversary March 19, 1968. 

Mr. and Mrs. Adelard Bechard - 50 Anniversary. 

Juliette and Paul Bechard 50 anniversary, 1982. 
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Mr. and Mrs. C. B. Bohlken wedding and 50 Anniversary 
January 1969. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Bohlken 50 anniversary. 

John and Ellen Downes, 50 anniversary 1954. 

Rose and Leon Desautels, 50 Anniversary. 

William and Annie Ferris. 
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Francess and Bill Hill, 60 anniversary June 1978. 

Eva and Carl Koch - 50th anniversary. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ernie Jones on their 50th anniversary with the 
minister W. G. Ketchin. 

Lillie and Wm. Larson, 50 anniversary. 

Rev. and Mrs. Wm. Lloyd, 61 anniversary June 1978. 
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Wm. and Lorena Layman sitting, 50 anniversary 1964. Eldon, 
Ruth, Donald and Russell. 

Julius and Katherina Loewen, 60 anniversary July 1966. 

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Long, 50 Anniversary. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Long, 50 anniversary. 

Cassie and George Martin on their 50 anniversary, 1935. 
Esther Aitken and May Purves, sisters of Cassie Martin. 

Lulu and Bob McKim on their 50 anniversary March, 1958. 
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Madeline and Frank McKim on their 50 anniversary October, 
1977. 

Sophie and Tom Moon 50 Anniversary 1962. 

Vaughn and Isobel Morris, 50 anniversary 1976. 

Emma and Tom O'Brien - 50th anniversary. 

Helen and Jack Paton 60 anniversary, December 1980. 
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Amcie and Myrtle Purves. 50 Anniversary, March 1969. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Reich 50th anniversary December 1964. 

Alex and Annie Sakundiak - 50 anniversary, October 1980. 

Fred and Helen Schmeling 1972 50 anniversary. 

Beatrice and Wilford Schultz. 50 anniversary 1982. 

Mr. and Mrs. 0. Smith, 50 anniversary 1960. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Sothe, 50 anniversary. 

Gordon and Mrs. Stewart 50 anniversary. 

Bernice and Gerald Stimson 50 anniversary. 

Lucy, Mr. Templeton, Mrs. Templeton and Edith, 50th anniver 
sary. 

John and Ada Walkeden, 50 anniversary April 1981. 

Fred and Emma Williams, 50 anniversary November 1966. 
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Wilfred and Minnie Wright sitting, Viola behind her father, 
Raymond to the right, then his wife Barbara and their children. 
50 anniversary. Mr. and Mrs. J. Templeton, 60 anniversary December 1979. 

Estlin 50th Annive sar · es 

John and Annie Balderston. 50th, 1950. 

Charles and Agnes Beaumont- 50th, 1955. 

Sid and Edna Cross - 50th, 1979. 

John and Alice DeBoice. 50th, 1935. 
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Muri and Moreen (Koons) Dunbar - 50th, 1980. 

Willard and Betty Dunbar - 50th, 1983. 

Robert and Edith Frisk - 50th, 1983. 

Mark and Margaret Gooding - 50th, 1975. 

Cliff and Clara Kirby- 50th, 1981. 
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Don and Hazel Lewars - 50th, 1967. 

Joe and Lena Metz - 50th, 1979. 

Jacob and Regina Novak- 50th, 1979. 

Lawrence and Mary Novak - 50th, 1975. 
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Hugo and Kerttu Pohjavuori - 50th, 1979. 

Mel and Emma Richenberger- 50th, 1973. 

Jack and Violet Revill. 50th, 1968. Bert and Isabella Snell. 
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Ralph and Myrtle Trovillo - 50th, 1951. 

Ervin and Helen Webster - 50th, 1983. 

David and Jessie Will<ening - 50th. 

· Andrew and Katherine Wingert- 50th, 1962. 

Other 50th Anniversaries celebrated. Joe and Liz 
Kalina. 

60th Anniversaries 

Claude and Betty Black - 60th, 1982. 
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Jack and Elsa Blumer, 60th, 1979. 

Carl and Irene Webster. 6oth, 1979. 

Alex and Loretta Cain - 6oth, 1974. 

65t A niversa ne§ 

Russel and Annabelle Thompson - 65th, 1980. 
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Gray 
50th Anniversaries 

Wayne and Hazel Lafoy. 

Errett and Nell Collins daughter Florence. 

George and Myrtle Mccutcheon with George's sister Bella, at 
double Golden Wedding Celebration. 

Doc and Helen Lafoy with bestman and bridesmaid, Vic and 
Alma lsted. 

Jake and Maggie Lafoy. 

Tom and Ivy Ashbaugh, Maud and Albert Houghtaling, taken 
on their Golden Wedding Day. 
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Mr. and Mrs. John Haack. 

Ken and Jo Gillis. 

Fred and Jean Axford and family. Back Row, L. to R.: Don, 
Marlene, Barry, Janet, Gordon, Blaine, Fred, Joan. Centre 
Row: Leanne, Heather, Tracy. Front Row: Laura, Christy, 
Heather, Jean. 

Walter and Myrtle Dunning. 

Norman and Margaret Pomeroy. Earl and Margaret Lewis. 
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Gene and Nellie Henrickson. 

Norman and Blanche McGillivray with grandchildren. 

Edward and Lila Kelly. 

Bill and Eva Colpitts with family, Bill, Shirley, Betty, Elsie and 
Jack. 

Bert and Agnes Crookes. Arthur and Lena Ohrt. 
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Other 50th Anniversaries Celebrated 
Mike and Opal Ashbaugh 
Mike and Agnes Fisk 
William and Nellie Gillis 
Bob and Gertie Kennedy 
Clair and Elizabeth Lafoy 
William and Florence Mitton 
Alfred and Marie Ohrt 
William and Laura Pay 
Jim and Ada Proctor 
Bill and Ethel Tennyson 
Other 60th Anniversaries Celebrated 
Clair and Elizabeth Lafoy 

60th Anniversaries 

William and Florence Mitton. 

Willia.- and Laura Pay. 

W. B. (Billie) and Nellie Gillis. 

Jim and Ada Proctor. 

65th Anniversaries 

Clair and Elizabeth Lafoy taken on their 65th Wedding Anni 
versary. 
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Bechard- iceto Gene atio s 

Herb Aitken, Bud Aitken, Esther Aitken holding great grand 
daughter Wanda. 4 generations. 

Mrs. Adelard Bechard, Mrs. Leon Desautels (Bechard), Leone 
Bechard and Mrs. Lucien Bechard (Desautels) 4 generations. 

Mrs. E. Jones seated holding Darren Howells. B. Howells and 
Rhoda Ranson (Jones). 1979. 

Julius Loewen with Korey Van Dusen. Connie Van Dusen 
(Lafoy), Mary Aitken (Loewen), Betty Lafoy (Aitken), 5 genera 
tions. 

Gordon Purves, his two children Janice and Kathy, great 
grandfather Bill (Wm) Purves and his son Ross. 4 generations. 
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Seated: Julia Schleger, Hulda Bohlken. Standing: Raymond 
and Gail Posehn and Jodi, Dorothea (Bohlken) Posehn. 5 
generations. 

Seated: Irene Sobchuk. Standing: her daughter Annie Sakun 
diak, daughter Roseann, her daughter Patti and Patti's daugh 
ter Rebecca. 5 generation. 

Mrs. Steppler seated holding Elva's daughter. Back Row: Mae 
Blish and Elva Hoodle (Blish). 4 generations. 

Sarah Timmath, Ralph Purves, Myrtle Purves, Stanley Purves. 
4 Generations. 
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In the wheelchair Sarah Timmath, Lana, Leah and Renee Purves. In back are Ralph Purves, his mother Myrtle Purves and son 
Stanley Purves taken on Sarah Timmath's one hundredth birthday. 5 generations. 

Riceton 
Tribute 

Mr. Carl and Mrs. Eva Koch 

A Tribute to 
Perseverance and Hard Work 

MR. CARL and MRS. EVA KOCH 
They farmed sec 31-13-16-W2 
near Bechard from 1926-1981 

The Koch Family 
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Estlin Honor Roll 

s 
World War I 
Everett Boyle 
Edwin Cross 
Frank East 
World War II 
Edward J. Baker 
Andrew Beattie 
E. Keith Bradshaw 
Jean Brown 
Wesley M. Cain 
Edward Carson 
Percy Culling 
Adam Debert 
Carl Denton 
George Doyle 
George M. East 
Keith E. East 
Edwin Girsberger 
H. Douglas Godwin 
Jack Heff eman 
John P. Howard 
John T. Jefferson 
Donald J. Kennedy 
Myles Kennedy 
*Fred A. Marean 
Armand Mccrystal 
Donald J. McQuoid 

Doris (Bird) Myers 
*Leslie J. Olmstead 
Warren Petersmeyer 
Ivan Ridley 
Stanley C. Smith 
Everett Snell 
Jack Snell 
Vodden Snell 
Thorb Thompson 
Wilfred Ulrich 
Douglas Wallace 
Harry Wallace 
John Wiks 
John Wilkening 
Murley Wilkening 
Douglas C. Williams 
Glen A. Williams 
Harry A. Williams 
Kenneth M. Williams 
Getchel Williams 
Gordon Williams 
Gardner Williams 
Hollis Williams 
M. Clarence Williams 
Orville C. Williams 
Alfred J. Wingert 
David Zakrison 

-- 
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World W~rl World War II 

Everett Boyle. 

Andrew Beattie. 

Percy Culling. 

Keith E. East. 

Edwin Cross. 

Gene Brown. 

Carl Denton. 

Edwin Girsberger 

Frank East. 

Wesley Cain. 

George Doyle. 

Jack Heffernan. 

Edward J. Baker. 

Edward Carson 

George M. East. 

John P. Howard. 
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John T. Jefferson. 

Armand Mccrystal. 

Warren Petersmeyer. 

Jack Snell. 

Donald J. Kennedy. 

Donald J. McQuoid. 

Ivan Ridley. 

Vodden Snell. 

Myles Kennedy. 

Doris (Bird) Myers. 

Stanley C. Smith. 

Thorb Thompson. 

Fred A. Marean 

Leslie J. Olmstead. 

Everett Snell. 

Wilfred Ulrich. 
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Douglas Wallace. 

Murley Wilkening. 

Getchel Williams. 

M. Clarence Williams. 

Harry Wallace. 

Glen A. Williams. 

Gordon Williams. 

Orville C. Williams. 

John Wiks. 

Harry A. Williams. 

Gardner Williams. 

Alfred J. Wingert. 

John Wilkening. 

Kenneth M. Williams. 

Hollis Williams. 

David Zakrison 
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Gray Veterans 

B 
~ 

~ 
~ 

~ 
~ 

Ashbaugh, Wayne 
Ashford, Bennett 
Ashford, Cecil 
Baker, Bert 
Baker, Henry 
Baker, Norman 
Baker, Orville 
Baker, Stewart 
Bingaman, Harold 
Bingaman, Kenneth" 
Boesch, Gott] ieb 
Bowden, Ernest 
Bueche, Elwyn 
Donnelly, Jim 
Ford, Drexel 
Ford, John 
Graham, Steven 
Graham, Wallace 
Gibbons, Earl* 
Hannan, James 
Hannan, Tom 
Henry, Floyd 
Hutchinson, Elmer 
Houghtaling, Ross 
Kime, Frank 

Lafoy, Franklin 
Lafoy, Garrett 
Lafoy, Vaughan 
Lafoy, Wayne 
Marko, Michael 
Martin, Dorothy 
Mccutcheon, Lewis 
Mccutcheon, Robert 
McGillivray, Alex 
Moats, Harvey 
Montgomerie, David 
Montgomerie, George 
Muller, Jack 
Ohrt, Walter 
Olson, Graydon 
Pomeroy, Gavin 
Pope, Carol 
Pope, John 
Sauvie, Calvin 
Sauvie, Harold 
Sauvie, Marvin 
Van de Kamp, Fred 
Zaremba, John 
*Missing in action 

-- 
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Drexel Ford. 

Lew Mccutcheon 

Wallace Graham, R.C.A.F. 
R.C.A.F. 

Bob Mccutcheon. 

Francis Earl Gibbons. One 
of the lakes named for 
Sask. War dead is Gibbon's 
Lake, which is located 185 
miles north east of Prince 
Albert. 

John Ford Gavin Pomeroy. 

Steve Graham. 

Ross Houghtaling 

George and Dave Montgomerie. 

George Alec McGillivray 

Wayne Ashbaugh 

Dorothy Martin. 

Gottleib Boesch 
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Mike Marko Harvey Moats who served 
in the Canadian Fire Fight 
ing Corps. 

Private Orville Baker. 

Kenneth and Harold Bingaman. Kenneth killed in action. 

L. to R.: Leading Seaman Bert Baker, EA 5 Norman Baker, 
Petty Officer Henry Baker. 

Cecil Ashford Bennet Ashford 
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B 
A 

Bechard-Riceton Honor Roll 
World War 1-1914-1918 

George Ainsworth George Cripps John Messerschmidt 
Jim Ballentine Ernest Kinvig Isaac John Purves 
Chet Barton Rev. W. Lloyd Lamey Purves 
George Brown Pat Mahoney Thomas Spry 
Douglas Bruce 

Jim Ballantyne. 

Pat Maloney. 

Douglas Bruce, Army. 

Lorney Purves, Army. 

-- 
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World War HI - 1939q945, Korean War and fJ Peace Time Services 
Charles Aitken Keith Malcolm Paul Kawuza 
Herbert Aitken Wm. Maynard Orris Keehr a Victor Aitken Robert McEwen John Keen a Conrad Bechard Kenneth McKim Charles Kinvig 
Roland Bechard Marvin McKim Clifford Otten 
Bert Becker Wilber Moats Edwin Otten 
Albert Blish Raymond Mohr Otto Otten --- 
Chester Blish Edwin Moon Edward Pare 

m George Blish Lloyd Moon *Gabriel Pare m Ova Blish Wilfred Moyse Joseph Pare 
Clair Bobier Gerald O'Brien Lindsey Paton 
Garth Boesch Graydon Olson Gordon Purves 
Merle Boesch Jack Orr Jack Purves 
Bill Cook (Kawuza) Clarence Otten Ralph Purves 

D Gerard Coupal Fred Ferris Stanley Purves @ Laura (Gamble) Coupal Frank Forsberg Walter Reich 
Arthur Downes Walter Forsberg Douglas Rogers 
Douglas Kinvig Grace Francis Earl Schultz 
Ernest Kinvig J. B. Francis Melvin Smith 
Mike Kushnir Grace Gieg Phyllis Spry 

~ 

Thelma Purves Kushnir Grant Gieg Walter Spry 
Donald Layman Philip Gieg (Gish) *Marshall Stewart 
Russell Layman Alfred Hughes Wm. Stewart 
Donald Leach David Hughes Glen Stimson 
Melvin Leach Juanita Hughes Melvin Stimson 
Roland Lloyd La Verne Jasper Cecil Voss 
Trevor Lloyd Ben Johnston Kenneth Voss m Wilson Lloyd Harry Johnston Donald Wilke 

. 

Lindsay Johnston Milton Windrum i .. ~· 
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Herbert (Bud) and Charles Aitken, R.C.N. 

Roland Bechard. 

Ova Blish, R.C.A.F. 

Gerard Coupal, Army. 

Albert Blish, Army. 

Garth Boesch, R.C.A.F. 

Laura (Gamble) Coupal, 
R.C.A.F. 

Victor Gwain Aitken, Army 
1951. 

Chester Blish, Army. 

Merle Boesch, R.C.A.F. 

Art Downes, Canadian 
Army. 

Conrad Bechard. 

George Blish, Army. 

Bill (Kawuza) Cook, Fire 
fighter. 

Frank Forsberg, R.C.A.F. 
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Walter Forsberg, R.C.A.F. 

Harry R~ Johnston, 
R.C.A.F. 

Charles Kinvig. R.C.N. 

Donald Layman, Navy. 

Alfred Hughes, Army. 

Lindsay W. Johnston, 
R.C.N. 

Douglas Kinvig, Canadian 
Army. 

Russell Layman. R.C.A.F. 

David Hughes, R.C.A.F. 

---- 
PaulKawuza, R.C.N. 

Ernest Kinvig. R.C.N. 

Rowland Lloyd, R.C.A.F. 

Benjamin J. Johnston, 
Army. 

0. J. Keehr, Army 

Mike Kushnir, Army. 

Trevor Lloyd, Army. 
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Wilson (Billie) Lloyd, Army. 

Kenneth McKim, Army. 

Edwin Moon, R.C.A.F. 

Jack Orr, Army. 

Keith Malcolm, R.C.A.F. 

Marvin McKim, R.C.A.F. 

Lloyd Moon Canadian 
Army 

Edward Pare, R.C.A.F. 

William Maynard, U.S. 
Navy . 

Wilber Moats, Army. 

Gerald O'Brien. R.C.A.F. 

Gabriel Pare. Wpg. Gre 
nadiers, killed at Hong 
Kong, 1940. 

Robert McEwen. 

Raymond Mohr, Airforce. 

Graydon Olson R.C.C.S. 
Signalman. 

Joseph Pare, Army. 
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Lindsey Paton, R.C.A.F. 

Stanley Purves, R.C.A.F. 

Phyllis Spry, R.C.A.F. 

Jack Purves R.C.A.F. 

Thelma Purves (Kushnir) 
C.W.A.C. 

Walter Spry, R.C.A.F. 

Ralph Purves and Fred Ferris, R.C.A.F. 

Walter Reich Army. Earl Schultz, R.C.N. 

Bill Stewart, RCAF. Marshall Stewart, R. Navy. 

Glenn Stimson, Marine. Melvin Stimson. Jim Templeton, R.C.A.F. Cecil Voss Army. M. Windrum, Army. 
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In Tribute 
Estl·n 

Mr. and Mrs. Hugo Pohjavuori 

From the sophisticated city life of Helsinki, Fin 
land, to the vast expanse of the Saskatchewan prairie 
farm land, was the bridge which Kerttu Pulkkinnen 
had to cross when she became the bride of Hugo 
Pohjavuori. 

The year was 1929 when Hugo brought his bride 
to the land he was to farm in the Kronau district for 
fifty years. 

In the early days it was an endurance test just to 
go for groceries. It meant hitching a team to drive to 
Kronau where they boarded a train to Regina for a 

day's shopping. The economy of the times and the 
country took their toll on even the hardiest. However, 
the Pohjavuori's continued to farm there for fifty 
years. 

They have three children; Yarmo, Ritva and Lau 
ra. It is the pleasure of these children and their 
families to thank them for a lifetime of love. 
Ritva, Ross and Leslie Wheaton. 
Laura and Joop Van de Laar. 
Yarmo, Patti, Sheree Lee, Marlin and Jamie Poh 
javuon. 
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oria s f o Est i 

Douglas Grant Clay 
(April 23rd, 1953 - June 23rd, 1982) 

"He had a dream, never to be fulfilled." 
A tribute of love and remembrance to a very 

dear husband, father, son and brother Douglas 
Clay, who was tragically killed when his spray 
plane crashed June 23rd, 1982. 

There was a quality of excellence about 
Doug's twenty-nine years. It existed in his work 
and play and in his love of people. He was the 
prime caring factor in many lives. He was a man 
of great devotion to his family, his friends and 
the causes in which he believed. 
To us he was a person so very rare 
Content with home and always there. 
His life was unselfish, for others he lived 
Not to receive but what he could give. 
Loving, kind and always considerate in all his 

ways 
Upright and just in all his days. 
So sincere and true in heart and mind 
What beautiful memories he left behind. 
Just as you were, you will always be 
Loved and cherished in our memory. 

Wendy and Robyn 
Mom and Dad 

Diane and Orval 

In Memorial 
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In Memorial 
Victor and Augusta Kartman 

"Let us live in a house by the side of the 
road, and be a friend to man." 
A fitting tribute to Victor and Augusta Kart 

man, local pioneers, who, like many others, left 
friends, family and comfortable homes, to venture 
into the unknown. 

Their arrival from Chicago in 1910 to the 160 
acres they had earlier purchased nine miles southwest 
of Kronau, was followed by years of hardship, hard 
work, struggle and building- building toward their 
own future as well as that of the community. 

The family was blessed with four children, Mar 
garet born in Sweden, Harold in Chicago and May 
and Arthur on the bald prairie of Saskatchewan. 

Victor Kartman served as Recording Steward for 
seven years on the official board of Weardale, Grand 
View (later Estlin) and Richardson Methodist 
Church circuit. He also acted as secretary of Wear 
dale school for a number of years and was always a 
member of the board while a resident in the district. 

He thoroughly enjoyed his appointment as dele 
gate to the School Trustees Conventions in Regina 
and Saskatoon. Also he was gratified on being 
chosen as lay delegate to the church conferences. 
Upon his return, brimming with enthusiasm, he 
would present the new ideas and resolutions to the 
organizations he represented. He seemed to be 
able to ignite the energy of the district to carry 
on in spite of hardships and adversities. 

The Kartman children attended Wear 
dale school which was also the center for 
family worship, the social center of the 
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area for picnics and baseball 
throughout the summer, and for concerts, card par 
ties and dances during the winter months. Many 
neighbours became lifelong friends, even 
though some moved away in early years. 

A "hot-bed" was the Kartman's favorite hobby 
during the spring months. Cabbage, cauliflower, 
tomatoes, etc. were planted and later sold to neigh 
bours who turned out to purchase and stay for a 
friendly visit - and likely for a cup of tea or coffee. 
People seemed more relaxed in those days and there 
was not the mad rush experienced today. 
. Mrs. Kartman was especially generous in help 
mg any less fortunate families, and friends were 
always welcome at her table. 

The Weardale School Board had asked Mr. Kart 
man, also a carpenter, to donate his services to put a 
new floor in the school. One day in January or Febru 
ary 1912, he started out with a team and sleigh to get 
the lumber from Kronau. The children and Mrs. 
Kartman were at home and early in the day a storm 
came up, which by mid-afternoon was a full-blown 
blizzard. They were all frightened, too much so to go 
and feed the stock. Mr. Kartman didn't return and the 
family waited up all night. Mrs. Kartman, fearing for 
his safety, cried and prayed for his safe return. She 
had always told her children if they got into trouble to 
not be afraid, but ask God to help them and every 
thing would be all right as He would never fail them. 
The children believed and remembered this and 
when their father did not return, young Harold said, 
"Don't worry Ma. God won't let anything happen to 
him." After hearing her little son say this, the moth 
er's fears subsided and she too was calmed. 

The next morning the storm had passed and about 
noon Mr. Kartman drove in with the lumber. He had 
made it to Weardale school in the storm, put his team 
in the barn, lit a fire and lamp and read books most of 
the night. 

One had to be strong to endure the hardships that 
went with pioneering but those who live in Estlin and 
area today, can be proud of their fore- 
fathers who came and persevered, so their 
descendents might have a better life. Victor 
and Augusta Kartman were such pioneers. 



Mr. and Mrs. Garfield Ridley 
and son 

Ivan Ridley 

Ever remembered by daughter 

and sister Rhoda 

Mrs. Rhoda Albulet, 

110-9303 Salish Ct., 

Burnaby, B.C. V3J 7B7 

------ 

In Memorial 

- 

George and Edna Ellis 
The Ellis family, George, Edna, Herb and 

Lucille moved to Estlin in the summer of 1954. 
George, a section foreman for the CNR, 

moved his family to the section house, then to 
the station. That old station served as a refuge 
for many people stranded due to rain or snow 
storms. 

Edna was a kind woman who opened her 
home to anyone in trouble. She made sure par- 

eels were brought in from the elements, though 
it was not her duty. 

George was an avid curler and spent many 
hours at the rink. Herb left to work in the city 
and Lucille sang in the choir, attended school 
and was married in the small church in 1959, 
thus leaving the community. 

George and Edna moved to Bechard when 
the Estlin section was closed in the early 1960's. 

Lucille (Ellis) Scott 
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Mcmoria s 1D r Giray 
In Memorial 

In Loving Memory of 
Raymond! Carnegie 

May 9, 1914- December 8, 1977 
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In Memorial 

Fredrick William Van de Kamp 

In Loving Memory of 
Frederick William Van de Kamp 
who passed away November 19, 1982 

at the age of 65 years 
We who loved you sadly miss you, 
As it dawns another year. 
In our lonely hours of thinking, 
Thoughts of you are ever near. 

Always remembered and sadly missed by 
your wife Kathleen, daughters Penny (and Jer 
ry), Brenda (and Adolf) and grandchildren. 
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In Memorial 

John Nichol Beattie 

John Nichol Beattie, a highly esteemed resi 
dent of Gray, passed away suddenly Friday eve 
ning May 3rd after a few hours illness due to 
paralysis. Mr. Beattie had been in his usual state 
of health up to noon on Friday and his death 
came as a great shock to the community (1912). 

The deceased was born in Westminister 
Township, Middlesex County, Ontario, of 
Scotch parentage on September 28th, 1860 and 
resided near the place of his birth, until he came 
to Saskatchewan some nine years ago. At an 
early age Mr. Beattie joined the First Pres 
byterian church of Westminster and became an 
active Christian worker. For a number of years 
he was a teacher in the Sunday School and also 
an elder of the church. 

In 1888 he married Margaret E. Fleming, 
daughter of Wm. Fleming of Westminster, and 
fifteen years of their married life were spent in 
Ontario. In April 1903 Mr. Beattie came West 
with his family to Buffalo Lake near Moose 
Jaw. In April 1903 he moved to Bratt's Lake, 
and in the spring of 1905 he settled on Section 
16 near Gray, where he resided until his death. 

During the seven years of his residence at 
Gray Mr. Beattie actively identified himself 
with every cause that tends to the welfare of a 
Western community. His influence will be 
greatly missed in the religious life of Gray, 
especially in the Sunday School where he was 
superintendent and teacher of the Young Men's 
Bible Class. A goodly share of municipal re 
sponsibility fell to his lot and on the Wednesday 
preceding death he attended the meeting of the 
Lajord council, of which he was a member. 

There survive him a wife and seven children 
- Alice, wife of James Clarke, of Regina; 
Bessie, wife of Le Roy Myers of Regina; Annie, 
Andrew, Jean, Laura, and Marguerite, at home. 
The funeral was held on Monday afternoon, 
services being conducted by Rev. Dunlop, inter 
ment taking place in Bratt's Lake cemetery. 
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In Loving Memory of my Mother 
Mary Katherine 
(died Sept. 4, 1970) 

Father 
John 

(died May 24, 1944) 
Brother 

Mklhlael (Mike) John 
(died Oct. 20, 1963) 

In Memorial 

KINDNESS 
I shall pass through this world but once. 
If, therefore, there be any kindness I can show, 
Or any good thing I can do, 
Let me do it now; 
Let me not defer or neglect it, 
For I shall not pass this way again. 

Grellet 
Always remembered 
Anne Marie Marko 
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In Memorial 

Arthur Carl Ohrt 

In Loving Memory of 
My Husband 
Arthur Carl Ohrt 
God took him to rest 
February 10, 1983. 
Our lips cannot tell how we miss him. 
Our hearts cannot tell what to say. 
God alone knows how we miss him. 
In a home that is lonesome to-day. 
Lovingly remembered by 
Wife and daughter 
Lena and Betty 

----- ------- 

IN MEMORY OF OUR DEAR ONES 

George and Dell Lafoy - parents 
Wayne Lafoy - brother 

Dot (Boesch) Lafoy - sister 

Walter Donnelly - husband and father 

LOVED AND REMEMBERED ALWAYS 
Macie and family 

In loving Memory of a dear 
Husband, Father and grandfather, 
Raymond Hannan, who passed away 
February 14, 1974. 

A silent thought, a secret tear, 
Keeps his memory ever dear, 
Time takes away the edge of grief 
But memory turns back every leaf. 

Ever remembered and sadly missed by his 
wife Evelyn, children Margery, Beth, Daryl 
and their families. 
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Me 0 

0 13 S 0 iceton- ec ar 

In Memorial 
Lucien Bechard 

born February 25, 1926 
passed away May 20, 1981 

Remembrance is a golden chain 
Death tries to break but all in vain; 
To have, to love, and then to part 
Is the greatest sorrow of one's heart. 
Time may wipe out many things 

Roland Bechard 
born October 8, 1920 

passed away January 19, I 959 
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But this they wipe out never - 
The memory of those happy days 
When we were all together 
Remembered by those who loved you the most 
your family 



In Memorial 

Clarence (Chink) James Crawford 
In loving memory of our husband, father, 

grandfather and brother-in-law, Mr. Clarence 
(Chink) James Crawford, born April 20, 1899 at 
Lakefield, Ontario and entered into rest at Re 
gina, Saskatchewan April 3, 1961. 

God took him home, it was His will, 
But in our hearts we love him still, 
His memory is as dear today 
As in the hour he passed away. 
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We often sit and think of him 
When we are all alone, 
For memory is the only friend 
That grief can call its own. 

Always remembered and sadly missed by 
his wife Ella, Jim and Lois Crawford, Bill, 
Marilyn, John and Jennifer Crawford, Ken, 
Joan, Kendra and Michael Newman and Emma 
Oltmanns (family). 



"To memory dear" we often hear 
of men so great and tall, 
And yet we know of others so 
whom we just may not well recall 
Someone who, to me and you has done their 

very best 
To make this world a cut above, a little better 

than the rest. 
A husband, dad, a friend in times who always 

seemed to know 

------ 

In Memorial 

William August Forsberg 
1882-1963 

~---- 
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What's best for us, which road to go, which 
mountain we should climb. 

Though you've gone on and we're still here 
We all think of you now and then 
And it comforts us to know what's clear 
Is that someday we'll get to know you once 

again. 
Composed with love by son Bill 
on behalf of wife Kay and family 



Catherine (James) Graff graduation picture 1910. 

In Memorial 

Katie Graff 

In loving memory of a dear Aunt Katie, Mrs. 
Graff, 1885-1978. 
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In loving memory of a special lady, Aunt 
Katie (Mrs. Graft) who gave so much of her 
time in caring and helping others. 
Remembered by those who loved her, 

Eldon and Lucielle Layman, Celia Purves 
Wilber and Emma Moats Myrtle Purves 
Ronald and Florence Moats Irene Kinvig 
Graydon and Ann Olson Mike and Thelma Kushnir 



A loving father and grandfather 
Amcie M. Purves 

1899-1979 

In Memorial 

A brother and uncle 
Ralph L. Purves 

1921-1983 

Your last parting wish 
We would like to have heard. 
And breathed in your ear 
Our last parting word. 
Only those who have lost 
are able to tell 
The pain in the heart 
At not saying farewell. 
God knew that they were suffering 
That the hills were hard to climb, 
So He closed their weary eyelids 
And whispered "Peace be thine." 
Away in the beautiful hills of God, 
By the valley of rest so fair, 
Some day, we know not when, 
We will meet our loved ones there. 
We do not need a special day 
To bring them to our mind 
For the days we do not think of them 
Are very hard to find. 

Always remembered by 
Mike and Thelma Kushnir and family 
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With joyous gratitude we remember that 
Aunt Minnie made home "homey" for one 
family (bereft of mother), then another family. 

We cannot know her sacrifice on our behalf. 
Never did we hear her suggest there was any. 
She gave of herself (those meals we so eagerly 
anticipated, games, sing-songs, gardens, 
Church and Sunday School attendance) with 
everyone included in the activity according to 
age and ability. That must have been the secret. 

In Memorial 

Miss Minnie Elizabeth Moats 
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The "together" part. There was no pretense 
with Aunt Minnie. She too found joy in her 
nieces and nephews. 
Wilber E. Moats (1920- 
Ronald D. Moats (1922- 
Anna Beth (Moats) Matlock (1925- 
Leroy K. Moats (1911-1981) 
Bernice E. (Moats) Grant (1913- 
Harvey H. Moats (1917-1983) 
Helen E. (Moats) Richardson (1921-1964) 



With great love and respect 
we honor the memory of 

our parents 
Reverend and Mrs. William Lloyd 

(1884-1980) (1890-1983) 
who ministered to the people of this communi 
ty, during the difficult years 1933-1940, with 
complete dedication 
Gwynneth Haylock Rowland Lloyd 

Phyllis Wallace Trevor Lloyd 
Bill Lloyd 

In Memorial 
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In Memorial 

In memory of our parents, Otto Oltmanns 
born March 14, 1868; passed away Novem 
ber 1, 1941. Antoni Oltmanns born April 
23, 1874; passed away October 2, 1942, and 
our sister Clara born July 4, 1901; passed 
away October 5, 1954. 

In loving memory of 
our dear husband, father and grandfather 

Herman Bohlken 

who passed away November 14, 1974. 
Your memory is our keepsake, 
With which we'll never part. 
God has you in His keeping 
We have you in our hearts. 

Lovingly remembered and sadly missed 
by Iola, Gail, David, Keith and their families 
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Wonderful memories woven in gold 
These are the memories we tenderly hold 
Deep in our hearts their memory is kept 
To love, cherish and never forget. 
Remembered by daughters and sisters, 
Emma and Ella 



Bechard-Riceton Family Histories 
The Paul Aarness Story 
by G. Schultz 

Paul Aarness was born January 1, 1880 in Spring 
Valley, Minnesota. He came to Milestone about 1900 
and took a homestead east of there to which he later 
added a machinery agency. 

He was interested in sports and was an avid 
curler. He was honored as a fifty year member of the 
Milestone Masonic Lodge. 

He was predeceased by an infant son in 1915 and 
his wife Blanche in 1929. 

Paul came to Riceton about 1929, taking over the 
Hardware Store from Fred Schultz. He also had 
agencies for the British American Oil and the Cock 
shutt Machinery. 

The advent of the depression and the phenomenal 
development of Riceton Co-op to an almost complete 
monopoly of the Petroleum business in 1931 spelled 
the end of the British American dealership. The in 
stallation was dismantled and hauled away. 

In the fall of 1931, a fire started around the 
cookstove in the living quarters above the store. The 
fire extinguisher failed to operate and the building 
was soon ablaze. The annual fowl supper at the 
United Church was in full swing so there were plenty 
of men on hand. As the fire was above, a lot of the 

Len Richardson and Paul Aarness, 1944. 

stock downstairs was removed and saved. The wood 
en storage shed at the rear of the store was threatened 
but saved as the wind was favorable and Herb Aitken 
got up on the roof; others carried water up a ladder by 
pail and Herb kept the roof wet. 

Paul owned a farm with considerable grazing 
land about fifteen miles south of Milestone. He did 
not live there while he had the store, but retired there 
when he left Riceton. John Peck operated the store 
for a number of years along with a hand-operated gas 
pump . 

One of Paul's experiences was being in the Regina 
Fair grandstand fire in 1912. He gave credit to one of 
the midway bosses, who jumped up on the stage and 
controlled the crowd with the asset of a very loud 
voice and the ability to swear and dominate the 
situation. He kept the crowd from becoming panic 
striken by his continual shouting of" stop that man", 
"stop that woman" at every point when things threat 
ened to get out of control. Paul said but for that man 
the crowd would have panicked with many injuries 
and perhaps loss of life. 

Later Paul was one of six volunteers on a big 
firehose. The fire was gaining on them and there was 
no doubt the building would be lost. Suddenly he 
realized there were only two of them left and they 
couldn't handle the big hose. One of them yelled, 
''Count to three and jump''. The other fellow let go at 
the count of three, the writhing hose got free and 
knocked them both down, Paul away from the fire 
and the other fellow towards it. As the hose writhed 
around the other fellow got hit with that big blast of 
water time after time, and each time he was knocked 
down and pushed back toward the fire. The whole 
scene struck Paul as funny and he said he couldn't 
have helped laughing if the man had been burned. 
Eventually he got out of line of the hose and to safety. 

Paul sold the store in Riceton in the forties and 
continued to farm south of Milestone for several 
more years. 

His daughter Julia lives in Winona, Minnesota. 
Paul passed away November 20, 1964. 
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John and Lucia Abello (Giovanni) and 
Constant and Jean Abello (Constanso) 
stories 
by Joseph Abello 

John Abello was born on July 26, 1890, on a 
small farm near the little town of Stroppo, in the 
province of Cuneo (about fifty kilometers north of 
Turin), Italy. He worked in Italy and France before 
coming to Canada with another fellow in April 1913. 
He arrived in St. John, New Brunswick and travelled 
by train to Calgary. He worked at constructing a 
bridge in Calgary for a few weeks and then was hired 
by the Grand Trunk Railway to go to Kelowna, Brit 
ish Columbia and work at building a new rail bed. 
Due to the outbreak of war in 1914, steel became in 
short supply so the work was halted that fall. He 
remained unemployed until the spring of 1915 at 
which time he travelled to Saskatchewan and found 
work on a farm a few miles north of Qu' Appelle. He 
worked there until March of 1917. In April 1917, he 
came to Sedley, where he met and was hired by Mr. 
John Larsen who farmed the north half of section 
4-13-16-W2, three and a half miles east of the town of 
Bechard. 

Mr. and Mrs. Larsen had a five year old son 
named Elmer who followed John Abello around. 
Elmer taught John Abello to speak English with more 
time, patience and joyful enthusiasm than any adult 
could offer. After three months, John Abella was able 
to translate French to English for Mr. Circie, a paint 
er, enabling him to get a job painting the buildings at 
Larsen's. 

In 1918 John Abello rented the E ½ of Section 
9-l3-16-W2. He broke and farmed this land for two 
years. During these two years he had very poor crops 
so he took extra jobs. On one occasion, his neighbour 
Mr. John Downes, hired him to cut a field crop with 
his binder. That evening as he was going to dig 
potatoes to make himself a supper, Mr. Downes ar 
rived with his pay and a nice meal prepared by Mrs. 
Downes. 

In the fall of 1919, Charlie Monroe offered to rent 
him the E ½ Section 24-12-17-W2 which is four miles 
west of Lewvan. He farmed this land from 1920 to 
1924 and some of this time also rented the S ½ of 
Section 30-12-16-W2. During this time Mr. Monroe 
died and left the E ½ of Section 24 to the Salvation 
Army. 

In December of 1924, he went back to Italy and 
on February 21, 1925 he married Lucia Abello. John 
and Lucia Abello and John's younger brother Con 
stant, who was sixteen years old came to farm at 
Lewvan on March 22, 1925. 

In 1936 Mr. and Mrs. John Abello bought S ½ of 
Section 33-12-16-W2 from Mr. John Larsen, and in 

1945 they bought the N ½ of Section 33-12-16-W2 
from the Salvation Army. 

John Abello enjoyed working in the shop and 
Mrs. Abello enjoyed gardening. In 1952 John Abella 
began to suffer more from arthritis, and as the crip 
pling disease took away his ability to work, he did not 
complain about the pain or his loss of freedom. He 
died on May 20, 1970 and Mrs. John Abella died on 
July 14, 1978. 

.. 
Mr. and Mrs. Constant Abella on their 40 anniversary 1979. 

Their children are four sons and a daughter. Joe 
and Tony live on the home farm at Lewvan. Law 
rence is a Jesuit priest in Vancouver and Louis is a 
priest in Regina Archdiocese. Giacints, a registered 
nurse, is married to Art Auser and they reside in 
Regina. They have three sons and three daughters. 

In 1934, Constant Abello rented Section 
19-12-16-W2 from Honorius Bechard. In 1939 Con 
stant Abello married Jean Harty of Sedley and Re 
gina. In 1944 Mr. and Mrs. Constant Abella rented 
Section 26-14-17-W2 which is two miles south and 
two miles west of Lajord. They farmed this land until 
1961. In 1963 they bought E ½ of Section 36-12-14- 
W2 which is two miles west of Tyvan which they 
farmed until retiring to Regina, where they now live. 
They have two sons and four daughters. All are 
married. Val, married to Sandra, is with the Regina 
City Police and Andy married to Audrey, is with the 
Regina Fire Department. Mary-Ann (Mrs. Albert 
Dube) and Yvonne (Mrs. Edwin Schalk) live in Re- 
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Abella family. Back: Gracinta, mother Lucia, Joe, father John. 
Front: Tony Laurence and Luis. 

gina. Bernadette (Mrs. Herbert Schalk) lives on a 
farm in Major. All three are registered nurses. 
Charlene (Mrs. Dave Douglas) is a homemaker and 
lives in Moose Jaw. 

John and Lucia and Constant Abello were happy 
to have come to live in Canada, especially since 
Europe suffered extensively during the Second 
World War. Constant went to school in Italy, France, 
and when he came to Canada, he went to Gough 
School which was three miles north and one-half 
mile east of Lew van, for two winters. What they 
found difficult when they first came here was not 
knowing English and that the climate here is much 
colder and windier than Italy. 

Aitken Family 
by Marilyn Templeton (Aitken) 

Mathew Aitken of Scotland and Esther Morrow 
of Ireland emigrated to Ontario as young children. 
They married and farmed in the Berkley, Ontario 
area, moving to Saskatchewan to a farm near Be 
chard in the early 1900's. 

Their children were: Mary, deceased as a child. 
John (Herb) deceased. William (Charlie) deceased. 
Elizabeth (Libby Lafoy) and Issac, deceased. 

Matt was known for his veterinary skills and his 
love of horses. Matt died in the flu epidemic of 1918. 
Esther moved to the Gray district and lived there until 
her death in 1951 at the age of eighty five years. 

John (Herb) married Maude Isabella Lawrence 
July 1, 1926 at Riceton. Maude was born in Alber 
marles, Bruce County, Ontario. She graduated in 
nursing from the Manitoba Sanitarium. Herb and 
Maude took the agency of the Riceton Rural Tele 
phone Co. which was to last thirty five years. Herb 

also operated a garage as well as being agent for 
Imperial Oil bulk sales. They had five children and 
all attended school in Riceton. The family spent 
many an hour at the rink as the boys were active in 
hockey and curling. Beth and Marilyn belonged to 
the C.G.I.T. as well as the United Church Junior 
Choir and always looked forward to the field days 
and sports days in Riceton and surrounding district. 
Herb and Maude's family are: 

Gwain (Vic) graduated from Riceton High 
School in 1945. Gwain left Riceton to apprentice in 
pharmacy at Priddell's Drugs Regina until 1950. He 
married Doris Hobson of Regina. He joined the U .N. 
Peace Force the same year and was stationed in Korea 
until 1952. Gwain and Doris have two children, Ran 
dy and Carla. Doris passed away after a lengthy 
illness. Vic has since remarried Maxine White of 
Regina. 

Herbert (Bud) graduated from Riceton High 
School. He married Ruth Layman of Riceton 1948. 
He worked for the local Co-op for five years. They 
moved into Regina where Bud worked for the CNR 
as fireman until joining the Navy in 1954 (radio 
communications). Bud was stationed on the East 
Coast for five years. He then moved to Ottawa as a 
Supervisor of Navy Communications for the federal 
government for five years. They moved back west in 
1974 to organize a dealership for Belarus Tractor 
Equipment. Bud is now employed as Man 
ager of the Firefighters Social Club. Bud and Ruth 
have four children: Wanda, Cynthia and Darla, all of 
Regina and Dana - Officer Cadet in training in the 
Air Force stationed in Portage la Prairie, Manitoba at 
the present time. Bud and Ruth have six grand 
children. 

Catherine Elizabeth (Beth) left Riceton and 
worked for Saskatchewan Government Telephones. 
She married Gerald McNabb of Estlin. She had ten 
children: Marjorie of Thunder Bay, Ontario; Billy; 
George (Army stationed in Germany); Ken and Bob 
(grain terminals, Thunder Bay); Marcy, Colin, Nor 
man, David and Tracy. Beth and most of the family 
live in Quesnel, B.C. She has four grandchildren. 

Marilyn left Riceton to work for Saskatchewan 
Government Telephones in Regina but returned 
home due to the illness of both parents. She took over 
the Rice ton Telephone Co. for four years. After that 
time, she moved to Regina, in 1961 and worked for 
Medical Arts Clinic for five years. She married Wes 
Templeton a farmer of Lumsden district in 1967. 
They have two children - Scot and Tracy, attending 
school in Lumsden. 

Charles left Riceton to join the Navy as a cook in 
1954 and remained in the Navy for ten years. He 
married Marjorie McNeil, Cape Breton, N.S. He left 
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The Herbert Aitken family. Back: Victor (Gwain) and Herbert 
(Bud). Front: Marilyn, Herb (father), Charles, Maude (mother), 
Beth. 

the Navy and moved to Oshawa, Ontario working for 
General Motors for ten years. Charles has four chil 
dren: Linda, Angela, Brian and Sherian - all living 
in Toronto, Ontario. Charles has one grandchild. 

Our folks left Riceton in 1961 to live in Regina. 
Herb passed away in 1963 and Maude in 1971. They 
both are buried in Riverside Gardens, Regina. 

Allan, James Illingworth and Catherine 
Jane 
by Margaret Clark 

My father, James I. Allan, known to all as Jack, 
came to the Bechard area in 1917. Our land was 
located four miles northeast of the townsite of Be 
chard at S½ & NW¼ 17-13-16 W2. My Mother, who 
came from Ireland and was a teacher at South Regina 
school, seven miles south of the city, married my 
Father in March 1918. I had a sister who died in 
infancy but I arrived hale and hearty, as anyone who 
knew me could testify, in 1922. 

My deepest thanks go to an old family friend, 
John Douglas, who was employed by my father from 
1923 to 1927, for his contribution about the following 
anecdotes. 

It seems in spring of 1923, my father purchased a 
stubble burning outfit. One day the thing exploded 
when he was using it. He received some severe burns 
and was not able to work all summer. When he 
recovered, he sued the company and netted us the 
large sum of about $300 which he in turn invested in 
a house located some miles north of our farm. Imag 
ine real estate today! At any rate, after the fall work 
was done, John and my father went about the busi 
ness of moving this house to the farm. They jacked 
the house up and put two skids under it and a tele 
phone pole across the back end. Two by fours were 

Moving a barn to the Jack Allen farm November 1925. 
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spiked to the skids to keep them together. The kitchen 
part was taken off and hauled separately on two 
sleighs with four horses on each sleigh. Incidentally, 
this house was originally built by Governor Brown 
for one of his shepherds. The next day, several of the 
neighbours assembled to assist my father and John 
with the moving. Four teams of four horses each 
stood hooked up in front. At the very back, another 
four were hooked on each end of the telephone pole. 
Then the fun began - how to get twenty four horses 
to pull all at once. With a lot of help from a lot of 
places, including a few prayers, the house began to 
move. They landed it in the yard on Christmas Eve, 
1923. I might add that the basement was dug out by 
hand after it was impossible to get any deeper with 
fresno scrapers. Below the basement, two cisterns 
were dug at a depth of fourteen feet. I am sure that 
today a person would have to be an engineer 
(qualified) to accomplish a feat like that. Since mov 
ing the house was such a success, the next undertak 
ing was moving a barn forty-eight feet Jong and 
twenty-eight feet wide built of fine fir lumber. It was 
located some twenty miles east of our farm. 

The barn was jacked up and skids put under. With 
much preparation with chains, greased planks, 
wagon wheels and the assistance of forty horses, they 
finally started off across the frozen ground. This was 
fine while they were on stubble, but when they hit 
thirty feet of summerfallow, they were stuck solid. 
The barn had to be jacked up again and the skids put 
under crosswise. That worked fine for another cou 
ple of miles and they were stuck again. The next 
morning, my father rounded up another twenty 
horses with teamsters and with the sixty horses on the 
job, they put the barn in the yard one cold November 
night in 1925. Nineteen men sat down to a turkey 
supper which my mother had prepared that night. 
These are a couple of examples of the community 
spirit that existed in those days. 

My father and mother stayed in the community 
until 1961 when my father was forced to retire due to 
my mother's illness. They spent their retirement 
years in Regina until their passing. 

Our home on the farm was open to anyone at 
anytime. My father's creed must have been "Let me 
live in a house by the side of the road and be a friend 
unto man". 

So much is owed by so many to those hardy 
souls, our parents, who pioneered the land of the 
Regina Plains. 

The Emery "Shorty" Angus story 
as told to T. Kushnir by G. Bingaman 

"Shorty" was born in Dreyton, North Dakota, 
1894. From there his folks moved the family to 

Barwick, Ontario. Shorty returned to Dreyton to join 
the services in World War I but was rejected because 
of a bad heart so he went back to Barwick. As many 
young folks did he decided to go west to the Medi 
cine Hat - Taber, Alberta area to the irrigation 
country. In the winter months he worked at the Glass 
Factory, Redcliffe. Then in 1935 he worked in the 
Tisdale area. 

In the spring of 1936 Shorty came to work for D. 
C. Bingaman. The first job was to drive a team 
pulling a wagon of grain to fill the drills. He always 
drove the old Holt combine, later driving the first self 
propelled Cockshuttt. 

"The only time I ever knew he had heart trouble 
was when he crawled into the Holt Combine to fix the 
big fan, the day was hot and he came close to passing 
out." One year he threshed a skunk with the hide 
going round and round on the rollers. Shorty finally 
had to crawl in and pull the hide out. 

Each year he bought new coveralls and these 
were thrown away after harvest. 

Shorty worked for D. C. Bingaman until the 
death of Mr. Bingaman in 1947. He then worked for 
George Bingaman, D. C. 's son, until the end of 
harvest season in 1956. 

Shorty only left the farm twice from spring to 
fall, once to get his hair cut and the other to go to a 
sports day. 

In 1957, Shorty went to work for Bill Maynard, 
remaining there each summer until 1974. Each win 
ter Shorty returned to Barwick where he worked as a 
mechanic on snow removal equipment. Two of 
Shorty's brothers also lived in Barwick. 

Shorty was a good steady worker always taking 
great care of the machinery. 

C. 0. Baker story 
as told to E. Moats by LeMoyne Baker 

C. 0. (Clarence Orville) Balcer was born October 
11, 1884 in Muscatine, Iowa. In 1907 he married 
Edna Sumption of Tampico, Illinois. The couple had 
three sons, LeMoyne, Leland and Ted (Theron) born 
during the next four years. In 1911 C. 0. came to 
Milestone in search of land. He returned the next year 
with two carloads of settler's effects which included: 
one cow, four horses, a moleboard plow, several 
wagons, a bob sleigh and household furniture. Edna 
and the three boys followed by train. The Bakers 
rented Section 9-13-17-2 from a Mr. Winters. They 
took up temporary residence in two granaries pushed 
together until a house could be built. By October 
1914 they were able to purchase the south half of 
Section 27-13-17-2 and the family moved into the 
house where LeMoyne still lives today. It was a 
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Clarence 0. Baker and Edna Sumption Baker, 1907. 

comfortable dwelling having been built in 1906-1907 
by J. Allan. 

In 1925 C. 0. bought Section 19 which had been 
the headquarters for the Hughie ranch. C. 0. lived 
there for eleven years until he moved to Manitoba in 
1937. He died July 18, 1972. 

The Baker boys. LeMoyne, Leland and Theron. 

Mrs. Edna Sumption Baker lived on the home 
farm until her death July 18, 1949. She participated in 
many community projects: Ladies' Aid, sewing 
bees, and Red Cross to name a few. She attended 
United Church where she sang in the choir. She was 
also a member of the Eastern Star at Gray. 

Edna Baker's diary of 1912 noted that she sold 
eggs for 18¢ a dozen. 

Leland Baker returned to the United States in 
1929 where he worked as a civil engineer for the 
Federal Government until his retirement in 1976. He 
now lives in a nursing home in Clinton, Iowa. 

Ted (Theron) also returned to the states in 1930. 
He lived in Rock Falls, Illinois where he worked for 
the National Manufacturing Company until his re 
tirement. He died January 2, 1983. 

LeMoyne Baker story 
as told to E. Moats 

I was born at 305 East 7th Street, Rock Falls, 
Illinois in the year 1908. A relative of mine still lives 
in that house. 

My earliest memory is of Leone Jasper (Martin) 
lifting me up and pointing out this house where she 
told me I was going to live. 

I recollect another incident when I came home 

Mary and LeMoyne Baker, 1945. 
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from school one day to find the front of the barn 
caved in. My dad told me that the four horses which 
were pulling the ten foot seed drill ran away from 
him. They went straight into the barn door, which 
being only eight feet wide, did not accomodate the 
drill. 

When I was six years old, I hauled a wagon load 
of flax with a team of horses to the Riceton elevator. 
George Ainsworth, a member of the threshing crew 
asked me if I wasn't too young to be hauling to the 
elevator. I piped up, "Well, I didn't upset the wagon 
anyway" because George had upset his rack that day. 
I wasn't too popular with George after that. 

When I was twelve years old I plowed sixty acres 
of summerfallow with seven horses on a two disc 
plow. Hard work seemed to fill all of my young 
years. In 1926 my father took me out of school to 
work on the farm so I wasn't able to complete my 
Grade nine. 

I remember going to a circus in Regina and to 
some exhibitions which we always enjoyed. I played 
on the junior ball team and played goalie on the 
hockey team in 1927. When the curling rink was built 
I also curled in the winter months. 

Our mode of winter travel in the thirties was a 
closed in cutter pulled by a team of horses. It had 
been built by Ira Smith and Carl Mohr. In the sum 
mertime we removed the runners and replaced them 
with the front wheels of a Model T car. We called this 
the gig. 

In 1932 I took first prize for oats which I entered 
in Regina Grain Show. I sent the sample to the 
Chicago World Fair grain show where it placed sev 
enteenth. 

In 1934 I took a trip with Irene and Ernie Kinvig 
from Riceton to Illinois and we shared expenses 
among us. For 1,100 mile trip my third share was 
$6 .15. We shared an overnite cabin which cost us 
exactly one dollar for the three of us. 

I have been on the Wheat Pool Committee for 
forty-four years. I worked as a telephone service man 
for thirty-one years. In 1950 I was appointed as a 
board member for the Souris Conservation Develop 
ment Authority No. 1. 

As of October 20, 1983, LeMoyne Balcer will 
have started his seventieth year residing in the same 
house in the Riceton district. 

On February 14, 1945, I married Mary Machtler 
from Lena, Manitoba and we have farmed here ever 
since. We have three sons: Dwight Douglas now 
resides in Morden, Manitoba. He has three children, 
Dwight Douglas, and the twins Troy and Trevor. 

Our second son Wayne LeMoyne lives at Tabor 
Alberta. He is an electrical engineer with Alberta 
telephones. He has two little girls Jamie and Jackie. 

Terry Ward, our youngest son, lives with us and 
farms the home place. 

The Souris Conservation and Development Area 
number one was registered in September of 1950. 
Being the first one, and under the Department of 
Agriculture, I was appointed chairman (temporary) 
at the first Board meeting held November 26, 1951. I 
served a little over twenty-five years as a member of 
the Board. 

John William and Rose Baker Story 
by the Baker family 

John W. Baker was born of Irish origin on De 
cember 11, 1880 at Highland, Wisconsin near 
Madison, United States. John went to live with an 
aunt following the birth of his brother and death of his 
mother, at the time. He lived with Aunt Mary for 
eleven years at Dubuque, Iowa. John worked as a 
laborer at a very early age. His work was mostly for 
farm people and it was through this work that he 
became acquainted with the Schweiger family at 
New Haven, Iowa. 

John Baker family. Cecilia, Frances, Veronica, Lawrence (with 
glasses), John, Engelbert, Mrs. Rose Bal<er, Leonard and 
Johnnie in front. 

The Schweigers had a family of thirteen children. 
One of the girls was named Rose, born June 5, 1884 
and whom John married February 9, 1904. 

In 1903, John Baker came to Milestone and be 
gan exploring the possibilities and opportunities of 
the great Canadian prairies. He filed and proved up a 
homestead on the SE ¼ of 24-13-17-W2 which is now 
four miles north-east of Bechard. John found break 
ing the land was a slow process but the hard work 
paid off. After breaking a few acres and building a 
farm shack, John returned to New Haven to be mar 
ried. 

In the spring of 1904, he returned to the prairies 
bringing with him horses, a walking plow and settlers 
effects, along with Rose's dowry of cattle, chickens 
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Rose and John Baker shortly after their wedding 1904. 

and a bred sow. Rose followed sometime later and 
upon her arrival in Milestone, she worked at the hotel 
until such time that John could come for her. Trips to 
Milestone for supplies were made possibly once a 
month, so Rose's stay in this railway town extended 
several weeks. These trips were made by team and 
democrat or wagon, so proved to be long, tiresome 
and trying at times. 

Many stories, hardships and trials were related to 
the families, but perseverance carried the Bakers 
through and they soon began reaping good harvests 
and good times. 

Faith too was the mainstay of John and Rose, so 
with their family, the trials and hardships of the 
times, aJl continued to prosper in all endeavors, 
spiritually and financially. John Baker was not what 
one would call an "experienced" farmer, but he 
made a wise choice of land. The same land and its 
surrounding acreage, is still producing bumper crops 
when favorable conditions prevail. In the early years, 
the harvested crop what there was of it, was bagged 
and hauled first to Milestone and later, as the railway 
was developed, to Kronau and Lajord. 

Over the years, the Bakers raised a family of four 
boys and three girls. 

Until 1910, the only means of transportation for 
the Baker family was by horses and a democrat. For 
this reason, church services were attended but once a 

Mrs. Steppler, Clara Heim, Mrs. J. Baker, John Baker and 
family. 

year and even this posed a problem, as the church 
was about twenty miles away as the crow flies. 
Known as the Blumesfeld Chruch, it was located six 
to eight miles north of the town of Sedley. However, 
these services were held at that church until the 
church in Sedley was built in 1906. From that time 
until the present time 1982, the Baker family have 
made Our Lady of Grace Roman Catholic Church 
their place of worship. 

As times and crops became increasingly better, 
John Baker made a couple of what one might call 
expensive purchases, a Model T Ford car and a 
threshing outfit and had a long run every fall. This 
usually meant a long season of custom threshing for 
different farmers around the vicinity. It was not an 
uncommon sight to see threshers with hay racks, 
wagons etc. going from one farm to another during 
the harvest season. As the family grew even the 
youngsters could be seen helping out with the stook 
ing, running a binder, pitching sheaves and many 
other tasks connected with the harvest. 

The Baker farm was improved in appearance by 
trees of all varieties, including many small fruit trees 
and a large productive garden. With all those im 
provements the farm became known as "The Maple 
Grove Farm". Mr. Baker had several interesting hob 
bies. One was making wine from the fruits of the 
trees he had planted. He seemed to be able to make a 
very tasty wine from most any fruit. The raising of 
chickens and hogs was another hobby. He raised 
purebred Barred Rock Cockerals and hens, these 
bought and used for the purpose of producing first 
class eggs for the hatchery. John kept records of this 
chicken enterprise from 1915 to 1920. These records 
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show that once he had sold four Cockerals for a 
fantastic price of $82.00, so this sideline was indeed 
a very profitable venture. The hogs raised were first 
the Berkshire breed, followed by the Yorkshire. As 
far back as one can remember, chickens, hogs and 
cattle were always a mainstay for the Baker farm. 

When not helping with outside chores, Rose 
Baker enjoyed quilting, handwork and cooking. She 
was happiest when entertaining a houseful of guests. 
For many years the Baker home was noted for its 
generous and warm-hearted hospitality, extended to 
anyone in need, newcomers, as well as many mem 
bers of the community. The family always enjoyed a 
good game of cards with whomever wished to play, 
followed by some toe-tapping music supplied by 
John and his mouth organ and the neighbors "Step 
plers" and their violin. Even though times were 
good, many hardships were endured: drought, hail, 
grasshoppers and even sickness. Typhoid Fever and 
Diptheria were two illnesses that proved a hardship 
on the Baker family. A daughter Veronica died of 
diphtheria in November of 1931 at an early age, while 
other members of the family had to be hospitalized 
and put in isolation for weeks, at a Regina hospital. 
Appendicitis was also an operation that the Baker 
family succumbed to. 

As the years passed by, and in spite of hardships 
and illness etc. John Baker was able to buy more land 
and acreage to add to his holdings. He was fortunate 
enough to have never lost an acre after it was pur 
chased. 

As the family grew help was available from all 
members. The family was a close knit family with 
ability to do things and make them work despite all 
obstacles. 

Over the years John took interest in community 
affairs. He was one of the first trustees on the Badger 
Hill School Board, was a member of the Catholic 
Church board, a member of the Sedley Telephone 
Company, and acted as returning officer at political 
elections, this position being held for many years. 

The Bakers rebuilt their home in 1920 to the size 
it is today, still standing on the homesteaded land 
even though it is not farmed by the Baker family. 

As was previously stated, the Bakers raised a 
family of seven children; four boys and three girls. 
Englebert was born in 1905, was married late in life 
to Nella Davidson of Fort Francis, Ontario. They 
farmed the S ½ of 18-13-16-2, which is northeast of 
Bechard. Bert as he was referred to died in Novem 
ber 1957 of pneumonia. His wife returned to Fort 
Francis, and resides there with her mother. Their 
farm has since been sold to a nephew, Robert Baker. 
Bert and Nella had no family. 

Cecilia was born in 1906 and married Edward 

Larocque of Pinewood, Ont. and now of Fort Fran 
cis, Ontario. Ed was a railroad man in the shipping 
department for the Canadian National Railway, a 
position he retired from a number of years ago. They 
have an adopted daughter Sharon, who is married 
and lives at Devlin, Ontario. 

Lawrence was born in 1910 and worked at his 
father's farm until 1939 when he began farming for 
himself on S ½ of 19-13-16-W2 north east of Be 
chard. He married a widow from Ontario, who had 
three children; a boy Eddie, and two girls Marlene 
and Melody. Lawrence passed away suddenly from a 
heart attack in 1965. His stepson is still farming the 
home half-section and also works in Regina. 

Frances, the youngest daughter, was born in the 
Bechard district in 1916. She was the 'home girl' of 
the family and remained with her parents until her 
mother's death in 1952. She then moved to Regina, 
took a business course and obtained a position as 
secretary for Crown Life Insurance. Frances is now 
retired in Regina. 

Johnnie was born in 1923, and following the 
death of his father in 1942, took care of his mother 
and sister and farmed the home place. Following the 
death of his mother, Johnnie married Therese David 
son of Fort Francis, Ontario. They had a family of 
two girls, Roseanne and Mariette. Following a slight 
heart attack Johnnie and his family moved to Regina 
but continued farming until his sudden death in 197 4. 

John Baker Sr. passed away in 1942 from cancer 
and complications. Rose died in 1952 also from can 
cer and pneumonia. All the Bakers except Johnnie 
are buried in the Catholic Cemetery at Sedley, Sas 
katchewan. All the children received their education 
and attended Badger Hill School, situated south of 
the Baker homestead. 

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Baker story 
by Cecilia, Frances, Len and Florence 

Leonard Thomas Balcer was born in 1914, the son 
of John and Rose Baker. He attended Badger Hill 
School and was also the caretaker of that same school 
for several years. From his youth, Len was interested 
in all sports, including baseball, hockey and curling. 
In the wintertime a pick up team of neighboring boys 
and Len would go by team and sleigh and head out 
across the icy fields to play a game of hockey at 
Ferguslea School. In the summertime, some of these 
same boys would form a team and go to local sports 
days to play baseball. Even though the boys did enjoy 
winning all games, their main purpose in getting 
together was for companionship. 

Leonard was also active in community affairs. 
He was a member of the church board of Our Lady of 
Grace Catholic Church, Sedley, for some twenty 
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Florence and Leonard Baker, Helen, Bob, Jean. 

years, was interested and active in the care and beau 
tifying of the Catholic Cemetery, and a member of 
the fourth Degree of the Knights of Columbus. He 
was a member of the Riceton Co-op, a member of the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool and a member of the Seed 
Growers Association. 

In the early years Leonard remained at home 
working with his father and brothers on the farm. He 
has always been interested in farming, cattle and 
hogs as well as carpentry and mechanics. He would 
generally do the repairing of most machines, and 
even make the general repair part in his small shop. 

In 1938 Leonard began farming for himself on a 
farm bought from a Regina Trust Company. This 
farm is the N ½-19-13-16-2, just one mile east and a 
half mile south of the home farm. 

On October 19, 1939 Leonard married Florence 
Pare at Ste. Rose du Lac, Manitoba. Florence is the 
daughter of Joseph and Helen Pare, formerly of Sed 
ley, Saskatchewan. 

After spending the first winter with John and 
Rose Baker (due to John's illness) Leonard and Flor 
ence moved to their farm in May of 1940, where they 
still farm and reside. The house was old and the 
entire farm was in shambles. With long hours and a 
lot of hard work, the farm was improved in all as 
pects, trees, hedges and new buildings. Many who 
knew and had seen the old place and see it now, often 
say it reminds them of the newspaper ads which read 
"Before" and ''After" which really speaks for itself. 

In May 1949 at 8:05 a.m. the old home was 
levelled by a lightening strike. A lot of things were 
saved but many personal effects and papers were 
lost. By September of the same year a new two 

bedroom bungalow had been built and this same 
house is on the farm today. 

Leonard and Florence started farming with small 
machinery and in partnership with brother Law 
rence. In spite of hardships and disasters such as 
wind and hail and a few setbacks from illness of a 
daughter, they were able to pay off their land and 
purchase a new line of machinery. They always raised 
their own beef, pork and chickens, besides producing 
fruits and vegetables from a large garden. When 
brother Lawrence got married Leonard saw fit to 
terminate the partnership and each one farmed for 
himself. In 1956 Leonard bought the W ½ of 
29-13-16-2 owned by Wilfred Bechard and at this 
time all said land is being farmed by son Robert with 
Leonard's help when needed. Leonard retired from 
farming in 1978, but still resides on the farm, from 
spring to fall. Leonard and Florence usually go to a 
warm climate (Texas) for the winter months. Flor 
ence was also very involved with and in community 
affairs. She has been involved with music and choirs, 
this being done and started at a very early age. She 
has been a member of the Catholic Women's League 
of Canada of Our Lady of Grace parish for over forty 
years, and held every office including president of 
the organization. She has been Archivist for the 
C. W.L. and was responsible for having two booklets 
written and published, the first being "Fifty years of 
C. W. L. in the parish" and secondly, "The History of 
the Sedley Parish over seventy-five years". 

Leonard and Florence had three children. Helen 
Rose was born July 3, 1940, educated at Badger Hill 
School, Our Lady of LaSalette Convent Forget and 
Sacred Heart Academy where she completed a busi 
ness course. She was employed by a Regina bank 
until her marriage to Clermont (Cec) Coupal on Sept. 
3, 1960. They have two sons Scott and Curtis, who 
still reside at home. 

Jean Eileen was born May 28, 1942, educated at 
Forget Convent for ten years, and persued her main 
hobby playing the piano and organ. Her interest in 
music resulted in obtaining a position at Hatton's 
Music Store in Regina a position she remained in 
until she married Edward Leier, a farmer in the Sed 
ley area. They were married on-October 19, 1960 and 
resided on a farm five and a half miles south of 
Sedley. Jean and Ed were blessed with three boys, 
Leonard, Paul and Thomas (Tommy) who all reside 
at home. Edward lost his life in a double murder 
north of Sedley on October 17, 1976 and was buried 
in the Sedley Catholic Cemetery. 

Robert Joseph was born May 16, 1946, educated 
at Forget Convent and Milestone. Even though he did 
not finish his grade twelve his ambition of being a full 
time farmer stayed with him. Bob has always helped 

778 



out on the farm until today, he owns and manages 
both his dad's and his own land. 

In 1976 Bob bought a trailer home and had it set 
up in Sedley. In July of the same year he was married 
to Eleanor Sitar Hienrick of Lac du Bonnet, Man 
itoba and Regina. They have three children, an 
adopted girl Sheryl and a boy Dion and one of their 
own, Donald. Bob and Eleanor are both interested in 
all sports, ball, hockey, curling and especially shuf 
fleboard. 

All in all, Leonard and Florence have had many 
happy memories over the past forty-four years. It has 
not always been easy, but one does learn to appreciate 
the 'Good Things' in life, especially after having had 
trials and set backs. For all we have and received we 
give 'Thanks'. 

Jim Barmby family 
Jim and Carol Barmby, along with three year old 

daughter Cindy, moved to Riceton in the spring of 
1964 when Jim became manager of the Searle Eleva 
tor. Fritz Otten had previously run this elevator. We 
lived in the company house across the highway from 
the elevators. Both Jim and Carol had been born and 
raised at Lang but knew quite a few of the Riceton 
area residents. Carol also had two married sisters, 
Joan Devereaux and Marilyn Deters, living in 
Riceton., 

This was Jim's first elevator and he had some 
pretty tough competition in Jim Hannan at the Pio 
neer, Bruce McDermott at the Pool, and Don McKim 
at the P & H. In 1969, the Searle elevator at Riceton 
was traded to the Parrish and Heimbecker Company 
and Jim was out of a job. He found employment with 
P & H at Tilney, an elevator point just south of Moose 
Jaw, and we moved there at the end of June. 

During the first year we lived in Riceton, Herb 
Duguid, the school principal, boarded with us. Herb 
and Jim both enjoyed hockey and played with the 
Lang Maroons. 

In June 1965, Alan was born. Cindy started 
school in Riceton, taking grades one and three with 
Mrs. Helen McNab, and grade two with Mrs. Judy 
James. Her playmates were Holly and Danelle 
Kirkpatrick, Barb Devereaux, and Karen Lanes. 

In the winter, Jim worked with Don Devereaux, 
running the snow blower. Some winters they were 
really kept busy. After supper, Pete Kawuza's Garage 
attracted quite a few men who enjoyed games of 
pool. Jim especially enjoyed goose hunting and spent 
quite a few mornings in goose pits along with Jay and 
Real Coupal. 

Carol remembers Mrs. Amcie Purves' green 
thumb. Her garden flourished while mine, right next 
door, never amounted to much. 

After leaving Riceton, we lived almost four years 
at Tilney. This "town" was really only the two eleva 
tors, and our house. Daughter Julie was born in 
February 1971. We moved back to Lang in 1973 to 
run the Pioneer elevator there. Then in 1974, we 
moved to the Barmby farm, four miles north of Lang. 
Hopefully, this will be our last move. 

Cindy is married to Jerry Schmidt, a farmer from 
Lang. They have three children, David, Melody and 
Nathan. Alan graduated in 1983 from Milestone 
High. He enjoys hockey and has been a member of 
the Milestone Wrestling Club for the past two years. 
In 1983, he placed second in his weight class in 
Saskatchewan open Wrestling Tournament and went 
with the Saskatchewan Wrestling Team to the Na 
tional Finals in Hamilton, Ontario. Julie is in Grade 
six at Lang School. She enjoys figure-skating, soft 
ball, and various crafts. Jim and Carol keep busy 
with their farm and home and community activities. 

The Banga Family 
by Ross Banga 

Ross and Norma Banga and family Kelly and 
Wendy came to Riceton in 1979. Ross was the Pool 
Elevator Agent. A third daughter, Robin was born in 
1981 while they were resident in Riceton. Kelly at 
tended Kindergarten and Grade one. Both Ross and 
Norma were interested in sports. Ross was the star 
pitcher of Rice ton's softball team and was instrumen 
tal in Riceton winning the League two years in a row. 
Norma enjoyed and played with the Ladies' softball 
team. 

They left the district in February of 1983 and are 
now residing in Regina. 

Abraham Bechard 
Abraham Bechard was born in St. Jacques le 

Mineur, Quebec. In later years he moved to Man 
chester, New Hampshire, United States. He met and 
married Mrs. Giroux, who was a widow with three 
children - Emile, Alcide and Alpheda. Emile and 
Alpheda were born in Lacole, Quebec. Alcide (better 
known as Sid) was born in Manchester. During this 
marriage there were two sons born - Charles and 
Gerald. 

After working for a couple of years the family 
decided to move to Butte, Montana where three of 
Abraham's brothers - Henry, Charles and Ubald - 
were working. Henry worked in a bar and the other 
two in a mine. The Bechard Bros. of Sedley, being 
cousins, invited them to come to Canada to take 
homesteads. Some of them drove to Qu 'Appelle, 
then took homesteads in the Bechard district. Henry 
had N.W.-2-13-17-W2, Ubald had S.W.-2-13-17-W2 
and Abraham bought the quarter on which Bechard is 
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The State or New Hcrnpsbire. 
HILLSBOROUGH, SS. 

RESPEC'l'FULLY H1':J>J:E,'E~T:;, 

To the Supreme Court, holden. at ,Hll in and for tlic Co1111ty qf' HillRborou:;l,, on the 
~d Tuesday of , ' · • .MB , A. I) -r$-. / 9 tr?) 

()JuoJv~_/ 
and subject nf Victoria, Queen nf the Uui ted Kingdom of G1·c:1L Ilritaiu .uu] Irel.r-irl, 

1sq;r, before 

holden at ~{A__/ 

now reside t in 

C'o111·l of F.:·· 

in unrl for the County of Hill,hnrough and State aforesaid, 

on the ~ Tuesday of!~ ;/ff? g' he made his decluration, under oath, 
that it wu« lm11a. fi,l his inteurion to becomo a citizen o( the United States. rind to renounce forever all :1lle!!ia11ce . - 
anti fidelity to any foreign prince, potentate.state orsovereignty whatever, um] particul.u-ly l<1 Victoria. the Queen 

aforesaid, whose subject he then was, as by the record thereof, now reruuining' in said court, appears, (a copy of the 
record whereof duly autheuticnted by the clerk of s,1itl court; Lim snid :t]Jplicant exhibits to tho court liere.) 
Thal lie ha.; resided within the United States more than five yer11·s last past, r111d in the State uf New Hampshire 

morn than one year last pa ·t, rllll'ing- which time he has hchuveri "" a man of good moral cluuucter: l bat he is at 
tuclicrl to the principle, of Lim Coustitutinu of the United States, a111l well rlispo ied to the good order anrl happi 
ness of the same. That he has never borne :iny hereditnry title, or been of :iny u£ the orders of nobility. 

Wherefore he pmys t.ha.L J,e 111:ty be permittc,l to take the nall, b,r law pre.scribed. and may be :tdmitte,l by tl1e 
comt :i citizen of the U11itctl ::itate,; of Amcric:i. 

WE,(?QA/4L!iJ.~ and n.t,g,aA, 
buth o[ l..1.A.N(1I}Sl'ER. in 11,e counl,f Hillsborou;1a~:ite of .New Hampshire, do 
snlemnlv depo,e and teswfy t1"1t we are cic,zcns t,he of U111tetl St,1tes, alld h:ive sevc1,11ly been well acqua111tecl 
"1th CJ:r./t?..A.,c;l./vvl/ /j~ tl~ now 1es1Llent at ~ - · \\ '. ".if_T.'°r\, 
tu s:,icl couuty, wl,o em1g1ate1l Lo Lhe U111tedSLates [10m ~~ a· 

we :ire i11forrnetl and l.iclievc, aucl we know tli:1t he has resi,le,l within Lhe Unite,! States more than .f~ / '-/ 
ye11r; htst past, a11d within tLe state of NewI-1:imp;hire rnore'tl1t111 one year [li\.;t, that is to ~ay, at .._ __ l'..t 1( t-:~"-: 1 

in the uom,ty of 

HILLSBOROUGH, from~/ ft t?'b 
to the prnsent time: nncl during said 

wbnlu time he has. acconli11g l'u 11m· l;esL knowledge and helief. l1el1:1Ye,l :is a ma11 of good mora.l c]1;1ractcr, :1t 
t;1cJ1ed to the prineiple, of lhe Co11.;tilution o[ Uie United Stale,, :111,l well di:;pused to tl,e goo,! onler :end lmppi 
nes:; or the s;1rne. 

. , )J .. 

. \.'l'TES:r :. 

Tl,., 11 .... Cle,-Jc. 
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I ~a,?v//1/ /S ~~ do .sol~mniy swear thnt I do absolutely and 
entirely renounce anrl abjure all allegiance nm! fidelity to every foreign prince, potcntnte, state OI' sovereignty 
whatsoever, and purticularly to Victoria, Queen u[ the United Kingdoms of Great Britain and Ireland; 

that I ha.ve never borne any hererlitury title, or been of any of the orders of nobili y; and that 1 will suppnrt 
the Constitution of the United States. 

Supreme Coar], 
HlLLSUORO norr, ss. 

on the Jl ;.f ;;{;tC day of 

,JJ;vd~ !3d~ 
... J. ...Olerlc. 

At the Siupreme Gour/ holden at l l i 
Hillsborough, on the ~ T,w.~clay of 

"":'ln,t, ;n /'l l1"Z,l Tem,,..JMl 7 /-1) 
_IC.TOP· ~ , personally appeared 

and in open court took and subscribed the above oath. 
ATTEST: 

::i~I tl?JZ:t;;;:;73e;:z~acts therein »ct 
subscribed in open con rt the oath above written. 

forth; 

in the COU1tty ~f' 

r. rBrJ{. 
PRESENT, 

/1 / /' 'l.'lw Hun. 'I() ~r- ,Tr. r 11 t. P1·esidi119 Justice. 

~a.,,?v?{ /4-t. f3...e..J~c-d, appeared and presented to the court his petition before 
written; exhibitcrl to the court the eopy of record therein referred to, duly authenticated; and 

l!~it!:i·!&: .. ~ .. i!, """ ""'' ':'.,1 ~ ~;~";¥ 
took aud 

Whereupon it is considered by the court. that he be. and he is accordingly admitted a citizen of the 

United Seate of America. and that the proceedings lie recorded by the Clerk of the Court. 

A'l'TEST: 

Clerk. 

Hll,LSUOROl'(;H, SS.-1, TFTO~f,\S D. Luce, CLEHK OF THB St'PREME 

Co trn r for t,itl Countv, do hereby certify that the Inrcgoing is a true 
and entire copy o[ record. Iu witness whereof I have hereunto 
hru«l arul cftlxcd tll<' soal of said Court, this .J ,tJ-.fk 
duy of A D. -1;8-- Pl rrl 

'CT. ·~/4.AJ.Glel'ir. 

set my 

U. S. Naturalization for Abraham Bechard. 
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over until 1934 when he passed away leaving behind 
three sons - Roland, Bernard, and Arnold and his 
wife Annie who is now living in Odessa. Roland is 
living in Regina, Bernard passed away in 1983 and 
Arnold passed away around the age of four. 

Abraham stayed on the farm at Lajord until his 
death in the fall of 1943. Gerald continued farming, 
including the half section at Bechard after the death 
of Charles. There was a mortgage on the half section 
at Bechard so the Bechard Bros. took it back. Later it 
was sold to George Richardson. 

Abraham Bechard. 

now situated, S.W.-12-12-17-W2. Abraham farmed 
it a few years than moved to Lajord and rented the 
land to Mr. Hammond. Emile Giroux took over in 
1919. After he married, Emile moved to section 
N.E.-10-13-17-2 in the spring of 1923. Charles took 

Mr. and Mrs. Abraham Bechard. 

Adelard Bechard 's Family 
by Rene Bechard 

My dad, Adelard Bechard, was born June 30, 
1870 in St. Jacques Le Mineur, Quebec. He married 
Delima Derouin on June 25, 1902. My mother was 
born July 6, 1881 at St. Agathe, Quebec. After they 
married they moved to St. Jerome, Quebec, for ap 
proximately one year staying with his parents on the 
farm. At the end of 1903 or the beginning of 1904 
they decided to move to Edmonton, Alberta where 
dad worked as a builder for a couple of years. 

In 1906, dad decided to take a homestead, which 
is a half section, at Brosseau, Alberta, which is now 
known as Two Hills. They stayed in a one room dirt 
floor shack for approximately eight years. Five of 
their children were born there. Their names were 
Yvonne (Ouellette), Rose (Desautels), Rene, Jeanne 
(Blackbum), and Eugene. Later my dad bought a 
quarter section closer to Brosseau. This land had a 
house on it, where my youngest sister Beatrice 
(Schultz) was born. 

In February, 1914, my dad looked for land in 
Saskatchewan. He rented three quarters of a section 
at Linley (now known as Bechard, where my son, 
Robert, now farms). He returned to Brosseau and got 
his family, machinery, and eight horses, and moved 
to Saskatchewan. The land in Brosseau was later sold 
sometime in the 1930's. A few years later he bought 
the south-east quarter of 10-I3-17-W2, where Mac 
Paton now farms. 

In the summer of 1924, I worked for a Mr. Jack 
Doege for three weeks and received $15.00. That 
same fall, when it was time to cut the wheat, I chose 
the four best mules for pulling the binder. Dad told 
me not to use them as they scared easily, but of course 
I never listened. Anyways, I used them and every 
time I made a tum the binder made a noise, scaring 
mules. The noise got so bad that at the end I could not 
control them. I broke the binder, fell to the canvas of 
the binder and then rolled off. I caught the mules and 
really gave it to them as I had to use my $15.00 to 
repair the binder. After that I did the fall work with 
complete control. 
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Adelard Bechard family. Back: Rene, Yvonne, Jeanne, Eugene. Front: Beatrice, Mrs. Bechard, Mr. Bechard, Rose. 

Mr. and Mrs. Adelard Bechard - wedding June 1902. 

A. D. Bechard's log house in Alberta. 

In approximately the year 1923, I can remember 
when dad had hired men and one man would always 
ask him for chewing tobacco. Well, I knew dad was 
getting tired of this, so I had a brain wave that if he 
asked for more chewing tobacco I would cure him. I 
asked one of the other hired men if he would protect 
me if the cure backfired. Well, he asked for some one 
day, so I got some horse manure and mixed it with 
chewing tobacco, rubbed it between my hands until it 
looked just right and gave it to him, needless to say he 
never asked for chewing tobacco again. 

Between the years 1925 and 1940, my sisters and 
brother got married. 

783 



In the fall of 1940, we had a cow that had milk 
fever. She had been lying down for a couple of days, 
so Dad phoned Mr. Thomas Spry to come and look at 
her. Mr. Spry pumped the udder and he figured that 
she would be up and around in two or three hours, 
well she wasn't. Dad had a bottle of homebrew, each 
took a drink, then figured if it was good for them it 
should be good for the cow. They gave her half a 
bottle and within thirty minutes the cow got up and 
walked to the barn which was about 600 feet away. 
She was not too stable but they sure laughed about it. 
Thanks to homebrew. 

I can remember, in the winter, the neighbors 
would gather at our house for a party. Dad would play 
the violin, Bea or Yvonne would play the piano and 
Mrs. Burks would play on the mouth organ, while 
the neighbors would dance. These gatherings would 
last until 2:00 in the morning. 

Jeannine and Rene Bechard, wedding April 9, 1942. 

In the fall of 1941, dad and mom moved to Re 
gina, and I took over the farm in 1942 when I got 
married. 

My dad died in October, 1956, and my mom died 
May 24, 1959. 

I started school in the year 1914, speaking and 
understanding only French at Badger Hill which was 
located three miles north-east of the farm. For rea 
sons we did not go to Badger Hill school for long. We 

then went to Knox School as Mr. George Buffum's 
son Walter went there and we would sometimes go 
with them. Walter Buffum was very good to us and 
after awhile I became very good friends with Charles 
Buffum and Wayne Wight. 

As we got older we went back to Badger Hill 
School with a little more secure feelings and I was 
also able to handle myself quite well. 

I remember going to school with my brother 
Eugene one day, and we started racing while on horse 
back. As we turned a comer towards Badger Hill 
School, Eugene and his horse fell. I asked him if he 
was all right, he said "yes", but I took him to Charles 
Bechard's home. When I came back from school, 
Eugene's memory was gone as he could not remem 
ber what happened to him that day. 

During the winter months, I drove a team of 
mules with a double runner sled. I picked up the 
Voss' and the J. D. Williams. 

During the summer months there was a beef ring, 
with approximately sixteen members, at Mr. Jac 
ques. Every Friday one of the members would bring a 
beef and it would be divided among some of the 
members. Then the next Friday, a different member 
would bring a beef and it would be divided and so on. 
As I remember we usually would get one beef a year. 
This would go for approximate! y four years total. Mr. 
Jacques came to Bechard in the year 1919 from down 
east. 

My last year of school, my eighth grade, I went to 
school in Lewvan. I didn't go on to the ninth grade as 
my dad needed me to help him on the farm. I would 
get up around 3:00 a.m. and do chores until it was 
time to go to school. This just didn't work out. 

I stayed at home until I started homesteading in 
Peace River. I homesteaded in the Peace River area 
(S.E. 21-79-22) for four winters, the years 1929 to 
1933. Lawrence and Paul Bechard, who are my first 
cousins, were also with me. 

I grubbed for some of the neighbors at a dollar a 
day, to me that is worse than picking rocks. We 
started from seven in the morning to seven at night 
with no coffee break. I did forty acres of grubbing for 
my share. 

While homesteading I had two accidents, my first 
accident I cut my big toe. Every winter we worked 
making fire wood and this one time we cut a bunch of 
poplar trees down. We had four horses on the sled but 
the load was too heavy in front so we decided to 
unload and recut the ends, but it was getting late and 
it was thirty-five degrees below zero. Not being too 
careful I would swing the axe either way. I touched a 
standing tree with the axe and it diverted my swing 
and I lost control cutting the end of my big toe off. We 
didn't load the rest of the wood and drove ten miles to 
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the shack. I put the remains of my big toe in my 
pocket. My cousin took another team and we went to 
our neighbors which was two mile away. We were 
asked to come in but as soon as I told them that I had 
had an accident and showed them my toe, they were 
in as bad shape as I was. We drove another mile to a 
lady who was a practical nurse; their name was 
Pigeon. I had tied a lace from my boot around my toe 
so that the blood would stop. When we got in their 
house they laid me on a chair and took the leather lace 
off. I stayed in bed for two weeks and then went 
home. 

The second accident happened in 1933 when I 
was falling trees. I was running away from the falling 
tree and tripped on my axe which cut my knee. I was 
in the hospital for three weeks. 

When I first applied for my quarter, my cousin 
Laurent Bechard and I stayed at the claim office for a 
week. We slept in front of the door so that we were the 
first in, the only one who could go in front of us was a 
veteran. During the day we would take turns staying 
in the office as it was thirty to thirty-five below zero 
outside and at night we each had a chair to sit on. We 
would then watch the train come in to make sure that 
no stranger would take our place, even though very 
few people knew about this quarter. It was a quarter 
that Phillip Bechard started but had dropped. 

I was married on April 9, 1942 to Jeannine 
Lefebvre, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Josias Lefebvre 
of Sedley. We raised five children - Robert, Lor 
rane, Denise, Dolores, and Yvonne. They received 
some of their education at Badger Hill School, 
Lewvan and Milestone, the remainder of their educa 
tion was completed in Regina. Robert also went to 
college at Gravelbourg. All of our children are mar 
ried and we have nine granchildren. Robert now 
farms the land which has been in the family since 
1914. We have been living in Regina since 1963. 

Mrs. Adrien Ouellette 
My dad and mother Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Bechard 

were born in the province of Quebec. Dad was born 
June 29, 1870 in St. Jaques Le Mineur, and raised in 
St. Jerome. Mom was born in Ste. Agathe north of 
Montreal. They were married June 24, 1902 and 
lived with his folks in St. Jerome for one year. 

Then like many others, Dad heard of the great 
opportunities in Western Canada, so they left the 
comfortable home of his father and came out West by 
train to Edmonton Alberta, which was the end of the 
line. They lived in Edmonton for five or six months 
during which time a son was born. 

Edmonton was just a little town at that time, and 
Dad was very handy with carpentry work, so he built 
himself a little house on Jasper Street. I think it was 

Adrien Ouellette working with outfit of mules, 1921. 

Diane Ouellette, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. Ouellette leaving 
for school. 

the first street at the time, and he worked and helped 
others to build their little houses. He would build and 
sell those little houses as fast as they were completed. 
He had a good business going, and had he stayed, he 
might have turned out to be one of the first building 
contractors in Edmonton. 

Six months passed and he decided that he would 
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Adrien and Yvonne Ouellette, Wedding 1925. 

Taken at the Adrien Ouellette residence 1928 (before). 

Adrien Ouellette, residence 1957. (after) Mrs. Ouellette on 
tractor. 

like to take a homestead somewhere. At that time 
South Bend, Alberta, now called Duvernay, was 
where all the settlers were heading, so they sold and 
packed what belongings they had and got ready to 
leave. When the baby was three months old they set 
sail with eight or nine men on a raft down the North 
Saskatchewan River for about a week. 

Needless to s~y, it was an awful experience. The 
baby caught pneumonia and died shortly after. In 
1904, dad filed on the N.E. 30-55-11-4. It was the 
homestead he had always dreamed about, close to the 
river, all virgin land and no roads. Dad had lots of 
courage. He grubbed and cut trees, built a log shack 
with sod roof and made a road, to be able to go to 
town. Mother did not like this place because it was so 
isolated and far from any neighbors. 

The log house consisted of one room, three or 
four windows, and a dirt floor. She would often look 
out of the back window of her log house and see bears 
and wild animals in the backyard. Mother was very 
afraid of the Indians, as they used to come around the 
shack and without knocking, they would peek 
through the windows. She just froze stiff every time 
she saw their faces. 

They raised six children, one every year. Because 
it was too far to send for a doctor, a neighbor lady 
would act as a mid-wife and come and help mother 
with the rest of the work. 

After eight years Dad bought a quarter-section of 
land closer to town and built a two-story house, and 
the family moved there and stayed for two years. 
This land was the S.W. 25-55-12-4 purchased from 
the Hudson Bay Company. It was only half a mile 
from Duverney and on the old Battleford Trail. Moth 
er liked this place much better, as it was closer to 
town, and had nice big trees. During this time Dad 
kept himself busy building for the towns of Brosseau 
and Duverney, which were booming. 

Again in 1914 he got the urge to move. This time 
they moved to southern Saskatchewan where he and 
two of his brothers bought land in a new township. To 
begin with, he rented two quarters from two broth 
ers, and one quarter from a cousin; the latter had 
some buildings on it. 

It had a very small house, which consisted of one 
large room upstairs and the same downstairs. With 
eight of us, we slept four kids crossways in one bed. 
Dad made a bunk bed for the two boys after a few 
years. He finally bought the land from the brothers 
and cousin and the fourth quarter, that had belonged 
to the oldest of dad's brothers, Abraham Bechard. 
So, it is from them all, that the town of Bechard got 
its name. When the railroad came, the town was 
named Lindley, after which it was changed to Be 
chard. 

We started school in the fall, which was a three 
mile walk one way and back. We did not speak or 
understand a word of English and it was tough for us. 
We were teased and pushed around by little English 
and German friends and cried a lot. One time the dog 
got lost and followed us to school and the teacher sent 
me back home with the dog. Mother and Dad were 
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not too pleased about the whole thing. When I was a 
little older, we drove ourselves to school. Usually the 
horse was either crippled or blind, because Dad 
thought we would be safer with one of these slower 
horses. One day the side of the harness broke and the 
horse got loose and ran away in the field, and the 
buggy with all of us kids, upset. We got out, unhurt. 
After a few years on the farm, Dad built a big barn in 
1918 and a big house in 1919. 

When I reached the age of eleven, they sent me to 
school in Montreal for two and one-half years, so I 
could learn French. I stayed with a cousin, as they 
had no children of their own. I loved my stay in 
Montreal, but had to come home to help mother in 
the house, so my school days were finished. It was a 
big house to clean and was too much work for Mom. 

In 1921 dad got more land to cultivate and needed 
more help. He knew a family named Ouellette in 
Alberta who had boys our age. Dad wrote the father, 
asking him to send some of his boys to work for him. 
Two brothers came; one of whom is my husband 
today. 

Adrien worked for dad one year and his brother 
for two years. Dad had raised some young mules and 
had two outfits of them. Adrien drove a team of eight. 

After a few years, the two brothers decided to 
rent a farm, with one section situated between 
Riceton and Lajord. In those days one could rent land 
with horses and machines all included in the deal. 
This is what they did- two-thirds of the crop went to 
the owner, and one third to the one who rented and 
worked the land, and they split that third, leaving 
very little for expenses. They rented that farm for 
three years. The brother stayed one year with Adrien. 
The following year on December 16, 1925 we got 
married, and the brother stayed on one more year, 
then left for Alberta. 

In 1927 we left and farmed another farm for one 
year. Then in 1928 we rented a farm south of our 
previous farm from an American, but without the 
stock. We started out small, and with dad's help, we 
had twelve old horses and mules to make an outfit, 
some seed wheat and two-thirds of the crop, which 
was a little better deal. The house and the buildings 
were very neglected and the land was in bad shape, 
full of wild oats. Adrien bought old discers and 
managed to put them together to hitch twelve horses. 
He had an old drill from somewhere, so he managed 
to put the crop in. 

We went through the dirty 30's and raised turkeys 
and chickens. Dad gave us a beautiful Jersey heifer 
and we purchased a couple of cows, so we did not 
starve, but we had no money in our pockets. In 1932 
we had the courage to plant little trees all around the 
yard, and because the land did not belong to us, 

people thought we were crazy. These trees were free 
from Indian Head, and we thought it would be so nice 
for future years. 

Adrien was hauling water with a tank three miles 
away for the stock and for those little trees, so they 
would grow. It took courage to do that, and lots of 
hard work. One time we went for a tank of water and 
the neighbor's sow came with her little ones across 
the field, to refresh herself in the low water trough. 
We had a shepherd dog, and Adrien sent the dog after 
her and the dog got so mad at the sow he was chewing 
her alive. Adrien had to choke him, as he would not 
let go. The sow went back home and never did come 
back. That dog was a turkey killer. Every time we left 
home he would kill two or three turkeys. Adrien 
would give him a good licking, but could not cure 
him. One spring Adrien sold his old mules and horses 
at a sale between Riceton and Gray and the dog 
followed the mules and never came back home. We 
wanted to get rid of him many times, but did not have 
the heart. We were too soft. 

In 1937, after 12 years of marriage, we adopted a 
nice little girl who was a bundle of joy. Dianne started 
school in Sedley. She would spend the week there 
and we would get her on Friday after school and she 
would go back to school on Monday. We did that for 
five years and then we sent her to St. Boniface, 
Manitoba, where she finished her education. She 
took a course in nursing there and met her husband, 
Victor Kowal. They have two boys, Marc and Todd. 
Dianne still works as a Head Nurse in St. Boniface, 
and her husband is a detective with the Police force. 

We sold the farm in 1962 and moved to Watrous 
Saskatchewan for six months. In the fall of 1963 we 
bought a house in Kelowna, B.C. with a duplex 
attached and had tenants till we sold out two years 
ago. We bought a smaller house and a smaller yard. 
Now we can call ourselves retired. It will be twenty 
years ago this fall that we left Saskatchewan. 

The Jeanne Soby story 
by Jeanne Soby (Bechard) 

Like the rest of the family, when I started school, 
I didn't speak English. What I can remember 
vaguely, is that we started at Knox School in the Scott 
municipality. I can remember the Bladen's, Wights 
and Buffums, who were close neighbors. 

After going there a few years, we had to go to 
Badger Hill. We hated to leave our friends and start 
making new ones, but when you are young, it doesn't 
take long. I participated in all the sports. I was a good 
runner and high jumper and had lots of bruised 
knees. Then as I grew up, dad used to keep me from 
school to do work in the field. He set me up with six 
old mules to disc. I didn't enjoy it, as those mules 
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Jeanne and Hans Soby. 

were very stubborn. When noon came, they would 
start looking toward the barn and start to Hee Haa, 
Hee Haa. It was all I could do to hold them so I'd 
unhook and go home. After they had their drink and 
eaten I'd get them together and go back to the field. 
My work was not very straight but at least it helped 
dad. 

Jean Soby (Bechard) driving a team of mules pulling a hay 
rake 1933. 

Then I would miss school to haul wheat and 
sometimes drive four mules to take the wheat into the 
elevator. The elevator man then was Mr. Bruce. He 
was always amazed to see how I managed those 
mules. 

I was always riding and driving, so naturally I 
was a good teamster. Once I had a bronco and an 
older horse to haul grain. I used to unhook one trace 
on the bronco side while I'd wait for my tum to take 
the wheat away. When it was time, I ran to pick up the 
loose trace and that bronco gave a swift kick, just 
missing my head by inches. I made sure I talked to 
him after that and we got to be good friends. I broke 
him to ride home from the fields, as sometimes it was 
too far to walk. He did a little bucking but I stayed 
on, and after that he was one of my favorites to ride 
bare back. 

I raised turkeys and chickens but had some bad 
luck with weasels. They killed a lot of my chickens 
also young turkeys. I hunted till I found the mother 
and eight of her litter under an old granary dad had. I 
took the 22 rifle and, since weasels are very curious, 
I waited patiently. As soon as one would stick its head 
out "click" I'd get it. Then the others all came out 
the same way and "click", I got nine of them- one 
after the other. Boy, was I ever proud of myself! So 
that was the end of losing my turkeys and chickens 
for a long time. I got to keep the money I made with 
my turkeys. We would ship them to Montreal. Since 
my mother had a cousin who was a policeman, he 
would sell them for us. If we got 35¢ a pound I was 
very happy. Turkeys would sometimes weigh up to 
twenty-five pounds so with about seventy-five to 
eighty turkeys averaging $5 each I'd get a pretty nice 
cheque. 

I decided to play the market, but it's not good for 
a green horn to gamble, so I lost most of that year's 
cheque. I never played again. I also worked for my 
brother-in-law, south of Lajord, raking with two old 
mules. One had to salvage all they could as there was 
so much waste in the fields after threshing. I enjoyed 
it, as my sister Yvonne was such a good cook, and 
too, I didn't mind missing school as I was a poor 
student. I realized later that I should have gone to 
school. 

One of my saddest days was when dad sold all his 
horses and mules. It just broke my heart to see them 
go, as I had so much pleasure riding. If I felt like 
going, I'd have the pick in horses or mules. 

I remember taking a big turkey to my sister eight 
miles on horseback. Everytime that turkey would 
move that horse just went crazy. I don't think that 
gobbler enjoyed his ride or did I as I could hardly 
hold her. She let me know she didn't as when I got off 
her back she kicked and just missed me. So I had 
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many close calls. Anyway, like everything else, I got 
used to the idea of no horses around. I drove the 
truck, and Dad had an old baby grand. Sometimes I 
couldn't start it as it had to be cranked. 

I lived at home until I got married in 1939, and 
again in 1950 to my second husband. 

A daughter, Donna May was born in 1941. She 
has a girl sixteen and a boy nine. My son Roy, was 
born in 1952. He has a boy five, and a girl three. 

The Henri Bechard family 
by Claude Bechard 

Henri was one of eight children born to Theophile 
Bechard and his wife Hermine La Fontaine Dit Sur 
prenant, at the small Quebec village of St. Jacques le 
Mineur in December of 1876. They farmed there for 
some years but Theophile, looking to the future, sold 
out and moved to St. Jerome Riviere a Gangon. 

The move was a disaster as the land was stony and 
certainly did not lend itself well to dairy farming. 
The family lived here for a time, and the children 
walked or ran five miles to and from the school 
carrying a pancake in their pocket for lunch. 

Henri and Anna Rose Bechard, Wedding 1912. 

As they did not seem to get anywhere, Theophile 
pulled up stakes again, this time moving to Manches 
ter, New Hampshire, United States of America. Here 
he believed the children could earn a living. At least 
there was a garment industry there. If nothing else, 
the girls acquired a trade, especially Marie who 
worked as a seamstress, and the boys scattered, three 
or four of them moving to Butte, Montana, Henri 
among them. 

Butte was a rough and tumble mining town and 
you had to be tough to survive. Henri hated the 
mines. He quit that and joined a building crew. He 
helped build the first tall chimney, (to help relieve the 
smoke problem downtown, as Butte is in a valley) 
and it still stands today. This was only temporary 
work and since he had saved his money he was able to 
buy a saloon. Saloon keeping was not to his liking 
and upon hearing somewhere that you could obtain a 

Henri and Anna Rose (Normandin) Bechard, 1956. 

homestead in western Canada, Henri and his eldest 
brother, Abraham, began organizing for the move. It 
was a big undertaking, since they were strapped for 
funds. The details are sketchy, but I remember dad 
telling us that the mosquitoes were murderous and 
the coyotes scary. You made sure your horses were 
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Mr. and Mrs. Henry Bechard and family. 

well secured for the night while you slept under the 
wagon. It took several weeks for the trip, but finally 
they arrived in what is now known as the Bechard 
district to take up homestead. The year was 1905. 

Henri did not keep his land long. He sold it to one 
of his brothers, borrowed money from the Bechard 
brothers (Wilfred and Severin), the money lenders of 
the day, and moved four miles east. 

He hated the nights and money was scarce, but he 
did have a shack, a few horses, a cow and calf. One 
night the coyotes kept harrassing the calf. He could 
not sleep as the calf was running around the shack 
with his chain and the chain kept hitting the walls so 
hard that Henri's hair stood on end. Both had spent a 
sleepless night. 

The district was beginning to be settled and Henri 
started to court Anna Rose Normandin who lived 
with her brothers, Juvenal and Hercule, two new 
young farmers in the Sedley district. He courted her 
for a year or so, and they were married Sunday, 
September 15, 1912, at the Sedley church. Dr. and 
Mrs. Clereux were their witnesses. They spent their 
honeymoon at the Sedley Hotel, and I remember 
mother telling us everyone knew which room they 
had, for in the morning her dog was sleeping under 
the window. 

Henri brought his bride to his shack and added a 
small upstairs. From the beginning, as in other dis 
tricts, they had water problems and they both had 
typhoid fever in their first year of marriage. 

Shortly after their marriage Henri bought a 
threshing machine and the equipment that went with 
it including a steam engine, cook car, water tank, 
horses and a hired crew. He used to thresh from farm 
to farm and do his own last. He told us that once 
when he was coming home with the tank the horses 
ran away. Dad took after them, lost his footing and 
the water tank ran over his thigh. He spent several 
months recovering from a fractured femur. 

In 1913 their first son Maurice, was born. A 
second son George and then a daughter Gilberte were 
born in the shack. After they moved into their new 
house, the twins Laurier and Albert were born, fol 
lowed by Claude. 

Mother was the first organist at the Sedley R. C. 
church as she was an accomplished pianist. Her play 
ing gave herself and us many hours of great joy 
especially during the long winters. There were fre 
quent gatherings at our home, and friends and neigh 
bors enjoyed her music as much as we. 

A large family is fun but it also has its trials. I 
remember Maurice locking us three young ones in a 
box stall and leaving us there for an hour or two. It 
was our own fault as he had sneaked out of his gloves 
and left them hanging on the top board. It took us that 
long to figure out that he could not have been hanging 
there all that time. 

As a small boy George used to ride the gobbler 
and since it got tired, it seemed natural to hit it on the 
head to make it go faster. Turkeys have very delicate 
heads and it promptly died. It weighing thirty-five 
pounds, a record in those days. 

My sister Gilberte was brought up with five boys 
and as a result was afraid of nothing. On the way 
home from school Maurice would coax Gilberte to 
hang onto the buggy wheel keeping her head inside 
the rim and placing her feet between the spokes and 
hanging onto the opposite spokes with her hands. 
Maurice would drive the horse at full gallop. They 
were lucky she never got hurt! 

They say kids will be kids but I do not know why 
Laurier put me down the well on four strands of 
binder twine. Maybe that is where mother kept the 
meat on hot summer days. He was stronger than I and 
pulled me back up. Now he said it was my tum, and I 
immediately let him down. "Pull me up", he said, 
but try as I might I couldn't get him up. I tied the 
binder twine to a nail and ran to the house for 
Gilberte's help. It took ages to get her attention; 
Mother had company and Gilberte was not interested 
in my "come out" motions. We finally got Laurier 
out with a lot of pulling. 

The thirties were bad for everyone and dad cer 
tainly had his troubles finding enough feed for his 
animals. One year all they had was barley straw and 
the animals all had sores around their mouths. An 
other year all the stock had was flax straw and that 
was murder for both man and beast, as they had to 
give the horses enemas. 

Then it was grasshoppers that ate everything in 
sight and finally it was even the bankers. I remember 
one time when a bank manager came to the house and 
during supper kept asking dad about his assets on the 
farm. "How many cows? etc. Dad was a bit sus- 
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picious, but the next morning dad had a notice from 
the bank that said "Your assets are hereby seized 
until this note you co-signed at the bank is paid." 
There was nothing he could do but pay the bank. Dad 
was never as quick to back a loan after that. 

Dad was a school trustee for several years and 
also a trustee for the church. He belonged to the 
Lewvan Co-op, he had something to do with the 
Riceton Co-op as we used to go there often. 

Dad and mother bought a house in Regina in 1941 
and retired there. 

Dad died August 8, 1958 and mother July 29, 
1972. 

Maurice died June 25, 1962. 
Albert died June 8, 1963. 
George died September 9, 1978. 
Laurier and I live in Regina and our sister 

Gilberte lives in Kelowna, B.C. 

George Joseph Bechard - A 
Saskatchewan Pioneer 
by Lorette Monette (Bechard) 

George Joseph Bechard was born September 5th, 
1881, the first in a family of eight children, three boys 
and five girls. He had vivid memories of a loving 
father who would play the violin while his mother 
would dance and sing with the children to the rhythm 
of the music. His father was a polio victim and he 

Mr. George Bechard. Mrs. George Bechard. 

walked with the aid of crutches, therefore, the farm 
work was very difficult for him. As a result his 
mother often took part in doing the outside chores. 
She was a small woman not quite five feet tall and the 
farm chores were not easy for her to do. 

On April 19, 1897, disaster fell on the family. The 
mother died during the pregnancy of her ninth child. 
The baby was premature and also died. At this time, 
my father was sixteen years of age and the loss of his 

George Bechard family 1939. George, Annette, Mrs. Bechard, 
Pauline, Lorette, Lucien and Conrad. 

mother affected him deeply. The younger children 
were separated by well-meaning relatives who took 
them into their homes. My father and his two older 
sisters remained with their father. After the mother 
died, the father refused to go inside the empty house, 
so for several months they lived in the barn. The 
eldest daughter, Agnes, had a serious spinal defect 
and she passed away about a year after the mother. 
This left thirteen year-old Philomene to take care of 
the house and meals. They continued to live on the 
farm for about two years. 

Lorette Bechard. 
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When my father was nineteen, he went to work in 
the lumber camps in Sudbury, Ontario and when he 
had saved enough money, he sent for his father and 
sister. For ten years my father worked hard under 
difficult conditions, often facing danger as he rode 
and guided the logs down the river to their destina 
tions. He couldn't swim but he managed to pull 
himself out of the icy waters into which he often fell 

Roland Bechard. 

when he lost his footing on the slippery rolling logs. 
His father became very ill and as the doctors in 
Sudbury were not able to help him, my father sent 
him to Montreal to the Mother House of the Grey 
Nuns who looked after senior citizens. He had two 
sisters, Marguerite and Rachel, entered in the Grey 
Nuns order. Despite the medical care, my grand 
father died with Rachel at his bedside, on January 
3rd, 1916. 

At this time, Philomene, who had married, left 
Sudbury with her husband to take up residence in the 
United States, so my father had no reason to remain 
there any longer and at the invitation of his cousins, 
Wilfred and Severin Bechard, he took the train and 
went to join them in Sedley, Saskatchewan. His 
brother Charles had come as a pioneer with Wilfred 
and Severin as a young boy of twelve and after 
working for several years for the Bechard brothers he 
purchased a farm of his own. My father and Charles 
were very happy to find each other again after so 
many years of separation. My father worked for the 
Bechard brothers until he had saved enough money to 
make a downpayment on a farm near Lajord. This 
had taken about three years. However, there was 
another problem once he had his own home. He 
again felt the loneliness of an empty house, no one to 
talk to and no one to take care of his house and his 
meals. To escape this he would often resort to an old 
habit which he had acquired during the years of 

living in the bush. Drinking was the escape he often 
used and one evening when he wasn't too aware of his 
surroundings, a piece of tar paper fell into his frying 
pan and he cooked his eggs on top of it, which almost 
cost him his life. He was terribly ill for several days. 
He then decided that he needed a wife. 

My mother, Eglantine Trudeau, was born on De 
cember 19th, 1892. She was the fourth in a family of 
ten children. As a child she felt the hardships of a one 
parent home as her father had died when she was only 
nine years of age. The mother kept her children 
together but she had to spend long hours working 
outdoors with her older children striving to make a 
living off their farm. My grandmother was only thir 
ty-seven years of age when her husband died of 
pneumonia. They had just moved to their new farm in 
St. Philippe from St. Jacques le Mineur, a distance of 
about twelve miles, and the effort had cost my grand 
father his life. He wasn't a very strong man phys 
ically and the work had been too much for him. After 
three years, my grandmother remarried a widower 
who had three children of his own and when the 
couple brought all their children under the same roof, 
it meant too little space, so they eventually placed 
some of the children in colleges and convents. My 
mother was placed in the convent of the Sisters of 
Providence in Laprairie, Quebec where she got most 
of her education. When she became of age to leave 
the convent, she decided to become a Grey Nun. She 
spent three years at the mother house on Guy street in 
Montreal as a novice and when she was to make 
solemn vows to become a nun, the Superior had to 
refuse her because my mother had become very ill 
and was no longer able to walk. She was in a wheel 
chair, and the doctors had diagnosed her illness as 
tuberculosis of the bones. The Superior was very sad 
at having to send my mother away on the evening 
before this ceremony was to take place. My mother 
thought her life had come to an end and she wept all 
night. 

In the days that followed her return to the farm, 
she would sit for hours near the river which crossed 
their land, with her feet and legs in the water. 
Whether it was the rest and the fresh air, or the 
healing power of the water, she got well again in no 
time, but had lost all desire to go again to the con 
vent. 

Mother was now eighteen years of age and she 
was anxious to do something with her life. Her 
younger sister, Eveline, had married and was living 
in Montreal. My mother went to live with them and 
found work as a seamstress at Eaton's. In the mean 
time, her older brother Henri, who had gone to live 
with two other brothers, Arcandi and Baptist in 
Meyronne, Sask., came to visit her and asked her to 
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go back with him because the three boys needed 
someone to cook for them and to keep house. Mother 
didn't go back with him but she thought about his 
offer for -awhile and finally took the train for Sas 
katchewan. It was in winter and it took eleven days 
and nights before she got to Meyronne. Snow had to 
be shovelled off the track every now and then for the 
train to get through. 

Life in Meyronne was not one of leisure and the 
house was a small shack with a little cubbyhole in the 
back which the boys had added to the one room 
structure for mother to sleep in. There was no elec 
tricity, no plumbing - only the bare necessities. As 
there were many bachelors in the district, mother's 
bread and good meals became very much in demand 
and her table was often filled with guests who 
dropped in at mealtime. She had several proposals of 
marriage but there was only one who interested her 
and their relationship became serious. Her brother 
Arcandi had left Meyronne and bought a farm in 
Sedley and he invited mother to move in with him. 
He had a nice large house on his farm. She accepted 
and life became much easier for her. She even found 
time to do work for the parish. She was asked to 
collect money to build a church in Sedley and it was 
while she was doing this that she knocked on my 
father's door and met him for the first time. My father 
knew that she was the answer to his prayer. He pro 
posed marriage after a brief courtship of three 
months, she said "yes". 

My father spoke only once of his wedding, but it 
was that story that remains dearest to my heart. It was 
like a ray of sunshine across the desolate years of the 
depression when smiles were few and happiness 
seemed something of the past. Mother was baking 
bread that morning and father was looking out the 
window across the snow-covered fields of winter. 
Possibly it was their wedding anniversary that day as 
they were married on January 19, 1919, but he didn't 
mention that, and I was too young to know. His face 
lit up as he spoke and he seemed to be living in 
another world. He told us how beautiful mother was 
on that day when he walked into the church in Sedley 
at about 9:00 a.m. and saw his future bride standing 
there. She was wearing a dress of eggshell white 
sheer with pleated bodice and ankle length skirt. A 
gold pendant with diamonds which was a gift from 
my father, adorned the high collar of her dress and her 
feet were clad in white boots fastened with tiny 
buttons. Her dress had cost $53.00 which was con 
sidered alot of money at that time. Her brother Arcan 
di, Mrs. Clave! and Mrs. Abraham Bechard had 
shared in the cost and given it to her as a wedding 
gift. Her soft brown hair had been styled by her 
sister-in-law, Emma Joannis. The priest who per- 

formed the ceremony was Father Theunissen. The 
wedding was a simple one with relatives and friends 
attending, but to my parents it was a very beautiful 
occasion and it meant a new beginning in a new 
world together. My mother was no less attractive to 
her loving husband when she changed into her travel 
ling clothes which consisted of a dress of blue silk, 
blue hat and veil and a coat of black seal fur, a gift she 
had received from her aunt Mrs. Arthur Poissant of 
Montreal. Their honeymoon was an evening of danc 
ing and merry-making at Charles Bechards' large 
farm home where most of the French Canadians of 
Sedley joined them for the celebration. 

An incident which cast a shadow on this other 
wise perfect day was a dreadful toothache which my 
father had put up with the previous day and night. He 
kept hoping it would go away, but it dido 't and he got 
up on the morning of his wedding with his cheek 
puffed out like a chipmunk's. Right after they left the 
church, my mother took the situation in hand like a 
good wife and led him straight to Dr. Parent's office 
where father had the tooth pulled. 

My mother and father began their new life on the 
farm in the Lajord district, a farm which now belongs 
to Norman Desautels. My brother Roland and I were 
born there but when we moved to Bechard in 1925 I 
was very young and have few memories of my first 
home on the prairies. All through the difficult years 
on the prairies when there were no crops, no money, 
the years when there seemed to be only dust, tumble 
weeds and debts, I remember my parents speaking of 
their beautiful Quebec as though it was a dream they 
hoped to recapture some day - a pot of gold at the 
end of the rainbow. They planted this dream in my 
heart too and I could hardly wait to get through 
school and to work so that I would have the money to 
see this wonderful land. However, when this did 
become a reality in 1942 I realized that what I had left 
behind was not so bad. Quebec was nice but there 
were hardships there as well. When my parents 
joined me in 1951, I felt they were a little disap 
pointed too at times and I know they often longed for 
the prairies which they had left forever. 

Roland was born September 30, 1920 and on 
October 8th, 1920 which was always considered his 
birthday, he was carried by a small group to the 
chapel of the Grey Nuns' hospital in Regina, where 
he was baptized by Father Georges Etienne Grand 
bois. Charles Bechard, father's brother and his wife 
Rose Anna Normandin Bechard were given the 
honour of being god parents to the baby who was 
christened Roland Sylvan Abraham Bechard. Father 
signed the register. The only writing he was capable 
of doing was his signature and figures, and always he 
did this with much care and ceremony. Those who 
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witnessed him signing the register that day must have 
seen a trembling hand holding the pen. 

Mother and son remained at the hospital for ten 
days following the birth, and a strange coincidence 
was the fact that father's sister, Phylis was also in the 
hospital for the birth of her second son George. 
When the confinement was over the parents took the 
train home with their babies and their many dreams 
of the future. They were poor people, striving to 
make a living on a small farm situated between 
Lajord and Riceton, little towns which were com 
prised of four grain elevators, a train station, a few 
houses and small stores which provided the bare 
essentials to the habitants in the surrounding area. 

Father was now thirty nine years of age and moth 
er at twenty eight was his constant companion in all 
his undertakings of the farm , therefore Roland at a 
very young age learned to follow his mother to the 
fields and stables. 

Three months went by and all was quiet as winter 
had set in. The prairies were covered with snow so 
the exterior work was less pressing and mother de 
cided it was a good time to go East to show her baby 
to her relatives and friends. Roland was wrapped in a 
fur bunting which mother had made for him and they 
took off for Montreal. In 1920 a journey from Regina 
to Montreal was quite an undertaking even by train, 
and took several days of travelling. Mother became 
very ill from the movement of the train and Roland 
cried a great deal, so it was not a very restful trip. 
However, there were pleasant moments along with 
the bad and one funny incident happened when Ro 
land, sound asleep in his furry bunting was mistaken 
for a dog. A little girl kept telling her mother to look 
at the dog on the seat with a great deal of insistence 
while the mother tried to change the subject as she 
was embarrassed with her child. However, mother's 
sense of humor which was always ready to surface 
saved the situation by telling the little girl to come 
and see the dog, and apparently she was quite sur 
prised when she saw the baby. My mother also told us 
of meeting an old friend on the train. This friend had 
a baby of her own that she was nursing and guessing 
that mother was not giving enough nourishment to 
her baby she offered to be wet nurse for both babies. 
Roland didn't cry after that. It solved his problem for 
the rest of the trip. 

Their visit in Quebec lasted about three weeks 
and it was the last time that she saw her home town 
and her family for many many years. 

At the age of ten months, Roland became ill with 
intestinal problems and although my parents had 
taken him to two or three doctors, his condition kept 
deteriorating. As a last resort they went to see a 
country doctor in Francis and it was this doctor who 
found the cure for him. 

When Roland was seventeen months, he was left 
in the care of mother's brother Arcandi Trudeau and 
his wife Irene while she went to the hospital where I 
was born. 

Life was always exciting and interesting as it is 
for most small children and amongst my few memo 
ries of the Monford place was that of a long-haired 
black dog which would wander freely indoors and 
outdoors. I also remember watching while the many 
field hands sitting at a long table ate with hearty 
appetites the food which mother served them. Moth 
er seemed to be forever preparing meals. 

Roland was five when our parents moved to our 
farm in Bechard which was a small hamlet situated 
about thirty five miles south east of Regina. Our farm 
was a half section which my father had purchasd 
from Mr. Buffum. The land was good farm land but 
the buildings were very inadequate and small. There 
was a two-room construction which was known as 
the "shack" and a small barn with low slanting roof 
with a chicken house attached. There were no other 
buildings, not even a backhouse, but we had alot of 
wide open space. 

Our shack was divided into two rooms - one was 
the kitchen in which there was a rough wooden table 
and chairs and an old sofa against the wall behind the 
table. There were high wooden cupboards in which 
mother kept the dishes and also the food as there were 
not too many ice boxes in those days. The heavy 
kitchen stove occupied an important part of the small 
room and near the door was the kitchen sink with a 
water pail on one end and a lade! hanging from a nail 
above it. Underneath was the smelly slop pail. I also 
remember the nails on the wall beside the outside 
door used for hanging the coats and hats that pro 
tected us from the rigorous winter and for our straw 
hats in summer. My father's rocking chair always had 
its place near the stove. This room was where most of 
our activities took place. Roland and I watched moth 
er bake and do the laundry and ironing and sewing. 
The only other room in the shack was the family 
bedroom. It was one step higher than the main room 
and two large metal beds occupied most of it. In the 
corner were dressers and a small closet. At the foot of 
my parents bed was a metal rocking crib which was 
always kept there in case of a new arrival in the 
family. Mother found ways of making our home 
attractive, with curtains in the windows and bed 
spreads which she found time to make during the 
winter evenings. 

As children we spent much of our time out of 
doors and our toys included kittens in the Spring, 
chicks and calves and many other things like flowers 
and bees and birds; even the homely grasshoppers 
had a charm and fascination that only children find. 
We loved the feel of earth between our toes especially 
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after it rained, and the crunch of snow in the winter 
time and as a grand finale we had the glorious sun 
sets. We had no need for other things. 

It was almost three years after I was born that 
Conrad Paul was born on December 13, 1924. Fol 
lowing him thirteen months later came another little 
boy named Lucien George. Lou was born on Febru 
ary 25, 1926 and he remained the family pet for 
sometime. 

One was seldom seen without the other and when 
they put their heads together they could invent things 
to play with but also could be quite mischievious at 
times. 

When Conrad started school, Lou couldn't wait 
to start, but when his tum came the following year 
the novelty wore off after a few days and he of ten 
tried to find excuses to stay home. Lou had a hearty 
appetite as a child and this frequently resulted in 
stomach aches. One morning he looked rather pale 
and Miss Marion McMorris, his teacher asked what 
his problem was. Lou answered "I have a little heart 
ache" "Un petit mal de coeur" which was the French 
expression for sick stomach, but sounded quite funny 
to the English class. He never took much interest in 
school, possibly because he was always late starting 
in the fall due to harvesting and missed many days in 
the spring for seeding. He became very handy with 
machinery and farming, and father came to depend 
on him a great deal. Centre View school closed in 
1940 and Lou finished primary school at Badger Hill 
with Miss Alice Common as teacher. 

One day I was alone in the house and Roland 
came in running, letting the screen door slam behind 
him and he breathlessly asked me to follow him 
outside. I did so and he stood pointing at something 
in the sky. I looked and saw an airplane for the very 
first time. Mouths open and eyes wide, we watched it 
until it became a speck and disappeared from our 
view. I was amazed when he told me it carried peo 
ple. I thought Roland was truly a genius to have 
known all this. 

When it came time for us to start school, Roland 
was seven and I was not quite six, but my parents 
decided to send us together for moral support. Nei 
ther of us knew a word of English when we walked 
into Centre View school in September 1927. We were 
escorted into the classroom by Lillian Levesque, a 
family friend, who knew French and she became our 
interpreter for the first few weeks. Roland learned to 
speak English very quickly, but it took me a bit 
longer to get started. 

During the first years of school, life was difficult 
for both of us; especially for Roland. A horse had to 
be harnessed every morning and we would drive the 
two-and-a-half miles to Centre View school in good 

weather and bad. The storms were often very bad m 
winter and our hands and feet would get so cold it 
seemed they never really warmed up until the spring 
came. One stormy evening, we left the school later 
because of a Christmas concert we were having, and 
as the blizzard was getting worse everybody was 
hurrying to leave right after the concert. An older boy 
was asked to harness our horse and as soon as this 
was done, we got into the closed in cutter and headed 
for home. We had only gone a few yards when the 
horse and sleigh came apart and the horse took to the 
field and stood there with her back to the wind. 
Because we were late getting home and because of 
the storm my parents began to worry and father came 
out to look for us. He was on foot and by the time he 
found us we were pretty cold and I was screaming for 
help. 

In the summer the dust storms were also very 
bad. During the drought years the fine powdery earth 
would be caught up by strong winds and blown into 
gray blizzards of dust that would bank up against 
fences and ditches. Roland and I got caught in these 
storms on our way to or from school many times. The 
sting from the particles of earth blown against our 
faces, arms and legs was quite bad and breathing was 
difficult. We would arrive home with noses and 
mouth full of mud. 

On February 3rd., 1930 Annette was born. De 
spite our happiness at having a new girl in the family, 
we were not able to keep her for long because mother 
became very ill and had to place her with friends, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gravel. It seemed mother was in and out of 
hospital for a long time and Con and Lou and I were 
sent to live with an uncle and aunt in Sedley for 
several months. When summer came, mother had 
recovered and we all found ourselves at home again. 
It was that same year that we left the shack to move 
into the Coupal farm where there was a more com 
fortable house and where there was a well. This 
meant my father wouldn't have to haul water any 
more. 

Mother's illness was due to a goiter, and she had 
to be operated at a time when money was scarce and 
there was no medicare to rely on. However, the 
people of Bechard certainly came through with a 
generous gift when Mrs. MacDonald collected to 
help pay for my mother's operation. 

Pauline is the sixth in our family. She was born in 
Regina on April 5, 1936. As there was a great deal of 
difference between the older children and herself, 
she was an only child and spent a lot of her time with 
animals which she loved. Lou took her under his care 
and she grew to worship him for the kind attention 
she could always count on from him. 

Pauline started school in Lewvan at the age of six, 
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and she and Annette rode to school in a "make 
believe" scooter, which was actually skipping or 
walking from Romeo Binette's farm where they lived 
at the time. The girls went to school on foot all that 
year, but the following years they attended boarding 
school in Lafleche, two years later they went to 
Forget and then to Gravelbourg. 

In the fall of 1936, Roland who had gone as far as 
he could go at Centre View school, left for the east to 
continue high school at the college in Buckingham, 
Quebec where his uncle was teaching. 

Rita Desautels, a little cousin, was always close 
to our family and was a good friend of Annette, so 
consequently was invited to a barn dance which 
Conrad and Lou had organized at the farm which 
formerly belonged to Buddings. This was in the fall 
of 1948 and the beginning of a romance between Lou 
and Rita which ended in marriage a year later, July 
26, 1949. 

They began married life on the Budding farm, 
but in the fall of 1951 they sold out and went to 
Portland, Oregon where Lou worked in a plywood 
company for six years. From there they moved to 
Stevenson, Washington, where they lived for twelve 
years, Lou always working for a Plywood company, 
and in 1968 they opened their own plywood retail 
business in Bend, Oregon. In 1974 they sold their 
business and returned to Canada making Lou's 
dream of becoming a farmer once more a reality. 

They farmed in the Riceton area and lived in Gray 
until Lou passed away on May 20, 1981. 

Their first daughter, Leone was born September 
26, 1950 in Saskatchewan before they left for the 
States and Renee, their second daughter, was born in 
White Salmon, Washington, July 13, 1962. 

After Lou passed away Rita and the girls moved 
to Regina, Renee is now married to Laverne Good 
ing, (Duke) who is farming in the Estlin district. 

Mother had a boarder who was quite special, and 
when he and Pauline became close friends, mother 
decided that it wasn't proper for them to live under 
the same roof so on March 31, 1973 they were mar 
ried. As they had no children seven years later, they 
began to think of adopting a child and during a visit to 
Peru they found two little boys, Urbain and Gregori 
and a beautiful little girl, Marisol whom they brought 
back with them to Canada. 

My parents left the Coupal farm for a short time 
and moved to Lew van for a couple of years, but when 
times became better for them they bought a house 
and had it moved to our farm in Bechard and had a 
cistern dug on the premises as well as a large dugout. 
Finally, Conrad got the Federal elevator in Bechard 
and my parents moved into the house provided by the 
Federal company in the hamlet of Bechard where 

they lived until they moved to the province of Quebec 
in 1951. 

In 1946 I married Gustave Monette and we had 
four children -Danielle, Mireille, Roxane and Ste 
phen. Roland married Lucille Serre, a young girl 
from St. Philippe in 1948. They had three children, 
Louis, Manon and Marc. The first two were born in 
Quebec as Roland was working for Seagrams in 
Montreal and when he was transferred to 
Amherstburg, Ontario in 1957 their youngest son 
Marc was born . Roland died from Brites' disease in 
1959, after having been ill for almost twenty years. 
He was only thirty-eight years of age. 

My father died at the age of 81 on April 1st, 1963. 
My mother who is now 90 years of age is no longer 
able to travel, but she still looks forward to the letters 
which bring her news of the children and grand 
children who are still living there and of other rela 
tives and friends dear to her heart. 

Family History 
by Conrad Paul Bechard 

I was born in the Grey Nuns' hospital in Regina, 
December 13, 1924. My father was George J. Be 
chard and my mother was the former Eglantine Tru 
deau. 

My childhood was basically a happy one, despite 
the fact that there was very little money for extras 
such as toys and candy bars. The exception to my 
happiness was when my mother was ill and had to 
spend time in the hospital for various reasons. 

We didn't have too many diversions in our life but 
one event that I remember was when we attended 
Christmas Midnight Mass in Regina which mother 
insisted upon. We were to able to do this every year, 
but when we did we boarded the train in Bechard at 
approximately 3:00 p.m. Christmas Eve, arriving in 
plenty of time in Regina to check into a modest hotel. 
The second special event which my father usually 
planned was going to the Regina Exhibition. He 
enjoyed it very much and thought we should get a 
chance to enjoy it.too. 

My early schooling was at Center View School, 
Badger Hill School and I attended high shcool in 
Edmonton at St. Anthony's College. At Center View 
my first teacher was Miss Ruth Pushelberg followed 
by Marion McMorris then Anne McMorris and 
Helen Sciba. While in my last year at St. Anthonys 
College I became of age to go into the army and 
decided to go into active service, I trained in Dun 
durn and Maple Creek, Saskatchewan, Newmarket 
Ontario, and Aldershot, Nova Scotia. This was dur 
ing the last years of the war, 1943-1945. After the war 
I was employed by the Pioneer Grain Company in 
Lajord, Sask. where I started as a helper for a salary 
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of $85. 00 per month. When I was hired to be the 
grain buyer in December that year, my salary was 
increased to $125.00 per month. I resigned in the 
Spring of 1948 to take up farming with my brother 
Lucien. In October of 1948 I started buying grain for 
the Federal Grain Company in Bechard. In the sum 
mer of 1951 my parents decided to retire to Quebec. 
In the Fall of 1951, a damp year, my brother Lou 
decided to quit farming and he and his family left for 
Portland Oregon. I was left farming a section of land 
by myself and I still had my job which I was reluctant 
to give up. Farming and grain buying proved to be 
quite a task along with trying to keep house. 

I had known Audrey since we were quite young 
as our families shared a double pew in the church at 
Sedley. We started dating in 1948 and we were mar 
ried in the Blessed Sacrament Church in Regina in 
July 1952. Our first child, a daughter we named 
Simonne, was born to us in May, 1954. Our son 
Kenneth was born in 1957 and another son Blair was 
born in 1961. We spent twenty years in Bechard and 
the children attended school in Lew van. The school 
bus used to pick them up at the door when the roads 
were in good condition, but when the bus wasn't able 
to make it, we would endeavour to drive them to 
Lewvan. They were able to attend school in Lewvan 
until grade eight. When it was time for Simonne to 
attend high school she decided to attend Notre Dame 
College in Wilcox, Saskatchewan. She took four 
years of high school there graduating in 1972. 

Conrad Bechard family-Audrey, Blair and Simonne. Conrad 
and Ken sitting. 

I stayed on with Federal Grain until 1972 when 
they sold out to the Saskatchewan Pool. They offered 
me a job with the condition that I quit farming. I 
couldn't agree with this so we started house hunting 
in Regina and we were on the verge of buying a house 

when the Pioneer Grain asked me to take over their 
elevator at Gray. We moved to Gray in April of 1972 
and built our own home there in 1976. I stayed on 
with the Pioneer Grain until the Spring of 1978. 

During the early years of our married life in 
Bechard, we spent many an evening playing cards 
canasta was the rage then. We would canasta until the 
early hours of the morning at least once a week 
with our neighbors. Our immediate neighbors in 
Bechard were Jay and Laura Coup al, Lois and 
George Desautels, our storekeepers, Albert and Bal 
ma Carlson, Art and Alice Downes. In the section 
house formerly the station, were John and Mary 
Salamanchuck and the VanDale family who lived in 
another section house. Across the road from the 
hamlet was the residence of Paul and Laura Gibeau. 

Although we didn't have any modern con 
veniences in the hamlet, we seemed to manage quite 
well. We had a radio that was run on batteries so 
needless to say we didn't tum it on except to listen to 
news broadcasts. We used gasoline lamps, irons, 
stoves and washing machines. We had a wood and 
coal stove in the kitchen and an oil burner that stood 
in the living room and served as a furnace. Our house 
was never short of visitors of the four-legged kind. 
We lived across the street from the elevators and the 
mice were always finding ways of getting into our 
house. One year the National Grain Company re 
vamped their elevator and while the construction 
work was going on it seemed that all the mice took up 
residence in our house. We had a few nights when we 
were up every ten minutes setting the traps after they 
sprang. The Federal Grain Company renovated our 
house in the late 50s' and it was much better although 
the mouse problem always existed. 

In 1954 the electric power came to many areas 
and the hamlet of Bechard was among these areas. It 
was to change our way of living. Also in the fall of 
1954 television was introduced to the Regina area and 
our storekeepers, the Desautels, set up television in 
the main part of the store. After supper, Sunday or 
holidays everyone would gather at the store and 
watch everything and anything that came on. We 
seemed to socialize a lot in those days and they were 
very happy days for us. 

In 1974 my brother Lucien decided to come back 
farming. He also brought back a unique idea in 
counter topping from the United States. We decided 
to form a company and along with Corky (Darrel) 
Lafoy the three of us formed Suncraft Manufactur 
ing. We built a large building in Gray and equipped it 
with the necesary tools needed for making our bevel 
edged counter topping. This type of edging was first 
in Canada. This business was later sold because of 
farming obligations. 

797 



My brother Lou and I started farming in part 
nership around the Riceton and Bechard area in 
1978. In 1979 he went into custom combining in the 
United States with friend Glen Farr. Our son Blair 
went with them that year, then in 1980 Kenneth took 
his tum. Blair continues the same work but with Rick 
Wildfong of Craik. Our farming partnership came to 
an end with the sudden death of Lou in 1981. 

On May 1st, 1982 our daughter Simonne, who is a 
registered nurse, married Jerry Rath of Kalmoops, 
B.C. formally from the Muenster, Saskatchewan 
area. 

I am presently farming with my two sons, Ken 
and Blair, who decided to follow in their Dad's 
footsteps, just as I followed in my Dad's footsteps. 

Philip and Marie Bechard story 
by Marie Bechard 

Philip Bechard was born to Abraham and Mar 
celline March 23, 1897 in Lacole, Quebec. He had 
two brothers and four sisters. 

Brother George lived in Bechard; Charlie lives in 
Sedley. Two of his sisters were Grey Nuns. Sister 
Rachel Bechard was in Regina's Grey Nun's hospital 
for several years. 

When little Philip was two years old, his mother 
died and his father was too old and sick to keep the 
children. All but the two eldest went to live with their 
respective godparents. Philip became a sort of little 
"Cinderella" and when he went to school, he had to 
wear the hand-me-downs from the other children in 

Marie and Philip Bechard. 

the family. He must have been a sight for sore eyes 
with three-quarter length homespun pants and girls' 
high buttoned shoes with run down heels. 

One day the whole family went to the fair in a 
neighboring village and left the little guy home to do 
the chores. He decided to run away, and with his little 
bundle took to the road. Somehow he made it to 
Montreal, many miles away, and located a married 
sister. He was then thirteen years old. He found a job 
in a grocery store which paid three dollars a week and 
paid it all for board and room. They gave him back 
ten cents for spending money. 

Philip Bechard's daughter 
Leane. 

A western farmer went to Montreal to buy a 
carload of horses and decided the big city was no 
place for a young boy to grow up in. This is when 
Philip was loaded onto the boxcar with the horses and 
headed out west. He had a companion, Mr. Dusty 
Bigonaise. They arrived in Regina on Easter Sunday 
1913. As there were no trains on Sunday, the two 
walked to Lajord, which was about thirty-five miles. 

The Bechard brothers took Philip, who was now 
sixteen years old. He worked for them and other 
relatives for a few years, then borrowed money from 
the Bechard brothers and bought one-half section 
about eight miles from Bechard. Philip rented his 
farm out for two years to buy grain at the Western 
elevator in Lajord. In 1923 he married Marie Des 
fosses from Francis and decided to try farming 
again. During those scant years wheat sold for eighty 
cents a bushel and eggs four cents a dozen. There 
were very few gravelled roads, and after a rain they 
became very cut-up with ruts, and Philip got a job 
pulling a heavy drag behind his John Deere tractor to 
level the road. He was one of the first ones in the 
district to buy a combine and made a few extra dollars 
threshing for others. Philip nominated T. C. Douglas 
at a political meeting in Weyburn as Leader of the 
new C.C.F. Party. This same Mr. Douglas was 
elected Premier of Saskatchewan, and later gave birth 
to the wonderful health program Saskatchewan now 
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Philip Bechard's sisters - Sister Rachel and Sister Margaret. 

enjoys. Mr. Douglas was also responsible for build 
ing the senior citizens a place to live in Regina known 
as Pioneer Village. 

In 1937 Philip quit the farm and with his wife and 
daughter Leane moved to Regina. Their first little 
girl, Evelyn, died of diptheria at age four. 

In Regina, Philip worked at the Co-op Creamery. 
In 1945, Philip and Marie moved to Portland, 
Oregon, where Philip bought shares in a Co-op 
Plywood Mill, where he worked until he retired in 
1964. They then decided to move to White Rock, 
B.C. He died one year after moving there. Marie 
sold the home and went back to Portland to be near 
the married daughter. Daughter Leane died at age 
forty-one leaving two children, Logan and Jolie. 
Marie now resides in a nice home for retired citizens 
in Portland. She has a great-grandson, and manages 
to come back to Saskatchewan quite often to visit 
friends and relatives. 

Plucking turkeys for a wedding. Mom, Maria, Aunt Flo (Clavel) 
and Philip Bechard. 

Roland Abraham Bechard 
by Roland 

I was born October 6, 1923 in Regina Grey Nuns 
Hospital, the son of Charles and Annie (Beaton) 
Bechard. I had two brothers, Bernard (Barney) born 
1924, Arnold born 1926 and who died from scarlet 
fever in 1930. I also had scarlet fever, measles, chick 
en pox and mumps; as well as all the growing pains, 
cuts, bumps and bruises a youngster encounters. 

We lived on a farm half a mile from the town of 
Bechard. I started school at Badger Hill School with 
Juliette Poissant now Mrs. Paul Bechard was my first 
teacher; followed by Myrle Kildea now Mrs. Eugene 
Bechard. We had a model-T-Ford car, but I remember 
trips to school with a horse and buggy; and winter 
trips by horse and cutter to grampas; Abraham Be 
chard whose farm was near Lajord. Barney and I 
loved watching Uncle Gerald's (dad's brother) horse 
do tricks; stamp his foot to tell his age, play hide and 
seek, and even smoke a cigarette. Grampa gave us a 
Terrier pup, Teddy, who used to sleep under the 
blankets at the bottom of our bed, keeping Barney's 
and my feet warm. 

My dad died in September 1934, mother, Barney 
and I went to live in Sedley. We went to St. Canisius 
School there and were taught by the Sisters from 
Loretto Convent. 

In January 1943 I enlisted in the Canadian Armed 
forces and trained with ''The Saskatoon Light Infan 
try" in Calgary and Prince Albert. In the summer of 
1943 we sailed overseas on the "Louis Pasteur" 
landing in Greenoch, Scotland. After further training 
in England we sailed for Italy - our convoy was 
torpedoed and made an emergency landing in Al 
giers, North Africa where I spent my first Christmas 
away from home. The following months I was on 
active service in Italy, was wounded there on August 
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Roland and Tessa Bechard. 

4, 1944 and remained in Italy until the end of the war 
May 1945. Later, I served with the occupational army 
in Belgium and Holland; returned to Canada on the 
"Ile De France" October 1945 and was Honorably 
discharged in November 1945. 

In 1947 I started work at Imperial Oil, trucking 
gas by the barrel to towns all over Saskatchewan. At 
that time the highways and country roads were not in 
very good condition; in Spring they were soft and 
muddy; in Summer, dry and dusty; in Winter slippery 
and filled with snow. I remember having to follow a 
snow plow for miles with my truck box touching 
eight foot high snow banks on both sides. 

On December 1949 Tessa Pay, youngest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. William Pay of Sedley and I were 
married at Holy Rosary cathedral in Regina. We went 
''North of 5 3 '' to Island Falls for our honeymoon. On 
our return we lived in Regina. It was a winter of snow 
and more snow; blizzards filled in the roads and left 
huge snow banks everywhere. People were snow 
bound all over the country; roads were almost im 
passable and trains were at a standstill until the plows 
cleared the tracks. We made some real hazardous 
trips on the roads, in the ditches and through the 
fields to get to Sedley and Odessa. 

In the Spring of 1951 we rented farm land, from 
Louis Coupal, at Bechard. We both felt like real 
pioneers. The old farm house had been abandoned 
for years and when we first arrived it was occupied by 
pigeons and mice, a rat jumped out of a kitchen 
cupboard (I'm sure the neighbors half a mile away 
heard Tess scream); there was a skunk under the back 
porch; a family of weasles were living in our out- 

house and we did not have electricity or a phone. 
However, we did have a well; I hauled barrels of water 
with the tractor and stoneboat and Tess started clean 
ing and painting while I worked the land. The first 
year we did not venture to stay there overnight, but 
drove twelve miles back and forth to the farm at 
Sedley where Tessa's Mom and Dad lived. On one 
memorable trip, it was raining, so in the cab of the 
truck with us we had a box of groceries, two suit 
cases, a dog, two cats, and a mother hen with ten 
chicks. Our first year of farming was not very succes 
ful, what little crop we had managed to seed when it 
wasn't raining was hailed out. After working in Re 
gina for the winter, in the spring of 1952 we settled in 
our farm house at Bechard with electricity and a 
phone. From April to September it poured rain for 
days and days and we were nearly flooded out for two 
years in a row. In 1954 we tried again, but after four 
years of rain, hail, wind and early snow storms, we 
gave up and came back to Regina to live. I worked as 
a driver for Service Cleaners. Tess worked for Betty 
Ashtons Boutique and the Dominion Government. 

My mother married Finnian Curran of Odessa in 
1952 and was widowed in 1973. She is now eighty 
four years old and lives by herself in her home in 
Odessa. 

My brother Barney died March 1983 in Camrose, 
Alberta leaving his wife Belle (the former Isabel 
Brown of Mission, British Columbia a son Robert, 
an adopted son Ian and a daughter Lynn (Mrs. Tees) 
who has three children, Melissa, Pamela and Jamie. 

The John Becker Family 
by Fred Becker 

My father John Becker came to Canada with his 
parents in 1904, settling in the Melville area. In 1912 
he came to Yellow Grass to work for Ferdinand and 
Flora Krieger, where he was employed for four years. 

My mother Matilda Buchholz came with her par 
ents in 1911, settling in the Yellow Grass area where 
she was employed for several years. My parents were 
married in the Yellow Grass Lutheran church in 1916. 
They worked in the Yellow Grass and Lang areas 
where father worked as a carpenter's helper. 

In 1923 they rented a half section of land at 
Bechard, NE ¼-22 and NW¼-24-12-17-W2. Later 
they a I s o farmed E ½- 2 4 - 12 - 1 7 - W 2 and 
E½-26-12-17-W2. They farmed until 1948 when 
poor health forced my father to retire and purchase a 
home in Regina. Mother passed away in 1974 at 
eighty-six years of age. Dad moved to the Lutheran 
Home until he passed away in 1979 at eighty-eight 
years of age. 
many trying times and hardships. I am sure the 
following generation and the next would hardly be- 
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lieve conditions as they were in the dirty 30's, al 
though we were never hungry or without proper 
clothing. I hope no one sees the '30's again. I wonder 
how many of us realize the comparative paradise 
conditions of the day and then. 

We were a family of five children and all went to 
Centre View school, located on SE ¼-25-12-17-W2. 
This school was moved into Bechard and is now 
vacant. 

Elsie married August Sagert and they farmed in 
the Lewvan area. They had three children; Ronald, 
Wesley and Helen. Elsie is deceased. 

Hulda married Lome Domes, of Regina. They 
had five children; Myrna, Marjorie, Caroline, Janet 
and Garnet. Hulda is deceased. 

Bert married Dot Wilson while serving in the 
army in England. There are six children; Gloria, 
Russell, Frank, Allen is now deceased, Cathy and 
Raymond. 

Edgar married Eva Bahan and they reside in 
Edmonton. 

I married Doreen Domes and had two children; 
Gerald and Gail. Doreen died in 1982. 

I now reside in Yellow Grass and with Gerald, 
still farm the E ¼-24-12-17-2 and also land at Yellow 
Grass. For health reasons I will be giving up farming 
in the near future. 

Reid and Edna Beckett 
by Reid and Edna Beckett 

Back in the 1920's many young men went west on 
harvest excursions, courtesy of C.P.R. 's low rates 
and hard seats, to help their Western cousins and also 
earn the fare home. This seemed like a good idea, so 
I left my job as driller in a rock quarry, waved at my 
parents and headed West from Ottawa. 

I met up with a like-minded chap from Pembroke 
and, on reaching Regina, we had hired to Earl Deeks 
before the train stopped. Earl had a good crop of 
number one Northern and after a few rainy days, 
harvest was finished. One Sunday, Earl gave us the 
car and the crew went to Church in Riceton, dressed 
in our best. We were paid off and Earl told us D. C. 
Bingaman needed help so I went there, and my 
Pembroke friend went home. The first job at D. C. 's 
was to harness a team, hitch it to a wagon and load up. 
So I picked a fine looking pair of bays, harnessed up 
and went off to the machine. This raised quite a stir as 
the team were broncos and only one man was sup 
posed to harness them. However, I was to run the 
engine as Virgil Bingaman had burned his hands. It 
looked like a monster after our Fordson at home but it 
ran well. 

When threshing was over I returned East after 
promising to come back in the spring. My mother 

died just before Christmas after a long illness and my 
two brothers and sister said they would stay on the 
farm with Dad, so in the spring I returned to Riceton 
and was with D. C. Bingaman until the fall of 1933, 
being on a farm in Illinois for one year in between. 

The year 1927 was a good crop year and soon to 
be the end of the binders, stookers and threshing 
outfits as combines and swathers came into general 
use and all implements got bigger. One scary incident 
in threshing time was on a calm day when a fire was 
started by a new hand who scratched a match for a 
smoke on a gas barrel which Bob Ketchin had filled 
that morning. The drivers took off with their wagons, 
the stookloader driver headed for sumerfallow and 
the spikers disappeared. It took a lot of dirt to 
smother it, and a long time to get threshing again. 
That crew was not inclined to fighting fires. 

The years 1928 to 1930 brought winds and little 
rain and snow and in 1931, with about four thousand 
acres seeded, only about thirty acres south of Riceton 
had any crop on it. We hauled just one hundred and 
forty bushels of Reward wheat to the elevator. That 
was a bad year. 

I had come up from the Illinois farm to help 
harvest not knowing there was a crop failure. Edna 
Ahlers and I were married by Rev. Mr. Johnston at the 
Industrial School for Boys near Regina. Then we 
were to drive Mr. and Mrs. Bingaman back to Iowa. 
We would go to Illinois to take off my crop there. At 
the border Edna could go as she had been born in 
Nebraska but all my papers would not let me back 
into the United States. Through crooked lawyer's and 
immigration policies we lost all our share of the crop. 

We spent that winter with Virgil Bingaman at 
Gray and in 1932 and 1933 we worked for D. C. 
Bingaman; Edna as cook. 

Our first son was born in December of 1932 and a 
daughter in 1934. We moved to Regina in the fall of 
1934 and a girl was born in 1935. I worked with 
I. H. C. for several years, field testing new machines 
and farm machinery demonstrating rubber tired and 
track tractors. I drove one T. D. 18 out of the city on 
railway tracks, across Eaton's tennis courts to a farm 
north on Albert Street and it was bought that day by a 
Lumsden contractor. Field demonstrations did not all 
go smoothly. Office figures on mileage between test 
spots was often way off, resulting in borrowed fuel 
and rough cross-country trails and broken oil pans on 
rocks. 

I left I.H.C and moved to Pense. I was with Sam 
Oliver at his garage and then with R. J. McIntyre the 
I.H.C dealer until the summer of 1939. I took a 
correspondence course in electrical engineering by 
the DeVrie Institute of Chicago after leaving 
Riceton, so was able to draw up specifications for a 
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new type of wind charger for Newton Windcharger 
which he built and it turned out to be quite efficient. 
He brought his first model to Pense in December of 
1939 to show me and made many later on. I had 
signed for the R.C.A.F. as supplies of wire and lead 
for batteries were frozen in September, 1939, but met 
trainees in the R.C.A.F. later from Saskatchewan 
who knew of the new wind plant made by Newton. It 
was good. 

The war years were spent at the # 1 Technical 
Training Commonwealth Air School at St. Thomas 
- a busy place. 

Our second son was born in 1941 and later we had 
a third girl. 

The Hilda A. Bennett Story 
by Hilda Bennett 

I lived in the district from 1921 to 1924 and taught 
at Cross School while I boarded with Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Layman. Later I lived in the teacherage on the 
School grounds, where on one occasion I kept a 
number of girl pupils for several days due to a bliz 
zard. The boys went over the fence to Mrs. Kelly's. I 
now reside in Waubaushene, Ontario. 

George D. Bingaman story 
by George Bingaman 

My father, Daniel came from Indianola, Iowa on 
an excursion train to Milestone soon after the Soo 
Line was put through from Minneapolis to Moose 
Jaw. The first time he came up, they side-tracked a 
sleeping car in Milestone for the prospective buyers 
to stay in. They were taken across country to Lajord 
in a "democrat". The only broken land they saw was 
around Bratt's Lake. The group stopped out on the 
prairie for "tea-time" - the first time they had ever 
drunk black tea. My father came up several times 
before he bought a half section of land in 1908 three 
miles northeast of Corinne, Saskatchewan. 

My oldest sister and her husband emigrated from 
Chariton, Iowa, in the spring of 1909 with a railroad 
car full of their belongings, including some horses. 
My father bought another section of land and brought 
his family up in 1910 to a big house that was already 
on the land. He bought a section of land down near 
Dummer in the fall of 1910. The next spring he went 
down to break it and found it "hard pan", so he left 
it. Stiedel, who was in a Municipal Office and owned 
a half section of unbroken land two miles west of 

Daniel Bingaman family. Back: Orion and Virgil. Centre: Myrtle, mother Adella holding George, father Daniel holding Gladys, Mary 
Ann. Front: Frances, Robert (Ted), Elsie. 
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Virginia and George Bingaman, wedding June 1935. 

Riceton, traded it to my father for the section at 
Dummer. He thought he had the best of the deal so 
gave my dad a new 1912 Everett touring car. This is 
the way we became located in the Riceton district. 
We moved over to Riceton in 1913 where he even 
tually acquired four sections of land south west of 
town. My oldest sister and husband, mentioned 
above, moved to Eston, Saskatchewan where they 
homesteaded in 1912. 

My mother died in May 1914. My older sister, 
Mary, took care of us five youngest children for 
awhile. My father married Frances Cooke in April 
1916 and brought her from Iowa to the Canadian 
Prairies. Jokingly, my dad had told her it was so cold 
here that it was a common thing to see men without 
an ear ornose. She always laughed when she told it, 
but said she kept looking. 

Our farming at that time was with horses and 
mules. My dad brought ten or twelve mules with him 
from Iowa when he moved. At one time we had fifty 
five head of horses and mules we farmed with. Most 
of the land was first broken with a "Big 4" engine 
and a steam operated fourteen bottom plow. Then we 
disced, seeded, and harrowed with the horses and 
mules. I remember walking behind the harrow driv- 

ing six mules when I was ten years old. The next year 
dad got a harrow cart, so I didn't have to walk the 
fields any more. The old mules knew when it was 
quitting time - noon and night. They woould flop 
their ears, make their "hee-haws" and refuse to go 
another round at noon and six o'clock. We had an 
Avery Steam engine and forty-two inch separator for 
threshing, which my dad brought from Iowa. Our 
first combine was a twenty foot Holt we bought in 
1928, also a Rumley, about the same time. Farming 
was revolutionized when Internatioal Harvester 

George Bingaman children. Darlene, Doris, Jim, Dan, 1951. 

Company brought out the "10-20" and "15-30" 
tractors. My dad bought one on each year of '26, '27, 
'28 and we kept them in running order for many 
years. We put rubber tires, bought from Fet Martin, 
on the "10-20" International in about 1938 - our first 

George Bingaman's new Co-op tractor 1940. Doris and Dan 
Bingaman, Marvin, Doug and Hartley McKim. 
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rubber-tired tractor - we thought we really had 
"something". Times were changing quickly, but 
there were crop failures, grasshoppers, cut-worms, 
drought and rust - but as others, we managed to get 
through. 

My brother Virgil bought a section of land four 
miles north of Gray. He farmed there until his death 
in 1956. He had four children, Harold, Kenneth, and 
twin girls Betty and Elsie. Harold flew a bomber over 
the Pacific in World War II and continued flying for 
crop spraying in California for many years. He died 
in 1975. 

Kenneth was a pilot over Europe in the war and 
was missing in action in 1944. The twins married 
ministers in the U.S.A. Betty and Carl live south of 
Mansfield, Ohio at this time, and Elsie and Lester 
live close to Philadelphia, Pa. 

Most of my schooling was in Iowa because my 
parents went south almost every winter. I met my 
future wife, Virginia Slagg, while we were both in 
school. We were married on the evening of our Col 
lege graduation in 1935, and I brought her here to 
Riceton as my bride. We set up housekeeping in 
Section 24 in what was previously a granary. We 
didn't have much money, but it was "Home Sweet 
Home" with an addition to it in 1941. In 1944 we 
bought the old Rice home on the seventy acres next to 
the town of Riceton. We felt we were in a mansion 
and loved it. We had three children by then - Dan, 
Doris, and Jim. Darlene was born in 1948 to make up 
our foursome. They are grown and married now. The 
girls live in the States and the boys in Canada. All 
have good jobs after getting their degrees from Uni 
versity and we have six grandchildren. We lived in 
Regina while the children were in school but con 
tinued to farm so stayed in contact with our friends 
here. My father died in 1947 and my step-mother in 
1958. I took full charge of the farm then. The other 
brothers and sisters of mine went back to the States to 
school, married and made their way into good jobs. 

In 1970 we moved back to the farm and were 
happy to be back in the wide open spaces. In 1977 we 
retired and moved into Riceton where we continue to 
live at this time. We find our time full with our 
garden, yard, friends, grandchildren, hobbies, 
church, etc. 

We have a good life in this area, have the best of 
friends, and are thankful to God for the wonderful 
experiences we have had that make life richer. 

A. R. Bladon family 
submitted by Bill Bladon 

With some urging and encouragement from his 
good friend and neighbor, John H. Annegers, Dick 
and his wife with their five sons and daughters de- 

A. R. (Dick) Bladen. 

cided to move to Canada, where Mr. Annegers was 
already established. Making such a move is always a 
major undertaking. The decision was made with 
some fear and apprehension. 

With two cars of settlers effects they arrived in 
Lang on March 10, 1910 on a dry, dusty, spring day. 
They were met by John and his men. The trip was 
made to the farm on a road paralleled by a telephone 
line, which was a most welcome sight. Miles of flat 
land, few trees and some unbroken prairie, the dis 
tance was never ending till it met the blue sky. What 
thoughts must have gone through our parent's minds! 
The work that lay ahead dispelled most worries as 
getting established and planting a crop were para 
mount, for harvest and the cold winter seemed not 
too far away. 

Two years passed filled with some hardships, 
different crops and long winters, but ahead always 
the challenge of a new day and meeting one's neigh 
bors, and fast becoming a part of the life in a new 
community. In December, 1910, our youngest sister 
Mildred was born, a true Canadian. As most children 
do, she soon became accustomed to our new life and 
she was sent off to school. 
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The Bladon farm, "Crocus Plains farm". 

Another move, one and one half miles to the 
north east to a new house and outbuildings pleased 
mother and she felt that coming to Saskatchewan was 
worth while after all. 

During the years that followed we experienced a 
variety of crops and many setbacks, namely drought, 
hail and insects and the odd wet season. As with all 
people who till the soil, ups and downs were part of 
our lives. Soon the teens were over, a war overseas, 
followed by celebration and the sadness marking its 
end. During these years the older children reached 
maturity and were able to help dad and mother with 
the never-ending work. With the advent of a large 
steam theshing outfit harvest worries were lessened. 
The thrill of hearing the steamer's whistle on a cool, 
crisp fall morning will never be forgotten. Water 
shortage seemed always a problem. To have a supply, 
dugouts were dug. This was hard work for men and 
animals alike. It always took place on the hottest days 
of summer. 

In 1920 we made our last move to the original 
farm, as Mr. Anneger had returned to Illinois. We 
came to a modern two-storey house with running 
water, and electricity. It had been built in 1912 and is 
still serving us well today. My brother Arthur mar 
ried in 1921 to a neighbor girl, Mable Long. They 

Dick and Virgil Bladon stacking sheaves. 

moved into the house we had vacated. The twenties 
seemed to pass quickly. Harvesting methods were 
starting to change. The first combine arrived in 1928. 
Then came the unforgettable dirty thirties with their 
terrible dust storms, and deterioration of land. Our 
savings disappeared. Soon we were given aid, called 
relief, in the form of food, clothing, fuels and feed 
for the stock. Some farmers threw in the sponge, but 
most hung on and gradually our lot, the weather, and 
the crops improved. 

In 1939 the war to end all wars began and soon the 
young men were all in uniform. Many girls left to 
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Digging a pond on Bladon farm 1914. Charlie Shull, Mr. Bladon 
and Buck Bladon. 

work in war industries. The war seemed to be the 
turning point in our farming fortunes. Weather 
turned more favorable, grain prices were better and 
demand for our products improved owing to a large 
degree to war's insatiable appetite. The effort must 
be kept up. In 1942, our sister, Mildred was married 
to Walter Rea, a school teacher whose home was at 
Qu' Appelle, though at that time he was teaching in 
Lang. 

Prior to this time the transition was made from 
horse to tractor farming. New adjustments and pro 
cedures had to be made. Combines had replaced the 
older way of harvesting. New equipment had to be 
bought to match the new power needs and also to ease 
the work in time of labor shortage. Five years and the 
war was over; victory and the hope that this was the 
end of world wars. The boys and girls were coming 
home to a different way of life. Our trend to power 
machinery and bigger farms left the boys with fewer 
opportunities. Some had been trained while in the 
forces and because of bigger wages and a freer way of 
life they soon left to make their living elsewhere. 

Plowing on Art Bladons farm. 

During the last fifty years many changes have 
taken place. On the whole the area has prospered 
beyond our wildest expectations, a far cry from farm 
life in Illinois in the days before we came to this 
country. We saw the advent of radio, television and 
more improvements in cars and machinery. Every 
thing we used saved labor and made available more 
time for other pursuits. 

As well as many happy events in our lives there 
were many sad ones. Our parents passed away in the 
mid-thirties and more of our loved ones left us in the 
sixties. Today just two of the boys survive, Harold 
and Bill, who still live on the family farm. Our 
youngest sister is widowed and lives in Lang. 

Looking at the past years our lives have been well 
fulfilled. Most of us did not marry and as a result the 
Bladon name will eventually disappear in Canada. 

Thanks to our forefathers for the rich heritage 
they left us and for the wonderful friends and neigh 
bors that we were privileged to have, which, after all, 
is what makes life worth living. The following are 
the names, birthplace, year of birth and death of 
members of our family: 

Alvon R. (Dick) Bladon, Stronghurst, Illinois, 
1871-1933. 

Rilla Bladon, Stronghurst, Illinois, 1871-1937. 
Eva Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1897-1961. 
Arthur R. Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1899-1967. 
Carl Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1901-1965. 
Harold Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1903. 
Virgil (Buck) Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 

1905-1972. 
F. E. (Bill) Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1908. 
Mildred (Bladon) Rea, Lang, Saskatchewan, 

1910. 

Charles E. Blish 
by Clara Wood (Blish) 

Charles E. Blish came to Canada in 1902 from the 
U.S.A. with his parents Eri and Marie. 

The Blish family - Everett, Ova, Clara, Chester, Harry, Elva, 
Mrs. C. Blish, George, Albert (Buck), Marie and Mrs. Blish's 
grandson Roy in front. 
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They took out homesteads side by side, what is 
now known as the Bechard District and farmed here 
together for many years. 

Mary "Mae" Steppler came in 1902 from the 
U.S.A. with her parents Henry and Annie. They took 
out a homestead close by to the Blishs'. 

In July 1904 Charles and Mae travelling by horse 
and buggy went to Regina, North West Territories 
and were married. 

Mae and Charles Blish in 1904. 

They raised a family of nine children including 
twins. 

All the children attended the same one room 
school "Badger Hill S.D. 2194." 

Christmas concerts, social evenings and dances 
were held there and enjoyed by parents and children 
all taking a part. 

Charles and Mae had four sons who served in the 
forces. 

Charles and Eri both served on the school Board 
for many years. 

Clara Blish married N. J. Wood in 1933 at 
Riceton. 

John and Elva Hoodle with Irene and Leland. 

Jim came to the Lewvan district in 1912 with his 
parents Mack and Verlie Wood from the U.S.A. 

Clara and Jim have a son, Roy a daughter June 
and three grandchildren. 

Memories by Everett Blish 
I often think of the curling days and the long 

walks home from the Gieg residence at midnight. 01' 
Laddie used to walk home with me. 

I remember the time I took all of the boys in the 
district to Moose Mountain to pick saskatoons. Dur 
ing the horse play that was going on around an open 
fire, one of the boys threw a coat up into the top of a 
small poplar tree. Shake as we would, the coat insis 
ted on staying at the top. The tree was too small to 
climb and too large to bend over, so the only thing to 
do was cut a pole and poke the coat down. Finally, 
with poking and shaking, down came the coat but the 
gentleman's Rosary stayed in the highest branches. 
The Rosary had parted company with the coat. The 
poor boy was in the dog house for throwing the coat. 
Finally we boosted one of the boys up to poke the 
Rosary off the limb. I remember how some of the 
boys kept howling back and forth to coyotes half of 
the night. There was one gentleman who dido 't get 
much sleep that night. 

I attended the University because I won two 
scholarships. The first one was from the Provincial 
Government which was good for my room and board 
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for the first year. Money was hard to come by in those 
years and it took a lot of rabbit skins to make a dollar. 
My lot fell to a large three-story house on Jubilee and 
Temperance. I was the oldest boy in the class and 
quickly got the nick-name of "Uncle Ev." It wasn't 
long before Uncle Ev was cutting hair for a few cents. 
The box for collection was on the table and nick:les, 
dimes and a lot of pennies found their way to the box 
for payment. 

I won the second scholarship from the Holstein 
Friesen. If it had not been for this I do not know how I 
could have finished and graduated. The last year I 
took C.O.T.C. along with regular studies ... I can 
not say I made a good grade but they let me out rather 
than try and make me do the whole exercise again. I 
did finish my class. 

I left the Prairies and moved to Parksville, British 
Columbia. In 1968 a Senior Citizen Counselling Ser 
vice was set up in the District of Parksville, Coombs, 
Errington and Nanoose with me as Counsellor. Du 
ties involved interviewing and advising older people 
in the district and residents from various rest homes. 
It was after this that the idea of such a facility as 
Arrowsmith Lodge was conceived. After many trips 
to the mainland from Vancouver Island, many meet 
ings with different officials in government and bank 
managers, an application to form the Society was 
approved in 1969. Arrowsmith Lodge was the name 
chosen. I was acting administrator. In November 
1971 the first three wings of the cruciform design 
were opened. Mrs. Ethel Jones from Riceton was a 
guest in the Lodge for many years. 

I married our first night nurse at the Lodge. Anne 
was retiring and I was quitting as administrator and 
there was no sense in letting a good nurse remain 
idle. We are residing in Parksville. 

The Marie (Blish) Hughes story 
by Marie Hughes 

My dad Charles Blish was one of the first settlers 
of the Bechard district arriving in 1902 with his father 
Eric Blish to take up a homestead. Mother, Mary 
Steppler arrived in 1903 to keep house for her brother 
Roy Steppler. At that time Lajord was their post 
office. On July 4, 1904 Charles Blish and Mary 
Steppler drove to Regina with a team of horses and 
buggy to be married. From that marriage I was born 
with six brothers and two sisters; Elva, Everett, 
Harry, Clara, George, Marie, Chester, Albert and 
Ovia. 

I grew up on the farm, taking all my education at 
Badger Hill School. It was in this school where the 
community gathered for picnics, dances and all so 
cials that went with the times. During the dirty thir 
ties the young folks formed ball teams, horse shoe 

pitches; anything to meet and have a bit of fun as no 
one had money to spend on recreation. 

The girls formed a Homecraft Club where we 
were taught gardening, preserving and cooking. I 
was a leader for a short time as in 1938 dad passed 
away and mother was strickened with a heart con 
dition. I remained at home to take care of mother and 
cook for the brothers. 

When war was declared in 1939, four brothers 
enlisted, Everett and Harry carried on with the farm 
ing. Due to mother's ill health we moved to Regina in 
1941 but continued to help on the farm until 1948 
when I married Tom Hughes, a farmer from the 
Wilcox district. 

One daughter Beverly was born to us. She mar 
ried Arnold Davidson, a Milestone farmer and have 
four children, Tom, Scott, Ann and Aaron. 

We continued farming until 1973 when we retired 
and moved to Milestone where we now live and 
continue to keep ourselves busy with gardening. 

Bessie C. Bobier (nee Mccuaig) 
My mother, Mrs. Donald J. McCuaig, and I first 

came to live in Riceton the spring of 1919. My father 
had died in the fall of 1918 of influenza which had 
been epidemic during 1918 and part of 1919. At the 
time of his death, we had been living with my moth 
er's family-Mr. and Mrs. Gottlieb C. Boesch- at 
their home in the Gray area. 

My father had sold our farm at Khedive, Sas 
katchewan, where I was born the fall of 1917. He had 
intended to buy land in the Gray-Riceton area - a 
much better farming area than Khedive had proved to 
be. 

Mother and I first lived at the home of her sister 
and brother-in-law Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hill. During 
this time, Mother had charge of the local Post Office 
which was located at the back of Mr. Tom Ryan's 
General Store. A few months later, she was offered 
the position of Telephone Operator and at that time 
we moved into the house which housed the Tele 
phone Office and lived there until the summer of 
1922 when she married Mr. Arno M. Place, who was 
a grain buyer in Riceton. That summer we moved 
into a house a half-block east of the Telephone Office 
which mother purchased from Mr. R. L. Purves. This 
house has since become the property of the late Mr. 
Ernie Kinvig and Mrs. Kinvig. 

I attended the one room public school until I 
finished grade eight and then went to Regina College 
for high school studies. My last two years of high 
school were spent at Weybum Collegiate, Weybum, 
Sask. The following year was spent working in the 
Regina Telephone Office and the year after I went to 
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Vancouver to take my nurses training at the Van 
couver General Hospital, graduating in 1931. 

I returned to Riceton in 1932. During the next five 
years, I spent some time in the San at Fort San 
recovering from TB. Later I nursed at Spirit River, 
Alberta with classmates who operated the Village 
Hospital. On my return to Saskatchewan, I went to 
Fort San and took a Post Graduate Course in TB. 
Nursing and worked on the staff there until shortly 
before I married Mr. Thomas R. Bobier, who was 
teaching High School in Riceton. 

Two years later we moved to Toronto where Tom 
studied for his degree in Optometry. 

After graduation, Tom practiced in Estevan for 
eleven years. During these years, our children David 
(1945) and Donna (1947) were born. 

Mother lived out her life in Riceton and was 
active in the women's groups during those years. In 
the last few years of her life, she was troubled with a 
heart condition and spent many an hour resting - 
always with her tatting shuttle in hand making yards 
and yards of lace to be sewn on pillow cases and other 
pieces of fancy work which would end up at the 
Church Bazaar in the fall. In the fall of 1950 she 
suffered a stroke and only partially recovered use of 
her limbs. She died at home May 23, 1951. She and 
my father are both buried at Lang, Saskatchewan. 
Arno Place died after a lengthy illness December 26, 
1957 and is buried at Regina with his second wife, 
Margaret Carson. 

The Henry and Loretta Boesch story 
by Isobel Boesch (Barton) 

Henry Lawrence Boesch came to the Gray dis 
trict in 1904 and homesteaded with his father and 
three brothers. 

In 1920 he married Margaret Loretta Ballman of 
Milestone. The Ballman family had moved from 
Illinois to Riceton in 1912 and finally settled on a 
farm north of Milestone. 

Henry and Loretta were married May 29, 1920, 
in a double wedding ceremony also uniting Thomas 
O'Brien and Henry's youngest sister, Emma Boesch. 
The ceremony was performed in the Catholic Church 
in Milestone after which Henry and Loretta left by 
train for a two-day honeymoon in Moose Jaw. 

During the summer of 1920 they lived in a cook 
car on Henry's land near Riceton, S2-14-18. After 
seeding was completed, a fine two-storey home was 
built there. This is the home where the Kelly Mal 
oneys now live, although the land still belongs to 
Henry's son, Merle. 

Both Henry and Loretta were interested in gar 
dening and over the years their farmyard became a 
beautiful oasis in the middle of the prairies. Many 

Henry and Loretta Boesch and son Merle. 

varieties of trees, shrubs and flowers such as lilac, 
honeysuckle, golden elder, peonies, iris and roses 
thrived. All this was remarkable in that there was no 
watering system provided for in the yard. 

Their only child, Merle Lawrence, was born in 
the Milestone Nursing Home on March 13, 1921. 

Henry, Loretta and Merle were all active in the 
community. Henry served on the rink board, the 
telephone board, the Wheat Pool committee and both 
he and Loretta were great workers in local curling 
clubs. Loretta also served terms as President of the 
local Homemakers Club and the Catholic Women's 
Altar Society. 

During the long winters when Loretta wasn't 
curling, she excelled at any type of needlework - 
cut-work, tatting, needlepoint and petit-point. 

In 1947 Henry and Loretta bought a house in 
Regina where they spent the winters for the next 
thirteen years. 

Henry died suddenly on February 13, 1960 and 
Loretta is now in the Extendicare nursing home on 
Rae Street in Regina, where she is confined to a 
wheel chair after breaking a hip in June, 1982. 

The Merle and Isobel Boesch Story 
by Isobel Boesch 

Merle, the only child of Henry and Loretta 
Boesch, was born in Milestone, March 13, 1921. He 
took all his schooling at Riceton with the exception of 

809 



his grade nine in 1937 when he attended Campion 
College in Regina. 

In September 1940, Isobel Barton came to 
Riceton to teach. She boarded with Bill and Frankie 
Hill until moving to Lang to teach in September, 
1941. By this time World War II had started and many 
young men left the community to enlist. Merle was in 
Vancouver in the fall of 1941 working in an aircraft 
factory. Isobel travelled to Vancouver by train and 
they were married Christmas Day, 1941. The wed 
ding was planned for Christmas Eve but, because of 
the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbour on December 7, 
Vancouver was blacked out every evening so the 
wedding took place Christmas Day in daylight. 

In March of1942, Merle enlisted in the R.C.A.F. 
and, although never sent out of Canada, he had 
postings at Brandon, St. Thomas, Dafoe and Win 
nipeg. At the end of the war he returned to farming at 
Riceton. 

As lumber was unavailable for a year or so after 
the war, Merle was unable to build a house on his 
land. However, a vacant house south of the tracks 
came up for sale. Merle bought it, moved it on to his 
land and completely rebuilt it. This house had been 
built in 1920-21 by a Mr. Winkler, the same builder 
who had built Henry and Loretta Boesch's house. 
This home is now owned and occupied by Tom and 
Margarette Maloney. 

Merle and Isobel's first daughter, Linda, was born 
in October, 1945 in Woodstock, Ontario where Isobel 
was living with her parents at the end of the war. 
Linda and her husband, Ray Jaster, now live in Re 
gina and are co-owners of Mr. Perfect Printing. They 
have two girls, Tara and Tammy. 

In May, 1952, Robin Mary, their second daughter 
was born. She attended school in Riceton, Estlin, 
Regina and Saskatoon and is now married to Ross 
Waldo of Calgary. Robin and Ross both work for 
Trans Alta Utilities in Calgary. 

Our memories of Riceton are of good times spent 
at the rink, at the church and with our many friends. 
Merle served on the Telephone Board, the Wheat 
Pool Committee, the Home and School Association 
and the Riceton Credit Union where he served on the 
Credit Committee for twenty-seven years. In his ear 
ly years he was active in the ball club, the skating rink 
and the curling club. Isobel was active in the Home 
makers and the United Church, particularly the 
choir. 

Isobel recounts that her association with the 
Riceton Choir was one of her very pleasant experi 
ences. The singing may have lacked some polish but 
winter choir practises at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ernie Jones made up for that in fellowship. The 
Jones' house was always so warm and hospitable. 

Mrs. Jones often produced coffee or tea and some 
goodies during the evening. Everyone enjoyed music 
and Ron Moats provided excellent leadership. 
Burness (Robinson) Spry was the capable organist. 
Others who were regulars at that time included Flor 
ence Moats, Lucille Layman, Irene Kinvig, Esther 
Purves, Bruce Jones, Mac Paton, Deena Dunnett, 
Gail Bohlken, Hattie Kirkpatrick, and our minister at 
the time, Rev. John Dunnett. 

In 1957 when the quota system was at its worst 
(and so were the crops), Isobel, as did many other 
farmer's wives, went back to school teaching. 

She taught the senior room in Estlin 's two-room 
school. This was a rewarding experience for the 
whole family. Isobel found bright, interesting young 
students with supportive parents, Robin got off to a 
good start at school with Beryl Clarke as her begin 
ning teacher, both girls had the opportunity to sing in 
the Estlin choir and the whole family made a new 
circle of life-long friends. Linda joined the church 
while at Estlin with ten or twelve other young young 
teen-agers who had been capably guided through a 
very impressionable age by Rev. Bryan Colquhoun. 

Isobel went back to University in the fall of 1961. 
After receiving her Education degree, she taught 
Adult Education for five years in Regina. This came 
to a quick halt when Merle went into sheep-raising on 
a large scale for a few years. At times there were over 
two thousand head of sheep on the farm with all the 
work and extra men that entails. Tom Maloney was in 
partnership with Merle in this venture so when Merle 
had to leave the farm because of asthma, Tom bought l 
him out. . 

Merle and Isobel have lived permanently in Re 
gina since the fall of 1973. Although retired from 
active farming, Merle is still involved with such 
farm-related activities as the Tractor Pull, the Farm 
Progress Show and Pima (Prairie Implement Man 
ufacturers' Association.) They still own a bit of land 
in Riceton area so still have ties there. 

Both Merle and Isobel agree that, in spite of the 
hard work involved and the uncertainty of crops and 
weather, farming was very good to them. 

Wanda (Boesch) Brennian 
Wanda, the eldest daughter of John and Dot 

Boesch, was born in 1918. Her grandparents were 
Gottlieb and Mary Boesch and George and Nettie 
Dell Lafoy of Gray. 

Wanda attended Riceton School. Two teachers 
were Tom Bobier and Rhoda Jarrett. 

In 1941 Wanda married Gordon Miles. He de 
ceased in 1944. In 1960 she married F. Hugh Bren 
nian and they reside in Waterford, Ontario. 
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The Garth Vernon Boesch story 
by Garth Boesch 

I was born October 7th, 1920 at Milestone, Sas 
katchewan. My parents, John and Dot Boesch, 
farmed two miles north of Riceton. As all farmers' 
sons, I worked through my teens, learning the skills 
from a Master Farmer Award holder. 

I attended Public School at Riceton High, under 
the watchful eye of Jean Martin (nee Beatty), Lil 
Ganshorn, Annie Black and sometime substitute 
Ruth Miller, Robert Lough and Tom Bobier. Read 
ing, writing and arithmetic were absorbed some 
where between Hockey, Baseball, Track and Foot 
ball. 

Garth and Billie Boesch. 

From 1937 to 1941 I attended the Famous Notre 
Dame College at Wilcox, Saskatchewan. My life 
took shape under the guidance of a very special 
person, Father Athol Murray. 

In 1940 I decided hockey was to be my career and 
I joined the Regina Rangers. We won the Dominion 
Championship, The Allen Cup, that year. The next 
year I went to the New York American's Camp. 

In 1942 I married Wilma Florence Wade of 
Wilkie, Sasktchewan whom I had met at Notre 
Dame. 

Now the war clouds were looming and instead of 
playing hockey it was off to join the Royal Canadian 
Air Force. One of the most memorable days of my 
life was my father pinning my wings on my tunic at 
Souris, Manitoba, the same day I became father to 
Ashley Garth. I went on to instructing in the Services 
and ended up flying in Communications Flight out of 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

The next few years were spent playing Pro 
Hockey with the Toronto Maple Leafs. We dis- 

tinguished ourselves by being the first team to win 
the Stanley Cup three years in a row. During this time 
I spent my summers on the farm. 

A daughter, Wanda Darienne, was born in 1950. 
That same year saw the untimely death of my father, 
age fifty-eight and that event made my future a full 
time farmer. The following years were spent farming 
and curling in the winter. We left the farm for Regina 
in 1961 and moved to California in 1964. 

Our son Ashley lives in Santa Rosa, California 
and has one son. Our daughter lives in Mountain 
View, California. We are fortunate to have them both 
so close. 

The William and Annie Boffey story 
as told to T. Kushnir by G. Bingaman 

Mr. Boffey came to Canada from England in 1912 
ending up at Alameda, Saskatchewan. There he met 
Annie Waddington and the couple were married. 
They left Alameda to work in the Drinkwater area. 
From there they moved to Grand Coulee to farm but 
couldn't make ends meet so moved to the Riceton 
district in 1931. Mr. Boffey started work for D. C. 
Bingaman and continued on until 1961. Mr. and Mrs. 
Boffey lived west of Riceton on the farm now farmed 
by Mac Paton W½-26-13-18-W2. 

In the fall of 1935 the Boffeys moved to the 
Corinne district to farm a section and three-quarters 
of land owned by the Bingamans. Mr. Boffey spent 
four months visiting in England in 1962. 

Mrs. Boffey died in the mid fifties and Mr. 
Boffey returned to White Rock to a Kinsman Senior 
Citizen Centre. 

Mr. and Mrs. Friedrich Herman Bohlken 
by Otto Bohlken 

Fred, as he was known by all his friends, was 
born at Shortins Germany on May 25th, 1869. In 
1888 he came to the United States and worked at 
various jobs for two years, then returned to Germany. 

On his return he brought back Therese Amalie 
Oelrich. They both worked as laborers for awhile. 
Mother worked for a doctor and wife in New York. 
On December 5th, 1893 they were married at Mon 
ticello, Iowa. Started to farm at Centre Junction, then 
to Scotch Grove, Iowa. There they farmed until 1908 
when they moved to Canada. 

They were blessed with nine children. Lizzie 
died when around eleven years old and Johnny as a 
baby. 

In 1907 they traded their farm in the States for 
some land in Canada, which was broken but when 
dad got here it had grown back to grass. There was a 
small shack and barn on the land. Dad came up in the 
fall of 1907 with the horses, cattle and the necessary 
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Mr. and Mrs. Friedrich Bohlken, 1893. 

equipment. He brought along an elderly carpenter 
and they built a house large enough for the family. 
They moved because mother had Asthma, and they 
thought a drier climate would be better for her health. 
March 10th, 1908 mother and seven children arrived 
in Milestone by train with all their belongings. The 
dray man in Milestone loaded them in a sleigh and a 
pair of trotters over the barren prairie, just trails to 
follow, no roads, no trees, few settlers here and there. 
They got to Simmon's, had a nice lunch then on to 
home. When they got home Bill said he and Chris 
jumped from the sleigh and ran to the barn to see their 
pony they used to ride 

The first years were hard. Everyone worked 
hard, breaking the land, hauling coal and wood from 
Milestone. The grain was hauled to Kronau by horses 
and sleigh or wagon. Water was the largest problem; 
we had to melt snow for cooking, washing and drink 
ing. The water for drinking had to be boiled. In the 
summer we would get our water from a slough or 
Wascana Creek by barrels. I remember having a 
snow melter made with a large burner on the bottom 
and a metal trough on top and we filled this with snow 
and filled the fire box with flax straw as that gave lots 
of heat, melted the snow fast. That gave our milk 
cows water in the winter. The horses did all right on 
snow. Mother's asthma still bothered her after a rain 
or if weather was sultry. Mr. Chase became a very 
close friend of mom and dad and he had asthma also. 

. ·-.......-- 
- . -~ ··-· - 

-. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Bohlken centre, Mrs. Bohlken holding Herman, to the left Chris, Bill, Freddie, Otto. To the right Minnie, Tracy, 
Mary and Molly in 1911. 
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He gave mom some medicine that she had to light, 
then inhale the smoke, which helped. 

One night around midnight dad was awakened by 
Bill Simmons who rode over by horse as there was a 
large prairie fire which was blowing directly towards 

Bohlken family. L. to R.: Otto, Mary, Bill, Molly, Herman and 
Hanna. 

the farm, so dad, Chris and Bill got up to make larger 
fire guards. Dad said if it wouldn't have been for Bill 
Simmons, he is sure they would have been burnt. 
There were no trees, so they didn't know if trees 
would grow on this heavy land, so they decided to 
give it a try. They got some Scotch pine and native 
spruce from Indian Head in 1914. They were planted 
and all grew. In 1916 they ordered some more native 
spruce, so now we had trees on the north and west 
side of the farm. In 1915 and 1916 the house was 
moved from its original place to a half mile north, an 
addition built on, with a full basement and a coal 
furnace, and heat to every room. What a difference! 

Mother said now she had a place to dry clothes on 
wash days. While the house was being built we slept 
in granaries. Dad made one we called the summer 
kitchen where we ate. 

Meat was scarce in the early years. Dad had 
bought a rifle and a twelve gauge pump gun from the 
States, so Chris and Bill were avid hunters, prairie 
chicken, rabbit and wild ducks and geese. What a 
treat to have a goose dinner! 

In 1917 dad bought a thirty-two electric motor, so 
we didn't have to carry our lanterns and lamps any 
more, even a small motor did the churning, making 
butter. Sunday, was always a day of rest. Dad and 
mother would drive to Lang to attend church in the 
Lutheran church there. They made many friends 
there, they also visited on Sundays. All the children 
got their education at Cross School which started in 
1908. Dad was one of the first trustees. I remember 

coming home from school and the house was filled 
with neighbors. Dad had bought an Edison cylinder 
record player, they had their first music, they were 
dancing and singing, enjoyed by all. 

The telephones came in and seemed like there 
were many families on the same line, so everyone on 
the line knew what was going on. 

Dad bought more land so needed more horses. 
He built another part on the barn, dug two large 
cisterns, brick walls with cement coating all done by 
hand. We had to fill them by wagon and wooden 
tank, the water being pumped by hand. Dad would 
always call on Doctor Hewitt the Veterinary if any 
animal was sick. In the spring of the year he always 
came to check the horses teeth and would always stay 
overnight. They would stay up all hours of the night, 
talking of the past. 

Three more children were born which made 
twelve in the family, six boys and six girls. Father 
died on May 3, 1925. Mother carried on farming and 
was still on the farm when she died on December 
18th. 1951, eighty four years old. Both are buried in 
Lang cemetery. 

The Children's names were: Minnie, Chris, 
Lizzie, Bill, Tracy, Johnny, Mary, Freddie, Molly, 
Otto, Herman, Hannah. 

The Christian Bohlken Story 
by Anna Bohlken 

Chris Bohlken was born at Scotch Grove, Iowa, 
the second child of a family of twelve to Fritz and 
Amalia Bohlken. Anna was born one mile away, the 
eldest child in a family of five to Hanna and Fred 
Otten. 

Chris moved to Canada in 1908 with his parents 
and farmed north east of Riceton. In September, 
1918, Anna came to Riceton and married Chris in 
January 1919. They lived on S½-28-13-17-W2 which 
they rented and eventually bought, as well as another 
three quarters. They had four children; Eileen, Don 
ald, Kenneth and Geraldine, all of whom received 
their schooling in Riceton. 

Chris really enjoyed hunting and also took great 
pride in his horses which he and Donald showed at 
the winter and summer fairs in Regina and won many 
ribbons. The rink was the greatest attraction and 
many hours were spent there by the whole family. In 
1927 Chris built a large new barn and in the years to 
follow had many barn dances which were enjoyed by 
many people from miles away. In June, 1945, they 
had the wedding dance for Geraldine and Gerald 
Tennyson and in July the Riceton Sports Day dance, 
which were the last dances to be held in the barn. 

In April 1952 they bought a house in Regina and 
retired while Donald and Rhoda took over the home 
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place. Chris still drove back and forth for many years 
and helped with the farming. 

Chris and Anna celebrated their 50th wedding 
anniversary in January 1969. 

Chris passed away January 1972 and Wendy 
Bohlken lived with Anna until July 1973 when she 
married. Anna sold her house in August 1973 and 
moved into an apartment in Tower Gardens where 
she remained until she moved into the Lutheran 
Home on 5th Ave.Nin March 1980. 

Eileen Evelyn (Bohlken) Grover 
I was the firstborn of Chris and Anna Bohlken on 

October 20, 1919 on the farm at Riceton. I received 
up to Grade twelve education at Riceton School and 
spent one year at the University of Saskatchewan at 
Saskatoon. Then a crop failure - so I went to Regina 
and worked for my board and room while I went to 
Reliance Business College for one year. 

I worked for Goldie, Hunt & Co. (Chartered 
Accountants), then the Department of National De 
fence at the Armouries, then on to Simpson's on 
Broad Street for twelve years. 

I married Wilfred Lewis Grover on December 15, 
1944 in Regina. He had formerly lived in Hanley, 
Balcarres, Kenaston and Saskatoon before moving to 
Regina. We were involved with Junior Baseball, and 
Ladies' and Mens' Softball Leagues. Wilf also was 
involved with Balfour Technical School's Redmen 
hockey team that travelled to many towns with Gord 
Currie. 

Lyn (Marjorie Analyn) was born February 21, 
1956 in Regina. She received Grade twelve education 
plus business education in Edmonton. She is now a 
para-legal in a law office. She married Gary Neitsch 
on December 16, 1978. Gary is a plumber. 

In 1960, Imperial Oil moved us to Edmonton. 
Wilf took an early retirement in 1980. 

Cara Lee was born July 31, 1963 in Edmonton. 
She has her Grade twelve plus business education 
and is now working in an insurance company. She 
became engaged to John Murphy in December 1982. 
John is working on becoming an electrician. 

We enjoy living in Edmonton. For the past fifteen 
years, I have been involved with Girl Guides of 
Canada working with Brownies, Guides, Pathfinders 
and whenever needed. I have enjoyed taking these 
girls to camp. I was a District Commissioner for five 
years. 

Donald and Rhoda Bohlken 
Donald, the eldest son of Christian and Anne 

Bohlken attended Riceton School. He married Rho 
da Essar of Theodore. They farm in the Riceton 

district, living on the farm where his parents had 
resided. 

There are three daughters, Wendy, Marlene and 
Charlene, and two sons, Larry and Laverne. All the 
children attended Riceton School. Some of their 
teachers were Mrs. Ekberg, Mrs. Devereaux and 
John Wasylowich. 

Wendy, Marlene and Charlene are married and 
living in Regina. Larry is married and lives in 
Melfort. Laverne is at Kindersley. 

Donald and Rhoda have six grandchildren. 

The Kenneth Rex Bohlken Story 
by Ken Bohlken 

Kenneth was born on the family farm two miles 
east of Riceton on a cold wintry day in Februay 1923. 
He was delivered by a friend and neighbor, Mrs. 
Katherine Graff. He was the third child of Chris and 
Anna Bohlken and has one brother Donald and two 
sisters, Eileen and Geraldine. 

Kenneth grew up on the family farm going to 
school in the town of Riceton. He took part in all 
sports, especially curling and baseball. He curled 
with his father in the Southern Saskatchewan play 
downs in the 1940's. He loved animals and helped his 
father show horses at the Regina Fair. 

In 1944 he bought his first piece of land with his 
brother Donald and started farming. 

On Nov. 23, 1954 he married Opal Gillis from 
Gray where Opal had been born on a farm. She was 
the third child of Ken and Jo Gillis and has one sister 
Betty and three brothers, Bill, Carl and Grant. Opal 
grew up at Gray taking all her schooling there and 
enjoying skating, curling and baseball. 

Kenneth and Opal spent their first winter in Phoe 
nix, Arizona. When they returned in the spring they 
came back to the family farm living in the same 
farmyard as Donald and Rhoda Bohlken. 

Ken and Opal have four children: Chris, born 
January, 1957; Barbara, born July, 1958; Jeffrey, born 
February, 1962; and Janis, born February, 1964. 

All the children took their schooling at Riceton 
and Milestone. 

In 1958-59 Kenneth built a new house across the 
road and about one-half mile from the family farm. 
The house looked very bare and lonely on a piece of 
land that was bare of trees or shrubs. In the spring of 
1960 many trees were planted and over the years 
more have been added as well as more buildings 
having been built. 

Chris now lives in Regina and works at Sask. 
Telephones. He helps to coach the girl's "306" soft 
ball team. Barbara works at Farm Credit Corporation 
in Regina. It was at a ball game that she met her 
future husband, David Moser and they were married 
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July 16, 1983. Jeff spent three years going to school 
in Regina and has now returned to Riceton to farm 
with his dad. He loves curling, baseball and skiing. 
Janis is attending the University of Regina. 

Kenneth and Opal still live on the farm they 
started and are hoping to pass it on to their children 
when they retire. 

Kenneth has lived all his sixty years within a half 
mile of where he was born. 

Wilhelm Johann Bohlken (William John 
Bohlken) 

I was born in Consul Bluffs, Iowa on October 14, 
1898. I came to the Riceton district on March 10, 
1908. After coming as far as Milestone on the train, 
the liveryman put a cover over a bob sleigh and 
brought us to the farm at Riceton. It seemed like an 
endless journey, especially for Chris and I as we 
knew we had a riding pony waiting for us at the farm 
and that was our main interest. 

We used to get our water with a barrel from the 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Bohlken. Wedding picture 1923. 

ditch and when that went dry we went to Governor 
Brown's slough. In those days our nimbus purifier 
was a little different than the present day one. It was a 
piece of cheescloth and when one thickness was not 
enough to strain out all the tadpoles, we would dou 
ble or triple it and later we boiled the water. 

During the summer I could not go to school 
because there was too much work to do, but in the 
winter I was allowed to go because I was the official 
bus driver. The bus of that era was a balky horse and a 
stone boat full of Bohlkens, Oltmanns and Mabee 
girls. When we had carburetor trouble we would all 
jump off, lift up the stoneboat, shake it a little and 
then all get on and we were on our merry way again. 

Even though there was a lot of work and chores to 
do, we still had time to play ball and we had a farm 
team consisting of the hired men and family, Otto 
Otten Senior was the pitcher and I was the catcher. 
All went very well for us until one time I was knocked 
out and that ended my catching career for all time. 

In 1916 Dad bought his first car, a Dodge four 
door curtain touring. The agent brought the car to the 
yard on a Sunday morning and took Dad into the car 
to show him how to drive it. Driving a car was a little 
bit different than driving a team and buggy as Dad 
was soon to discover. Instead of stepping on the brake 
to stop the car, he stepped on the gas and started to go 
around in circles. When he finally got that thing 
stopped he decided that car driving was not for him, 
so from then on he always had one of the boys drive. 

My dream always was to own a McLaughlin car 
with nice yellow wooden spoked wheels, so Dad told 
us he would see what he could do. One day he came 
out and told Chris and I that our vehicle with the nice 
yellow wheels was in town so we should take a team 
of horses and go and get it. We were all excited and 
rushed to town where we saw a brand new John Deere 
manure spreader waiting for us. At least, we dis 
covered, it had yellow wheels and well- it did make 
manure spreading a lot easier, but it didn't quite do 
anything for Saturday night joy-riding. 

Bill Bohlken's first car -1923. 
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It was while our sister Mary was going to German 
school in Lang that I met Hulda Schleger. I used to 
drive all the way to Lang with a beautiful black team 
to see her. On June 29, 1923 we were married at St. 
John's Lutheran Church in Lang. On the day of our 
wedding it started to rain at four o'clock in the 
afternoon and it didn't quit for five weeks. 

We made our home on the north half of section 
eight. The land was completely fenced with woven 
wire, as the previous owner Governor Brown had 
between three and four thousand sheep grazing on it. 
Our first house was two granaries bolted together but 
it was home until we built our new house in 1927. Just 
before the dust bowl years we planted trees around 
our farm yard and it was very hard to keep them 
thriving. We spent hours on our hands and knees 
taking the blow dirt off the young seedlings. Hulda 
and I both loved trees, flowers and lawns so we tried 
to make our yard look like a park. We adopted two 
children, Dorothea and Lyle, now both residing in 
Regina. We stayed on our farm until 1965 when I was 
unable to do the work anymore. We sold the farm and 
retired to Regina. Hulda passed away May 19, 1980. 
Presently I am still living in my own home and in the 
summer months still enjoy working with my flower 
beds and looking after my little garden and lawn. 

Dorothea Mildred Posehn (Bohlken) 
I was born November 5, 1925 and was adopted by 

my parents, Mr. and Mrs. Bill Bohlken in 1926. 
Before I started school I was only able to speak 

David and Dorothea Posehn wedding 1945. 

German and learned the English language while I 
was taking Grade one. The first few years I went to 
school I rode along with the neighbours, until Dad 
bought me a little shetland pony called "Beauty". 
Anyone who remembers the good old days at Cross 
School will probably recall the beautiful, but stub 
born, balky, pony. The only way you could get her 
started for home was for everybody to get behind the 
cart and push her. Then she would take off on a 
gallop. 

Dorothea Posehn in bed, her husband David on the right with 
their family July 1, 1979. 

Cross School was a very competitive school and 
every spring all the students would start a vigorous 
sports training program to enable them to win the 
various cups, awarded for the highest number of 
points in the individual competitions, relay races, 
softball tournaments and of course, for the medals 
given to individual athletes earning the highest num 
ber of points at the annual field meet. 

In fact, Cross was a very versatile school. Once a 
week we had debates on various subjects or just an 
afternoon of public speaking. We had our own justice 
system and on Friday afternoon in the last period, 
everyone who had been caught by the sheriffs, which 
were changed weekly, had to appear in court. One 
student was appointed as judge, one as crown lawyer 
and one as defence lawyer. There were often some 
very interesting and amusing cases presented. The 
punishments handed down by the judge included 
cleaning the brushes for a week, cleaning the black 
boards, looking after the water fountain and wash 
basins and sweeping the floor - a good way to get 
the janitorial work done free of charge. Now if you 
didn't like doing those things you either tried to 
behave or not get caught. 

We used to have concerts, dances and card games 
at the school and one social event that people looked 
forward to was the pie social or box social. At one 
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particular box social some of the young boys decided 
to look in the boxes and find out who made certain 
ones. Mr. Sykes who was the teacher at that time 
decided to teach these young chaps a lesson, so he 
sold shadows instead of the boxes. Each lady had to 
walk across the floor behind hanging sheets and the 
way he would put the light on the lady, he could make 
them all look different. Some looked so short and 
other short ladies looked really tall. Well, I tell you 
some smart fellows got a real surprise when they 
found out who they had bought. 

After spending ten years at Cross School I went 
on to take my Grade eleven and twelve at Riceton 
High School. It was while attending school here that I 
stayed with Mr. and Mrs. Graff during the winter 
months and it was like a second home to me. It also 
gave me a lot of opportunity to skate and curl which I 
really enjoyed. 

One funny incident I shall never forget about my 
high school days happened one morning after a Hal 
lowe' en night. When we went to school we found a 
hayrack in front of the door and our high school room 
full of cackling chickens. We were allowed to go 
home until noon, while someone cleaned up the 
round and square eggs. 

Another amusing incident I remember from high 
school days was the night when some of the boys left 
the rink and went over to the lab in the school. That 
afternoon the Grade eleven class had made some 
home brew, according to the book, of course, and 
because these young chaps were not in our class and 
were not able to taste it in school, they decided to 
sample it after hours. Now I must admit when we 
tasted it our impression was that it tasted like more, 
or even a little bit more. The result was, would you 
believe, that when the janitor came to tend the fur 
nace for the night, he stumbled over boys passed out 
in various places in the school. Pretty good home 
brew I'd say! 

After I completed my Grade twelve I went on to 
Normal School to become a teacher. 

When I was twelve years old I always had the 
desire to play musical instruments. My grandmother 
had given me a violin which I really enjoyed playing, 
but I also wanted a guitar so badly and was saving all 
my pennies to buy one. Mother and dad took me to 
Regina. There was one at the National Music Store 
for eleven dollars. I had saved eleven hundred pen 
nies for that instrument. When Mr. Dojack started 
counting all those pennies he asked me if there was at 
least one nickel in there. My response was negative, 
but he counted every last penny. I still have the guitar 
and still play it. I played with several different groups 
and we played for school dances, barn dances and 
other social functions. One thing I really enjoyed 

doing was singing for Bill Schultz on Pleasant Mem 
ories and for Si Knight on the Mail Bag Program. 

I met my husband David while playing for a 
dance at Lajord. We were married at St. John's 
Lutheran Church at Lang on January 10, 1945. We 
moved to the Kronau district where we farmed. My 
dad was a very particular farmer and his yard and 
buildings were always well kept. He had a small 
flock of chickens which he kept in a spotless hen 
house. The inside walls were all painted white and 
before anyone dared to enter he had to knock on the 
door. David thought the only thing that was missing 
in dad's chicken house were some pictures on the 
walls. One day when we came back from a local 
auction sale we stopped in at the folks before going 
home. We had a box full of pictures and David 
decided to take a couple of them and hang them on 
the chicken house wall. When dad went to tend his 
chickens that night he found them all very quiet and 
while he was trying to figure out what was wrong 
with them, he noticed they were admiring those pic 
tures. He claims their production dropped the follow 
ing week because they were too busy admiring the 
works of art. 

David and I lived on our farm at Kronau until I 
had a stroke in May, 1979 and after lengthy stay in the 
hospital we moved into our present home in Regina. 

We have six children, four boys and two girls. 
Carolyn who lives in Regina and works in the 

Geography Department at the University of Regina. 
Richard married to Susan Wright, now living in 
Thunder Bay, Ontario and has two children, Allyson 
and Cale. 

Raymond married to Gail Kennedy and living at 
Kronau. They have three children, Jodi, Nicohle and 
Jase. 

Cathryn, married to Dale Stephenson is living in 
Saskatoon. They have one son, Christian Drew. 

Harold married Bernadette Klein and is living in 
Regina but still farming. 

Howard is presently living in our home at the 
farm and also participating in farming activities. 

Fredrich John Bohlken 
He was born on February 20, 1905 in Scotch 

Grove, Iowa to Fredrich and Theresa Bohlken. 
While he was still young his family moved to the 
Riceton district. In the 1930's he homesteaded in the 
Lintlaw district and married Olga Studlin in 1937. 
They had one child, Alton. 

Fredrich enjoyed fishing and hunting and spent 
many hours at them with family and friends. He lived 
on the farm until the time of his death May 7, 1981 in 
a Regina hospital at the age of seventy six years. 
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The Molly W. Sonder story 
by Molly Sonder (Bohlken) 

I was born on January 16, 1906 in Scotch Grove, 
Iowa, the daughter of Frederick and Theresa 
Bohlken. I was brought into the world by a midwife 
whose name was J. M. Young. The mothers did not 
go to a hospital to have their babies, a doctor or a 
midwife came to the house. 

My mother had asthma and the doctor advised a 
change of climate, so my father traded his property in 
the States for some land in Canada. 

In the fall of 1907 he came to Riceton and built a 
house on the farm. In February of 1908 my mother 
and seven children came to Canada. We came by rail 
and my dad met us with a team and sleigh at 
Milestone. Two children, a boy and girl, died in 
infancy and were buried in Scotch Grove, Iowa. 
Otto, Herman and Hannah were born in Canada. I 
can remember when Hannah was born on June 18, 
1913. It had rained and we kids were outside barefoot 
in the mud. We had many difficult times and it took a 
lot of hard work and many long hours. My father was 
a very good provider. He bought apples by the boxes 
or barrels and crates of dried fruit, which was soaked 
all night and then cooked in the morning. Flour and 
sugar were bought in one hundred pound bags and 
stored upstairs. The bags were made of cotton mate 
rial, and we made tea towels and even some of our 
underclothes out of them. They were even sewn to 
gether for sheets. 

My mother was a terrific cook and made huge 
batches of bread and buns. She used the compressed 
yeast cakes so the sponge had to be set the night 
before and rise all night. She had to wrap the bread 
pan in coats to keep it warm. A pan of buns didn't last 
long when they came out of the oven. 

We all had our chores to do and we knew better 
then not to do them or we'd be spanked. We had 
wood to chop and coal to carry. There were cows to 
be milked and the milk put through a separator to 
separate the cream from the milk. The cream was 
then churned into butter. The butter was thoroughly 
washed and made into one pound prints. Butter and 
eggs were sold to buy groceries. Water was hauled 
from Bratt's Lake many miles away, so we didn't 
waste a drop. Saturday was bath night; we brought in 
the large laundry tub and all had a bath in the same 
water, adding hot water for each one. We were always 
ready for bed early as we had to get up early in the 
mornings. 

I can remember sleeping on straw mattresses. 
They sewed potato bags together and filled them with 
straw. Fresh straw had to be put in once in awhile. 

We took turns at having the mumps and when we 
got the German measles we were put in a dark room. 

I attended Cross School. It was two miles away 
and we walked it often. In bad weather we drove a 
horse and cutter. We didn't have the warm clothes 
they have today, so we were very cold many times. 
The school had up to thirty or forty pupils and one 
teacher taught them all. I remember Miss Smith, 
Miss Bennett and Mrs. Forbes. I took my Grade nine 
at Regina College. 

We attended the Lutheran Church in Lang. We 
had to drive the twenty miles with a team of horses 
hitched to a buggy or sleigh. The men all sat in the 
pews on one side of the church, while the women and 
children sat in pews on the other side. I also went to 
Sunday School in Riceton, and Mrs. Graff was the 
teacher. We all loved her and she gave us gifts when 
we knew our lesson. 

Monday was wash day and the clothes had to be 
scrubbed on a board and boiled to get them white. We 
used home-made soap. It was made out of lye and 
rendered lard or left over pork fat. The clothes were 
hung outside summer and winter. In winter the frozen 
clothes were brought in and hung in the house to dry. 
Ironing was done with flat irons heated on top of the 
stove. Everything was ironed as the material 
wrinkled so badly in those days. 

If we had a minute to sit down we sewed or 
crocheted. Mother was a good knitter and made all 
the mitts and socks. 

We made our own amusement by playing games 
outside or going skating. We would walk a mile to 
find ice on which to skate. We had skate blades that 
clipped on to our shoes. In the winter we slid down 
snow banks on scoop shovels. 

My father planted a lot of trees around the farm 
yard which we had to hoe by hand. When dad wasn't 
around we sat down to have a rest. He always seemed 
to know what we were up to and was right there. 

We also planted huge gardens and did a lot of 
canning. We made pickles and preserved fruit. We 
had enough to do us until the next garden was ready. 
Potatoes were stored in a bin in the basement and 
carrots packed in sand. 

There were no weed sprays then so we had to 
walk in the fields and pick the weeds out. The crop 
was cut with what they called a binder drawn by four 
horses. It cut and tied a twine string around the cut 
grain to form sheaves. We had to put them in stooks, 
heads up so the grain wouldn't spoil. Dad drove the 
horses and when we knew he was out of sight we had 
a rest. We could always see the binder whip first, so 
we got busy. 

We didn't have much time for socializing, but 
had wonderful neighbors, who came to visit. Mr. and 
Mrs. Ernest Reich and family were very good 
friends. After my dad bought a car he and mother 
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would take us to the Regina Exhibition, always on 
Monday as that was kids day. We got into the grounds 
for 5¢ and on the rides for 5¢. Mother packed sand 
wiches and coffee, which was our noon lunch. We'd 
be home before dark, tired but happy. 

The Christmas presents were ordered through 
Eaton's catalogue and kept hidden in a locked room. 
We each received one gift. 

Pete farmed north ofRiceton when I met him. He 
moved to Lang and drove up to Riceton to see me. 

My brother, Freddie, had to have a double hernia 
operation so mother wanted him to go to the Mayo 
Clinic in Rochester, Minnesota, to have the opera 
tion. I was elected to go along, so I asked Pete to 
come along. We left by rail. When we arrived there I 
bought a new dress and we got a wedding band for 
$8. We found a minister and were married. Freddie 
had his operation and when he was on the mend Pete 
and I left by train for Vanguard, where he had a 
brother. We received a quarter of beef for a wedding 
gift, also $75, with which we got a new sewing 
machine and silverware. 

We loved to go to Riceton to the bonspiels. Ev 
eryone was so friendly and the ladies served deli 
cious meals. I curled in one bonspiel on the same rink 
with Mary Bohlken so I went up there and stayed at 
her place. After each game everyone gathered in the 
furnace room (better known as the sin-bin) to tell 
jokes and have a drink. A lot of fun was had by all. 

Pete and I lived on a farm at Lang. We had two 
children a son, Harold, and daughter Helen. Pete 
died in 1962 and Harold and I carri ed on with the 
farming. Helen marri ed and had two children. Kirk, 
her son, helps us in harvest time. His son, Christo 
pher, loves to come to the farm. 

Mary and Otto Bohlken 
by Otto Bohlken 

I was born nineteen days after my family arrived 
from Iowa on March 29, 1908. I was brought into the 
world by Dr. Tyerman from Milestone and Mrs. 
Blish as mid-wife - one of the pioneers that lived 
close by. As I grew up, I was very much attached to 
mother as my father was very strict. My brothers and 
sisters called me mama's baby. 

When I started school, I hated it. One morning 
when it was time to go to school, I hid in the loft of 
the chicken house. Dad found me and I didn't try that 
again. I had a reason for not liking school as the desks 
were the double desk and the only seat left was beside 
Cecil Hoover who was quite stout and didn't give me 
much room. I got all my education at Cross School. 
We went by buggy in summer and sleigh in the 
winter. Many times we walked the two miles when 
Dad needed the horses for field work. We had a horse 

This is how the Bohlkens hauled water. Water was pumped by 
hand. 

that was blind. However, once on the road he seemed 
to know where to go. 

Mother always planted a large garden. Seemed I 
was always there to help her. What we couldn't eat 
was canned in sealers or dried for winter use. Dad 
always planted lots of potatoes - when Saturday 
came, I always had to drive the horses on a cultivator 
and he walked behind and held the handles on the 
shovels. Up and down the rows we would go. If the 
horse stepped on a potato I would hear about it. Dad 
always said what we don't eat he could sell. I remem 
ber one Saturday I helped him dig up ten large jute 
bags full, loaded them on a wagon, went to Riceton 
and sold them for one dollar a bag. 

We had no spray for weeds those days so dad got 
most of the family and we hand picked fifty acres of 
flax. Being the flax was sown by a drill, the rows 
were spaced about six inches apart. That's where we 
walked so we wouldn't step on the flax. 

Everyone of the family learned very young to 
milk. We had to raise our own chickens and some 
hens wouldn't set for three weeks so the eggs would 
be spoiled. Those that hatched were a pretty sight 
the little chicks peeking through their mother's feath 
ers. It was a lot of work looking after them when it 
was raining. Mother would mash up boiled egg and 
mix it with oatmeal to start the small chicks. 

I remember when I was ten years old, they were 
having a school fair at Lajord and I asked Mother if I 
could enter some chickens. She said I could so I 
made a box, picked out a rooster and a hen that I 
thought was nice at the time. We had Barred Rocks 
and they took second prize. I got two dollars - 
which was a lot in those days. Since that day, I have 
taken an interest in chickens. Harvest time in the 
early days seemed to be a busy time but very excit 
ing. If you needed men, one would be in Riceton 
when the train came in as there were always men 
riding the freight trains looking for work. And such 
willing workers! A lot of hard work stooking and 
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Snow at Otto Bohlken's in 1948. 

threshing the grain. During harvest there was a lot of 
excitement in the Riceton hall above the pool hall 
every Saturday evening. 

I remember the dirty thirties as they were called. 
Some days you could barely see the sun for dust 
blowing. A load of wheat wouldn't even buy a load of 
coal those days. Eggs were selling from five to eight 
cents a dozen. You would be lucky to get two dollars 
for a five gallon can of cream. Feed for the horses was 
shipped in by rail and divided among the farmers. 
Entertainment was in the form of house parties, 
school parties, cards and dancing. 

I met Mary at a dance in the Riceton Hall above 
the pool hall. Mary's brother Fred Essar came to 
Riceton in 1929 from Theodore and worked for Emil 
Diekrager south of Riceton. In the early thirties he 
brought Mary and she also worked for the Diek 
ragers. Mary also worked for Livingstones and 
Gillis's of Gray and Ross's at Adams. We always met 
at sports day dances. On September 30, 1937 we 
were married in the Trinity Lutheran Church by Rev. 
L. Pflueger. We spent our honeymoon at Banff and 
Lake Louise then drove through the States on the way 
home. We were home about a week when all the 
neighbors came and with a four piece band chivareed 
us. What a surprise! They danced and sang, brought 
lunch and took up a silver collection. I was the last 
one to get married in our family so Mary and I moved 
in with mother. 

Fred Otten, my nephew, helped me farm. What a 
change over the years! From horses to tractors - 
from threshing to combining. Some years were hard 
with the grasshoppers, hail and frost. Then other 
years were times with good crops. 

I' II have to tell of a time before we were married. 
Mary and her brother, George looked after Ernie 
Kinvig's home one winter. I went to see Mary and 
George showed me the bread Mary made. He was 
laughing. It hadn't turned out very well. Mary 
blamed the flour. I bounced it against the wall and it 

didn't break. Mary just laughed. They say practice 
makes perfect and in 1967 and 1968, Mary won first 
prize at Sedley fair for her bread, pies and cookies. 
The judge at Sedley asked Mary why she didn't enter 
her baking in the Regina Exhibition. Mary never did. 

Mary had four brothers in W.W. II - Harry, 
Paul, Matt and Elmer. Elmer was working for us at 
the time he was called - a young man of nineteen. 
He was the only one who didn't come back. He gave 
his life for his country. 

We were blessed with three children, Lois, 
Gloria, and Duane. They got their primary education 
at Cross School and high school at Milestone. They 
were baptized and confirmed in the Lutheran Church 
in Riceton. 

The most embarrassing moment of my life was at 
a Christmas Concert in the Cross School. After the 
children did a tumbling act, Mrs. Shaw asked me to 
come up on the stage. I thought she wanted me to pull 
curtains. So up I went. When I got on stage she said 
Lois and Gloria told her I could stand on my head. 
The crowd started to clap, so I did. But the crowd 
didn't stop clapping and I had to do it again. We still 
correspond with Mrs. Shaw every Christmas and she 
always mentions in her letters how she got me to 
stand on my head. I was Secretary of the Cross 
School for sixteen years. 

Mary and I still live in the house Dad built and 
where I was born. Most of the spruce trees that Dad 
planted are still here and are a wonderful windbreak. 

Our children: 
Lois married Bill Purves. They had two children, 

Mel and Rocky. Bill and Lois separated when Rocky 
was a baby so we raised Mel and Rocky as our own. 
Their main interests are hunting and fishing. Lois got 
her divorce and married Jim Crawford and now lives 
close by. 

Gloria finished her high school in Milestone then 
took two year course of Secretary Science at the 
Saskatchewan Technical Institute at Moose Jaw. She 
worked for almost two years for C.H.A.B. While at 
school, she met Ronald Misskey. They got married in 
1966. They have six boys - Matthew, Michael, 
Russell, Robbie, Bradley and Brian. The whole fam 
ily is involved in Scouts. They live in Melfort, Sas 
katchewan. 

Duane worked for the Riceton Co-op after he 
finished school in Milestone. He also worked in the 
mine at Thompson, Manitoba and on the seismo 
graph crew as far north as lnuvik, N. W T. He mar 
ried Glenda Kenyon from Milestone in 1974. They 
have four children-Jason, Jeremy, Jody and Jared. 
They live in a house trailer near our home. Duane 
likes hunting and fishing. He does all the farming. 
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Herman Bohlken 
by Iola Bohlken 

Herman and Iola Sothe were married on Novem 
ber 19, 1936 in Winnipeg. We spent a couple of 
weeks of our honeymoon at my parents' home at 
Hyas, Saskatchewan then set off by train to Regina 
and Riceton. This was my first glimpse of the prai 
ries. We were met at the train by Otto with horses and 
sleigh. We loaded our baggage into it, covered our 
selves with blankets and started off on the last five 
miles of our journey to meet my new family. I had 
grown up accustomed to having trees all about, so I 
just couldn't believe the wide open spaces of the 
prairie landscape. Of course, being early December, 
the ground was covered with snow and the sky was 
overcast so one could hardly tell where the earth left 
off and the sky began. It was a welcome sight to me, 
when the Bohlken farm appeared in view, to see that 
the buildings were nestled in a grove of trees. Hap 
pily, I found my new relatives and all the prairie 
people I met to be as warm and friendly as those I had 
left behind. 

The following summer is one I will never forget 
as it was one of extreme drought, poor crops and 
gardens, and grasshoppers everywhere. We would 
scan the sky hopefully for a cloud to appear, but if 
one did it would not be dropping any rain. An oft 
heard remark was "It's just an empty coming back." 
Herman and I moved to Arran, Saskatchewan in the 
fall of 1937 as we had bought a farm there. 

Our daughter Gail was born shortly after our 
move to Arran and David came along thirteen 
months later - our New Year's baby! We lived on 
our farm there for nine years. Unfortunately our 
house burned down in May, 1946 and we decided 
then that we would return to Riceton rather than 
rebuild. We moved back in October. 

Our first home in Riceton was on a farm belong 
ing to Don and Ken Bohlken about two miles east of 
town. The snow came early and steadily so, with 
only a car for transportation, we had great difficulty 
in getting the children to and from school. Then Mr. 
O'Brien offered us the use of a house in town which 
then was just across the road from Frank Hill's and 
where the Lutheran Church now stands. Once again 
we packed our belongings and moved into town. It 
was a great move for the kids because of the skating 
rink which they had never had access to before. 

That was the winter of many fierce blizzards 
which many will remember. Herman had gone off to 
the Regina Bonspiel and, of course, this was the time 
Mother Nature chose to drop the worst blizzard of the 
season upon us. The storm started during school 
hours and I can remember Frank Hill and myself 
setting out, bracing ourselves against the wind and 

snow, to see our children safely home. Dolores and 
Delno Van de Kamp were staying with their grand 
parents that winter. Trains stopped running and tele 
phone lines were down so there was no way of 
communicating with anyone. Herman finally arrived 
home by plane. 

In the spring of 1947 we bought the house in 
which we lived for twenty-seven years and in July, 
1949 we had the joy of welcoming a new member to 
our household, our second son Keith. 

After the isolation of living on a farm five miles 
from town up north and the building of a new rink 
and hall at Riceton, we now found ourselves caught 
up in the whirl of skating, hockey, curling, bonspiels, 
sports days and church and club activities. Herman 
was a caretaker at the rink for several years with the 
help of Fred Otten, Karl Pedersen and others. Of 
course, Herman's great love was hunting and this has 
passed on down especially to David and his sons. 

My parents moved to Riceton in 1955. We were 
grateful to be able to look after them in their declin 
ing years. They are buried in Riceton Cemetery. Our 
next great loss was when Herman passed away in 
November, 1974 after an illness of two years. 

Our children all grew up and got married and 
presented us with eight grandchildren. Gail's hus 
band, Doug Gilbert, was killed in a tragic accident in 
San Juan, Puerto Rico in 1979. Her children are Jon 
and Jennifer. 

Dave married Nonie Schick of Yorkton. Their 
children are Dean, Catherine and Brian. 

Keith married Rhonda Munro of Regina. They 
are living in Calgary and have three children: Kevin, 
Krista and Ryan. 

I will always cherish my memories of the wonder 
ful neighbors and friends we had in Riceton over the 
years. They laughed with us in our joys and cried 
with us through our sorrows and were always ready 
to lend a helping hand. 

The George and Christina Brown story 
by Isabel Auld (Brown) 

My father, George Brown, must have been the 
adventurous type. He came to Canada from England 
at a very young age working for a time in Winnipeg 
before coming to Saskatchewan to work as a farm 
hand in the Qu'Appelle, Wilcox and Francis areas. 

When World War I broke out he joined the Cana 
dian Army and went overseas. He married Christina 
Turnbull in Jedburgh, Scotland, following the war 
and returned to Canada by boat, landing in Montreal 
July 1, 1919. Mother often mentioned members of the 
Salvation Army were on hand to welcome them at 
four in the morning with baskets of fruit. They were 
hired to take the crop off on a farm at Bechard. My 

821 



George Brown family - John, George, Mrs. Brown, Isabel, 
Georgina in front. 

mother was in tears many times from loneliness as 
she had always lived at home, being one of a family 
of twelve. 

They moved to Francis to rent a farm where my 
brother Jack and I were born. Both were home births 
with the country doctor in attendance - in this case 
Dr. Tucker. In November 1922 they rented a farm 
one section with a new barn and new two storey 
house two miles east of Bechard, where they re 
mained for twenty-five years. The third member of 
our family was born in a hospital during the depres 
sion years- a girl named Georgina who has always 
been known as Gean. The family doctor was Dr. R. 
S. Conn, a native of Wolseley who replaced Dr. 
Tucker in Francis for a period of time before moving 
to Regina. 

The folks bought a farm at Lewvan where my 
brother and his wife, the former Kay Cuddington, 
still reside. They had a family of four, two girls and 
two boys. 

My sister attended Normal School in Moose Jaw. 
Her first school was Bratt's Lake School District. She 
married Ross Perry from Lewvan and had a family of 
three, two boys and a girl. Gean continues to teach. 

My father suffered a heart attack late in 1944 and 
was forced to lead a rather restricted life style his 
remaining seventeen years. 

My mother lived on the farm a number of years 
following my father's passing. She enjoyed apart 
ment living in the city until she required a little care. 
As a result she is now living in a Senior Citizen 
Lodge. 

The house and barn were painted a cream color 
each with a black shingled roof. The large barn had a 
concrete foundation. I considered it quite a challenge 
to go to the loft and walk across the storage shed on 
the beams. When there was feed stored it wasn't too 
far to fall. 

In the yard was a garage for the car, henhouse, 
some granaries and, of course, an outhouse. Beyond 

the garden was an old shed used to store machinery 
when not required, as well as a workshop. A double 
sized granary was used to chop grain in, as well as 
clean seed grain. 

Behind those two buildings outdated machinery 
was lined up. There was an old steam engine, the 
Rumely tractor, a cultivator, rake and a huge wooden 
stookloader. Never could figure how it worked! As 
youngsters we spent hours climbing on that old 
equipment. Over the years junk dealers would travel 
the country and parts that could be removed would be 
sold to them. I believe it was during the war that scrap 
iron was considered valuable and the remains were 
sold and loaded in C.N. rail cars at Bechard. 

My memory is limited to a few happenings in the 
twenties. My brother started his education at Badger 
Hill School District No. 2194, a one-room country 
school, a distance of two miles from our home. 
Coming home the second day he fell off the Shetland 
pony and broke his arm. This meant a trip to Dr. 
Tucker in Francis, who was able to make the neces 
sary adjustment to keep him comfortable overnight. 
Met the doctor early the next morning and went to 
Regina to a hospital for x-rays, cast and sling. 

Might mention that a trip to Regina, even in a new 
car, took a considerable amount of time as all roads 
were on the square with correction lines. 

That pony had a rather stubborn nature as I re 
member. The odd morning she absolutely refused to 
leave the yard. I have a scar on my upper right arm 
received when I was taken under a barbed wire fence 
when the pony decided not to stop. Apparently we 
didn't get through to her. Recall she was traded for a 
pig. 

Thereafter we were provided with a horse and 
buggy in the summer and a covered sleigh in the 
winter. It wasn't unusual for the sleigh to topple over 
on the side. 

Badger Hill School was a well fenced school on a 
hill as the name indicates. There was a barn for those 
requiring the use of same. Also a three room fur 
nished cottage, or teacherage as it was often referred 
to, for the teacher. 

The school at times was crowded with as many as 
thirty-three students attending. The teacher taught 
grades one to eight. Grades nine and ten were given 
supervision with correspondence courses. Grade ele 
ven students could, it they wished, attend but without 
supervision. I was one of the few students to take the 
opportunity before going to Lewvan for my final 
year. 

When we started school we seemed to have a 
number of teachers leaving after short stays. I recall 
the names and hope they are in proper order: Mrs. 
Mary Copeman, Miss Flora Cameron, Mrs. Dorothy 
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Rice, Miss Juliette Poissant, Miss Myrle Kildea who 
taught for seven and a half years, followed by Miss 
Alice Common. School noon hours and recesses 
were usually spent playing ball in spring and fall, 
while the first snowfall meant a lively game of Fox 
and Geese to keep warm. 

In the spring the teacher would prepare us for the 
annual Field Day in Riceton late in May to compete 
in the races, relays and various jump events. Ball 
games were going on all day. You always went home 
weary and sunburned. 

In 1939, for a visit of King George VI and Queen 
Elizabeth, the pupils went to Regina with their par 
ents and could, if they wished, meet and go as a 
school group to see the royal couple. We were in an 
open truck and as we drove through the Albert Street 
subway a train was passing over. Someone dropped 
an orange from an open window and it fell on my lap. 

The school on one occasion entered a student in a 
public speaking contest in Lewvan. Miss Kildea se 
lected Grant Gieg to speak on the topic of "Wheat". 
How proud the district was when Grant won one 
category and her sister Kay's pupil from !field School 
won the other category. 

For a number of years the last class period Friday 
was art appreciation. We would study the life of 
distinguished artists, as well as the pictures for which 
they were famous. We were given the opportinity to 
draw, use watercolors and pastels, and to pencil 
sketch. Near the end of a school year we would 
display our best artistic skills in the various classes 
for entry in the Regina Exhibition School Exhibits. 
We would anxiously check the winners' names when 
published in the The Leader Post. How exciting to 
see a ribbon on your entry during a visit to the 
Exhibition. One year seventeen entries to the Saska 
toon Fair captured as many prizes. When school 
commenced in the fall the prize money was dis 
tributed. 

The highlight of winter was the Christmas Con 
cert that was planned far in advance, with numerous 
practices. The first one I have any recollection of was 
1930 when we danced the Minuet. Even the colors of 
the crepe paper dresses we wore are quite vivid in my 
mind; Peggie Dodd in mauve, Jackie Paton yellow, 
Thelma Purves pink and mine was blue. Our partners 
- Marshall Stewart, Bernard Bechard, Roland Be 
chard and Raoul Gibeau wore crepe paper jackets, 
black pants and hats, and silver buckles on their 
shoes. 

These programs provided an opportunity for stu 
dents to display any talents or special training they 
were fortunate to have. Thelma Purves and I made 
our acquaintance with the keyboard about the same 
time and played "Over the Waves" piano duet one 
year. 

My father was Chairman of the School Board. He 
was also chairman concert night in the crowded 
school house with the big Christmas tree decorated 
with ornaments and balloons. Santa always arrived at 
the end of the program with the gifts and bags of 
treats for each child. My last year there was Christ 
mas 1939 and I well remember my father in his 
opening remarks bringing to mind the fact we were 
now involved in World War II, when the first bal 
loon, being overpowered with the warmth and pine 
needles, burst. Needless to say, we couldn't forget 
the war as balloons continued to break all evening. 

In the fall of the year, usually late September or 
early October, there was an evening in either Riceton 
or Gray United Church called Commencement Exer 
cises, when the students who passed grades eight to 
twelve inclusive were presented with certificates. I 
believe there was usually a musical program and a 
guest speaker. 

We were fortunate to have a Homecraft Club in 
our area under the capable leadership of Mrs. Jean 
Allan, assisted at various times by Mrs. Gladys 
Richardson and Mrs. Vera Wight. Some of the pro 
grams were sewing, handwork and growing garden 
vegetables. The sewing included a dish towel, slip, 
pyjamas and a dress. We would have our local dis 
play for judging in the school. My mother thought it 
was an error when my name was called first for the 
dress! In September entries could be put in the dis 
trict Achievement Day in Weybum. How proud I was 
to bring home a prize for Tomato Catsup. Might add I 
still use that Household Bulletin, "Jams, Jellies and 
Pickles" published by Dominion Dept. of Agricul 
ture. 

Farming was done on a limited scale in the twen 
ties as it was controlled by the number of horses a 
farmer had, as well as the size and amount of equip 
ment. We had cows for our dairy and beef require 
ments, as well as pigs, chickens, turkeys and even 
ducks. 

In the winter dad would have Dr. Hewitt, the Vet 
from Regina, come out on the noon train and return 
on the late afternoon one, to check the horses teeth, 
hoofs and take care of any other existing problems. 

If one of the cattle was sick, a local person knowl 
edgable in that line would be called to come. Tommy 
Orr from Riceton was one dad would contact. 

While dad was fond of horses, it seemed benefi 
cial to invest in a tractor in the late twenties. This was 
followed in the thirties by a swather and combine, 
replacing the need for so many extra men to help 
harvest by eliminating two binders. Therefore, the 
stookers weren't required, as well as the stook loader 
and racks to haul sheaves to the threshing machine. 
Some farmers were fortunate to have new equipment, 
but we usually bought used through newspaper ad- 
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vertising or locally. As I recall our first truck was 
replacing the grain wagons. Matter of fact, it was a 
green Model A Ford purchased from Amcie Purves. 

In my estimation the so-called modem manner of 
harvesting wasn't as picturesque as the former meth 
od. I need only close my eyes to get the full beauty of 
the prairies during that all important phase of farm 
ing. There were binders drawn by four horses cutting 
and tying the ripened grain into sheaves with binder 
twine. Men followed up putting sheaves in stooks 
which were picked up by a stookloader drawn by four 
horses. The sheaves were carried up the loader and 
dropped into a rack, drawn by two horses moving 
along with the loader. The load of sheaves would go 
to the threshing machine, a J. I. Case, put into opera 
tion by a long wide belt motivated by a big Rumely 
engine. The threshing machine was often referred to 
as a separator- aptly so as it separated the grain into 
a granary and the straw into a pile on the ground. 
Even after all the activity had long been completed, it 
was a pleasant and rewarding scene to see a few 
granaries and straw stacks gracing the farm . 

The wheat would be put in grain wagons by 
shovel and taken to your chosen grain company ele 
vator. Often large loads, or because of road condi 
tions, it was necessary to use two teams of horses on 
one wagon. 

With the change over to combines our outdated 
equipment was advertised in a farm publication and 
usually sold to farmers further north in the province 
where farm ing was carried out on a smaller scale. 

Dad had a bunkhouse, on wheels, built to house 
the hired men. It had a number of bunks as well as a 
bed, heater for those rainy days and cool nights, and 
a table with a couple of benches. A kerosene lamp .on 
a shelf provided the necessary light. 

I often wonder how my mother managed alone to 
cope with all that had to be done during harvesting. 
The days were long from early morning breakfast, 
dinner at twelve noon, to late evening meals neces 
sitating the need to provide an afternoon lunch in the 
field. The family had to be cared for as well as the big 
home. 

When the hand operated washer had to be re 
placed in the early thirties, it was with a machine 
operated off the same power plant as the lights. 
Clothes were dried on two lines in the yard. Also had 
lines on the front verandah used when wet underfoot. 
Lines were put in the house for winter drying along 
with a folding wooden clothes dryer. Ironing was 
done by heating sad irons, usually a set of three with a 
removable handle, on your kitchen wood and coal 
range. With no refrigeration perishable food had to 
be kept in the basement to be cool or often hung down 
a well. 

Dad milked the cows both morning and evening. 
He would carry the milk to the basement and put it 
through the separator, Mellot by name, to remove the 
cream leaving skim milk. The cream could be made 
into butter or shipped by can to a dairy in the nearest 
city. Butter was churned in a crockery chum. If the 
cream was the correct temperature butter was pro 
duced in a few minutes. If not it could take a long 
time. A wooden butter bowl and paddle completed 
the process. The butter was often packed in a bowl 
for home use. My mother took great pride in making 
butter and with the aid of a wooden pound printer and 
butter papers would sell the extra privately to the 
people in town who worked for the railway. So get 
ting twenty-five cents a pound for butter and a few 
cents less for a dozen eggs, Mother always managed 
to have a bit of cash stashed away. Eggs were sold in 
12, 15, or 30 dozen crates. The local storekeeper 
would take them in trade for groceries or they were 
sold privately or shipped by train to the city. To 
ensure a winter supply of eggs for cooking and bak 
ing when they were in short supply, we kept them in a 
crock on the basement floor where it was cool in a 
solution of waterglass. 

A large garden was always planted. 
During the thirties most families found it neces 

sary to make a trip or two north and east of Regina to 
pick saskatoons. Often a group would arrange to go 
with a picnic lunch. We ate fresh saskatoons with 
sugar and cream. Most were preserved for table use, 
often with a few slices of orange in each jar for a 
change. Jam was made combining saskatoons with 
rhubarb. Large jars would be cold packed for saska 
toon pies. 

My father had trained to be a butcher in England 
so we were fortunate to have properly cut meat. Once 
winter set in a steer would be slaughtered. It was 
brought to the basement in quarters to be cut in the 
various pieces for use. A supply of suet was saved for 
mincemeat and plum puddings. The hides would be 
sold in the city. A pig would be butchered for pork 
and dad cured the hams and bacon. 

Lard was rendered for pies and bread. Waste fats 
were saved and mother made laundry soap. A number 
of chickens and two or three turkeys were frozen for 
special occasions. Sausages would be made and 
frozen as well as some canned for summer. Beef was 
also cubed and processed in jars for stews or serving 
cold on a platter of lettuce. Chickens were also cut up 
and processed in the jars. 

One day a week was set aside for baking bread. 
Flour for baking was bought by the hundred pound 
cloth bag. A year's supply of twelve bags would be 
purchased in the fall. 

Sugar was purchased by the hundred pounds in 
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cloth bags also. The empty bags were soaked to 
remove the colorful printing and advertising to be put 
to various uses most of them very good large tea 
towels. Often a bit of embroidery was done in the 
comers. 

I can just recall a peddler coming through our 
area from Regina in a horse drawn caravan selling 
dry goods such as work clothes for men, yard goods, 
etc. 

The Raleigh salesman, as well as the Watkins 
man, would call round a few times a year to sell their 
products. You never really knew the Raleigh man as 
they changed of ten, however Allen Reid was the one 
and only Watkins man to frequent our area. He was 
without a doubt a silent salesman! Perhaps the secret 
to his success. 

Once in a while in the winter months it would be 
necessary to go to Regina by train for appointments. 
Quite enjoyed staying in hotels as well as eating in the 
restaurant. We stayed in Champs Hotel operated by 
the Champ brothers in those days. Particularly en 
joyed that thick oatmeal porridge served with thick 
cream. Toasted baker's bread spread with creamery 
butter seemed so superior to our own. 

The first train consisted of steam engine, baggage 
car and one or more coaches. Depending on the time 
of year it wasn't unusual to see a trainman go through 
the coach turning on each lamp by reaching up with a 
stick. All that was later replaced by a single oil electic 
unit referred to as The Skunk. The service was dis 
continued in the mid fifties. 

Bechard consisted of four elevators, four houses, 
a station and general store. 

The General Store with attached living quarters 
sold groceries, dry goods, drugs and hardware. It 
was customary to charge groceries and pay at the end 
of the month. The store also included the post office 
where the mail was handed out through a wicket. The 
storekeeper had numerous agencies as well as a gas 
pump in front of the store. He was there to serve the 
people so hours weren't a concern. Often wondered 
how they managed to have a noon lunch or evening 
dinner. 

When you went to town with horses, there were 
hitching posts in front of the store where you tied 
them. There were also railings at each end of a small 
oil warehouse across the road from the store. 

The first storekeeper during our years at Bechard 
was a Mr. Dupont. The next, Mr. and Mrs. Cooper 
stein, son Sigmund and daughter Sarah. I believe Mr . 
and Mrs. J. P. Lewis with sons Jackie and Francis 
followed. Mr. Lewis was from Wales and could very 
well have been known as honest John. It was during 
their tenure it was classed as a Marquis store. For a 
time for every twenty dollars worth of groceries you 

purchased, a premium dish in the yellow green theme 
was given out. 

A farm couple from Khedive, Russell and Vi 
Hart with daughters Lois and Shirley took over next. 
When they moved on Mr. and Mrs. Clyde Tannahill 
and son Bryce from Liberty moved in. 

The folks had an old Model T car in the early 
twenties and must confess I never did know its orig 
in. I remember getting the only new car my parents 
ever had. It was a two door blue Overland Whippet 
purchased in Regina in 1926. The Model Twas then 
converted to a pick-up truck. 

Our first radio was a very small crystal set with 
two sets of earphones. It was used to get the news as 
well as Amos and Andy, and the National Hockey 
game on Saturday evening. It was a giant step for 
ward when we acquired a table model R.C.A. radio 
with a big horn on top that amplified sound for all to 
enjoy. Major Bowes was a must, as well as Jack 
Benny and The Poets Corner on Sunday afternoon. 
Dad would tune in the World Series in October. My 
mother was on hand during the week to record the 
daily recipe and listen to The Happy Gang and Ma 
Perkins. It is still clear in my mind going a mile and a 
half in a sleigh on a bitterly cold January night in 
1936 to be with our English friends Nellie and 
George Dodd and listen on shortwave to the B.B.C. 
broadcast the funeral service for King George V. 

In the summer we would enjoy the Wheat Pool 
Picnic at Strawberry Lake near Odessa. We would 
take our own lunch, run in the races, watch the other 
sports and enjoy ice cream and soft drinks from the 
booth. 

The fall project was the fowl supper and program 
of musical talent from Regina. Can remember going 
to Lewvan, Rice ton and Gray church suppers as well. 

My mother was one of the original members of 
the Bechard Homemakers Club. My sister was the 
first baby born to a member. She received a lovely 
silver mug. The Club always met at our home in the 
month of June when members of the Gray Home 
makers were invited. 

Nearly every youngster in the district had a pair 
of skates. We learned to skate on open air rinks. 

Christmas baking was done in November or early 
December to be at its best by December 25th. Both 
light and dark fruit cakes were made, topped with 
almond paste and covered with special white icing 
before decorating with glaceed fruit. Plum puddings 
were put in heavy white cloth tied with string and 
hung in a boiler to be steamed before hanging from a 
rafter in the basement in readiness for the holidays. 

The pudding was served with a brown sugar 
sauce or thick cream. Mincemeat was made ready for 
pies and tarts to be baked before the holidays. A good 
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supply of shortbread completed the baking for the 
festive season. 

Many older ladies never did have their hair cut 
but wore it in a bun. Those who had their hair bobbed 
usually had it shingled at the back leaving the sides 
longer to be curled with tongs. The tongs were heated 
by dangling them in the chimney of a kerosene lamp 
over the lighted wick. Before using it was necessary 
to test the warmth on a piece of paper or a towel. 

It was quite evident not much thought had been 
given to drainage problems faced by the farmers 
especially in the spring of the year. I was very young 
but remember our farm yard was completely sur 
rounded with water one spring. It was like living on 
an island. I recall J. D. Williams and his sister Ethel 
skating from Bechard to visit us when the water 
froze. Later that spring it wasn't unusual to see peo 
ple in row boats. The government had a drainage 
system put in with a ditch starting at the north end of 
our farm and going south to where the water would 
finally be drained into the Souris River. 

During the drought years in the 30's there were 
dreadful dust storms that seemed never ending dur 
ing the heat of the summer. The first tractor dad 
bought was rather small on tracks called a Cletrac. 
The municipality would employ him in the fall to 
remove the blow dirt from the government ditch. 

Some farmers turned to strip farming as a means 
of soil control. 

Along with dry conditions there seemed to be an 
influx of pests such as cutworm, sawfly and 
grasshoppers, to mention a few. To live through a 
depression of that endurance taught us to care and 
share. 

One of the last official things to take place in the 
August before I left Bechard was when the govern 
ment requested everyone in Canada be registered. A 
couple of registration desks were set up in Badger 
Hill School with Mrs. Gordon Stewart and Margaret 
Allan in charge. A folder could be purchased to carry 
the registration card in at most retail outlets. 

In the quiet of the evening frogs could be heard if 
there was water in the ditches. 

The flat prairie presents sunrises and sunsets to 
full advantage. 

Coming through this era at Bechard it is well that 
the years magnify the good times and diminish the 
bad. Friendships developed during those years meant 
much to me and I cherish many happy memories. 

Life directed me to Regina where I took some 
business training before working. Early in 1960 the 
company announced the transfer of employees to 
Calgary that summer. Two days after that announce 
ment I met the man who was later to be my husband. 
Charlie's job was transferred to Saskatoon early in 

1961. He moved to Calgary that summer and plans 
were soon underway of marriage in Lewvan October 
7, 1961. After eight years the next move was a trans 
fer for my husband to Edmonton. 

George and Christina Brown Story 
George was a member of the Badger Hill School 

Board and later a trustee at the Lewvan School. Being 
a trustee in those days really wasn't a rosy position. 
Besides the business part of the board, members had 
the pleasure of soliciting help for or personally doing 
such tasks as cleaning the school, hauling water and 
coal, and cleaning out the barn and toilets. 

George worked on many committees, the Wheat 
Pool and the Co-op, Bruce Masonic Lodge at Fran 
cis, and Yellow Grass Legion. He often chaired 
meetings and was a gifted story teller. 

Christina enjoyed homemaking and entertaining. 
In spite of her Scottish ancestry, a guest seldom left 
without a sample of her cooking. She belonged to the 
Bechard Homemakers Club and later the Lewvan 
U. C. W. She sent cards and letters to the sick for 
many years for the Lewvan U. C. W. During the Sec 
ond World War she knit dozens of pairs of socks for 
the Red Cross. She was a member of the Bowling 
Green Eastern Star at Colfax and is still affiliated 
with the Milestone Chapter. 

One Christmas ritual in the Brown home was to 
listen to the King's or Queen's Christmas message no 
matter what the hour of the broadcast. At the same 
time they considered themselves true Canadians in 
this land they had come to love so dearly. 

George passed away in October, 1961. Christina 
is presently living at Pioneer Village, where in spite 
of her age, her Scottish accent and sense of humor 
still prevail. 

Georgina Mary Brown 
Mrs. Ross (Gean) Perry 

I was born in Regina on January 6, 1931 the third 
child of George and Christina Brown. It was the day 
of their twelfth anniversary and in the midst of a 
depression. I spent my childhood on a farm two miles 
east of Bechard. I had an older sister Isabel (Auld) 
and an older brother John. 

Although the country was in a depression, during 
my pre-school years I was unaware of the trials of the 
time. I vaguely remember the smell and taste of the 
blowing dust that was so thick some days that you 
could barely see a wagon or car drive along the road. 
I can remember hoards of grasshoppers blotting out 
the sun. There seemed no escape from the stifling 
heat of the summer and the extreme cold of winter. 
Long underwear and fleece lined bloomers did little 
to ward off chillblains. 
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I completed grades one to nine at Badger Hill 
School. My faithful classmates were Mac Paton and 
Vivian Bruce. I went to school mostly by horse and 
buggy, with a jar of milk under my arm for the 
teacher - that may have been the beginning of a 
dislike I have for horses. 

Vivian mostly came to school in style in their 
Model A car, but a farmer was hired to transport the 
village children to and from school in the winter. 

The teachers during this period were Myrle Kild 
ea (Mrs. Eugene Bechard), Alice Common (Mrs. 
Arthur Downes) Mrs. Marjorie McComb, Miss Nor 
ma Romuld, and Delle Woodard. 

School began in the winter when the school, 
warmed by a coal and wood furnace, heated up 
enough to thaw ink in the inkwells, which we needed 
to dip our straight pens into. We always went out at 
recess to play fox and geese or build a snow fort, no 
matter what the weather. In summer there was a race 
to see who could get the best position in a game of 
scrub. We also played Steal Sticks, Red Rover and 
Porn Porn Pull away. The big day in winter was the 
Christmas concert when people came from miles 
around to see the students perform and get a glimpse 
of Santa Claus. And oh the wonderful smell of the 
Chrismas trees decorated with the same tinsel year 
after year. 

The summer excitement was riding in the back of 
a truck to Riceton to the field day. Five cent ice cream 
c?nes and watermelon have never tasted as good 
smce. 

Our family attended Pleasant View church where 
Reverend Kennedy and later Reverend Vipond 
preached during the summer months. Each fall we 
attended the fowl supper and then the picnic in the 
summer. Such names as Allan, Wright, Connery, 
Linnen, McMorris and Somerville come to mind as 
one visualizes the ladies in the kitchen and the men 
visiting or playing ball. 

I took piano lessons from Myrle Kildea, Mrs. 
Jack Sonders and Marjorie Barmby. Gaylord Wight's 
and Jack Paton's put up with people coming for les 
sons every Saturday. My last teacher was Mrs. Tom 
Collins at Lewvan. Some people get hung up on 
Turkey In the Straw, but the song that I bombed out 
on was The Blue Danube. I just dido 't like that piece. 
~he musical training is put to use daily in my profes 
sion. 

Then it seemed every child in Bechard took tap 
dancing from Mrs. Batty. Having Christina Brown as 
a mother, I also took Highland dancing. Years later I 
was to be a colleague of Mrs. Batty 's when she taught 
school at Balgonie. 

When I was around fifteen years of age our fam 
ily moved to Lewvan where I finished my high 

school education. My grade ten teacher was Marjorie 
Adams (who married Reverend Norman Quigley) 
and Chester Teal taught me grade eleven and twelve. 
Each June we wrote departmental exams which were 
locked in a special bag until the teacher went through 
the ritual of opening the bag in accordance to all 
rules. And each June the rains came during exam 
time! The roads were so bad that the gumbo rolled up 
in great gobs and clung for its life to the wheel of any 
vehicle that tried to make the journey to the school. 
Riding was impossible except on the top of a horse. 
Being the expert horsewoman I am, I managed to run 
old Dan into a tree to stop him and make it for my last 
grade twelve exam in the nick of time. 

The summer following my high school gradua 
tion, I got my first job. I had to have my grade twelve 
in order to qualify. For two months I practised the 
alphabet filing and wore a rubber finger collating. I 
knew then that office work was not for me. 

I entered Moose Jaw Normal School that fall and 
took my first year teachers training. It was called 
"Normal School" in those days. We could not wear 
slacks in public there in 1949 and 1950. Also we were 
warned what would happen if we made any uncanny 
remarks over the "Mail Bag", a Moose Jaw after 
noon program. Someone a few years earlier had 
insinuated that the Normal School requirements had 
been a strong back and a weak mind. That person did 
not graduate. 

My first school was at Buck Lake near Gray. The 
students had such names as Bratt, Husband, 
Helstrom and Kinvig. Mr. Bolton was my superin 
tendent. I received the large sum of $1,250.00 - a 
substantial amount compared to promisary notes 
teachers collected not too many years earlier, but not 
as much as I could have earned working on the 
railroad. 

In June of 1951 I married William Ross Perry in 
Lewvan United Church. The minister was Rev. Ross 
Stewart who was late for the ceremony on account of 
wet roads caused by June rains. Our attendants were 
Isabel Brown, Vivian Bruce, Bobby Harrop, John 
Perry and Charles Barker. 

Our first home was Huntoon, Saskatchewan 
where Ross bought grain for the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool. Our three children were born while we 
lived at Huntoon. Robert Keith was born on July 7, 
1952. Warren Ross on September 13, 1953 and Con 
nie Lynn on May 24, 1956. That same year we moved 
to Corinne. In 1958 Ross started to work for 
McGavin 's Foods, and retired this year after twenty 
five years service. 

In 1958 Ross built a house in Pilot Butte on a lot 
purchased for $50.00. Eight years later our family 
moved to our present home at 4147 Argyle Street, 
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Regina. We have added three grandchildren to our 
family. They are Bernie Plosker, Wendi Plosker and 
Jessica Perry. 

Through the years I attended Regina College and 
the University of Regina and have my Bachelor of 
Education. I'm in my twenty-fifth year of teaching at 
Pilot Butte. There were four teachers when I started. 
There are now seventeen teachers in a modem well 
equipped school. What marvellous changes have 
taken place since my first days at rural Bechard and 
old Badger Hill School. 

The Gordon Brown Story 
by Aggie Mack 

Gordon Brown came to Riceton District in 1940 
to take over his dad's farm. Mr. Brown came from 
a long line of farmers: his grandfather farmed in Ire 
land and his father left him 2,500 acres of land in the 
Riceton area and a ranch at Craven. 

He grew up in the 2000 block of Cornwall Street 
in Regina and received his public school education at 
Victoria and Strathcona Schools. He attended Trinity 
College in Port Hope, Ontario where he completed 
his high school education. 

Mr. Brown studied Agriculture for two years at 
the University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon. He 
then attended Iowa State College where in 1926 he 
graduated with a Bachelor of Science of Agriculture 
Degree. 

During his summer vacations Mr. Brown toured 
Europe and the United States to get first-hand knowl 
edge of farm conditions and problems. He also tour 
ed Britain, South America and Russia. 

On graduation he took over active management 

Gordon Brown with Joanne and Darrel Mack. 

of his farm. During the years he earned the respect of 
federal agricultural ministers and the Canadian 
Wheat Board. He advocated bulk sales of wheat to 
Communist countries in the world under long-term 
credit facilities. He advocated more accurate weather 
reports and long-range reports for farmers and hoped 
that the University of Saskatchewan would one day 
open a faculty of Climatology of Agriculture. While 
an authority on cattle raising, he left the running of 
his Craven ranch to tenants. 

During the later years of his life he made his 
winter headquarters in the Hotel Saskatchewan. He 
had three children from his first wife, Virginia; Mrs. 
Carl Dietz of Los Altos, California, Mrs. Samuel 
Davis of Little Rock, Arkansas and a son, George 
Alexander of Scott, Arkansas. He has a sister Beat 
rice Brown of Victoria, B.C. and five grandchildren. 

He married for a second time in February of 1964 
to Mrs. Ruth Glanville of Regina. He passed away 
April 9, 1964. 

Douglas and Lela Bruce 
by Vivian Bruce 

Douglas Bruce came to the Lewvan district from 
Ontario in 1910 to work for his uncle, William Bruce. 
Following service in France in World War I, he came 
to Bechard in 1920 to work with John Paton in the 
Western Grain company. In 1921, Doug became the 
grain buyer for the United Grain Growers in Be- 

Douglas and Lela Bruce. 
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chard. He continued buying grain for the Saskatche 
wan Wheat Pool from the same elevator until 1946. 
During that time there was a severe economic depres 
sion. In 1931, there wasn't any crop and the grain 
elevator was closed that fall. Doug worked at Mac 
oun for the month of August. 

On August 1, 1929 he married Lela Long of 
Kronau. Lela was the daughter of Lewis Long, pi 
oneer in the Lang district. Lela and Doug Bruce were 
both active in the community. Doug was Secretary 
Treasurer for Badger Hill School District for many 
years. Lela was a member of the Homemaker's Club. 
In 1946, they moved to Regina. 

Their daughter, Vivian, was born in 1931. She 
attended Badger Hill and Riceton school and Regina 
schools. Later, she attended the University of Man 
itoba and the University of Wisconsin-Madison. She 
is currently an Associate Professor, Department of 
Foods and Nutrition, University of Manitoba, Win 
nipeg. 

Douglas and Lela Bruce resided in Regina until 
their deaths in 1968 in 1979 respectively. 

The George Buffum Family 
by Bill Blaydon 

Residents of the Bechard district for fifty years, 
George and Addie his wife, and Walter, Charles, 
Anna and Louise, who died in 1918 with the flu, 
settled on land one mile south of the hamlet of Be 
chard. 

George came from a family in the States that 
dated back as far as 1640. His family came west 
settling in Illinois. Other members of the family 
located in California. Wanting to own his land and 
interested in raising cattle, he made the decision to 
bring his family to Saskatchewan. 

George's ambition was to get into purebred cattle 
and despite the lack of pasture and the dry years he 
persevered and as years passed he raised a fine herd 

Walter Buffum. 

of Aberdeen Angus cattle as well as a flock of pure 
bred sheep. This resulted in many trophies and rib 
bons for him. The following years took their toll and 
upon Mr. Buffum 's death and with the ensuing dry 
years the herd was disposed of leaving the sheep in 
the care of Charlie. He had become an expert in the 
raising and showing of sheep. He returned to the 
States and settled in Oregon where he went into sheep 
raising in a big way. Later he became a fine judge in 
many of the large stock shows in the western states. 
He never married and died in 1981. 

It was discovered that Anna, as a child, was deaf 
but as she grew up she overcame her handicap. She 
was a very intelligent girl with a pleasing personality. 
While in the Winnipeg School for the Deaf, she met 
her future husband, Alec Beaton of Delia, Alberta. 
After they married they farmed in Delia until her 

Anna (Buffum) and her husband Sandy Beaton. 

death in 1974. Alec died in 1981. One son, Perry, was 
born to this union. 

From 1937 to 1958, Walter, with his mother, 
farmed the home place. Both were accomplished and 
entertaining in many ways. They had many friends. 
Walter was a great story teller while Mrs. Buffum 
loved reading and had the gift of reciting poetry from 
memory. She passed away in the early fifties while in 
Ina Grafton Gage home in Moose Jaw. These people 
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were never too busy to lend a helping hand to their 
neighbors, coupled with intelligent advice. Like so 
many families that are gone they are sorely missed in 
the community. 

Walter continued on alone until 1958 when he 
sold the land, had an auction sale, moved to Florida 
and stayed with an uncle and aunt until he passed 
away on Christmas Day 1960. He never married. 

The Frank Burden Story 
by Frank Burden 

I moved to Riceton in March 1918 and I lived on 
the Miller farm (Section 13) with Sam Moyse for one 
year. We rented the farm from Grant Miller, who 
furnished most of the equipment. I remember his son 
Dick coming up with a carload of horses and mules 
for us to use on the farm and soon after that Dick 
bought a Model T Ford. In a short time he was called 
back to the U.S.A. army, so he left his car for Sam 
and me to drive. This was one of the high-lights of 
our lives as there were not many cars around Riceton 
at that time. We had quite an experience in the fall 
threshing our crop. Mr. Miller owned his own thresh 
ing outfit including cook car and bunk car and he 
brought up most of the crew to work on the outfit. I 
joined them and ran the stook loader. He also brought 
up his daughter Harriet to cook for the gang, but 
because she was about eighteen years old, the job 
proved too big for her so my wife Florie offered to 
help. This was much appreciated and they had some 
wonderful times together. 

In March 1919 I rented a half-section. There were 
several sections of raw prairie held by the J. E. Martin 
Land Co. of Minneapolis, so the government brought 
in a wild land tax and that compelled them to bring 
them all under cultivation. 

Before that took place there were only Tom 
Moon, Ernie Jones, Bill Purves, Sam Moyse, Mike 
and Gus Sobchuk and myself living on that road 
south of town. After these new sections were culti 
vated more farmers arrived. Al, Fett and Clem Mar 
tin built on that section south of the Miller farm and 
sometime later Clem married Babe Mohr. Frank 
Lekivetz moved on the land across the road from us 
and some others that I cannot remember at the present 
time. After Frank moved from the farm across from 
me, Bill Schultz Junior and his bride Carrie farmed 
the land for a short time. Finally George Lalonde 
moved in and continued to live there for many years. 

There are quite a few names that come to mind 
around the district. When I moved there, there were 
Bob Mckim, Jim Rice, Andrew Mooney, Mark Hill, 
Frank Hill, Bill Hill, Ernie Nichol, Bill Schultz, Fred 
Schultz, R. L. Purves, Ernie Reich, the Bohlken 
family, the Oltmanns family and Fred Gibbons. Ruth 

Schiefner boarded with them and taught school and 
later married Dick Miller. The land that Fred Gib 
bons farmed was owned by Mr. Miller and later 
became Harriet's farm. John Boesch and Henry 
Boesch settled just north of there. Johnnie was dig 
ging a cistern inside his new barn when he struck a 
nice spring of water and was able to supply nearly all 
the district in the dry years that followed. 

There was one highlight that took place in 
Riceton in the 1920's, when we all got together and 
built a skating and curling rink. We had a very mild 
spell in January and we were able to shingle the west 
side during that month. We had many good times 
curling in the bonspiels with Gray and Riceton going 
together, which made a good spiel. I remember one 
night that Tom Moon and I finished curling about 
eleven o'clock. It was blowing pretty hard when we 
came outside, but we decided to drive home anyway. 
We got stuck in a snow bank at the corner by Jim 
Rice's place and broke an axle in the car and had to 
walk four miles. Luckily we had the wind behind us, 
or we could have frozen to death. I think we got home 
about two o'clock in the morning. 

In 1931 things were pretty tough for the farmers 
as we did not get any rain, but I went and rented 
another section four miles southeast of where I lived 
and moved over there to live. I continued to farm 
both until I sold out and retired in 1949. I moved to 
Victoria and have been here ever since. I have a very 
comfortable home and a lovely wife, so what more 
could anyone wish? 

The Campbell Family - JLaurie and 
Denise 
by Laurie Campbell 

In May of 1978 the Campbell family, Laurie, 
Denise, and Tara moved to Bechard. Laurie was the 
new Pool Agent here. 

In August of 1980 their second daughter, Tracie 
was born. 

Tara began attending the newly opened Nursery 
School in Riceton for the 1980-81 school year with 
Phyllis Walter as her teacher. After this she attended 
kindergarten with Pat Taylor as teacher, and grade 
one with Walt Roberts as teacher at the Riceton 
school. 

Laurie is the last agent at the Pool elevator in 
Bechard as the elevator closes July 31, 1983. The 
family will be leaving the community at this time. 

The Clarence and Jean Cantrill Story 
by Clarence Cantrill 

The history of the Cantrills in the Riceton com 
munity began on a rainy afternoon in August 1950. 
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Cantril! family - Clarence holding Darryl, then Jean and 
Garth. 

How well we remember that day! Before we started 
to unload, Jean thought she would put down some 
papers to keep the mud off the floor. What a surprise 
when the papers stuck like glue to the mud of the 
men's boots. We soon learned that although Riceton 
gumbo may be among the best for growing crops, it 
was the worst for getting stuck in when wet. After 
unloading our belongings we decided to have supper 
at the cafe. When we inquired next door at the tele 
phone office we were informed that there was no cafe 
in town. However, our problem was solved when 
Mrs. Aitken graciously invited us to have supper 
with them. Thus was the beginning of a close rela 
tionship with our very good neighbors. 

Jean was born at Coming, Saskatchewan to Bob 
and Jean Clark who had emigrated from Ireland. She 
received her education at Glenwherry School at 
Coming. Clarence was born at Hirsch, Saskatche 
wan. His father emigrated from England at an early 
age and his mother was born in Ontario. Clarence 
attended school at various places in Saskatchewan 
and also in Manitoba and North Dakota. We were 
married in 1947 and went to live at Ogema where we 
lived for three years before moving to Riceton. 

From Riceton we moved to Raymore in 1953 
where Clarence was vice-principal of the school for 
seventeen years and where we still live. After forty 
one years of teaching Clarence retired in 1970. Our 
family consisted of two boys and one girl. Garth, the 
oldest, was born in 1949 while we were at Ogema. He 
married Regine Haensel of Elrose, Saskatchewan. 
They have one son, Meshon, born in 1972. At present 
they are living at Dundum. Daryl was born in 1952. 
He died in 1960 after a lengthy illness. Our daughter, 
Diane, was born in 1957. She is in Valley View 
Centre at Moose Jaw. 

Although we were at Riceton for only three years 
we made some very good friends. Among these were 
the Len Richardsons with whom we have kept in 
close contact ever since. It's always a pleasure to stop 
and chat with other Riceton friends when we meet 
them. We enjoyed our three years at Riceton very 
much. It is not possible to record all the events one 
remembers, but they are all precious gems in one's 
memory. 

The Hubert and Bertha Carder Story 
as told to T. Kushnir by G. Bingaman 

Hubert and Bertha Carder came to the Riceton 
district from Kokomo, Indiana in 1925. Hubert 
worked for the municipality then, grading roads with 

Mr. Hubert Carder, Mrs. Carder and Mrs. A. Purves. 
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an elevated grader, an Altman-Taylor gas engine, the 
biggest gas engine they made. In 1928 their home 
was the little shacks that were on the NE ¼ Sec 24, 
R.13, T.18, W2 (farm now owned by the Kushnirs). 
Hubert farmed the three quarters of land just east 
(Berkshire land) and another quarter section, all land 
being owned by D. C. Bingaman. The Carders 
farmed there until 1931 and as there was no crop that 
year they moved back to Kokomo where Hubert went 
into the plumbing business. 

Mrs. Carder is deceased. Mr. Carder is living in 
Florida. 

Albert and Baima Carlson 
by Baima Carlson 

In August of 1950, Albert and Baima Carlson 
with their two daughters, Mavis and Doreen moved 
to Bechard from Cedoux. Albert was grain buyer for 
the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. 

Mavis attended the Bechard School. Mrs. Alice 
Downes was the teacher at the time. A son Milton 
lives in Regina 

In July 1953 Doreen married Alvin Toovey of 
Fort Qu' Appelle. They lived in Terrace, British Co 
lumbia. Doreen passed away in May, 1981. 

Mavis married Oliver Desautels of Lajord in 
1957. 

Albert and Baima retired to Regina in 1963. 
Albert passed away in Regina in 1974. Baima con 
tinues to make her home in Regina. 

The Gerald Caron Story 
by Gerald Caron 

My father Fortunat and a brother Leopold went to 
Gravelbourg, Saskatchewan in 1912 for the harvest 
ing period and stayed for two years before coming 
back east, only to return with his brothers Arthur and 
Emile to farm together for seven years in the Lajord, 
Saskatchewan area. 

Those days were quite different from today. My 
father told me that once in loading hay he found 
himself surrounded by a pack of twenty-five wolves. 
He quietly finished loading as the wolves came ever 
closer, got on his rack of hay and drove off slowly as 
if they were not there. 

My father Fortunat married Marie-Anne 
Glowatski, who worked for Exiper Bechard, in 1920 
and bought a farm in Saskatchewan. Hard times set in 
and after five years he lost his farm, came east for a 
year and went back to rent land. 

He raised a family of ten childen, four boys and 
six girls, all of whom are living. Marcel lives in 
Manitoba whereas the others all live in St. Jean, 
Quebec. Mother is eighty-three years old also lives in 

Gerald Caron. 

St. Jean by herself with her children dropping in on 
her most every day. 

I remember going to town with my father who 
talked with everybody and my impatience to go back 
home and the sucker my father would buy to keep me 
quiet. The return trip in a buggy seemed endless. I 
remember my father coming in from the fields with 
eight horses and often wondered how he could man 
age them. 

Once during a thunder storm the horses ran away 
hitched to a cultivator and got tangled up at the far 
end of the field. Fear of what could happen to my 
father of ten tormented me. 

Once at the age of three and a half I rode the back 
of a strawrack, and when my father took notice we 
were two and a half miles from the farm house, half 
frozen in twenty-five degrees below weather. I re 
member being very sick in bed from that and won 
dered as I lay there about Mr. Charles-Henri Bechard 
who was dying. 

Memories of my first school day is very clear in 
my mind at Badger Hill School. My first teacher was 
Juliette Poissant who later became Mrs. Paul Be 
chard. I was very sulky and shy, and when recess 
came I would not move from under my desk. The day 
was very long but there was something very special 
about her because I went back the next day. We 
sometimes meet and have a great laugh about it all. 
That school period lasted only a few months and then 
we moved to Lajord. 
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The William Hemry Cave Family Story 
by Ira Cave and Mrs. E. Jones' journal 

William Cave was born in Kentucky April 25, 
1854. When he was seven years old, to escape the 
Civil War, his father loaded his family in a covered 
wagon along with all their possessions they could 
take and fled by night to Decateur, Illinois. 

In 1881 W. Cave married Martha Suiter. After a 
homestead in Nebraska and several business ven 
tures, a candy store, gas and coal oil busines, a hotel 
and restaurant, a friend Frank Lindley told him about 
the Milestone, N.W.T. area. William Cave never 
stayed in one place long and that was all the encour 
agement he needed. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Cave when they retired. 

Once again he sold his business in Des Moines, 
Iowa, a Dairy Depot, and bought three horses, 
wagon, plough and loaded them on an immigrant 
train. They also brought some household effects such 
as stove, table, beds. To help pay his way he took on 
the job of looking after a valuable stud horse that was 
being transported on the same train. At each stop he 
exercised it and saw that it was well fed. 

Mrs. Cave and the four children traveled on a 
train a week behind him and arrived in Milestone, 
N. W. T. May 7, 1903 to begin a struggle to get estab 
lished in a new and undeveloped land. 

The following year Grandpa Suiter, Mother's fa 
ther, joined us. There were problems before they 
settled on the homestead in the spring of 1905. When 
Dad went to file on the homestead he wanted, he was 
told someone else had filed on that land the day 

L. to R.: Ethel Jones, Myra Clark and Victoria Byerlee, (Cave 
Sisters). 

before so he had to hunt another half-section. The 
only land he could find was called pre-emption land 
meaning someone else had filed on it. So we had to 
wait six months to see if that person was going to 
settle on this land. What a worry! In the meantime the 

Ira and Jean Cave. 
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family moved into a one-room building intended to 
be a granary at Milestone which was later moved to 
the Riceton farm . There was no water, no electricity, 
and very little furniture. We lived on the little money 
we brought with us plus money from temporary work 
Dad could find from time to time plus a lot of greatly 
appreciated help from other pioneers. 

Two winters were spent at Milestone. The first 
1903-04, Dad was having health problems and so was 
given a leave of absence from the homestead. The 
second 1904-05 was spent on Martin's farm five 
miles north of Milestone. 

Wm. Cave with the hat on, on the way to Qu'Appelle. 

Things went better that year and it was an open 
winter. They were able to get a house and stable built 
on the homestead. The dimensions of the house were 
16 X 24. There were two rooms downstairs. Upstairs 
partitions were put up to make three bedrooms and a 
hallway. This was only a shell but it was home. The 
stable was also 16 x 24 at a cost of fifty dollars. The 
cost of the house was $400.00. 

The addition they had built on to the granary at 
Milestone was moved onto Grandpa Suiter's quarter 
on the boundary with the Cave home just on the other 
side on their quarter. Stable and the water pond were 
shared. They were the Southeast and Southwest quar 
ters of Section 18-I3-17-W2. Livestock consisted of 
four horses, two cattle, and four pigs. In the spring of 
1905 they were finally on their own land. 

Grandpa Suiter died August 25, 1905 and willed 
his quarter to Mother. She had to sleep on that quarter 
several nights a month so she could later "Prove Up" 
on the homestead property. 

At this point everything was undeveloped prairie 
with no roads, no fences, just miles and miles of open 
prairie grass covered with hummocks everywhere, 
which made driving in a wagon like being in a row 

boat on a choppy sea. There were buffalo chips 
everywhere and quite often a pile of buffalo bones. 
Sometimes the skulls would still have hair on them. 
And of course in spring there were wild flowers, 
meadowlarks, prairie chickens, jack rabbits, and mi 
grating water fowl, plus hoards of mosquitoes. 

It would take Dad from daylight to dark to make a 
round trip to Milestone with a pair of Clydesdale 
horses pulling a big wagon, to get coal for heating 
and cooking and for supplies. Winter's extreme cold 
unpredictable blizzards made such trips pretty haz 
ardous. We had very little money and for part of one 
winter we lived almost entirely on potatoes. 

But as time went on we built a pretty good warm 
house with a cistern for water just off the back steps. 
In winter we filled the cistern with snow and de 
veloped a wonderful "ice box" that kept food cool 
almost all summer. 

At last Dad got a little more of the prairie plowed. 
We got a cow, some chickens and a pig or two. 
Mother was an excellent cook and our place became 
the noontime stopping place for any and all itiner 
ants, like the Watkins man and others passing 
through. 

One year we had a good crop of flax and sold it 
for a good price too, probably about $2 per bushel. 
So he bought us a piano. How happy we were! The 
neighbors used to gather at our house for singing and 
Bible study. Then sometimes we played flinch, rook, 
dominoes, carom, or parlor games. Among the fam 
ily's best friends were the Dan Englishes and the Bob 
McKims. 

After a few more good years of farming it seemed 
like a good idea to expand. So we bought a larger 
farm near McTaggart and built a nice house on it. The 
next year we had a great crop of flax coming on when 
we were hit by an early frost. It resulted in about a 
seventy-five to eighty per cent crop failure. It de 
veloped that the purchase contract had "fine print" 
in it saying that no loan payment was required if there 
was a total crop failure, but since ours was not quite a 
total failure we lost the McTaggart farm and poor Dad 
had a heart attack. The doctor said no more farming. 
As a result in 1913 we moved to Lumsden and in 1916 
we moved on to Salem, Oregon. 

In 1920, with all of their children out on their 
own, Mother and Dad Cave continued to live in 
Salem where Mother died in 1931, and Dad died in 
1937 in the old Cave family home area near Spring 
field, Illinois. 

Victoria (Vic) (Cave) Byerlee Story 
by Ira Cave 

Vic was born January 15, 1887 the eldest of the 
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three Cave sisters. She helped mother Cave care for 
the family and tried to keep tabs on Ira. 

She was fond of music and had a lovely contralto 
voice. She and Myra joined Evangelist Rev. Romig 
as his musical team and toured the Western 
Provinces. 

She attended and graduated from the University 
of Oregon and northwestern Christian college, both 
in Eugene Oregon. Wh ile there she met and married 
David Byerlee on August 12, 1918. They both be 
came missionaries assigned to West Central Africa. 
Her assignment was to teach music, sewing and 
general school subjects to the native girls. David was 
a printer and did printing for most mission work in 
West Central Africa. They spent thirty-eight years 
doing this very rewarding work. Their two children 
Myra and Allen were born there. 

They spent their retirement years in Los Angeles 
and Portland, Oregon. 

Vic died March 29, 1981. 

Myra (Cave) Clark 
by Ira B. Cave 

Myra was born February 19, 1889. She was an 
accomplished pianist and vocalist. She and Vic tour 
ed the Western Provinces with evangelist Rev. 
Romig. 

While the Cave family lived in McTaggart she 
met and married a prominent young farmer named 
Edward Clark on November 12, 1919. 

Their perhaps slightly over-extended farming 
project, folded when the great depression hit. Un 
abashed they salvaged what little machinery and 
other things they could and fled to the Peace River 
area of Northern British Columbia where they home 
steaded. They had four boys, Floyd, Maurice, Bert 
and David. 

While getting started in their new environment 
they experienced all of the rigors of pioneers. 

Their efforts paid off though and they ended their 
lives there in quite comfortable circumstances 
warmed by the esteem and respect of their friends and 
neighbors. 

Myra died November 14, 1981. 

Ira and Jean Cave Story 
by Ira Cave 

Ira was born December 30, 1900, an unexpected 
late arrival in the family. He was the only boy. There 
were three older sisters. What a deal! 

There were no other boys within playing distance 
so he played with his little red wagon on the edge of 
the prairie. School was a problem. In winter it was 
too cold and stormy to drive the several miles to 
school and in summer it was vacation time. So he got 

almost no regular schooling until we moved to 
McTaggart. He finished the eighth grade in Lumsden 
and high school in Salem, Oregon. He attended 
Oregon State College in Corvallis, Oregon where he 
graduated in Electrical Engineering in 1925. After 
graduation he joined Pacific Telephone Company in 
San Fransisco where he remained for thirty-five 
years. Then the company moved him to Sacramento, 
California where he finished out his total work span 
of forty years. 

In the meantime his wife, Verna Miller Cave 
whom he had married in 1926 died and Ira met and 
married Jean Goff. Jean was born June 19, 1900. 
They were married on June 26, 1965, the day after 
they both retired. Since then they have traveled to all 
seven of the world's continents. 

In 1925 when Ira joined them the telephone in 
dustry was in its infancy. He spent forty years with 
them helping develop the technical and supervisory 
aspects of the young and rapidly growing communi 
cation industry. 

Jean spent her forty years of working in the field 
of education. Her work took her to many places in 
Oregon, California and even to mainland China. 

Ira and Jean still live on a one acre plot of land in 
Sacramento. They enjoy raising flowers, fruit, lawns 
and garden produce. They are active in one of the 
local Presbyterian Churches where Jean works each 
Monday morning. Ira now and then plays his accor 
dian for group singing of old time songs. 

At eighty-two they have had to cut way down on 
their travelling but they say they surely learned a lot 
and had a wonderful time travelling for seventeen 
years. 

Ira passed away December 10, 1982. 

The Joseph Clavel Story 
by Dorothee Leduc 

My father, Joseph H. Clavel, better known as 
John, was born in 1876, son of Honore Clavel and 
Corinne Pilon, of the Province of Quebec. He was 
raised on his parent's farm near Lesage, P.Q., being 
the eldest in a family of nine. His grandparents came 
from France. Today, Lesage is a ski resort. In 1901, 
he married Flore Anna Bechard, born 1879, daughter 
of Theophile Bechard and Hermine Lafontaine, the 
youngest in a family of eight. Flore Anna was raised 
on a farm near St. Jerome, P.Q. Her grandparents 
also came from France. 

When they were first married, my father operated 
a small cheese factory. He was a cheese maker and 
many of the farmers in the area brought their milk to 
this factory. It wasn't too long before other factories 
sprang up in the area and there was a lot of competi 
tion, so in the year 1904, my parents moved to Butte, 
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Mr. and Mrs. John Clavel, their children Dorothy and Noella in 
1919. 

Montana, United States of America, along with 
friends and relatives to work in the mines. My father 
got a job as a boiler maker. They would have settled 
in Butte permanently except that it was a very fast 
life, not at all what they had been accustomed to, so 
they moved again. 

They came to Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, as they 
planned to take a homestead in the Rosetown Dis 
trict. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Bechard, my aunt and 
uncle, were already farming in this area. The first 
winter my father went to work in the bush camps as a 
lumber jack and my mother worked as a maid for a 
doctor and his family in Saskatoon. She had to wear a 
maid's uniform, a white apron and cap to match. She 
spoke little or no English. Dad walked eighty miles 
to this lumber camp. He mentioned many times how 
he had ten dollars when he left Rosetown and when 
he reached the camp, he mailed the ten dollars back to 
my mother. 

In the spring of 1908, they moved to Rose town, 
Saskatchewan, approximately eighty miles from 
Saskatoon, with all their belongings, by way of oxen 
and wagon. This team of oxen belonged to some 
friends of my uncle from Rosetown. According to 
my mother, it wasn't a pleasure trip and they took 

nearly a week to reach Rosetown. They settled on a 
homestead approximately two miles from the nearest 
neighbour. My father, with help from the neighbour, 
built a one-room sod house and this was my parent's 
new home. Luckily, one of my mother's possessions 
which she had brought with her from the East was a 
large bundle of catalogues. Here, in this mud shack, 
she put them to use and covered the entire floor with 
these beautiful catalogues. 

Life here was somewhat primitive. All their water 
came from the slough. In the winter there was snow. 

Aime and Dorothy Leduc 1926. 

My mother mentioned many times that the first year 
they had only bread and pancakes to eat and occa 
sionally fresh milk from a neighbour. 

I was born in this house in February of 1909, and 
they called me Dorothee. My father found a large 
bread pan on the railroad and this was to be my 
cradle. They hung it on the ceiling above their bed. In 
the summer of 1912 my mother gave birth to another 
baby girl named Therese. I believe my parents would 
have settled here permanently but they became very 
discouraged as there was crop failure after crop 
failure on this quarter, so in the summer of 1915, they 
moved to Lajord, Saskatchewan, with all their mea 
gre belongings. That very same fall, there was a 
bumper crop on the homestead. 

They stayed for a few months with Mr. and Mrs. 
Abraham Bechard, an uncle and aunt, in the Lajord 
district, who had previously moved here from Butte, 
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Montana. Dad rented land about two miles from my 
uncle's home and we moved there. On December 25, 
1915, another baby girl was born and she was named 
Noella. It was often mentioned what a bitterly cold 
day that special Christmas day was. Doctor Parent 
from Sedley was called but the baby was born before 
he arrived. My mother developed phlebitis and was 
taken by train to the Grey Nun's Hospital in Regina, 
in the freight car. She remained there for six weeks. 
In the meantime, all three girls moved in with my 
aunt and uncle again. Shortly after, I became sick 
with typhoid fever and was also taken to the hospital. 

In the spring of 1917, my father bought four 
hundred acres of land from the Bechard Brothers and 
we moved again all the way to a farm three miles 
north of Lewvan, Saskatchewan. He later bought 
another quarter of land from Mr. John Downes, one 
of our neighbours. (Sec. 3-13-16 and 10-13-16-W2). 
This land was subject to flooding. I remember there 
was so much water in the spring we could have 
travelled all the way to Lewvan by boat. Dad lost 
many crops due to water, as one didn't ditch in those 
days. One summer it looked like we were really 
going to have a real beautiful crop when suddenly 
there was a cloud burst. Within one hour, the land 
was covered with water and, of course, it was the end 
of that crop. 

My parents spoke very little English, but they 
learned. I remember Dad spent many hours studying 
the dictionary. Also, he was known to be very good 
with figures. 

Our closest neighbours were as follows: Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Bechard (my aunt and uncle) - north, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sid Gough-south, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Downes - west, Mr. and Mrs. George Warnke - 
east. 

According to today's standards, life here was 
primitive, without electricity, running water, or tele 
phone, although it wasn't too many years before we 
got one. Coal and wood were hauled from Lew van 
via wagon and horses. We had a hand operated wash 
ing machine. It was a big improvement when many 
years later dad purchased a gas motor washing ma 
chine. This machine was situated in the porch and we 
could use it only when the weather was mild. During 
the winter, we still used the old hand-operated ma 
chine or the wash board. 

I started going to Gough School in the fall of 
1917, about one mile from our home. I couldn't 
speak one word of English, but soon learned and 
tried to teach my younger sisters. On really cold 
days, there would be only three ofus present, plus the 
teacher. My father would take me to school on the 
stone boat and cover me completely with a fur robe. 
The school was heated with a pot-bellied heater situ- 

ated in a comer of the school and on cold days we all 
sat around it to keep warm. On many a morning the 
snow had come into the school overnight through the 
door and windows and had to be swept out. 

The following year my sister, Therese, started 
school, but went only for a few months until she 
became ill with diphtheria and was taken to a hospital 
for contagious diseases in Regina. She died in this 
hospital and this greatly affected our family for a 
long time. The hospital was located where Sears is 
today. 

In the summer, the mosquitoes simply devoured 
us. My mother would wrap newspapers all around 
our legs inside our stockings and we wore heavy 
frocks and a hat with a large brim and veil in order to 
keep the mosquitoes away. They bothered the horses 
too. I remember, on more than one occasion on the 
way to school with my cousins, the horse suddenly 
rolled over and upset us all in the ditch and broke the 
shafts. We usually got a ride to school with Maurice 
and George Bechard as they drove right by our house 
on their way to school. 

I completed Grade eight at this shcool and then 
went to the convent in Sedley for two years, one year 
in Gravelbourg and one year at Success Business 
College in Regina. I didn't look for work in the city, 
but returned and lived on the farm helping my moth 
er. It wasn't too long before I met Aime Leduc and 
fell in love. 

One thing we really looked forward to in the 
spring and fall was the Eaton's Catalogue. We would 
study every page carefully. My father told us many a 
story, one of which was that he would someday buy 
us all of Eaton's. In 1919 dad bought a Buick touring 
car. The first time he took it out, he landed into the 
wood pile as he couldn't remember how to stop it. 

Actually, I was very happy as a child, but it was 
very lonely at home. On Sundays my mother would 
make pull toffee and pop com. I remember standing 
up on the drill and sitting on a binder with my father. 

On Sundays we went to church in Sedley, which 
was twelve miles from our house. We really looked 
forward to this because after mass, we would visit 
with our relatives and friends. Cousins were very 
important to us in those days, as well as our aunts and 
uncles. 

The Regina Exhibition was a yearly event to 
which we looked forward. We would leave early in 
the morning to avoid traffic and spend the whole day 
in Regina. Another yearly attraction was the Sedley 
Sports day and dance. On New Year's night we al 
ways went to the home of my aunt and uncle, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. D. Bechard, near Bechard, Saskatchewan. 
They had a large beautiful home. Usually, we went 
with horses and sleigh. This was at least eight or ten 
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miles from our home. We would put the horse in the 
barn and celebrate the New Year until daybreak. My 
uncle would play the violin and one of his daughters 
played the piano and the rest of us would dance. 
There was always a lot of food and a drink or two. 
New Year's was always a very special holiday among 
our relatives. 

One special occasion I remember is when Mr. Sid 
Gough built a new barn and there was a dance held 
there, which I was fortunate enough to attend. All the 
neighbours, young and old were there. 

Now, about the chores: All the water had to be 
carried in by pail. My father would drive out to the 
dug-out and fill two big barrels of water on a stone 
boat. He would then park the stone boat and barrels 
close to the house. This was in the summer. In the 
winter, we melted snow. The woodbox had to be kept 
full, and the ashes had to be emptied, and also the 
coal pail had to be filled. They milked and churned 
and baked bread, as well as all the other chores, like 
separating the milk, etc. Dad eventually made a 
cistern for drinking water. Another chore was filling 
the lamps with coal oil and keeping the wicks and 
globes clean, which I hated. We occasionally lit the 
gas lamp. Another thing which comes to mind is that 
the fires had to be kept going in the heater and stove 
in the winter. By morning the fires had died down and 
then the house was ice cold. My father would get up 
early and start the fires and warm up the house so we 
could get up and go to school. In the thirties we used 
Souris coal and it was very slow starting. There was a 
long stove pipe going through the house and it got red 
hot many times. 

We were grain farmers, but we had horses, a few 
mules, one or two cows, a few pigs, as well as 
chickens and turkeys. In the winter dad would break 
the ice on the dugout to get water for the animals. We 
had our own potatoes and quite a large garden and 
mother did a lot of canning. We hauled water by pail 
to water the garden. The first few years the threshing 
was done by our neighbours. One year the expenses 
exceeded the revenue by $500. Threshing time was a 
very demanding operation, especially after dad in 
vested in a threshing outfit. There was cutting the 
grain with horse-driven binders, stooking, threshing 
and hauling the grain to the granaries, all shovelled 
by hand. The grain was hauled to the elevators in the 
fall, or following spring, by team and wagon. 
Threshing time employed up to fourteen men. In 
1926 we finished the whole operation on December 
18th, because it had rained and snowed intermittently 
the whole fall. All this time, we had the threshing 
crew to house and feed. Threshing time always in 
volved a lot of extra baking and canning. Besides the 
three meals, lunch was served to the men in the field 

during mid-morning and in the afternoon, as well as 
at quitting time. All this cooking and baking was 
carried out with no refrigeration. It certainly made a 
big difference when dad invested in some modern 
machinery. In 1928 dad built an extension to the 
house and this made life a little more enjoyable. 

In December, 1927, I married Aime Leduc, born 
1898, son of Damas Leduc and Odile Thibodeau, of 
the Province of Quebec. Aime first came west in 1916 
and had worked for some relatives in the Grav 
elbourg area. They advised him to go to Sedley as he 
would be sure to find work there. He took their 
advice and came to Sedley and he first worked for 
Mr. and Mrs. Abraham Bechard in the Lajord area. 
That first winter, he went to LePas, Manitoba and 
worked in the bush camps. He returned and worked 
for Mr. Henry Bechard the following summer and 
while working here became sick with typhoid fever. 
He returned to Montreal and took a mechanic's 
course. Then, he came west again and found work 
operating a large steam engine for Mr. Exupert Be 
chard in the Lajord district. Aime's family also 
moved out west in 1924 and rented land from Mr. 
Exupert Bechard in the Bechard area. They returned 
to Montreal in 1926 and that same year Aime rented 
land from a Mr. J. Lekivetz in the Riceton district. 
This is where we moved after we were married. We 
lived in a shack, with no conveniences whatsoever. I 
decided to raise a few chickens and turkeys and 
remember how heartbroken I was when a coyote 
killed most of the turkeys. That very first fall I 
cooked for fourteen men during the whole harvest 
season. 

During the winter months we moved in with my 
parents in Lewvan. In December of 1928 I gave birth 
to a baby girl and we named her Marie-Aimee and 
were very happy. I returned home to Lewvan on the 
train from the hospital and the conductor looked at 
me and said, "two babies". I was nineteen years old. 
That winter I was kept busy just looking after the 
baby. We washed the diapers on a wash board and I 
remember the old boiler on the stove at all times and 
rinsing all by hand in large tubs and hanging the 
diapers in the house. This was a daily job. The 
ironing in those days seemed to be a never ending 
job, with the irons that we heated on the stove. 

When spring came we returned to the farm near 
Riceton and farmed here for three years, but the 
crops were poor. Aime loved music and bought a 
phonograph and it took us ten years to pay for it. I 
forgot to mention that Aime drove a Model-T Ford. 

In the fall of 1929 Aime decided to go to Montreal 
and look for work. He found work as a mechanic in a 
large garage and so Marie-Aimee and I joined him. 
In Saskatchewan eggs were selling for 6¢ a dozen 

838 



while in Montreal they were 70¢ a dozen. We didn't 
eat many eggs. He was earning $15 a week and we 
were paying $20 a month rent. The bananas were 
three dozen for 25 ¢. We only stayed the one winter in 
Montreal, returning to Lewvan in the spring and 
moving in with my parents. Conditions had im 
proved considerably. Dad had bought a tractor, 
threshing machine, a stook loader and an auger. 
Also, he had purchased a new Buick sedan and a few 
years later bought a new I. H. C. truck. Aime did most 
of the farm work while my father did the yard work, 
like milking, feeding the chickens and gathering the 
eggs, etc. 

Berry picking was also considered a special 
event. Several families would meet in several cars 
and we would travel many miles north of Lajord. 
This was a very tiring day but we enjoyed it. How 
delicious those saskatoons were with cream and 
sugar. We made a lot of pies and canned the re 
mainder. 

It seemed like my mother sewed and mended 
continually. She ripped old clothes apart and made 
new ones. We used flour and sugar sacks for sheets, 
pillow cases and tea towels, etc. However, after har 
vest, my mother would order from Eaton's for about 
$100 and this would keep us in clothes for a whole 
year. 

In November, 193 3, I gave birth to a baby boy and 
we named him Ronald. This was a home birth and 
Doctor Bradley from the Lajord Municipality at 
tended. We were very happy, especially that he had 
red hair like my father. About this time we managed 
to buy a radio and really enjoyed the music and the 
news, The Happy Gang, Ma Perkins and Amos and 
Andy. Even dad would listen to Amos and Andy. 

In the spring of 1943 we rented a farm from Mr. 
E. Runions, about two miles east from my parents 
and we farmed there until 1941. The buildings on this 
farm were new and in excellent condition. There was 
even a Delco, but we never had the means to operate 
it so still struggled with coal oil lamps. We never 
could afford even one quart of paint. 

Marie-Aimee, our young daughter, had started 
going to the nice new Gough School. 

From 1929 to the 40's, the drought, heat, dust 
storms, and grasshoppers, together with the collapse 
of prices for all farm produce made farming a dis 
heartening occupation for beginners. I believe the 
dust storms were the worst. Day after day, the morn 
ing would start out bright and sunny and later in the 
day you could see the clouds build up. They simply 
had to be rain clouds. Then, the dust would hit and it 
simply got into everything. One fall, Aime worked 
for one of our neighbours for forty days and earned 
$80. This kept us for the whole winter. My mother 

still sewed and kept us in clothing. We had a garden 
and canned our vegetables. We had chickens and our 
own eggs. We travelled mostly by Bennett buggy. We 
also had a cow and milk for a few years until we 
didn't even have a cow. There was no grass and no 
water as the drought, wind and grasshoppers had 
taken it all. 

I will never forget one spring I had a turkey hen 
setting on twenty eggs, just hatching. I checked them 
in the morning and when I checked again later that 
day, the hen had been bled by a weasel and all the 
little turkeys were dead. I was very disappointed. 

In 1941 the farm we were renting was sold to Mr. 
Stanley Gough, so we were out. We would have liked 
to buy Mr. Wilbert Runion 's farm, but were unable to 
raise enough money. 

We managed to make a down payment on a 
rooming house at 2025 Montague St., in Regina. It 
was war time and there was a big demand for rooms 
so we rented out every available room, which meant 
we slept in the dining room and the children had 
bunks in what was once used as a pantry. The house 
only cost us $4,500 but it took every cent we made to 
make the payments and live. I became a good electri 
cian and a plumber, as I was alone all summer while 
Aime was farming. He was back on my father's farm 
as my parents had moved into the city permanently. 
We later bought a half-section from my father and 
rented the remaining four hundred acres. Aime 
would come in weekends and return Monday morn 
ing with enough food for the whole week. During the 
winter he delivered coal and also worked for the Post 
Office delivering mail during the Christmas season. 
We worked hard, but we were young and we made 
new friends. We took in a few shows and dances and 
time just flew by. 

Both Marie-Aimee and Ronald went to Holy Ros 
ary School. They were both very musical. Marie 
Aimee took piano lessons and Ronald became a very 
good bass player. He eventually, played with the 
Regina Symphony Orchestra and also with various 
orchestras in the city. 

During the spring of 1946, there was a snow 
storm that paralyzed most of southern Saskatchewan. 
Aime happened to take Albert Bechard to Lewvan 
and was caught in the storm. He managed to get as far 
as Bechard, Saskatchewan and drove the rest of the 
way to Regina on the railroad tracks. In the mean 
time, I was shovelling coal into the furnace in an 
effort to keep the house warm and I was also shovel 
ling snow to keep the walks open. The snow was 
piled up on each side of the sidewalk five feet deep. 

In 1950, Marie-Aimee, our daughter, married 
Clifford Mann. Also, in 1950, we built a new home 
and gave up the rooming house. 
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In March, 1952, I gave birth to another son and 
we named him Allan. My daugther, Marie-Aimee, 
also gave birth to a son in March, 1952. He was called 
David Mann. My father died in March, 1952. 

It wasn't easy raising a family again. In 1954, 
Aime became ill and was continually in and out of the 
hospital. We sold our new home and bought another 
rooming house, so between farmi ng and a rooming 
house and boarders, it was often quite a chore. It is 
with thanks to our good neighbours that we were able 
to continue farming. In 1961, we rented the rooming 
house and moved in with my mother and Noella. 

Allan was growing up fast. He was very good 
company and kept us young. Aime was still farming. 

In 1973, Allan married Trudy Kellsey and the 
following year they decided to try farm ing. We were 
very pleased, but having grown up in the city made a 
difference. They never really understood the love of 
the land and gave up. We sold the farm in 1979. 

Today, we are the old people. We struggled and 
struggled as everyone else did and somehow sur 
vived all these adversities. 

My daughter, Marie-Aimee, is remarried and 
lives in San Francisco, California. She has a daugh 
ter, Michelle Hunter. My grandson, David Mann, is 
in Vancouver, British Columbia. 

Ronald, my son, is living in Montreal. 
Allan and Trudy Jive in Regina and now have two 

sons to carry on the Leduc name, Bryand and Keith. 

The Noella M. Clavel Story 
by Noella Clavel 

Reviewing childhood memories is like flicking 
through the pages of a book; some are blurred and 
some are brightly colored and clear. One of the mem 
ories is the day my father brought home a small, 
black and white, Shetland pony, complete with sad 
dle, a wicker cart and a harness, all brand new. She 
was a beautiful pony and we named her Beauty. 
While still very young she became lame from being 
overfed. She recovered, but never completely. I 
loved this pony and spent many hours in the barn just 
talking to her. 

I don't remember a great deal about my early 
school years, but I have a faint recollection of my 
first day at Gough School. Mr. Harold Cameron was 
the teacher. I learned to speak English in no time and 
actually took part in the Christmas concert the very 
first year. I remember riding my pony to school, but 
mostly I used to get a ride to school with my cousins, 
the Bechards, as they drove right by our farm on the 
way and we had so much fun. On the way home from 
school Gilberte and one of her brothers would take 
turns and ride in the wheels. They would put their 
head and feet between the-spokes and hang on, then, 

the driver would make the horse gallop as fast as it 
would go. I never did try this. Occasionaly, I would 
walk to school and pick wild sunflowers and cro 
cuses. 

When I was ten years old my parents spent a few 
months in Regina in the winter and I attended St. 
Mary's School. This was quite a contrast to Gough 
School as I had never seen so many children at one 
time. There was an outbreak of scarlet fever in Re 
gina that winter and all the children were ordered to 
be innoculated. Every Saturday morning there were 
long line-ups at the city hall and one Saturday, I was 
in one to these line-ups when I saw a small boy 
coming out and howling at the top of his voice. That 
was enough for me. I went home. 

I was approximately eleven years old when my 
parents sent me to the Loretto Academy in Sedley. 
Life here was very different and there was a good 
deal more discipline. I certainly missed my home 
and my pets, but I adapted and got along fine. Here, I 
started taking piano lessons. 

The one thing I really hated as a child was the 
long woollen underwear and stockings I had to wear. 
Wool bothered me and I was indeed uncomfortable. 
In addition, while at the convent, I had to wear a 
serge dress. Also, my winter coat weighed a ton. I 
had so many clothes on I could barely move, but the 
winters were long and cold and I had to wear this. 

I finished my Grade eight in Sedley and the 
following year I returned to Gough School for grades 
nine and ten, with Miss Reid. She also taught me 
piano lessons and was a wonderful teacher. I think 
those were the happiest years of all. Gilberte, as well 
as Gladys Downes were attending this school at this 
time, and we were very good friends. 

Following these two years, I decided to go to 
Lewvan High School for grade eleven, however, I 
only went until Christmas as I had to drive three miles 
with horse and buggy and it was just too cold, so I 
stayed home and took grade eleven via correspon 
dence course. The following year I took a business 
course at Balfour Technical School in Regina and 
also completed grade eleven. Then I returned home 
to Lewvan. 

This was the time of the dust storms and the 
grasshoppers. The coal oil lamps were still around 
and the milk separators, plus the endless ironing with 
the old fashioned irons that were kept hot on the 
stove. We did get a gas iron which was great when it 
worked. My mother made her own soap in a large 
cast iron pot, but I never paid much attention to this. I 
did hate the coal oil lamps the most. It was difficult to 
read at night so I would go to bed at eight or nine 
o'clock. To this very day, if we happen to eat out and 
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the lights are dim, it always reminds me of the so 
called "good old days". 

It was either in 1934 or 1935 that there were so 
many grasshoppers that by July 1st there wasn't a 
single leaf left on the trees. At night they completely 
covered the telephone poles as well as the buildings. 
We had a row of young evergreen trees which were 
just beautiful and coming along nicely. They attacked 
this row of evergreens and killed every single one. 
The garden was completely eaten up and there wasn't 
a weed in sight, somewhat like a desert. The chickens 
even stayed in the barn all day in order to escape the 
steady onslaught of these grasshoppers. 

Lewvan appeared to be quite a prosperous town 
to me. There was a General Store, a Hardware store, 
two schools, a church and a new town hall. Here 
dances were held every two weeks and I certainly 
looked forward to going to them. This was quite a 
popular place and not only the Lewvan people at 
tended, but they came from all the surrounding com 
munities. The Lewvan people were fortunate in 
having their own local orchestra. Mr. Stanley Gough 
played the banjo; Mrs. Stanley Gough was at the 
piano, Lorne Gough played violin and saxaphone 
and Mrs. Frank Dambly played beautiful tunes on the 
clarinet. They certainly turned out great music and it 
was even more so when they had a vocalist. I'll 
always remember one special vocalist, the late 
Maurice Bechard. There are times when everything 
is very quiet that I can still see and hear Maurice sing. 

We managed to go to the big city a few times 
every summer. Aime, my brother-in-law, would 
drive. I believe he only knew one route as he always 
parked the car near the Food Paradise, corner of 
Broad Street and Tenth Avenue, where we got our 
groceries. We would then each go our separate ways. 
Usually, mother and I would walk along South Rail 
way and stop in at The Great West Stores and Pearl 
man's and then at The Exchange Cafe where we met 
for dinner. This, I considered a big treat. Of course, 
R. H. Williams was the favorite. 

Every spring my mother would make a big effort 
to raise a few chickens. We had an incubator which 
was kept at a certain temperature for twenty-one 
days. This incubator was regulated with a small coal 
oil lamp and we kept a very close watch on the 
thermometer even checking a couple of times during 
the night. It was always very exciting to me when the 
chicks would begin to hatch and equally disappoint 
ing if something went wrong. At the same time there 
were various setting hens in different buildings in the 
yard. We were greatly restricted in that the buildings 
were so poor. It happened many times during the cold 
spring that mother hen and chicks occupied a corner 
in the house for a few days. Eventually, we purchased 
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a brooder and bought little chicks from W. J. Sharpe 
in Regina. This was an improvement, but not as 
much fun. 

In the fall of 1940 I attended Sacred Heart Acade 
my in Regina and once again took a business course. 
In April, 1941, I started my first job at Simpsons. 
After five months, I went to work at the Saskatche 
wan Book Bureau, where I worked for three and a 
half years. Then, I got a job with the Federal Govern 
ment, R.C.M.P., Regina Detachment and worked 
here for thirty-two years. 

I am now retired and although I live in Regina, I 
still think of Lewvan as home. I often think of my life 
on the farm with my parents and my sister. I think of 
all the neighbours, especially the Bechards' and the 
Downes' with whom I shared so many happy times. 

Jean (Purves) and Clarence Coldwell 
by Becky Maloney 

Born in 1931, Jean attended Knox School until 
her family moved to Riceton in 1939, at which time 
she began school there. For the year 1949-1950 she 
went to Luther College and then continued her 
schooling studying hairdressing in Regina at the Mar 
vel School of Beauty. 

She met her husband Clarence, who was from 
Readlyn, in Regina and they were married in June of 
1954. Their son Kent was born there in 1955 and they 
returned to Riceton to live in the Purves house in 
1960. Clarence worked for Leo Hill from 1967 until 
1974 and they began farming full-time in the late 
seventies. 

Kent has a son, Travis, born in 1980. 

The Colquhoun Family History 
by Bryan and Mabel Colquhoun 

On August 1, 1960, we moved from Regina to 
Riceton, Saskatchewan, as Bryan had been appoint 
ed to minister to people of the Riceton, Gray, Estlin 
United Church Pastoral Charge. 

Following notification of his appointment to the 
Riceton charge, we took a trip out to Riceton in June 
prior to moving and visited the Rev. and Mrs. Banks 
at the manse. On this initial trip, which happened to 
be following a four-inch rain, we were driving along 
the road parallel to the railway, and to our great 
dismay we got mired in the gumbo somewhere near 
Clyde Marean's farm. When Bryan called on him, a 
complete stranger, to come to the rescue, he was most 
obliging and pulled out our vehicle, after which we 
proceeded on our way, most grateful for the as 
sistance. Our first impressions when we discovered 
the quiet, peaceful village of Riceton were of its 
attractive trees and shrubs sheltering the homes of 



people against the natural elements on this part of the 
open prairies. 

When we arrived in Riceton in August and 
moved into the manse, we were met by very kind and 
friendly people - such names come to mind as Mrs. 
Graff, Mrs. Kinvig, the Joneses and Moats' to name a 
few, so that we soon felt at home in Riceton United 
Church manse. We greatly appreciated the fine wel 
come given us, as all were strangers at first. 

Riceton manse became the first 'home' for our 
family, as Janice Marlene was only one-and-a-half 
years old when we moved there. Then our son, Kevin 
Alexander was born in September 1960. There is a 
rather amusing incident, Bryan recalls, at the time 
when Kevin was born which happened to be early 
Sunday morning. He relates it as follows: "I took my 
wife to the hospital Saturday night, and of course, 
lost much sleep. On Sunday morning I looked so 
tired in the service at Estlin Church that someone 
slipped out and brought me a cup of coffee right up to 
the pulpit. That's the first and only time I ever re 
ceived a cup of coffee while conducting a worship 
service!" Then the youngest member of our family, 
Karen Loretta, was born in 1965 while we still re 
sided at Riceton manse. Both Kevin and Karen were 
baptized at Riceton United Church. 

Within the Riceton congregation, there were 
Sunday School classes for the youth as well as an 
Adult Bible Class held before the hour for church 
service. These adult classes would be led by Mrs. 
Graff and Mr. Wilber Moats. Sunday School In  
stitutes were held on an annual basis in the towns of 
Milestone, Lang, Yellow Grass, Lewvan, Colfax, 
Gray and also Riceton. 

We discovered from our predecessors, Rev. and 
Mrs. Banks, there was an Inter-Urban Ministerial 
Association for pastors of this particular area. This 
group met monthly at the manses of different charges 
which included Wilcox, Rouleau, Drinkwater, Pen 
se, and Riceton. We attended these meetings as often 
as possible, and entertained the members at Riceton 
manse on occasion. 

Within the first year of serving on the Riceton 
Charge, Bryan organized a Tyro group which is an 
interdenominational mid-week group for boys. He 
still has vivid memories of the overnight camping trip 
that he and Dean Boesch made with this group of 
active young boys. Bryan was also leader for the Hi 
e group for young people of the Pastoral Charge 
which met on Sunday evenings. 

Other recollections revolve around the many de 
lightful church potluck suppers at Estlin, Gray and 
Riceton, and the wonderful times of fellowship we 
shared at these gatherings. Annual community fowl 
suppers were a highlight after which we enjoyed a 

variety of entertainment provided by the talents of 
those in the local communities. 

Bryan recalls assisting Rev. Ross Stewart of 
Yellow Grass who came to Gray on December 28, 
1961 to officiate at the Swanson-Houghtaling wed 
ding. In reminiscing, Bryan says, "Little did I know 
then that I would eventually be serving the con 
gregation of Yellow Grass." 

We remember happy occasions such as the 
Fiftieth Anniversary celebration for Mr. and Mrs. 
Ernest Jones of Riceton, formerly Yellow Grass. 
Also at Riceton, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Reich cele 
brated their Fiftieth Anniversary with family and 
friends. 

Bryan, who had a farming background before 
having felt called to the Christian Ministry, enjoyed 
assisting in harvest season working in the fields when 
farmers needed a helping hand. 

In winter Bryan participated in the sport of curl 
ing, and he recalls how he particularly enjoyed curl 
ing with Bruce Jones as the skip, for very often they 
would be fortunate enough to win some prizes. Once 
they succeeded in scoring an eight-ender which is a 
rare occurrence, and this brought unexpected recog 
nition and each one received a special prize. 

When the children were quite young there were 
the necessary trips to the Public Health Clinic which 
was usually conducted at Lang, although occasion 
ally at Milestone or even at Yellow Grass. 

Janice started school at Riceton and her first 
teacher was Mrs. Ekberg. She is grateful for her 
favorable impressions of school, and believes that 
this is because her teacher showed great personal 
interest in her pupils. One happening she clearly 
remembers about living at Riceton was when she 
received her first new bicycle at six years of age, and 
that was, "learning to ride her 'bike' with the help of 
the whole community!" 

When it was decided to build a new United 
Church manse at Gray, we made our first move as a 
family which was on a snowy winter day, January 11, 
1966. The Dedication of the new manse took place on 
Friday, March 25, 1966, followed by Open House 
afternoon and evening. Here at Gray we experienced 
the sincere friendliness shown. by our new neighbors 
which was greatly appreciated. 

It was at Gray that Kevin started school with Miss 
Graff as the teacher. It was also while residing at Gray 
that Janice commenced piano lessons from Miss 
Stinson in Regina, and from this early instruction 
thus began her musical career. She won numerous 
awards at music festivals at Kipling and Weyburn. In 
1982 she obtained her certificate for First Class 
Honours in Grade Ten Piano from the Royal Con 
servatory of Music in Toronto. 
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Besides being involved in church mid-week 
group activities, Janice and Kevin were also mem 
bers of local 4-H groups. Both of them took skating 
lessons at Gray. Kevin's obvious enthusiasm for 
hockey eventually resulted in him continuing to play 
later on with teams at Glenavon and also at Yellow 
Grass communities. They also have pleasant memo 
ries of 'rafting' in the spring when water ponds 
abounded in the vicinity. There were also the delight 
ful trips to Oyama Regional Park for swimming les 
sons and picnics. 

To conclude these comments with respect to the 
Riceton, Gray and Estlin congregations, Bryan felt it 
was a great privilege to have had the opportunity of 
preaching the Gospel and sharing the Christian faith 
in these three communities. In ministering to the 
spiritual needs of God's people, strong links of last 
ing friendships were formed which resulted in many 
enriching experiences for us as individuals, and we 
trust also brought blessings abundant to all whose 
lives were touched throughout the years of pastoral 
oversight. 

Having experienced many happy times with our 
family through the nine years on the Riceton, Gray, 
Estlin charge, you may be sure it was not easy to 
make a move, but after bidding a fond farewell to the 
wonderful people of Riceton, Gray and Estlin, we 
took up residence at Glenavon, Saskatchewan in Au 
gust of 1969. 

In due course of time the Colquhoun family be 
came settled in the United Church manse in 
Glenavon. There we spent a very meaningful five 
years from 1969-1974, with Bryan serving 
Glenavon, Moffat and Peebles pastoral charge. 

In July 1974 the Colquhoun family moved to the 
Yellow Grass Pastoral Charge, and took up residence 
in the United Church manse. This being a three-point 
charge, it included the Lewvan and Colfax United 
Church congregations. 

Brief reference to a few facts could be mentioned 
here. After taking a course at Saskatchewan Techni 
cal Institute in Moose Jaw, Kevin is now employed at 
Barber Motors in Weyburn as an autobody repair 
man. 

On August 6, 1982, Janice married Val Kru 
menacker of McTaggart, Saskatchewan. 

In concluding this account of our family history 
from this point in time, it might well be said for 
future generations that there is a great sense of satis 
faction and fulfillment in ministering "to the flock" 
of God's people wherever called to do so. Through 
the events and circumstances, known and unknown, 
on life's pathway, we have experienced God's guiding 
hand, and as the writer has so well expressed it in the 
hymn, "All the way my Saviour leads me. . He has 
led me all the way. '' 

The Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Copeman Story 
as told to Edna Moyse by Mr. Copeman 

Oscar Copeman came from Dundalk, Ontario in 
1910 to Pense, Saskatchewan. Mrs. Mary Copeman 
(Cole) came from Williamsfield, Illinois to 
Milestone in 1907. 

Mrs. Copeman taught school for one year at 
Prairie Cona in 1916. 

In 1919 Mr. and Mrs. Copeman were married in 
Pense by Rev. Bruce Willard. 

In 1928 Mrs. Copeman began teaching at Badger 
Hill School. She taught there for five years. Charlie 
Blish and a Mr. Baker were trustees at that time. 
Gordon Stewart and Charlie Bechard are other names 
recalled. While at Badger Hill, plays, box socials, 
etc. were put on to raise money for a piano. The piano 
was purchased after Mrs. Copeman left. 

Mrs. Copeman later taught at Baldock School. 
She left her teaching career for a number of years 
returning to it in 1947. Mrs. Copeman taught at 
Milestone for ten years retiring in 1960. 

Mr. and Mrs. Copeman have made Regina their 
home for many years. They have one son who is 
married and lives in Regina. 

In 1978 Mrs. Copeman broke her hip. Following 
this she suffered a stroke and as a result she remains a 
patient in Wascana Hospital. 

The Real and Regina Coupal Story 
by Ray and Reg Coupal 

Real (Ray) Marcel Coupal was born at Bechard in 
September 1918 and lived on a farm five miles north 
of Bechard with his parents Phillippe and Mariane, 
sister Laura and brother Gerard. 

His education started in a one room school just 
one mile north of where they lived and farmed. This 
was Richardson School and was later moved into the 
hamlet of Riceton. 

Real farmed with his dad, and in 1935 broke 
virgin prairie with a two furrow plough and caterpil 
lar tractor #22. He broke eighty acres, which later 
was sold to Adrianne Ouellette. 

In 1938 Phillippe Coupal rented the Cushing land 
just south of Riceton. They lived there in the summer 
and moved to Regina for the winter. In 1945 the 
Coupal family bought one section of land just north 
of the Moon farm and when the Martin's retired, Real 
and Gerard bought the north half of that section. 

In 1951 Real married a Regina girl by the name of 
Regina (Reg) Hoffert. They had three sons. 

The eldest, Cyril, was born in 1952 and was 
educated in Riceton, Milestone, universities in Re 
gina, Winnipeg and Saskatoon. He got his Bachelor 
of Science in Computers and is presently teaching 
Computer Science at the University of Saskatche- 

843 



wan. He was always interested in music, took accor 
dian lessons and taught at Ray Hunker for three 
years. He married Maria Ferwerda of Regina in 1974 
and they have three sons. 

Real and Regina's second son Claude was born in 
1955. He also went to school in Riceton and 
Milestone. After graduating grade twelve at 
Milestone he helped his father farm for a year and 
that winter was caretaker of the Riceton Rink. In 
1974 he joined the R.C.M.P. and is now stationed in 
Stoney Plain. He married a girl from Magrath, Bev 
Owens in 1980. 

Our youngest son James was born in 1960 and 
also educated in Riceton and Milestone. After gradu 
ating grade twelve he went to Regina and worked at 
Sears. He joined the R.C.M.P. in 1982 and is pres 
ently stationed at Pincher Creek, Alberta. 

In 1964 we had a young girl come to live with us 
by the name of Rose Mary Manitopyes, she seemed 
to fit in quite well and lived with us for thirteen years 
until she went to Regina to work at telephone answer 
ing service. She is now taking training in Day Care 
Service. 

Ray and Reg built a house in the hamlet of 
Riceton in 1957 and lived there for the winter moving 
to the farm for the summer months. While living at 
Riceton they were members of the Sacred Heart 
Parish and as well as being on the church board did 
little chores for the church. Ray also belonged to the 
Riceton Co-op Association and sat as a director on 
the board for six years. 

Reg was on the Riceton School Board for a num 
ber of years, was an active member of the Altar 
Society for the Catholic Church and was one of the 
first ladies on the Riceton Ladies' Community Club. 
She was secretary-treasurer for the Rink Club for a 
number of years. She was also the first lady director 
on the Riceton Co-op board of directors. While the 
children were growing up she taught 4-H groups in 
sewing, minerology and grain. 

In 1977 Mr. Coupal quit farming and in 1982 sold 
their house in Rice ton and moved to Saskatoon. 

Coupal, Gerard 
by Laura Coupal 

Gerard was born in the Bechard district on 18 July 
1921, the youngest son of Phillippe and Marie Cou 
pal. Gerard was nicknamed Jay and it is the name 
people knew him by. Jay spent his school years going 
to Richardson school as his family farmed a short 
distance from there. 

The family moved to a farm south of Riceton, 
known as the Northland Farm. Jay enlisted in the 
army in 1943 and was discharged in 1945. He took up 
farming in the Riceton district on N. ½ Section 

1-13-18 W2. Later he bought another half of Section 
12-13-18-W2. 

Jay married Laura Gamble from Lemberg and 
Regina. Laura was in the R.C.A.F. (W.D.) from 1942 
to 1946. They resided at Northland Farm for four 
years and then moved to Bechard for another four 
years. When the school closed they moved to Riceton 
where Laura ran the Post Office from 1960 to 1974. 

Jay enjoyed fishing and hunting and he retired 
from farming in January 1974. 

Jay and Laura had one daughter, Lorraine, who 
married Neal Moyse. They have three children and 
live on the old Gibeau farm north of Bechard. 

Jay passed way June 4, 1975. 

The Kelly Crawford story 
by Lois Browne 

I was born Lois Maverne Meadows in Zorro 
township, Ontario. At the age of three I was sent to 
live with Aunt Marion - mother's older sister, as my 
parents had separated. I was the youngest of three 
girls. I lived with them until my mother asked for my 
return in my early teens. Marion changed my name 
to Lois Langdon Crawford, the name by which you 
knew me. 

Kelly and Marian Crawford, Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Jory, Lois 
Crawford kneeling taken 1937. 

Marion was a very clever woman having obtained 
a degree from the University of Manitoba and the 
University of Chicago. She had taught across Canada 
from Ontario to British Columbia before her mar 
riage to Kelly. She had suffered a stroke while at 
school in Chicago, causing paralysis of her right 
side. This never really slowed her down. In later 
years she became very involved with the United 
Church and even spoke the odd time in church. 

Kelly, Chink, and Hank. I don't know which I 
loved the most. They were all so good to me. I 
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remember when we used to tent at Fort Qu 'Appelle 
when Hank was sick and I'd have to be careful about 
going to see him as I don't think I was supposed to be 
there. Davey Duncan was at the Crawford's every 
evening in his Model T. We played horseshoes or 
went to the bunk house. The last I heard of him he 
was living in Regina at the "Champs Hotel". The 
Orrs-I remember hiding under Mrs. Orr's bed not 
wanting to go home and Tom Orr bringing the dog 
"Tony" home. 

Kelly was first married to Ruby Jory; they both 
came from Lakefield, Ontario. Her father Edwin 
lived about ten miles from Regina. 

I remember the McEwens as the people that had 
electric lights; Muriel and Dorothy Williams and 
Annabeth Moats who must have been the same age at 
school. I remember Mrs. Kinvig who was a second 
mother to me; they had brought me out from Ontario. 

I remember the pancake socials, Kelly driving 
me to school in the closed-in cutter, the horses being 
lined up in the yard to be sold, and a lady who used to 
come every summer to help Aunt Marion. 

I was married in 1948 to P. Keith Browne from 
New Westminster and because he was in the Army we 
have spent most of our lives in the east. We have four 
children: Robert, Wayne, Sue and Mike. My hus 
band is with the Commissionaire Corp now. The 
three oldest children are married and we have four 
grandchildren all living in the Kingston area. 

Kelly Crawford story 
by W. E. Moats 

Wellington G. (Kelly) Crawford came from 
Lofefield, Ontario. He worked for E. B. Moats at one 
stage and helped build the first installment of the 
original Moats house in 1910. An entry in E. B. 
Moats account book for 1913 shows wages $497. 85 
less advances and goods paid for of $96.85. 

Later he farmed Sec 2-14-17-W2, the present 
Crawford farm. He married Ruby Jory who also 
came from Lofefield, Ontario. Richardson School 
minutes of June 1915 mention Ruby's father T. E. 
Jory who later lived southwest of Regina near Sher 
wood Church. Ruby died in childbirth at Rochester. 

In the early twenties his brother Clarence (Chink) 
came out and farmed with him. 

Marion Langdon taught Richardson School 
1923-24 and Kelly courted her. They were married in 
1928. 

In 1927 Kelly and Chink gave a home to their 
sister's sons Warren and Gordon Page. They finished 
their public schooling in Richardson School, Gordon 
later taking grade eleven at Riceton. 

In 1938 Kelly and Marion moved to Aldergrove 
B. C. where they raised chickens and sold eggs. Kelly 

was an expert at that, giving hens the tender loving 
care they need for high production. 

Marion passed away in 1958, Kelly in 1960. 

Ella Crawford (Oltmanns) 
I was born February 2, 1910 on a farm near 

LeMars, Iowa. My parents were Otto and Antonie 
Oltmanns (nee Oelrichs) who emigrated from north 
west Germany in the late 1800's. They were married 
in the U.S.A. and farmed at Lemars, Iowa for a 
number of years before moving to Riceton in the year 
1912 to continue farming, breaking the prairie, build 
ing a house, etc. 

I had two sisters who attended Cross School. 
Clara, the eldest, passed away in 1954. Emma and I 
have lived together since my husband passed away in 
1961. I attended Cross School a distance of two miles 
- and completed Grade eight considered a fairly 
good education at that time. 

In 1945 I married Clarence Crawford whose 
birth-place was Lakefield, Ontario. He came West in 
the 1920's to work with his brother Wellington (Kel 
ly) Crawford, a widower who was already estab 
lished on the farm. Mrs. Webster kept house for 
them. She was a motherly woman of whom they were 
extremely fond. She was keenly interested in their 
favorite sport of hockey and always attended the 
games they played. Kelly married again to Marion 
Langdon, a teacher at Richardson School. After a 

Clara Oltmanns. 
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few years, they moved to Aldergrove, B. C. to oper 
ate a poultry farm. They have both since passed away 
and were buried there. 

Clarence and I had three children who received 
their elementary education at Cross School and each 
one graduated with Grade twelve from Milestone 
High School. James, the eldest, farms the Crawford 
land, the Oltmann's land and a quarter section which 
he owns. William is a bank manager for the Bank of. 
B.C. in Calgary, Alberta and Joan, the youngest, is a 
private secretary for Sask. Tel. They are all married 
and have families. 

I was confirmed in the Riceton Lutheran Church 
and remain a member. 

Reminisces of Isabel (Cross) Spracklin 
by Isabel Spracklin 

I went to Cross School, near our home, near 
Riceton until I was fourteen years of age. Then I 
spent a year at collegiate in Moose Jaw. I spent four 
years at Regina College, took a business course and 
started working as a secretary at Cockshutt Plow Co. 
in Regina in 1923. 

Our piano was a huge black table top grand and 
dad used to say it weighed a ton. It was moved from 
Ontario to Kinistino, then to Regina and finally to 
Riceton. When dad sold everything, the piano was 
given to the church at Gray. I took a few lessons but 
soon forgot all I had learned. 

The family moved to California in 1925 to look 
for a place to settle. Then they came to stay in 1926. 

The James and Martha Cross Story 
by Mary McDowell 

James and Martha Cross came to Riceton to 
homestead about 1909 or 1910. They had come west 
from Trenton, Ontario in the early spring of 1906, 
and had first settled in Kinistino, near Prince Albert. 
Martha's family lived in that area and had come out 
west about twenty years earlier. James did not like the 
northern part of Saskatchewan. He found it too wild 
there and the story was told that he had had enough 
when one day upon returning from town, the family 
found no less than seven wolves prowling about their 
chicken coop. James stayed only about two years in 
Kinistino and then moved his family south to Regina, 
where his daughter, Georgia, was working as a ste 
nographer for The Leader, a large newspaper in Sas 
katchewan. James worked in Regina as foreman of a 
street paving crew and as caretaker of the Methodist 
Church. While living there, he met a man who 
worked in the land office and knew of the homestead 
ing opportunities. James took the family out to 
Riceton in a horse and buggy for a visit, to see if it 
was a good deal. While they were there a neighbour 

offered $1,000 for the property and James' doubts 
about it were erased. There were not many home 
steads left so close to Regina by 1909 and 1910 and 
they were in demand. The Crosses homestead was 
only about thirty miles from Regina. 

The family's belongings and building supplies 
and farm equipment were moved to the homestead in 
an ox cart. Martha, Isabel, Frank and Art came out in 
a buggy and a tent was pitched for their first home. 
The tent was augmented then with a more substantial 
shelter when an old granary was converted into addi 
tional housing. Frank liked to point out this structure 
standing next to the house in early pictures of the 
homestead. 

James' first crop was flax. It brought a good price 
and the homesteader could pay for his property with 
his first crop when the flax was sold. It could be 
grown only one year, though, because once planted, 
subsequent flax crops were plagued by blight. This 
was the beginning of a rich period in the Cross's lives, 
and for Frank and Isabel, the youngest of their chil 
dren this was a source of enjoyable memories of a 
pioneering adventure, a way of life gone now forever. 

Letters from Isabel (Cross) Spracklin to 
her niece, Mary (Cross) McDowell 
February 22, 1977 

Water was always a problem (on the prairie). Our 
father had two or three deep holes dug, but they 
turned out to be dry. We had dugouts - like large 
sloughs - the snow would melt in the spring and fill 
the dugouts. This was used for the animals and we 
had a cistern near the house where the water was 
conserved and filtered for human needs. One time 
while the cistern was being dug, a horse got mired in 
it. They put me on the horse to get it out. We had no 
ice all summer, but in the winter we had a huge 
refrigerator right outside the door - snow all over. 

If the dugouts went dry we had to haul water three 
or four miles and buy it from people who were 
fortunate enough to have wells. 

The women on the prairie worked hard, there 
were so few conveniences in those days. They made 
their own bread and churned their own butter. I 
remember Frank and I used to help chum. Also 
milked cows. I never did learn to do that. 

In the early days we used to go visit neighbors 
and then in the summer we had big picnics. Then 
once in awhile Chautauquas would come to the small 
towns and bring entertainment. Also when I was a 
teenager we had a skating rink at Riceton and that was 
fun. 

We used to ride horseback. I always enjoyed that. 
My brothers used to go to dances, but I wasn't 
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allowed to do that until I came home from Regina 
College. 

My folks always had a wonderful garden. Dad 
would grow peas and we would pick bags of them and 
take them to Regina (thirty miles away). We would 
sell them and mother would buy a lot of fruit and can 
it. 
March 11, 1977 

I went to the Cross School near our home in 
Saskatchewan until I was fourteen and graduated 
from high school. Then I spent a year at Collegiate in 
Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan and lived with (your) Aunt 
Georgina and Uncle Randal. I spent four years at 
Regina College - the last year I took business and 
started working as a secretary for Cockshutt Plow 
Co. in Regina, 1923. 
February 27, 1978 

The piano was a huge black table top grand and 
dad used to say it weighed a ton. They moved it north 
to Kinistino (from Ontario), then to Regina, and 
finally to the farm at Riceton. When dad sold every 
thing, they gave it to the church at Gray and some 
body told me they saw it in the basement and kids 
were pounding on it. It would really be priceless 
today-wonder if it is still there. Vi was the only one 
who really played. I took lessons, but soon forgot all 
I learned. 
The following is a transcript of notes taken by 
Frank Cross Jr. from a visit with Isabel (Cross) 
Spracklin in 1977. 

The Cross family came west on an immigration 
train and their mother would cook meals on a 
cookstove right in the car. Frank and his father stayed 
with the livestock in the cattle car. James didn't tie the 
building lumber down well enough and it shifted and 
they were afraid it would crush the cattle and horses, 
but they made it all right. 

Old Bill, the horse, moved from Ontario with the 
Crosses. One time Isabel was using a team to take 
wheat and the team ran away with her and ran into the 
good wheat, then up to the house and finally stopped 
when one horse fell down. Old Bill was the tricky 
horse that was always running away. He ran away 
with Isabel once when she was going to deliver some 
beet pickles to neighbors. He ran around the yard and 
then came to a dead stop and splashed the pickles all 
over. 

Isabel worked as a janitor at Cross School in 
Riceton to earn money and bought a fur for $45. She 
wore it to bed and sat admiring herself in the mirror. 

The stairs at the Riceton house were very steep 
and once Isabel fell with a coal oil lamp which 
fortunately did not break. It would have burned the 
house down. 

Norene Salzer was a friend of Isabel's. One time, 

Norene's family had all her friends over for four days 
and nights. There were fourteen kids, seven boys and 
seven girls. It was a big party and it was a good time 
for all of them that they always remembered. 

Hazel Sibley Lafoy was the best teacher Isabel 
ever had. She was only a few years older. One winter 
she roomed with the Crosses. Hazel begged Martha 
Cross for a room. The Crosses had very little room as 
it was, but found room for her. 

Ethel Hoover Dugan was a neighbor in the 
Riceton area. The Kelleys were also neighbors in 
Riceton. 
The following is a transcript from notes made 
during an interview with Frank A. Cross, Sr. by 
Mary McDowell, early in 1977. 

In Regina James Cross, Frank's father, had the 
job of caretaker at the Methodist Church. He got 
acquainted with a man there who worked in the land 
office in Regina and heard from him about home 
steading. 

At that time Riceton was open prairie. It was 
about 1909 or 1910. They lived there until about 1921. 
(In 1923 the Andersons lived with them before com 
ing to California). 

Many Americans came there after World War I. 
Land was $25 an acre. James sold the farm in Riceton 
(three hundred and twenty acres) for $110 an acre to a 
man from the States who never moved on it, so James 
bought it back. James' health got bad so he needed a 
hired man to help him work the ranch. When the 
drought came he sold it again for only about $65 an 
acre. 

Frank brought them to California in 1925 to look 
for a place to settle, then they came to stay in 1926. 
They lived in Compton, a suburb of Los Angeles. 

Frank got lost in a blizzard on the prairie once. 
His sister, Georgia had a job in Regina and wanted to 
come home for Christmas. They were lost from about 
four in the afternoon until one or two in the morning. 
Another time, when Frank was younger, he and his 
father were lost. They left to go get grain one winter 
day and it remained in his memory as the coldest he 
had ever been. It was forty-five below zero when they 
left in the morning. They had nineteen miles to 
travel. At four o'clock, almost sundown, Frank re 
membered seeing "sun dogs". When it is very cold 
you see two spots on each side of the sun. Frank was 
not more than twelve years old when the incident 
occurred. He said he walked as far as he could, then 
his father had to carry him in. (I recall that he re 
marked in later years that freezing to death was 
something like "going to sleep" and that as a boy he 
had himself almost frozen to death. This was his 
account of that incident.) It was after dark when he 
and his father got home and his mother was worried 
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sick. He remembered always the good fire she had 
gomg. 

When dad got the homestead in Regina, we went 
out in a horse and buggy to see it and it was a good 
deal. A neighbor offered $1,000 dollars for it while 
they were there. There were not many homesteads 
left that close to Regina at this time. It was only thirty 
miles away. 

The Crosses moved their belongings out to the 
homestead with oxen, and "Ma", Isabel and I came 
in a horse and buggy. We lived in a tent. It leaked in 
the rain. Vi (their sister) came out when we moved 
into the shack. It was the next spring when we got it 
up. That year the younger children got the measles. 
Frank remembered prairie chickens there when they 
moved in. 

On the prairie, neighbors were quite a ways away. 
"Dad had half a section. The Hoovers lived about a 
quarter mile away and the Kellys about one mile 
south." Mrs. Kelly lived in Gray and was ninety-two 
in 1977. She had kept in touch with Isabel over the 
years. 

They hauled water seven miles and pumped ten 
barrels full on the wagons. It took twenty minutes to 
a half hour. This was Frank's job. He was ten ( so this 
was when they first went to the homestead). The 
water came from a slough and was sometimes full of 
wigglers (mosquito larvae) and had to be strained. 
They watered the horses while they were there. Water 
had to be hauled every day. 

The Crosses had some cattle and cut hay for them 
along the slough. It took two teams. Frank was on 
one of the horses and rode into the slough. The horse 
fell on Frank's leg in the water. Fortunately, he was 
not seriously hurt, though he was very angry with his 
brother, Art, for a long time because Art laughed so 
hard he was incapable of offering assistance. 

The George Currie Story 
by Basil Currie 

George and Elizabeth Currie moved from On 
tario in 1918 and settled in the Francis, Tyvan area. 
Their children were Garnet, Basil, Ella, and Nellie. 
From 1932 to 1935 they resided in this community. 

Father, George Currie, worked at the Hughie 
Ranch. This was a very large operation of four and 
one-half sections. Many horses were used to do the 
farming. My father was a blacksmith, shoeing 
horses. Welding equipment was done by forge and 
anvil. 

My father also worked as a blacksmith for E. B. 
Moats at Riceton and also ran the Rumely tractor for 
threshing. 

I, being the youngest of the threshing crew, drove 
a team of mules on the hay rake. This was used to pick 

up loose sheaves and also raked after the stook load 
er. I remember picking up a skunk in the hayrake, and 
the mules didn't stop until they went into the barn 
leaving the hayrake wedged against the barn door. 

Garnet Currie now lives in Saskatoon. Basil lives 
in Fort Qu 'Appelle. Other family members are de 
ceased. 

The Ira Barrows Cushing and Marcia 
Dixon Waite Story 
by Emily Harriet Craig 

The Cushing family moved to Saskatchewan in 
1910 to break prairie and start farming. The nearest 
post office was in Lang, (eighteen miles away). They 
started seeding with horses and some oxen in the 
spring, and in the summer of 1910 brought home the 
first engine from Kronau to break more prairie. They 
called this engine the "Giant Horse", a "Big 4". 

On June 3, 1910 three inches of snow fell and in 
the winter of 1910-11 there was much snow. It was 
necessary to cut blocks 3 'x3 'x3' of snow from the 
snow banks to melt in the snow melter for the stock. 

Because of this abundant moisture on the new 
broken prairie, in the summer of 1911 the wheat was 
chest high, oats were up to the neck and garden peas 
knee high. Twelve potatoes grown in the summer of 
1911 weighed fifteen and a quarter pounds and had a 
most delicious flavor. 

In the summer of 1912 the track was laid for the 
Grand Trunk Railroad which opened the way for the 
towns of Rowatt, Estlin, Gray, Riceton, Bechard, 
Lewvan, and on down the line to Weybum. 

In the spring of 1913, sixteen horses, four on each 
seeder, seeded eighty acres a day of wheat and oats. 
In the fall of 1914 the threshing machine with the Big 
4 engine was kept busy with the procession of hay 
racks, sixteen horses in all bringing the sheaves from 
the fields. 

In the winter of 1914, church was held at the 
Chester Kinter home. Mr. Black, the minister, came 
from Lang. The Cushing family attended almost 
every Sunday by sleigh, even when February was 
forty degrees below zero. 

In the dry summer of 1915, they tested with no 
luck for water and continued to haul water in tanks 
constantly. 

The winter of 1915-16 was a heavy snowfall once 
again and the snow drifted so high you could barely 
see the tops of horses and wagon when the wheat was 
being loaded out of the granary to sell. These heavy 
snows made a very wet spring and the cars could not 
run on the gumbo roads before July. Water, water 
everywhere! 

In the year 1919 they dug the first dugout for 
catching water from rains and snows for stock. 
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On September 29, 1925, twelve inches of snow 
fell before the crop was harvested. Again on Septem 
ber 26, 1926, snow fell and in April there were still 
ten to twelve foot drifts around the buildings. Again 
there was water everywhere in May of 1927. 

August 1938 saw the grasshopper plague that 
devastated the crops and gardens. 

Ira Cushing was remarkably progressive in his 
farming. He sought the newest procedures and tech 
niques to improve the efficiency of farming. For 
several years he obtained small samples of new wheat 
strains, often as little as a peck, which he hand-sowed 
and hand-threshed in order to compare fungus resis 
tance and yields. He was one of the leaders who 
foresaw that the mechanization of farming would 
enable the production of much larger crops with 
more efficient techniques. In 1929 he converted 
completely from horse power to tractor power opera 
tion. 

The Earl Deeks Story 
by Earl Deeks 

When the Deeks' moved to Riceton, my mother, 
Alice and myself, moved from the Keystown district 
to Riceton in April 1922. I farmed at Keystown for 
two years before we moved to Riceton. I hired Jack 
Lehr to work for me so he helped me move and was 
with us until I was married on November 20, 1930. 
Then in 1931, the year there wasn't any crop in our 
district, the only crop we had was a wee daughter. She 
wasn't very big, but she grew, and we called her 
Grace. In 1933 our second daughter, Keitha arrived. 
The girls were both married in 1954. Their families 
are grown up and away from home and on their own. 
Grace and Wally have four, and Keitha and Leon have 
three. 

Muriel and Earl Deeks. 

When we first came to Riceton, we moved two 
and one-half miles south of town on a section rented 
from C. W. Williams. We were across the road from 
the Martin family. We got along fine as we were all 
nearly the same age. I was there five years when the 
place was sold. We then moved to another C. W. 
Williams section two miles east and two miles south 
of town. Our closest neighbours were Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Williams on the north, and Mr. and Mrs. Amcie 
Purves a half mile south. 

Myrtle Purves was the instigator of many surprise 
turkey suppers. I will never forget the time they came 
to our place. It was in the fall and getting kind of 
dusk. I was just coming in from doing the chores 
when two cars drove in. They were yelling "surprise, 
surprise". Myrtle had a roast turkey and all the rest of 
the supper ready to sit down and eat. We had a great 
feed and a pleasant evening. If I remember rightly, 
the second car was the Kinvigs. 

When I moved to the farm southeast of town, I 
didn't think I would be staying there long, but I guess 
all the neighbours were so nice, I was there for 
twenty years. Then in 1944, on account of sickness in 
the family, I sold out and moved to Chilliwack where 
Muriel, my wife, was from. She passed away in 
1946. I moved into town and have lived in the same 
place ever since. I am eighty-one years old now, so I 
think I will be calling Chilliwack home for the rest of 
my days, but I still like to go back and see all my 
friends around Rice ton. 

Grace (Deeks) Melville 
by Grace Melville 

I was born in Regina on September 7, 1931 and 
went home with my parents Earl and Muriel Deeks to 
their farm four miles southeast of Riceton. My sister 
Keitha arrived two years later. 

One of the first memories I have is being taken to 
"Aunt" Katie Graff's to be inoculated against scarlet 
fever. An aunt who had been visiting had come down 
with the disease while with us. I was about five years 
old. 

When I started school in 1937 there were three of 
us in Grade One. Besides myself there was Morley 
Schultz and Marilyn Aitkens. A few years later when 
the Morris family moved to the station we were 
joined by Shirley. If I remember correctly our birth 
days were exactly seven days apart. Our first teacher 
was Miss Riddell followed by Isobel Barton. 

As we lived four miles away from town it was not 
always possible to get into school during the winter 
so I boarded with Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Graff. I was a 
little afraid of Mr. Graff, because he was very quiet 
and a little gruff with children. Aunt Katie was away 
to a curling bonspiel once, leaving the two of us to 
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cook supper together. I dropped a piece of bread into 
the wood stove while trying to make toast. He wasn't 
mad, nor did he eat me alive and we gradually be 
came friends. One winter Dorothy Bohlken and Ruth 
Anne Diekrager also stayed with Graffs and Dorothy 
would play her guitar and sing. 

To provide an alternate means of transportation 
for us to get to school Dad bought us a black and 
white shetland pony from Ole Hernblad. Keitha and I 
tried to ride "Snowball" to school but every time we 
would get out of sight of home that pony would lower 
her head, lift her rear end and off we would go, 
leaving us to walk to school or back home whichever 
was the closest. After this happened numerous times, 
Dad built a two wheel cart so that we could drive the 
pony to school. The road we took ran along side the 
railway track and whenever a train came along and 
the fellows would see these two little girls in a pony 
cart, they would blow the whistle at us and away 
would go the pony with Keitha and me bailing out the 
back. I don't remember what became of that shet 
land. 

Mrs. Jack Morris formed a children's choir for 
the Church and Keitha and I would go for choir 
practice on Wednesday after school. I stayed home 
sick on one of those days and Keitha stayed over 
night with the Morris'. This was the night that Tom 
Ryan's store burned down and I always felt I'd 
missed out on all the excitement. 

In 1944, because of my mother's failing health, 
we left Riceton and moved to Chilliwack, British 
Columbia. In 1954 I married Wally Melville who 
originated from Saskatoon. We have four children, 
two grandchildren, and at present live in Salmon 
Arm, British Columbia. 

Rose Desautels history 
by Rose Desautels (Bechard) 

I was born in a log shack in Vegreville, Alberta, 
January 25, 1907, the second oldest child of Adelard 
and Delima Bechard. I walked to school one year 
before moving to Saskatchewan, and I can remember 
being afraid of wolves. Sometimes, we would get a 
ride with the neighborhood children. 

My father had decided to leave Alberta for the 
prairies of Saskatchewan where his brothers were, so 
he packed up the livestock and the furniture we had 
onto a boxcar and arrived near Bechard in the spring 
of 1914. 

My mother and the family left shortly after. 
There were six of us: Yvonne, Rose, Rene, Jeanne, 
Eugene and Beatrice. 

We were very shy to start with as we couldn't 
speak English but shy or not, we had to go to school. 
What a time we had; I was a good reader, but couldn't 

Norman and Rita Desautels leaving for school at Swift Cur 
rent. 

understand what I was reading, and couldn't pass my 
grades. Somehow I made it through grade seven. We 
didn't have qualified teachers or help from our par 
ents. 

We knew how to handle machinery and horses, 
so before long school was forgotten, and we were out 
running a binder and stookloader. 

I was quite a tomboy and can remember riding 
through Bechard like a flash on one of our horses or 
mules. Dad always gave us poor horses to ride to 
school. One I recall was blind and would trip, send 
ing us flying forward but we never got hurt. Another 
was a "springer". He would lift his hind leg very 

Rita and Norman Desautels on the pet i:,ig. 

high and get tangled in the harness and the shaft. One 
day on our way to school, the shaft broke and pricked 
him under the belly. The next thing we knew we were 
nearing the school at a dangerous speed, when we 
upset in the ditch. The kids came running to our 
rescue, expecting to see blood running, but there 
wasn't a scratch. The Bechard's were tough. 
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About the age of fourteen, I started taking piano 
lessons from Mrs. E. B. Moats. I had to ride a mule 
to my lessons and this particular mule did not want to 
go to Moats'. He had one destination and it was 
always the school. After all my efforts I took him 
back to the barn , gave him a good licking and rode a 
little grey horse instead. I took lessons for about one 
year, until Mrs. Moats passed away. 

Before having a car, we went to church every 
Sunday with two horses hitched to a democrat. We 
would sit flat behind the front seat. Dad was driving 
and mother had the youngest, Beatrice, on her lap. 
The horses would trot all the way to Sedley. 

When the first Chevrolet car was on the market, 
we had one. It was an open car with flaps, and a top 
that folded. I remember we used to smell the rubber 
tires. We thought it was just great! 

We lived in a very small house, one room upstairs 
and kitchen and livingroom downstairs. We were 
much too crowded for sleeping quarters, and even 
tually dad built a house big enough for all of us. 
While this new house was being built, we were in the 
convent at Forget for one year and a half. When we 
came back home the house was finished. We loved 
our big house on the farm and in later years did a lot 
of entertaining. Usually on weekends dad would get 
his violin out, and we would take turns at the piano to 
accompany him. The house would fill up with family 
and friends, and they would square dance until the 
wee hours of the morning. What a time we had! I' 11 
never forget those happy occasions. 

About this time, a young man by the name of 
Leon Desautels came into the district. Leon was born 
May 28, 1899 in St. Anne-de-Chenes, Manitoba, the 
eighth in a family of sixteen. At the age of eighteen 
he taught English and French for two years in his 
home town of St. Anne and one year in Dumas, 
Saskatchewan. His wages were $75 a month. Thirty 
five dollars went for room and board, and what 
remained he sent home to his dad. 

Finding this sort of job wasn't to his liking, he 
went back home to Manitoba, and found a few odd 
jobs and learned to be an engineer for the Rumely 
Tractor during the harvest season, at the top salary of 
$10 a day. The tractors were big and clumsy, but they 
were the best available, and Leon knew his business 
well. When it was cold he would start them with a 
torch to warm them up. All this experience proved to 
be an asset as in later years Joe Gilbert let him have a 
small Rumely tractor to start farm ing on his own. 
This tractor was beyond repair, but Leon fixed it with 
no trouble and got it going. 

In 1926 he rented land form Hercule Normandin 
near Sedley for a period of five years. This land was 
farmed with horses and when he left there, he was 
poorer than when he started. 

In the meantime Leon was probably invited to a 
dance at Adelard Bechard's home in Bechard, where 
he met me, Rose - and it must have been love, 
because we were married six months later in Sedley, 
April 25, 1928. 

The day before our wedding we went to Regina to 
pick up our wedding clothes. I remember driving my 
father's high-topped car, and the roads were very 
soft. We couldn't tum the comer sharply enough, 
and landed on the right side of a ditch that was full of 
water. What a mess! My new hat and purse were 
ruined, and Leon was soaking wet. The radiator of 
the car was empty, so we proceeded to fill it with my 
new hat. Fortunately my hat had a big brim and held 
water. Leon had to walk for help to pull us out of the 
ditch. We sure didn't want any one to know about our 
little episode, but everyone knew about it, and teased 
us at our wedding the next day. 

We moved from Hercule Normandin's farm and 
rented a section of land east of Carl Koch from C. W. 
Williams. 

In the thirties we had a lot of hardships: grasshop 
pers, drought, hail, and rust. You name it, we had it. 
The one person who helped us the most was Joe 
Gilbert. As mentioned before, he gave us an old 
tractor, which went one and a half miles per hour. 
Dad gave us a discer and we borrowed a drill from J. 
B. Francis. When we were finished with it he told us 
to put it at the same place where we took it. We 
understood what he meant, not to borrow it again. 

We had very small crops and we bought what 
machinery we needed on time. Come fall, the bill 
collectors were on our door-step, but they couldn't 
get blood out of a stone, so they'd wait until the next 
year. 

At this time, May 27, 1930 our daughter Rita was 
born, and four years later in February, our son Nor 
man arrived. 

I had a good treadle sewing machine and made 
clothes for my kids out of Leon's old suits and shirts. 
I knitted caps, sweaters and mittens. I even made 
something from my wedding dress. I recall when 
Rita was only five months old, we went to the Regina 
fair with an open car. We had just purchased about 
$20 worth of baby clothes. We left for just a little 
walk, and during that time someone stole everything 
we had just purchased. We were heartbroken. 

Diphtheria came and swept the area when Rita 
was eighteen months old, and it was one of our 
coldest winters. Evelyn, Philip and Marie Bechard's 
young four year old daughter, died that winter from 
this dreaded disease. 

The doctor at the time was Dr. Bradley from 
Milestone. He thought the kids had just a bad cold, 
but Rita's mouth was black as charcoal, so I washed 
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her mouth with iodine and peroxide, keeping her 
mouth clean so she wouldn't swallow that poison. 
She soon recovered. 

About 1946 Norman contracted polio. He was 
one of the worst cases around, but with lots of care 
and chiropractic treatments, he improved. We 
farmed the Williams farm for several years. Our bins 
were filled with grain, and we couldn't sell any of it at 
the time, so we decided to quit farming. We bought 
an apartment block in St. Boniface, Manitoba where 
we ran a confectionery store. Leon's legs couldn't 
take all the standing, so we stayed there only four 
months, selling the business at a small profit. 

We returned to Saskatchewan and the Riceton 
district, and bought the land where Norman is now. 
In time we managed to pay for the land. We are now 
retired in Kelowna, B.C. 

Rita (Desautels) Bechard 
by Rita Bechard 

I was born May 27, 1930, the eldest child of Leon 
and Rose Desautels. 

It seems that most of my memories go back to the 
years I spent at one boarding school or another; 
however, I do remember starting my first year at 
Richardson School, which was three and one half 
miles west of where my father farmed. 

I remember walking those miles to school in the 
fall when school started, and Dad driving me with a 
horse and sleigh in the winter. I was always kept nice 
and warm with a big fur robe wrapped around me. I 
also remember that I couldn't speak one word of 
English, this proving to be quite a challenge for my 
teacher, I'm sure. 

Lucien and Rita Bechard wedding, July 1949. 

It was the following year that I started my board 
ing school years in Sedley, where I began taking 
violin lessons. 

As I progressed with my music, I outgrew my 
teacher and was sent to another convent where an 
other little "sister" continued with more music les 
sons. 

I was gone most of those years, coming home for 
Christmas and summer holidays. 

I remember going to Badger Hill school for a 
Christmas concert, and receiving a beautiful doll 
from Santa Claus. Another time we attended a Christ- 

Leone Bechard, daughter of 
Lucien and Rita Bechard. 

mas concert in Riceton and that was where I remem 
ber some tap-dancers, dancing in their glittering 
costumes. That was what I wanted to become - a 
dancer. But the years rolled by and before I knew it, 
my years at school were finished and I was walking 
up the aisle on my wedding day July 26, 1949 to be 
the wife of Lucien Bechard. We had a beautiful 
wedding, two receptions and a dance in Lew van. 

We made our home on the Bechard farm with no 
electricity or running water, and I remember we had 
three stoves going that second winter, trying to keep 
the house warm. Nevertheless, we were very happy 
and our first baby daughter Leone was born Septem 
ber 26, 1950. It was a year later that we made our first 
big move, to Portland, Oregon, where Lou bought a 
working share in a Plywood mill. In 1962 another 

Renee Bechard, daughter of 
Lucien and Rita Bechard. 

852 



daughter was born, in White Salmon, Washington. 
We named her Renee. 

Finally, we sold everything and started our own 
Plywood retail store in Bend, Oregon. We were in 
Bend about five years, both working hard to get the 
business solidly on its feet. Lou always had in the 
back of his mind, the desire to return to Canada and 
farming, so this is what we did. When the oppor 
tunity presented itself, we sold the business, bought 
land between Lajord and Riceton, and a house in 
Gray. There we lived for about eight years, until 
Lou's death May 20, 1981. 

Some of the memories I have when a little girl 
include funerals, my first doll and sleigh, snaring 
gophers, going to my grandparents in Bechard in a 
cutter New Year's Eve and being put to bed with all 
the fur coats while they square danced till the wee 
hours of the morning, marshmallows my mother 
made at Christmas, defending my little brother when 
he got into a fight, my grandfather Desautels who 
came to visit from far away Manitoba. I recall he had 
a long white beard. Other memories are riding in the 
combine hopper while Dad went round and round, 
coming home on the train for Christmas and enjoying 
the Christmas tree and the pretty ornaments, going 
skating at our dugout, going to a movie, my first 
formal and going to the fair in Regina. 

The Norman Desautels Family 
Norman was born to Rose and Leon Desautels in 

February 1934 - a brother for three and one half 
year old Rita. At that time the Desautels farmed 
Dupuis Section 32-13-16. This land is now owned by 
Bob Glaze. In the mid forties, the Desautels pur 
chased Section 10-14-17 W2. This land remains as 
the family "home" section. 

Norman attended school in Sedley for Grade one. 
Grades two and three were spent at Richardson 
School. He traveled by bicycle during Spring and 
Fall and on a "stone boat" behind an old nag during 
Winter. On his way to school, the stone boat stopped 
to pick up Gordon Koch and then on to school to cry 
as fingers unthawed 'round the pot-bellied stove. The 
remaining elementary years were spent at convents in 
Swift Current and Moose Jaw and finally high school 
at Scott Collegiate in Regina. 

In 1951, at age seventeen, Norman moved to the 
West coast of the United States and spent the follow 
ing eighteen years working in Oregon and Wash 
ington. In 1961 he married Shirley Dietrich of 
Bellevue, Washington and they were blessed with 
two children - a son Leon (Gene) born in 1964 and 
daughter Amy born in 1967. 

In 1968, Norman purchased the W½ 19-14-17 
from Mr. Peter Kawuza and the following year 

moved his family back to Saskatchewan to farm this 
land and the "home" section. In 1973 he purchased 
the SE ¼ 27-14-17 W2. This quarter is now owned 
and farmed by son Gene. 

During the early seventies, Norm and Shirley 
were active in politics and never missed a community 
function. They both were co-drivers of the two local 
Milestone school buses - Norm being nicknamed 
"Stormin Norman" by the children. Norman also 
spent several years as chairman of the Riceton School 
Board and Winter found him on the tractor operating 
the blower for the Riceton Snow Plow Club. 

During this period, he also initiated the Desautels 
Flood Control Project which, when completed, 
drained approximately 15,000 assessed acres into 
Wascana Creek. He remains as Chairman of the 
Wascana Conservation & Development Area Au 
thority and is also a Director for the Conservation and 
Development Association, Department of Agricul 
ture. 

In 1978 he was elected as Councillor for Division 
2, R.M. Lajord No. 128 and still holds this position. 

Shirley was employed as Bookkeeper for the 
Riceton Co-operative Association Ltd. in 1977 and 
remains in their employ to date. 

Son Gene attended Grades one to eight in 
Riceton, nine to twelve at Milestone High School and 
one year at the University of Regina. Daughter Amy 
attended Grades one to five in Riceton, Grades six to 
eight at Milestone High and is currently enrolled at 
Cochrane High School in Regina. 

George Desautels 
I was born to Victor and Therese Desautels Octo 

ber 3, 1928, the eldest of seven children. 
I was living with my grandparents, Simeon 

Gibeau, who lived three miles north of Bechard, 
when I started my first year of school at Badger Hill, 
with Myrle Kildea as my teacher. 

I could not speak a word of English, but learnt 
fast when I had to go to the bathroom. 

The next six years, I spent at the convent at 
Montmartre. 

After that, two years were spent at Richardson 
School with Miss Perry as my teacher. The balance of 
my education was at Lajord, where I met Lois Mo 
line. We were married October 3, 1950. 

We ran a general store and Post Office in Bechard 
where we lived five and one half years. Noelle, our 
daughter was born November 1951. 

Bechard brings back fond memories of card par 
ties, and the odd trip to Lang. Many are still friends 
which we see periodically. 

From there we moved to Regina where I started 
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working for Regina Hardware, Marshall Wells and 
Royalite Oil, now Gulf Oil. 

Our son Gene was born March 1959. 
Noelle and Gene both went to school in Regina. 

Noelle continued with her studies after High School, 
taking nurse's training at the General Hospital. 

She married Allan Melnychuck and they are now 
residing in Saskatoon. 

The Richard Deters story 
by Richard Deters 

Richard William Deters was born in Regina on 
January 1, 1942, to Gerald and Lillian (nee Sim 
mons). They lived on a farm at Tyvan. They later 
moved to the Simmons' home farm, three-and-one 
half miles north-east of Riceton, section 33-13-17- 
W2. Richard started school in Rice ton and also at 
tended Milestone High School. He has two sisters, 
Geraldine Deschner of Riceton and Arvena Sproat of 
Regina and a brother, Leo, who resides at the family 
farm. 

In 1961, Richard began farming and in 1963 he 
married Marilyn Beck of Lang. Marilyn taught 
school at Riceton where they lived in a house for 
merly owned by Eldon Layman. 

In 1972 they moved to a farm south-east of Sed 
ley, which they purchased from Richard's uncle, 
Oscar Deters, who had been forced to retire, due to 
an accident. 

They have two daughters and one son; Deanne, 
Kelly and Sharon. 

The Don Devereaux family 
by Joan Devereaux (Beck) 

I began my stay in Riceton as primary teacher in 
the fall of 1960. At this time I lived in the teacherage 
with my brother Bill, who taught the higher grades at 
Riceton School. The following year, Bill moved to 
Trossachs, and I moved up to teach his room. That 
fall on September 30, 1961, Donald Ian Devereaux 
and I were married in the Lang United Church. For 
the next eight years Riceton was to be our home. 

Don commuted from Riceton each day to the land 
we farmed at Milestone and later to his home farm in 
Lang district. During the time he wasn't busy with 
his own farming he always liked to help others. One 
spring he worked at Leo Hill's garage and helped 
George Spry set up many discers. He spent many 
hours at Leo's garage or playing pool at Pete Ka 
wuza's garage. Don loved to visit with people and 
whenever time and opportunity were available would 
do just that. I must admit I had no trouble keeping 
busy. As well as starting out on a new career of 
married life and teaching school, ·one year later on 
September 6, 1962 our daughter Barbara Louise was 

born to us. For the next six years my grandmother, 
Josephine Beck, came to live with us and babysit 
Barb. 

For three years Don did the snow blowing around 
the area. One year particularly there was a lot of 
snow. Our phone would ring steadily first thing in the 
morning, at noon and of course at night. He seemed 
to be gone most of the time that winter. He did enjoy 
the job and did snow blowing around Lang for sev 
eral years after that. 

The fall of 1967 was late, interrupted by much 
rainy weather. A couple of days before Hallowe'en 
Don moved our combine over to help Bill Maynard 
combine flax. There were about eight outfits in the 
field and although at that time our combine was a 
Massey we had a John Deere tractor. 

Because Riceton was Massey country, he had the 
only piece of green machinery in the field. From 
Maynards, they all moved to Dan Kirkpatricks and 
with so many outfits in one field, believe me harvest 
ing went fast. The next day Don took his outfit home 
and put it in the shed all ready for Hallowe'en. The 
day after Hallowe'en when he came home at noon he 
said, "Guess what!" "Our tractor had been painted 
red". Of course, it was only water paint and it didn't 
take much effort to turn it back to its original green. 
We had no idea who had done it, and no one said a 
word, but we both agreed, sooner or later, someone 
would squeal. One day about a month later I was out 
to a tea and Mrs. Hill said to me, "Did Don get his 
tractor clean? I was so angry at the mess that Max and 
Clarence Coldwell and Jim Barmby made with that 
messy red paint in our sink, I could hardly clean the 
spots they had dropped on the floor.'' All at once we 
knew who had done the trick. We had a real laugh 
over it and as Don says, "Someday I'll fix them!" 

Many school activities bring happy memories to 
me. Of course Christmas concerts were a necessary 
part of the school year. My, the practicing we used to 
do. From the young lives I had the opportunity of 
being a part of, I'm sure the chosen professions of 
those people are unlimited. It makes me proud to 
hear of their great accomplishments. In June of 1969 I 
retired from teaching to take up full time duties at 
home. 

After we left Riceton our family was completed 
with the addition of our son, Timothy Donald, born 
June 7, 1970. 

The Emil and Henrietta (Hengel) 
Diekrager Story 
submitted by the family 

Emil was born in Winona County, Minnesota in 
1889, the fifth child in the family of eleven children 
of Herman and Ernestine Diekrager. He attended 
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Etta and Emil Diekrager, 1923 wedding. 

Busch School in Pleasant Hill in Winona County 
until completing grade four. He was confirmed in the 
Lutheran Church of Nodine, Minnesota. He worked 
in Herscheimer Foundry in La Crosse, Wisconsin, 
then on the farm in the Lamoille, Minnesota, district. 
While working there he broke his leg. After recover 
ing he decided he would like to try farming in Canada 
so he left for Saskatchewan and started working on 
the farm for Jack and Rose Lekivetz, Section 
31-12-18, north-east of Milestone, which is now 
farmed by Gerhardt and Edna Ulrich. 

In 1921 he rented the present Diekrager farm, 
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Emil and Etta Diekrager, 1951. 

Section 16-13-18 from Jack Lekivetz. For two years, 
Emil's brother George worked for him, and the two 
of them "batched" . 

During this time Emil got acquainted with 
Henrietta Hengel, who was working for Frank and 
Louise Kangel, Section 8-13-18 presently owned and 
farmed by Emil's son and daughter-in-law, Daniel 
and Gaylene Diekrager of Milestone, Saskatchewan. 

Henrietta (Etta, as she was known by her family 
and friends) was born in Winona, Minnesota in 1892. 
She attended school to the sixth or eighth grade as 
most of them did then. When she was about twenty 
years old she developed a serious illness called spinal 
meningitis which left her crippled and ill for about a 
year. She lost all of her hair and her legs were crip 
pled. After recovering she worked for Burkhart's in 
Lacrosse, Wisconsin, as housekeeper. Later she left 
home to go to Canada and work for Frank and Louise 
Kangel, at their request. She probably did want to see 
some country, but Louise Kangel wanted to get her 
and Emil together. Eventually they became engaged, 
and so she went back home to Lacrosse, Wisconsin 
in the fall of 1922 to prepare for her wedding. Emil 
stayed and took Roman Catholic instructions in 
Wilcox, Saskatchewan and in February, 1923 he went 
back to Wisconsin and they were married in St. 
Joseph's Roman Catholic Cathedral in Lacrosse, 
Wisconsin. 

They came back to Saskatchewan and continued 
farming. She said Emil had painted all the rooms in 
the house blue in order to make a good impression as 
being a good housekeeper. She had come from a 
home of plumbers, and always had electricity and oil 
heat so it took some getting used to a coal and wood 
stove along with coal oil lamps and gas lanterns. 

In 1926 their first child was born. Etta had gone 

Diekrager family. Back: Doreen, Kay, Laura, Ruth Ann. Front: 
Dan, Henry, Bob. 
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back to her parent's home in Wisconsin and their 
baby was born in St. Anne's Hospital, in Lacrosse, 
Wisconsin. It was fashionable in those days in 
Wisconsin to give babies two names for the first 
name,and because Etta's youngest sister's name was 
Ruth and Emil's youngest sister's name was Ann, 
they decided to baptize their daughter Ruth Ann. 

In 1927 their first son was born in Regina and they 
named him Robert. Then within the next ten years, 
three daughters and two sons were born on the farm, 
namely Kae in 1929, Laura in 1931, Henry in 1932, 
Doreen in 1934, and Daniel in 1937. All the children 
attended Crocus Prairie School, two-and-a-half 
miles from the farm. 

The family farmed during the dirty thirties. 
There are memories of losing toy shovels, wagons 
and tractors in the huge blow-dirt piles in the yard. It 
was marvelous to watch the twenty-two horses that 
Emil owned, know which stall was theirs in the huge 
barn . On the top of each stall was tacked the horse's 
name. Horses were needed to do the field work, as 
well as take the kids to school. For years there was 
also a cute little pony to ride or drive and enjoy. 

Etta always had a hired girl and Emil had a hired 
man all year around. During the summer months the 
extra hired men, through rain or shine, bunked in the 
bunk house provided for them. 

Emil and Etta bought the farm from Jack and 

Harold and Ruth Ann Forer wedding, October 1952. 

Rose Lekivetz. During the summer of 1949, they re 
modelled the farm house when they put in a base 
ment, and installed a pressure system. They con 
tinued farming until their deaths - Etta in 1951 and 
Emil in 1957. Both are buried in the Regina Ceme 
tery in Regina. Their eldest son, Robert, lives on the 
farm. 

Ruth Ann attended Crocus Prairie until she 
finished grade ten, taking grades nine and ten by 
correspondence. She attended Riceton High School 
to take her grades eleven and twelve. She attended 
Teacher's College in Regina for one year. Then she 
taught school for a few years in rural schools. She 
lived at home on the farm after her mother died for a 
year before she married Harold Farer, son of Henry 
and Monica Farer, Avonlea, Saskatchewan in Holy 
Rosary Cathedral in Regina in 1952. They lived in a 
little two-bedroom home that they bought in 
Avonlea. They had four sons: Darwin, Neil, Loran 
and Blaine. 

Harold Farer was killed in a tractor accident and 
in 1960, Ruth Ann married Lawrence Harty son of 
Frank and Mary Harty of Lethbridge, Alberta. They 
built a three-bedroom bungalow in Avonlea in 1963, 
after selling Ruth Ann's first home. 

Lawrence and Ruth Ann had two sons, Raymond 
and Steven, and they attended Avonlea High School. 

Raymond was killed in a vehicle accident in the 
fall of 1979 and Steven lives at home with his parents 
in Avonlea. 

The Robert Diekrager Family Story 
by Bob Diekrager 

I was born on August 10, 1927 in Regina Grey 
Nuns Hospital. I attended Crocus Prairie School 
from grades one to ten and vividly remember my first 
teacher, the former Margaret Metz Geesen of 
Wilcox. 

I took my last two years of schooling in Riceton. 

Bob Diekrager family. Front: Bob, Donna Lee, Theresa. Back: 
Annette, Patti, Mary Jo, Eugene, Terry, Sherry, Lynn. 
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After finishing school I was employed by Alex 
Sakundiak and worked on his farms near Regina and 
east of Riceton. During the winter months I helped 
Alex Fahlman on his wheat cleaner for a few years. 

The fall of 1949 I went into Regina to look for 
winter work which I found in the housing con 
struction business. 

In the spring of 1951 I returned to the farm to help 
dad. That fall on October 17th I married the former 
Theresa Schmidt of Lang. 

We lived with dad on the farm that winter after 
mom died in October. In the spring of 1952 we moved 
to and farmed what is now Dan and Gaylene's farm . 
We rented it from Frank Kangles who lived in the 
United States. I farmed it until the fall of 1962. In 
1957 we moved back to our present farm as dad had 
died that spring and the home half became ours. 

We have eight children, seven girls and one boy. 
Lynn, married Allan O'Bryne from Carrot River 

and they have four children and live in Regina. Terry, 
married to David Creurer from Leduc, Alberta, now 
lives in Weyburn. They have three children. Sherry 
lives in Montreal and is part owner of a disco club. 
Annette is married to Robert Burbridge from Win 
nipeg and they reside in Regina. Patti lives in Regina 
and works for Saskatchewan Power. Eugene married 
the former Shannon Treleaven of Milestone. They 
live in Regina and Eugene farms with me. Mary Jo 
attended university in Regina and has a teaching 
degree. Donna Lee lives at home. 

The Henry Diekrager Story 
by Henry Diekrager 

I was born on May 16th, 1932 in the farm home, 
fifth in the family. I always claimed when I was 
young that there would come a day when I would 
catch up to my sister Laura in age and pass her. Now 
I'm glad to say she's older than I. 

Henry, Vivian and Lamont Diekrager. 

I attended Crocus Prairie School like my older 
brother and sisters and finished my schooling in 
Riceton. I remember always telling mom and dad I 
needed glasses but when I finally got a pair I always 
shared them with my classmates, Hartley McKim 
and Eddie Hernblad. We three took turns wearing 
them. 

When I quit school I went to Herman Sattler of 
Regina and helped him with his farming in 1950 until 
1951. After, Edward Kelly Jr. from Gray asked me for 
help and so from 1952 to 1953 I worked for him. 

I started work at Harmels Service Station on 
Albert St. and after dad died in 1957 I was left the S½ 
of 16-13-18 so in the spring and fall I helped Bob and 
Danny with the seeding and harvest. 

I married the former Vivian Turbuch of Regina on 
February 6, 1960 and we lived in Regina for two 
years. Our only son, Lamont was born that fall. 

We sold the half to Bob and Danny in 1962 and 
then bought our present farm south east of Richard 
son. 

Vivian loves to cook (which tells on me) and is an 
ardent gardener. She always has chickens, turkeys, 
geese and pigs to sell and for our own use. She's 
presently working in the Southland Kiosk selling 
lottery tickets. 

Lamont graduated from Miller High in Regina 
and is now employed with SGI. Together with his 
mom they raise purebred dogs for sale. 

Besides my farming I have my own gravel truck 
and drive for South Construction. During the winter 
months I have been driving a taxi in Regina. 

Doreen A. Wilson (Diekrager, Bohn) 
by Doreen Wilson 

I was born on the farm July 12, 1934. I attended 
school at Crocus Prairie and Riceton. Later I took a 
sewing class at Balfour Technical School in Regina. I 
married Ivan A. Bohn, son of Albert and Ida Bohn of 

Robert Wilson family. 
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Lang. Margo Ann Bohn was born June 22, 1954. 
Darla M. was born February 12, 1961. She died 
February 14, 1961. 

Ivan was killed aerial spraying crops June 11, 
1964. Margo and I then moved into Regina. I worked 
at the Co-operative Insurance and Margo went to 
school at St. Martins. 

In August, 1965, I married Robert P. Wilson, son 
of Henry L. and Harriet E. Wilson, of Arizona. We 
lost our baby girl at birth, in June, 1972. In 1967 and 
1968 we adopted Michael R. at three months, and 
Donald H. at two-and-a-half months old. Bob had 
also adopted Margo and she became Margo Ann 
Wilson. 

Michael went to school in Lang and he is taking 
his grade ten at O'Neil in Regina. Donald is taking 
his public school in Lang. Margo attended school in 
Lang, her high school in Milestone and her grade 
twelve at Miller in Regina. She married Allen W. 
Cole, son of Allen and Marg Cole, Milestone. They 
live in Regina. Wayne works for Revelstoke. They 
have three children: Bonnie, Cory and Crystal. 

Daniel David Diekrager 
by Dan Diekrager 

I was born on the home farm NE¼-16-13-18 on 
November 15, 193 7. I started my schooling at Crocus 
Prairie. I will always remember my fourth grade as 
my sister, Ruth-Ann, the teacher at that time, failed 
me. I attended Riceton School but I didn't really like 

Dan Diekrager family - Greg, mother Gaylene, father Dan 
and sitting Danita. 

school so I quit after grade ten. I then found out I had 
to work so I helped Dad farm and worked for John 
Sobchuck during the winter months cleaning grain. 

In 1957, my brother Bob and I purchased the 
grain cleaner from John and operated it until 1967. 

I started farming in 1957, after my father passed 
away. I moved to the Frank Kangel farm, 8-13-18- 
W2nd in 1958 and bought the farm in 1963. 

I enjoyed playing baseball with the Riceton and 
Gray teams until the mid sixties. Since then I enjoy 
curling and golfing. I have been fortunate enough to 
play in three Dominion Championships - the Mas 
sey Ferguson in 1964 and two Corby Cups, 1971 and 
1975. We won the Massey Ferguson and the 1975 
Corby Cup. I was also on the runner-up team of the 
1973 British Consols for the Brier. 

In November of 1961, I married Gaylene Goin of 
Lang. We have lived on the farm except for a few 
winters that we rented homes in Lang and Milestone. 
In 1970, we decided to build a new home here on the 
farm. Needless to say, the modern conveniences 
were much appreciated. Just before the children 
started school, we decided to make Milestone our 
community as that is where they would be attending 
school. 

We have two children, Danita Jane (born May 
1963) and Gregory David, (born May 1965). 

The John Downes Family 
John Archibald Downes was born, August 1873 

at Marmara, Ontario. He and his brother George 
owned and worked in a sawmill until it burned down 
twice. It was then they decided to come out West. 
They first came out on a harvest excursion. John 
worked on farms around Indian Head, while George 

Mr. and Mrs. Downes with Art, Tucker and Bob, 1915. 
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and others went to the Willowbunch area. When 
harvesting was over they returned to Marmora. The 
next year John came out again to harvest and to look 
around for land to start farming himself. After return 
ing home he married Ellen Francis Cole of Peter 
borough, Ontario November 30, 1904. Ellen was 
born February 13, 1879. They lived at Marmora for a 
short time before they came west in 1905. 

Downes family, Bob, Mrs. Downes, Gladys, Tucker, Mr. 
Downes, Art. 

They arrived in Sedley by train with all their 
possessions, a tent, four horses, a cow, a wagon, a 
buggy, household articles, furniture, and lumber to 
build a house and barn. They lived in the tent until the 
house was built, with the help of neighbours. 

Art, Bob and Tucker Downes, 1916. 

Sedley was the town from which they got their 
groceries, coal and mail until the Lewvan railway 
line was built. Then Lewvan became their "town". 
Before that Ellen would drive the horse and buggy to 
Sedley for groceries and take eggs and butter to the 
store for trade. 

Ellen was a hard worker and a devoted wife, 
mother and grandmother. In the early days they 
boarded many men on threshing outfits often for 
weeks when the weather was bad. They usually had 
hired help during the busy times. There was always 
the cows to milk, horses to attend to, and chickens 
and pigs to feed. Then there was always the big 
garden which supplied the vegetables and some fruit. 
Mother Downes canned jars and jars of vegetables, 
fruit and meat as well as making many loaves of 
bread and churning butter every week. 

One day Dad Downes decided to churn the butter. 
He opened the lid to see how it was coming. He 
didn't fasten the lid on tightly and the next instant 
there was cream splashed all over the place. No 
butter that week! 

They built a new house in 1926. It became the 
ever popular home for numerous activities and enter 
tainment. It was often the gathering place for the 
young people with plenty of good food after the 
activities and often overnight guests who were al 
ways welcome. 

Ellen returned to the East in 1912 and again the 
winter of 1951 to see and visit her family and friends. 
She passed away July 1955, and John in August 1956. 

They had four children, John Arthur, Robert 
James, Cecil Gordon and Ellen Gladys. 

John Downes served on the Lajord municipal 
council for over twenty five years both as councilor 

Gladys, Tucker, Bob and Art Downes, July 1967. 

859 



and reeve. When he retired from the council he was 
presented a leather club bag. He was always inter 
ested in community projects. 

The community gathered at their home Novem 
ber 1954 in honour of their golden wedding anniver 
sary. They presented them with a beautiful platform 
rocker, which now has become a treasure of the 
Downes family. 

The John Arthur Downes family 
by Alice Downes 

Art grew up on the family farm and attended 
Gough Public School and Lewvan High School. 
After completing his education he was employed by 
the Northern Grain Co. as a grain buyer at Bechard in 
1931. He continued buying grain there until he took 
early retirement because of cataract operations. In the 
early days Art usually lived in the office and went 
home on weekends. He saw many changes in the 
community during those years. 

During the Second World War Art served in the 
Army Postal Corps from July 1942 to August 1945. 

Art was married to Alice Common July 11, 1942. 
After taking basic training in Regina, Art was 

first stationed in Ottawa and then at Montreal Army 
Base Post Office where mail parcels and cigarettes 
were sent to all service personnel overseas. Art liked 
Montreal and made many friends there, both service 
men and civilians. He also worked after hours at the 
Railway Shipping Offices to earn a little extra money. 

It was in August 1945, when War services ended, 
that Art returned and continued his "Old Job" as 
elevator agent at Bechard. He also farmed a half- 

Alice and Art Downes, wedding July 1942. 

Art, Ross and Alice Downes, 1945. 

section with the help of a hired man and later with 
Ross, who was born while Art was in Montreal. 

Art had many friends and knew almost everyone 
for miles around including people at Lewvan, Col 
fax, Riceton, Gray, Sedley, Lajord, Francis, Lang, 
Yellow Grass and Milestone. He was a member of the 
Royal Canadian Legion, the Masonic Lodge and 
Progessive Conservative Party. He kept records of the 
weather for the Atmospheric Environment Services 
of Canada for a number of years. He also kept his 
own records of the weather from 1946-82. 

He worked at odd jobs for the Grain Companies, 
Riceton Co-op and the Lajord Municipality. Art en 
joyed life until the last two years when his health 
began to fail. The last year was spent in and out of the 
hospitals until his death on October 8th, 1982. 

Ross grew up in Bechard. He attended Badger 
Hill School and Lewvan High School, for one year, 
he attended Yellow Grass when they couldn't get a 
high school teacher at Lewvan. After completing 
High School, Ross went to Teachers' College in 
Regina for 1961-62. 

Ross worked on the farm as soon as he was able to 
drive the tractor and truck. He loved harvest time 
when he could get out and run the combine. He also 
helped around the elevator, loading cars, sweeping 
up around the elvator and cleaning out the "boot". 
He would rather do that than wash dishes. One sum 
mer he and Wayne painted all the lumber when they 
remodelled the National elevator. 

Ross is teaching at Sundre, Alberta. He was 
married to Linda Clark, a nurse, in August, 1972. 
They have two children; Dustin, age six and Julie, 
age four. They live five miles out of Sundre along the 
Red Deer River. There they built their own log house. 
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Alice Downes (nee Common) 
I was born at Hazelcliffe, October 6, 1911. There 

were seven children in the Tom Common family, five 
girls and two boys. 

We lived on the farm which was the homestead of 
grandfather Common (1896). I grew up and became a 
teacher. I taught in several places before coming to 
Bechard to teach at Badger Hill School, January 1939 
to June 1942. 

I had second thoughts about coming to Bechard 
as I would have to live in the teacherage, which didn't 
appeal to me. However, it turned out fine, as Mrs. 
Brown made everything so much easier. She did my 
washing, sent in goodies, and invited me to spend 
many a weekend with them. 

The Bruce's usually brought out my groceries 
and mail and offered to drive me to town whenever I 
needed a ride. That was usually when I was going on 
the train at holiday time. Other parents, too, invited 
me out for weekends or to community gatherings or 
card parties. All this made living in the teacherage a 
happy and rewarding experience. 

The salary was $450.00 the first year and then 
$500. 00 teaching grades one to ten and doing the 
janitor work, sweeping, dusting, lighting the fire and 
carrying over the water. For the most part teaching at 
Badger Hill has many pleasant memories. It was 
there I met Art. We were married July 11, 1942 just 
before Art went into the Army. While Art took his 
basic training in Regina I rented a room and began a 
comptometer course. I also worked part time for the 
Ferderal Gov't making out Ration Books. Then 
when Art was stationed in Montreal I was fortunate to 
continue my course there and work part time at 
Morgan's Dept. Store. On completing my course I 
took a full time job at Cranes which had been con 
verted to a war equipment plant. We had many good 
times in Montreal and made many "Army friends" 
and still keep in touch with them today. 

When Art returned home on furlough in August 
1943 I decided to stay home in Saskatchewan. I made 
"home" at the Downes' at Bechard, the Commons at 
Esterhazy and the Davidsons in Regina. I took a job 
at Bums meat packing plant from September to De 
cember 1943. 

Ross was born February 10, 1944 in Regina. We 
still continued to live with the Downes' or Commons 
until Art returned home August 1945. From then we 
lived at Bechard until August 1982, when we moved 
to Regina. 

I returned to teaching in Bechard 1949 to 1955, in 
Lewvan 1962-64, at Yellow Grass 1964-1973; at last 
ending my teaching career at Dinsmore 1975-76. 

The Robert Downes family story 
by Robert Downes 

Robert James Downes was born July 29, 1913. He 
grew up on the family farm and helped with the farm 
work. He was the horseman in the Downes family. 

He married Dorothy Ferguson, October 18, 1939. 
Dorothy was an instructor hairdresser and manager 
of the Marvel Beauty Salon and School. 

They lived on a farm half a mile from the home 
place so Bob farmed on his own and continued to 
help on the family farm. In 1967 they bought a house 
in Regina and moved there but continued to farm 
until they sold it to Charles Scott in 1973. 

Robert Wayne, their son, was born April 11, 
1942. He attended Badger Hill School in Bechard 
and High School in Lewvan, with one year in Yellow 
Grass (when there was no high school in Lewvan). 
After completing high school Wayne attended Bal 
four Technical School in Regina, studying drafting. 
On completing his course, he first worked for the 
Dominion Bridge Co., then he was employed by the 
Saskatchewan Government Telephone Co. He was 
appointed manager of the Commercial Department 
of Saskatchewan Telephones. In 1969 he was trans 
ferred to their offices in Swift Current. After four 
years there he was transferred back to the Regina 
Offices where he continued until his untimely death 
in July of 1978. 

Wayne married Bonnie Cross from Earl Grey 
May 15, 1967. Shelley their daughter was born June 
16, 1967 in Regina. On August 18, 1976 Wayne and 
Bonnie were proud and happy to adopt a boy, Kelly, 
when he was two months old. 

Gordon Cecil (Tucker) Downes 
I was born August 7, 1914 and lived on the family 

farm until we moved to Fillmore, July 1982. 
I was not enthusiastic about school. Miss 

Mitchell was my first teacher. Maurice Bechard and I 
sat together in those double desks. Because we talked 
and fooled around so much we got a "licken" almost 
every day until we had to be separated. 

We had many teachers during my early school 
years. Pearl Gough was my favorite teacher. 

After completing my education, Bob and I 
worked on the family farm. Living through the 
"dirty thirties" was quite an experience. It was a time 
when people of the community worked together. It 
was hard times, but it was also happy times. People 
got together for family and community gatherings. 
We made our own skating rink where we had hockey 
games and skating parties. In summer there were ball 
games and picnics. That was community entertain 
ment at little or no cost; not like the expensive enter 
tainment of today. 
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Gordon and Erma Downes on 25 anniversary. 

I married Erma Louise Kemp, November 10, 
1943. We adopted Douglas in 1951 when he was 
seven and a half months old. We continued to farm on 
our own and helped with the family farm until 1956. 
When dad passed away we moved to the home place. 

Erma Louise Kemp was born and grew up on the 
Kemp homestead near Tugaske, Saskatchewan. 
Later the family moved to Girvin where they con 
tinue to farm. 

Douglas Downes grew up on the family farm and 
went to Lewvan Public School and Milestone High 
School. After leaving school he first worked for 
Clayton Richardson with farm work. Later that year 
he worked for Simpson-Sears in Regina. The next 
year he began working for Oil Companies and that 
became his career. Doug has travelled and worked in 
many countries, the Canadian Arctic, Algeria, Vene 
zuela, Saudi Arabia, Turkey, Alaska and several 
areas in the United States. While working overseas 
he visited and toured many European Countries. He 
is now manager of one of the departments of Quest 
Exploration Incorporation. In all, Doug has worked 
for the oil companies for fifteen years. He is married 
and makes his home in Billings, Montana. 

Gladys Ellen Downes 
I, Gladys Ellen Downes, was born March 18, 

1918 and grew up and lived on the family farm at 
Lewvan. We all went to Gough Public School and 
Lewvan High School. We drove to school with the 
horse and buggy in summer, and a cutter in winter. 
We rode horseback in the spring when the floods 

" 

Douglas and Vye Downes. Gladys Downes, 1923. 
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came in, and the roads were impassable, even for a 
buggy. 

I moved to Regina and worked for the govern 
ment for many years. I have one daughter, Pat, three 
grandchildren and one great grandson. They all re 
side in Regina. 

Patricia Ellen was born December 12, 1947 in 
Regina. She has many happy school memories of 
Creelman, Stoney Beach and Regina where Joe, 
Gladys and Pat lived from time to time. During her 
high school days Pat was interested in sports and was 
supervisor of Parks and Recreation playgrounds for a 
number of summers. She worked for the Sask. Gov 
ernment Telephones for about ten years. She was 
married and has three daughters, Debbie, Tammy 
and Tricia and one grandson. 

The Dave Duncan story 
by W. E. Moats 

Dave Duncan was a nephew of Tom and Margaret 
Orr and came from Scotland to work for the Orrs 
about 1928. 

In his younger years he was quite a dancer and 
unlike most of his Canadian contemporaries he knew 
the specific steps for many tunes. 

He was also a very good actor. When Marj Bet 
cher taught Richardson School and got the young 
people of the district into the farce play "Antics of 
Andrew", Dave playing the part of a College Dean 
was the star. He could probably have made it as an 
actor. 

When Tom Orr got the Agricultural Representa 
tive job in 1934, Dave took over the farm later adding 
another quarter. He farmed until the 1960's when he 
retired to Sedley. Leonard Richardson bought the 
north quarter and David Posehn of Kronau bought the 
south half section. 

Dave kept his Scottish accent all his life. He died 
in the late 1970's still a bachelor. 

Reverend John and Rose Dunnett 
memories by Rose Dunnett 

Following the ministry of Dr. Fred Passmore, the 
Rev. John Dunnett at Cupar was called to the 
Riceton, Gray, Estlin Charge of the United Church of 
Canada. 

It was July, 1952, when John and Rose and their 
three daughters, Joan, Deena and Karen, came to live 
in the Manse. Those were the years when the Manse 
was situated in Riceton beside the Church. 

Joan had graduated from Grade Twelve at Cupar 
and would be away in Saskatoon training in X-Ray at 
St. Paul's Hospital. Grandma Parker lived with the 
family at this time, and they were all very happy. 

When they moved here the men had put the rough 

The Reverend John and Mrs. Rose Dunnett. 

wooden case for the piano out at the east side of the 
garage. It became a favorite spot for Karen in this 
new home, and she often sat up there in the sunshine 
eating carrots. She was fondly nicknamed, "Bugs", 
and the name stuck for years. The meadow larks were 
a joy to hear, and in springtime unfamiliar birds, 
winging further south, always seemed to stop over in 
this area. 

The gumbo roads were a challenge to John. His 
worst experience was after taking Rose, Deena and 
Karen to a shower at Estlin, held for one of the 
Dunbar girls. On their way home a thunderstorm 
broke, and they were marooned. Then John jacked up 
the car two or three different times, and they finally 
made it to Gray, only then to slide into the ditch. June 
Ford took them in for supper. Afterwards Roy pulled 
the car by tractor to where it seemed possible to go 
on. Later, it was no use, so they tried to sleep in the 
car. Morning came, and with a few hours of sun 
shine, it was possible to go on. Upon reaching home 
it was time for John to go back over the same road to 
take the Estlin Church service. This he did cheer 
fully. 

There was one time John did not make it. Beryl 
Clarke had arranged for a photographer to come from 
Regina on a certain afternoon to take a picture of the 
Estlin Junior Choir, with herself and John included. 
Thirty-one members of that remarkable Choir, and 
their leader, Beryl Clarke, were there. Their minister, 
John Dunnett, didn't get there due to a heavy down 
pour of rain just out of Riceton. 

Those were happy years for all age groups. The 
Couple's Club at Estlin was strong. The women's 
groups in each of the three congregations were also 
strong. Although there were too few young people at 
each point, this was overcome by forming a United 
Young People's Group. Often on Sunday evenings 
they met, alternating from one point to the other. John 
held boys' groups by combining points. Riceton and 
Gray each had a C.G.I.T. group. The Sunday 
Schools were strong. 
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The Jones house was just two over from the 
Manse. Mr. and Mrs. Ernie Jones had the Senior 
Choir gather in their home every week for Choir 
practice. In later years that family became very spe 
cial to the Dunnetts. Even shortly after moving to 
Riceton, the members in the Jones household were 
very special to Deena. 

One recalls worthwhile Home and School meet 
ings held in the evenings in the schoolhouse. 

The observance of the Province's 50th Anniver 
sary was indeed a memorable occasion. There was 
much preparation put forth by the whole community 
and combined efforts of the three Churches; 
Lutheran, Roman Catholic and United, in Riceton, 
which resulted in a day to be proud of. 

The Manse committee was made up of represen 
tatives from Gray, Estlin, and Riceton Con 
gregations. The concern and efforts put forth to have 
the Manse kitchen equipped with every convenience 
truly revealed thoughtfulness and generosity. The 
attractive, comfortable home provided was appreci 
ated. 

The most embarrassing experience was when one 
morning Rose undertook to wash the car. It was 
parked in the driveway between herself and the back 
door. To her dismay, there appeared at the kitchen 
door, a well dressed person, no other than Dr. Cam 
eron Johnson, whom she did not know. There was no 
alternative but to answer the door from the outside. 
Dr. Johnson asked if he might bring his Dad and 
Mother, the Rev. and Mrs. Johnson, who were sitting 
in his car, into the house to have a look around. This 
Manse had such fond memories. They were invited 
in. The dinner was cooking on the stove and every 
thing was orderly, except Rose. She was dressed in 
peddlepushers, with an old blouse tied midriff, and 
was barefoot. Hardly what was expected of a minis 
ter's wife back in those days. However, her upper 
most thought was to be kind. She knew all too well 
the feeling of nostalgia which a minister's family has 
for the inside of a Manse they have known in the past. 
Later, it was learned that the Johnsons did indeed 
think Mrs. Dunnett was a bit different, to say the 
least. 

Three years passed and Joan had completed train 
ing in X-Ray and married Bud Playfair, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. G. Playfair of Cupar. They now live in 
Saskatoon. Two children were born; Kathryn and 
Ian. 

In 1956, John accepted a Call to Rouleau. Later, 
Deena and Karen became Registered Nurses. Deena 
married Bruce Jones, son of Mr. and Mrs. E. Jones, 
and returned to live in Riceton. Three children were 
born, Colin, Nancy and Susan. 

Karen married Eugene Kitchen, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. M. Kitchen of Yorkton. Three children were 
born; Brent, Noreen and Keith. 

Less than ten years after leaving this Charge, 
following a brief illness, John died in February, 
1966. 

Since then, Rose has lived in Regina. 

Max and Marylyn Eddy Story 
by Max Eddy 

Employed by the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool we 
came to Riceton from Corinne, in May of 1970, with 
three children, Larry nine, Joanne six and Kurtis 
four. 

I took over the elevator from Bruce McDermott 
who took early retirement on account of health rea 
sons. At that time there wasn't any pavement from 
Gray to Riceton and the highway was a mess from the 
late snow that took down power lines and we had no 
power for a couple of days. 

Our youngest daughter Wendy was born in 1971. 
Their teachers were Mrs. Esther Purves and Mrs. 
Schaffer at school. 

Marylyn worked part-time at the Co-op Store 
with Doug Kinvig. We enjoyed many evenings of 
card playing with Doug and Laura. 

We enjoyed our five years in Riceton and made a 
lot of good friends. In the winter Laurence Boesch 
and I coached the eight and under hockey team. I 
curled with Duane Bohlken, Jim Crawford, and Don 
Bohlken. In the summer I coached the eight and 
under boys' ball teams, Kurtis being on these teams. 
I also had some memorable times working for Mike 
Kushnir and using his truck to haul water from the 
well. 

Max Eddy getting ready to start diesel engine at the Pool 
elevator, Riceton. 
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The most tragic day which we shall never forget 
was the day the community rink and hall burnt, the 
winter of 1974-75. I was the caretaker which made 
me even feel worse. It was just before the weekend 
bonspiel. It was 11:45 a.m. Friday when Lome Mohr, 
Karl Pederson and I had had coffee and left. By 12:00 
noon the rink was on fire and never stopped until it 
was to the ground. That was a very sad day in 
Riceton. 

I was transferred to Craik, Sask. in May of 1975 
and we are still here to date. 

The Wm Ferris Story 
by Fred Ferris 

My parents, Mr. and Mrs. Wm Ferris, came to 
Canada from England in 1913. Dad worked as a 
blacksmith on the railroad and lived in Regina until 
approximately 1915. They then moved to the Hughie 
Ranch, somewhere between Bechard and Sedley. 

Later they moved to Cushing's farm, west of 
Bechard at which time I was born. 

We moved to the Riceton area for the next four 
teen years during which time Ralph Purves, Walter 
Spry and I joined the R.C.A.F. After a great send-off 
by neighbors and friends, we went on our separate 

Thelma and Fred Ferris. 

ways. I went overseas and served in England, Ire 
land, Shetland Islands and Ceylon; returning after 
three-and-a-half years to Pat Bay on Vancouver Is 
land for the rest of my service time. 

Annie, Fred and Wm. Ferris. 

My folks left the farm in approximately 1947 and 
moved to Victoria, and later to the Vancouver area. 
My father passed away on Good Friday of 1967 and 
mother passed away on Good Friday of 1974; exactly 
seven years apart. 

My wife Thelma, whom I married in 1949, was 
born in Victoria and her maiden name was Duck 
worth. We have a daughter Pat, three grandchildren 
in Calgary, and a son Bob living with his wife in 
Prince Rupert, British Columbia. I retired six weeks 
ago at the age of sixty-three years and my wife and I 
moved to the B.C. Cariboo. 

The William Forsberg Family 
by Kay Forsberg and family 

August William Forsberg was born in November 
27, 1882 at Montstrose Kalmar, Sweden, one of a 
family of eight children whose father was a sailor. As 
the large family needed all the support for income 
that was possible, the boys including Bill had to go to 
work at an early age (twelve years old) to bring in as 
many Krona (Swedish dollars) as possible. When 
Bill turned eighteen years old, he joined the Swedish 
Army. 

He later emigrated to the United States to the 
State of Illinois where he laboured until 1912 when he 
came West to Saskatchewan and to Riceton, where he 
and his younger brother Gus batched and farmed 
until 1918. Bill rented land in 1913 (one-half section) 
from S. C. Younkin of Des Moines, Iowa and a half 
section in 1928 from Ivor Hull of Gray, Saskatchewan 
and later purchased both these parcels for himself. 
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On June 13, 1918 he married Anna Marie Kalvia 
from Vipuri, Finland. To them were born eleven 
children including twin sons Marvin and Melvin, 
who passed away in infancy in 1926. All the children 
were born at the farm home without any Doctor just a 
nurse, Aunt Katie Graff. 

The family farm was established approximately 
four miles north-east of Riceton near the Gerald 
Deters farm. Gerald and Lily Deters were good 
neighbours to the family and remained so throughout 
the years. Bill's love for the land could only be 
understood by himself, his family and other farmers 
who felt the same way. He became fairly expert at 
growing food crops and was always anxious to pass 
along any wisdom or advice when asked to do so. If 
the sport of fishing could have been a full time paying 
occupation, Bill would have been at the top of the 
list. This favorite sport combined with curling in the 
winter helped him to retain a real zest for life even 
into his later years. 

He was also bilingual in that he could read, write, 
speak and sing in both Swedish and English lan 
guages. 

In December of 1943 he and the children suffered 
the tragic loss of wife and mother Annie Marie at the 
young age of fifty-three years. He and the oldest girls 
now found themselves raising the rest of the children 
without a mum. But raise them they did, and a fine 
job of doing it at that. All nine children attended 
Cross School at Riceton (six at one time!). Dorothy 
Gowan was the first teacher there and Mrs. Ed (Dor 
is) Kelly another teacher had such a positive influ 
ence on all these children and especially Helen, who 
later went on to become a teacher largely as a result of 
Mrs. Kelly. Some went on for further education in 
nursing and teaching, some went through different 
occupational courses such as aviation and motor me 
chanics, others married, one son starting farming 
with his dad and another son purchased his own 
business. All have been successful in their various 
fields and have gone on to raise fine families of their 
own. 

Someone else who became a very vital and per 
sonal member of the Forsberg Family was Karl Peder 
son whom Bill helped bring out to Saskatchewan 
from Denmark at the age of eighteen years. He added 
much to the family and after farming on his own 
retired to the town of Riceton. 

In 1951 Bill was hospitalized in the Grey Nuns 
(now Pasqua) Hospital and met Kay Jones from 
Raymore whose father was also hospitalized on the 
same ward. They both heard bells and saw lights 
flash and subsequently in 1952 were married in a 
quiet ceremony in Regina. Their honeymoon was 
spent back in Sweden where Bill thoroughly enjoyed 

not only being with his new wife, but seeing many 
relatives and old acquaintances. 

Later before the Christmas of 1953 Bill made an 
amazing announcement to his family and friends 
. . . at the young age of seventy-two years he was 
going to be a father once again! Disbelief but later 
thorough excitement came when on June 11, 1954 a 
son William Wilfred was born. 

Bill and Kay farmed until 1959 when they retired 
to the town of Riceton, selling their land to the Hill 
family. 

To mark Bill's eightieth birthday in November of 
1962 his youngest daughter Helen had a huge sur 
prise birthday at her farm home at Lajord, Saskatche 
wan where all his family and some very special 
friends celebrated in true Swedish style. 

On a very stormy day January 16, 1963 Bill 
passed away quietly at his home as a result of a heart 
attack, with his wife by his side. 

He will always be remembered as a good man, 
who always had a smile and a joke to share with you, 
one who would help you and as one who could be 
counted on. Bill was always proud of the Riceton 
community and we his family are proud to be asked 
to be a part of this community spirited book project. 

Of the family Toiny (married Curtis Strayer) and 
lived in Fort Qu' Appelle until her passing in March 
of 1981. Curtis is a retired Engineer from Fort San. 
They had five children; Darlene, Daryl, Judy, Bill 
and Diane. 

Marie (married Rudy Anweiler) and lived at Ter 
race B.C. until Rudy's passing in February of 1981. 
Rudy was employed with the Forest Industry in Brit 
ish Columbia. They had three children; Donna, Gary 
and Dale. Gary passed away accidently in June of 
1977. 

Frank (married Violet Hanson) and lived at Pre 
eceville, Saskatchewan. In 1943 Frank joined the 
R.C.A.F. and was mentioned in Dispatches. He 
passed away suddenly in 1957. Violet now lives at 
Williams Lake, B .C. They had three children; 
Dallas, Dean and Francis. 

Walter (married Joyce Johnson) and lived in vari 
ous points lastly being Whitehorse, Yukon. Walter 
received the Distinguished Flying Cross and Bar in 
World War Two. He passed away suddenly in 1964. 
Joyce remarried and now lives on Vancouver Island 
in British Columbia with her husband Bob Stuben 
berg, a business man. Walter and Joyce had three 
children; Vicky, Cindy and John. 

Edward (married Anne Obarianyk) and lives at 
Chaplin, Saskatchewan. They had four boys 
Michael, Basil, Nicholas and Rocky. He is a Mainte 
nance Supervisor at the Government Salt Plant there 
and also farms as well. 
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Hilda (married Frank Large) and lives at Drink 
water, Saskatchewan. Frank is a grain buyer with the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool Grain Company. They had 
three children; Brian, Sharon and Kevin. 

Edna (married Ray Oftebro) and lives at Quesnel, 
British Columbia. Ray is a chipper operator at West 
Fraser Mills in Quesnel. They had three boys; Perry, 
Garth and Adrian. 

Kay (married Norval Edwards) and lives in Re 
gina. Kay is a nursing administrator and Norval is a 
farm equipment manager. They had one son, Terry. 

Helen (married Roger Desautels) and lives at 
Lajord, Saskatchewan. Roger and Helen farm south 
of Lajord. They had three children; Leonard, 
Michelle and Donne. 

William (Bill) (married Susan Thackeray) and 
lives in Regina. Bill owns the Helmsing-Forsberg 
Funeral Chapel. They have two children; Walter and 
Melissa. 

The J.B. Francis Story 
by Craig Francis 

The Francis Farm, north of Bechard was started 
in 1906. James Harvey Francis came to Saskatchewan 
in 1896 to farm in the areas of Indian Head, Sedley, 
Lajord and Francis, a town that took his name. In 
1906, two sections of land, the site of our past farm, 
were acquired. James Harvey Francis was the third 
owner of that land. 

Not much of the early farming days were known, 
other than the farm was managed by various people, 
the latest at that time being a relative from eastern 
Canada. 

Jonathan Bryson Francis, known to all as J. B., 
grew up in Indian Head and while attending McGill 
University, studying mechanical engineering, he was 
offered the chance of running the Bechard and Fran 
cis farms by his father. In 1929 he returned to Sas 
katchewan to farm, at the age of twenty-two. J. B. 
took over from Les Carswell, a cousin who had been 
looking after the farm for his father. 

When J. B. started farming, he was using horses 
for plowing and much of the heavy work. J. B. was 
proud of the number of horses he used to pull the 
equipment, however, there is no record of the number 
of pairs. Eventually, his father bought one of the 
early tractors. 

J.B. lived on the farm in the summer, returning to 
Indian Head during the winter. He went through the 
Dirty Thirties when the ditches were full with blow 
dirt and top soil of the farm was carried by the dry 
winds to other farms while he watched with dismay. 
Those were the days of the grasshoppers. They came 
in clouds, cleaning out every green thing in a matter 
of minutes. They even ate the harnesses hanging on 

the barn walls. Gardens were an impossibility. The 
only thing to be grown and survive the onslaught of 
the grasshoppers were cucumbers. J.B. shared those 
with the other farmers. 

J. B. tried to improve the farm by planting trees 
and shrubs but little survived. He kept working on 
this and later these trees and bushes took hold. It was 
sad in the late fifties when the new grid road went in 
and some of the tall caraganas on the old farm site 
had to be taken down. 

During the early days on the farm, it produced its 
own milk, butter, eggs and meat. The only things that 
were bought were sugar, tea and spices. J. B. kept an 
old ledger and in that book there are notations of 
receiving money for produce the farm produced. 
There is one notation of selling butter and eggs in 
1934. In April of 1934, there was a notation of eight 
dozen eggs producing a 65¢ income, at the same time 
the sale of nine dozen eggs later that month $1.12. 

At the outbreak of the Second World War, J. B. 
joined the Artillery in 1939. He served with the 
Canadian Army in England, Italy and Europe, re 
ceiving his discharge in 1945. 

It was during the time before going over to Eu 
rope that J. B. first met his wife Grace E. Ewing in 
Ottawa. After meeting again in Europe, they were 
engaged in Italy, married in Belgium and returned to 
their war duties. 

When J. B. and Grace returned to Canada, they 
spent a few months in Indian Head then moved to 
Regina. J. B. returned to supervising the farms and 
Grace and J. B. pooled their OVA Credits to purchase 
some additional land. Shortly after that their first son 
was born, Jonathan Harvey in 1946. Robert Michael 
Craig was born in 1947 and James Graham Bryson in 
1949. 

In 1948-1949 J.B. was the Durum Wheat Cham 
pion in Saskatchewan. He was chairman of the Provi 
sional Board of the Souris Valley Conservation Area 
and Chairman, for seven years of the Agricultural 
Advisory and Recruitment Board Distict No. 7. 

J. B. was a staunch supporter of Saskatchewan. 
He was a director of Fidelity Life Insurance until they 
moved their headquarters to Vancouver at which time 
he resigned in protest over loss of jobs in Regina. He 
was also a director of the Electric Equipment Compa 
ny which started out in Regina. 

J. B., Gordon Brown, Arcad Coupal and some 
others had done some work reviewing the feasibility 
of implementing a county system as opposed to a 
rural municipality system. J. B. was very excited 
about the system and he and the others had done 
extensive travelling in the northern states studying 
the system. They presented their idea to the govern 
ment and that was the end of that. 
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One of Craig's first memories of the time spent on 
the farm was the appearance of an old gentleman by 
the name of John Harper, driving around in a cart and 
horse. The two horses were named Hert and Gert. 
The Francis family kept a fairly close relationship 
with John until he died. 

One of J. B. 's pet projects had always been to find 
water on the farm , and in spite of repeated testings 
and drillings nothing was found. Another one of his 
interests was the use of snowmobiles in the winter. 
The young Francis boys were driven to school in a 
bombardier and after their dad gave rides to some of 
their friends. 

J. B. and his family moved to the Bechard Farm in 
1951, starting out in an older farm house while the 
new house was being built. They remained on the 
farm until 1961 and then returned to Regina and the 
farm was sold shortly after that time. 

Simeon Gibeau 
by Raoul Gibeau 

Simeon Gibeau was born February 18, 1881 and 
raised in Sherrington, Quebec; a small rural town 
approximately thirty miles south of Montreal. He 
was one of a family of three boys and five girls. 
Simeon Gibeau married October 5, 1905 to Corinna 
Gagne who lived in the same town. In 1907 or 1908, 
his mother, who was widowed, left Montreal with 
two boys and three girls and moved to Alberta. There 
she took a homestead in Cluny Alberta. In 1908 
Simeon Gibeau waited for the birth of their third 
child at the end of May and shortly after he moved 
with his family to Cluny Alberta. From mother's 
stories, this trip by train really was an adventure with 
two small children and a newborn. 

From 1908 to 1924, through considerable hard 
ships, Simeon Gibeau opened two homesteads; one 
in Hanna and one in Castor Alberta. During that time 
the family increased by four and I was born in Castor 
in 1922. In 1925 we moved to Saskatchewan to a farm 
between Sedley and Francis where we farmed for two 
years. 

March 1927, the family moved to the farm three 
miles north of Bechard. I was four years old at the 
time. I remember we moved all belongings on sleighs 
and the snow banks were very high. Also I remember 
that all the water after the spring thaw, when it froze 
I'd go on the ice with bob skates pulled by a big dog 
with a harness - it was fun. 

In 1928 my little sister was born, so the Gibeau 
family was four girls, four boys. 1928 was also the 
year I entered Badger Hill school and went there for 
nine years. I started class with three girls and fol 
lowed them through the nine grades. 

The thirties were trying for Simeon; all the years 

of drought. During these years one after another of 
the children left home to go on their own. During the 
war years the crops were better. I was the only one of 
the boys at home. In 1947 I married a girl from 
Montreal. We lived on the farm. Simeon Gibeau 
moved to Regina in 1948 and we farmed jointly for 
four years. I took over the farm on my own in 1952. 

In 1950 our first son Robert was born and a 
second son Claude was born in 1952. The next four 
years were trying; frost - rust - hail - floods. In 
1956 our daughter Rosane was born and in the fall we 
sold out and left the farm and moved to Montreal, 
Quebec. 

Laura (Coupal) Gibeau 
Laura was born in 1916 to Philippe and Marie 

Anne Coupal. She attended Richardson School and 
then worked in Regina from 1936 to 1945. She was 
married to Paul Gibeau in 1943 and they returned to 
Bechard to farm. A daughter Rochelle was born in 
1951. 

Laura left the Bechard district in 1977. Rochelle 
married Robert Balfour in 1971 and they reside on the 
farm at Bechard. 

Joseph Louis Gilbert story 
Joseph was born in St. Cesaire, Quebec and mi 

grated to Saskatchewan in the early 1920's, where he 
homesteaded at Craik, Saskatchewan. He moved to 
Bechard a year later and farmed three and three 
quarter sections belonging to C. W. Williams - then 
settled on Section 1-13-17-W2 in 1944. The land is 
now owned by Mr. and Mrs. Robert Balfour. 

Section 11-13-17-W2 is farmed by Stan Purves. 
At one time it was known as a school section. Joseph 
Gilbert broke all of it. Eldon Richardson farms Sec 
tion 13-13-17-W2. Mr. Gilbert stopped farming in 
1944. He operated a rooming house in Regina. He 
moved to Montreal in 1945 and married for the first 
time in 1946. After the death of his wife, he returned 
to Regina. Joseph Gilbert died in 1980 at the age of 
ninety-six. 

Emile and Therese Giroux (nee Gilbert) 
Emile migrated from Montana with his family in 

1901. He was born in Lacolle, Quebec. 
Therese (nee Gilbert) was born in St. Cesaine, 

Quebec and migrated to Saskatchewan in 1917 to join 
her brother. 

Emile and Therese were married in Sedley in 
1918. Emile farmed half of Sec. 12-13-17-2 after he 
was married until 1923. Stella, Gerald and Laurette 
were born there. He then moved to N.E. 10-13-17- 
W2, where Pauline and Yvette were born (now 
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Emile and Theresa Giroux and daughter Stella. 

farmed by Stan Purves). He later moved to Sedley 
where Leonard was born. While in Sedley he worked 
as a grain buyer and later the Provincial Liquor Store. 
After retiring they moved to Regina. Only the eldest, 
Stella, attended Badger Hill School. 

Emile deceased in 1979 - age 92. Therese de 
ceased in 1981- age 93. 

CHILDREN 
Stella- born 1918-married to George Phillips 

(deceased) - Resides in Regina. No children. 
Laurette- born 1922- married Larry Syverson 

(deceased) Laurette deceased. One daughter- Lau 
ren. 

Pauline - born 1925 - married to Armand St. 
Pierre. Living in Regina. Three children. Five grand 
children. 

Yvette - born 1927 - married Ken Dahl (de 
ceased). Married to Jim Golightty - living in Man 
tario, Saskatchewan and have two children ( one son 
deceased). 

Gerald - born 1920 - deceased in 1927. 
Leonard born 1929, deceased 1947. Three sons died 
in infancy. Six grandchildren and five great-grand 
children. 

They often spoke of the many happy times spent 
at ~he home of Adelard Bechard, where many of the 
neighbors would gather for dancing and socializing. 

Oscar and Rose Glaze 
Oscar was born in 1875 in Cainsville, Missouri. 

Oscar and Rose came to Canada in 1912 and settled in 
the Sedley area where he farmed until 1945. 

He was a strong advocate of the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool and was a pool delegate from 1926-1940. 
He was a director from 1940-1945. They had two 
children, Garland and Orel. 

Garland and Mary Glaze 
by Bob Glaze 

Garland Glaze, son of Oscar and Rose Glaze, was 
born May 29, 1901 in Cainsville, Missouri. He mar 
ried Mary Rose Woodward of Cainsville in 1923. 
They have two children, Bob and Sharon. 

Dad rented a half-section from Jim Garson for 
twenty-one years. This land was later owned by Art 
Downes and is presently owned by Con Bechard. 

My father purchased the Jim Gordon farm where 
I presently live in 1945 for $37 .00 per acre. 

My mother used to truck for dad in the 1925-1935 
period. I remember her telling about driving into the 
elevator with a 1927 Pontiac truck. The truck had 
very poor brakes and Doug Bruce, the agent at that 
time, was told to keep the out drive doors open so she 
could drive on through if she couldn't stop. 

We moved to the Jim Gordon farm in 1947. 
Highlights of 1947 and 1948 seemed to be water. In 
1947 dad bought a twelve foot boat, had it unloaded 
off the train at Bechard and rowed straight across to 
the farm, a distance of approximately one and three 
quarter miles. In 1948 he put a 4 H.P. motor on this 
boat and he did the same thing, lifting the motor only 
when he crossed a road. Spring duck and geese 
shoots were also very popular back then. 

Dad retired from farming in 1968. He passed 
away in 1969. Mom is presently living in Vancouver, 
British Columbia. 

Garland Glaze holding Sharon, son Bob and Mary Glaze. 

869 



I started school at Badger Hill in 1943. One 
recollection of school that I remember was in grade 
one when dad moved the family to Francis for the 
winter months. When I went to school at Francis the 
teachers said I was too smart for grade one so they put 
me into grade two. Then, when I returned to Badger 
Hill in the spring the teacher said I was too dumb for 
grade two and put me back in grade one. I finished 
public school and high school in Regina. Trouble still 
followed me around in high school. Once I went 
through a stop sign with my Model A Ford car. The 
police delivered the ticket to my folks' place in Re 
gina. After the officer explained what he was there 
for, my sister Sharon spoke up and said that it was no 
wonder I went through the stop sign because I didn't 
have any brakes on the car. Seems to run in the 
family, doesn't it? 

In high school I met my future wife, Lillian 
Stevens - at that time a back alley neighbor. Lillian 
was a city girl and I remember one time going into 
Regina to visit her and I mentioned that the wheat 
crop was heading out. She asked me if that was good! 

Lillian and I were married in 1959 and have two 
boys, Gordon and Steven. Gord and Steve both at 
tended public school in Lewvan and high school in 
Milestone. 

Back: Bob Copeman and daughter Cari. In front: his wife 
Sharon, Debbie and son Robbie. 

Gord later attended Kelsey Institute in Saska 
toon, taking a machine shop course. Gord is now 
farming and Steve is employed in Regina at Canadian 
Tire. 

My sister Sharon attended public school at 
Lakeview and high school at Sheldon Williams in 
Regina. 

She is married to Dr. Robert Copeman and they 
presently live in Vancouver, British Columbia. They 
have three children, Robbie, Debbie and Cari. 

The Glaze Family 
by Aurolyn Kennedy 

Oscar and Rose Glaze came to the district about 
1914. Their son, Orel D. Glaze and his wife, Cleda, 
had four children; Warren, Gerald, Eugene, and Au 
rolyn. The children attended Ifield School. Their 
teachers were Mr. Monihan, Jean Graham and oth 
ers. 

Rose Glaze passed away in 1962, Oscar in 1974, 
Cleda in 1959 and Orel in 1981. Warren lives in Las 
Gatos, California, Gerald in Las Vegas, Nevada, 
Eugene in Toronto, and Aurolyn, Mrs. Kennedy 
lives in Regina. 

Yee Gong 
by Max Hill 

In 1913 Yee Gong came to Canada from China. 
Then in 1938 or 1939 he came to Riceton to run the 
restaurant, later progressing into selling groceries. 
He left the district in 1945 and spent some time with a 
brother at Riverhurst, Saskatchewan. He also worked 
at the W.K. in Regina. 

Yee Gong, restaurant owner. 
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Yee Gong started his own Grocery Store on 10th 
Ave., Regina in 1955. 

His son, Adam, came to Canada in 1954 and his 
wife arrived in 1957. 

Yee Gong passed away in 1982 at the age of 86 
years. 

Son Adam continues to operate Gong Groceries 
in Regina. 

The Catherine Brown (James) Graff Story 
by G. Schultz 

Catherine Brown James was born on January 15, 
1885. She took her nurses' training at St. Joseph's 
Hospital in London, Ontario. After finishing her 
training she didn't have the dollar to spend to get her 
R.N. degree so she went to work. Catherine worked 
for some time at Flint, Michigan, spending most of 
the time at private nursing homes. A sister, Sarah 
Timmoth and family, lived at Cartwright, Manitoba, 
and in 1911 she paid them a visit. From there she went 
on to Riceton to visit a nephew, Bill Layman, and a 
friend, Edwin Graff who had come from Rodney, 
Ontario. She went on to Edmonton and then to 
Spokane to visit a sister, Bertie Gray. There she 
nursed George Gray. 

In 1914 she married Ed Graff and they settled on 
his farm south-east of Riceton. Two children were 
born, one in 1916 and one in 1918 but neither lived. 

She was called to nearly every confinement case 

Ed and Catherine Graff. 

in the district and was known as "Aunt Katie" far and 
wide. 

Aunt Katie was an active community worker. She 
was one of the first members of the Women's Mis 
sionary Society and started the Baby Band. 

The Baby Band group, for younger children, six 
years of age and under was started by Mrs. Graff in 
1931. This was an orgaization in connection with the 
Women's Missionary Society but was discontinued 
in the mid fifties. 

Sewing bees were held anually at her home with a 
pot luck dinner most times. 

She was present at nearly every birth in the dis 
trict from 1915 on. Those she called her babies were 
as follows: Fritz Otten, Eldon Layman, Gladys 
Schultz, Clifford Purves, Catherine Mitchener, 
Ralph Purves, Don Bohlken, Ken Bohlken, Evelyn 
Moyse, Hazel Hill, Marvin McKim, Thelma Purves, 
Ed Forsberg, ??? Livingstone, Rose Elleen Mohr, 
Lawrence Nichols, Mark Nichols, Katie Forsberg, 
Gary Schultz, Kathy Olson, Rose Staves, Iris Stone, 
Audrey Ehry, Howard and Harold Nichols, Ethel 
Jones, Lloyd baby (stillborn), Tracy Deagon and a 
baby born to a hired girl at the Moats' farm. 

She was active in church work all her life and 
served as Secretary-Treasurer of the Riceton United 
Church for many years. 

"Aunt Katie" remained active in community 
work down through the years and continued to live in 
Riceton after the death of her husband in 1952. In 
1975 she moved into a senior citizen's home, Exten 
dicare, in Regina where she remained until her death 
at the age of ninety-three in 1978. 

We all cherish fond memories of Aunt Katie. 

Mr. and Mrs. Felix Gravel 
by Annette Bechard 

Mr. Felix Gravel arrived from St. Felix de Valois, 
Quebec in 1915, and established himself in Big River, 
Saskatchewan. 

This project was rather short lived however, and 
he eventually purchased some land with Philip Be 
chard near Maple Creek. They experienced a severe 
drought, so he had to give up this land as well. From 
there he came to Sedley to work for the Bechard 
brothers as a blacksmith. 

Coming West to find work seemed to be the 
popular thing to do in those days, and so another 
pioneer, Mr. Sergius Jacques, came out from Quebec 
to harvest. He met a Mr. Grondine, the CPR agent in 
Sedley who owned one half a section of land in 
Francis, so after harvesting for this gentleman in the 
fall of 1917, Mr. Jacques returned to his home in 
Quebec, and informed his family that they would be 
moving West in the spring. So in March 1918 he 
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Mr. and Mrs. Felix Gravel. 

brought his wife and family of ten children to Francis 
to live. 

One of his daughters, Berthe found work at Mr. 
Henry Bechards' during harvest time, and while 
there she met Felix Gravel. She also contracted Influ 
enza in November. She survived this however, and 
the following year went to work for the Bechard 
brothers. She and Felix became better acquainted and 
in the spring of 1920, he bought land in Bechard and 
was married to her January 7, 1921 at the cathedral in 
Regina by Monseigneur Mathieu. This was followed 
by a honeymoon in St. Felix de Valois. 

In the winter of 1942 Mr. Gravel caught pneu 
monia. He also had phlebitis, and was hospitalized at 
the Grey Nun's Hospital for about five months. Mrs. 
Tannahill, besides being the storekeeper's wife in 
Bechard, was also a nurse, so she went out to diag 
nose his illness and drove him to the hospital. · 

Mrs. Gravel managed to get through the winter 
with the help of neighbors and friends. A year later 
her brother Auguste looked after their land, and after 
such a long illness, Mr. and Mrs. Gravel decided to 
move back to Quebec in October, 1945. 

Before they left friends and relatives had a 
farewell party and celebrated their Silver Anniver 
sary at the same time. 

They boarded the train back to Quebec, and even 
tually built themselves a small house in St. Felix de 
Valois. They kept chickens, rabbits and lovely 
raspberry bushes. 

One day in July 1953, Felix told his wife that if 
she went to pick raspberries for their customers, he 
would sit at the window and watch her - he was 
suffering from severe diabetes. However, after some 
time in the garden, she missed her husband's pres 
ence at the window, and decided to go and check on 
him, and found him dead. 

She kept her house for three more years, and after 
selling it went back to Montreal to live with her 
brother Arthur and sister-in-law Rose Anna until 
1977. Three months before passing away she was 
reunited with very dear friends, Eglantine Bechard 
and Annette Bechard, who had known her back in 
Bechard. She died in September 1977. 

The Gynn Brothers - Bert and Dick 
by Dick Gynn 

My brother Bert, and I arrived from Cornwall, 
England, March 28, 1927. We were met at Riceton 
station by Frank Burden with a team of horses and 
sleigh, as no cars were running because of deep snow. 
We were not prepared for Canadian winter weather 
and the first thing Frank did was to take us over to 
Tom Ryan's store to buy winter clothes, such as 
underwear, boots, mitts, overalls, etc. We were then 
on our way to Frank Burden's farm, south of town, 
where we met Charlie Maunder who was working for 
Frank. Charlie was also from Cornwall but had come 
to Canada a few years earlier. He passed away in 
Regina in April 1982. 

I went to Thomas Moon's farm to work for two 
years. Bert worked for Ernie Jones for the summer of 
1927 and then moved to work for Tom Spry in 1928. 
That fall, the Sprys sold out and returned to England. 
They had been renting land from Mr. Ira B. Cushing, 
who asked us if we would like to rent. We accepted 
and moved into the Spry home for the winter of 1928. 
We had a team of horses and during the fall and 
winter of 1928 we hauled water to the curling rink for 
$1 per tank, but we took out a curling ticket in return 
for hauling the water. We formed a rink with Frank 
Burden as skip, Ernie Jones as third, myself, Dick as 
second, and Bert as lead. We didn't have very good 
luck so we turned the rink around. We also did a lot of 
draying around Riceton that winter. Tom Ryan asked 
us to haul a carload of flour from the box car to his 
store. He gave us a sack of flour, worth $1.50, for the 
work. We also hauled coal to the school for $2 a 
carload and water from Frank Hill's farm east of town 
for $1 per tank for the towns people. We helped Ernie 
Kinvig haul a carload of wheat to the elevator one day 
and he gave us a plymouth rock rooster in return. It 
all helped during those hard times. 

Bert and I joined the United Church and sang in 
the choir, which included Ira and Mrs. Cushing, 
Ernie and Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Ira Smith, Mrs. Thomas 
Orr, Mrs. Harriett Kirkpatrick, Mr. George Rodgers 
as choirmaster. We also had a young people's organi 
zation club. The minister at the time was Reverend 
Johnson. 

In 1929 our first crop was really good all number 
one wheat, which we sold with the exception of seed 
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for the next spring to Bill Schultz, Pioneer Elevator 
Agent for $1.43 per bushel. 

In the spring of 1929 Tom Spry decided to return 
from England to Riceton and worked for that summer 
for Mr. Cushing. In the fall Mr. Cushing asked us if 
we would like to move to his home farm of two and 
one-half sections, close to Bechard, so that Sprys' 
could have their farm back. We accepted and moved 
to that farm on a three year lease arrangement. 
Things were not too bad, with wheat at 23¢ per 
bushel, eggs at 5¢ a dozen, butter at 10¢ per pound. 
Then the dry years came, and the land started to 
blow. There was no rain, and in 1931 there was no 
crop, but we stayed right with it. In 1932 things 
started to improve a little, more moisture, with a fair 
crop and better prices, but our lease was up and Mr. 
Cushing returned from Regina to farm the home 
farm. We then rented two sections north of Lang 
from the late Harold White estate for the next eleven 
years. In 1943 we purchased land of our own east of 
Lang. We had good crops and better prices. We 
farmed there until 1960, when we retired and moved 
to Regina. Bert passed away in Regina July 1976. 

James and Winnie Hannan 
by Jim Hannan 

Winnie and I moved to Riceton in 1947 and 
continued to live there for twenty-four years. 

I was born on the farm Sec. 8, Twp. 14 Rge 18 W2 
South of Gray in March 1914, one of four sons of 
Dawson and Elizabeth (Renwick) Hannan. 

I took my early schooling at Buck Lake School 
#331 and later went to Milestone. 

Our family moved to what was then the Murphy 
farm North East of Gray around 1933. 

I married Winnie Hartley of Regina in October 
1939 and we lived on the farm, my folks having 
retired to Gray. In December 1940 I joined the 
R.C.A.F and after a short period in Toronto was 
stationed at Mossbank, Sask, Medicine Hat, and 
Lethbridge, Alberta. I was transferred to White 
horse, Yukon, in 1944 and was discharged in Sep 
tember 1945. 

Winnie and I spent the winter in Regina but 
moved back to Gray in the spring of 1946 where I 
took a job with the Pioneer Grain Co. as a relief agent 
at Estlin. In January 194 7 I was transfered to Rice ton. 

We have two children, Douglas born March 
1942. Doug went to school in Riceton and finished 
his grade twelve in Milestone. In 1960 Doug went to 
Regina General Hospital to train as a lab technician. 
He married Leona (Laverdiere) Ripplinger in July 
1967. He has five step children, Leonard Ripplinger 
married and living in Prince Albert, Larry Rip 
plinger of Vancouver, Jerry Hannan (married with 

two children) of Prince Albert, Donald and Brenda 
Hannan of Beaver Creek, Yukon. 

Doug continued to upgrade his education over the 
years and now works in the Kelowna General Hospi 
tal. 

Karen was born in December 1944. She married 
Dale Otten of Riceton in November 1960. They have 
three children, Shelley Rae born in October 1961, 
now in training as a nurse in Calgary Foothills Hospi 
tal. Trenton born March 1965. Melissa born May 
1972. Dale works as a supervisor for McIntyre Mines 
in Grand Cache Alberta. Karen is also a bookkeeper 
and computor operator for one of the larger busi 
nesses, in Grand Cache. 

During our stay in Riceton Winnie worked for a 
number of years at the Co-operative Store also part 
time at the Riceton Credit Union. 

I am a member of the Gray Masonic Lodge #34. 
When I joined I became the fourth Hannan brother to 
belong to the same Lodge. 

We were transfered to Moose Jaw in January 
1971. I retired from the elevator in 1974, but later 
worked for the Sask. Technical School. Winnie and I 
both retired in April 1979 and moved to B. C. where 
we now make our home in Westbank. 

We have many fond memories of Riceton and· 
Gray, especially the winters with all the curling, a 
sport we both enjoyed very much and one our chil 
dren continue to enjoy in their communitites. 

William Harker 
by Edwin Harker 

My grandad's younger brother Willy Harker and 
wife Voilet bought land east of Bechard E ½ 30-12-16 
W2 which they farmed for several years. The town of 
Bechard was still known as Lindley. My dad told us 
of Uncle Willy (a bit of a character) going over to Mr. 
Lindley's to borrow his hayrake. When Uncle Willy 
asked for the rake, Mr. Lindley said "No! No! Willy, 
I'd rather lend my wife than my hayrake" Uncle 
Willy informed him he'd rather have the hay rake, 
upon which he went and hitched onto the rake and did 
the raking. 

Leonard and Nellie Harker 
by Edwin Harker 

The Harkers emigrated from England in the early 
eighteen hundreds coming to New York and from 
there to New Diggins, Wisconsin, where my grandad 
was born in 1866-1947. He married Nellie Weed 
(1870-1950) from Magnolia, Iowa. 

To this marriage were born one daughter and five 
sons, with the daughter and my dad's twin brother 
dying at a young age. 

Grandad farmed at Council Bluffs, Iowa, where 
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Leonard Harker's farm, 1916. L. to R.: Grandad, Uncle Lenny Harker, Uncle Lloyd Harker, Dad Edward Harker, Grandma Nellie 
Harker. 

DOMINION ~ LANDS. 
INTERIM HOMESTEAD RECEIPT. 

Homestead Receipt, 1903. Leonard Simon Harker. 

my dad Edward was born in 1895. Then moved to 
Missouri Valley, Iowa where grandad had had a dairy 
farm. After being flooded out three years in a row 
they decided to make a move first going to 
Brownsville, Texas to look at land then to Canada 
coming to Yellow Grass in the spring of 1902. Liking 

what he saw, filed on a homestead N.E. ¼ Sl0-12-16 
W2 on the Souris Creek and also buying land. 

In the spring of 1903, Grampa and Grandma and 
the three boys Leonard, Lloyd and Edward arrived in 
Milestone N. W. T. on April 12 with several car loads 
of machinery, horses and effects needed to start farm 
mg. 

Grandma often told us of their first night in Cana 
da. After unloading their effects, they started out for 
the homestead (Grandad had built a small house the 
year before) going on what we call the Milestone 
road. They made it as far as a homestead ten miles 
East of Milestone and decided to spend the night. 
The man that had the homestead had a small shack 
and a granary about half full of oats, so they spread 
the quilt or blankets on the oats. This was their first 
night's accommodations in Canada. 

It was a lonely life for the women folk. Grandma 
told us of another woman, Mrs. Rowe, that lived 
along the Souris Creek and about that first summer 
they were in Canada. They would both start walking 
toward each others' place at a pre-arranged day and 
time to visit. Grandma was sure they kept the creek 
flowing with their tears, wondering why their hus 
bands had brought them to such a godforsaken coun 
try. 

With the Wood Mountain Trail passing near the 
Harker farm, dad told of long trains of Indians with 
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their carts, wagons and horses making their trek from 
Fort Qu 'Appelle to Wood Mountain every spring and 
fall. Dad and Uncle Lloyd would get on their ponies 
and ride along with them for several miles. 

My dad and Edward Harker farmed with grandad 
until dad married my mother Evelyn Law in 1922. 
From this marriage were born five boys and three 
girls, Wayne, Edwin, Jack (John), Lloyd, Douglas, 
Jean, Nelda and Judith. 

They continued farming the home farm until 
1929 when they moved to the land where I presently 
farm. Lloyd farms the old home place which has 
been farmed by the Harkers for over eighty years. 

Our dad passed away in 1961. Our mother moved 
into Regina where she keeps busy with church work 
and Wesley Wheeler's. 

Wayne passed away in 1962. His wife and son and 
daughter live in Toronto. 

Jack and Barbara and daughter live in Regina. 
Douglas passed away from a car accident in 1958. 
Jean, Mrs. Hugh Robinson, lives in Regina and 

they have three boys and three girls all out on their 
own. Nelda is a nurse in Calgary. Judith, Mrs. Leroy 
Starkes, lives at Lumsden where Leroy teaches. They 
have two daughters. Lloyd and I farm together at 
Lewvan. Lloyd married June Gibbons from Colfax 
and they have two daughters, both married. I married 
Marlene Schwindt. We have two children, Janice 
working in Regina and Paul at home. 

All of our public school years were spent going to 
a country school, Centre View School, south of Be 
chard. 

Most of our youth was spent with activities cen 
tered around our school, with concerts, picnics and 
ball games. Badger Hill and Centre View shared 
many picnics and concerts, with a bit of a rivalry 
going on as to the best ball team. My fondest memo 
ries will be of growing up in the Bechard area. 

William Heim 
by Clara Heim 

William Heim came west from Eden, New York 
in 1890 and worked on cattle ranches. Then he went 
on to Minnesota as a farm labourer. He heard about 
the cheap land for sale in Canada, so in 1902 he came 
and filed a claim on a homestead one mile east and 
half a mile south of what is now Riceton. 

He went back to the Dakota's for awhile, then 
came back with a six-horse outfit and a plow. He 
broke out his homestead and then continued to break 
land for other homesteaders around there and as far 
north as Regina. 

In 1907 sold his land and went selling machinery 
at Lang. In 1909 he married Clara Steppler and soon 
left Lang to work for O.B. Mccumber on the farm. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bill Heim at their homestead. 

In 1913 he rented land five miles south of Wilcox. 
Their two children Clemence and Clara were born 
there. 

In the fall of 1919 he bought Fred Marrions farm 
ten miles southwest of Wilcox. 

He died at the age of ninety-one in 1967. His wife 
Clara died in 1949. Clemence and Clara are on the 
farm. 

James and Sybil Higginson 
We purchased the store at Bechard from Jerome 

Schmidt in December 1957. The building was still 
owned by George Desautels who had operated the 
store previously. We moved to Bechard from Ama 
zon, Saskatchewan where I had bought grain for the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. 

The business at that time consisted of a general 
store, post office and Royalite bulk oil dealership. 

At the time we moved to Bechard there were five 
other families living there - the Art Downes', Al 
bert Carlsons, Con Bechards, Jay Coupals, and John 
Salamanchuks. There was a bunk house for railroad 
section men and there were usually two men living in 
that. 

We had one son, Richard, when we moved to 
Bechard, and our second son, Gary, was born there. 

We sold the business to Homer Mcivor in the 
spring of 1960 and moved to Regina. I started work 
ing for the Unemployment Insurance Commission in 
Regina in 1961. We have moved around a lot since 
then. The Pas, Brandon, Winnipeg, Calgary and 
since 1977 have been living in Lloydminster. 

Our eldest son, Richard, lives in Leduc, Alberta 
and our other three children, Gary, Spencer and 
Hilary live in Calgary. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill and Family 
by Max Hill 

Mark Hill was married to Mary Proebstine in the 
United States and their family consisted of Louis 
William Hill, Frank Hill and Evalina Hill. 

Mark Hill and his eldest son Louis, came to 
Canada to the district of Assiniboia (Saskatchewan in 
1905) in 1903. Mark Hill made an entry for his 
homestead on May 15, 1903 on the NE ¼-32-13-17- 
W2, and Louis Hill made an entry to have his home 
stead NE6-13-17-W2 on July 3, 1903. They returned 
to South Dakota to their farm and returned in spring 
of 1904 and both erected dwellings and barns and 
broke some land. 

In March 1905, the entire family and their be 
longings moved to Saskatchewan on the Soo Line 
Railway, arriving at Milestone and moved to their 
homesteads that later became the Riceton area. Louis 
Hill was married when he immigrated to Canada, his 
nearest town was Lang. Mark Hill was closest to 
Kronau on the Arcola C.P.R. Railway. The second 

Mark Hill and his brother. 

son, Prank Hill, was not old enough to apply for a 
homestead until the spring of 1906 and he obtained 
the SW ¼-28-14-17-W2 and his closest town was 
Kronau. He built a dwelling in 1906 and commenced 
living there in April of 1907. Frank Hill was married 
to Martha Boesch of Gray district in October 1909. 
Evalina Hill married Ernest Nichols in November 
1909. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill. 

Some excerpts from Mrs. Mark Hill's Diary fol 
low: 

May 29, 1909-Rained all night and day, did not 
get the mail this week. Bill Barton stayed last night. 
Wrote a letter to Coadie (sister-in-law). Joe Simmons 
took it to Sedley. Wish he would have gone to 
Kronau, then we could have got the mail. 

May 30, 1909 -Frank and Evalina went to Louis 
Hill's. Frank brought a team and buggy. Alonzo 
Johnston was here, Joe Simmons and Clarence Leach 
were here, Ponto brought over some eggs. 

May 31, 1909- Fred brought the mail. Evalina 
got five letters. Mr. and Mrs. Baurr were here 
tonight. She brought some tomato plants. 

June 2, 1909 - Weather nice. Evalina set two 
hens and churned. 

June 6, 1909 - Louis (son) and wife Eva were 
here today. Was glad to have them home. 

June 11, 1909- Louis is here. I am going home 
with him and leave Evalina to keep house. Addie is 
here also. 
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June 16, 1909 - Weather nice. Eva brought me 
home, found work all done, washing done. I went to 
Lang Monday with Eva. We had a nice day. Wh ite 
foot went to Lang. Mr. Julius Ponto was sick when I 
got home. Mr. Jim Rice was here a little while. Mr. 
Mohr was here and Mr. Galoway. 

June 18, 1909 - Weather hot, one can hardly 
work. Mark took Mr. Julius Ponto to Lang to the 
doctor. 

Eva and Louis Hill, Sr. 

June 19, 1909 - Weather very warm yet. Mark 
came home left Mr. Ponto in town. We have three 
men for dinner. Evalina and I have all the work we 
want this warm weather. 

June 20, 1909 - Weather rainy. Frank is home 
today. 

June 21, 1909 - Weather wet and cool. Louis 
and Eve stayed all night. We had a macumber and a 
thrasher machine man here today for dinner. 

June 22, 1909 - Mark is making a wagon. 
July 12, 1909 - Louis and wife, Evalina and 

Mark and I went to Lang to celebrate, had a grand 
day. It was cool and nice. 

July 13, 1909-Rainy and cool, we had a fire in 
the heater. 

Sept. 16, 1909 - It has been a long time since I 
wrote, but I will write a little tonight. We have had 
some hot weather since July 13. Got cool the 11th. 

Oct. 26, 1909 - Mark went to Long Lake fish 
mg. 

Nov. 1, 1909 - Mark got home. Weather good. 
Nov. 10, 1909- Louis and Mark went to Regina 

today and got home. Eva and I were going but it was 
cold and looked stormy. 

Dec. 2, 1909- Weather Bad. I was over to Louis 
and Eva on November 17 and Eva and I walked over 
to Linleys after the cow but did not find her. Linley 
was sick. 

Jan 1, 1910- Weather a blizzard. Expected chil 
dren home for dinner, but storm too bad for them to 
come. 

Jan. 8, 1910-Mark bought the Hotel at Lajord. 
Jan. 12, 1910 - I went to Lajord. 
Jan. 25, 1910- Mark sold the Hotel and is going 

back to the farm. 
Dec. 30, 1910 - The weather a blizzard, has 

been since Christmas, which was nice day and there 
is a lot of snow. Mr. and Mrs. Carl White and family 
were here Christmas, Louis, Eva and Louis Jr. and 
Frank and Martha. 

Nov. 17, 1913-We have had a nice November 
so far. Tonight it is raining. October was a bad 
month, the weather was bad, snow. Third and ninth it 
snowed and lay on the ground a week. Not much 
threshing done till the last of this month. Riceton 's 
first passenger train came through November 10, 
1913. Mr. and Mrs. Janson came November 8, stayed 
until November 13. 

April 13, 1915 - Not much snow all winter. 
Made garden today. It is hot and wind blows hard. 
Lots of wind and no rain. 

April 23, 1915 - No rain yet, still plenty of 
wind. Wheat about all sown. Some people all 
through seeding. 

May 3, 1915 - No rain yet. Cold and windy. 
Have to have fire to keep warm. 

June 15, 1915 - We got rain, but it froze every 
thing pretty bad before rain came. 

July 18, 1915 - The rain has helped, but crops 
are not looking very good yet. We had cold rainy 
weather this past week. 

Oct. 27, 1915- Louis Hill and family started for 
South Dakota today. 

Nov. 23, 1915 - There is quite a little snow and 
this month so far has been stormy. 

Jan. 27, 1916-This month has been bad, cold 
and blizzards and snow. Coal scarce, no hard coal. Pa 
got a car of soft coal, it is Souris, it is not very good 
but better than no coal. 

Feb 5, 1916-The mail came today, the first we 
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had in ten days. January was a cold stormy bad month 
and February is no better. 

Feb. 11, 1916 - Mail today the first since Febru 
ary 5. 

March 21, 1916 - Blizzard from Tuesday to 
Friday. Last night it commenced to snow and bliz 
zard again. 

March 17, 1916- Snow and blizzard since Feb 
ruary 21 except Saturday. 

March 31, 1916 - We have had nice weather 
since March 27, but have had no train since Wednes 
day morning. February 22, it went back to Regina. It 
came down from Regina Monday 20. The train came 
down today March the 31st as far as Talmage and 
back tonight. We got the mail from Sedley. They 
drove across with it on Monday, March 28. Seems 
railroad blocked at Talmage from February 22 to 
after March 28. It seems the winter of 1915-1916 was 
a bad one. 

April 4, 1916-Weather is good but not thawing 
much. April so far has been good. William Hill 
leaves with his car today. (I believe William (Bill) 
Hill referred to was Mrs. Raymond (Wilma Hill's 
father) Mohr who homesteaded north of Govenlock 
at Merry Flats (near Fort Walsh) on the GAP road 
from Maple Creek to Govenlock and the car would 
be a rail car transporting his belongings. He later 
returned to farm south of Riceton). 

April 16, 1916 - Raining today. 
May 30, 1916 - Raining. Has rained about half 

the time for a week. 
Oct. 1, 1916- Commenced snowing today. 
Oct 3, 1916- We already have nearly a foot of 

snow. 
Oct. 11, 1916- Snow is all gone. 
Oct. 17, 1916-Commenced snowing again last 

nite. 
Dec. 31, 1916 - Weather has been fine for about 

a week. 
Feb. 1, 1917 - This is the coldest day we have 

had since we came to Canada. 
It was forty-four below zero at noon. 
Mark Hill eventually bought the adjoining NW 

¼-32-l3-17-W2, so had the north half of Section 
32-13-17-W2. Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill eventually 
bought a house built by the Monarch Lumber in 
Riceton and lived there until Mrs. Mark Hill passed 
away in 1919. Mark Hill also owned land at Indian 
Head at one time and had a section of land east of 
Moreland and North of Kedive, also a half section 
west of Moreland, which he owned and rented until 
he deceased. He also owned a house in Lang and 
lived there for a short while, but eventually returned 
to live in Riceton until he passed away. He used to 
spend some time each summer at Manitou Lake near 

Watrous. He had a lot in the town of Manitou and 
would pull behind his car, a permanently erected 
large four wheel tent trailer there each summer. Tent 
trailers, became quite popular in the sixties. 

Mrs. Mark Hill passed away in the year of the 
dreadful flu on May 30, 1919 at the age of fifty-six 
years. Mark Hill was the first reeve of the Rural 
Municipality of Lajord #128 formed in 1910. Mark 
Hill passed away January 6, 1936 at the age of seven 
ty-four years. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill are buried in Lang Ceme 
tery. 

Frank and Martha Hill Story 
by Max Hill 

Frank and Martha married in 1909. They had five 
children; Florence, Emma, Hazel, Leo and Max. 
Their stories follow. 

In 1912, Frank Hill purchased the Riceton livery 
barn from Mr. Archibald McPhail. This stable was 
built in 1911. He also purchased a house across the 
street from the Monarch Lumber yard, now Mr. and 
Mrs. K. J. Fahlman's residence. The house was close 
to the livery barn. People would have their horses at 

Martha and Frank Hill. 
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the stable and would often change horses for fresh 
ones if they had further to travel. This was especially 
so in 1918, when the serious flu epidemic was at its 
height. Doctor Tyerman, from Milestone, would 
stop at the livery stable to get fresh horses for use 
while making his sick calls. Frank also did a good 
business of renting teams of driving horses to resi 
dents of the town and people arriving by train after 
the first passenger train on November 10, 1913. Be 
fore the first train and a post office was started in Mr. 
Harvey's store, Frank Hill would drive with horse 
and buggy with the outgoing mail to Gray and return 
with the incoming mail. Later he had the first car in 

Max, Leo and Hazel Hill delivering milk in Riceton. 0. Myberg 
house in the background. 

Riceton, which was a Model T Ford and used this in 
his livery business. 

When gas-powered tractors started to take over 
from horses, Frank Hill got an implement dealership. 
He sold Minneapolis-Moline equipment, Hart Parr 
tractors, Nichol and Shepard separators and com 
bines and other equipment that was distributed by 
Oliver Farm Equipment. 

He was also a General Motors dealer and sold 
Buick and Pontiac cars. He returned to pretty well 
full-time farming in the thirties and resided on the N 
½-28-13-17-W2, as there was practically no farm 
machinery or cars sold in the community in the 
thirties. 

He had the only acetylene welding torch in the 
area in the thirties and did welding repairs for his 
neighbours. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hill had the first oil burning 

Max and Leo Hill, sons of Frank Hill. 

space heater in Riceton in the late thirties. I remem 
ber it was pretty nice to get up in a warm house. Also, 
they had the first propane fridge and propane cook 
stove in the early forties. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hill are buried in Regina 
Memorial Gardens. 

Florence M. E. Hill History 
by Florence Hill 

I was born in a Regina Hospital in 1911. My 
schooling was at Denver School in Riceton and to 
Central Collegiate in Regina for my grade twelve. I 
then attended Normal School in Regina and special 
courses at the Saskatchewan University, Saskatoon. 

I taught school and in 1942 went to Ottawa to 
work for the Federal Government. 

While at Riceton, I was a member of the C. G. I. T. 
and The Young People's Group. One summer I was 
sent as a delegate to the Young People's Group at 
Lumsden. 

During my stay in Ottawa I was secretary for 
eight years of the Glengary Branch of the Canadian 
Home Reading Union, also supply secretary of one 
of the Dominion Chalmers Church Units for a num 
ber of years. 

I am presently living at 2305 Victoria Avenue in 
Regina, Saskatchewan. 

879 



Florence Hill, daughter of Frank Hill. 

The Emma Lucille Van de Kamp (Hill) 
Story 
by Emma Van de Kamp 

Emma, daughter of Martha and Frank Hill, lived 
in the Riceton district from 1913 to 1937. Emma's 
grandparents were Mark and Mary Hill, orignal set 
tlers in the district. 

She attended Riceton School with some of her 
teachers being Miss Potter, Mr. Jenkins, Mr. Harper, 
Mr. Samway, Miss Hill and Miss McPhail. 

Memories include skating and skating carnivals, 

Emma Lucille Hill, daughter 
of Frank Hill. 

hockey games, Canadian Girls In Training group, 
Young Peoples' Sunday night meetings, sports' days, 
Christmas School concerts and Chautauqua's that 
usually lasted a week. Also there were the good times 
when Mrs. James Smith had the girls and boys come 
to the manse each week to study the Bible. 

Emma worked at the Riceton Telephone Office. 
She attended Central Collegiate in Regina and Bal 
four Technical School. 

In 1937 Emma married Martin Van de Kamp 
from Gray. 

They have two children; daughter Dolores who is 
married to Gary Bevan and lives in Saskatoon. They 
have two children; Allan and Pamela. 

Son Delno lives in Regina. 

Hazel Catherine Yaehne (Hill) History 
by Hazel Hill 

I was born in July, 1916 the daughter of Frank and 
Martha Hill. Also in the family were sisters Florence 
and Emma Lucille, brothers Leo and Max. My 
grandparents were Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill and Mr. 
and Mrs. Gotlieb Boesch. 

From 1922 to 1934 I attended school in Riceton 
with some of my teachers being Tom Bobier, Mr. Bob 
Lough and Miss Beattie. I enjoyed my school days 
very much. I have many fond memories of my school 
days, skating, curling (bonspiels), hockey games, 
sports days, barn dances, family get-togethers, 
church activities and C.G.I.T. groups. 

On May 3, 1942 I graduated as a Registered 

Hazel (Hill) and husband John Yaehne. 
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Nurse from the Grey Nuns School of Nursing, Re 
gma. 

John Yaehne and I were married July 31, 1943. 
We have two sons Glen and Brian. Brian is married. 
We have two grandchildren. We all reside in Edmon 
ton, Alberta. 

Leo M. Hill Story 
by Leo Hill 

Mark was on the Regional Municipality Council 
at one time. When Frank lived on the homestead 
quarter he said it was a stopping point for a lot of 
people going from Milestone. He said you would 
come home and find extra horses in the barn and 
someone in bed. He said you also left potatoes in the 
oven and beans on the stove as well as bread. 

After he married Martha Boesch, pigs and cows 
were part of the farm. The screen door's lower part 
was canvas and a pig broke through the canvas, came 
in and upset the slop pail. Mom complained about 
this on his return and dad always having an answer 
said "take the gun and shoot it". In those days I 
guess guns were always around. So the next time it 
happened my mother did as she was told and shot the 
pig. Only a near miss saved the pig. When dad 
returned she told him what had taken place. He found 
the pig in the barn hurt very little. 

Later in the 1920's he ran the livery barn in 
Riceton. Later he had the Minneapolis Moline and 
Oliver Machinery dealership as well as the Pontiac 
and Buick dealership. He got one of the first carloads 
of Pontiac cars to come to Saskatchewan. T. J. Ryan 
bought the first Pontiac. 

He ran the first Pool Room in Riceton. He ran 
moving picture shows in the building next to the old 
Bank Building. The dealership was given up in 1930. 

The 18-36 Hart Parr tractors were shipped out of 
Riceton and billed to the USSR for $500 but were 
selling for $1,000 to $1,200 in Riceton. Another 
story was that Rumely gas tractors used for threshing 
were shipped out one year with the wrong marks on 
the timing gears and would run hot. Dad found this 
out. Rumely had shipped a lot of tractors to the USSR 
that year and they wanted dad to go to the USSR to fix 
them. However, Florence was small and mother 
would not go. 

It was also said he brought the first Model-T Ford 
to Riceton. 

I was married in 1942 to Esther Olson and helped 
on the farm in summer and worked in Regina in 
winter at North West Iron Works and Kjellander 
Grain Co. I also bought and sold a few used cars. 

In 1946 and part of 194 7 I worked for W. W. 
Walsh in the Massey Harris dealership. When P & H 
bought Reliance Grain I ran the elevator during 1948 

and part of 1949. I took over from Ken McKim and 
Walter Spry took over from me. 

Warren Page and I bought out Walsh's Massey 
Harris dealership and took over May 20, 1949 and 
two years later I bought out Warren Page. I let the 
dealership go in 1974 and took on the Pontiac Buick 
dealership in 1955 letting it go in 1978. As a dealer I 
sold the first Massey Harris No. 21 combine to H. C. 
Boesch in 1949. 

The Max Hill Story 
by Max Hill 

I was born at Riceton in 1926 the youngest child 
of the Frank and Martha Hill family. My twelve years 
of schooling were taken at Riceton with teachers 
being Miss Black, Miss Ganshorn (Mrs. Laesch) 
Miss Riddell (Mrs. Howard), Mr. Windrum, Miss 
Barton (Mrs. Merle Boesch), Mr. Dewar, Mrs. Leta 
Gillis, Mr. MacKay, Miss Harlton and Mrs. Green 
field. 

Max Hill, on the right, visiting in Costa Rica, 1983. 

Upon starting school and up until I completed my 
grade twelve I delivered milk to the people in the 
town of Riceton. My brother Leo and sister Hazel, 
who were older, also delivered milk until they 
finished their schooling. 

During the 1930's Jim Rice and the Chris 
Bohlken family also delivered milk. Later the Nic 
hols and Wm. Schultz Jr. families delivered milk 
until milk was brought from Regina by train for the 
store to sell. 

We had an Army Cadet Corp. at school instructed 
by Mr. 0. J. Keehr, the teacher, until he entered the 
army during the war. 

After finishing school in 1945 I worked on my 
father's farm. I also did some custom trucking in the 
district, hauled coal and drinking water for the town 
residents, and hauled the odd load of cattle or pigs. 
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My brother Leo and I trucked a lot of grain and gravel 
in the district until 1948. 

In the fall of 1945 my father loaned me his Min 
neapolis Moline G4 combine and Model Z tractor 
after we finished his crop and I then assisted E. B. 
Moats and his son Ronald to complete their combin 
ing. I then helped them do a day of stook threshing. 
The grain had been cut with a binder, then stooked 
and threshed with a separator in order to have oat 
straw in a stack. This was the only day of stook 
threshing in my life. LeMoyne Baker also helped 
with a team and rack but most racks were drawn by 
tractor. I drove a two-ton caterpillar crawler (which 
Ronald Moats still has) pulling the stook loader. 

The next year 1946, I rented some land and ma 
chinery on a crop share basis from my father and 
started farming. I continued to rent and later pur 
chased some land. I joined the Seed Growers Ass'n. 
in 1955 and continued to grow registered seed until 
1977. 

After seeding and going over my summerf allow 
in the spring of 1946, I went to Oklahoma USA with 
Les Renwick of Milestone who custom harvested 
with Ken and Jim Renwick of Corrine. We threshed 
back as far as South Dakota before I had to return 
home. 

I used to get occasional employment in the winter 
months and in the winter of 1956-57 I drove a semi 
trailer truck for C.L. Hagan Transportation Ltd. in 
Regina hauling bagged cement around the province 
and farm machinery from Winnipeg. After harvest of 
1957 I was offered a job in the trucking firms office 
dispatching. This I did until 1961 when the owner 
moved to Calgary and opened terminals at Calgary 
and Edmonton. I became manager of the Regina and 
Winnipeg terminals. I stayed with the firm and con 
tinued farming until the summer of 1966 when I 
returned to full-time farming as I had obtained addi 
tional land. 

Since retiring in 1978 I have been involved in 
seeding and harvesting, helping friends each year. I 
did some travelling in the summer and winter 
months. So far I have travelled in thirty-five coun 
tries, all the Canadian provinces and most of the 
United States. 

I would like to mention some people I remember. 
Mrs. Graff, a nurse, helped anyone in the com 

munity that needed help. She also opened her home 
to patients every Friday when the Municipal Doctor 
visited Riceton. 

Doctor Bradley, a young fellow not long out of 
Medical School in the early 1930's was the Lajord 
Municipal Doctor. When I was seven years old I 
broke my leg and as my father was away Doctor 
Bradley drove my mother and I to Milestone where 

he put a cast on my leg. I also remember when he 
lived and worked from Lajord. During the winter the 
roads were not kept open so he made his medical calls 
around the municipality with his wind propelled 
snowmobile that he had to push a lot of the time. 

Alonzo Johnston (grandfather Johnston) was 
very good to me. When I fractured my leg he made 
me a pair of crutches which I still have. Jack Lehr 
brought me a set of non-stick rubber tips from Moose 
Jaw for my crutches. 

I remember when Alonzo Johnston, then his son 
Percy (Bud) and then Wm. Schultz Jr. were care 
takers of our first enclosed skating and curling rink. 
They were friends of all the young rink (rats) in 
attendance. 

The first telephone operators I remember in the 
1920's were Maud and Herb Aitken who gave tele 
phone service from 6 a.m. to 10 p.m. six days a week, 
plus Sunday hours, emergency calls and general 
rings twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week 
until 1964. Eventually, as the children grew up they 
also took their shift at the switchboard. Herb repaired 
the local lines through mud and water and in the 
winter snow by team and sled or Moats' crawler 
tractor. 

Later Marie and Ron Lanes, then Geraldine De 
schner gave us long hours of telephone switchboard 
service. Geraldine was the last operator before the 
telephone went to automatic switching. 

In the late 1920's the Postmaster was Tom Ryan 
who had the Post Office in his store. On his retire 
ment Mrs. Ryan was Post Mistress. Then Laura Cou 
pal and presently Mrs. Geraldine Deschner has the 
Post Office. 

John Peck who worked in the Paul Aarness store 
gave generous amounts of jelly beans for a few cents 
or a nickel. 

Then came a good friendly Chinaman, Yee Gong 
who started a restaurant and grocery store in the 
1930's. 

Also in the late 1930's Thomas Spry had a butcher 
shop and pool room in the old Bank of Commerce 
building. After the Spry family moved from the bank 
building it was occupied by the Fred Riel family in 
1947 who had a restaurant. Fred worked for Walter 
Walsh, Massey Harris agent. 

Peggy and Paul Kawuza were the next to operate 
the restaurant and pool room. The last couple to 
operate the business were Carrie and Ed Branning. 
They were the last residents of the bank building 
before moving to the former Tom Ryan house that 
now belongs to Viola Hall. 
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The William and Francess Hill Story 
by Wilma Mohr (Hill) 

My father, William, better known as Bill, born 
July, 1893, came to Canada to visit relatives Mark 
and Frank Hill. He homesteaded at Maple Creek 
before returning to Riceton where he farmed section 
24 just south of the town and the Doctor Tyerman 
farm. 

In 1918 he married Francess Elder who had come 
from Berkley, Ontario in 1912 to visit her sisters. 
Even though the prairies were vast and treeless com 
pared to Ontario, she became caught up in its chal 
lenges. 

Raymond and Wilma (Hill) Mohr and her parents Bill and 
Francess Hill. 

They had two daughters. I was born in 1922 and 
my sister two years my senior died at the early age of 
seven years from spinal meningitis. 

After the land was sold we moved to Riceton 
where my father was employed at Paul Aarness' Gen 
eral Store. When the Aarness interest was purchased 
by the Co-op he continued working for the Riceton 
Co-op Association until his retirement. 

Frankie passed away February, 1983. 
Bill is a resident of a nursing home in Regina. 

Ida (Loucks) Hingtgen Story 
by Ida Hingtgen 

I was a teacher of grades one to six at Riceton 
School from 1952-53. The principal was a friend 
from Pangman, Clarence Cantrill. Finding a board 
ing place was something else, but Mr and Mrs. Jim 
Hannan finally took me in. My greatest enjoyment 
was putting on Christmas concerts and making cos 
tumes and I enjoyed going to the United Church. The 
Dunnetts became my friends. 

I remember mudding our way to a spring field 
meet at Lewvan, only to find when we got there that it 
had been cancelled, then mudding it back again 
through that gumbo. 

Hingtgen family - Bob with Adam, Don, Ida, Ted. In front: 
Vern and Barry. 

Many a muddy trip Vern made over those roads, 
when he courted me and later when he returned to our 
farm for spring work while I taught school. Vern and 
I married on January 24, 1953. 

The means of travel for me was the train, either 
around by Weyburn or by Regina and Assiniboia. 

We had five sons; David, Don, Bob, Barry and 
Ted, and have farmed north-west of Ogema for thirty 
years. 

George and Mary Holmes 
by Lillie Olson (nee Holmes) 

George Edward Holmes was born on a farm near 
New Sharon, Iowa on November 19, 1873. Mary 
Dugan was born on a farm northwest of Bedford, 
Iowa on June 22, 1872. Ed and Mary were married on 
December 24, 1896 and settled on a farm near Mary's 
home. Their daughter, Lillie Geneva, was born July 
16, 1900. The family lived on the farm until 1906. 

My father, like many other ambitious young men, 
got the urge to venture out into the wild North. In the 
spring of 1906 a land agent by the name of Woodfill 
brought a number of land seeking men to Saskatche 
wan by train. They first went to the Rouleau and 
Drinkwater area, but did not settle there. My father 
bought a half section of land (S½ 35-11-17 W2) six 
miles east and two and one half miles north of Lang. I 
believe he paid $5.00 an acre for it. A plough had 
never touched the land and there were no trees, no 
rocks, no streams nor ponds on it. When he returned 
to Iowa, he said you could see a rabbit a mile away 
the land was so flat. 

It was an exciting time in the Holmes household 
when Dad came home and said we were going to 

883 



move to Canada. Sometime in October, 1906, my 
Dad loaded a railway freight car with what they 
called "Settler's effects." This consisted of a kitchen 
cabinet, an armless rocking chair, writing desk, three 
or four chairs, a bed, a dresser, a table, a black cook 
stove, four or five horses, a cow and a dog, which 
slept with him in the freight car and helped to keep 
him warm. He also had some hogs but they were not 
allowed across the border unless they had been in 
quarantine for three weeks. So Dad butchered them 
and sold the meat at the border. Of course there was a 
wagon, a plow and a sewing machine. Oh yes, there 
was a big wooden box that Dad made. It was on 
rollers and the lid on hinges. Mother padded the top 
with cotton batton and covered it with flowered cot 
ton cloth with a frill on the side and ends. This served 
as a couch - also a place for bedding. 

November came and time for Mother and I to 
start on the long trip to the "unknown". At St. Paul, 
we had to change trains and buy a new ticket. The 
agent would not sell Mother a ticket for Lang as he 
said the train didn't stop there. A land agent in the 
depot advised her to buy one to Milestone and take a 
chance on the train stopping. Nothing doing! The 
conductor threw a note off the train telling Dad we 
would be at Milestone. The team, hitched to the 
lumber wagon, was tied to the hitching rack north of 
the C.P.R. track. Dad had to drive to Milestone in 
bitter cold weather. Then we had to drive seventeen 
miles over prairie roads to Mr. Jeff Jaques' farm . By 
that time it was dark. We had supper and spent the 
night there. There were eleven of us to bed down in 
two rooms. 

The next morning Mother insisted on going to the 
shack across the creek. I believe it was about a week 
before our house was finished enough for us to live 
in. It was 14' x 16'; one room downstairs and one up. 

The first winter we went upstairs on a ladder 
made by nailing boards on the two by four studding. 
The east gable end was made of one ply of boards 
until spring. Thus there was half an inch of frost on 
the walls. No heat got up there all winter. The three of 
us slept in one bed with a feather tick under us. We 
really slept well and had no colds until spring. They 
opened the hole to the upstairs to let the heat go up 
and melt off the frost. So the upstairs could be 
finished. Then we got our colds, as everything was 
wet. We kept our dog tied to the ladder at nights until 
the stock was moved to our new barn - then that was 
his home. 

The Methodist Church was one and one half 
miles south of our place on the only hill around. We 
were told of a massacre on that hill in the very early 
days in the 1800's. 

Many bachelors lived in the neighborhood and 

Mother baked their bread and in the fall would cook 
for their threshers. 

The telephones were put in in 1908 and were of 
black metal. It was an exciting experience to take the 
black receiver from its hook and hear someone speak 
to you through it. 

In 1909 an earthquake was felt in Regina, Lang 
and Avonlea and showed #4 on the Richter scale. At 
Lang, dishes rattled on the shelves. We had an old 
drop leaf table outside beside the house and it sound 
ed to me like the pig was rubbing against it. 

We lived four miles from three different schools. 
After Christmas they were closed for the winter 
months. Mother and I would move to Lang in one or 
two rooms so I could get to school. In the spring, I 
would go to the one that opened first. 

In the summer months we were pestered with 
mosquitoes. Toward evening it was a regular thing 
for people to make a smudge of horse manure and 
straw to keep mosquitoes away. If they used just straw 
it would blaze instead of smoke. If the stock were 
grazing some distance away, they would come close 
and face the smoke. The men wore mosquito netting 
over their hats and it hung down over their face and 
back of the neck. One consolation was that lots of 
mosquitoes meant good crops. 

Every summer we would have church picnics on 
the hill. We would make our own ice cream with real 
cream and milk. The butcher had an ice house and we 
bought ice from him. This ice was cut from the 
frozen lake or marsh in blocks and packed in sawdust 
or straw for the summer. 

Our first trip back to Iowa was in the winter of 
1909 and 1910. We were on the train three days and 
two nights. We took a picnic basket full of food to do 
us on the trip. We didn't have a berth - just sat up. 

If a farmer needed a hired man, the Government 
would pay $5. 00 a month and the farmer paid $5. 00. 
That was his winter wages. Of course, he got his 
room and board. If a housewife needed help, the 
welfare would send out a girl from the home and she 
got $5.00 or $10.00 a month. 

Dad was Councilor for Scott Municipality #98 
from 1918-1936. He was in poor health until 1945 
when he passed away. 

We had no electricity on the farm, just small 
lamps, gas lamps and an Aladdin lamp that burned 
coal oil. We washed clothes on a wash board and then 
a Maytag washer with a gas motor. We ironed clothes 
with "sad irons" heated on a coal stove. Pretty hot 
job in summer. 

In spite of all this, we had many good times in that 
home and Mother said she never regretted coming 
north to live. The young people used to gather there 
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to have sing songs and dance - even the adults 
joined in. 

Now a little about the man I married. John Olson 
was born in Norway. He came to North Dakota in 
1910 and to Saskatchewan in 1911. He wasn't able to 
speak English and had a hard time to make people 
understand what he wanted. 

In 1919 John and Arthur Westborg went into 
partnership and rented Section 20-12-17 W2 for three 
years. Then they dissolved their partnership. John 
stayed on one more year. In 1924 he rented Section 
29-12-17 W2 from a Mr. Bowlin of Illinois, U.S.A. 

John and I were married November 23, 1932 in 
Mother and Dad's home on the farm. That winter 
times were hard and we used a covered cutter and a 
team of horses to travel with. We had very little cash 
but we went to school dances and didn't need much 
money to have a good time. A silver collection was 
taken to pay whoever was willing to play the violin. 
That winter John took a load of wheat to Bechard so 
as to get some cash for coal. He got 18¢ a bushel and 
that didn't buy much coal. 

Coal was from $3. 25 a ton to $4. 50 and some 
$8.30. We got 6¢ to 11¢ a dozen for eggs and 
around12¢ for a pound of butter. Coffee was 29¢ a 
pound, bread 10¢ a loaf, wheat 18¢ to 22½¢ and up to 
.62½¢ per bushel. The price wasn't set. 

In February, 1933 we sold one hog for $5 .46 and 
twenty hens for $6.00. One box of apples was $1.25, 
100 pounds of sugar was $7.75. 

We had our cows and chickens to keep us going 
and I made our own butter. Two weeks before our 
first baby was born, I drove the team hitched to the 
democrat along the road allowance and John sat in the 
back scattering grasshopper poison. It was a very 
rough ride. The grasshoppers were with us for a few 
years. Trees looked like fall. The grasshoppers 
would eat the tops of the carrots and down into the 
carrot. I would go out most every day and hoe the dirt 
up over them. They would get into the clothes closets 
and make holes in our clothes. 

Some people left the country for greener pas 
tures, but we had no place to go and no money to go 
with. In 1937 we had very little crop. We had just 
forty bushels of wheat from the section. 

Edwin was born on June 30, 1934. Edwin started 
school at Knox in 1940. He married Francis Kozak of 
Lang. They have three children - Linda, Donna and 
Tim. They now reside in Calgary. 

George was born on December 3, 1938. He mar 
ried Kathy Zuk of Watson, Saskatchewan. They have 
two children, Ricky and Robin. They reside in 
Wakaw. George works now at Prince Albert. 

Betty Joy was born October 4, 1940. She married 

a farmer, Don Wittig of Watson, Saskatchewan. They 
have four girls - Shauna, Lori, Deanna and Tracy. 

In 1946 we moved to my Dad's farm S½ 35-11-17 
W2. I now live in Lang. 

John Olson, my husband, passed away in 1959. 
Mary Holmes, my Mother, passed away in 1963. 

"Riceton Recollections" 
by Jean Howard (Feamie Riddell) 

My home away from home for five years -1934 
to 1939. I have many happy memories of that era in 
spite of, or because of, the designation 'dirty thirties'. 
It gave my landlady an opportunity to vent her 
spleen, as she'd meet me at the door at noon and 
trounce me well with towel, swat or what have you, 
with the explanation - "I think I got them all" - 
GRASSHOPPERS. The odd one got down the back 
of my neck and a dinner table exploration had to be 
carried out. Horrors! 

Making my move from Gray to Riceton was a 
difficult one and brought the following quote to my 
mind - "Not that I loved Caesar less, but that I loved 
Rome more". Enough for Shakespeare. A time to 
stay and a time to go. August 25, 1934, I drove up to 
Frankie and Bill's door, bag and baggage, where I 
was met with a warm, sincere welcome which never 
faded nor tarnished in the five years I spent under 
their roof. Daughter Wilma and her bosom friend, 
Dorothy Kirkpatrick provided Hair Care, Car Polish 
ing, Centre of the Arts Productions or whatever came 
to mind - all spontaneous and at the drop of a hat. A 
favorite musical number such as "On Top of Old 
Smoky" might be followed by some classical num 
ber, complete with actions or should I say spasms, 
and improvised variations, more grotesque than rele 
vant. All this was time consuming and made light of 
what might have been a heavy, dull evening. Thanks, 
girls! 

Getting to know Riceton personnel wasn't too 
difficult as I had become familiar with quite a num 
ber through Gray-Riceton gatherings. Church, curl 
ing, hockey, dances and sundry. I shall not try to list 
names of all the kind friends who helped to provide 
an Oasis in my teaching career. Enough to say Mrs. 
Martha Hill and Madeline McKim were staunch 
stand-bys, who, like Mrs. Spry were behind all 
teacher-pupil activities. 

Principals in the Riceton School during my reign 
were Mr. Tom Bobier, who gave me a pep talk in June 
of 1937 which resulted in my attaining a First Class 
Permanent teaching certificate. It went something 
like this: "Hell's bells, what are you planning a 
summer trip for? Why don't you take a summer class 
at University and up your certificate?" No trip- but 
a very fruitful summer in Manitoba University in 
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Winnipeg. It wasn't easy but I have never regretted it. 
Thanks, Tom and Gladys. 

Then Vaudray Pals took over for three months 
while Tom attended Saskatoon University classes. 
His favorite expression was "We'll get by". His 
piano playing was tremendous. Thanks Vaud. 

And last, but not least, was Murray Dewar, 
1938-39. I must not start on his quotes or you'd never 
get this to press before deadline. He and Grace tried 
very hard to revitalize the church and community-in 
general and went all out to do so. One quote from 
Murray's outgoing efforts: "Let's go to Yellow Grass 
after four tonight and apply for positions advertised 
in today's Leader - a Grade six teacher and the 
Principal's vacancies." 

Upon our arri val, he hopped out of the car and 
introduced me to the Chairman of the Yellow Grass 
School Board as 'Jean Rid-dell' and the name stuck! 
Lucky for me but poor Murray didn't get the nod. 

In the winter of 1936 Tom and I struck a snag - a 
salary problem. With money being scarce, Mr. Ryan, 
the secretary-treasurer proposed the closing of one 
room and the principal was to take on the whole bit. 
Ernie Nichols, as chairman, met with Tom and me 
and favored our suggestion that we both stay on with 
reduced salaries and so it was agreed, to the satisfac 
tion of all concerned. Before school re-opened the 
next August, we received cheques for back-pay in 
full. No problem - no unions necessary! 

My five years on the teaching staff in Riceton 
bring to mind many pleasant memories even sans 
street lights, water supply and plumbing, to say 
nothing of pot-holes and board sidewalks which over 
the years had been deteriorating until the nails began 
to show, sticking up through the planks. We found 
enough sunny spots to overcome those hurdles. 

I shall not try to list all of the kind friends who 
zeroed in to make life interesting in the day-to 
day routine. 

I had known Dick and Ruth Miller through Gray 
associations earlier but when Dick greeted me upon 
my arrival in Riceton his remark was "Come out and 
see us anytime. You can always learn from any expe 
rience; even from a pig" and he went on to explain 
the sensitivity of swine in general. Very sanitary if 
man would provide two tier stys for them. I accepted 
their invitation many times, but nary a pig nor a sty 
did I see. One night when I ran out of gas about 
eleven p.m., I availed myself of that open-ended 
invitation, and Dick reciprocated. 

Rev. and Mrs. Lloyd and family held open house 
for all and sundry whether Sunday School work, 
Choir practice or Sunday dinner. One very long night 
with the Lloyds I really can't say left pleasant memo 
ries. We had gone to Lewvan to judge an Oratorical 

contest and found upon coming out of the hall about 
eleven p.m. that there had been a heavy downpour of 
rain. We didn't get far ahead as we landed first in one 
ditch and then flipped across to the other, but, never 
pausing long enough to get a grip on terra firma. 
Finally, the Rev. suggested we try to make ourselves 
comfortable in the car and wait there until daylight. 
A bull across from us bellowed in the farmyard all 
night which didn't help any. Morning eventually 
came and with it a carload of good pushers from 
Riceton. Mrs. Hill had breakfast waiting and another 
day began. 

Speaking of gumbo brings to mind a merry ride 
we thumbed with Dr. Bradley when he set out to 
return to Regina, with Irene Hesla and me in the 
backseat for ballast. The tires got so clogged the 
wheels couldn't tum but set solid against the under 
fenders bringing the car to a dead stop opposite 
Jonathon Francis' farm buildings. Seeing our predi 
cament, Jonathon came to assist the doctor- no use; 
so we must be guests overnight with this kindly 
farmer. We made it to the house, me riding piggy 
back on Jonathon's shoulders and the others plodding 
mud ankle deep. 

I must add that Mrs. Graff saved Dr. Bradley 
many a miserable drive out to Riceton by helping the 
unfortunate ones to recover and never lost a patient 
- never too late nor too inclement for her. 

Here are a few tidbits from my pupils over active 
brain cells: 

Dorothy William's Grace said before food at their 
supper table which wound up with "Thank you God 
for everything, but not this broken wrist." 

Gary Schultz: "Who do you think I'm taking the 
apple to? Miss Riddell, of course!" 

Eddie Loewen 's sign on his bedroom door: "En 
ter at your own risk". (He had chicken pox). 

Geraldine Bohlken, pouring oil on troubled wa 
ters when someone? had kicked his desk: "Never 
mind Miss Riddell, he often does that." 

Arvena Boesch, when correcting her parents: 
"Miss Riddell says" and Johnny and Dot got to 
saying under their breath: "Confucius Say". 

Beth Aitkens sans pullover sweater, sitting fan 
ning herself with her scribbler while she studied her 
Reader. Danny Kirkpatrick: "I just had to laugh". So 
did I - after four. 

A few more bright spots and I just must conclude 
this rambling tirade. 

Madeline McKim's annual supper and sleigh ride 
out to the farm. Careful driver was Frank. 

Lottie Mohr's Fall invitations to their farm three 
miles out for sumptuous dinner and 'overnight'. 

Mrs. Schultz's weekly or was it tri-weekly? sup 
pers, as one of the family- even tried to learn Mah 
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Yong but no dice - Wilf gave up, as did Johnny and 
Dot on my Bridge. 

Since Riceton and rink were synonymous during 
the thirties, I must not forget to say how much plea 
sure I got out of the nightly treks down the slope, 
past Kemps to the Arena. Usually above five eve 
nings a week, but never on a Sunday. It was a great 
place to socialize with all ages - and skating to 
music I found really delightful. I recall long skates 
with Jack Purves when he told me of his ambition to 
become a doctor when he got University training. 
Then there was Roscoe Mooney's gallant remark 
"What is that exotic perfume you are using?" If I 
were to meet him today he would likely ask "What 
linament are you using now?" 

Walking home from the rink about ten p. m. we 
did our Star Gazing stints and actually learned more 
about the starry firmament than I'd ever known be 
fore as there were no street lights nor headlights on 
cars to spoil the view. 

We were all much upset when four or five of our 
dear friends developed tuberculosis and had to spend 
months in the San, Echo Valley. Those whose names 
come to mind after forty years were Bessie Bobier, 
Arvena Boesch and Gladys and Wilfred Schultz. 
Fortunately all recovered and I believe are whole and 
hearty citizens today. 

I never regretted going to Riceton; in fact, I felt 
that without the odd little upheaval my life would 
have been tame and incomplete, to say the least. 
Wonderful friendships from association with 
Riceton-ites have endured and grown over the years. 

Harriet Kirkpatrick's rash remark- "Come out 
to our farm anytime. Just a mile and we are just plain 
country folks but you will always be welcome." 

Mrs. Spry, Mrs. Layman, Mrs. Ryan and on and 
on, not forgetting Loretta Boesch nor Mrs. Babe 
Mohr; all who made delicious afternoon tea brews. 

I can still hear the mmbling of Bill Schultz, the 
Dray Man's wagon wheels as he headed south out of 
town each night to their farm home and Garth Boesch 
coming in from the opposite direction singing lustily 
"Red Sails in the Sunset". Heart rendering! 

"Now is the Hour" and some would ask 
"Weren't you lonely often times?" Sometimes, but 
rarely. I would feel the distance from my Hamiota 
home and family perhaps if rain persisted too long, 
but then I'd think of those wonderful rolling wheat 
fields and carry on. Farming came first. 

With this quote I'll say "Good-Bye Kind 
Friends". 

"In solitude we discover that our life is not a 
possession to be defended, but a gift to be shared." 

The John Hughes Family 
by Juanita Hughes 

John Hughes was born in Moore Township, 
Lampton county, Ontario, to David Hughes and his 
wife Eliza (nee Sturdevant) on November 4, 1884. 
He came West in 1902 to homestead with his mother 
and two brothers at what became Bechard, Saskatch 
ewan. His father had since passed away. There were 
four sisters as well. 

They homesteaded the S. W. quarter of Section 
14-13-17-W2 Saskatchewan. It was there he built a 
nice two story house with a veranda. It was in that 
house that his oldest son David Richard, was born to 
his first wife, Jean, on the 12th of February, 1922. It 
was also where his eldest daughter Juanita was born 
on March 10, 1934, and second son Alfred on August 
24, 1936, both to his second wife, Annie. Annie 
Hughes (nee Byklum), had been born at The Sas 
katchewan Landing on the 5th of February, 1905. 
They were married in the United Church at Riceton. 
There was one more daughter by that marriage, 
Gloria, born at the Grey Nuns' hospital in Regina, on 
April 4, 1942. 

Of the two brothers, Alfred and Andrew, who 
came West with John, Alfred homesteaded at Lang, 
Saskatchewan and Andrew went to Alberta. 

The school we (David, Juanita, Alfred, and 
Gloria) attended was called Badger Hill School, lo 
cated on the S .E. quarter of Sec 13-13-17-W2. It was 
a small one room, white school with steps up to the 
door. Needless to say the plumbing was outside! I 
particularly remember three teachers from those 
years- Mrs. Art Downes (Grade one for me), Mrs. 
McCombe and Miss Anne Obrianyk. The grades 
taught were from one to nine, ten by correspondence. 
All of our family went to school on horseback, being 
about the last family in the area to keep horses and 
cattle - all the others went strictly into grain. We did 
not, as one quarter of our land was under water each 
year due to some strange municipal planning. 
However, it allowed us kids to skate half way to 
Riceton some years! 

John sold the farm in 1952 and moved to Moose 
Jaw, Saskatchewan to retire. Annie passed away there 
in 1963. John moved to Edmonton with daughters, 
Gloria and Juanita. He passed away in 1964. They are 
both buried in Rosedale Cemetary in Moose Jaw. 

David Hughes served in the RCAF during WW 
II. After his discharge he settled in Windsor, Ontario. 
He and his wife Beverly have three children, two of 
them twins, David, Ricky and Penny. 

Juanita and Alfred both served in the forces dur 
ing peace time. Alfred with the PPCLI, and Juanita 
with the RCAF. 

Alfred settled in Victoria, British Columbia 
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where he married Jean, and had one daughter Bambi. 
He is currently in Gibson, British Columbia. 

Gloria, the youngest, is in Sidney, British Co 
lumbia marri ed to Barrie Head. They have two chil 
dren, Kim and Tammy. 

Juanita is marr ied in Edmonton, Alberta to B. 
John Qualizza, and they have two children, Clara and 
Mark. 

John and Mary Hutton 
by Carrie Watson 

My father and mother, John and Mary Hutton, 
moved from Lajord in the Spring of 1912, to a farm in 
Bechard district. I was two and a half years old when 
we moved there, so do not remember much about 
living there. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Irvine, and Mr. Irvine's bach 
elor brother were near neighbors, also the George 
Buffum family. 

I recall my father speaking about two young men 
who came from Scotland during the summer of 1912, 
to visit at the farm. They were friends of my folks. 
They got work for the summer in Regina, and were 
working there when the cyclone struck Regina. 
These chaps helped to rescue many of the staff of the 
telephone company. 

My folks left Bechard and moved to Indian Head, 
Saskatchewan in the spring of 1914. 

The Mr. and Mrs. Sergius Jacques Family 
related by Cecile Gervais and written by 
Florence Baker 

Sergius Jacques first came out west from St. 
Antoine-Sur-Richelieu, Quebec in 1916. He worked 
as a laborer for the fall harvest at the farms of Henri 
Bechard and Paul Dupius. While working for the 
Dupius' Sergius became acquainted with Mr. Louis 
Grondines, who at the time owned a farm southeast 
of the town of Francis. Louis convinced Sergius to go 
back east, get his family and return to the Francis 
farm and work for him. In May 1918, Sergius and his 
wife Marie Louise (Bienvenue) with their family of 
ten children, made the trek to their new home. Many 
hardships faced the entire Jacques family. Sergius 
was a butcher by trade so found the farm and work a 
very hard task indeed. The language was a real barri 
er as not one of the family could speak a word of 
English. The relator of this story Cecile Gervais 
(Jacques) said that when something was needed from 
the local stores she seemed to be the one always 
picked to go on the errand. When she arrrived at the 
store, Mr. Moore, the storekeeper at the time, would 
pick her up and they would go over row by row of 
goods until the right one was found. She would pick 
the needed item out and Mr. Moore would say in 

English what the article was and then make Cecile 
repeat it. This was one of the ways the Jacques' first 
began to learn the English words for many of their 
necessities. 

The children started to school sometime in May 
but being of French descent, not much interest was 
shown towards furthering their education. May and 
June were review times in school preparing for final 
exams, therefore the Jacques' faired poorly learning 
the English language. However, Mrs. Moore, the 
teacher, did a lot to help these French children learn 
many words and sentences. This was done on a part 
time basis during holidays. Mrs. Moore would write 
a sentence on a blackboard such as "Walk to the 
door", and by means of repetition and action of 
words, the Jacques' learned enough to at least com 
mnicate with the neighboring children. The children 
would have Mrs. Moore write underneath each En 
glish word or sentence the equivalent in French, and 
it was not long before Mrs. Moore became knowl 
edgeable with many French words, etc. When school 
classes resumed in late August, the children only 
went for a month. The school was closed on account 
of the flu epidemic and remained closed for quite 
some time. 

In January, Sergius had a chance to buy a section 
of land in the Bechard area from the Bechard Bros. 
The family moved northeast of the town on section 
20-13-16-W2 (across the road from the Leonard 
Baker farmstead). All the children remained helping 
with the farm workload chores until finally some 
drifted away to help other farmers and others got 
married and farmed on their own. The eldest son 
Auguste remained with his father and later took over 
the farming operation when the older folks moved to 
Montreal in 1942. In 1930 Auguste married 
FleurAnge Gervais but they remained with the el 
derly Jacques and a sister Aline. In 1946 Auguste and 
his family moved to Lajord but continued farming 
until 1953 when he had an auction sale and sold the 
land to Oral Glaze and retired to Drummondville, 
Quebec. Auguste Jacques died in 1971, his wife re 
married and lives in St. Hubert, Quebec. Sergius 
Jacques died in July 1948, his wife Marie Louise died 
in February 1956. The Jacques family were Roman 
Catholic and attended church services in Sedley. 
Even Christmas Eve, the Jacques would be seen 
leaving home around four p.m., drive to Sedley with 
a beautiful team of horses and sleigh to attend the 
church service at Our Lady of Grace Church, later 
gathering with other French families at the home of 
Joseph and Helen Pare for a late midnight meal. Open 
house on Christmas Eve at the Pare home was a 
custom for many years. 

As previously mentioned the Jacques had a fam- 
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ily of ten children who came to the prairies with 
them. A daughter Annette remained in Quebec and 
only came for short visits. 

Bertha married Felix Gravel in 1921. At the time 
of their marriage Felix was a blacksmith for Bechard 
Bros. and continued this work for many years. He 
bought land from Bechard Bros. and farmed about 
two miles north of the town of Bechard. The Gravels 
retired to Quebec in 1945 and are both deceased. 
They had no family. 

Albert worked for a Mr. Baxter and Honorius 
Bechard while Armand worked for the Hughie 
Ranch and Bechard Bros. Both boys returned to 
Quebec in 1922 and obtained positions with Canada 
Bread and as furniture renewers. 

Arthur and Romeo continued to work on the 
home farm until 1933 when they too returned to 
Quebec. Arthur had always been a sort of barber so 
he soon took up the trade and remainded so until his 
death. Romeo worked for Canada Bread, a position 
he held for many years. 

Cecile married Victor Gervais in 1928 in a church 
ceremony at Sedley. Following the wedding, an all 
day feast, as guests called it was held at the Jacques'. 
They had just completed a new two car garage, so all 
the festivities were held outdoors until a sudden 
thunder storm forced everyone indoors. Many of the 
wedding guests ploughed muddy roads to get home 
and in the late hours of the morning at that. There 
were no gravel roads in those days, so when it rained 
it turned out to be a real chore to get from one place to 
another. 

Following Cecile and Victor's wedding, they 
rented a farm three miles south of Sedley. They 
remained there until 1931 when they had a chance to 
rent a farm from C. W. Williams, two and half miles 
southwest of Lajord. They bought the land in 1943 
and remained on the farm with their family until 1967 
when on account of illness Cecile and Vic moved to 
Regina in 1967. Victor died after a brief illness in 
1975. Cecile is still in Regina and her sister Aline 
resides with her, something she has done for many 
years. Aline has always had poor health. Cecile and 
Vic raised a family of three boys, Roland (deceased), 
Roger, who also farms south of the home farm and 
Albert who farms and resides on the home farm. 

Marie Jane remained at home until 1932, when 
she went to Winnipeg and worked there until 1938 
when she too returned to Quebec, where she married 
and raised one daughter. Marie's husband was killed 
in a tragic way, but she still continues to reside 
"down east". Cecile and Aline visit her usually 
twice a year, as at the present time, she is in very poor 
health. 

Marius was at home and attended Badger Hill 

school. He was one who really hated school and 
anything or anybody connected with classes. 
However, as the years went by, Marius had an oppor 
tunity to become a grain buyer for Pioneer Grain Co. 
in Lajord during the war years. In 1937 he bought 
a filling station and was an agent for Imperial Oil, 
Cockshutt machinery, and International Harvester. In 
1965 Marius and his wife Vergie moved to Regina 
and worked for Kaufman's Stores for ten years. Mar 
ius was always a hard worker, no matter what job he 
undertook, his attitude with the public was indeed 
something to be proud of. Marius always had a smile 
and a pleasant "Howdy" for everyone. When he 
retired, Marius, with a friend from Riceton, began an 
A.A. Club in Regina, a club that is still in existence 
today. Marius died in April 1982, foilowing a stroke 
and a kidney ailment. 

In closing, a few remarks Cecile related to this 
writer. She recalls Badger Hill School as being in a 
swamp. When the water was high, some of the chil 
dren went to school by canoe and horseback. Some 
times the water was so high, even the horses had to 
swim. While most children helped with school and 
yard chores on Arbor Day, some children refused to 
do so and would sit on the fence and watch. She also 
remembers very few summer holidays, most holi 
days were in January and February. Cecile also at 
tended a few classes at the school on the hill at 
Sedley. The old Jacques farm at Bechard is now being 
farmed by the Sakundiak family; Alex, Wally and 
Jim. Very few of the buildings remain standing, even 
the tree hedge was bulldozed out late in the fall of 
1982. 

Henry Jansen 
The Henry Jansen's emigrated from Germany to 

Canada and then to Riceton in the early days. They 
had one daughter, Annie. They operated a rooming 
house for awhile. In time they owned and rented most 
of the vacant houses in town. All the vacant lots were 
planted to garden. 

After finishing her grade eight at the local school, 
Annie went to Regina to take a business course, and 
found employment in the city. She later married and 
lives at Central Butte, Saskatchewan. 

Mr. Jansen lived from 1859-1933. Mrs. Jansen re 
married sometime later to Fred Wilm. She passed 
away in November 3, 1955. 

Alonzo Johnston 
by Ben Johnston 

My father was a descendant of a Spanish sailor 
who landed on the shores of Ireland during the battle 
of Trafalger when Spain and England were at war. 
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Some of these sailors migrated to Glasgow, Scotland 
to get work in the ship building and carriage making 
trades. Spaniards weren't too welcome in Scotland 
then so they changed their names to Scotch names. 
My ancestors changed their name from Alonzo to 
Johnston. This way they had less trouble getting 
work. 

In 1864 my Great-grandfather came to Prince 
Edward Island and settled down in where Summer 
side is now. The new settlers set up a shipbuilding 
plant and also a carriage and wagon plant. Father was 
born here in 1869. 

In about 1880 my Grandfather and his family 
emigrated to Rockford, Iowa, United States of Amer 
ica where there was more prospect for a wagon and 
carriage plant. Father worked a while in the plant and 
later went to work on a U.S. Railway in Rockford. It 
was here where he met my mother, Jenny who was an 
immigrant from Ireland. It was around 1885 when 
she and other members of her family came to the 
U.S.A. 

They were married in 1897. My two sisters Olive 
and Eva were born in Rockford in 1898 and 1900. In 
1902, father decided he wanted to go to Canada and 
farm so he came north to Milestone, Saskatchewan. 
Here he took out his homestead and bought a quarter 
section of land from the C. P.R. This is about eighteen 
miles north of Milestone. 

As there were no schools near the homestead, 
they left the girls with his parents in Rockford with 
hopes of getting them to come here later. Both sisters 
stayed in Rockford to get their education right up to 
teachers standing. They both stayed there and taught 
school so they never did get to Canada to live. The 
older sister died there in 1918. 

My older brother Harry was born in 1908. Today 
he lives retired in Regina. Percival, who was always 
known as Bud, was born in 1909. He passed away in 
1970. I was born in 1914 and the youngest brother, 
Lindsay, was born in 1916. He now lives in Parkman 
retired. Olive, our other sister, taught schools for 
over fifty years and is now retired in Seattle, Wash 
ington, U.S.A. 

The first school in the district was built on our old 
homestead about two and a half miles south of 
Riceton. The first teacher was a Mr. Duguid. There 
weren't many students then. 

Among the early settlers I recall are a Mr. Rice 
who settled on the quarter of land Riceton is situated 
on now; a Mr. Jones, who settled about three miles 
south, Mr. Cave, Mr. Smith, Mr. Miller and Mr. 
Leach who settled from 1904 to 1908 and later. 

The railway was started through where it is now 
in 1911 and was completed around 1912. 

The town site was surveyed and named Riceton 

after Mr. Rice whose land it was on. Mr. Rice didn't 
think Rice was good enough for a name and wanted 
to add "ton" after Rice in memory of my father, 
Alonzo Johnston. It was then agreed to call the town 
Riceton. 

The first store was buit by E. Harvey in 1912. 
Later Mr. Fred Schultz built a hardware store. Other 
business began to follow including a Royal Bank. 
The first elevator was built in 1913 and operated by 
William Schultz. 

The school was moved from father's homestead 
into Riceton in 1912 or 1913. I started school in 1920 
in the old school. In 1926 a new school was built. 
Some high school classes were held upstairs in the 
old Ryan Store before the new school was built. I got 
Grade eleven in school and left in 1932 as no Grade 
twelve was taught then. 

I worked at home for a year and then went to work 
for Mr. Wm. Purves. I was there about a year and a 
half. 

I enlisted in Regina and was sent to Maple Creek 
for training. I then went to Carriefield, Ontario for 
more training which I didn't actually get as I went 
overseas that December. I was with the Third Divison 
Ordinance Corp all the time I was overseas and 
served in England, France, Belgium, Holland and 
Germany. I spent two months in charge of an occupa 
tional camp when Searle Grain put a claim for me to 
come back to work for them in November, 1945. 

I met my wife, Pearl Entwistle in Steelman and 
we were married in July of 1946. 

We have one daughter, Joanne Olive, born in 
1954. She is married and lives in Redvers, Saskatche 
wan. Her husband Richard Nadon is a Pool agent 
there and she works in the Canadian Imperial Bank of 
Commerce. 

The Percy and Mary Johnston Story 
by Mary Johnston (Lekivetz) 

Percy (Bud) was born in 1910. In February of 
1947 he married the former Mary Lekivetz of the 
Riceton district. They have four sons; Rodney, Gar 
ry, Bill and Doug, and one daughter Sandra. All 
children attended Riceton School and Milestone 
High. They were all members of the Riceton 4-H 
club. 

Bud farmed in the Riceton district until his death 
in 1970. His son Bill has carried on with the family 
farm. 

Bill also ran the Parrish and Heimbecker Elevator 
for two years. The elevator closed so he went to work 
for the Co-op. After a year he took over as Co-op 
manager for three years. 

Mary lives in Riceton. In 1977 she started work- 
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ing for Pioneer Village in Regina and continues to 
work there. 

The Ernest and Ethel Jones Story 
by Bruce Jones and other members of the family 

Ernest Walter Jones was born in Much Marcie 
England July 29, 1884. He was the youngest of~ 
farm family of ten. Landing in Milestone in 1906 he 
was able to find work helping on different farms. He 
also painted a number of buildings in Milestone. He 
came to work for the William Cave family at Riceton 
in the spring of 1909. 

Ethel Cave always said she wanted to marry an 
English Lord and her dream came true. On her nine 
teenth birthday, May 8, 1912 she and Ernest (my 
mother and dad) were married. She had an English 
man to lord over her. The wedding took place in the 
home on a farm at McTaggart that Grandpa Cave was 
renting at the time. They went to Weyburn for a short 
honeymoon and to get wedding pictures taken. When 
crossing main street the catch on the suitcase broke 
and out came the clothes and rice. That's when she 
nearly lost her Englishman. The next day they came 
back to the Cave homestead at Riceton to start farm 
ing. All went well and on March 6, 1914 their first son 
Leo Wm. was born. 

An entry in mom's journal says "Sometime in 
July we were at the dining table when a bad thunder 
storm came. Leo was making such a fuss I had to 
hold him on my lap. I was facing the window and saw 
lightning flash over the road. It went through my 
~i~d the next one will hit and sure it did. Lightning 
hit m two places. One hit the peak of the roof and ran 
down the nail heads to the double window. One side 
of the window facing was torn off, it crossed the room 
to hit a mirror hanging on the wall and cut it in half. 
The one half was left in the frame and the other half 
ended up in small pieces scattered over dresser. The 

The Jones family- Leo, Maude, Claude, Rhoda, Mrs. Jones, 
Bruce, Mr. Jones and Ethel. 

other hit was over the small landing at the top of the 
stairs. It made a round hole about two feet across 
through the roof allowing plaster and water to roll 
down the stairs. Next the lightning came through the 
open doorway into kitchen made a left tum to the 
back two feet of cook stove. It cut two holes through 
the wall into the ground. The house was full of smoke 
but thank goodness it was raining so there was no 
fire." 

They spent another year on the homestead and 
then rented a section of land kitty comer to the west 
from ~rant Miller (where Bill and Mary Maynard 
now hve). On December 15, 1915 twins were born. 
Maude Matilda and Madge Harriet. They were so 
easy to take care of as they spent all the time talking 
baby talk to one another. In 1916 Madge took ill and 
died. Maude felt lonely for a long time. 

On March 3, 1917 another son, Claude Kitchener 
was born. At about this time Dad bought his first car 
- a Ford. He taught mother how to drive so she 
could take hot lunches out to the field. They also 
moved back to the Cave homestead. 

Rhoda Maxine was born October 4, 1921. When 
she was four years old the Jones family moved to the 
Paden farm a mile east and four miles south of 
Riceton. Mother was leading the choir for the United 
Church and had to make many trips into town. On 
one occassion Rhoda was to help with the singing so 
was along for the ride. In making a turn into town the 
car door opened and out fell Rhoda. Mother was 
afraid to look but she heard a scream "Wait for me 
Mummy" so knew she was okay. ' 

From about 1915 to 1925 Dad was secretary 
treasurer of the Riceton Grain Growers Association. 
Coal, wood and twine were brought in by bulk and 
sold to the members. In 1915 there were sixty-five 
members. 

In 1918 work started in the field on April 5, the 
wheat was all seeded by the 18th and oats seeded on 
spring ploughing May 7 and 8. Harvest was all over 
by August 20th. 

In 1921 Dad sold a box car of wheat for $1,882.75 
and bought a tractor for $510, plow $75, disc harrow 
$140, wagon $65, wagon box $50, cutter $14, $5 for 
a cow and 35¢ for a dozen eggs. 

On April 9, 1930 Ethel Irene made her arrival and 
on February 9, 1935 Ira Bruce was the last member to 
join the family. The thirties were not easy times but 
between the dust storms, the family would have cook 
outs in the back yard with lots of fried potatoes, home 
made ice cream and fresh strawberries. Sing songs 
around the camp fire would last for hours. 

In 1940 the wheat crop averaged eleven and a half 
bushels per acre and was sold at the elevator for 51 ½¢ 
per bushel. 
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In October, 1940 Leo and Jean Johnston of 
Yellow Grass were married and in May of 1941 Rho 
da married Henry Ranson also from Yellow Grass. 

So that Leo could have the house on the Paden 
farm to live in, the house off the Cave homestead was 
moved into Riceton and in October 8, 1942 mom and 
dad, Maude, Ethel and Bruce moved into towm. 
Maude helped the folks plant trees and flowers all 
around the yard and Mr. Reich helped with the car 
agana hedges on either side. 

On 1945 Maude made a trip to Ft. St. John, 
British Columbia to visit the Clark relatives where 
she met Jack Mooney. The two were married October 
16, 1945. 

When Ethel finished school she went to work at 
the telephone office in Yellow Grass. While there, 
she met Kelly Landsdell and their wedding was June 
24, 1949. 

The folks enjoyed travelling and so made many 
trips, some up to Fort St. John, British Columbia and 
to Salem, Oregon. Dad was back to England twice 
and in the summer of 1958 both Mother and Dad flew 
over so that mom was able to meet Dad's family and 
visit many interesting places. The folks also enjoyed 
camping and fishing at the lakes close by. One time 
all the Clarks and Jones' went to Carlyle Lake. 
Grandpa Cave was along and said he would buy 
bread. Little did he know that meant seventeen loaves 
every second day. 

In 1958 Bruce and Deena Dunnett were married. 
The folks moved to Yellow Grass and Deena and 
Bruce took over the house in Riceton. 

Because of Dad's failing health the folks moved 
into Regina in 1962. In 1968 Dad passed away and 
was buried at Yellow Grass. Mom went out to Van 
couver Island to be close to where Rhoda was living. 
She found a place to live in a Care Home that was run 
by Everett Blish who she had gone to school with 
some sixty years earlier. Mom later went to live in a 
care home in Fort St. John, British Columbia. Maude 
and her family, along with a number of the Clark 
family all live close by so she had lots of relatives and 
friends to visit and spend time with. Mom enjoyed 
her music and entertained the folks in the care homes 
by playing the piano and leading sing songs almost 
daily. 

Mom passed away in the spring of 1981 and was 
buried beside Dad at Yellow Grass. 

The Leo and Jean Jones Story 
by Jean Jones 

Leo was born at Lumsden, Saskatchewan 1914, 
the eldest son of Ethel and Ernest Jones. His parents 
resided on a farm near Riceton, Saskatchewan where 

he received his education. After attending school 
Leo helped his father on the farm. 

In 1940 he married Jean Jones of Yellow Grass, 
Saskatchewan. We were married by Rev. T. C. Doug 
las then the minister of the Baptist Church in 
Weyburn. 

We continue to farm and live about six miles 
southeast of Riceton (in the summer), but we did 
build our permanent home in Yellow Grass in 1950 
where our three children received their education. 

In 1963 Marlene married Dale Wallin of Yellow 
Grass. They live on a farm near there and they have 
two children; Kim and Greg. 

Our son, Blair, attended university in Regina 
where he received Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of 
Administration degrees. He later moved to Red Deer, 
Alberta and is now vice-president of A & J Inspec 
tion Co. Services and president of Canadian Interna 
tional Pipeline X-Ray Ltd. In 1980 he married Linda 
Samiletzki formerly of Saskatoon, Saskatchewan. 
They reside in Red Deer, Alberta. 

Debbie attended the Wascana Institute of Applied 
Arts and Sciences in Regina where she graduated as a 
Medical Records Librarian. 

Maude Mooney (Jones) Story 
by Maude Mooney 

In November of 1915 my parents moved to the 
Grant Miller section, kitty comer from the home 
stead half. On the night of December 15 twin girls 

Jack and Maude Mooney (Jones). 
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were born five minutes apart. Mrs. McKim came as 
soon as Dad and the Doctor told them it was twins. 
She was in charge and Mrs. Ogden kept coming to 
tell Mother how cute we were. Mother told them 
where to find some extra clothes as Mother had no 
idea there would be two. I was the eldest, Maude 
Matilda, weighing five pounds and my sister Madge 
Harriot, weighing four and three-quarter pounds. 

Our nurse Mrs. Graff was away visiting in On 
tario at the time, but she came to see us as soon as she 
got home. Grandma Cave came from Lumsden on 
the train the next day to look after Mom and her girls. 
Mom's first day out of bed was Christmas Day, ten 
days later. 

Mom thought we were doing fine because we 
were getting fat. Then one day when she bathed me 
she was horrified to see how crooked my leg was. 
She phoned Dr. Tyerman. He took one look and said, 
"No, it is not broken, it is rickets. With the right kind 
of food she'll grow out of it." A hammock was 
rigged up outside and each day Mom made sure we 
got our sunshine too. 

Those were difficult years for my parents. In 
January of 1917 little Madge took sick and died in a 
convulsion. The young parents were heart broken but 
there were the demands of the present. Claude was 
born March 4, 1917 two months later. 

Things I remember: 
Leo decided on the way to school the horse could 

go faster so he leaned over the buckboard and slap 
ped her on the back with the reins and up she came 
with her foot kicking Leo on the forehead and did he 
ever bleed. Claude held the pony and I ran up the lane 
to Bill Purves' and got Mrs. Purves to phone mother. 
We ran down the lane with cold wet towels and held 
that on his head until Mother came. She and Mrs. 
Purves took Leo to Doctor Still at Milestone. 

One day Leo, Claude and I had run down the road 
to meet the hired man coming in with a load of old 
fence posts and we sat up on them. The boys got to 
pushing and down I went and the back wheel went 
over my head. The hired man was afraid to look, but 
up I jumped with my face covered with mud and ran 
all the way home screaming my head off. Mother 
nearly fainted when he told her what had happened. 

All the happy times we had singing. We would go 
from home to home; Graff's, Kinvig's, Ferris', and 
Williams' during the summer months and we knew 
the pieces so well we never needed any book. 

In winter time no matter how cold, Dad would 
take us to the skating rink while he curled and then 
when we got old enough we played on his team. 

One year mother and I had got a "Tea Cup Read 
ing" book from Eaton's new fall catalogue. We had 

lots of fun reading the ladies cups after the meals 
during the bonspiels. 

I preferred working in the garden but there was a 
lot of meals to make and a little sister or brother 
cutting teeth and needing attention. 

I remember going to Young People's camp and 
ending up in the hospital with a ruptured appendix. 

I also helped in different homes, including Doll 
Browell, a lady in Milestone, whose Mother was 
dying of cancer, Mrs. Baker and Mrs. Kinvig. 

I stayed with Irene Hesla when she came to Knox 
to teach, because she didn't want to stay alone in the 
teacherage. I remember all the picnics out under the 
trees with fried potatoes and ham, homemade ice 
cream and then some games. I worked in the Post 
Office for the Ryans. Often I would catch the five 
o'clock train and go up to Regina to visit a friend, 
come back home on the morning train, sort the mail 
and walk home for lunch. 

In 1943, Mom and I worked hard planting trees 
around the house Mom and Dad had moved into 
town. We managed to steal about six feet of the lot 
west of us when we planted the caragana hedge. Dad 
planted ash trees later and it is all still there. 

In the spring of 1945 I had a chance to go to the 
Peace River country with my Uncle Edd Clark. 
While visiting the Clarks I met John (Jack) Mooney 
and we courted through the rest of the summer. In 
August I came home to prepare for my wedding. 

We were married in Regina October 16, 1945. We 
packed all my shower and wedding gifts and started 
on our way to North Pine where Jack had his farm. 

I am still the cook, the handyman, the gardener, 
and truck driver, you name it and that's what I do. 

We have two children, now parents themselves. 
Faye Wilks and Lynn Mooney and five lovely grand 
children. 

We all live in Fort St. John now so we are very 
thankful we are close together with many happy 
times, family meals, fishing trips and picnics. 

Claude Kitchener Jones' Story 
as taken from Mrs. E. Jones' journal 

"On the third of March, 1917 our second son was 
born. Our good nurse friend was with us this time 
(Mrs. Graff). I had been reading a story about a 
young man whose name was Claude so decided that 
was what he should be named. As it was war time and 
we all thought a lot about General Kitchener we 
added Kitchener as a second name. What a fine boy 
he turned out to be, never a dull moment when he was 
around. 

Mrs. Graff's niece (Myrtle Purves) came to work 
for us as work was too hard for me with three small 
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Claude and Freda Jones. 

Claude Jones, graduation 
PH.D. 

children. She turned out to be a wonderful help and 
was with us for several years." 

Claude attended Knox School and high school at 
Luther and Scott Collegiate in Regina. He entered the 
University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon when he 
was sixteen and graduated with his B.A. He received 
his M.A. from Cornell. 

During World war II he was in research with the 
Canadian Navy and is credited with the original 
design of the underwater sonar gear and spent time 
aboard Corvettes in the North Atlantic on convoy 
duty. 

On December 30, 1945 Claude married Freda 
Huntley of Ottawa. They have two children Dereck, 
and Dulce Marquis who has three children. 

After the war Claude took a Ph.D. at Pennsyl 
vania State University where his work was the first 
measurement of the diameter of the Atom through X 
Rays. He then did graduate work at Mass. Institute of 
Technology. 

He joined General Electric in 1948 and during his 
thirty years with the company he produced more than 
forty patents. Included was the original research on 

ion nitriding, a process for surface hardening of steel 
and cast iron, from which a new industry has sprung. 

In 1974 he was honoured by the Royal Society in 
London, England and the following year the Cana 
dian Physical Society honoured him. He is listed in 
the "Who's Who in American Men of Science". 

On June 24, 1978 Claude died suddenly in the 
backyard of his home in Marblehead, Mass., where 
he loved to garden and always enjoyed working with 
shrubs and plants. 

One of Claude's fondest memories was going to 
Auntie Graff's for pot roast and homemade noodles 
made especially for him. This is now a favorite recipe 
of a third generation of Jones. 

Mrs. Sarah Spry related the story once that when 
she first came to Canada, and Ernest Jones and Tom 
Spry went duck hunting, she and Ethel Jones got 
together for afternoon tea. On one particular day 
when she knocked at the door the door was flung 
open by Claude, about four years old at the time, and 
he said, "Come on in, you are just in time for 'bug 
bread' (raisin bread)." 

The Henry Ranson Family Story 
by Rhoda Ranson (Jones) 

I was the fifth child born to Ethel and Ernest 
Jones, on October 4, 1921 at the nursing home in 
Regina, Saskatchewan. When nine days old I was 
brought to the homestead farm where Bruce has built 
his new home today. The bed I vacated was taken 
over by another Ricetonite, Muriel Williams Crick, a 
life-time friend. To add to this uniqueness, in 1950 

Larry Ranson holding Darren Howells. 
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we two bore children three days apart. So my birth 
day is October 4, my daughter is the 8th, Muriel's son 
is on the 11th and Muriel's is the 13th. 

When I was three years old, the family moved to 
the Kinter farm where Leo farms now. I attended 
Knox School for grades one through ten. One of my 
first teachers was Mrs. Hyland who had a young pre 
school girl who sat in one of our classes too. Today 
we know her as Francis Hyland, an actress, some 
times seen on CBC TV. Viola Parohl Murray and 
Irene Hesla Hanson were two of my other teachers 
with whom I renewed acquaintance during Saskatch 
ewan Homecoming in 1978 at Yellow Grass. I gradu 
ated from senior High School at Yellow Grass in 
1936, and that fall found employment at Weyburn. 

In 1939 father needing help to harvest, went to 
see his friend Earl Browell at Yellow Grass. Earl 
advised him to hire Henry Ranson and that is how I 
met the man who was to become my husband. 

Hank and I were married May 28, 1941 and 
resided in Yellow Grass where he worked as custo 
dian of the school as well as part-time movie projec 
tionist, manager of bowling alley, painter and farm 

Bonnie and Howard Howells, Rhoda and Hank Ranson. 

worker. Our son, David Larry, was born April 22, 
1946 and our daughter, Bonnie Kay on October 8, 
1950. 

In 1962 mom and dad celebrated their fiftieth 
wedding anniversary and we moved to Regina where 
Hank began working for John Deere. Hank's health 
failed, and he was retired for health reasons, so we 
sold our home, bought a mobile home, and moved 
everything out to Vancover Island, B.C. in July 1971. 
Hank passed away January 25, 1978 while sitting in 
his own chair. 

I would like to share with you some memories 
and impressions I have of Riceton. 

I remember- 

When only three years old a train ride to Regina 
to stay overnight at a hotel and singing, "I'll be a 
sunbeam", over the newly opened radio station 
CKCK with Mrs. Smith, the minister's wife, as my 
accompanist. A winning team - Smith and Jones! 
Later on Maude and I were to do this several times 
having entered contests the station conducted. 

While still young Mom and I were driving in to a 
meeting in town and being a little late, Mom was 
hurrying and suddenly took the short cut to the 
United Church. The car door flew open, and I tum 
bled out onto the roadway. To this day I still remem 
ber the stark terror I felt - Mom was leaving me 
behind, and I was going to be lost. I jumped up and 
started to run after her, crying and hollering my head 
off. 

The many concerts - school, Christmas, fowl 
suppers were all held in the United Church building 
as it was the largest place for people to gather in the 
community. Most of the time Mr. Rogers led the 
singsongs, and Ron Moats played for them. 

One night during just such a concert Muriel and I 
were standing near the door and some young chap 
came bursting in the door with the word that Paul 
Amesses' store was on fire. For a moment we stood 
transfixed. Then we spread the word, and the men 
tore out to do what they could to save it. The women 
and children stayed behind until much later before 
going to see what disaster had taken place. 

The many get-togethers in homes for singing the 
old songs and at which I was the pianist. There was 
always cake and homemade ice cream at our place. 

At one concert the Young People's Choir was 
providing the program for the fowl supper. We were 
all sitting up in the choir loft and during a break in the 
music a couple of the boys sneaked down to the 
kitchen and returned with pieces of pumpkin pie. 
Behind me were Roscoe Mooney, Bob Cushing and 
Claude Jones giggling and merrily gulping down the 
pie and teasing us with it. We, in the front row, trying 
to look atttentive and nonchalant while wanting to 
wring their necks. 

The great school field meets held in the field 
opposite the United Church where at the end of the 
day we lined up to hear the results of the competi 
tions. 

Riceton may have been a small community, con 
sidered by some larger places as being "backwood 
sy" but I am happy to claim it as my origin. Where 
else did they have an Auntie Graff- a woman who 
gave us such loving care? On many cold winter 
Saturday nights there was hot chocolate, an apple, or 
popcorn waiting for us to enjoy after skating. Where 
else did they have a community that cared to expose 
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her young people to good music via concerts June 
Kinter arranged to bring out from Regina? 

There were so many homes where you knew a 
knock on their door meant instant response with love 
and help, if needed. This is something our society 
today, sorely lacks. Thanks Riceton for a safe, secure 
and happy childhood. 

The Ethel Irene Jones Story 
taken from Mrs. Jones' journal 

In the spring on April 9, 1930 we had another 
daughter. Once again our nurse friend Auntie Graff 
helped me. I wanted to give the baby my name; next 
thing was to distinguish us apart. A sister-in-law of 
Auntie Graff's (Mrs. Irene Kinvig) said, "How about 
giving her my name as they go together nicely." So 
she became Ethel Irene but as time went by the name 
got shortened to just Ethel. 

The spring of 1931 we were crawling with 
grasshoppers. They were everywhere. They would 
crawl up the curtains and eat them away. Stockings 
were their best dinner. Dad said everyone had to help 
so Ethel was wrapped up in her little bed and we all 
went along in the wagon Dad had fixed up to spread 
the grasshopper poison. We had to go out very early 
in the morning so Ethel always had her bottle with 
her. When the job was done we would come in for our 
breakfast. 

Ethel went to Knox School until 1942 and then 
Riceton School after the family moved to town. The 
last year of school she attended Yellow Grass School 
and then worked in the telephone office there. 

She met Kelly Lansdell in Yellow Grass and on 
June 24, 1949 they were married in the Jones home in 
Riceton and the Riceton Ladies Aid served the recep 
tion in the basement of the United Church. 

Ethel was a very good piano player and loved 
music. If she heard a new song on the radio she could 
go and pick it out on the piano. Boogie Woogie was 
popular at the time and she enjoyed playing that. 

Through the school years Jean Purves (Coldwell) 
was Ethel's best friend. One Hall owe' en after Ethel, 
Jean and Bruce had gone out Maude said to her 
mother, "Let's have some fun too". Mother and 
Maude stuffed a pair of Dad's Jong underwear and 
hung it up in the doorway of the porch. Dad hid 
behind the hedge that was along the sidewalk up to 
the house. He could hear the kids coming and as soon 
as they turned the comer and saw the figure in the 
porch he could hear them say, "the old man is out 
there watching" and then they would run off. That 
Hallowe'en the Joneses didn't have many knocking 
on the door. When Ethel and Jean came back and 
turned the comer to the house they were so frightened 
they ran up the back street and came in the back door 

screaming. On finding out what had been done they 
were about to 'kill' Maude. 

On January 5, 1953 after the birth of their second 
son Ethel was stricken with polio and she and the 
baby died a few days later. The summer of 1955 
pregnant mothers received immunization for polio. 

Ethel and Kelly's son Dwight and his wife live 
with their four boys in South Cooking Lake near 
Edmonton. 

Ira Bruce Jones Story 
by Bruce Jones 

Some say the thirties were hard years with very 
little to be thankful for. Well I happen to think 1935 
was a good year as that is when I arrived. 

My first six years were out on the farm five miles 
south and east of Riceton. There are two things I 
remember of that time. One was turning the crank of 
the ice cream freezer and two, on a winter's night 
going to the rink in town by moonlight in the cutter. 
Listening to the sound of the steel runners as they 
squeaked over the cold hard snow is a sound not easy 
to forget. 

The Jones family - Colin, Susan, Bruce, Deena and Nancy. 

I started grade one at Knox School with Esther 
Tillier (Mrs. Jack Purves) as my teacher. Later in the 
fall we moved into Riceton where I received the rest 
of my schooling. I can remember one winter day, on 
the way to school, with lots of snow banks to climb 
over I took a short cut over Kemps' caragana hedge. 
Right in the middle, down through the snow I went. I 
might have been there until spring if some of the 
bigger boys had not come to pull me out. 

One of the other things from school days were the 
field meets each spring. Kids from all the country 
schools would come to town for a day of track and 
field events. I was good enough in most events to win 
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my share of ribbons but what I remember most is all 
the schools with their different flags and colourful 
banners marching down the street. 

Living in town was nice because I could go skat 
ing every night the rink was open. One night, after 
the old rink had collapsed, all us kids in town walked 
up to Gray and back to skate for the evening. Also, 
being right across the street from the ball diamond, I 
saw a lot of good ball games. I can remember one 
game when Garth Boesch hit two or three long fly 
balls that landed right at Bill Purves' house. 

While a teenager one of the things we did for 
entertainment was to go to the dam at Trossachs for a 
picnic lunch and a swim. Most times we would all 
climb in the back of someones ton truck and off we 
would go. One time after we'd had our lunch and 
swim someone found a garter snake and put it in the 
lunch box. On tHe way home Charlotte Clark decided 
to have more lunch and put her hand in the lunch box. 
When she touched the snake she let out a scream and 
jumped straight up. She might have made it over the 
side if some of us had not grabbed her and pulled her 
back. 

In the early fifties I started to help more with the 
farm work. The first fall I operated a combine it was 
wet, cold and late by the time we finished. A few of 
the sloughs were full of water so we waited until they 
froze and then cut and thrashed the grain on the ice. 
Harvest has been late a few times over the years but 
that is the only time for me to thrash on the ice. 

The church was always a part of my life and as I 
grew older I became more involved with it. I taught a 
class and was superintendent of Sunday School for a 
number of years. Also, there was a lot of fun and 
enjoyment practicing and singing with the choir. It 
was at choir practice one night that Deena and I first 
met. 

Following are some one-liners of things I remem 
ber: 

The parade and program of the 1955 homecom 
ing celebrations. 

As a kid, running for my life after standing by a 
grain elevator and looking up to see clouds go by 
making it look like the elevator was going to fall on 
top of me. 

Flattening pennies on the track as the old steam 
engines went by. 

The day Bryan Muller, pool operator, died in the 
early fifties. 

Charles Aitkens being helped down main street 
by Paul Aarness' billy goat. 

One of the Miller's shooting coins out of the air 
with a .22 on main street. 

Fowl suppers at the church. 
The excitement when the Nichol's twins were 

born. 

The beautiful big snow banks (for us kids) in the 
winter of 1948. 

Deena Jones' Story 
by Deena Jones (Dunnett) 

I am always a little embarrassed when I am asked 
"where are you from?" I was born May 29, 1937 in 
Hamiota, Manitoba and have lived in Pope and Pier 
son, Manitoba, Camduff, Cupar, and finally Riceton 
in Saskatchewan. I came here at the age of fifteen and 
I can't think of a better place to have spent my teen 
years. I've been here thirty years now and I guess 
more than any place else this is " where I am from". 

We arrived in Riceton the first of July 1952. One 
of my first chances to meet the people of Riceton was 
Riceton Sports Day a few days later. Esther Purves 
and Isobel Boesch came to the house to ask if I would 
babysit that evening which I did, the first of many 
jobs. 

There were only three other girls near my age. 
Riceton always had a surplus of boys. I remember 
many hours of girl talk at Gail Bohlken's, Helen 
Koszman's, the Nick Kawuza's home, and the 
C.N.R. station, Charlotte Clark's home. 

In the fall of 1953 Gail and David Bohlken, Helen 
Koszman and I were the oldest in the school and we 
were taking grade eleven from Mr. Outhwaite. In the 
year 1954-55 we took our grade twelve from Mr. 
Zorn. 

The teachers taught grades eight to twelve with 
the high school taking one or two correspondence 
courses. The teachers helped all they could and we all 
worked toghther. We had the answer book to help 
work out our Chemistry problems in a small labora 
tory in the cloakroom. We were fortunate that it, and 
Math came so easily to Gail who in tum helped the 
rest of us when the teacher was busy. Our curriculum 
included Grammar, English, Social Studies, Al 
gebra, Geometry-Trig, Chemistry, Biology, French 
and Home Ee by correspondence. 

One school project I really got enthusiastic about 
was gathering the early history of Riceton. This was 
to celebrate Saskatchewans's fiftieth birthday. A 
small booklet was made and given to everyone in the 
community. 

The school Christmas Concert - yes, we had the 
"Mickey Mouse" curtains then. There was great fun 
preparing. I remember wall papering scenery panels 
with wall paper Iola Bohlken gave us. Gail and David 
were given parts in a play as nattering brother and 
sister and they played it to the hilt. I had a little more 
trouble with my part. I was supposed to "mince" 
across the stage and I don't think I ever quite got the 
hang of it. There was always a chorus which included 
all the traditional carols as well as a couple of new 
ones on the "Hit Parade", "I Saw Mommy Kissing 
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Santa Claus" and "Chestnuts Roasting on an Open 
Fire". 

The first year I lived in Riceton, Ruth Aitken 
taught piano lessons in her home. When she moved 
away Mrs. J. Hodges from the Regina Conservatory 
taught piano in Jack Purves' home. 

There was curling at the rink and movies shown at 
the hall. I sold tickets and Bruce ran the projector and 
I guess that is where we got to know each other. 

There were lots of activities at the church in those 
days. I taught the small children in Sunday School, 
there was Choir with practice at E. Jones' and Mrs. 
Robinson's (Burness Spry). Ron Moats was choir 
leader. Young People's group was held Sunday eve 
nings at the Manse and Patons and homes at Gray and 
Estlin. 

Most of the young people had jobs helping peo 
ple in the community. I worked often for Mrs. T. 
Ryan doing housework and I helped Marie Nichols 
with the twins when they were infants. 

In September 1955 I entered Regina Grey Nuns 
Hospital school of nursing and received my R.N. 
three years later. 

On October 4, 1958 Bruce and I were married in 
Rouleau United Church where my parents lived at the 
time. We have three children; Colin Bruce, born 
September 20, 1959, Nancy Anne, born December 
19, 1961, and Susan Margaret, born June 29, 1967. 

After completing his grade twelve at Milestone, 
Colin took a two-year course in law enforcement at 
Lethbridge Community College and now works for 
Avonlea Minerals at Wilcox. 

Nancy attended Wascana Institute after finishing 
school and took the Certified Dental Assistant 
course. On September 25, 1982 she married George 
Faris in the Riceton Church and the Riceton ladies 
catered the reception in Gray Memorial Hall. They 
have made their home at Wilcox. 

Susan is a student at Milestone High School. Our 
children have happy memories of growing up in 
Riceton. Skating at the rink, hockey and baseball for 
Colin, the ditches full of water in the spring, and 
Sunday School and Vacation Bible School in the 
summer holidays. At home there was the swing on 
Grandma Jones' cottonwood poplar tree, the play 
house in the backyard and that favorite tree, the ash 
that Grandpa Jones planted. For many summers Col 
in and his friends kept the east side of our yard 
"summerfallowed" with their Tonka trucks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Nick Kawuza Story 
by Clara Kawuza (Nichols) 

Nick Kawuza came to Winnipeg from the 
Ukraine in 1903. He worked in the shop for C.P.R. 
Mr. and Mrs. Kawuza were married in 1908. They 

had three sons and one daughter all born in Win 
nipeg, Manitoba; Peter, Paul, Bill and Olga. They 
came to Riceton in 1920 and farmed. Mr. and Mrs. 
Nick Kawuza retired in 1956 and moved to Regina, 
Saskatchewan. 

Nick Kawuza passed away April 23, 1965 at the 
age of seventy-seven; Mrs. Kawuza passed away 
February 19, 1976 at the age of eighty-seven. 

Pete attended school at Riceton and married 
Clara Nichols who was born and raised in Riceton, in 
1941. After finishing school Clara worked for Mr. 
Ryan in the General Store and Post Office and then 
for Paul Aamess in the store. They farmed and built a 
garage in Riceton in 1944 which they operated until 
retiring to Regina in 1973. 

Paul Kawuza attended school in Riceton and at 
Cross. He joined the Navy in 1941. After returning 
from the Navy, he settled in Surrey, British Columbia 
and married Peggy from British Columbia. Paul re 
tired in Sidney, British Columbia in 1980. 

Bill Kawuza (Cooke) attended school in Riceton 
and at Cross. In 1934 he went to Notre Dame. In 1937 
Bill went to Schumacher, Ontario and worked in the 
gold mine. He joined the Fire Fighters in 1942. He 
returned from the Army to Schumacher and later 
returned to Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Olga attended school in Riceton and at Cross. 
She was married in 1932 to Paul Koszman. They lived 
in Tribune. They had one daughter Helen who lived 
with her grandparents after her mother passed away 
in 1945. Helen now lives in Edmonton. 

0. J. Keehr 
by 0. J. Keehr 

In 1941 I came to Riceton to teach the junior 
grades and later became principal. I lived with Mr. 
and Mrs. Bill Hill. The young people were great and 
I really enjoyed my year in Riceton., 

I left in 1942 to join the Army, and served with the 
South Saskatchewan Regiment. 

Riceton Imperial Cadet Corps. Instructor: Orris Keehr. 
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John and Alice Keen 
The Keen family, John, Alice and their four sons, 

moved to the district from Kipling in 1965. Their 
sons, Ray, Jack, Dan and Robert attended Riceton 
School going in by school bus. Mrs. Don Devereaux 
and Mrs. Eckberg were the teachers when they came 
to school. Our best memories were of the interested 
neighbors who helped us into a new community. We 
also had the chance to work and visit with the neigh 
bour ladies while serving on committees. Ray mar 
ried in Regina in May, 1979. Jack married in August 
1981 in Moose Jaw. Dan and Robert are both at home. 

The Thomas D. and Mabel B. Kemp 
Family 
by Thomas E. Kemp 

None of my family were native to Riceton. I was 
about one and a half years old at the time my parents 
moved there in 1918 and my dad was employed at that 
time as a grain buyer. 

Having moved about a bit, my parents decided to 
settle in Riceton and bought a home there; and while 
it was necessary for my dad to take grain buying 
positions in other locations, the family made Riceton 
home until the time of my father's death. 

My parents, Thomas and Mabel (Morton), were 
both from Ontario, my dad having been born in 
Toronto August 29, 1877, and my mother in Tudor, 
Hastings County June 4, 1885. 

After serving many years as a grain buyer, my 
dad took on the job as Custodian of the Riceton 
School and continued at that work until February, 
1953 when he was forced by ill health to stop work 
mg. 

After a series of heart attacks, my dad was taken 
to the Hospital at Weyburn where I was living at the 
time. This was in April, 1954 - dad's first experi 
ence as a hospital patient. He passed away there after 
a severe stroke on September 22 at the age of seventy 
seven. 

Mother spent the greater part of the next two 
years with us at Weyburn, caring for our children 
while my wife worked in my office. My sister, Mary 
was widowed shortly after mother and in 1956 moth 
er went to live with Mary and they stayed together for 
nearly twenty years. Mother successfully combatted 
a Colon Cancer in her sixty-fifth year and lived 
thereafter a quite comfortable life until she was age 
eighty-eight. Indeed, in her eightieth year she sewed 
bridemaids' dresses for the wedding of my eldest 
daughter. She suffered a heart attack on June 21, 1976 
after her ninety-first birthday and passed away on 
July 2, 1976. 

Mary Elizabeth was born July 11, 1904 at Bal 
gonie, Saskatchewan. She married Thomas D. S. 

Bailey at Riceton July 11, 1932 and lived in Regina. 
Their son Kenneth lives in Calgary, Alberta. Thomas 
passed away October 1, 1954. 

Mary passed away in Regina on July 5, 1982. 
Sessford Alvin was born May 26, 1908 at Lan 

igan, Saskatchewan. He married Eva Reimer of 
Swift Current, Saskatchewan June 4, 1937. They 
lived in Regina and had eight children; Norbert, 
Henry, Austin, Gordon, Glenora, Orton, Katherine 
and Robert. Sessford passed away in Regina June 17, 
1959. Eva and Katherine still live in Regina. 

Francis Morton (Frank) was born September 27, 
1913 at Belle Plaine, Saskatchewan and left home to 
live at Norquay about the mid 1930's. He operated a 
farm north of Norquay until September 14, 1949 
when he passed away in the Norquay Hospital. 

Thomas Earl was born at Stoney Beach, Sas 
katchewan November 27, 1916. I spent the years 
between 1918 and 1939 at Riceton. In September 
1939 I enrolled at the Regina Normal School and 
began teaching in a rural school south of Coronach in 
July, 1940. 

I began my career as a School Business Admin 
istrator for the Weybum School Unit at Weyburn in 
September, 1947 and continued in that career for 
more than thirty-four years serving at Weyburn, Gull 
Lake and Estevan. I retired to Medicine Hat, Alberta 
on November 27, 1981. 

I married Wilma E. Rubin of Coronach August 9, 
1941. We have five children; Francis Alvin, Glenda 
Joyce, Kim Elizabeth, Gail Lynnette, and Raymond 
Thomas. 

The William (Bill) and Janet Kinvig Story 
by their family 

Bill came from the Isle of Man to Illinois in 1911, 
and in 1913 was hired to care for a carload of horses 
en route to the Buffum ranch at Bechard. 

Janet and Bill Kinvig. 
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Janet McLuskie came from Scotland in 1916 and 
to the Bechard district in 1917. They were married in 
Milestone July 24, 1918 and spent their first year at 
Buena Vista where Douglas was born July 1, 1919. 

Later that year they moved to the Smith farm four 
and a half miles north west of Riceton where their 
other five children were born. Louise 1921, Ruth in 
1922, Ernest in 1924, Ross in 1925, and Charles in 
1926. 

In the winter of 1921 while they were visiting at 
Edgley for a few days, the house and contents were 
destroyed by fire. The remainder of the winter was 
spent in a house vacated by neighbors because it was 
too cold. An old house from a neighboring farm was 
moved in, and around 1928 the old Denver school 
was moved to the farm and remodelled. Sometime in 
the mid twenties the barn was struck by lightning and 
a new barn was built. 

In 1926 Janet's nephew, Dick McLuskie, was 
killed while hauling straw. He was seventeen and had 
come from Scotland only a few months previously. 

Times were pretty hard with all the setbacks. 
Providing fuel was a big item. Dad and the hired man 
went by team and bob sleighs north west of McLean, 
a round trip of forty miles requiring three days, two 
for travelling and one to cut and trim the trees to bring 
home for firewood. Even weedseeds were tried but 
would build up such a gas; one never knew when the 
lid of the heater might fly up with a loud explosion, 
shooting out flames and scaring everyone sitting 
close to be warmer. 

Ross, Louise, Doug, Ruth and Charlie Kinvig. 

When we had our first radio with two sets of 
earphones, only two could listen, but we children 
would sit close together and by turning one earphone 
outward four of us could enjoy the miracle. 

With dad's apprenticing in blacksmith work and 
his experience with horses he was often helping out 
neighbors. He turned the irons used in the con 
struction of both the Rice ton and Gray rinks. 

We six children attended school in Riceton. 
When the horse was needed on the farm, we walked 
on the railway. 

Being close to the railroad made ours a handy 

handout place for the men who rode the rails. Mom 
always put something together for a meal and often 
something to carry along for later. 

After several poor crops, because of drought and 
wind, dad decided to try the parkland of Edgeley, and 
we moved in the fall of 1932. They continued farming 
until dad's death in 1958. Later, mom moved into the 
village and she died in 1979. 

Douglas married Laura Morrel. He served in the 
Royal Canadian Army from 1940-1945, farmed and 
later did carpentry work. He was employed by 
Riceton Co-op from 1967 to 1970 and is now semi 
retired, residing in Indian Head. They have seven 
children; Harold, Wayne, Hazel, Miles, Bruce, 
Verne and Earl. 

Louise married Kermit Alspach (died 1974). She 
lives at Indian Head. She has a family of three chil 
dren; Myrna, Reginald and Lyle. 

Ruth married Edwin Alspach. She attended 
Riceton high school from 1938-1940 and they had 
three children; Edwin, Lorraine and Linda. 

Ernest married Margaret Milroy, served in the 
Royal Canadian Navy, and was a farmer and carpen 
ter. He died in 1970. 

Ross married Ranah Hall, farms at Edgeley and 
has four sons, Thomas, David, Brent and Mark. 

Charles married June Rogers. He served in the 
Royal Canadian Navy, farms at Edgeley has three 
sons, Dennis, Dale and Kevin. 

Ernie and Irene Kinvig Story 
by Irene Kinvig 

I was born in Rodney, Ontario in 1892 in a village 
six miles north of Lake Erie. The highlight of the 
district was the Old Bays picnic; a day in August 
when everybody went to the lake to celebrate, which 
they still do. There were games for the chidlren, a 
program and dancing in the evening. Our neighbor 
owned fifteen acres of land so they had a team of 
horses. We would ride standing up in the wagon box 
to get there and home again. 

My youngest brother Ed and wife Catherine, 
better known as Aunt Katie, who helped Dr. Tyerman 
of Milestone bring so many 6abies into the world, 
spent the winter of '25 and '26 in Ontario. Ed bought 
a car so wanted to drive home. Katie did not drive so I 
took a month's leave of absence and went with them. 
We bought a 9 x 9 foot tent, two cots for them to 
sleep on and I slept on the front seat of the car, or on 
the ground. We cooked on a kerosene stove. On 
Sunday night we went to a cousin's place in Toronto 
and left there Monday morning at seven o'clock. We 
stopped in a shady spot to have dinner but found that 
took too much time so made sandwiches for noon 
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and had dinner at night and mostly went to a restau 
rant. In Northern Ontario we saw the road set with 
dynamite to blast through the rock and make a new 
road. At Sault Ste. Marie we had to cross into the 
States. There was no gravel road, just deep sand. You 
were speeding at 25 mph. We finally got home Friday 
at seven p.m. Here I met and married Ernie Kinvig in 
1927. 

We struggled through the dust storms of the 30's. 
I sold butter at 10¢ a pound and eggs at 10¢ a doz. In 
1947-48 there were snowstorms every day and there 
was no train for almost three weeks. There were quite 
a few babies in town and no milk for them to drink. 
We had two cows, so I kept the night's milk and with 
the morning's milk the storekeeper doled it out. Ernie 
never missed a day going to town and would also haul 
coal. 

In 1960 we bought the Place property in town. 
The yard was all grown up with weeds and the house 
sinking in the ground. We made a new foundation, 
moved the house on it and sold the one lot to the 
Maloneys. I am still living here and use the one lot for 
a garden. I don't have a relative here but everybody is 
so kind. 

The weight of the snow collapsed the rink roof. 
Fortunately, the caretaker had just left. Now we have 
a much larger one in the process of being built. It also 
includes a hall. 

A holiday was proclaimed in 1955 starting with a 
parade in the morning and ended with a program at 
the rink in the evening. It was a huge success. 

Now we have black top road to Regina, natural 
gas, abundance of running water, electricity, kind 
people and so much to be thankful for. 

W. H. Kirkpatrick 
Excerpts from a letter by Elva Gray 

W. H. Kirkpatrick, moved from Tiskiwa, Illi 
nois, to his farm in 1906. He bought the land on the 
recommendation of his schoolteacher. He took his 
household goods, horses, etc., in a boxcar, landing in 
Milestone about April of that year. My mother and I 
came shortly after the San Francisco earthquake 
(possibly May) and, since she was going to have a 
baby, my father found we could board in the doctor's 
home there in Milestone where we remained while 
they built a home in the town, and my brother Ernest 
was born in August of that year. The doctor had a 
one-room hospital between the house and the barn on 
his place and when it rained it was a mess with all the 
mud. 

Milestone was twenty miles from our farm and 
my father built a shack and barn on it; we had three 
hundred and sixty acres, originally C.P.R. land, E 
½-7-14-7. He homesteaded one hundred and sixty 

acres a short distance away. When he came to 
Milestone he would have to bring all the horses (six, I 
believe) because there was no one to take care of 
them in the country. In 1907 he had farmed and 
cultivated quite an area and the crop was frozen. I 
don't remember what it was, probably flax. By that 
time his money was all gone and they had to sell the 
house in town (Milestone) and I think they moved to 
the farm in spring of 1908. We lived in a shack and a 
granary for the summer and built a four-room house. 

I recall seeing him move to his own farm, down 
the road from us, driving a pair of 'funny-looking' 
cows - oxen, of course. He used to walk to our house 
in the evening and I can remember how he looked. 
He wore his farm working clothes and his boots were 
laced up over his pants; he was short and wore a cap 
with a bill, and smoked a pipe. He would come and 
sit in the kitchen and chat with my mother and father 
- we all lived like family. Our places were a bit less 
than a mile apart. It seems he was there several years 
before your mother came. She had pretty clothes, did 
lovely sewing, and I know that she was lonely; our 
parents visited back and forth and were very neigh 
borly. Then, when my folks moved to Regina, your 
mother used to come and stay with them sometimes 
for a day or two. The folks sold the farm about 1920, 
and went to California to live. My father passed on in 
1943, and my mother in 1970. 

Those early farmers had many hardships. I re 
member one year water was scarce and my father 
kept a man on the road hauling water. I don't remem 
ber where they got it. He made a big dugout and 
filtered water from that into a cistern. We had another 
cistern at the house in later years. In the beginning 
they hauled water up to the house in a barrel, and we 
carried it in buckets into the house for the reservoir 
on the stove and for all other purposes. 

The prairie country was very interesting, and 
there were paths beaten right into the ground which 
were buffalo trails - once in a while you would find 
a pile of bones on the trail where some hunter had 
shot and skinned a buffalo. I remember that once a 
knife was found near a pile of bones- the hunter had 
forgotten it. By the time we got there the buffalo were 
gone, but there were lots of coyotes, and how they 
used to howl at night! There were lots of hardships, 
but I don't think anybody really felt they were hard 
ships at the time. They all took it in their stride and 
there were lots of interesting things going on. 

My family went to church which was held in a 
schoolhouse about five miles directly down the road 
from our farm; there were a number from Iowa and 
Illinois who attended church and there was good 
fellowhship. The first winters we were out there we 
would look out the window and could see a good 
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three miles down the road - if anybody was on the 
road we knew they were coming to our house and so 
would be all prepared by the time they arrived. There 
were no phones and our friends just came and spent 
the day. That school was later moved into Riceton. 

There was a fascination on the prairie and, as the 
farms developed, the fields of grain were beautiful. I 
remember one year my father raised a lot of flax. 
When it was in blossom it was a sea of blue. One year 
the crop was frozen and he lost a lot of money. Most 
of the farmers started to grow wheat, and my father's 
first crop yielded sixty bushels to the acre and was 
five or six feet tall. The winters were hard and there 
was lots of snow - I don't believe they have so much 
anymore. The blizzards were terrible, but there again 
there was lots of fun with fancy cutters and horses 
with sleigh bells and the beautiful moonlit nights 
with star-filled skies made it almost like day, winter 
or summer. The northern lights were beautiful - 
sometimes it seemed they reached halfway across the 
sky. I recall the interesting and exciting mirages - at 
times we could see Regina, and the train going 
through Kronau. 

One of the things of importance I remember was 
that my father got the neighbors together. There were 
the Bohlken children, the two Cross children, and 
one or two others to make up twelve children, and 
they made application to get a school. My father 
suggested the name 'Cross' for the school (the name 
of his neighbor), because the school he had gone to in 
Ill inois was named after one of his neighbors. They 
moved my father's granary up on the Cross School 
property, took boards and built us desks and seats, 
and school opened without even a blackboard. Later 
on in the year the desks and the blackboard came. 
The Bohlken children, I think Freddy, Tracy, and 
Mary, walked across the prairie to our house which 
was a mile, then I joined them and we walked another 
mile to school. Then, of course, the year (about 1912) 
our school was built. Isobel Cross, Cecil Hoover and 
I passed our eighth grade examination about 1915. 

I think the first automobile I ever saw was Gover 
nor Brown's. He had a farm east of the school. You 
may have remembered the Stimsons who managed it 
for him and lived there. He would drive by the school 
and we would all stand up to see the car go by. The 
Bohlken children used to drive a balky horse with a 
stone boat one year. We had lots of fun riding that. 
They could always make the horse go, but Mr. 
Bohlken couldn't. This gives you a glimpse of the 
real pioneer days of the Cross School and the Kir 
patrick 's. 

The Carl and Mhn (Eva) Koch Family 
by the "Koch" family 

Carl and Min Koch lived in the Bechard area 
from 1924 until 1948 when they moved to Regina to 
become "City farmers". Carl continued to farm ac 
tively until 1980 on the same section of land - 
Section 31-13-16-W2, a total of fifty-six years, an 
accomplishment of perseverance and hard work. 

Min and Carl Koch out for a skate at the old Richardson School 
site. 

Bechard was our home town, where we hauled 
wheat to the "National", "Federal", and the "Sas 
katchewan Wheat Pool". We also used Bechard to 
buy groceries and as a Post Office. 

We attended the Lutheran Church at Kronau, 
Saskatchewan. 

Carl and Min had two children, Doreen, born in 
1935, and Gordon, born in 1937. They attended the 
old Richardson School from 1942 until it closed in 
1946. At the last, there were only three children left 
in the school - Trudy Frei, Doreen and Gordon 
Koch. The teachers were Miss Perry (from Lewvan), 
in 1940-41 and 1942, Miss Kerr, and finally Miss 
Warner. 

The Richardson School closed and our children 
travelled to Badger Hill School until 1948. Teachers 
there were Mr. Mynett and Anne Obrianyk. There 
were some long, cold rides in our "cutter", and some 
muddy rides in our "buggy", particularly in 1947 
and 1948 when we had a lot of snow and a big flood in 
the spring. 

Carl and Min had many friends and neighbors in 
the area. Mr. and Mrs. L. Poissant, Mr. and Mrs. 
Larson, Bert Baker, Art and Alice Downes, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Frei, Mr. and Mrs. Leon Desautels, Mr. 
and Mrs. Fred Leippi, to name a few. The long winter 
months were shortened with many house parties and 
good times together. 

We remember particularly the Christmas con- 
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Carl Koch and daughter Doreen beside a brand new Model T. 
1938. 

certs at Richardson School and at Badger Hill, and 
the fun all our children had when Santa came (Art 
Downes). 

Carl hauled water in the winter time in order to 
make ice at Richardson School. 

During the very dry 1930's even geese had a 
tough time surviving. Min recalls getting four goose 
eggs from her mother; only one hatched. That was 
lucky because Min could only find enough green 
grass under the granary to feed one goose. We had 
the goose for Christmas dinner. 

We moved to Regina in 1948 when we had an 
illness in the family. Carl continued to farm, but has 
lived at 2915 Dewdney Avenue since 1948. 

Gordon is married to Carolyn Griffith and has 
three chidlren - Lisa, Nicole and Sterling. They 
reside in Regina where Gordon is employed as Gen 
eral Manager of Dominion Bridge. 

Doreen is married to Jim Huck of Regina, and has 
been living in Calgary since 1960. They have four 
daughters - Carla, Carman, Chantal and Tanya. 

We remember particularly the terrible thirties, 
and the dust storms that plagued our area. In the 
forties the crops were good and we prospered. The 
fifties brought some very wet years and some poor 
crops. The sixties and seventies were excellent de 
cades, and the eighties are starting the same. 

by Doreen Huck (Koch) 
I first attended Richardson School District #2148 

in 1942. We were driven to school by horse and 
buggy in summer, horses and sleigh in winter time, 
or we walked. All children attending the school took 
their lunch. Recess and lunch hours were spent play 
ing games - tag, red light-green light, baseball and 
soccer. 

This was a one-room school house with Grades 
one to eight all in one room with one teacher. You 

were indeed considered fortunate to have another 
student in the same grade as yourself. There was no 
central heating so the teacher and the older boys were 
responsible for starting a fire in the furnace to heat 
the school. Drinking water in the crockery cooler was 
always frozen in the morning until about noon when 
the room heated up enough to thaw the ice. Christ 
mas was a highlight in the school year, preparations 
began for the annual Christmas concert early in the 
year. Hours and hours were spent memorizing lines 
and rehearsing plays and skits. Costumes were sewn 
from crepe paper and a stage built on one side of the 
classroom complete with curtains. The entire cast 
never consisted of more than a dozen students so one 
student played several parts. Of course Santa always 
made an entrance near the end of the evening. I 
remember vividly on one such occasion when Santa 
was making his hasty exit from the stage, he jumped 
into a box of props from our play. 

When the school population at Richardson school 
depleted to three students, the school closed so my 
brother Gordon and myself attended Badger Hill 
School. Life there was much the same, except we had 
a greater distance to travel as the school was four and 
a half miles from the farm. I remember travelling to 
school during winter in blizzards when we weren't 
sure if we would ever get to school or home again. I 
often wonder how our parents felt during these times. 

The Helen Emilie Martin (nee Koszman) 
Story 
by Helen Martin 

I was born in Regina September 29, 1937 and my 
parents were Olga (Kawuza) and Paul. My mother 
died in November 1945 and I went to live with my 
grandparents Nick and Irene Kawuza. I went to 
school in Riceton from Grades four to twelve. Two of 
my teachers were Miss Anderson and Mrs. Gladys 
McKim. 

In 1959 I married Harry G. Martin and lived in 
St. Albert, Alberta. My happiest years were in 
Riceton. People were very friendly and helpful, like 
one big family. I did a lot of baby-sitting for M. 
Johnson, P. Roy, J. Hannan and Anne Olson. My best 
friend was Gail Bohlken. 

Mike and Thelma Kushnir Family 
by Thelma (Purves) Kushnir 

The second child and the eldest daughter of Am 
cie and Myrtle Purves I arrived into this world April 
26, 1923 with the assistance of Doctor Tyerman from 
Milestone and Aunt Katie (Mrs. Graff). That helps to 
account for my second name, Katherine, a name I've 
been very proud of. At the time of my arriving at the 
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The Kushnir Family. L. to R.: Amcie and Mike, standing. 
Thelma and Lynda, sitting. 

Purves residence my parents were living a couple of 
miles west of the town of Bechard. The only recol 
lection I have of the farm is that my father had so 
many horses, a necessity in those days. 

When we all went to look at the buildings on the 
farm my parents were buying, that was two miles 
north, is something that won't be forgotten. How my 
mother must have scrubbed, cleaned and painted to 
get that house ready to live in. We moved to that farm 
with the Henry Jasper family living across the road. 

At a very early age, the United Church in Riceton 
played a great part in our lives as we attended Sunday 
School and church there. 

When it was time for me to start school, my 
brother Ralph and I attended Badger Hill, a one 
room school. At the back of the room there was a 
large grate in the wall for the heat to come out of in 
full force in the winter. As students arrived they could 
be found warming up there. This school also had 
inside bathrooms. Quite a thing for those days. 

Mrs. Mary Copeman was my first school teacher. 
Some of the other teachers were Juliette Poissant 
(Mrs. Paul Bechard), Mrs. Dorothy Rice, Myrle 
Kildea (Mrs. Eugene Bechard) and Alice Common 
(Mrs. Art Downes). There were always so many 
pupils as the teacher taught from grades one to nine 
with grades nine and ten being taken by correspon 
dence. In those days, teachers would have had good 
reasons to strike but such was unheard of. 

Christmas concerts were a pride and joy. Many 
hours were spent making fancy paper costumes. The 

late Mrs. Gladys Richardson always made such beau 
tiful costumes. After every Christmas concert was 
over there was always a visit from the jolly man with 
the white beard. Santa seemed to pick on a certain 
lady each year and this always brought a lot of laugh 
ter. A bag of treats, candy, nuts and an orange, was 
given to each pupil and pre-schoolers also received 
the same. 

Myrle Kildea excelled in art and music as well as 
other school subjects. Each year art work was sent 
into the Regina exhibition with several prizes won. I 
was fortunate to take art as well as study theory and 
piano under Myrle's guidance. The piano brought me 
much pleasure later on in life. 

Field days at Riceton meant strict competition 
between several schools in the district. The day also 

Kushnir family. Back Row: Raymond Pekrul, wife Lynda 
(Kushnir), Nancy and Amcie Kushnir. Front Row: Ryan 
Kushnir, Thelma Kushnir holding Raena Pekrul, Meghan 
Kushnir and Mike Kushnir. 

meant you got a real good sunburn or were very cold. 
Never was there a happy medium. There were races, 
high jumps, broad jumps, ball throw, etc. with rib 
bons given for first, second and third. I was never 
much good at winning ribbons but the year Badger 
Hill won the trophy for winning in softball I played 
on that team. 

The picnic to wind up the year of school was 
another fun day with a nearby school being invited 
for the occasion. Ball was played, races were run and 
all in all it was just a friendly day. The trustees made 
sure the pupils had three free treats as nickles and 
dimes were hard to come by. 

How well I remember playing ball against one of 
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the other school teams. My turn came to bat so up ol' 
lefty went to bat. The catcher decided he wanted the 
ball and of course I swung at it. You guessed it-I hit 
him on the back of the head. I can still see the poor 
fellow lying there. I don't know how long he was out 
but I can still hear the noise from when I hit him. I 
presume he had a terrible headache from it all. 

Christmas was a special time for our family with 
the day being divided between my grandmother's 
home and Aunt Katie's home. There was always a big 
meal at each place. When Grandma Purves passed 
away in 1936 our Christmas days were spent with 
Aunt Katie and Uncle Ed. 

For a number of years I was a member of the 
Riceton United Church Choir and a member of the 
Young People's Group. I was also a member of the 
Bechard Homecraft Club. This brought the girls to 
gether to learn to sew, cook and do gardening. We all 
attended the Achievement Day at Weyburn - a day 
enjoyed by all. 

My brother Ralph and I had two big dogs that we 
decided to harness and hitch to the sled. All went well 
until the dogs spotted a wild rabbit and off they went 
in high. The rabbit had gone under the fence and on 
its way while one dog decided to jump the fence the 
other dog went under the fence. The sled and harness 
flew all directions. The sled rides came to a sudden 
ending. 

Sundays meant company and lots of company. 
Mom was noted for baking burnt sugar cakes, Boston 
cream pie and "planks" so there was always plenty 
on hand. 

The Deeks, Ferris, Bohlken and Williams fam 
ilies were special neighbors and we had many good 
times. 

Further schooling for me was at Riceton High and 
Scott Collegiate in Regina. During summer holidays 
of '42 I worked at the Riceton Telephone Exchange 
helping Herb and Maud Aitken. After this, I joined 
the CWAC (Canadian Women's Army Corps.) as a 
switchboard operator. Basic training was at Ver 
million, Alberta and from there I was sent back to 
M.D. 12, Regina as a transport driver with the 
RCASC. A far cry from what I had planned. Main 
driving while in Regina was running the four to five 
stretcher ambulance. If troop trains carrying 
wounded soldiers came in during the day or night I 
was there to meet the train. These sights are some 
thing that I won't forget. Legs and arms missing, 
faces so marred, eyes that looked so frightened and 
terrified - you riame it, it was all there. I often 
thought "now just who does win in a war?" These 
poor souls didn't. 

After driving for quite sometime in Regina, I was 
transferred to Camp Dundurn to drive between there 

and Saskatoon. While at Dundurn I met a gentleman 
soldier that was on his way overseas, but then more 
about him later. 

When the war ended I received my discharge and 
returned to Riceton to work at the Co-op store. Later 
on that fall a relative from Gray had broken her back 
and I was asked to help out in the home. The lady of 
the house had been put into a body cast from her neck 
down to her seat. It was such a job to get her out of 
bed and sitting on a chair, but this was when the 
trouble really started. The chair was too close to a 
window ledge and she got stuck there. It took a lot of 
pushing and pulling to get her freed but I finally 
succeeded. 

The gentleman of this household was full of fun 
and always up to something. Hallowe'en came so the 
daughter, a friend of hers and I went out to do some 
pranks. On returning back home I decided to get to 
bed, which was a mistake. I went into the bedroom, 
pulled back the bedspread and there between the 
pillows was the skeleton of a horse's head. I 
screamed, took off for the kitchen but my legs gave 
out and I landed on the dining room floor. Tears were 
streaming down my face and for once I couldn't 
speak. The folks were sure I had died from a heart 
attack but I survived that ordeal. For once the gentle 
man realized he had gone a bit too far with his pranks 
but I did get even with him before I left. 

From that home I helped out at two others where 
there were sick people. The next venture was looking 
after three children while the mother was away hav 
ing her fourth child. This was during the blizzard of 
1947, so it was sometime before I got out of Riceton. 
Bob Ketchin and Marg (Purves) Maloney were to be 
at a convention in the city so the three of us decided to 
walk to Regina, a distance of thirty odd miles. With a 
sleigh and our suitcases we started out early one 
morning. Between Riceton and Gray we had a car 
ride of a little over a mile. In Gray we went to the 
store for some refreshment and headed out again 
toward Estlin. Close to Estlin a gentleman with a 
team and sleigh met us and we were taken to his home 
for supper. After supper we were taken to a car that 
was waiting at No. 6 highway. It was very late by the 
time I reached my parents home in Regina. Such a 
trip! 

The soldier that I mentioned meeting at Dundurn 
had returned home from England and Europe and in 
April of 1947 Mike Kushnir and I were married. Our 
first home was in the Pebble Lake area south of 
Yorkton. We stayed for a year and then moved back 
to the Riceton district where Mike helped my father 
with the farming. 

Our daughter Lynda Mae was born January, 
1949. November 1950 our son Amcie Earl was born. 
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The summer and fall of 1952 had a severe polio 
epidemic. In August of that year I contracted the 
disease. What a terrifying experience! I was hospi 
talized for several months with many, many treat 
ments ending up with partial paralysis. During all 
this time my parents, my brother and his wife and 
friends helped care for our children. To those people 
we owe so much and a thank you is always in order. 

In October of 1952, Mike purchased a home in 
Riceton that had been owned by Bud and Ruth 
Aitken. Here we lived for the next twenty-four years. 

Our children attended public school in Riceton. 
Lynda Mae took her high school at Milestone. Amcie 
attended Milestone High School and Notre Dame 
College, Wilcox. The four of us were involved with 
the Great Plains 4-H Club in the sewing, woodwork, 
grain and tractor projects. 

Mike purchased a half-section of land in 1963 that 
had been owned by Ted Bingaman. Later he pur 
chased the quarter from Jack Purves that had been 
owned by Mr. Mooney. 

Over the years, Mike served on the Riceton Co 
op and Credit Union Boards, the rink board, Sas 
katchewan Wheat Pool Committee and the United 
Church Board. He drove the local school bus run for 
a number of years. 

After high school graduation Lynda Mae went 
into nurses' training at Grey Nuns Hospital (Pasqua). 
Amcie went to Thompson, Manitoba to work for 
Inco. Wh ile at Thompson he met Nancy Hill and they 
were married March, 1971 in Winnipeg. Amcie later 
attended Red River College in Winnipeg where he 
studied Carpentry. 

Amcie and Nancy have two children, a daughter 
Meghan (June, 1974) and a son Ryan (May, 1977). 
The family now reside in Saskatoon where Amcie is 
in construction business. 

After a year of study at Health Science Centre in 
Winnipeg, Lynda Mae returned to Regina. In April, 
1979 she and Raymond Pekru l of Winnipeg were 
married. They reside in Regina where they both are 
employed. They have a daughter Raena born Sep 
tember, 1981. 

Six years ago, Mike and I moved to the farm just 
a half mile south of Riceton. Some years ago a great 
deal of time and energy had been spent on planting 
trees and hedges to make a nice yard. Our farm is our 
pride and joy. Farming is our life style and Mike says 
that he doesn't plan on retiring. 

In August 1982 we were hosts to a Kushnir family 
reunion that included our family, Mike's eight sisters 
and their families. There were fifty-four people here. 
July, 1983 the Purves clan held their reunion with one 
hundred and five persons here on a Sunday. It rained 
but that didn't stop the party. 

George and Beatrice Lalonde 
as told to Thelma Kushnir by Beatrice Lalonde 

George was born in 1898 in Vankleek Hill, On 
tario coming to the west in 1918. August 1919 
George's father passed away and George returned 
home. He came back to Saskatchewan in 1919 or 
1920 and went to work for the Joseph Lekivetz fam 
ily. Later in 1930 he went to work for George 

Beatrice and George Lalonde and daughter Delores. 

Lekivetz. Then in 1932 George rented a section of 
land from Mrs. Rose Lekivetz. After batching for 
twelve years he acquired a housekeeper, marrying 
Beatrice Malhot from Regina in January 1942. 

Beatrice and George were both members of the 
Sacred Heart Roman Catholic Church. Beatrice was 
a member of the Altar Society. 

In 1944 George bought the section of land and 
also rented three quarters near by from Mrs. Rose 
Lekivetz. A daughter, Dolores, was born April 19, 
1946 in the Grey Nuns Hospital, Regina. 

In 1948 George bought a home in Regina and the 
family spent the winters in the city. 

George died suddenly April 16, 1951 at the age of 
fifty-two. 

Beatrice continued on at the farm until Septem 
ber 1955 when she had an auction sale. The land was 
rented to relatives until the farm was sold in 1967. 
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Beatrice and Dolores moved into the city to stay 
in 1967. Dolores took her schooling at St. Augustine, 
Holy Cross and Sacred Heart Academy. She then 
took a business course and then worked at the City 
Police Station. 

In September 1968 Dolores married Leonard 
Mitchall, a farmer at Heward, Saskatchewan. They 
have three children Derek, Michelle and Trisha. 

Beatrice says that they owe a great deal of credit 
and thanks to Aunt Rose Lekivetz, George and 
Joseph Lekivetz, Mr. Sattler and neighbors for all 
their help and assistance. 

Homer Lalonde Story 
as told to T. Kushnir by Beatrice Lalonde 

Homer was born in Vankleek Hill, Ontario and 

Getting blocks of ice ready for the ice house on the George 
Lekivetz farm. Homer Lalonde on the right. 

came west in 1917. He worked on the farms of 
George Lekivetz, Joseph Lekivetz and Matt Sattler. 
He spent twenty-nine years helping farmers. In 1946 
he went to help his brother George on the farm south 

Homer Lalonde. 

of Riceton. In the winter time he cleaned wheat 
throughout the Milestone, Lang, Bechard, Gray and 
Riceton areas. He retired to Regina in 1957. His 
winters were spent in Texas where he was an ardent 
shuffleboard player. 

Homer passed away March 16, 1971 and is buried 
in the Regina Cemetery. 

The Wm. Larson Family 
Mr. and Mrs. William Larson and baby Carol 

came to Kronau, Saskatchewan from Doland, South 
Dakota, United States of America in October 1913 
and farmed there until they purchased the quarter 
section of land five miles east of Riceton from Miller 
0. Raub in October 1914 and built a house on it 
during the winter. 

The family moved to the farm at Riceton in the 
spring of 1915. It was a difficult trip in a wagon drawn 
by two or four horses with a cow tied to the back of 
the wagon. There was so much water and mud that it 
was necessary to leave the tired cow at a farm near 
Riceton and go back for her another day. Even the 
dog found the journey too much so found refuge in a 
strawstack for the night. Carol's cats had to make the 
journey in a gunny sack so dashed in different direc 
tions in the house when they were let out of the bag. 

Wm. Larson family. Front: Carol, Mrs. Larson, Margaret. Back: 
Mr. Larson and Harold. 

The Larsons traded in their McLaughlin car on a 
new Maxwell touring car in 1915. Three or four trips 
to Regina during a year were big events. One of these 
trips was usually to the Regina Exhibition or the Fair, 
as we called it. 

Shortly after the Regina Exhibition it was time to 
harvest. The grain was cut by a binder drawn by four 
horses. The binder made bundles which had to be set 
up into stooks to ripen thoroughly. Later a big thrash 
ing machine with horse-drawn racks, sheaf loader, 
cook car, bunk car, and crew of several men came to 
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thrash the crop putting the grain into granaries that 
had been hauled to certain locations in the fields 
before the threshers came. Hauling the granaries 
from the farm yard to the field was a difficult job that 
required the front end of the granary to be lifted a bit 
and chained to a special apparatus so it could be 
pulled by six horses. When the thrashers came the 
grain went from the thrashing machine into the gra 
nary and the straw was blown into a huge pile called a 
strawstack. 

Later in the fall, grain was hauled to a Grain 
Elevator in Bechard three and one-half miles away. 
Wagons drawn by four horses were used and often a 
load of coal was brought home on the return journey. 
We used soft coal in the cookstove and hard coal in 
the heater to heat the house and coal oil or kerosene 
was used in the lamps for light. 

An adjoining Quarter Section of land was pur 
chased from E. B. Moats during 1918 thus making 
the farm a total of 320 acres. 

In April 1927 a two-ton Caterpillar Tractor was 
purchased and all the horses were sold except the 
pony used by the children to drive to school. After 
this, grain was hauled by the tractor. 

In July 1928 a Holt Combine was purchased and 
in August 1929 a truck was purchased which made it 

Larson family. Back: Harold, Dwight Wooley. Middle: Marge, 
Sharon (Larson) Wooley, Ardath and Reg Larson and their 
children Kerilyn, Katrina and Jared. 

possible to haul grain direct from the combine to the 
grain elevator. 

In 1934 Section 25 was leased from C. W. 
Williams. During the years, parts of Section 25 were 
for sale and were purchased by the Larsons. It is 
interesting to note that one quarter of Section 25 is 
still owned by one of the Williams family and has 
been leased to the Larsons continually. At present 
Harold Larson is farming it. 

In those early days there were none of the modern 
conveniences in the homes or farmyards. Water for 
use in the house and washing clothes was carried in 
pails from a dugout and soakage-well quite a distance 
from the house chiefly by mother and children during 
spring, summer and fall months. 

In the winter, snow was melted in a barrel in the 
house to supply the water needed. A snow-melter 
was used outdoors to melt snow for drinking water 
for the horses and cattle. 

The children attended the Richardson School 
which was two miles north of the farm-yard home. 
Carol walked to school when walking conditions 
were good. In the winter her father took her to school 
in a closed-in "Jumper" pulled by a team of horses. 
Deep snow often made it difficult for the horses so 
travel would be slow. However, spelling lessons, 
memory work, and multiplication tables were 
learned during those times going to school in the 
morning and on the way home late in the afternoon. 
In the spring, when there was a lot of water and mud, 
Carol rode one of the workhorses to school and it was 
a bit scary going through several yards of under-water 
road when the water almost touched Carol's feet. By 
the time Margaret and Harold were going to school a 
pony and buggy were used for transportation in sum 
mer, and the pony and cutter in the winter. Bricks 
were heated in the kitchen stove oven, wrapped in old 
sacks and used to help keep feet warm on the way to 
school. 

Before we sold the horses we drove five miles to 
Riceton with a team of horses and closed in cutter in 
the winter to attend Sunday School and Church ser 
vice on Sunday afternoons. It was a long, cold ride 
especially when returning home. As we grew older 
we enjoyed taking part in the various activities of the 
church - the choir, CGIT, Young Peoples, Fowl 
Suppers, Bazaars, and missionary meetings. 

Several times there were poor crops. One year in 
the early 1930s there was no rain so there were bad 
dust storms. Strong winds blew the soil into piles 
similar to snow-banks and somehow dust got into the 
house making it impossible to keep floors and furni 
ture free of dust. There was not enough grain grown 
on the half-section to feed the pony. 

In those early years medical help was hard to get 
especially in winter when doctors used horses and 
sleigh for transportation. In 1918 when the flu epi 
demic was so bad, the doctor lived in Francis, seven 
teen miles from our home so it would be many hours 
after he was called before he would arrive. Often he 
had to stop at several other homes where he was badly 
needed also. Each family had to pay their doctor for 
his services and if they had to be hospitalized they 
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had to pay that bill also, so illness was a financial 
problem. 

In March 1941 Carol went to Ottawa, Ontario to 
work in the Federal Civil Service and was there until 
March 1962 when she was transferred to Regina, 
Saskatchewan to work a few years more before tak 
ing an early retirement. 

Margaret became a teacher and taught in several 
rural schools before her marriage and making her 
home at Meadow Lake, Saskatchewan. 

Harold started his education at Richardson 
School where he took grades one to ten. He con 
tinued by taking grade eleven at Luther College in 
Regina, and grade twelve in Riceton, and then at 
tended the University of Saskatchewan where he 
graduated from the School of Agriculture. 

William and Lillie Larson retired from the farm 
in 1945 and bought a house in Regina where they 
spent time before motoring to Phoenix, Arizona, for 
the winter. They purchased five cottages at Manitou 
Beach, near Watrous, where they spent their sum 
mers renting cottages and entertaining family and 
friends. William Larson passed away October 10, 
1962 and Lillie Larson November 11, 1977. 

In 1945 Harold continued to farm with the help of 
a hired man and cook. Harold married Marjorie 
Newstead of Regina in 1949, and they moved to the 
farm in the spring of 1950. At this time farm homes 
were without power and running water which made 
rural living much different than city dwelling. Coal 
oil lamps, gas laterns, a gas iron, along with coal and 
wood stoves for cooking and baking meant there was 
a lot to learn. Harold bought a 120 Cessna aircraft 
and custom crop sprayed for weeds and grasshop 
pers. When field markers were not available pilot's 
wives filled in. Mosquitoes are really hungry as the 
sun comes up. 

The lack of snowploughs and gravel, left the 
roads impossible for a time during the spring break 
up. It was best to plan to stay at home if at all 
possible. Highway 33 was gravel and 306 was a rural 
road becoming muddy and rutted when wet. The 
coming of the windcharger and delco brought with it 
a 32 volt iron, mixer and best of all lights. The higher 
the wind the brighter the lights. 

Reg a son was born and because the farm house 
was cold the family moved to Regina during the 
winter months. A shelterbelt was planted changing 
the appearance of the farmyard. The arrival of 110 
power not only changed the appliances in the house, 
and the tools in the shop, but made rural living easier 
and more appealing. 

A daughter Sharon was born and now the family 
was complete. It was becoming difficult to find hired 
help and many farmers found the need for more 

power to pull larger implements to do the work them 
selves. In 1958 Harold joined two Fordson Major 
Diesel tractors converting them into a four wheel 
drive unit. In the spring of 1959 he hooked up his 
discer, packers and harrows and seeded the crop in 
one operation. Harvest time found many farm wives, 
like this one, driving combines and trucks to get the 
grain in the bin. The farm was now a family farm in 
every sense. During the summer of 1959 a new farm 
home was started and finished February 1960. 

Reg and Sharon attended elementary school in 
Riceton and highschool in Milestone. The busing of 
children to school brought with it the Snow Plough 
Club and the claying and gravelling of roads. High 
way 306 was blacktopped to Riceton making many 
hearts glad. 

Riceton was the centre of many activities. Church 
and Sunday school were attended regularly. The 
Church ladies held sewing bees, teas, plays, fowl 
suppers, bazaars, while the Hall was used for skat 
ing, curling, dances, farewells and 4H Achievement 
Days. Reg enjoyed the 4H Woodwork and Tractor 
Clubs while Sharon belonged to the Sewing and 
Light Horse Club. Harold became the leader of the 
4H Light Horse Club. Riding meetings were held 
inside the shelterbelt of the Larson farm. Stubborn 
horses and runaways provided many exciting times. 
Sharon became interested in jumping and English 
riding, and went on to win Hunter Championships 
with her horse Zephyr. She was one of four chosen to 
represent Saskatchewan on their Junior Olympic 
Team. 

Reg Larson graduated from the University of 
Saskatchewan, School of Agriculture in 1972. He 
and Ardath Taylor were married in Saskatoon in 
April 1972. They settled down on the Wallace Clarke 
farm at Estlin where Reg had been farming. The first 
winter they moved to Valleyview, Alberta, where 
Reg worked with the Alberta Department of Agricul 
ture and then the following winter to Coronation, 
Alberta. In 1976 they bought the Johnny Boesch farm 
at Riceton and moved there in May with their two 
children Kerilyn who was two years old and Jared 
who was two months old. A third child Katrina was 
born in 1979. 

Sharon graduated from the University of Sas 
katchewan, College of Pharmacy in 1979 with Great 
Distinction. She and Dwight Wooley were married in 
October 1980 and are living and working in Regina. 
Sharon is a Pharmacist for Pinder Drugs and Dwight 
an Electrical Engineer for Sask. Power Corp. 

The Margaret Pliska (Larson) Story 
by Margaret 

Margaret lived in the Riceton district from 1919 
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to 1946. She is the daughter of William and Lillian 
Larson and has a brother Harold and sister Carol. 
Margaret attended Richardson School and the teach 
er was George Rogers. 

January of 1946 she married John Pliska and has 
lived in Meadow Lake ever since. Their children are 
William (deceased 1976), Carol, David and Judy. 

The Eldon Layman Story 
by Eldon Layman 

I was born September 6, 1915, at my great aunt 
and uncle's farm, Ed and Catherine Graff's, two 
miles east of Riceton, Sask. Mrs. Catherine Graff, 
whom everyone in the whole district knew as "Aunt 
Katie'' , said I was the first baby she had had to 
deliver since she left Ontario. She said she told Uncle 
Ed no one was going to know she was a nurse, but I 
guess I forced her to show what a good nurse she was 
and how fortunate we were to have her living in the 
district. If anyone was sick, or going to have a baby, 
Aunt Katie was always called. She delivered between 
thirty to thirty-five babies in the district. She was 
called at any hour - night or day - and never 
complained about going out. 

My grandparents, William and Ruth Mabee came 
to the Milestone district by train from Chicago in the 

Lorena, Eldon, Billie and Russel Layman. 

early 1900's. They moved to the Riceton district in 
spring of 1911. This farm was situated five miles 
north of Riceton. They had two daughters, Lorena 
(my mother) and Marion. 

In the spring of 1912 my father, William Layman, 
came to Riceton from Ontario and started as a hired 
man for my grandfather. His first job was to help 
finish ploughing the sod, as the section of land was 
not completely broken at this time. He was not only 
busy ploughing the land but started courting the 
eldest Mabee daughter Lorena and a few years later 
on October 8, 1914, they were married in the manse at 
Knox United Church in Regina, attended by Aunt 
Katie and Uncle Ed Graff. Our parents celebrated 
their sixtieth wedding anniversary on October 8, 
1974 in the hall at Riceton. Dad passed away on 
March the 17th, 1976. In the fall of the same year 
mother sold her home in Riceton, and moved to 
Mutchmor Lodge in Regina. She lived at the lodge 
from 1976 to June 1981. Due to health reasons she 
had to be moved to a private nursing home where she 
still resides. 

Eldon, Russel and Donald Layman. 

I have two brothers, Russell born June 24, 1918, 
and he lives at Kelowna, B.C. My other brother 
Donald, born October 4, 1923 lives in Prince Albert, 
Sask. Sister Ruth was born July 30, 1929 and lives in 
Regina. 

During our childhood days, we had all the child- 
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hood diseases, including chicken pox, whooping 
cough, mumps and measles. These diseases were in 
the school, so all of us contacted them. 

Money was scarce, so our summer vacation was a 
trip to the Qu' Appelle Lake where we rented a cabin 
and a boat. You could rent a boat for one dollar a day. 
These were row boats - no motors - just our 
muscles! My parents and the Reich family rented two 
cabins, so a lot of fun was had by all of us! 

Our main sport during the summertime was base 
ball. We had a ball team made up of different players 
around Riceton. We had a baseball league including 
the towns of Gray, Estlin, Kronau, Wilcox, 
Milestone and Yellow Grass. The best part was after 
the sports day; all of us stayed for the dance. 

Donald and Ruth Layman with their ponies, Nellie and Bessie. 

In the winter months our main sport was curling, 
Gray and Riceton both had rinks with two sheets of 
curling ice. At bonspiel time each rink would add 
three sheets of curling ice on the skating rink. This 
was always the highlight of the winter, as each town 
would provide places for the visitors to stay. Lots of 
times a bad storm would come up, forcing the curlers 
to stay over where ever they could, making it a real 
fun time! Home cooked meals were served at the 
rinks by the ladies of the community. Usually there 
would be twenty-four or thirty curlers going to Gray 
bonspiel and the same amount of curlers would come 
back for Riceton bonspiel. 

I received my complete education at Cross 
School, one mile west of our farm. In those years, 
there were no special courses, as we only had one 
teacher for ten grades. The attendance was twenty 
five to thirty pupils, so we had to try and work on the 
subjects by ourselves, as the teacher was kept so busy 
trying to help each one in the grade as best as she 
could. Some of our teachers were Mrs. Cloake, Miss 
Hilda Bennett, Mrs. Hazel Lafoy, Mrs. Lehr, Mr. 
Blacklock, C. M. Fines, Elmer Fines and many 
more. 

I started going with Lucille Lafoy in July 1936. 
We went together for three years and became en 
gaged on Lucille's birthday May 19, 1939. We were 
married October 3, 1939 in Lucille's father's farm 
home west of Gray. This is the same farm her brother 
and his wife Hazel farmed until this past fall when 
Shoop had his farm sale and he and Hazel retired to 
their new home in Gray. Shoop passed away sud 
denly on April 10, 1983. 

For our honeymoon we came to Regina and 
stayed at the LaSalle Hotel. There weren't any credit 
cards and this was our financial limit. A few days 
later, we held our wedding dance in the Gray rink and 
it was a full evening of dancing and opening gifts 
from all our family and friends. 

We lived on the farm five miles north of Riceton. 
The following year mother and dad moved into 
Riceton for the winter and we looked after the farm. 
In the spring of 1941, I started driving the Riceton 
Co-Op bulk oil truck. At this same time Edwin Moon 
was driving the Co-Op delivery truck. In 1942, Ed 
win joined the Air Force so then I started driving the 
delivery truck. Bob Ketchin was the manager for the 
Riceton Co-Op Association. He not only managed 
the oil plant, but was also the manager of the Riceton 
Credit Union. He resigned from these positions in 
1948, came to Regina and worked for the Federated 
Co-Operative Association until his death in the 
fifties. After Bob's resignation, I was chosen to be 
manager of the oil plant. Phil Roy was hired as the 
general manager, which consisted of the oil plant, the 
store, and credit union. 

By this time my parents had quit farming and 
were living in Riceton. My dad was kept busy driving 
the oil truck, hauling fuel from the Co-Op refinery in 
Regina. My brother-in-law Bud Aitken was driving 
the delivery truck. The roads weren't like they are 
today and many times the oil trucks were bogged 
down in the good old gumbo, or slid in the road 
ditch, or went through broken boards on a bridge 
which happened one time when Bud was driving. 

In June of 1949, I bought the Government Insur 
ance Agency from Frank Wells. At this time, Frank 
was the Riceton Pool Agent. With my position as 
manager of Co-Op oil plant and looking after the 
insurance policies, I was kept busy but enjoyed every 
day. 

In the spring of April 1954 I quit my job at the Co 
Op having decided to take up farming on my father's 
section of land north ofRiceton. We farmed until the 
fall of 1965, when we sold the farm and moved to 
Regina. As I still had my insurance agency, I was 
hired by Joe Lang who had just taken over Paul Fuchs 
agency. Joe Lang hired me and in May 1966 I started 
working for him and I am still serving my country 
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points of Gray, Estlin, and Riceton. In 1967 Joe Lang 
agency and Gamet Barlow agency amalgamated and 
went under the name of Barlow-Lang Insurance 
which is still our name, where I still work and enjoy 
looking after my country customers which are also 
very good friends. 

Lucille and I had five children: Russell Wayne, 
born June 28, 1940, accidentally passed away Jan 16, 
1942. Gordon Eldon was born October 13, 1943. He 
went to school in Riceton graduated from Milestone 
High School and married to Trudy. They have two 
children, Blair and Nancy and live in Regina. 

Harold Wayne was born November 13, 1947. He 
went to school at Riceton and finished his schooling 
at Balfour Technical School in Regina. He and Janice 
have three children; Scott, Leanne and Renee. They 
are living in Regina. 

Dianne Ruth was born April 18, 1951. She started 
school at Riceton and later attended Balfour Techni 
cal School in Regina. She is married to Frank Linton 
and has two children; Shane and Deanna. They are 
living in British Columbia. 

Donna Rae was born July 18, 1959. She started 
her kindergarten at Davin School in Regina, then to 
Lakeview School in Regina and completed her grade 
twelve at Sheldon Collegiate in Regina. She is mar 
ried to Greg Wilchuck and has one daughter Krystal. 
They live in Regina. 

Our children attended church and Sunday School 
in the United Church at Riceton. They were also 
baptized from this church which is still being used 
today. 

Russell Layman 
The second son of William and Lorena Layman, 

Russell was born in 1918. His grandparents, William 
and Ruth Mabee and their two daughters came to the 
Riceton area from Chicago, Illinois. Russell at 
tended Cross School. Some of his teachers were 
Clarence Fines, Elmer Fines and Miss Diane Cross. 
He then went to Riceton High School in 1935. Tom 
Bobier was the teacher. 

Russell's favorite recollection of Riceton was the 
community life. Even during the early thirties he 
always managed to have good times in spite of the 
hard times. 

The Riceton rink holds fond memories as he 
loved the games of hockey and curling. In the sum 
mer it was the endless round of sports days. A nickel 
then would buy a soft drink or a package of fire 
crackers! 

In August 1942, Russell married Ruth E. Smith 
in Transcona, Manitoba. They have one son Douglas 
born in 1945. Douglas was baptized in Riceton 

United Church in May 1946 by Rev. Watts. Linda 
Kelly was baptized at the same service. 

Russell served in the forces during the Second 
War. Ruth and Russell make their home in Kelowna, 
British Columbia. 

Layman, Donald James 
I was born in Regina October 4, 1923 and since at 

that time the Layman family consisted of Mum and 
Dad and two boys, Eldon and Russell, I was sup 
posed to be a girl! As a matter of fact, they hadn't 
even picked out a name for a boy. Had I been a girl, I 
was to have been named "Mildred" after Mum's 
long-time friend, Mildred Roth who, I am told, car 
ried me home from the hospital in a Model T Ford. It 
was Mum's sister, Aunt Marion (Mrs. Marion 
Hodges) who named me Donald James and only 
recently have I discovered that the "James" was for 
Aunt Katie's maiden name (everyone in Riceton 
knew ''Aunt Katie"). 

Don Layman family. Back: Don and son Bill. Front: daughter 
Barbara, Margaret, daughter Lisa. 

My first memory of something of importance 
happening was the time Mum took me to our brooder 
house while the rest of the family tried to sneak off to 
town in the car. The mistake she made was coming 
out just as our car left the farm. I wasn't very old but I 
still remember how I yelled and screamed because 
they had the nerve to leave me behind. I was of the 
opinion that I should always be in the car whenever it 
left the farm. Memories after that are of our team of 
ponies, always lots of cats and dogs and one particu 
lar dog, a French poodle named Zip that the folks 
picked up from the Pound in Regina. He was my dog, 
but what a dog! Minutes after he arrived at the farm 
he killed a chicken which didn't make him too popu 
lar with Dad. 
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My school was Cross School, a mile from our 
farm. Can you believe that only once, as far as I 
remember, did I walk home from school and that was 
because my brothers took off without me. It was 
threshing time so on my way home I detoured via the 
threshing outfit and had supper in the cook car. I 
suppose I thought that was my way of getting even for 
them making me walk home. 

How we managed to get through school in the 
time allotted I will never know since practicing for 
the Christmas Concert took many weeks but what a 
night it was. People came from many miles away to 
see us perform. After school was out we always had a 
family picnic in the first part of the holidays and I 
don't believe anyone ever missed it including parents 
and children. 

My sister Ruth will never forgive me for one 
incident. One day, coming home from school in the 
winter, a strap holding the neck yolks on the ponies 
came undone and our ponies were great for running 
away at the drop of a hat. I held them as best I could 
and told Ruth to jump and, of course, she jumped 
landing on her head. She's never had any instructions 
on how to jump from a moving sleigh! 

Another thing that stands out in my memory 
happened on the Art Stimson farm. Mrs. Stimson, 
famous for her angel food cakes, was expecting com 
pany but she said, as she set her cake out to cool, that 
it was "no good". That was all Donnie Stimson and I 
needed to hear so every time we passed the cake, we 
each grabbed a handful, squeezed it into edible balls 
and had nearly finished the whole cake before Mrs. 
Stimson discovered her loss. Did we get it! All that I 
said when I got home was that Mrs. Stimson was 
"sassy". I've often wondered what she served to her 
company. 

After ten years at Cross School, the folks rented a 
house in Riceton and I completed high school there. 
It was during that summer that I started work at the 
Bank of Commerce. The war was on by that time 
and, of course, the excitement of joining up was 
greater than a life in the banking world. I joined the 
Royal Canadian Navy and took my training in Win 
nipeg, then at HMCS Naden in Victoria, B.C. and 
finally overseas to a Navy Base, HMCS Niobe in 
Greenock, Scotland. I was there and in Londonderry, 
Ireland for two and a half years. It was while overseas 
that I met my wife, Margaret Shankland of Paisley, 
Scotland. A year and a half later we were married. I 
was drafted back to Canada August 1945 to Naval 
Headquarters in Ottawa and, after three months 
there, back to Regina. 

After discharge from the Navy, I worked for 
Sherwood Co-op in Regina and then for the Ford 
Motor Company in Regina. I travelled for the compa- 

ny in the Prince Albert area and in 1950 we moved to 
Prince Albert and I was employed at the Ford dealer 
ship there. In 1969 I went into partnership in the same 
business and in 1979 we sold the business and, since 
then, I have been employed in real estate. 

We have three children: 
Bill, born in Regina in 1950. He lives and works 

in LaRonge. 
Barbara, born in Prince Albert in 1953. She lives 

in Regina and teaches in Balgonie. 
Lisa, born in Prince Albert in 1961. She is attend 

ing the University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon. 
We have one grandson, Zane Layman. 

The Clarence Leach Family 
Clarence Leach from Paratic Valley, Colorado, 

took out a homestead located NW¼-32-13-17. He 
married Barbara Rose Simmons in 1908. Barbara 
had come with her parents, Francis and Wesley Sim 
mons from Monticello, Iowa. Clarence built a house 
in Riceton in 1912 where their family of seven were 
born. Later, Clarence sold his homestead to Mark 
Hill. He then operated a custom threshing outfit in 
partnership with Alonzo Johnston. 

Barbara (Simmons) and Clarence Leach wedding 1909. 

Many of the early population were bachelors and 
Mrs. Barbara Leach did much of their washing. Of 
course, this was done without the modem facilities of 
washers and dryers. She also did general housework 
for many people. For years Clarence was a general 
handyman around the Riceton area. 

During the 1930's he was working for the munic 
ipality of Lajord spreading grasshoppper bait. At that 
time he developed an asthmatic condition which 
plagued him the rest of his life. He died in 1953. 
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Barbara continued to live in her first home until 
she was eighty-five years young. She then moved 
into the house Karl Pederson now lives in so as to be 
close to her son Melvin and wife Mary. When she 
was in her ninetieth year she moved into the Senior 
Citizens apartments in Milestone where she died in 
1978 being ninety-one years young. 

The Leach family had three daughters; Lenore 
now Mrs. Bill Scott living in Port Elgin, Ontario, 
Loretta now Mrs. Tony Siegried living in Walkerton, 
Ontario, Frances now Mrs. Bill Slinns living in Cal 
gary, Alberta. Four sons; Raymond was married to 
Gertrude Snowdy. Raymond died in 1974. Joseph 
married Marge Claybrook and lives in Regina, Don 
married Pauline and now lives in Mississauga, On 
tario, Melvin married Mary Swindells. They have 
their home in Riceton raising a family of three boys. 

Altogether, Clarence and Barbara Leach are sur 
vived by twenty-one grandchildren and sixteen great 
grandchildren. 

The Melvin Leach Family 
by Mary Leach 

Melvin Leach is the second oldest of Clarence 
and Barbara Leach. 

Mel was the only one of the Leach family to stay 
in Riceton. He worked on many a farm in the area. 
For four years he was employed by Walter Walsh, the 
Massey Dealer in Riceton, to go south to Texas with a 
crew of men to do custom combining. 

Mel drove a 490 Chev car, and was nick-named 
"490" a name that stuck with him for many years. It 
was later shortened to "4". 

Mel married Mary Swindells from Regina on 
March 28, 1959. They have three sons Mark, 
Mitchell and Myles. 

Mel was the truck driver for the Riceton Co-op 
for fifteen years. He delivered gas and oil to farmers 
in the surrounding area. Ill health caused him to retire 
in 1970. 

The Jack and Rose Lekivetz Story 
by "Lennie" Leonard Lekivetz 

"Jack" (John) Lekivetz was born December 24, 
1872 to a farm family, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Lekivetz Sr., near Rushford, Minnesota. He married 
Rose Kangel on May 25, 1910. She was born in the 
same district to Mr. and Mrs. Frank Kangel Sr. on 
August 20, 1886. 

There were eleven children, six boys and five 
girls in the Lek's family; and four girls and one boy in 
the Kangels. 

Jack never went to school at all; was embarrassed 
and shunned by other children because of his Bohe 
mian nationality, so ran out of school and never 

Archie Ross, Len Lekivetz groom, Dollie (Dorothy Ross) bride, 
Aggie Lekivetz, June 1937. Bill Purves' new Studebaker is in 
background. 

returned. At nine years old he became a kitchen 
helper (dishes, cutting vegetables, grinding coffee, 
etc. etc.) to his aunt and uncle, "the Leaches of 
Winona". They all worked on a Mississippi River 
boat from Red Wing to La Crosse. Later he was 
promoted to "oiler" and "Flunky" to the captain, 
and quickly learned all about steam engine river 
splashers. He received many small tips, up to 25¢ 
from one man! 

A few years later he became a Minnesota wood 
chopper in the heavy oak hardwoods, which led to 
hiring men and contracting jobs. Steam power was 
the name of the game, so with his knowledge of river 
boat engines he soon was running them in the woods 
and threshing machines on the farms. Eventually this 
prompted him to go north to Canada and run ma 
chines in the Riceton area. Leaving home with a 
sharp axe, he worked his way for his board. He 
discarded the axe and had to break stone with a 
sledge-hammer in North Dakota, as there were no 
trees to chop; but finally in 1903 boarded his way to 
Milestone. He quickly got lots of work, enough to 
transport him back and forth to Minnesota each win 
ter. 

By 1905 he acquired a piece of land from the J. E. 
Martin Land Co. of Minneapolis; this was a neighbor 
friend from the same home town. 

Along with younger brother, Joe Lekivetz, they 
shipped horses and equipment via the Soo Line to the 
NE¼-31-12-I8-W2. Their living quarters were under 
a straw rack with horses tied around for the nights 
until a shack was built. Smudges of wet straw and 
grass were used to keep away the mosquitoes at 
night. 

In years to follow, he built more buildings which 
were kept forever. Each year more relatives and 
friends came to work and settle near "Jack" , who 
helped them acquire land, horses, feed and seed! 
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Two of the greatest men were Matt Sattler and Emil 
Diekrager! 

Frank Kangel, my mother's brother, and many 
Lekivetzs' settled around the Riceton district as did 
many others from Minnesota, some of these were 
Frank Stenick, Jack Stenick, Jack and Anne Hub 
bard, Frank Mraz, Hubert Moravee, Fred and Stella 
Mika, Diekragers, George and Bertha Schale, Will 
Tempke, Henry Lucas and others. 

From 1915 on, Jack had many buildings built and 
the community were invited to a lantern-fiddle 
dance, round and square dances. 

In 1918 a terrific contractor named Al (Tony) 
Winkler had our barn, house, drive-in grain bin and 
sheds built: and painted by a little war veteran namely 
"Bobby" Shephard, who had never painted before. 
Each of these men became famous in their trade after 
building many barns and granaries for the J. E. Mar 
tin Land Co. and Huron & Erie of which Jack became 
supervisor of all their Riceton lands and some 
elsewhere. 

Mother Rose, only went four grades in school, 
and learned to be a terrific plain writer and speller, 
teaching me the same of which I took small prizes at 
"county fairs". 

"Rose" worked around Rushford until marrying 
"Jack" and went to Canada. She was a hired girl and 
also telephone operator at Minnesota; she learned 
more on gardening and cooking each year. I can't say 
enough for my mother's integrity, personality and all 
other qualities. The house that I was born in was 
moved twice and now is still being used by the 
Ballmans. Great memories of the dirty thirties, in 
cluded good dances, box socials, card parties and 
always helping neighbors, and oh that, home-made 
ice cream. 

After 1920 the Lekivetzs' leased the farm and 
eventually took it back in 1928. They bought the 
Angus Bradley house and fixed it up in Milestone, 
sold it, and moved back to the farm in '28. 

I was born May 12, 1911, "the year of the Pig" 
and started school April 9, 1918 at Sunny Comer, 
with Miss Flo Cook as teacher and later Ruth (Scheif 
ner) Miller. On September 5, 1919 dad chartered a 
barn storming airplane, so we all had our first ride 
around the farm and Milestone and took pictures. 

I started going to Milestone school August 29, 
1921. My first music lesson was from Mr. Robbins on 
Walter Kessler's piano November 16, 1922 at our 
neighbor's house. I had my tonsils out in Milestone at 
the Woods Hospital by Dr. E. M. Carefoot. 

On September 19, 1923 the folks bought a second 
hand Steinway Piano in Regina for $1,200 and then I 
took lessons from Geo. Ainsworth. Also, later I took 
my first violin lesson from Arnold Ainsworth. 

Lots happened between '23 and '27. I always did 
enjoy sports and music and formed a small town 
orchestra with Mait Ross, Alex McCneady, Willie 
Draayer, Elton Underwood, Langford Oddie and 
Charlie Thomas. It was fun while it lasted even 
though we often played for nothing. Our first dance 
was in Lang at Nolte's Hall, on March 2, 1928. Later 
that year, June 12, I pitched my first senior baseball 
game for manager Bill Tripp against Lang; won it 3-0 
with the help of all the team, such as Rex, Wink, 
White, Johnston, McNicol and Delno Cottingham. 

That following winter I got pneumonia (1929) 
and took all winter to get well with the help of nurses 
from Regina and Dr. Wilson of Milestone and Dr. 
Singleton of Rouleau; almost every town had a doctor 
if you could get the transportation - which in my 
case was a sleigh and horses. 

I married Dorothy (Dollie) Ross on June 22, 
1937, the year of the record temperatures, up to one 
hundred fourteen degrees. She was one of the nine 
children of Mr. and Mrs. Angus Ross; they lived four 
miles west of Milestone. My mother loaned money 
from the bank to help us get married. Bad years of 
drought and dust caused heavy mortgages and then 
came the grass-hoppers and rust until 1939. 

Some years we never harvested anything! We 
lived with my mother on the farm until 1953. 

The Joseph and Agnes Lekivetz Family 
Story 
by the family 

Joe Lekivetz came to Saskatchewan from 
Winona, Minnesota, in 1906, to work for his brother, 
Jack Lekivetz, who was already farming in the 
Milestone area and encouraging others to do like 
wise. 

Joe tried homesteading in the Assiniboia area 
about 1913, but sold the land a few years later. 

In 1914, he married Agnes Kangel of Winona, 
Minnesota, who had also come to Canada to work for 
her sister, Rose Lekivetz. After marriage, Joe and 
Agnes moved to their first home north ofRiceton Sec 
30-14-17-W2. 

In 1918, they moved south west of Riceton into a 
house, which had been newly built by Fred Mika. In 
later years, the house was moved to the Merle Boesch 
farm, and is presently the home of Tom and Mar 
garette Maloney. 

Joe was always concerned about having the farm 
work done on time, and made certain that the horses, 
and later the machinery, received the best of care. 
Homer Lalonde was his year-round hired help for 
many years and took charge of the additional help 
needed throughout the summer months. Agnes man 
aged the household and meals very well, being fortu- 
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Agnes and Joseph Lekivetz married 1914. 

nate to have had the services of very good '' Hired 
Girls", two well remembered ones, Toots Myberg 
and Francis (Leach) Slinn. 

Joe was an avid sports fan, and played on the 
Riceton Baseball team for several years. He sup 
ported both baseball and hockey teams, even driving 
many miles often to bring a player to town to play for 

Agnes and Joseph Lekivetz in their Ford, 1915. 

the Riceton hockey team. He was also a promoter of 
the special trains, which carried local fans to the 
Regina hockey games; these excursions were a popu 
lar feature during the winter months. As a friend of 
Father Murray, he was also present at Notre Dame 
games, whenever possible. 

In the fall of 1928 Joe held an auction sale to 
dispose of his machinery and livestock, and moved 
the family to Regina. Their stay in Regina was short, 
for "Hard Times" had come, and in 1930 he had to 
take over the land again. They spent the winter in 
Riceton and moved back to the farm in March, 1931. 
(Sec 10-13-18-W2). With raising some livestock, and 
obtaining some relief aid, they were able to weather 
the difficult years and keep the land, also acquiring 
some additional land. Leaving their two sons to farm, 
Joe and Agnes retired in 1955, moving to Regina, 
where they spent their remaining years. 

Above all else, Joe and Agnes were devoted par 
ents, and even when their children were grown and 
married, the family, including the grandchildren, 

Joseph Lekivetz family. L. to R.: John, Jessie, Joseph and wife 
Agnes, Rita, Aggie and Joe. 

came home almost every Sunday to have supper and 
spend the evening with their parents. When Agnes 
became ill, her daughter, Rita, gave up her nursing 
job and came home to care for her mother during her 
last year. 

Joe passed away in 1963, after having suffered a 
stroke several years previous. Agnes passed away in 
1982. 

They had five children: 
Agnes - married Edward Buchholz, of Lang. 

They lived in Regina until her death in 1972. Their 
two children, Bette Anne and Bobby reside in Re 
gina. 

Josephine - married Wayne Cave, of Lang. 
They live on their farm in the Estlin district. 

Joe- married Martha Dahl, of Lang. They live 
on the home farm at Riceton. They have three chil 
dren, Bonney, Joey and Johnny. 
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Rita- married Gordon Torrance, of Edmonton. 
They have three children, Jane, Gordon and Brenda. 
Rita is a registered nurse, presently living in Regina. 

Jack- single. He lives and farm s in Riceton. 

Agnes Mary Buchholz (Lekivetz) 
by the Lekivetz family 

Agnes was the first child of Agnes and Joseph 
Lekivetz, born in their first home, north of Riceton, 
Sec 30-14-17-W2, attended by Dr. Tyerman of Lang. 

Most of her education was obtained in the 
Riceton School, finishing up her high school at Sun 
ny Corner, with the aid of Government Correspon 
dence courses. 

Edward Buchholz, Bette Anne, Bobby, Mrs. Agnes Buchholz 
{Lekivetz) 1967. 

She had many friends in Riceton, Gladys 
Schultz, being one of her closest friends. She loved 
skating and dancing, and never missed an oppor 
tunity to do either, whenever possible, even though it 
meant travelling with horses when the roads became 
impassable for cars. As a small child, and later as a 
member of the C. G. I. T. girls, she took part in many 
town programs and entertainment. 

On the farm, during the hard times, she learned to 
help the family with all the work, inside and outside, 
even learning to milk cows and drive a horse. Also 
worked for many neighbouring families and rela 
tives, at the going wage of $5 a month. 

She married Edward Buchholz, of Lang, while 
he was serving in the Airforce, in 1942, and moved to 
Dafoe, where they resided during the duration of the 
war. She was very happy there, even. though the 
accommodations were not the best, and many lasting 
friendships were the results of those years spent with 
other servicemen and their wives and families. 

After the war, they settled in Regina, where she 
remained until her death in 1972, following a couple 

of years of illness. She had two children, Bette Anne 
and Bobby, both presently residing in Regina. 

Her husband, Edward, is presently employed at 
the Dundum Canadian Forces Station. 

Bette Anne is married to Robert Wiest, of 
Wascana Electric, Regina. 

Bobby is a well known musician in Regina, hav 
ing played with many local Bands; is presently with 
the Band called "Carnival", and is a keyboard con 
sultant at "Yamaha Music Centre". 

Wayne and Josephine (Lekivetz) Cave 
by Josephine Cave 

My parents (Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Lekivetz) 
started their married life in 1914, on land north of 
Riceton, Sec. 30-14-17-W2. This is where I was 
born, their second child. A few years later, they 
moved five miles south west of Riceton, to the Mika 
home, which became the home that I remember. 

I attended school in Riceton and Sunny Comer, 
completing High School through Government Corre 
spondence Courses and much home study. 

Josephine (Lekivetz) and Wayne Cave. 

While attending school in Riceton, my sister 
Aggie and I boarded part-time with Toots and Ole 
Myberg; that became our second home. In our first 
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years of school, the United Church Minister's wife 
taught Aggie and I many songs, after which we were 
expected to take part in the town programs and enter 
tainment. This we did (without perfection), and later 
on with the C.G.I.T. girls. As we grew up, we never 
missed skating nights, dances or parties, even though 
it often meant driving the five miles with horses and 
bob-sleigh, on a very cold night. There were many 
memorable parties at Hill's, Reich's and Bohlken 's. 

Much could be written about the depression 
years. I remember very well my dad driving to town 
to receive coal, on relief, and meeting the trains to 
receive some vegetables and fish from the east. The 
entire family learned to share the work, both inside 
and outside, and the older members of the family 
worked for friends or neighbours for wages which 
ranged from $5 to $20 a month. 

In 1940, I attended Success Business College in 
Regina, and upon completion of the Secretarial 
Course was given employment at a much better wage 
($60 a month) by Bob Ketchin at the Riceton Co-op. 
Bob was a very capable manager, and a wonderful 
person to work for. When business was slack, during 
the winter months, I worked in Regina at the Co-op 
Auditing Office. Dora Reich was of great assistance 
in my work there. Wh ile in Riceton, I boarded with 
the Frank Hill family; they treated me like their own 
daughter. I left Riceton in 1944, after my marriage to 
Wayne Cave, and was replaced at the Co-op by Mar 
garette Purves. 

I was marri ed to Wayne Cave in December 1943, 
in St. Theresa's Church, Lang, with Father Trainor 
officiating. 

Wayne was the second son born to Roy and Ina 
Cave, of Lang. Wayne grew up on their home farm , 
six miles south west of Lang, helped his dad and his 
grandfather with the farm work, and received his 
education at Heiberg and Lang Schools. He was very 
interested in sports and took part in the Lang curling, 
baseball and hockey teams. 

He enlisted in the Airforce in 1941, received his 
pilot's license in 1942, and logged many flying hours 
during the next years at several Airforce Bombing 
and Gunnery Schools. 

After the war, Wayne was anxious to return to 
farming. With land rented from my aunt, Rose 
Lekivetz, help of our families, and machinery pur 
chased through a V.L.A. loan (a new John Deere D 
Tractor on rubber, lights, etc., purchased for $1,788), 
we made our start in 1946, on the NW½-34-15-19- 
W2, two miles north of Estlin, on the Buck Lake 
road, where we still reside at the present time. 

The first years were very difficult with hail, frost, 
etc., but Wayne was able to obtain work in Regina 
during the winter months, and Regina became our 

winter home. A couple of years later, we were able to 
rent more land from Rose Lekivetz, some in the 
Riceton district, and also purchased a half-section 
close to the home half; we spent much of our time 
moving machinery and equipment from one piece of 
land to the next. We built a new home on the farm a 
couple of years ago and also have a nephew, Johnny 
Lekivetz, now assisting with the farm work. 

At times farming can be very rewarding and other 
times, very discouraging, but as a way of life for 
those who love the land it can bring satisfaction and 
happiness. 

Joe Lekivetz Family 
by Joe Lekivetz 

Joe Lekivetz (Sonny), son of Joseph and Agnes 
Lekivetz was born, May 26, 1922 in the old Catholic 
Rectory in Milestone, which was then owned and 
lived in by Jack and Rose Lekivetz. 

I began my education in Regina, where my folks 
lived for a short time, before returning to Riceton 
district again. There I attended Sunny Comer School 
and later, when my folks moved to Lang for the 
winter months, I finished my education in Lang. My 
brother Jack and I helped my dad on the farm in the 
summer. 

I married Martha Dahl of Lang, January 27, 
1944. We were married in St. Theresa's Church in 
Lang by Father Trainor. It was a year when there was 
no snow on the ground on that date. We lived on the 
farm during the summer months and moved back to 
Lang for the winter months, where we lived with my 
parents. 

Later years my parents sold their home in Lang 
and moved to Regina, and we lived with them during 
the winter months until we bought our own home in 
1952. 

During the winter months, I worked in the Siesta 
Motel Office, then owned by Bud Gamelin. 

We have three children: 
Bonnie - born December 9, 1950. She married 

George Ancuta of Regina and is presently living in 
Chicago, where her husband is taking a Clinical 
Psychology Course. Bonnie worked at C.I.S., now 
known as "The Co-operators" for twelve years be 
fore leaving for Chicago. 

Joey - born May 24, 1952. He married Kathy 
Paidel of Regina. They have two sons, Michael four 
years and David two years. They are presently living 
on the home place, Sec 10-13-18-W2, farming. Be 
fore coming to the farm, he worked a number of 
years as a salesman for Joey Fahlman, who owns 
Frolicks T. V. 

Johnny - born January 11, 1958. He married 
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Sandy Stoski of Regina. They have one son, John 
Randall, two years old. Johnny worked at a Bank as a 
Loans Officer for five years, but is now presently 
farming with his Uncle Wayne Cave, of Estlin. 

Rita May (Lekivetz) Torrance 
by Rita Lekivetz 

I, the second youngest of the Joe Lekivetz family, 
spent all my early years in the Riceton District on the 
home farm, where I learned how difficult farming 
was during the depression years. 

I drove to Sunny Comer School (horse and buggy 
or sleigh) where I received most of my grade school 
ing. Then my folks moved to Lang for the winter 
months, and my high school was completed in Lang. 

Rita May (Lekivetz) Torrance. 

I received my Saskatchewan Registered Nursing 
Certificate in 1948, from the Regina Grey Nun's 
Hospital. My nursing in Saskatchewan was a great 
deal of relief work in country hospitals, but always 
returning to Regina, to work on Private Duty cases. 

In 1950, I received registration for Alberta, 
working in Calgary and Edmonton. 

In June, 1952, I married Gordon Torrance, an 
Engineer on the CNR in Edmonton, Alberta. My 
daughter, Jane, was born in June, 1953, and is at 
present residing in Alberta. 

In 1954, we moved to Smithers, British Colum 
bia. My son Gordon, was born there in 1955, is now 

married, and has two children. They are presently 
living in Kitsault, British Columbia. My second 
daughter, Brenda Helen, was born on New Year's 
Day; the first baby born in Smithers in 1957. She now 
resides in Calgary, Alberta. I worked in the Smithers 
Hospital, after receiving my British Columbia regis 
tration. 

I returned to Regina in 1981, to care for my 
mother, who passed away March 20, 1982 and I 
decided to stay in Regina. 

John Lekivetz (Jack) Story 
by Jack Lekivetz 

I was born in Regina, 1929 (caused the Stock 
Market crash and world depression) and was named 
after my uncle, Jack Lekivetz of Milestone. My 
nephew is named John Lekivetz, and he has a son 
named John; the name may be around for a while. 

I moved to the farm in 1931 and went to Sunny 
Comer School, grades one to five, most of these 
taught by Margaret Metz. We used a horse or horses 
and numerous conveyances to get to school. Each 
day, when school was let out, there seemed to be a 
chariot race, to be the first out of the school gate; it's a 
wonder we survived. 

I remember attending Riceton Field Day, which 
most schools around the district attended; at sports, I 
was a washout. 

While in grade five, my folks got a house in Lang 
(we moved there for the winters) so the rest of my 

John Lekivetz 1950. 
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schooling, grades five to twelve, was at Lang. (My 
favorite teacher in Lang was Mr. A. H. Barrn by, 
Principal). 

After finishing school, my dad gave my brother 
Joe and I a chance to farm, where we have been ever 
since, outside of spending some winters in Regina 
with my folks. 

My cousin, Don Lekivetz, lived only a quarter of 
a mile north of us (where I live today, 
SE½-15-13-18-2). We grew up together and were 
always at our place or theirs, my second home. My 
Aunt Annie and Uncle George Lekivetz took me 
along with them many a time for picnics, lake, ex 
hibitions, etc. 

I also owe a lot to my Aunt Annie Lekivetz, for 
when she was ready to sell her farm in 1962, she let 
me have it at a very reasonable price. It gave my 
farming a real boost. 

I have served on the Co-op, Pool Elevator, Credit 
Union and Snow Club boards. (Am also a member of 
the Riceton Coffee Drinker's Ass'n). 

If I were to leave any advice to future genera 
tions, it would be Matt. Ch.6-V 33 "Seek first the 
Kingdom of God and His justice, and all these things 
shall be given you besides". 

The George and Anna Lekivetz Story 
by Anna Lekivetz 

George Lekivetz came to Saskatchewan from 
Minnesota in 1920, settling on a farm in the Riceton 
district on S½-15-13-18. He married Anna Dvorak 
from Minnesota on January 24, 1922. Three children 
were born to the couple, Mary, on December 12, 
1922; Margaret, November 1, 1924 and Donald, on 
June 22, 1930. The children attended school at Sunny 
Comer, Crocus Prairie and then Riceton School. 

George and Mrs. Lekivetz, children Margaret, Don and Mary 
1937. 

George Lekivetz unloading grain on section 1, 1942. 

George, along with other men of the Riceton 
Catholic parish, helped with moving the church to 
Riceton. Before the church services were held in the 
Riceton School. On a Sunday, the Lutheran con 
gregation would have service in the one room while 
the Catholics had mass in the other room. Everyone 
got along just fine with such an arrangement. 

Mary married Percy (Bud) Johnston and settled 
in the Riceton area where Bud farmed. They have 
four sons and one daughter. 

Margaret married Ernie Obst, a farmer in the 
Weybum area. There are five boys and one girl in the 
family. 

Don married Grace Kirchhoffer from Cupar. 
They lived on the family farm until it was sold in 
1960. They then moved to Regina. They have two 
girls and one boy. 

George passed away November 22, 1946. 
I stayed on the farm until 1952. Then I took up 

housekeeping in the Catholic rectories, first in 
Milestone, then Regina, Davidson and lastly Ken 
aston. Here I stayed until 1980 when my health 
failed. Now I am settled in Park Manor, Lumsden. 

The Donald and Grace Lekivetz Story 
by Donald Lekivetz 

Don attended school at Crocus Prairie and 
Riceton. When he was sixteen years of age, his father 
died and he quit school to manage the farm. 

On February 20, 1952 he married Grace Kirch 
hoferfrom Cupar; a 1951 graduate of the Regina Grey 
Nuns' School of Nursing. 

They attended Sacred Heart Parish at Riceton 
where Grace took an active part in the Altar Society. 

They farmed until 1961 when they moved to 
Regina. 

They had four children: Sharon Grace, born De 
cember 31, 1952, deceased March 7, 1953; Richard 
George, born January 11, 1954; Cheryl Anne, born 
December 25, 1955; and Katherine Marie, born 
March 10, 1959. 
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Don and Grace Lekivetz, their children Cheryl, Kathie and 
Rick. 

The William Lloyd Family 
by Gwynneth Haylock (Lloyd) 

I was born in Yorkton, Saskatchewan to my par 
ents William and Phyllis Lloyd on October 4, 1919. 
They had just emigrated from Wales to serve the 
Methodist Church in Saskatchewan. Mother was 
born in Wales, September 21, 1890 and died January 
1983. Dad was born in Wednesburg, England Sep 
tember 22, 1884 and died January 12, 1980. They 
moved from place to place while having their five 
children and Riceton was one of our stops - the 
longest in Dad's service in Saskatchewan and my last 
one at home. The five children are Rowland, Phyllis, 
Trevor, Bill and myself, Gwynneth. 

We, as children, had all of the childhood diseases 
and usually the winter was taken up with one or 
another of them. My sister, Phyllis, had scarlet fever 
and I well remember the six weeks of quarantine for 
that. My grandmother Collins visited us three times 
in our childhood and I remember the jelly beans she 
used to give us as a reward for helping her with little 
chores and for taking her for a walk as she was blind. 
She died in 1940. We didn't have a surplus in our 
home but always had a good bit to eat, thanks to the 

Back Row: Rowland, Mrs. W. Lloyd, Rev. W. Lloyd. Front Row: 
Phyllis, Wilson and Trevor. 

local storekeeper who used to Jet us have food "on 
time". 

One incident that might prove amusing was when 
Rowland was left to baby sit (Wilson) Billy, and he 
got tired of the job, so he got a photo of grandma off 
the piano, set it up at the bottom of the carriage and 
went away to play. 

I took three years of high school in Riceton and 
one year at Regina College. Then I went to Commer 
cial in Regina and became a stenographer. 

August 31, 1940 I married Horace Ernest Hay 
lock, a farmer in the Duff area. Our first years as a 
married couple were hard ones for me. We had a 
house moved onto our farm and I was happy fixing it 
up but had very little furniture. We used orange 
crates for cupboards. We were also short of water and 
Horace used to haul a tank full up to the back door 
from a slough. I would bath the baby, wash her 
clothes and wash the floor, all in the one pan of water. 
I remember a cake I baked and it didn't rise so I put it 
in the swill pail for the pigs. They wouldn't even eat 
it. 

We have two children; Gladys Jean married Ar 
mour Nicol April 17, 1965 and they have three boys 
Brent, Trevor and Todd. Our son Lloyd Ernest mar 
ried Sharon Kirk on May 18, 1963. They have two 
children Kirk and Rhonda. 

In 1949 we took over the home farm at Duff and 
became active in church activities. After thirty seven 
years on the farm, in 1977 Horace and I moved into 
Regina to retire. Horace was out looking for a job 
after one month of retirement. He found one at Cana 
dian Tire and has worked there ever since. 

William Rowland was born August 30, 1921 at 
Langbank, Saskatchewan. He was a pilot in the Air 
force and is now with the Scholarship Foundation in 
Toronto. He married Ruth Hilton on July 20, 1943. 
They have one son James David, who is with the 
CBC in Yellowknife, North West Territories. 

Phyllis May Rebecca was born May 15, 1923 at 
Wawota, Saskatchewan. She was a stenographer and 
married Robert Wallace of Montreal, August 14, 
1948. He was in the publishing business and for the 
past five years they have been with the United Mis 
sion to Nepal. They have three children - Patricia 
married to Rev. Chris Levan and they have three 
children; Peter and Kim have a new baby; Roberta 
Lynn is a teacher. 

James Trevor was born February 26, 1925 at 
Wawota. He, after many jobs to put himself through 
University, worked for the Leader Post and now has 
become top wheel in Public and Industrial Relations 
of Canada in Toronto. He married Yvonne Shaw in 
Regina on November 30, 1949. They have two chil- 
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dren; Wendy who works in Toronto and David who is 
a chartered accountant. 

Wilson Amos (Bill) was born April 16, 1929 at 
Lemburg, Saskatchewan. He was in the Army and 
served in Korea. He now works at Eaton's Ottawa. He 
married Mary Gibson on April 2, 1952 at Lowe, 
Quebec. They have no family. 

The Julius and Katherina (Ens) Loewen 
Story 
by Mary Aitken 

Julius Loewen was born in Katoisslav, South 
Russia, August 6, 1885. He came to Canada with his 
parents, Jacob and Katherina Loewen, in 1891, set 
tling in Manitoba. In 1901, with their seven daughters 
and four sons, they moved north of Hague, Sask. 
where they homesteaded. Katherina Ens was born in 
Winkler, Manitoba on December 10, 1885. She also 
moved to Saskatchewan with her parents, Peter and 
Katherina Ens, to homestead near Rheinland, south 
of Hague, Saskatchewan. 

Julius and Katherina were married in a small 
church in the village of Neuanlage on July 8, 1906. 
Julius farmed a year or so near Osler, Sask. and then 
worked there in a general store for several years. In 
1914 he became a grain buyer for the Quaker Oats 
Co. and the family moved to Mennon, Sask. In 1922 
he was sent to Breeze, Saskatchewan which con 
sisted of one elevator. He batched for almost a year 
before his family moved there. It was like living on a 
farm. The children went to a country school, catch 
ing a ride when possible. In 1925 they moved to 
Benson, where Julius was employed by the Standard 

Julius Loewen family. Edwin, Ann, Katherine, Julius, Ka 
therina, Mary, Helen, Jacob. 

Elevator Co. He took part in many sports activities. 
He organized and managed a baseball team and his 
team played at many sports days. He enjoyed curling 
and was a member of the Woodley Brass Band. 

The next move brought them to Riceton, where 

he worked for the Searle Grain Co., which had 
bought out Standard Grain. He took pride in keep 
ing his elevator, office and grounds neat and clean. 
Julius enjoyed his work, his customers and friends. 
He gave numerous hair cuts and always had treats for 
the children. His participation in music, baseball and 
curling continued. Julius loved to whistle and you 
could always tell when he was coming. Katherina 
was a devoted wife and mother. She had a love for 
gardening, flowers and kittens. In 1955, Julius re 
tired from the grain co. and they moved to Regina. 
They were in the city only a short time when his car 
was hit by a train, leaving him with serious injuries. 
Following his recovery, he took a job operating an 
elevator in the Sterling Bldg. until 1963. 

Julius and Katherina celebrated their fiftieth wed 
ding anniversary on July 8, 1956. Celebrations were 
also held on their sixtieth and sixty-fifth anniver 
sanes. 

In July 1970, they moved to the Senior Citizens 
Home in Warman, Sask. Katherina passed away De 
cember 18, 1971 at the age of eighty-six years. Short 
ly after her death, Julius moved to Mount Royal 
Lodge in Saskatoon. He took great pride in looking 
after the flower gardens there. He lived there until 
1977, at which time he became ill and was moved 
back to Regina. He passed away July 11, 1977 at the 
age of ninety-one years and eleven months. 

Julius and Katherina had seven children: 
Katherine (Tenie) was born April 6, 1907. She 

married John Ehry. They live in Estevan, Sask. 
Mary was born June 12, 1909. She married 

Charles Aitken who is now deceased. She lives in 
Regina. 

Helen was born October 23, 1910. She married 
Wm. (Bill) Raven, now deceased. She lives in Re 
gina. 

Jacob was born March 21, 1912. He married Elsie 
Weiss. Jake is deceased. Elsie lives in Regina. 

Margaret died in infancy. 
Ann was born September 20, 1917. She married 

Graydon Olson. They live in Regina. 
Edwin was born September 7, 1926. He married 

Ann Strogal. They live in Regina. 
Eighteen grandchildren, forty-seven great 

grandchildren and two great-great-grandchildren 
have treasured memories of their wonderful Grandpa 
and Grandma Loewen. 

Julius and Katherina are laid to rest in Regina 
Memorial Gardens. 

Lewis Samuel Long Story 
by Howard Long 

Mr. Long was born in La Harpe, Illinois, United 
States on November 26, 1864. Mrs. Long, was born 
in Farmington, Illinois, on June, 1875. 
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The Lewis Long family - Lela, Mable, Mr. and Mrs. Lewis 
Long. 

Mr. Long married Amber Minvera Howard in 
Farmington, Illinois on March 16, 1893. 

Mr. Long came to Canada the fall of 1906, with a 
Mr. S. G. Miller, who owned four sections of land 
between Lang and Lajord, Saskatchewan. He saw 
them threshing oats at Kronau that were going over 
one hundred bushels to the acre. That was what made 
him make up his mind to come to Canada. That 
winter he rented section 27-12-17 about twelve miles 
north east of Lang. He had a sale February 1907. Mr. 
Long and his brother, George Long, shipped two 
immigrant cars from Lomax, Illinois on the first part 
of March, 1907. They arrived in Lang about the 
middle of March which was near the end of one of the 
hardest winters Saskatchewan has ever known. They 
stayed in the hotel at Lang and kept the stock in the 
livery stable for about three weeks and then they 
moved the stock and effects to Section 13-13-18 just a 
couple of miles south of where Riceton is now and 
thirteen miles north of Lang. The reason they had to 
stay in Lang was the weather was so bad that neither 
they nor Andy Mooney, who was looking after Mr. 
Miller's stock for the winter, could move. Andy had a 
place just a half mile south of Riceton. 

Mrs. Lewis Long, and her children Lela, Mary, 
Howard and Mabel and Mrs. George Long, her chil 
dren Charles and Ruth, landed in Lang just about 
noon on April 11, 1907, in a pretty good snow storm. 
Mr. George Long took them to the farm in the after 
noon. They stayed there about five weeks. 

Mr. Lewis Long and his son Howard started out to 
go over to 27-12-17 one afternoon. They got as far as 
Lindley's, which was a little over three miles across 
the prairies, and they had to break from there. It took 
them two afternoons to get the trail broken as the 
snow and ice was from two to three feet deep on the 
level. The horses would get up on the hard snow and 
then break through and go clear to their bellies. 
However, when they got there they found the barn 

that Mr. Miller had hired Walt Ireland to build the fall 
before, full of snow up to the haymow floor. The barn 
was 28x40 feet. It was sided up to the haymow floor 
and had about half the haymow floor on. The reason 
he didn't get it more nearly finished was because a 
blizzard came the 15th of October and snowed until 
the middle of April. It took four days to haul the snow 
out. They had nine miles to go to work so they only 
got in about a half a day at a time. They used a stone 
boat to haul the snow. The snow had to be shoveled 
on but after they got a pile it could be dumped off. 

They built a 12x14 foot granary and lean-to I0x14 
feet and they moved the end of May. Mr. Long started 
to break sod on the 22nd of May and he hit a lot of 
frost even then. 

Mr. George Long, Mr. Lewis Long and Mr. Ire 
land were the carpenters. 

In August Mr. Miller came from Illinois and 
brought two men with him. They started to build a 
house and finish the barn. They were Mark Sights, 
Ort Castle, Mr. Miller, and carpenter (name un 
known), and Mr. R. McKim. The house was a storey 
and a half, 16x28 feet and they put the old lean-to on 
it. They moved in the first of November. 

They lived here for twenty-two years. In the fall 
of 1928 they bought Section 23-15-18 at Kronau, 
Saskatchewan. They moved there in March, 1929. 

Mr. and Mrs. Long retired to Regina in 1941. 
They celebrated their Fiftieth wedding anniversary 
March 19, 1943. Their oldest grandson, Wayne 
Winkler, was married the same day. 

Mr. Long passed away December I, 1947, and 
Mrs. Long passed away January 9, 1957. 

They had four children Mrs. Lela Bruce, Mrs. 
Mary Winkler, Mr. Howard Long, and Mrs. Mabel 
Bladon. All have passed away. 

Myrtle (Williams) Long 
by Myrtle Long 

It was in 1921 when we moved into the new 
station at Bechard. My mother and dad, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. E. Williams, my two brothers J. D., Bill, my sister 
Ethel, and myself (Myrtle). We went to church in 
Badger Hill School and to dances where I met my 
husband Howard Long. 

My dad played the violin for dances and my 
mother did quite a bit of nursing. She used to go out 
on maternity cases with Dr. MacMillan from Lang. 

My sister Ethel worked in Mr. Dupont's store. l 
helped my mother at home as we boarded the section 
men. My dad was section foreman. We got our milk, 
eggs and butter from Mrs. Charlie MacDonald. In 
the winter, church was held in the waiting room in the 
station and if an extra train would come by on Sunday 
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night, church would have to stop until they finished 
their work at the station. My brother J.D. went to 
Badger Hill School. He rode with the Bechard fam 
ily. There were lots of parties to go to at Leduc's, 
Dehayes, Bechards', MacDonalds, Gordons and oth 
ers. 

We also had dances in the freight shed which is 
where we had our wedding dance. 

My brother Bill went to Florida in 1924 where he 
lived until he passed away in 1957. His wife Connie 
passed away in 1973. 

My sister Ethel lives in California. Her husband 
passed away in 1982. Brother J.D. lives in Regina. 
Mother and dad moved to Dandineau in 1928 where 
they lived until they retired to Regina in 1934. Mother 
passed away in 1944 and dad in 1951. 

I married Howard Long in 1923. We lived in the 
Bechard area until 1928 when we moved to a farm at 
Kronau. Howard passed away in 1975. I moved to 
Regina. We had three sons; Lew, Bill and Ross. 

Lew farms near Lumsden and married Carole 
Lines in 1959. They have three children. Mark is 
married and has one daughter. They live in Lumsden. 
Wesley is going to University in Regina, April is at 
home. 

Bill married Eleanor McArton in 1953; they have 
three children and Jive in Regina. Margaret married 
and lives in London, Ontario; Lizabeth teaches 
school in Regina; Timothy goes to Regina Univer 
sity. 

Ross married Lois Johnson in 1951 and have four 
children. They live in Calgary. Judy is married and 
lives in Calgary. Douglas is married and lives in 
Calgary. James is working in Australia and Daniel 
goes to University in Calgary. 

The Lussier Family 
by Mrs. Claire C. Lussier 

I was born in 1906, in the village of St. Jacques le 
Mineur, some twenty miles south of Montreal. The 
first of four children born to Honorius Bechard, 
better known to some as "Norrus" Bechard, and to 
my mother M. Louise Roy, who was a widow with 
three children in their late teens. When father mar 
ried her, in 1905 at St. Jacques le Mineur, they came 
to Regina for their honeymoon. 

My father first homesteaded north of Lewvan in 
1907, but found it too far away to visit his brothers, 
who had settled in Lajord and Sedley area. He sold 
the homestead to Henry Bechard (where it is pres 
ently farmed by Jimmy Homing) and bought land 
south of Lajord. 

In the year 1919 father bought the present Lewvan 
farm which was owned then by Hermas Coupal and 
rented it to "Babe" Levesque (better known as 

"Pope" in the Lewvan area) because from Lajord it 
was too far to farm. 

The whole section was mostly covered with water 
each spring, so "Babe" - "Pope" Levesque, with 
the help of neighbors, dug the first ditch with horses 
and scrapers. 

In those days going to school was quite a ride 
each morning. So I spent most of my schooling with 
my sisters in Gravelbourg. 

In 1927 father retired and moved the family to St. 
Boniface, Manitoba. 

While visiting uncles and aunties in Montreal I 
met Omer Lussier, who was a carpenter and farmer. 
We later married in St. Boniface in 1937, returning to 
live on Omer's farm in St. Philippe, south of 
Montreal. 

In 1940 we moved out West and after a brief stop 
over in St. Boniface, we continued to Lajord where 
my brother Louis L. had finished his university edu 
cation in Winnipeg, and had taken over the home 
place. 

By this time, France and Bernard were born and 
as the farm in Lewvan was rented to Constant Abello, 
we started farming four and one half miles south of 
Lajord (presently farmed by Alain Bechard). 

All the farm equipment was bought during the 
war years. When Omer bought his tractor, rubber was 
not available, so big wheels were the only thing, and 
he never did change them to rubber tires. 

We moved to the farm at Lewvan in the spring of 
1943. My husband being a French descendent and 
somewhat of a shy nature, was often reluctant to 
speak English, therefore having been brought up in 
the West, I often, if not always was the spokes 
woman. Our neighbors, MacDonalds, Harkers and 
Klemchucks who were always helpful and under 
standing, made things much easier. 

Omer spent much of his time farming and build 
ing. When we arrived at Lewvan, there were two big 
barns that were standing side by side. Seeing that we 
had only two cows and no horses, Omer took one 
barn down and built with the wood, the shed now 
standing, also the house went through a major 
change. 

The children became school age, and again we 
moved, this time to Sedley, and farming was done 
from Sedley, and during the summer we would move 
to Lewvan until September. 

Our daughter France finished her grade twelve in 
Gravelbourg and went to become a registered nurse at 
Regina Gray Nuns Hospital. 

In 1959 our son Bernard left for Toronto after his 
graduation in Sedley, for a course in electronics. In 
those years, there were only three electronic schools 
in Canada, two in Toronto and one in Montreal. 
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There he graduated as a technical Engineer in elec 
tronics and specialized in Radar and computers with 
Burrough's Business Machines in Philadelphia to 
work for Canadian National Defence and the United 
States Airforce on the Canadian Radar Pinetric line, 
where a lot of travelling was involved, in the Mar 
itimes and Northern Quebec. There he met and mar 
ried Lisette Ouellet in Seven Islands, Quebec in 
1964. 

Omer was well in his sixties and with son Bernard 
on the Eastern coast, did not have the health to keep 
on farm ing by himself, so decided to retire and move 
to Regina. We rented the farm to Johnny O'Byrne in 
1963 who farmed it until 1979. 

By then, Bernard had returned home to Regina 
with his family and worked for Picker International 
Canada Ltd. He took over the farm with my son-in 
law, Kenneth Bast, who also is teaching welding at 
S. T.I. in Moose Jaw. 

I have five grandchildren. France has two, Ber 
nard three. My husband, Omer passed away on Au 
gust 19, 1982. He was eighty-four years old. But 
before his death, he often talked about his farm ing 
days at Lewvan and enjoyed visiting the farm . 

The Lymburner Story 
by Walter Lymburner 

My mother died in 1922. After that my father 
Charles Lymburner went west on an excursion and 
worked for a man named Arthur Stimson, who had 
come from Iowa. Dad sold the place he had in the east 
and went into partnership with Mr. Stimson. I was 
born handicapped on my left side but went out to the 
Stimson home in 1928, the year the crops froze. A 
person that I had gone to school with also came west 
and worked for Ed Roth. 

We went through the depression years with very 
little money but always had enough to eat. 

In the summer of 1938 I had an accident and was 
severely burned. The following two winters and one 
summer I lived in a home in Regina. Ten days out of 
that time I was allowed home for a visit. In 1948 I 
returned to the east for a visit but never went back to 
the Riceton area. 

I am living in St. Catharines, Ont. I got married 
nine years ago. This winter I have been bowling once 
a week and belong to a handicapped club. 

W. H. Mabee and Family 
by Marion Hodges (Mabee) 

On a mild November day in 1911, Mr. Wm. H. 
Mabee loaded his household effects, which included 
his wife, Ruth Ellen, and his two daughters, Lorena 
(sixteen) and Marion (ten) onto two large hayracks 
and drove the twenty-one miles from the rented farm 

near Milestone to the section of land (17-14-17) four 
and-a-half miles north and east of what later became 
the town of Riceton. 

The house consisted of a ten by twelve granary 
with two additions, one at each side, for bedrooms. 
Another granary was drawn up close to the house and 
served as kitchen and dining-room. A couple of years 
later a large kitchen, pantry and bedroom were added 
to the original house. This served the family for 
many years. 

The crops that year grew to great heights, but 
there were no heads. It was never cut and in the spring 
was burned off. This proved to be a great hardship on 
the family. 

In the summer of 1912 the Grand Trunk Railroad 
laid the rails from Regina through to Northgate. This 
was a big event and every man, woman and child 
turned out to see the spikes driven in the rails that 
connected the community to civilization. Thus the 
town of Riceton was born. The land for the town site 
was purchased from Mr. Rice who farmed land just to 
the south and the town was named after him. 

Before the laying of the rails all purchases had to 
be made either at Kronau or Lajord. Buildings soon 
sprang up along the railroad. A fine station was built 
and Mr. E. Harvey built a general store. Four eleva 
tors, a bank, lumber yard, telephone exchange, Chi 
nese restaurant and school soon became Main Street. 

Saturday nights were the big event of the week 
when the farmers drove in to do their week's buying 
and have a friendly chat with their neighbours. 

Mr. Harvey had a large dance hall above his store 
and this was well used for turkey suppers, teas, 
bazaars and, of course, for dancing. 

The young people of Riceton and surrounding 
district formed a young people's club and an Amateur 
Theatrical group. The theatrical group put on three or 
four plays each winter. Some of those taking part 
were Pat Maloney, John Manuel, Leo McCauley, 
Amo, Hazel and Edna Place, Marion Mabee, Hazel 
Seiley, Irma and Frank McKim, Henry, Carl and 
Babe Mohr and others. Mr. Mitchener was the direc 
tor and Mrs. Mitchener accompanied on the piano if 
music was required. George played the piano for 
dancing. 

On Sunday evenings the majority of the cast went 
to the school house which also served as a church. 
Usually after church a number of the group went to 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Place, where a social 
evening was enjoyed. Delicious hot chocolate and 
cookies ended the evening. 

In the winter we would skate on the creek. Mr. 
and Mrs. Ernie Nichol who lived nearby, always had 
an open house and the evening always ended with 
delicious refreshments before a hot stove. 
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House parties were much in vogue at that time 
and scarcely a weekend went past that we were not at 
one home or another. Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hoover, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jim Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Ernie Jones 
and Mr. and Mrs. W. Kirkpatrick were among many 
of those who entertained. 

Games and charades as well as dancing were 
much enjoyed. The group usually met in town then 
all went by bob sleigh to the party. Liquor was taboo. 

The outbreak of the first World War in 1914 put an 
end to these pleasant times, as most of our young 
men joined up and when they returned they settled 
elsewhere. 

The 1918 flu epidemic also took a number of the 
residents. 

The Cross School was built approximately in 
1912 or 1913 about a mile from the Mabee farm. The 
girls walked to school in the summer and in winter 
rode with the Bohlken children in a large cutter. Later 
Marion rode a pony to and from school. 

Lorena attended Cross school for one year and 
then went to Regina to attend the Regina Collegiate. 

Marion attended Cross through grade nine then 
went to Regina College (now Regina University) for 
part of a term. The flu that year interrupted classes so 
much and Mrs. Mabee needed help on the farm , so 
she did not return after Easter. In the fall she attended 
Success Business College and took a position with 
the Sterling Trust. 

Life on the farm was hard work from dawn to 
dusk, as nothing was mechanized. It was horsepower 
and steam threshing outfits that would move from 
farm to farm. 

Every fall Mr. Mabee, before Riceton became a 
town, would drive the twelve miles to Kronau and 
bring back a barrel of Northern Spies, and two bar 
rels of McIntosh red apples and a barrel of winter 
pears. 

After the chores were done at night he would go 
to the cellar, get an apple and his newspaper, sit with 
his feet on the open oven door and enjoy an hour of 
relaxation before going to bed at nine o'clock. Mrs. 
Mabee passed her evening mending or knitting as she 
kept the family supplied with woollen socks and 
stockings. 

The big event of Spring and Fall was the arrival of 
the "Eaton Order". This was great excitement for 
Lorena and Marion as there was usually a surprise for 
them. 

In the Spring of 1923 tragedy struck when fire 
caused by spontaneous combustion destroyed the 
large barn and six head of young horses, several 
hayracks and wagons and a quantity of feed. A new 
barn was built that fall. 

Their nearest neighbours were Mr. and Mrs. F. 

Hoover, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Cross, Mr. and Mrs. Ed 
Kelly, Mr. and Mrs. W. Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. 
F.Bohlken and Mrs. and Mrs. Oltmanns. 

In the fall of 1919 Mr. Mabee purchased a house 
in Regina and rented his farm to his daughter and 
son-in-law, Billie Layman, who farmed it until 1943 
when he retired to Riceton. Two years later he rented 
the section of land owned by Dr. Tyerman and again 
took up farm ing. A year or so later Mrs. Mabee 
returned to Regina and Mr. Mabee commuted back 
and forth on weekends. 

Mrs. Mabee passed away July 25, 1929 and Mr. 
Mabee on May 25, 1931. 

Lorena married Mr. Wm. (Billie) Layman on 
October 8, 1914 and moved to Leask, Saskatchewan, 
where they homesteaded for three years. They sold 
their land and returned to Riceton farming north east 
of town, near the Ed Graff farm. 

They had three sons and one daughter. Eldon and 
Ruth of Regina, Russell in Kelowna, British Colum 
bia, and Donald in Prince Albert. 

Mr. Layman passed away on March 17, 1976 and 
Mrs. Layman now resides in a private nursing home. 

Marion married Mr. Wilf Hughes on August 4, 
1925. They moved to Downers Grove, Illinois, 
where they commuted the twenty-five miles to Chi 
cago via the Burlington Railroad. In 1928 they re 
turned to Regina and Mr. Hughes resumed his 
position as compositor with the Leader-Post. 

They had two sons, Harold and Robert (Bob). 
Mr. Hughes passed away suddenly on January 6, 

1957. Mrs. Hughes and Bob continued to operate the 
business. On August 31, 1963 Mrs. Hughes married 
Mr. John Hodges. They retired in 1966. 

Her son Bob, married Gwenda McGuire and they 
have two children, Shirlene and Darren. 

Harold married Glenda Pagan on November 7, 
1981. He has two sons, Kelly and Melvin by a pre 
vious marriage. They reside in Vancouver, British 
Columbia. 

Mr. Hodges passed away on February 4, 1979 and 
Mrs. Hodges moved to Regina where she now re 
sides. 

Four Generations of MacDonalds 
by John MacDonald 

My father came to Canada from Inverness, Scot 
land, at the age of twenty-five and landed in Quebec 
City. He worked on a farm in Quebec as a laborer. 
From Quebec he found work on the locks at Niagara 
Falls, Cardinal and Preston. He sent money to his 
brother, Alex, in Scotland to spend two years appren 
ticeship learning to be a stone mason. Alex went to 
Pretoria, South Africa, before coming to Canada 
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, Grandma MacDonald. 

where he worked on the armories in Belleville as a 
stone mason. 

Father got a job in the stone quarry at Point Anne 
and worked a ten-hour day for $1 and $1.10 a day. I 
don't know how much he paid, but he was able to buy 
eighty acres with frontage on the Bay of Quinty. He 
grew hay, oats, barley, and pasture for the cows. 

Mother was the youngest of a very industrious 
family of ten girls and four boys born at Point Anne. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack MacDonald. 

A couple of the older girls went to Flint, Michigan, to 
learn the trade of tailoring. The boys were fishermen 
and the girls learned to make fishing nets. After the 
sheep were shorn the wool was spun into yam and 
knit into mitts, socks, stockings and scarves. They 
always had a big garden and plenty of food. 

Father married Mary MacDonald, in 1892. It was 
the custom in those days if you were able, to give 
each daughter a cow and a pig when married. This 
was a great help as they soon multiplied. 

Bill Battice, MacDonald's 
hired man. 

I, John MacDonald, was born at Point Anne on 
the Bay of Quinty, August 15, 1894. As a baby I was 
quite delicate and had bronchitis and as I grew older I 
was never allowed to go swimming in the bay with 
many of my cousins. As a result I am not a good 
swimmer. I was almost drowned in a dugout in the 
west, in 1912, when a friend rescued me. The chest 
condition has remained with me all my life, which 
proves if you take care of yourself, you can live to an 
old age, as I am now eighty-eight years young in 
1982. 

About the year 1903 there was a market in Bell 
eville, four miles from Point Anne. This market was 
open three times a week - I can remember helping 
my mother shell peas for one cent a quart. That was 
my spending money. Mother prepared all kinds of 
vegetables, butter in three pound rolls (there were no 
prints at that time), several dozen eggs, and some 
times meat to sell on the market. I also remember 
mother had boarders and it was left for me to wash the 
dishes. We had a drop leaf table where I stood on a 
box to wash the dishes. One day I had piled every 
thing on one leaf, and when I added the dish pan of 
water, over went the table and all the dishes on the 
floor. We had a relative living close who heard the 
crash and came to my rescue to help clean up the 
mess. I hadn't many dishes to wash. That lesson I 
never forgot. 
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After the Boer War, the newspapers in Ontario 
were full of ads: "Go west young man and get free 
land and make your fortune." A friend of father's by 
the name of Anthony Knight heeded the call, and 
went west to Lang, obtaining a homestead two miles 
north of Lang in 1904. After receiving many letters 
from Anthony, who painted a rosy picture of the 
west, father decided to go in 1905 and he worked for 
Anthony during the harvest. There weren't any 
homesteads left nearby, so father bought a half sec 
tion on land 31-12-16-W2 at $10 an acre and returned 
home. It took considerable persuasion to get moth 
er's consent to go west. 

In 1907 Uncle Alex had joined us, so mother, 
Uncle Alex, and I took a passenger train for Lang, 
Saskatchewan. Father followed a few days later with 
a car of settler's effects consisting of three horses, 
two cows, a wagon, harness, feed, furniture and 
other articles. Mother and I stayed at Anthony 
Knight's place until Uncle Alex, father, and a hired 
man built a shack and barn on our land, which stands 
today. Father said Uncle Alex may have been a good 
stone mason but it didn't help his carpenter work. 

When we moved to our new home it was my job 
to walk behind the cows tied to the wagon. The first 
night we got as far as Charles Maynard's new barn 
full of hay where father and I slept. The rest slept at 
McCumbers. When we were about a mile from home 
the reach broke on our wagon. We proceeded, lead 
ing the cows and walking the rest of the way. I can't 
remember mother's words when she saw our new 
home, but I'm sure, had it been possible, she would 
have taken the first train back to Ontario. 

The first water was dipped into a pail from a 
nearby slough until we got a stone boat made and 
water was hauled in a barrel. 

The year 1907 was a very hard winter - snow 
was piled everywhere and blizzards were plentiful. 
In the spring this excess snow was good for water and 
pasture. 

In the spring of 1908 father received word that a 
homestead one mile north was being abandoned due 
to excess water. Father drove a team to Kronau, fed 
his team, and proceeded to Regina. He stood in line 
all night to file on the homestead and was successful 
in getting NW ¼-6-12-16-W2. Pasture had been a 
problem so the quarter was fenced as quickly as 
possible. The fenceposts were procured from some 
one at Fort Qu' Appelle. As soon as the fence was 
completed, stock was brought in as far as twenty 
miles. Soon we had one hundred and fifty head and 
some horses too. It was my job to herd the cattle on 
my pony in the daytime and put them in the pasture at 
night. By this time we had acquired three more 
horses. The five were hitched on a breaking plow to 

tum the sod. About thirty acres were all we could do 
and get ready for crop. As years went by, more land 
was bought NE ¼-36-12-17-W2. Father hired Louis 
and Conrad Schmidt of Lang with a gas engine to 
break the quarter. 

In 1909 mother used to drive a horse and buggy to 
Lang with several pounds of butter and several dozen 
eggs to trade in the store for groceries. The trail went 
straight across country about eighteen miles. 

The C.N.R. was built from Regina to Talmage in 
1912. The construction gang was camped close by 
our place, so much of the produce was sold to their 
camp. 

Soon Bechard appeared. It was called Lindley at 
first after an early settler who lived on the Cushing 
farm. Then the Bechards came and I understand they 
gave the land to the C.N .R. with the condition that 
the town be named Bechard. I remember riding 
horseback over to Bechards' when their first shack 
was built. Some early settlers were: Alex and Lyman 
Thompson who lived on the Blish farm, Johnny 
Baker, Gordon Stewart, Marion Wood, Mr. Duguid 
and Mr. Marlboro Daniels who lived on the quarter 
next to us. Mr. Daniels had been a school teacher in 
the States and took a liking to me. He taught me 
considerable school work as I just passed my grade 
eight when we left Ontario. There weren't any 
schools close by. 

During the First World War from 1914-1918 I was 
not successful in joining the service because of my 
asthmatic condition. 

When Mr. Daniels proved up on his homestead, 
he had had enough of Canada and sold his land to 
father at $50 an acre, and returned to the States. 
Father gave this land to me NW ¼-30-12-16-W2. It is 
still referred to as the Daniel's quarter. 

To increase my education I went to Regina Col 
lege in 1916. During Initiation I had the misfortune to 
get my right arm broken at the elbow and had to 
return home. I tried again in 1917 to help with fi 
nances, I worked in the Imperial Shoe Store, 17 block 
Hamilton St., Regina, after school and on Saturdays, 
until it was time to return to the farm for spring work. 

In 1917 we built the house we now live in - three 
bedrooms and bath upstairs, hall, Jivingroom, din 
ingroom, kitchen and pantry on a cement basement 
24' x 26'. Water and lights were installed about 
1955. 

In 1919 mother and I had a trip to California to 
visit mother's oldest brother who had a general store 
in Coachella. On our return trip we were in a train 
wreck between Salt Lake City and Denver. A snow 
slide filled the mouth of the tunnel for thirty-six 
hours until we hit a huge boulder on the track and 
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knocked the engine over on its side. Another engine 
was sent and we proceeded. No one was hurt. 

I can remember riding horseback in summer to 
Lakeview Church. Lewvan church was built in 1919 
with Rev. Milton Tyndal as minister. I had bought my 
first car, so mother and father were able to attend. The 
congregations were large in those days. 

During the war years we acquired a second hand 
threshing outfit and did some custom work, using 
coal for fuel. There was a separator man, an engineer, 
two men on water tanks hauling water, four men with 
hay racks hauling in the sheaves, a man on a stook 
loader to load the racks, and a man following to pick 
up the stray sheaves. I was the flunkie doing odd 
jobs. One day the fireman was ill and I had to shovel 
the coal. I thought the day would never end. Mother 
did the cooking in the cook car. At times we sat for 
two or three weeks and never turned a wheel due to 
wet weather. After supper mother came home to milk 
her cows and separate the milk, feed calves, etc. The 
separator had to be washed twice a day, lamp chim 
neys had to be cleaned, lamps filled with kerosene, 
butter had to be churned and supplied to the cook car 
with milk and cream. One can't help but wonder 
what a housewife does today with all the modern 
conveniences. Mother did a lot of hard work. She 
would hitch a team on a wagon and throw on a load of 
hay sheaves or straw, whichever was needed. She 
always had a good garden and nearly always dug the 
potatoes with a fork, while men were in the fields. 
From the time Bechard was populated she supplied 
all the residents with milk, butter, cream, eggs, 
chickens, and sometimes beef and pork. Some resi 
dents over the years were: J. H. Paton, D. E. Bruce, J. 
P. Lewis, Gaylord Wight, Joe Pare, M. E. Palmer, 
R. G. Hart, Clyde Tannahill, Mrs. Pauline Smith, Joe 
Gilbert, William Williams, and John Matheson. 

In 1920 Miss Hilda A. May of Weyburn came to 
teach at the Ifield School, eight miles north of 
Lewvan. I was invited by a friend and neighbor, 
Jamie McCallum, to attend a dance in Ifield School. 
Having a car, distance was no trouble. One of Ifield 's 
pupils by the name of Faye Myles, a sisterof Mrs. J. J. 
McMorris where Miss May boarded, made me ac 
quainted with Miss May and we had our first dance. 
In those days it was the custom for a young man to 
ask a girl to have midnight lunch with him. I asked 
Miss May and she accepted. (I can see Faye chuck 
ling, "I believe I've made a match"). From then on 
for the next four years it was lots of shovelling snow 
and ploughing mud to win my lady. 

One time I brought Miss May to our home for 
Sunday dinner and then to church at Lewvan as Miss 
May sang in the choir. Being an only child I was 
mother's helper as well as father's. I worked right 

along with mother to get the food on the table. It was 
mostly down hill after that as Miss May decided that 
anyone who could help his mother would surely help 
his wife and that is what I've been doing for nearly 
sixty years. 

I built a three bedroom, two story house on SE 
¼-36-11-16-W2 in the fall of 1923. Hilda and I were 
married at Weyburn January 26, 1924. We honey 
mooned at Moose Jaw and Regina. 

Centre View School was built in 1922. The land 
was bought from C. W. Williams and is now owned 
by Fred Schmeling. A committee of: A. M. Wood, 
Thomas Budding, and L. H. Harker called a district 
meeting to form a School District. Some of the 
ratepayers present were: G. N. Buffum, E. Mitton, 
J.B. Doege, Hugh Stewart, Fred Schmeling, Charles 
MacDonald, J. A. MacDonald, and John Joe Abella. 
Charles MacDonald was elected chairman of this 
meeting. The first teacher was Miss Helen Karras of 
Yellow Grass at a salary of $1,100 a year as she had 
experience. The next teacher was Miss Leilah May, 
(Hilda's cousin), at a salary of $1,000; no experience. 
In 1923 at the annual meeting I was elected to the 
school board and remained there until the larger unit 
took over and the school closed for lack of pupils in 
1943. 

Our first child was born October 12, 1926 and 
named Dorothy May. Marion Eileen was born June 
7, 1928, and our son John Ronald was born Decem 
ber 29, 1937. The girls attended Centre View for 
public school. They had some high school at 
Lewvan. Dorothy had her last year at Scottt Colle 
giate, Regina. Marion attended Weyburn Collegiate. 

Dorothy's first employment was in the Post Of 
fice at Oxbow, then to the Bank of Commerce in 
Regina. She was with the Saskatchewan Government 
at the time of her passing in 1952. 

Marion first worked for R. H. Williams in the 
music department. From there to the Government 
Department of Education and other Departments. 
Marion married Edward Livingstone of Regina and 
their daughter Shirley was born June 29, 1949. This 
was not a successful marriage and in 1962 Marion 
married Elmer Kerr in Regina. She was widowed in 
July, 1982. Shirley became an elementary school 
teacher following in her grandmother's footsteps. 
She married Don Mack of Riceton in 1969 and has 
two children, Paul and Stephanie. 

Ron attended Badger Hill at Bechard for two 
years. He was four miles from school and in the 
winter this was a real problem, so we moved to 
Regina for several years. Ron attended public school 
at Davin and then went to Balfour Technical, return 
ing to help on the farm. He married Darla Jacques of 
Lang in 1960. They have two children, Bill and 
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Deborah. They attended public school at Lewvan and 
Riceton, and High School at Milestone. Bill gradu 
ated and went to work with Saskatchewan Power and 
is presently employed there. Debbie graduated in 
1982 and found work with the Saskatchewan Govern 
ment. 

Someone who must be mentioned in this story is 
William Battice (Bill). He came to work for us in 
1922 and remained until he retired about 1973. My 
father passed away in 1925 and mother carried on the 
farm work with the help of Bill. He was part of our 
family, reliable and conscientious, never complain 
ing about working long hours. It was common every 
winter for Bill to freeze his face and ears hauling 
water about a mile for the stock. He was a lover of 
animals especially horses, and was a good groomer. 
Bill delivered milk, butter, eggs, etc. to Bechard by 
sleigh in the winter to all the residents. The young 
sters, when old enough, used to meet Bill and tie on 
their sleds and get a ride, and the same when he 
returned home. Bill was fond of children - many 
times he babysat for our family. Mother passed away 
in 1962 at the age of eighty-seven. Bill spent several 
winters at Cloverdale, B. C., returning to spend the 
summer months with us. He died at Cloverdale in 
1975. 

I remember mother always had cookies or candy 
for any child who called. If the cookie and candy jar 
was empty she would give them money. No one was 
ever turned away hungry from her door. It might not 
have been much but it was always appreciated. No 
matter how hard the times, mother always had 
money. 

This is one story I think is worthy of mention 
when recalling the thirties. I had two choice veal 
calves raised on the cows. I thought I should get five 
dollars apiece for them. We had stock buyers who 
used to travel the country by truck and buy any cattle 
for sale. I tried very hard, but all I got was $9 for my 
two lovely calves. I also sold a choice young sow in 
Lang for $3. It was the only heavy rain we had during 
the thirties and the empty wagon plugged up going 
home until the horses could scarcely pull it. I had to 
dig out the mud several times. I was very glad to 
reach home. 

Hilda and I celebrated our Golden Wedding An 
niversary in Regina in September of 1973, and are 
looking forward to our Sixtieth in 1983. We didn't 
think of anniversary celebrations when we married in 
the month of January, 1924. 

We have had our "ups" and "downs" during life, 
but always stuck together. Our motto is "Honesty is 
the best Policy". 

The Homer and Catherine Macivor Story 
by Catherine Macl vor 

In March of 1960 Homer and Catherine Maclvor 
took over the Bechard store. We bought the contents 
from Jim Higginson and rented the building from 
George Desautels and later bought the buildings and 
lot. Right from the start there was a lot of questioning 
and measuring, figuring we had too much land, but it 
stayed as it is. 

There was a Post Office in the store which did a 
lot of business. There was also the Royalite Oil Busi 
ness. 

It took a lot of long hours and planning to get it 
paying again. The first few years we were open from 
8 a.m. to 10 p.m. every day. 

In 1961 my daughter and family visited us from 
British Columbia. We had a family gathering at the 
old school house and there were quite a few of us. 
They played ball, and later we heard some people 
say, "Why weren't we asked to the Bechard Sports?" 
That same fall my daughter passed away with cancer. 
I was away for a month or so until they got a house 
keeper. In my absence I wondered how Homer would 
do with the Post Office reports. It seemed they were 
O.K., so I said "You can do it from now on," but he 
wouldn't. I found out later he had been taking them 
to Valette Mathews in Lewvan. 

About 1963 we had a fire inspector come in and 
look the store over. He condemned it, so we had to 
raise it up as it was sinking. With all my persuasion to 
try and just put a good foundation around it, I failed. 
It had to have a basement, so just the walls were built 
under the store, and a foundation under the rest. Jack 
MacDonald said after it was built that it was strong 
enough to hold up the Saskatchewan Hotel. One 
Saturday night about 12 a.m. we had a cyclone that 
took the roof of the building, and it landed on the 
railway track, so Sunday morning Homer went over 
with the Section men and burnt it. Of course we had a 
lot of stuff to get out before it got too wet. The worst 
thing that happened was there was only one toilet left 
in town at Con Bechards as his was bolted down. 
Somehow we managed and I don't remember a line 
up. Ours was blown up against Albert Carlson's bed 
room window. 

I have a lot of pictures on slides - some of the 
year we had so much water everywhere. Also the 
next cyclone that twisted the big power carrying 
poles. 

In later years we were able to take a few holidays 
by leaving someone in the store. Then in 1969 we 
both became sixty-five so that was the end of the Post 
Office. Also the oil business moved out. We kept 
going for a year with buying just the essentials, and 
gradually phased that out. By 1971 it was closed. 
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Homer spent a lot of time in and out of the 
hospital in 1972 and he passed away in November 
1973. 

My parents and I came to Canada in 1907 
(March) from Scotland and they settled in Balcarres. 

The Adam Mack Story 
by Aggie Mack 

We, Adam and Aggie, lived in the district from 
May 10, 1948, to September 31, 1973. We came from 
Vibank to work on a farm owned by Gordon Brown, 
a long time resident of Riceton and Regina. 

We have five children; Donald, Gary, Joanne, 
Darrell and Robert. They attended school in Cross 
School, Riceton and Milestone. Their teachers were 
Mrs. Purves, Mrs. Shaw, Mrs. Kimery, Mrs. 
Schaeffer, Mrs. Devereaux, Mrs. Eckberg and Mr. 
Matt. The children all took an interest in curling, 
playing hockey and 4-H programs. 

Adam drove the school bus for many years and 
was also president of the hall for many years. For two 
years when Adam was doing field work, I drove the 
school bus. It was quite an experience, but I guess 
someone had to get the children to school. 

We had some wonderful neighbors and friends 
while living in the Riceton district; Otto and Mary 
Bohlken, Kay and Walter Reich, Gerald and Kay 
O'Brien, Clarence and Ella Crawford and Eldon and 
Lucille Layman. We still see them and keep in touch. 

The children are all married and on their own 
except Robert who is still at home. 

Don married Shirley Kerr of Regina, December 
6, 1969. They have two children, Paul and Stephanie. 

Gary married Lynn West of Kamsack June 23, 
1979. They also have two children, Amanda and 
Brendon. They live in Regina. 

Joanne married Randy Renwick June 23, 1975, 
and is now living on a farm at Milestone. They have 
three children; two girls, Valarie and Bonnie, and a 
boy Brian. 

Darrell married Sandie Sutter of Earl Grey 
November 6, 1976. They now live in Tisdale and 
have one child, Kert. Darrell works for SGI as an 
adjuster. 

Some highlights while we were living at Riceton 
were the Bonspiels, 4-H and hall activities. We cele 
brated our 25th wedding in the Riceton Hall and the 
community gave us a farewell party when we left 
Riceton in the fall of 1973. 

We are now both employed in Regina. We enjoy 
it in Regina now, but miss our friends and neighbors. 

The Frank Malcolm Story 
by T. Kushnir 

Frank was born in 1893 in Toronto, Ontario and 

received his education at London and St. Thomas, 
Ontario. In 1916 he married Ethel Dean. To this 
marriage one son Keith was born. 

In 1940 Frank was called to serve the ministry at 
the Riceton United Church pastoral charge. During 
his stay at Riceton a large Young People's group was 
formed. Frank was elected MLA in Milestone con 
stituency from 1944-48. 

Keith served in the RCAF as pilot during the 
second war. 

Ethel Malcolm passed away in 1945. 
Kisby and Redvers were two points where Frank 

also ministered. Frank left the Riceton charge in 
1946 moving to Regina. In 1947 he and Marjory 
Henderson were united in marriage. Two sons were 
born, William Frank and John David. While in Re 
gina Frank farmed north of Regina, served two pas 
toral charges and also did considerable plumbing 
contracting. The family later moved to serve the 
congregations at Canmore and Blackie, Alberta. 

Frank passed away in June, 1973. 
His wife Marjory resides at Claresholm, Alberta. 

William and his wife reside in Saskatoon and John is 
in University in Lethbridge. 

Margarette (Purves) and Tom Maloney 
by Becky Maloney 

Margarette was born at Long Grove Farm (SW 
8-13-17 W2nd) and attended Knox School, which 
was five miles southeast of Riceton, for grades one to 
ten. During that time she was always the only student 
at her grade level and from 1937 on, the only other 
students in the school were Arnold and Edith Grams, 
Ethel Jones, Earl Moon and her sister Jean. To get to 
school, she and Jack and Nurine would take a pony 
cart, which tipped one day when the pony was 
spooked. Marg was caught beneath it and her pelvis 
was crushed. Jack carried her the rest of the way 
home, at which time the Milestone doctor was sum 
moned and who subsequently sent her to Regina. In 
Regina a cast was put on which went from her 
"armpits to her ankles" and her family was told she 
would never walk again. 

She spent the three summer months on the Eaton 
cot in the kitchen, watching her mother put meals on 
the table under a wet sheet, to keep them free of the 
blowing dust. Entertainment then included a six 
foot, four-inch hired man by the name of Charlie 
Harper who drew pictures for her and who would 
carry her, lying flat as a board, in his arms to look at 
the chickens, the pigs, the cows, the horses, the 
garden and various other things around the yard. She 
decided at that time that she wanted to be just as tall as 
Charlie, but fell short of her goal, reaching a height 
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of only five feet and one-half inch- standing on her 
long leg. 

She was taken, periodically, to Regina for X 
Rays which, at that time, cost a horrendous forty-five 
dollars each. The procedure was an arduous one; the 
cast was actually sawed off each time with a hand saw 
and then stuck back together again with tape. 

Defying the doctor's prognosis, Marg's mother 
worked on her legs until she began walking again. In 
the spring of 1932, Riceton held its first field meet of 
all surrounding School Districts at which Marg won 
seven ribbons. Such was the peremptory attitude of 
the times. People simply wouldn't accept defeat, 
which resulted in their success. 

In 1939 her family moved to Riceton. Due to the 
war, in 1941 she shovelled all the wheat herself as 
there were no hired men available. This meant mov 
ing all the wheat by hand from the truck to the loader 
and then around the bin, which was filled right to the 
peak. 

She went to Luther College for 1942-1943 and 
then to Reliance Business College for 1943. In June 
of 1944, she was asked by R. L. Ketchin to work at 
doing the books for the Riceton Co-op. At that time, 
the Co-op was on the CNR right-of-way and con 
sisted of an uninsulated, two-room tin shack which 
still stands today. During the winter the shack was so 
cold she never took off her coat while at work. 
During the summer the heat was so unbearable she 
would sit with her feet in a pail of water in an attempt 
to keep cool, or go outside and sit in the shade of the 
tanks while doing her work. 

At that time, the Co-op was open from 6:00 A.M. 
until 10:00 PM. during seeding and harvest and 
people would bring their own receptacles to have 
them filled, rather than having them delivered as they 
are today. 

Bob Ketchin began teaching her the Credit Union 
business he was faster than she at typing using his 
own "hunt and peck" method. In 1948 a new office 
and store were built and business moved to Riceton 's 
main street. 

She met her husband Tom in 1950 while he was 
working for the Regional Municipality as a cat-skin 
ner. They were married November 29, 1950 and 
moved to Regina. 

In 1954 Tom began work at the Riceton Co-op 
and remained there seventeen years, after which he 
began sheep farming with Merle Boesch. In 1971 
they begain farming full-time. 

They have two sons, both of whom are living in 
Riceton. Tim, born in 1951, married Becky Kribs of 
Ontario in December of 1982 and they are living at 
Long Grove Farm. Kelly, born in 1954, married Alice 

Boutin of Estevan in December of 1981 and they have 
two sons, Andre and KaCee. 

Marg began work again in 1956, doing account 
ing for the Co-op and managing the Credit Union on 
a temporary basis. She quit working at the Co-op in 
1973, but still remains at the Credit Union - "tem 
porarily". 

G. P. Martin 
by Gerald Myers 

George Peter Martin, better known as Fet, came 
to Riceton along with his sister Clem and brother Al 
in 1919 from Hastings, Minnesota. Their father was 
an investor along with his brother, Fet's uncle John E. 
Martin, in a land company. 

When Mr. Martin passed away Fet's uncle John 
was instrumental in settling that family on a section 
of land south of Riceton. 

Mrs Martin passed away in 1921 leaving Clem, 
Al, Fet, a younger brother Armand and an older 
sister in Minnesota, orphans. 

Armand came to live in Canada for a few years 
and they all lived together on the farm. Clem took 
over the Motherhood and Fet and Al did the farming. 

When the Dirty Thirties hit, all farmers were in 
trouble and the Martins were no exception. Al went 
to seek his fortune in other areas, while Fet and Clem 
kept struggling on the farm. Armand went back to 
Minnesota to live with an older sister and get his 
education. 

Jean and Fet Martin, 1973. 
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Fet met and married the school teacher in 
Riceton, a young lady by the name of Jean E. Beat 
tie, a daughter of John Nichol and Margaret Elizabeth 
Beattie from Gray, Saskatchewan in 1932. 

Clem moved to Regina for a few years to give the 
newlyweds a chance to get settled down. Clem and 
"Babe" Mohr got married and lived at Riceton 
where Babe farmed. 

Fet and Jean stayed on the farm where they had 
their usual ups and downs. He was a versatile person. 
He was very good at repairing generators of all sizes, 
which came in handy at the Riceton rink in the days 
of Light plants, before Saskatchewan Power Corpo 
ration. He was also good at motor mechanics as many 
local residents can attest. 

Fet was an avid fisherman and seemed to know 
where and when to catch fish. He taught this writer 
how to fillet fish in one easy lesson. He had no 
patience for anyone that took two lessons. He loved 
his boat, his cabin, his fishing to say nothing of his 
wife whom he called "Daisy." 

Jean had flower beds around her cabin door as did 
many of the ladies. Fet called them "Daisies Bloom 
ers." He was always coming up with some sort of a 
nickname for everything and everybody. He called 
me "Pollucka." We had many happy times at the 
lake. 

Along about 1946 there was a fad among enter 
prising farmers of converting twenty-one foot out 
throw disc harrows into a twenty-one foot one way. 
Not to be outdone and thinking it was a good idea, Fet 
convinced this writer that this was the thing to do. So 
they built two such machines, acquiring supplies to 
build the frame and wheels with rubber tires wher 
ever they were available. Needless to say, there was a 
period of trial and error, but the idea was so success 
ful that the machine companies are building them to 
this day. The ones we built lasted for many years. 

He also built a three point hitch for his W. 9 
I.H.C. tractor and adapted a cultivator to it. He said 
when it was finished that he was finished too. He was 
not going to undertake any more innovations. 

Al came back to the farm and they each farmed a 
half section until they retired. The farm was sold. 

Al remained in Riceton until his death. Fet and 
Jean went to Duncan, British Columbia where Jean 
passed away in 1980. Fet then moved into Duncan 
Manor where he now resides. 

The Wm Maynard Family 
by Mary Maynard 

William and Mary Maynard came to the district 
in 1947, Mary being the daughter of Burr and Ethel 
(Ward) Miller. Section 13, where they lived, was 
purchased in 1905 for $11 an acre by Grant Miller, 

Burr's father and has been owned by family members 
since its purchase. 

The Millers came to the district in 1912 and left in 
1914. Viola, their older daughter was born on the 
farm in November of 1913. Mary, the younger daugh 
ter was born in Illinois. She took all her schooling 
there and married William Maynard in 1939. They 
moved to Canada and have resided on Section 13 ever 
since. Their son, S. Grant, was born in June of1954. 
He took his schooling in Riceton and had Joan De 
vereaux, Marilyn Beck and John Wasylowich as 
teachers. 

Bruce and Alma McDermott 
by Bruce McDermott 

I was born November 11, 1914 at Grandview, 
Manitoba the youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. J. F. 
McDermott. I received public school education at 
Artemesia Country School and High School at 
Grandview to grade eleven when I had to stop school 
to stay home to operate the farm, as my dad passed 
away in 1933. 

Alma was born May 10, 1917 near Saskatoon, 
Saskatchewan in the Strawberry Valley District, to 
Mr. and Mrs. Carl Mantie. Later they lived at Grand 
ora, Saskatchewn. Alma attended Diova School 
there. In the dirty thirties the family moved to the 
Swan River Valley in Manitoba near the town of 
Durban. 

Alma and I were married in March of 1950. We 
moved to Riceton in December of 1963 on a cold and 
wintry day as agent for Saskatchewan Wheat Pool 
there. It was blowing, snowing and pretty cold, but 
things looked a lot brighter when Mike Kushnir came 
along and invited us over for supper. During the 
ensuring years we played a fair amount of bridge with 
Thelma and Mike. 

I was with the Pool until Apirl, 1970 when due to 
a health problem I had to leave. Alma worked part 
time in the Co-op store. In August, 1970 we left 
Riceton. in April of 1972 we returned to Riceton and 
purchased Mrs. E. B. Moats' property. Alma again 
worked part-time at the Co-op store and I filled in for 
Saskatchewan Pool doing office work at many points 
around the province. In 1978 we moved to Ogema 
where we now reside. 

The McEwen History 
by Hazel McEwen 

The clock turns back to a lifetime as our story 
unfolds. It is a story of courage in the darkness of 
adversity, humility in the glow of prosperity and of 
loyalty and love throughout Eternity. 

Alfred King McEwen, known as "Mac" was 
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The McEwen Family, 1922. Jean, Hazel, Muriel, Mom, Dad, Dorothy, Donald. 

McEwen's horses 1927. 

born in Pell County, Ontario, near Collingwood, 
August 23, 1885. His father was a farmer and his 
mother, a tailoress. Mac's mother died when he was 
only ten. He carried her picture always and spoke of 
her many times. Before he was thirteen he left home 
to make his own way, working on farms, walking 
miles behind a walking plow, milking cows and 
doing carpentry, at which he became an expert. In 
1903 Mac came West to homestead south of Lang. He 
had a water tank and horses and hauled water to Tom 
Wallace's Livery barn in Milestone. He once lived 
for three days on boiled potatoes, so he could use his 
bit of money for oats for his horses. Between long 
trips he would sleep under the wagon. 

While visiting his friend Frank Cox on the nearby 
homestead, Mac saw a picture of Frank's sister Ethel, 
who was soon arriving with her parents who had sold 
their Montreal shirt factory. "That is the girl I am 
going to marry," he exclaimed to Frank. 

Ethel was born in Melbourne, Quebec, July 31, 
1888 and was almost twenty when she arrived with 
parents and family at the "Rough Bark", southeast 
of Lang. 

Frank took his sister Ethel, to a school dance 
where Mac was playing old-time music on his mouth 
organ. He spoke to Ethel before being introduced 
and was haughtily snubbed. However, when Frank 
introduced them a beautiful romance began. Mac 
was invited to meet the family and Sunday dinner. He 
couldn't wait to saddle his horse and ride to the little 
house on the hill top. Mr. Cox played hymns on the 
organ and everyone sang. 

Good fortune had at long last started to shine on 
this tall, blonde, ambitious young man. He was rid 
ing out of Lang on a train when he met a fine Amer 
ican land owner, Mr. Charles D. Chase of Greeley, 
Colorado. Mr. Chase talked Mac into renting land 
just West of section three which was later known as 
the Reich place. 

Mac and Ethel now planned for marriage. He 
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wrote to Ethel telling her how he was remodelling the 
little 16 X 20 shack, digging a cellar, adding a porch 
and kitchen. All was ready for the big day. 

His kind neighbour, Mr. White, agreed to attend 
the horses, cow and cat. Mac was away with horses 
and cutter to the Rough Bark. December 8, 1910, 
Mac and Ethel set out for Weyburn, to be married that 
evening. It was a thirty mile trip. They were warmly 
wrapped in buffalo robes and Mac used to tell how 
the Ostrich plumes on Ethel's wedding hat waved in 
the breeze. 

A few days later they journeyed back to the little 
shack on the prairies. Ethel's first visit to the barn 
frightened Tommy the cat from his place in the sad 
dle. Tommy didn't like the idea of a woman invading 
his territory and hid for three days. 

Frost sparkled from the nails inside the walls of 
the little shack. Ethel hung wedding quilts around the 
bed. Travellers passing through would spend the 
night sleeping in quilts on the kitchen floor. When 
morning arrived, hot breakfast was served and a 
lunch packed. No one was ever turned away. Doors 
were never locked. It was truly, "love thy neighbour 
as thyself," according to Scripture. 

The Bohlken 's and Whites were great neighbours 
bringing delicious homemade bread and "goodies" 
to the bride and groom. 

The Whites lived on the farm which was later 
owned by Bill Forsberg. 

Mr. Chase was like a father to Mac and Ethel and 
wanted them to rent Section 3, Tp. 14, Rge. 17, W.2 
where large buildings would be constructed. 

Mr. Chase brought Mr. Pelly, the head carpenter 
and crew from Colorado. Granaries were finished for 
the various families. Mac and Ethel, and Dick Cox 
moved into their granary. One special granary was 
the communal kitchen, where everyone ate. 

Snow was still on the ground and Mac and Dick, 
a teenager then, were away with bob sleds and four 
horse teams, hauling lumber from four A.M. until 
dark from Kronau. When lumber was hauled Mac 
helped with the carpentry work, finishing the inte 
rior. 

Mr.Chase with daughters Lucille and Helen ar 
rived to their granaries for the summer. Quite a 
change from their Greeley mansion. They enjoyed it 
so much! Mildred Cox also came to help. 

Three days before the first child Donald arrived, 
the family moved into the beautiful new house, 
where they lived for many years. Ethel's mother 
arrived to be there when her first grandson was born. 
Thanks to Dr. Parent of Sedley, for bringing Donald 
safely into the world, September 23, 1911. The first 
crop on Sec. 3 had just been severely frosted, so a 
first baby was a joy. I arrived in December 1912. 

Until a little room was boarded off in the Richard 
son School, teachers boarded at our house. Mr. Tay 
lor from Prince Edward Island was the first to live in 
the school. We loved to help him clean and cook. He 
was so kind wrapping scarves around the children 
before they left for home in winter. He walked with a 
cane. I think most of his pupils had a special love for 
people with canes because we loved Mr. Taylor. 

A little house was finally built at Richardson 
School. Dorothy McDonald I believe was the first to 
live there, then Marion Langdon who later married 
"Kelly" Crawford. Then came Mr. and Mrs. George 
Rodgers and Douglas and eventually Jean. Mr. 
Rodgers taught everyone of us and was a very sincere 
person. He was a great singer and taught us many 
songs. Everyone looked forward to the Christmas 
concerts. Kelly Crawford used to play Santa Claus. 

There were seven children in the McEwen family. 
Donald, Hazel, Jean, Muriel, Dorothy, Robert and 
Malcolm. Nine grandchildren were to follow. Four 
McEwens, one Martin, one Bechard, three Moon 
eys. 

When Dorothy was born, Mrs. Chris (Anna) 
Bohlken, who was a nurse, saved my mother's and 
Dorothy's life. Each year on May 13, Mrs. Bohlken 
would call my mother and wish Dorothy a happy 
birthday. My mother appreciated this warm and car 
ing tenderness very much as did everyone in the 
family. 

I remember threshing time with the cook car and 
bunkhouse, all the horses and the crew of mostly 
Easterners, who arrived every fall year after year. 
The good food and hard work sent them back East 
brown and healthy. These men commuted on what 
was called "The Harvest Excursion," Many were 
from banks, offices, stores - all fine workers. The 
men ate in the cook car and slept in a bunk house. The 
Altman Taylor thresher and Rumely engine travelled 
miles, threshing until snowfall. 

During the summer Dad went hail adjusting, 
working thirteen years for North-West Insurance Co. 
We always ran down the lane to meet him when he 
was arriving home- except once- a hurricane-like 
wind had blown the water tank into Crawford's dug 
out, shifted buildings, shattered racks and strewn the 
lumber down the lane. Dad was not too surprised as 
he saw trees uprooted further west. We felt com 
pletely safe once Dad was home and mother had 
special treats for supper. 

More serious than the wind storm was the terrible 
fire which destroyed Crawford's barn and horses. My 
parents could never forget the grief suffered by Kel 
ly. Neighbours hurried to help, but it was hopeless. 
Everyone for miles pitched in to help until a new barn 
was built. 
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Dad was very interested in the school and was a 
trustee for twenty-five years. 

Good horses were a specialty and, until the ma 
chine age, the barn was full of beautiful Percherons. 

During the winter Don and Dad travelled 
throughout Saskatchewan and Alberta buying horses 
to ship East. Don was an excellent horseman and 
owned seven Shetland ponies as a young boy. We 
drove a team to school for many years. 

Dad was a sports enthusiast and helped promote 
hockey in the Riceton rink. The players included the 
Crawfords and Mohrs who were great players, and 
many others I can't remember. Johnny Martin was on 
Father Murray's team, also a great hockey player 
he married Muriel McEwen. His son Larry inherited 
that hockey "know-how". 

Dad promised the Riceton team an oyster supper 
if they would win over Father Murray's team. They 
did and mother with her helper Miss Keegan pre 
pared a feast for the winners and their wives or girl 
friends. 

Everone either sang or watched the logs crackling 
in the fireplace. 

The fireplace, electricity and running water were 
installed in our home about 1918. Mother kept every 
thing so beautiful, Dad got pleasure from bringing 
lovely things home. 

Things I recall, are neighbours coming over for 
card games. Mother would have delicious lunches 
prepared. 

Skating at the Riceton rink was special with but 
terfly skirts swirling to "The Skater's Waltz". Box 
Socials were so exciting with the lunch box deco 
rated beautifully with colorful paper crepe. These 
were auctioned to make money for community pro 
jects. Hearts beating with excitement hoping· the 
partner would be that special someone. 

My parents were rather against public dance halls 
and I wasn't allowed to dance until my eighteenth 
birthday. We had a big party at home. My first 
partners were Paul and Aurel Gibeau, great dancers! 
The Lewis boys from Gray played piano as we had 
taken music lessons from Mrs. Ira (Edythe) Smith. 

We loved singing in the Choir. The first church 
was in the Richardson school, Rev. Madill was the 
minister. The Riceton Church was built later. It is 
good to remember the Church Suppers, Church Ba 
zaars. Ladies would bake and roast for hours for 
these events. Everyone was an expert cook. 

My memory goes back to the fierce snow storms. 
Snow blew in banks up to the second storey windows 
of our house and covered pig and chicken pens. Jack 
Burwin, who worked twenty years for us, Dad and 
Don shovelled out and no harm w.as done to pigs or 
chickens. 

Once we got lost coming home from a Christmas 
concert, but the horses were given a free rein and 
made it safely home. 

Our favorite play house was in the shop where 
Dad made harness, horseshoes, machinery, etc. We 
could mix mud or sawdust with eggs and cook in the 
forge. Its a good thing our thrifty little mother dido 't 
catch us. 

Robert and Malcolm were a welcome addition, 
especially for Don, who had four sisters. They were 
imps who sat on the stairway, peeking into the living 
room when boyfriends came to visit. 

Dorothy would quietly sit with her doll watching 
in case we held hands. Presbyterian and Methodist 
ancestors stared from their frames on the wall to add 
to the chaperone act. The boys had to be out of the 
place by midnight and Mother and Dad stayed up 
until 11:55. 

Speaking of a good chaperone brings to mind Fet 
Martin, who picked up a truckload of young folks 
and took them to dances. Fet had a little more money 
than most of us and was very generous with his car 
and gasoline. 

Mother had help in the house for many years, but 
was always busy. She made beautiful dresses for us. 
One of my prettiest was made from two of mothers 
pure silk petticoats. 

Mother made beautiful drapes from gunny sacks, 
all hemstitiched and embroidered. We had skirts 
made from Robin Hood and Five Roses flour sacks, 
which mother would bleach, embroider or applique. 

When "The Dirty Thirties" arrived Mother was 
the brave one. Dad had several sections around the 
province and had to part with some land in order to 
keep the home place going. These were the seven 
lean years mentioned in the Scriptures, drought - 
hardly a raindrop for two years, dust covering the 
fences in banks. When it did rain, the crops rusted. 
Then we had grasshoppers, so thick one couldn't see 
the sun. They mowed the crops like a scythe. The 
men would come from the fields black with dust, 
almost choking. Mother would have a bright gera 
nium on the table. Dad would always notice how she 
tried to make the place cheery. Mother told of how 
Dad walked the floor at nights, worrying how to 
continue. He wanted to "pack it up," and go north. 
Mother talked him into staying and he was glad he 
did. 

In the winter Dad and Mother moved to Riceton 
with Bob and Mac and lived in the lumber yard 
quarters, quite different from home. Bob and Mac 
went to school, and skated. Dad curled. Mother 
stayed in and embroidered. They took in the hockey 
games and special events. There was no longer 
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money to afford the Masonic Lodge in Regina or the 
Eastern Star at Gray. Everyone had to find pleasure at 
home. We were taught to appreciate simple things, 
sunrise, sunset, a blade of grass which survived the 
drought and to be truly thankful when we asked of the 
Lord for our daily bread and were answered. 

Then came the terrible war. Don had bad foot 
injuries and wasn't accepted. When Bob was eigh 
teen in 1941 he joined the airforce. It was anguish to 
see him leave. We were so overjoyed when his letters 
came faithfully. He was badly injured in the leg and it 
was years before all the shrapnel finally was re 
moved. Mac tried to join when he was eighteen to 
learn that he had a rheumatic heart. He was bitter as 
he wanted to join Bob if possible. In 1942 Dad 
became very ill. He and Mother lived in Regina, so 
Dad could be near a hospital. I was in Eaton's Moose 
Jaw, and returned to Regina to be near. Because of a 
terrible war raging in Europe, finances improved for 
everyone, but my father's physical health did not. 

Bob was given compassionate leave and we were 
so grateful at the happiness this brought to our very ill 
father. They were inseparable. The war was over, but 
for the families of the boys who didn't return great 
heartache remained. 

November 9, 1945 was to be the McEwen's clos 
ing out sale, but was cancelled as Dad was too ill. On 
November 14, 1945 with all his family at his bedside 
he barely whispered "Always look for the silver 
lining". 

Mother rented the farm for some years and finally 
came to Calgary. The farm was sold finally as it was 
impossible to find good renters after her son-in-law, 
Maurice Bechard took ill and passed away. 

Mother and I lived in Calgary in a suite: later she 
bought an old house much like our farm home. Don, 
mother and I enjoyed life here. Mother was active 
until she was eighty-seven years old, when she sud 
denly became quite frail. I left the Herald to be 
constantly at her side. On July 29, 1983, mother had 
her wish to join her dear husband in blessed Eternity. 

Robert and Lulu McKim 
by Madeline and Gladys McKim 

In 1909 Robert and Lulu McKim, together with 
their children, Irma and Frank, immigrated to Cana 
da from Terra Haute, Illinois. They arrived in Lang 
by train with horses and household effects and pro 
ceeded on to Riceton. Their destination was the 
southeast quarter of S 25-13-18 W2nd. Having left 
her parents and nine sisters in the United States, 
Lulu, like manly other pioneer women must have 
been very lonely at first. One day, after she had set 
bread, Bob announced he was going to drive to Lang. 
Not to be deprived of what was probably a welcome 

Horace Lenson, Lulu McKim and Erma Lenson (McKim). 

change from her regular routine, she wrapped up the 
bread pan, carried it with her to about the half-way 
point on their journey, punched the bread down and 
set it beside a wheat stook. On their way back, she 
kneaded it again and took it home where it was ready 
to be baked. 

In 1919 McKims built a new house and they 
farmed until 1927 when he decided to retire. In 1932 
when he was nearly seventy years old, Bob decided 
to start over again. He took a homestead in the Peace 
River area, one hundred miles from a railroad and 
they moved there. He might have continued this 
venture but Lulu had soon had enough of this second 
round of pioneering and came back to Riceton after 
one year. Needless to say, Bob soon followed her. 
They settled into the house on the corner across from 
the Rice place. 

Bob and Lulu McKim in 1960. 
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and especially enjoyed making patchwork quilts, all 
of which were pieced and quilted entirely by hand. 

Bob was an avid hunter and fisherman. During 
the summers, he enjoyed taking his grandsons and 
other boys in his Buick to Qu' Appelle for fishing 
expeditions. Even when he was ninety years old, he 
would get up before daybreak to go hunting ducks 
and geese. 

One of Bob's attributes was as a teller of tall tales. 
Once, when a group of men were gathered in the 
store, the discussion turned to the large chunks of 
coal that used to come in on the train. Bob rose to the 
occasion and vowed he had seen one that was too big 

Bob McKim family- Irma, Frank, Lulu and Bob McKim. 

to get out of the boxcar door. Someone ventured to 
ask how such a piece could have been put into the car. 
Bob, much chagrined, snapped, "Oh shut up, you 
go! derned fool. '' 

Another characteristic for which Bob is remem 
bered, was his enjoyment of practical jokes. The 
story is told of the time he nailed a pair of overshoes 
to the rink floor. When the owner decided to go 
home, he just slipped his feet into his overshoes but 
of course could not lift his feet. Naturally, Bob had to 
take as much as he gave. When he lived just outside 
of town, he walked to town with a lantern and a box 
in which to carry groceries. On one occasion, his 
lantern sputtered and went out because one of his 
young cronies had put water in the kerosene. Another 
time he trudged home and put his grocery box on the 
table but when Mrs. McKim opened it, she dis 
covered that someone had removed the groceries and 
replaced them with frozen horse manure. 

Lulu died in 1962 and shortly after that Bob went to 
live in the Strickland Nursing Home in Milestone 
where he died in 1964 at ninety-nine years of age. 

Frank McKim 
by Madeline McKim (Schultz) 

Frank McKim came to Riceton from Illinois as a 
child with his parents. Except for one year when he 
returned to the United States to go to school, he went 
to school in Riceton and lived there until 1982. He 
married Pearl Potter, a girl from Ontario who was 
teaching in Riceton. They had three sons; Marvin, 

Frank McKim family. L. to R.: Don, Marvin, Madeline and 
Frank, Kenneth, Douglas and Hartley in front. 

Kenneth and Douglas. Pearl died when the boys were 
very young. In 1927, Frank married Madeline 
Schultz and took over the family farm. They had two 
sons, Don and Hartley. All their sons received their 
education in Rice ton. Marvin and Kenneth served in 
the Military Forces in World War II. Marvin stayed in 
the Air Force until retirement and now lives in Peter 
borough, Ontario. Doug settled in Dryden, Ontario. 
Each of the five sons had four children, two girls and 
two boys in each family. In 1963, Madeline and 
Frank moved to Rice ton. They celebrated their 
fiftieth anniversary in 1977. They now reside in Sun 
set Extendicare in Regina. 

Kenneth McKim 
by Kenneth McKim 

Kenneth was born at Riceton in 1923, where he 
received all his education. Later serving overseas in 
World War II, he returned to Riceton where he oper 
ated the Parrish and Heimbecker elevator for a year 
before starting to farm with Amo Place. In 1952 he 
married Gladys Sambrook. They lived in the same 
yard as Ken's parents until in 1957 when they moved, 
to farm south of Milestone. They have four children. 
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Lois married Bob Schaeffer and they have two chil 
dren, Kelly and Craig. They live in Prince George, 
B.C. Lynne married Don Forbes and lives in Win 
nipeg. Barry and Dean are in partnership with their 
dad in a mixed farming operation fifteen miles south 
of Milestone. 

Don McKim 
I was born and educated in Riceton. After finish 

ing high school I started farming with my dad. 
I married Lillian Monson from Lang in October 

1949. 
For the first two years we lived with my folks in 

the summer, moving to Regina for the winter where I 
worked at various construction jobs. The third winter 
we lived in Toronto and I worked in a service station. 
In the spring we moved into the old Mooney house 
(now Mike Kushnir's granary) where we happily 
lived with the mice. The house was too cold for 
winter living so in the fall we moved into the Parrish 
and Heimbecker house. This house is gone now, as 
Oyka's moved another house onto the lot and are 
presently living there. I continued working in Regina 
either commuting or coming home on week ends. 

February 1957 I took over as manager of the 
Parrish and Heimbecker elevator from Walter Spry. 
For the next eighteen years I farmed and managed the 
elevator. 

In the fall of 1962 we moved out to the farm and 
Mom and Dad moved into town to live in Grandad's 
house. Grandad was in the home in Milestone. 

We have four children Wade, married Connie 
Pickering of Milestone. They live at Riceton and 
Wade commutes to work in Regina. Cindy, lives in 
Dryden, Ontario and is a secretary. D' Arey lives in 
Regina and nurses at the Pasqua hospital. Daren lives 
in Riceton in his grandparent's house as they are in 
the Sunset Extendicare Home in Regina. Daren is 
farming with me. 

The McNab Family Story 
by Helen McNab 

From the summer of 1966 to August of 1969 the 
family of Saskatchewan entertainer Ivan McNab 
lived in Riceton, first in the Co-op house and then 
across the street in a two storey house between the 
McDermott's and the Hill's. Mrs. Helen McNab 
taught the primary classroom in 1966-67 and in 
1968-69 with a year off while her daughter Kathleen 
was born. 

Sylvia, Miriam (Pixie) and Vance attended 
school in Riceton. They were able to take advantage 
of the many activities offered in the community at the 
time. The girls enjoyed 4-H sewing classes and Van 
ce, in the ten and under age group, played hockey and 

pitched ball. Vacation Bible School, the many ac 
tivities at the rink and the many wonderful friends 
and neighbors made their three years in Riceton a 
fine experience. 

Lawrence, age eleven, is a new addition since the 
family left Riceton. 

Ivan works for the F.S.I.N. in Saskatoon. Helen 
has been employed by the Gordon Band since 1970 
and has been Band Administrator since 1976. 

The Fred and Stella Mika Story 
by Mr. and Mrs. George Mika 

Fred Mika was born August IO, 1884 in 
Somolotely Pribram, Czeckoslovaki Europe. Stella 
(Kangel) Mika born August 21, 1882 in Winona, 
Minnesota United States. 

Fred and Stella were married February 6, 1907 at 
Rushford, Minnesota United States. Fred operated a 
small country store and feed mill in Wiscoy Valley, 
Minnesota. 

The couple had two children; a son George born 
in Wiscoy Valley, Minn., and a daughter Lydia born 
in Saskatchewan. 

The couple moved to Saskatchewan-Riceton area 
March 18, 1909. They worked as a couple for a 
farmer for several years near Riceton. Later they 
bought a 160 acre farm, NE ¼ of Sec 15-13-18-W2 
and rented other land nearby, near Riceton. 

Fred and Stella were in the process of building a 
new house when Fred died suddenly on September 
17, 1917. His body was taken back to Winona, Minn. 
United States for burial. 

Stella returned to Canada and completed the 
house. She had an auction sale in February, 1918. She 
rented the land and house to Joe Lekivetz Sr. Stella 
returned to the United States. She died February 7, 
1954. 

The house was later moved to Tom Maloney's 
farm Sl-l4-18-W2 by Merle Boesch. 

The Grant Miller Family 
by Harriett Kirkpatrick 

During a hot spell in the summer of 1917, Harriett 
Miller fainted. The doctor was called, nothing was 
found wrong and her fainting episode was attributed 
to the heat. The doctor suggested to her father, Grant 
Miller, that since he was going to Saskatchewan the 
following day, he take her with him to the cooler 
north country. He did. Thus began her love affair 
with Saskatchewan which has endured to this day. 
Now, in 1983 at eighty-three years of age, Harriett 
continues to live in her house in Riceton and is still 
actively engaged in the farms that are operated by her 
son, Dan Kirkpatrick. She may be seen hoeing in her 
garden or driving to the store to buy groceries for the 
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bounteous noon meals she still cooks for "the men" 
when they are working in the fields. This Riceton 
matriarch is known affectionately as "Grandma Hat 
tie" by most of those who know her. 

Sometime prior to 1905 Grant Miller came to 
Saskatchewan, realized the potential of this country, 
and bought land here. Through his influence or ad 
vice a good many families moved to Saskatchewan to 
take up residence on his land or to buy their own. The 
land was mostly purchased from the Martin Land Co. 
of Minneapolis, Minn., who had originally bought it 
from the railroad. Tradition has it that this land was 
purchased by the Martin Co. for $5 per acre. Some of 
the Illinoisans who came to Saskatchewan via Grant 
Miller were John and Missouri Mohr, Andy Mooney, 
Bob and Lulu McKim, George Long, Lou Long, 
Fred Shay, John Anniger, Bert and Alice Morgan, 
and Steve Lathrop. Others who bought land in the 
Riceton area but did not live on it were I. N. Meally 
and a Mr. Berkshire. 

Actual occupation of Saskatchewan land by the 
Miller family began in 1913 when Grant's son Burr, 
and wife Ethel came to live on the section numbered 
thirteen southwest of Riceton. Their daughter, Viola 
was born there before they returned to the United 
States in 1916. Following service in World War I, 
another son, Dick, came to farm north of Riceton. In 
1921 Dick married Ruth Marie Schiefner who had 
come to teach in the district. He continued to farm 
there until his death in 1952. Ruth still retains the 
land which is now farmed by her nephew, Grant 
Maynard. Grant's daughter Mary and her husband 
Bill Drain, emigrated to Saskatchewan in 1926, to a 
farm soutwest of Bechard where they farmed until 
Bill's death in 1954. Mary retained this farm until her 
death in 1978 and it is now farmed by Dan 
Kirkpatrick. 

When Harriett came to Saskatchewan that first 
time, as a girl of seventeen, she lived with and 
assisted Florrie Burden whose husband Frank was 
farming a section of Grant Miller's land in part 
nership with Sam Moyse. Frank Burden and Sam 
Moyse had come to Saskatchewan from England. 
Florrie and Harriett worked in the cook cars to pre 
pare the meals for the large crews of men that were 
required to plant and harvest the grain in those days. 
Harriett returned to Saskatchewan to help several 
times during the summers until 1921 when she mar 
ried Warren Kirkpatrick of Carthage, Illinois. They 
lived in Illinois for over seven years where daughter 
Dorothy, and son Dan were born. However, by 1929 
the call of the prairies prevailed and the Warren 
Kirkpatrick's emigrated to Saskatchewan to begin 
farming just north of Riceton. Since 1948, when 

Warren died, Harriett and Dan have continued to 
farm this land. 

All four of the Grant Miller children who lived 
beyond early adulthood farmed in the Riceton area. 
Members of this family were among the earliest 
settlers and a large part of the family continues to live 
and farm here. Dick Miller and Mary Drain had no 
children but their holdings remain in the family. Burr 
Miller's daughter, Mary, with her husband Bill May 
nard emigrated to Saskatchewan following World 
War II and continue to farm in the Riceton area with 
the able assistance of their son, Grant. Dan 
Kirkpatrick remains at Riceton and all six of his 
daughters and one son have remained in Saskatche 
wan. 

Harriett reminisces: 
"In 1930, soon after we moved to Riceton, came 

the drought and great depression. The crops failed 
and nearly every family was "on relief". Our family 
received coal and $14 a month for food. One year 
people in Ontario who had fared better than wester 
ners that year, sent railroad cars of food and clothing, 
which was distributed by the United Church from its 
manse in Riceton. One of the farm workers who 
helped us through several harvests had no coat. Upon 
receiving one from the clothing distribution this 
grown man cried in gratitude." 

"People turned a penny however they could; 
there was a barber shop set up in front of the hall on 
main street and at one time Warren gave haircuts in it 
for 15¢ a head. He was not much of a barber but he 
was available and the price was right." 

"Eventually Warren began working in Ryan's 
General Store and Post Office whenever he could be 
spared from the farm work during summer and in the 
winter months. He worked from eight in the morning 
until six in the evening six days a week and some 
times on Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday evenings. 
His wages were $25 a month." 

"During those depression years we were poor in 
goods but rich in spirit. We never lost hope for the 
future and we shared whatever we had, helped and 
supported one another and enjoyed a rich social life 
of our own making. The considerable local talent was 
harnessed into plays. The hall was the setting for 
many a good time; among other affairs dances were 
held there which were attended by whole families. 
All brought whatever they had; a bit of coal for the 
heating stove, some sandwiches, coffee or other re 
freshments. Music was provided by local talent; Len 
nie Lekivetz and Tommy Kemp played the piano and 
Ses Kemp played his violin. Coats were piled on 
benches around the walls where the youngest chidren 
slept atop the coats throughout the merrymaking. 
Foxtrots, one steps, two steps and waltzes predomi- 
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nated, along with round dances. Ernie Nichols took 
charge of calling dances. '' 

"Sports days were always big events in our com 
munity. We attended all of them in surrounding 
towns as well as our own. One year I took Dorothy 
and Danny to Gray to the sports, and after the ball 
games we came home. Warren and Clair Bobier were 
at home in the kitchen. Clair was the teacher at Cross 
School, which was a one room school about four 
miles north of Riceton, and he often spent time with 
us when school was not in session. Warren and Clair 
had been to Sedley, where liquor could be purchased, 
had a few drinks and were feeling very happy. After 
their return home the cow had not been milked even 
though it was six o'clock. She was uncomfortable, so 
she came to the back door and mooed. Clair said to 
Warren "There is the cow and she wants to be 
milked". Warren replied "Well, just bring her in and 
we will milk her''. So he did and they milked the cow 
in the kitchen. However, the cow got excited and, 
well, you can imagine what happened. It took them 
some time to clean things up but they were sure I 
would never know what had happened. In spite of 
their cleaning efforts some telltale green marks re 
mained on the baseboard and on the rounds of the 

chairs. I told them what it looked like and they started 
laughing and laughed until they could not stand up. I 
said "Did you fellows bring the cow in the kitchen?" 
and then they really laughed. I was mad enough to 
kill them but since I have laughed many, many times 
over it." 

The E. B. Moats Story 
by son Wilber Moats 

Estley Blaine Moats was born at Guss Clayton 
County, Iowa on June 9, 1881, the third in a family of 
eight. An older brother Walter died in infancy. He got 
only to grade five in school as he was the eldest boy. 
The rest of the family, however, got considerably 
more education, his brother Francis getting his Ph.D. 
His father, Harvey Moats, farmed at Guss most of his 
adult life. His mother, Alice Hamill, came from 
Mount Pleasant, Iowa. His grandfather, George 
Moats, according to one version, floated down the 
Ohio River from West Virginia and of thence down 
the Mississippi to Danville near Burlington, Iowa. 
George Moats' first wife, Mary Ireland, caught pneu 
monia and died on the pioneer trail. 

Estley Moats' decision to come to Canada was 
made primarily to get away from com. In those days, 

Elsie Helstrom Hayes, Wilber Moats, Anna Helstrom. Back: Art Howlett, Dave Helstrom, Ted Helstrom. Front: Estley Moats, Ellis 
Howlett, Grandma Helstrom in front of Eva Howlett, Paul Helstrom. 
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picking was by hand with a team and wagon. Al 
though some men could pick one hundred bushels of 
corn "ears", he had to be out before daylight and 
after dark to get eighty bushels. 

When there was a chance to come to Canada as a 
partner with Ed and Fred Jenkins, a retired doctor 
and dentist, he took it. He was young with Iowa 
farming experience and they were old and had 
money. 

They came to Milestone, Assiniboia (not Sas 
katchewan), in March 1905. The first night on the 
ground in Canada they stayed at Jaspers, on Buck 

Estley and Anna Moats wedding picture. 

Lake, and all of their twelve horses were under a roof, 
typical of pioneer hospitality. Jenkins bought the 
section Estlin sits on where Don McQuoid is today. 
They broke two hundred acres that spring and seeded 
it to flax. During the rest of the summer they broke 
four hundred more acres. The flax froze and the value 
of 1905 production was nil. 

The following year, he came back with John· 
Tipton to the section north-west of Gray that Dean 
Boesch and Morley Gooding now farm, across the 
road from Maurice Husband. Tipton had already 
been there, the house and barn built and some break 
ing done. One discovery that eventually saved a lot of 
work was that non-working horses could get by well 
on snow in winter. Water supply was very hard to 
handle in the early days and there were very few wells 
on that heavy clay. Eighty years later this is still true. 

Wilber, Annabeth and Ronald Moats. 

He came first as a hired man, I think, later as a 
partner and after his brother Bernard and Bernard's 
bride Lulu came in 1910, as a renter. They farmed 
there and at the present Moats farm at Riceton until 
about 1918 when Bernard moved north-east of Gray. 

They got one from the first train load of 30-60 
Hart Parr tractors in 1911 as well as a 32-inch Avery 
Separator. E. B. Moats went to the factory to learn 
how to run it and also to get electric lights, a very 
useful extra. The Hart Parr cost $2,845 and the 
freight from Charles City, Iowa to Milestone 1,400 
miles as the crow flies, $60. He came back to the 
Riceton farm in 1910 but did not break the land. 

My father saw my mother first in Buck Lake 
Church where she played the organ. He was arrested 
by her eyes and knew instantly he wanted to marry 
her but had to wait for her to grow up. Estley Moats 
and Anna Helstrom were married October 23, 1915 at 
the Helstrom home. 

There were four children; Wilber born in 1920 
and still on the home farm, Ronald born in 1922 and 
farming north-east of Regina, Alice, born in 1923 
and died in 1925 of diphtheria, Annabeth born in 
1925 and married to Mike Matlock of Lumsden. 
Anna Moats died in 1926 at the age of thirty-five. 

Kelly Crawford helped build the original 16 x 18 
two-story house on the Riceton farm. The elder Mrs. 
Smith, Ira's mother, persuaded him to build the stair 
way on the south side with the window on the north 
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so they could see the light at night. Those pioneers 
really looked out for each other. 

In those days most travel was by horses and 
mules. Light was by coal oil lamp or lantern, wash 
ing by scrubboard. 

· The barn built in 1920 was my father's pride and 
joy. It was pre-cut at the sawmill and had a round or 
gambrel roof. There was a real battle with carpenters 
to put all the lumber in. It had four plies of siding and 
many extra braces. A cyclone in 1946 snapped the 
spikes in all of these braces but held long enough to 
leave the barn intact. The barn had four foot feed 
ways, eight-foot, seven-inch wide stalls, a box stall, 
harness room, a 32-volt lighting plant and an indoor 
pump over a fifty tank cistern. It was in continuous 
use for sixty-two years. 

I don't know when the first cistern was dug but 
when the house was added to in 1920 there was an 
inside pump but the line froze up most winters. My 
mother had a "hoover" washer in 1920, two wooden 
tubs with a hoover driven wringer. The power came 
from a one-and-a-half horse Judson stationary en 
gine with low tension magneto. The wringer had no 
release and my mother's hand went through it once. 
Her ring finger swelled and they had to cut her 
wedding ring off that night. 

E. B. Moats was involved in public life starting 
as a councillor in R.M. of Lajord in 1914. He became 
Reeve in 1926 and continued until 1936 with one year 
out, being defeated by F. B. Lewis in 1934. He 
advocated many changes alone and later these were 
accepted. One of these was an Adams leaning wheel 
blade grader back in the early '20's. As soon as he 
convinced two other councillors to buy one and it was 
used a little, the other divisions bought one right 
away. Likewise, he was mainly responsible for buy 
ing the first "60" Caterpillar tractor in Saskatchewan 
in 1925. 

Later he risked being expelled from the council 
by building the road from Kelly's comer south to the 
railroad track by elevator grader, contrary to council 
decision. Before that the elevator was used only for 
sloughs, the saying being that you could build a high 
grade but could never get them smooth enough to 
drive on. The road proved itself and from then on the 
elevator was used for all main roads. 

In 1934 he was the first CCF candidate in 
Milestone constituency and was defeated by Bill 
Pederson, Liberal. He continued to work for the CCF 
the rest of his life and was honored at the constituen 
cy convention a few days before his death. 

E. B. Moats was one of many who helped form 
the Wheat Pool including getting farmers to sign 
contracts in 1923. He was a Wheat Pool delegate in 
the late 1940's. 

In 1931 when the Saskatchewan Government 
shifted the responsibility for relief fuel onto the Mu 
nicipalities he was one of several reeves who tried to 
persuade the Saskatchewan government to let the 
municipality handle the fuel; retail gas was 30¢ a 
gallon, tank car price 21 ¢. As a result Rice ton Co-op 
was formed and he did a lot of the spade work in its 
organization. 

In 1948 he left the farm being involved so much 
in public life he never knew when he retired. He just 
didn't milk cows next morning. 

He died on July 3, 1963 of a heart attack, having 
never really been sick. No one could expect more 
from life than that. 

The Wilber Estley Moats Story 
by Wilber Moats 

I was born June 29, 1920 - son of Estley and 
Anna Moats. When I can first remember, my father 
had about eighteen mules and one pony called Billy. 
Billy took our family to school. About 1923 as the 
mules got older, horses replaced them. A team of 
broncos was the driving team for many years. My 
father had a run-about Model T Ford which did some 
of the work half-tons do today and an E45 
McLaughline touring canvas top car. Neither model 
did much running in the winter. 

Wilber Moats family. Seated: Wilber and Emma. Back: Lee, 
Bob, Judy, Don, Alice and David. 

My sister Alice died September 30, 1925 of diph 
theria. Doctor Tyerman of Milestone was called but a 
heavy snowstorm the night of September 27 made 
roads impassable for cars. Consequently, the Doctor 
didn't arrive at our place until an hour before her 
death. The little white casket was shipped down on 
the train. They carried it down the stairs and passed it 
through the south west window. My father took his 
daughter for her last ride in the sleigh behind the 
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bronco team, Tex and Polly. There were deep snow 
drifts. I don't think there was a funeral because of the 
contagious disease. The casket was lowered with 
lines from the horse's harness. 

It is interesting to note that after my sister's death 
the snow melted and the crop was threshed dry. Of 
course, it was all stook threshing in those days. 

My sister Annabeth was born November 15. 
Mother came home briefly at Christmas but died 
February 28, 1926 of a kidney ailment. 

Aunt Minnie, father's sister, looked after us until 
my father married Ethel Brayford, 1929. 

I consider my twelve years at school very fortu 
nate. I went to two teachers, George Rogers and Tom 
Bobier with two substitutes for a couple of months 
when George Rogers was sick. They were Marie 
Morin and Juliette Bechard (nee Poissant). Now fifty 
years later, and after four years at the University, I 
realize what good teachers they were. Generally 
school was a fairly happy time. Recesses and noon 
hours were spent playing softball, soccer, shinny 
hockey one year when we had a rink, as well as 
skating on ditches until there was no ice left. 

When I was a small boy I was especially grateful 
to Donald McEwen, Romeo Poissant and Len 
Richardson who were big boys that kept the bullies 
under control. 

Some highlights I remember were the Christmas 
concerts, the "at home" evening, the annual field 
day in June and the programs in the tree planting car. 
I recall especially one thrilling hockey game between 
Richardson and Cross schools. Roy Smith and Paul 
Kawuza dominated 90% of the play. Whenever one 
got away from the other, he scored. Cross won. 

I rode horseback to town five miles for Grade 
eleven. In Grade twelve Ronald and I drove the 
Model A Ford. We had lots of chores and when 
seeding time came we had nine quarters of land. 
Ronald started the tractor at four a.m. and I stopped it 
after midnight, six days a week, while we went to 
school as well. When the crop was in and summer 
fallow done we got ready for Grade twelve exams by 
sleeping the clock round 7 p.m. to 7 a.m. night after 
night. 

Later, I worked as a hired man for Bechard Bros. 
in Sedley, Gene Hendrickson's of Gray and Uncle 
Paul Helstrom of Gray. It was a very good apprentice 
ship for a lifetime of farming. 

I spent three years in the Canadian Army. While 
stationed in Saskatoon I became well acquainted with 
many University students. Right away I decided if I 
ever got the chance I wanted to be one too. That 
chance came in the fall of 1946 when I enrolled in the 
agriculture degree course. Besides the knowledge 
and understanding gained from the course itself, it 

was a great privilege to study and become acquainted 
with the faculty. As well as being leaders in their 
field, many of them were great men. 

While stationed at Dundurn, I met Emma Francis 
Reg. N. We were marri ed August 2, 1947 in the 
United Church at Radisson. This day lingers in mem 
ory as the day the wedding cake fell over one hour 
before the ceremony and it rained, ending an ex 
tended period of drought. 

We bought a quarter of land near Regina where 
we lived during the summer months while attending 
University of Saskatchewan in the winter. 

Later we returned to the E. B. Moats farm at 
Riceton where we still live. We have had a try at 
raising pigs, beef cattle, chickens and milking cows. 

One of my very gratifying experiences was as a 
4H Leader for sixteen years. With the help of Morley 
Crowle, Agricultural Representative, I organized a 
4H Grain Club in 1955 with about a dozen boys. It 
was a great experience working with volunteers. 
Many parents gave consistent and enthusiastic sup 
port. I was one of five adults to supervise a busload of 
thirty-seven 4H'ers to Dubuque, Iowa in 1964. In 
1965 at Saskatchewan 4H selections, of twenty-two 
major awards, six were from that busload. I felt very 
proud of them! 

With our family of six children life on the Moats 
farm has never been dull. Our family took part in 
programs available at the time, Sunday School, Tyro 
group, skating, hockey, ball, 4H, music and swim 
ming lessons and so on. 

Robert Wilber D. V. M. our oldest son graduated 
from the University of Saskatchewan as did his wife 
Marion Dobson D. V.M. They built and run their own 
veterinarian hospital in Langley, B. C. They have two 
children, Billy and Marie. 

Donald, our second son, farms with us during the 
summer, then works with Western Geophysical Co. 
in the off season. 

Judy Ann is a registered nurse and lives with 
husband James in Prince George, B.C. They have a 
son Ben. 

David became a carpenter and now lives in Gray. 
Lee, our fourth son, after getting his B. S. Ag and 

P.Ag works as agricultural representative for Rose 
town. 

Our youngest daughter Alice completed Grade 
twelve in 1983. 

Ronald David Moats Story 
by Ronald Moats 

I the younger son of Estley and Anna Moats, was 
born in 1922 and raised on the farm. My formal 
education took place at Richardson S.D. #2148 from 
1928-1937, with Mr. Geo. Rogers, as the teacher and 
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Ronald Moats family - Murray, Brenda, Ian, Florence, Ron, 
Barbara, Marian, Jim and Glen. 

high school at Riceton School, 1937-1939, with Mr. 
T. R. Bobier, teacher. I went to the University of 
Saskatchewan from 1945-48, where I met Florence, 
my wife and received a B.A. degree. I farmed with 
father, until he retired to Riceton in 1948 and then 
with my brother Wilber, until 1955. During that time 
I was involved in community activities, particularly 
Co-op, local music and the CCF. 

Florence King and I were married in 1950, Jim 
was born in 1953 and Murray in 1954 at Riceton. In 
1955 the family moved to the Victoria Plains District 
just northeast of Regina, to the farm where Florence 
was raised. Glenn was born in 1956, Marian in 1957, 
and Ian in 1961. As at Riceton, Florence and Ron are 
interested and active in community and in church 
activities. 

Time seems to go by more quickly each year. We 
feel lucky now that it moved so slowly years ago. The 
Family becomes more important as time passes and 
grandchildren enhance this. 

The Annabeth (Moats) Matlock Story 
by Annabeth Matlock 

The best time to start recalling my early life is in 
April 1930 when Jean Rogers, Grace Gieg and I 
started school in that small one-room school, 
Richardson S.D. #2148. The school was full of 
students from grades one to ten. We thought it was 
great fun to sit with the older girls to get used to the 
way a school day went. We did this for two weeks, 
then we went to our desks. George Rogers was our 
teacher then and they lived in the teacherage in the 
yard. 

I went there until I completed my grade ten. 
Other teachers were Marjorie Betcher and Florence 
Hill. Some time through my school days there were 

only three students - Norton and Trudy Frei and 
myself. Imagine teaching only three students. 

The war years brought a drastic change in our 
lives. We especially remember all the airplanes 
which filled the air with strange sounds and antics. 
We especially remember Keith Malcolm who used to 
come around our farm and put on a show. 

Sundays took us to the United Church in Riceton. 
Mrs. Williams was our first Sunday School teacher. 
We can still hear the seat crack when she slammed 
little Dorothy down on it! When I was older, I sang in 
the choir until I went to Regina to school. One year 
was spent at Central Collegiate and one year at Sa 
cred Heart Academy, where I also took piano and 
theory lessons. 

In September of 1943 I went to Normal School in 
Moose Jaw. This being war time, Regina Normal 
School was being used for military training of some 
kind. 

After Practise Teaching, first in Moose Jaw and 
then at Gray (I was there on VE. Day), I started 
teaching at Wood Valley School - out in the hills 
between Coderre and Gravelbourg. As I only had 
three students here, the school closed at Christmas. 
Then I went to Dakota School at Francis with twenty 
three German speaking students from Grades one to 
ten. I was there for a year and a half. 

I boarded at Pete Ortrnan's five miles from 
school, where I was also janitor. Those winters were 
so cold, we had to break the ice in the morning to 
wash. There was no power - just coal oil and gas 
oline lamps. 

The winter of 1946-47 had so much snow and we 
had so many storms we missed two weeks of school at 
one time. The snow was nearly up to the top of the 
telephone lines. Consequently we had so much water 
in the spring, the sleigh box which was now a wagon 
started to float off. 

Next I went to Little Lake school between 
Lumsden and Regina Beach. There was much social 
life here. We had many school dances and lots of 
friendly ball games with Lumsden team. 

In December 1949 Michael Matlock and I were 
married. We lived on the Matlock farm until 1963 
when we moved to Lumsden and built our own house 
where we still live. The farm has since been sold. 

Mike works for the Department of Highways out 
of Lumsden. Our five children, three boys and twin 
girls are grown up. We have three grandchildren and 
one commg. 

I keep busy being the Local Coordinator for Dis 
trict Meals on Wheels. I belong to a Bunco Club and 
sing in the United Church Choir on Sundays. 
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The Mohr Family 
by Maxine Beaumont (Mohr) 

John and Missouri Mohr moved to a farm in the 
Riceton district with their four children in 1912 from 
Dallas City, Illinois and built the house that still 
stands on the farm a mile and a half north west of 
Riceton. 

John Mohr and Missouri Smith married. 

In his early years John was interested in baseball 
and fishing. His three sons were enthusiastic baseball 
players. John saw that his family travelled to a lake 
every summer, and one summer about 1934 he de 
signed and built a house trailer. 

John liked to design and invent things for farm 
use, so around the early thirties he built himself a 
covered sleigh for winter use. 

Missouri, who was a "lady" from the deep south 
of Memphis, Tennesee had a great influence on her 
grandchildren. She died in 1942 at the age of sixty 
nine years. 

John then bought himself a retirement home in 
Regina and died in 1953 at the age of eighty-four 
years. 

John and Missouri Mohr in the 1930's. 

Henry, the eldest son, married Lottie Rose of 
Gray, Saskatchewan. They had four children. Ray 
mond married Wilma Hill of Riceton. They farmed 
and had four children, Barton, Brant, Barbara, and 
Brenda. Maxine taught school and married Robert 

Geneva Mohr, daughter of 
John and Missouri Mohr. 

Beaumont of Estlin, Saskatchewan. They had four 
daughters, Patricia, Roberta, Victoria and Donna. 
Lome, a farmer, married Sheila Barton of Griffin, 
Saskatchewan and they had four children, Timothy, 
Rhett, Rhonda, Leanne. Rose Elleen moved to Re 
gina to work and married Ken Whittle of Indian 
Head. They had three sons, Gregory, Kevin and 
Todd. 

Henry was an ardent hunter and fisherman. Dur- 
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ing the thirties he became interested in golf, and 
because there was not much growth on the farmers 
pastures he and a few farmers marked out a golf 
course and spent a few leisure hours playing. 

Henry died in 1952 at the age of fifty-nine. His 
wife Lottie, moved the farm house into Riceton 
where she still resides. 

Carl, the second son, married Thelma Phillips 
from Avonlea and farmed south of Riceton until the 
late thirties, then moved his family to California 
where he went into the construction business. They 
had two children, Helen Cheryl, who became a reg 
istered nurse, then married and moved to Belhaven, 
North Carolina and Douglas Carl who married and 
remained in northern California. 

Carl still resides near San Francisco in California 
but Thelma died a few years ago. 

Ellsworth (Babe), the youngest son, married the 
former Clementine Martin. They had one child who 
died in infancy. Babe and Clem farmed until 1958 
when they bought a retirement home in Regina. Babe 
died in 1982. 

Geneva, was the only daughter and she died in 
1933 at the age of twenty-one. 

Henry and Lottie Mohr, Clem and Babe Mohr, Thelma and Carl 
Mohr, 1942. 

Lottie Mohr 
My parents, Benjamin Franklin and Sarah Ellen 

Rose came to Canada in 1904 from Missouri just 
after I was born. I was the fifth child in a family of 
eight. We've farmed just off No. 6 Highway toward 
Wilcox. There was a school near there. A contest was 
held to name it and my mother won, with the name 
"Yankee Ridge", as there were a number of 
"Yankees" living in the district. 

Henry Mohr children - Rose EIieen, Lorne, Maxine, Ray 
mond. 

In 1909, the family decided to return to Missouri, 
where we stayed until 1913. We returned to Canada 
and rented land south of Gray, where Brock Burwell 
now lives. 

We went to Iowa School, walked across country, 
over the railroad tracks. In early spring we still wore 
heavy cotton underwear and heavy black worsted 
wool stockings from Eaton's catalogue. Eaton's cata 
logue was studied more than the Bible in those days. 
Sunday services were also held in the school. 

My oldest sister Loretta met and married Alex 
Cain, who ran the restaurant in Gray, in 1914. 

In 1918, my dad bought the restaurant from Alex 
as he wanted to go farming. Dad built a new store and 
ran it until 1921. He sold the store and moved west to 
a little place named La Porte. I moved with the family 
but on June 21, 1921, I married Henry Mohr, a farmer 
from Riceton. We've farmed near Riceton since. We 
raised four children, Raymond who lives in Kel 
owna, B.C. Maxine Beaumont lives on a farm out of 
Estlin. Lome, who just sold his land, hasn't settled 
yet. Rose Elleen Whittle lives in Regina. 

My husband Henry died in 1952. 
In 1957 I moved my house off the farm and into 

Riceton, and I have been very happy here. My 
church, of which there are three in town, is near by. I 
have a lot of good neighbors. What more could I ask? 

The Raymond Mohr Family 
by Ray Mohr 

Raymond Mohr enrolled in design school on 
return from the second World War where he had 
flown with several squadrons and worked in intel- 
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ligence at #6 GHQ. Before going overseas he mar 
ried the girl he had been engaged to in high school. 
Theirs was very likely typical of a lot of war-time 
weddings. 

They had planned to be married at Christmas time 
the winter of 1942. Flying got behind and Christmas 
leave was cancelled for all aircrew students, so in 
desperation, he applied for a forty-eight hour pass. 
With it in hand he phoned Wilma Hill at a school 
where she taught north of Moose Jaw to tell her of the 
change in plans. Because of the terrible blizzard 
conditions he was not able to communicate this cru 
cial information with the result that the bride first 
heard the news when she stepped off the bus in 
Regina the next afternoon; five hours before their 
wedding at Redeemer Lutheran Church. In one short 
afternoon they acquired medical certification, pur 
chased a wedding gown and flowers, summoned the 
guests and got a substitute Pastor and church since a 
great deal of the rural traffic was blocked by the 
blizzard of the night before. 

Raymond and Wilma Mohr and their bikes. 

After hitch-hiking forty or so miles the following 
night through drifting snow this young man found 
that because of bad weather all flying was scrubbed 
and the cancelled Christmas leave was reissued 
"effective immediately". Christmas leave free and 
clear with no plans for the wedding to be discussed or 
cancelled. What a Christmas-wedding gift. 

The bride and groom had known one another all 
their lives. They grew up together, went to school 
together, farmed together and now live in British 
Columbia and California with as many stops to see 
family and friends as they can manage in between. 

They have found it hard to move away from a 
community that they still call home. No other place 
ever becomes home the same way a farm has been 

home. That farm house had slept many generations 
of the family under its roof. There is a peculiar 
lifestyle built up in that many generations. Children 
who have played in their great-grandfather's trees 
have a respect for trees that only a "plains person" 
can have. It's true nostalgia when you have lived in a 
place long enough to see the trail you took your pony 
and sleigh over then gravelled and finally paved and 
registered as highway #306. 

Most kids had to go to school on or behind a horse 
in those days. It meant that you had a pretty good 
chance of having a pony by the time you could ride. 
Mine had been bought by my grandfather for my 
aunt, so I had a pony before I started school. She had 
outgrown him and I was the first grandchild. He was 
fast and tough and pinto-shetland ornery. The best I 
could do when overtaken by the oil truck on the road 
was hang on while he took the ditch and raced until 
winded, hoping I wouldn't fall off and have to walk 
home. He considered any freedom gained something 
to be enjoyed according to whim. One of those 
whims was exercised whenever he could get out of 
sight of the buildings and my father while I tried to 
catch him in the morning before school. He'd run me 
ragged until, impatient at my absence, my father 
would come to my rescue. Ponies were used for more 
mundane chores too. They were tough and strong 
enough to do light jobs like the early 'scuffling' of 
potato rows and pulling carts. We had heavy horses 
for the field work and yard work such as hauling ice. 
Putting up ice was a gruelling task which started out 
passively when, on a blizzardy night, the doors of the 
ice house were left open so snow could blow in where 
the sawdust had been removed. The next day we 
would cut ice by hand in long strips which, drawn out 
onto the surface, were chipped into blocks with a bar. 
It was only by producing a rhythm through repeated 
dunking that one could coax the heavy strips over the 
lip of the hole to drag it out. Even once aboard the 
stoneboat and frozen down with water sloshed on the 
planks, a sudden jolt could break it loose so that it 
had to be loaded again. Up at the ice house we had to 
dump it in, square the blocks, pack snow all around it 
and cover it with sawdust. In summer we had to pump 
off the melt and the ice was extracted as needed. 

As long as the roads were open we could drive the 
car to town. Because he much preferred this mode of 
travel, my father used whatever device possible to 
avoid having to drive a horse the four and one-half 
miles to get mail and groceries. At one point we had 
runners on the front and dual wheels on the back of 
our Essex Super-six. This worked well enough on 
snow and standard wheels were satisfactory on dirt 
but not in the spring when the snow melted. 

Cars were important in our family. I have a list of 
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every car kept in the four-place garage by every 
member of each generation. My grandfather's Hud 
son pulled the house-trailer we lived in every summer 
when I was a kid. He designed it himself and it 
seemed to me every item of its makeup had to serve at 
least two purposes. It was built in the early 30's 
largely of plywood and on the road it was only four 
feet high. A system of hinged panels and windows 
added two feet so that parked, it would sleep three 
couples. Everybody ate there but the children slept 
most nights in tents. Grandpa and Grandma stayed 
the season and the families of his sons took turns a 
week or so at a time. Various friends and neighbours 
visited the same area during vacation so this was a 
very special time, with very special memories. I 
remember how very black we got running barefoot in 
the mud after a rain on the loam of that thickly treed 
area. I remember too the threats from our parents - 
dire but only temporarily effective; especially the 
threat by one father that if his son didn't wash his ears 
to his mother's satisfaction, his father would run a 
"rag-on-a-wire" from one through the other. Those 
were great summers. By the time our kids went to the 
lake all that had changed. By then everybody had a 
cottage and our kids wore shoes and cleaned their 
feet so that they wouldn't track sand onto grandma's 
clean floor. You'd wonder how they could have any 
fun at all. 

My grandfather built almost everything on the 
farm and most of it still carries the mark of his flare 
for design and invention. He built the present house 
in 1912. The land had been owned by a friend of his 
from the same part of Illinois. It had probably been 
the influence of Grant Miller that had brought him up 
in the first place. Many from that small area had 
settled the Riceton land; five with the same initial. 
Eventually the Millers, Mooneys, McKims, Mohrs 
and Maynards were neighbors in the States and Cana 
da and in some cases intermarried, of course. It was 
impossible to avoid hearing different versions of the 
same story from "down home"; differing in detail 
but entertaining. Entertainment was important in 
those days. These people had been used to having it 
at home as had most of the emigrants to the West. 
They came to enjoy a fuller life which often de 
pended on their initiative. Local players produced 
some of this. The tallest of these figures, was Warren 
Kirkpatrick. His wife, Hattie, having had the elocu 
tion training required of all proper young ladies in 
those days as well as drama and music in college, 
engineered it all. Warren's was not, accurately speak 
ing, a Thespian talent but even the grimmest tragedy 
needs comic relief and this he provided prodigiously. 
Hattie wrote much of this material, especially those 
fillers between acts that he so aptly delivered from 

the front of the United Church. He had a spontaneous 
style which, on stage, was hard to play to. Quite 
often if a thought came to him he played it that way 
much to the dismay of his fellow actors but the 
audience loved it and I'm quite sure often came, at 
least in part, just to see what outlandish embellish 
ment he'd bring to a role. 

In one instance Warren was asked whether "they 
were coming yet?" at which point this six-foot-four 
character carried a small box to the low-silled 
ground-floor window, mounted it and bent over to 
peer into the street. The absurdity of the gesture 
became apparent when his seat ended up far higher 
than his head and the audience convulsed with laugh 
ter. 

Hattie was producer, director, handled casting 
and costumes, was stage manager and often took a bit 
part which she played as though it were the lead, 
sometimes drawing tears even in her own family. It is 
said that after one particularly poignant play called 
"Over the Hill to the Poor House" Hattie's son, 
about five at the time, declared when she put him to 
bed that she shouldn't worry 'because he wouldn't let 
them take her to the poor house' . 

Hattie perceived certain local citizens in certain 
roles so accurately that, under her direction, they 
were very convincing indeed. Bill Drain, a well 
known umpire at our ball games, made a great sher 
iff. Despite a paralyzing stage fright, his large pres 
ence and authorative voice brought it all off. 

We had a variety of teachers in elementary school 
but the ones who really stand out as an influence in 
my life were the substitute teachers. Theirs was a 
tough row to hoe. They always had my sympathy if 
not my attention. One I'll always remember for a 
statement probably made in desperation, said that 
"we didn't have to do things her way but if we wanted 
to be as smart as she was, we would". For me it 
worked. I hung on her every word. School in a small 
town had another advantage. With all the grades in 
one room, by the time you were taught a subject, you 
had already heard it at least once or twice. 

There was a day when school, especially high 
school, was the centre of a great deal of the social 
activity of young people. This attributed in part to 
teachers whose dedication to moulding young lives 
was not hampered by doubt or the fear that they might 
be ruining the character of their charges. We had a 
principal who taught all grades, all subjects in our 
high school, was coach of all sports (despite severe 
asthma), drama, song, dance and what passed in 
those days for social graces; all this on an annual 
salary comparable to the monthly wage received by 
most contemporary teachers. When we studied 
Chaucer he arranged to have a Welsh farmer read the 
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prologue so that we could hear and appreciate the 
melody of old English. In order to better understand 
the war we were studying we listened to the first-hand 
account of one of the town's veterans. Most subjects 
were taught with conviction and imagination but 
history and literature were imbued with a special aura 
which was able to inspire exploration of the exciting 
avenues they opened to us all. 

In the 30's we were economically depressed. The 
man who had a job was very fortunate and he knew it. 
The man who had a secure government job belonged 
to a special elite. There were others who, through no 
design of their own, lived in a world that no money 
could buy. One such group was children of that era 
and we made the best of it. The best of it was very 
good indeed. 

I doubt very much that without the depression we 
would ever have accomplished many of the things 
which, now that I look back on it, we took very much 
for granted. As a case in point, the old rink was built 
in the roaring twenties but it was only paid for when 
the depression forced on the community the sort of 
co-operation that catastrophe brings. I didn't know 
that curling was a rich man's sport until I was intro 
duced to the Granite Club in Toronto after the Second 
World War. Without the very particular circum 
stances of the times we'd probably never have had 
our own golf course at home. There has never been a 
badminton club like the one which played every 
Sunday in Martin's barn and produced players of 
championship calibre. Our trap club members went 
on to shoot in tournaments all over the North Amer 
ican continent and only the depression era produced 
a Canadian Olympic athelete from the local scene. 
During the depression a couple of our track and field 
stars began pole-vaulting with a two-by-two of ·fir 
taped every foot to prevent splintering. Box and 
uprights were homemade and the cross-bar was bam 
boo fish pole. 

We built our own diving boards and aqua-planes 
(the forerunners of water skis), made bob-sleds that 
sailed over the glazed snow after sleet storms. We 
didn't have many hills so winds had to push the crude 
sails we devised. We skated on sloughs until our feet 
froze or turned numb from speeding over the rippled 
surface with our jackets spread to the prairie wind. I 
once tried roller skating on ice but succeeded only in 
cracking the back of my head in a fall. 

Most times, were fun and many were the result of 
much planning and hard, pleasant work. We spent 
long hours making planes and guns and swords and 
knives. There were home-made chaps and holsters, 
topi 's modelled after Frank Buck and britches like 
those worn by Jungle Jim. Old hats and boots made 
us feel like our movie and comic-strip heroes though 

I doubt the resemblance was obvious to the casual 
observer. I think we did realize the danger in some of 
the things we did but who could resist the wild ride 
swinging from a hay-sling. With the barn nearly 
empty of hay and playmates to pull on the dolly it was 
possible to swoop half the length of the barn before 
letting go the rope for the long fall to a mound of soft 
fodder and slide to the left floor. In all the rides I 
remember, the worst fate was to fall under the strong 
hand of our neighbor who had forbidden his children 
to play in the fresh hay. He took us in tum as we 
descended the ladder from the loft. I smarted all the 
way home. As a further punishment we were told by 
my parents that we were not to go back without 
express permission. My sister and I were able to 
solve that one by getting an okay to play in the 
shadow of the house. We were back playing with the 
Kinvig kids before sundown. 

One of the most popular productions was the 
staircase theatre and I suppose ours was different 
only in the fact that our house had doors both sides at 
top and bottom of the stairs. This was undoubtedly 
meant to prevent heat loss up the staircase but it also 
served our purpose admirably. We had no need of 
curtains. At the end of a scene we simply closed the 
doors and no one could see anything until they were 
opened again. 

The house with the double-door staircase was 
built by Earl Swanson, another neighbor from Illi 
nois who went back before the 1920's leaving my 
father to farm the land. The Swanson family had 
owned a lot of land around Riceton and Gray, had run 
sheep on a four section tract later owned by the 
Brown family. But this farm was different. He had 
built more barns and well-houses than I can remem 
ber seeing on any farm in the area, there was a grain 
elevator with the most beautiful complex of bins a kid 
ever climbed in and he had a passion for concrete. 
The driving shed and barn had concrete floors as 
usual but fence posts were set in concrete and con 
crete mountings were made for motors and for the 
emery-stone mandrell in the shop. We had a scale for 
weighing grain and an ice house, all mounted on 
generous amounts of concrete. We had a mule shed, 
bunk house, laundry and drying room, smoke house 
all in one; the longest building on the farm 'till 
playing, I burned it down; and a log brooder house 
which I later converted to storage for three tractors. It 
was a marvelous place to grow up in but it had one 
peculiar feature. Every family that ever farmed there 
had two boys and two girls. To this day no one has 
broken the spell. 

Brenda, the youngest of the four "B's" is with a 
hotel chain; Barbara graduated to parish work with 
the Lutheran Church, married a classmate and is 
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raising a family in northern Alberta. Brant, a city 
planner married one of the girls on campus and 
settled in Edmonton. His elder brother Barton; the 
only one to have lived there before went back to 
Toronto to the same design school from which his 
father had graduated in 1949. He is a designer there. 

Clementine (Martin) Mohr 
The daughter of George and Mary Martin, Clem 

entine came to the Riceton district in August 1919. 
There were three brothers, Alfred, George and Ar 
mand and one sister Mary. Alfred settled in the 
district in 1915. 

Armand attended Knox school. The teachers 
were Mabel Brown, Dorothy McIntosh and Clarence 
Fines. Armand now lives in Minnesota. 

Clementine married Ellsworth Mohr in 1934. 
They lived on the farm until 1959 when they retired to 
Regina. Mr. Mohr passed away in March 1982. 

Helen Cheryl Clark 
by Helen Clark (Mohr) 

Helen was born in the Riceton district, the daugh 
ter of Carl and Thelma Mohr. Her grandparents were 
John and Missouri Mohr. She had one brother Doug 
las. She attended Knox School. 

Thelma Mohr, Cheryl, Carl and Douglas, 1926. 

The Mohr family left the district in 1938. Helen 
lives in Bellhaven, North Carolina, Carl in San Car 
los, California, and Douglas is in Belmont, Califor 
nia. 

Thomas Moon Family 
by Bernice and Ruth Moon 

Tom Moon was born at Chafficombe, De 
vonshire, England in 1884. His ancestors came to 
England with the Norman Conquest. As a young 
man he emigrated to Canada, arriving in Montreal in 
1909, where he worked for the railroad, then moved 
west to work for a cousin, Oliver Chariton, at As 
siniboia in 1910. In 1911 he worked for Ira Smith at 
Riceton and later for Ray Arnold in 1912, taking over 
the farm in 1913 located 31-12-17. 

He married Sophie Danielson December 4, 1912. 
Sophie Danielson was born in Jasok, Norway in 
1888. She came to Canada in 1911 to the community 
of Lajord and worked for the H. A. Hanson family. In 
1912, the year of the cyclone, she went to work for Ira 
Smith for a few months. She also spent a short time 
with Mr. and Mrs. Hickey, and then with Mr. and 
Mrs. Eidet until her marriage to Thomas Moon in the 
manse of the Metropolitan Church in Regina. Their 
four sons Louis, Edwin, Lloyd and Earl were all born 
on the farm they rented and later purchased from Ray 
Arnold. 

They hauled grain to Milestone the first year, 
which must have been a major undertaking in the 
days of horses and wagon. 

In the early 1920's until 1929, my dad and Bill 
Purves owned and threshed with an Avery Tractor 
and threshing machine. This involved about fifteen 
men to operate smoothly. 

In 1929 he purchased his first combine called a 
Gleaner Baldwin. It had a 12 foot, left-hand cutting 
bar. 

In 1930 he purchased a 16 ft. swather and that was 
the end of threshing machines. 

The hard times farmers experienced in the early 
days of settlement on the prairies with poor roads, 
scarcity of water, and slow modes of transportation 
seemed to make for good and lasting friendships 
among neighbors which evidenced itself in the help 
they gave one another in time of need. Their social 
life centered in their community as well. These good 
friends were with Tom and Sophie when they cele 
brated their 50th wedding anniversary in 1962. 

Sophie Moon continued to live in Lang after 
Tom's death in 1967 until 1973, when she sold her 
house and moved to the Grenfell Apartments in Re 
gina. Here she lived for two years until she suffered a 
broken hip and decided to reside in the Regina 
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Lutheran Home. On April 22, of this year, 1983 Mrs. 
Moon will be 95 years of age. 

Their four sons are: Louis who married Helen 
Tillier in 1941. They had two children, Sharon and 
James who live in Saskatoon. Helen passed away in 
December 1982. Louis resides in Weyburn. 

Edwin married Merna Viergutz in 1939. Edwin 
lives in Coquitlam, B.C. They have five daughters 
Faye, who married Bev Fisher, lives in Winnipeg and 
has two children. Sylvia, who married Willie Bes 
ton, lives in Calgary and has three children. Gloria, 
who married Ron Hazelaar, lives in Claresholm, 
Alta. and has two children. Wendy, married Rick 
Wallis and lives in Winnipeg; Cindy lives in Medi 
cine Hat, Alta. 

Lloyd- I was born at Riceton on July 15, 1918 
on the farm Sec. 31-12-17. I attended Knox School 
which was one mile east and on the same land loca 
tion. Louis, Edwin and I rode horseback or took a 
cart or cutter in the winter. If the pony was needed in 
the field in the spring or summer, we walked. I 
always liked farming even though the old tractors 
were hard to ride and steer. I farmed the Newson 
place 6-12-17 in 1941 until I joined the Army in 1942. 
I married Bernice Dick of Lang in April and went 
overseas in January 1943. I was stationed in Surrey in 
southern England with the Queen's Own Cameron 
Highlanders of Winnipeg. Shortly after D-Day I 
went to France and the shooting war, until it was over 
in 1945. Returning in December to Canada, I re 
sumed farming the Newson land until 1953 when we 
moved to my brothers' farm north of Riceton in the 
spring, located 7-14-17 which was in the Cross 
School District. 

Social life centered in the school community 
where we enjoyed many good card games with our 
neighbors. A one-room country school was like a 
family rather than a classroom. Many wonderful 
memories come to mind of school picnics and Christ 
mas concerts in that school which has since disap 
peared along with a different way of life. Winter 
activities revolved around the rink in town. 

In 1963 we moved to the home farm four miles 
south of Riceton and to Lang for the winters as Terry 
was in high school by then. 

We have two children, Terry and Darla. 
Terry married Judy Heiberg and farms with his 

brother-in-law, south of Lang and also bought our 
farm when I retired. They have five children, one boy 
and four girls. Darla, who married Dan Letourneau 
in 1982, lives in Regina. 

On our retirement from farming we moved to 
Regina where at present I am building superintendant 
at the Canadiana Apts. 

Edwin and Merna Moon Family 
by Merna Moon (Viergutz) 

Edwin and I were married on November 11, 1939 
in the Lutheran Church at Estevan, Saskatchewan. 

We resided in Riceton until 1942 when Edwin 
joined the R.C.A.F. and was stationed at Lachine 
Quebec, St. Thomas, Ontario, and Mossbank, Sas~ 
katchewan. After the war we came back to farm in the 
Riceton area located in the Cross School District. We 
sold out in 1956 and moved to Regina. We moved to 
Coquitlam, British Columbia, in 1973. With our 
family scattered so far we still spend our summers on 
the prairies. 

We have five daughters and eight grandchildren. 
Faye married Bev. Fisher. They have two chil 

dren, Brent and Simone and live in Winnipeg, Man 
itoba. 

Sylvia married Willie Beston. They have three 
children, Stacey, Tina and Lanette and live in Cal 
gary. 

Gloria and Dale Wadell live in Claresholm. 
Gloria has two children, Shane and Sherry. 

Wendy married Rick Wallis and they have one 
child Michael. They live in Langely, British Colum 
bia. 

Cindy married Jim Sarpalius and lives in Medi 
cine Hat. 

We enjoy our summers on the prairies. 

Earl and Ruth Moon 
by Ruth Moon 

Earl was the youngest son of Tom and Sophie 
Moon, born in the farm home on April 12, 1926. He 
attended school at Knox School, Crocus Plain and in 
Lang. Earl worked for three winters in Moose Jaw in 
the Government Seed Plant. In the summertime he 
farmed. He farmed the former Dr. Tyerman's land for 
thirty years then later purchased it. 

In 1949, Earl married Ruth Sorenson in Regina. 
We came to live on the home farm four miles south of 
Riceton. We moved into Lang during the winter of 
1951, but have lived on the farm since. In 1962, we 
built a new home across the road from the home site. 
. Earl has been a registered seed-grower for thirty 
five years. In the fall of 1971, a seed cleaning plant 
was built. This is a family company that has ex 
panded over the years into fertilizers, chemicals and 
selling of registered seeds. 

For a hobby in the fifties, Earl built a stock car 
"No. 67" which he raced in Regina. There were two 
tracks going so by the time you brought the car back 
home and fixed it up in running condition for the next 
night's race, it was time consuming. But many a 
"thrill" and laugh was had. 

In 1982 we built a new home in Lang. 
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We have four sons who all farm as well. They also 
have purchased land and are renting in the area. 

Randall Kenneth born in 1950 and married Pa 
tricia Rogers from Milestone. They have two chil 
dren - Michelle and Stephen. They live on the 
former Eugene Bechard farm. 

Dean Thomas was born in 1953 and married 
Gayle Merriam from Lewvan. They have one daugh 
ter, Robin. 

Barton Neil was born in 1954. He married Debbie 
Coupal from Sedley. They have two daughters, April 
and Roberta Jean. 

Glen Cohen was born in 1955. He married Susan 
Missal from Lang. They have a daughter Shawna. 

The latter three sons and families have homes in 
the town of Lang. 

The J. V. Morris Family History 
by Shirley McKellar (Morris) 

We arrived in Riceton in September, 1941 where 
my father Vaughn Morris, also known as "Jack", 
proceeded to fill the CNR agency after many years as 
a telegraph operator in various locations, the most 
recent having been night operator in Watrous. Dad 
also handled the business for Bechard and Gray. 

My mother, Isobel.irernarked on our arrival after 
hearing of the town's population, that we brought it 
up to one hundred and five. There were three of us 
children, Roy, Norman and myself. 

This railway line was the old Grand Trunk Pacif 
ic. Since the Alaska highway was being built at this 
time, a good deal of the materials used for con 
struction came up from the States through Northgate 
on our line necessitating many extra trains. Dad was 
often called on night duty for train orders. The town 
was served by a two-unit diesel train, the "Skunk", 
providing express and passenger service six days a 
week. Sam Quigley, well known to many patrons, 
served through these years as the regular conductor. 

The drinking water was supplied by Regina for 
the station, delivered by tank car on the way-frieght. 
Containers were left at the station by local residents 
for dad to fill with water when getting our own 
supply. Later, the CNR provided us with a metal well 
to hold the supply. 

Bill Schultz was dad's carter for many years. To 
our sorrow, he died very suddenly while still a young 
man. 

In the winter months local elevator men and sec 
tion men stopped to chat around the old waiting room 
heater, and often many tall tales would be told. If Bob 
McKim were there, we always knew his was going to 
be a "very tall" story when his foot began to bob up 
and down. 

Some of the elevator agents during these years 

were Bill Schultz in the "Pioneer", Julius Loewen in 
the "Searle", Arno Place followed by Ray Creasey 
and others in the ''Pool'' and Ross Houghtaling in the 
Reliance elevator. Dad found all were good men with 
whom to work. 

The war years often resulted in the receiving of 
messages of sorrow for local families. Dad tried 
always to deliver these telegrams with compassion. 

Mother organized a group of young girls to sell 
war-savings certificates. We wore special red bib 
aprons and badges. Mother earned an award for the 
highest sales in the area. 

Dad joined the Masonic Lodge at Gray. Bob 
Ketchin coached dad in his work, but dad could also 
be seen many a Sunday afternoon walking the tracks 
learning his lodge work accompanied by our dog, 
Darvy, who perhaps knew some by heart also! 

My parents shared in the worship at the United 
Church. Mother held office in the women's organiza 
tions and led the Junior Choir for some years. Dad 
taught the local Cadet Corps in the technique of 
Morse Code. 

Dad often did extra favors for his customers and, 
in appreciation one time, was given two live chick 
ens. Unable to bring himself to butcher them, he 
tethered them to the platform for about a week and 
fed them gleanings from along the elevator tracks. 
Finally Tom Spry put both dad and the chickens out 
of their misery and performed the necessary chore. 
We often chuckle about that story. 

Having had electricity in the previous town, we 
all learned to make adjustments. Coal oil lamps, flat 
irons and scrub boards came into use. We hung the 
carpets on the clothesline in summer and took turns 
beating them and in winter we swept snow on them 
on the platform. All the coal for the various heaters in 
our station had to be carried across the tracks from 
the coal shed. My brothers called the huge C.N. coal 
pails "ankle busters" and they found it a full time 
chore to keep three or four heaters and a cook stove 
supplied as there were no furnaces. Water was usu 
ally frozen in the kitchen and nail heads covered with 
frost. This room was not insulated so after about two 
winters of discomfort we moved kitchen supplies to 
the dining room in winter. 

Mother had a talent for redecorating the usual 
C.N. colors of buff, beige and brown and making 
each station attractive and homey. Dad added win 
dow boxes and flower beds and trees and mother 
soon had lovely flowers where once had only been a 
cinder patch. 

Box socials were great events with unique boxes 
for sale by local ladies. Then there were those won 
derful ice cream socials with much of the ice cream 
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made at the station as we had the only ice house. Roy 
and Norman assisted in turning the freezers. 

Yee Gong treated all the youngsters often and was 
beloved by all. He called mother and all the ladies 
"mudder". 

We recall the time Ryan's store burned down. 
They lost almost everything. My brothers pushed 
burning tar paper from the station roof most of the 
night. A temporary post office was set up in our 
waiting room the next day for Mr. Ryan to sort mail. 

Our black cocker spaniel was as much a part of 
the family as anyone and found many friends around 
town on his daily walk. He was King of the station 
and guarded it with zeal. 

Summer usually found many of us swimming in 
farm dugouts until one tragic Sunday a local boy lost 
his life by drowning. It was a sobering experience for 
all of us and a costly lesson. Winter skating and 
curling kept us busy. Spring brought with it a week or 
two of water-filled ditches and rafting. Our teacher 
Orris Keehr tumbled in once as did most of us. 

Shirley Schultz made me welcome and remained 
a very good friend through those teen years. Vivian 
Bruce and the two Paton boys of Bechard made up 
our grade with Norman and I. Bill and Carrie Schultz 
and the Henry Mohr's graciously put up with our 
comings and goings on. Among other friends were 
the Earl Deeks, Bohlkens, Reichs for whom I 
worked two summers. 

Our parents moved to Bladworth in 1946, then 
Regina and Radisson before retiring in Unity in 
1965. Mother and dad enjoyed sixteen years of retire 
ment in Victoria. Mother passed into the presence of 
our Lord in August, 1981. Dad continues to reside in 
Victoria, still playing golf regularly and being in 
close fellowship with church and friends. 

I married Earl McKellar, a Radisson farmer in 
1952 after two years as cashier in the local bank. We 
were blessed with three daughters and one son. The 
girls are all married and have children of their own. 
We have four grandchildren. 
Norman Morris 

I remember staying overnight on the Mohr farm 
with best friend, Lome and digging the basement by 
hand for an extension on the Jones house. 

The art of self defense was taught by Orris Keehr, 
our teacher. He felt that if Hitler could appeal to 
Germany's youth to train for combat, our school age 
boys should likewise be taught hand to hand combat. 
Boxing matches were held each recess in the school 
basement, with boxing gloves provided. My sparring 
partner was Morley Schultz. Herb Aitken, built like a 
prize fighter, was one fellow I avoided challenging. 

Softball and rugby or football, played without 

rules were favorite sports. Track and field events 
were a real challenge. I wanted to outrun an aspiring 
competitor from Lajord. Summers were spent work 
ing on farms in the district at daily wages of $6 to $7. 

The temptation for some boys to earn more 
money was the cause of many school drop-outs. I 
began on the Ross Purves farm in 1944. From 
1946-50 I worked for the Bill Bohlken family during 
the summers. In September of 1950, I entered the 
Western Canadian Bible Institute in Regina graduat 
ing in 1954 and entering the ministry of the Christian 
and Missionary Alliance in North Battleford in 1955. 
A former Riceton minister's wife, Mrs. Watts had 
taught me in Sunday School and prophesied that I 
would one day be a preacher, despite my vehement 
protests. I am thankful her prophesy was fulfilled. 

In the years following, I pastored in Cranbrook, 
British Columbia, Assiniboia, Saskatchewan, Saska 
toon and now at Abbotsford, British Columbia. 

I married Shirley Allen, also a graduate of C.B.I. 
in 1954. We have a family of four daughters and two 
sons. All the girls are married and we now have four 
fine grandsons. 
Roy's memories: 

I was involved with the Riceton Imperial Cadet 
Corps when it was organized in 1942 or 1943. There 
were from eight to ten school boys under the leader 
ship of Orris Keehr. We learned squad drill, rifle 
drill, some map reading and semaphore and morse 
code which was taught by my father. Our rifles were 
made of wood to practise and our squad had two 
B.S .A. rifles with .22 calibre bore for target practise. 
Uniforms were light khaki drill with no special 
badges until a year later. I was made Sergeant along 
with Gwain Aitken. 

Music occupied a great deal of my time during 
these years. I received piano lessons in Regina at the 
Darke Hall from Marquerite Buck. This involved 
catching a Friday evening ride on the train to Regina, 
taking a hotel room for about $1 after the lesson then 
returning Saturday morning by train to teach piano in 
Bechard before the return train to Riceton where I 
also had pupils. I took my first year of pre-med in 
Regina campus of University of Saskatchewan. I also 
received lessons from Mr. Lyell Gustin in Saskatoon. 
He has contributed so much to the music world and is 
still teaching piano at the age of eighty-nine years. 
After two years in Saskatoon at University of Sas 
katchewan, I took a year at the University of Man 
itoba before entering the armed forces. I was 
commissioned to serve with the aircraft carrier "Bo 
naventure" on her maiden voyage from Belfast, Ire 
land. After twenty-two years in Health Care 
Administration with the forces I resigned to take a 
position as department head at the British Columbia 
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Institute of Technology in the area of Continuing 
Health Education. I chose to semi-retire in 1981 in 
Sechelt, British Columbia where my wife Phy Ilis and 
I have built our home. We have two sons, a daughter 
and three grandchildren. 

The Samuel Moyse Family 
by Evelyn and Wilfred Moyse 

Samuel Moyse came from Devon, England to 
Canada in 1913. He arrived in Saskatchewan in 
March and obtained farm work in the Sintaluta and 
Indian Head district. After three years he moved to 
Riceton where he worked for Ernie Jones. He mar 
ried Louisa Worth of CornwaII, England in 1917. 
They settled on Section 13 which was at that time the 
MiIIer farm. It was here that Wilfred and Evelyn were 
born. In the spring of 1923 they moved north east of 
Riceton where they rented one of the Brown farms. 

In 1926 the family went back to England. It was a 
journey by train and boat. The trip that began as one 
of joy and anticipation turned to one of tragedy with 
the death of Louisa Moyse. 

Upon returning from England, Samuel and his 
two children were accompanied by their Aunt 
Elfreda Worth. In January, 1930 Samuel Moyse and 
Elfreda Worth were married. To them, five children 
were born; Annie, PhyIIis, Margaret, Richard and 
Robert. In 1943 the family left the Brown farm and 
moved to Sedley on land previously owned. 

Samuel passed away in June, 1971 and Elfreda in 
March, 1980. 

A brief note on the family. 
Wilfred married Irene Pearce in 1943. They had 

one son Neal. Irene passed away in 1975. Wilfred 
married Edna Hill in 1978. 

Evelyn attended Cross School, a smaII school in 
the country for ten years. 

After taking grade eleven in Regina she came 
back to take her grade twelve in Riceton. She pres 
ently Jives on the home farm at Sedley. 

Annie married Anslem Kambeitz. They farmed 
in the Vi bank area prior to moving to Ros burn, 
Manitoba where they now farm. They have four 
children. 

PhyIIis married Robert Riley. She is a secretary 
and Robert is a steam fitter. They live in Whitby, 
Ontario. They have two children. 

Margaret married Major WiIIiam Pollock. She is 
a nurse. They live in Chilliwack, B.C. and have three 
children. 

Richard married Loretta Weinberger. They farm 
in the Sedley district. They have six children, one 
died accidently at the age of sixteen. 

Robert married Ann Coates. Robert is a teacher 

and Ann is a nurse. They have two children. They 
live in Estevan, Sask. 

With the exception of Robert, they all attended 
Cross school. 

The Moyse family are scattered from one end of 
this great country to another but they all come back to 
the old homestead at Sedley as often as they can. 

The Wilfred Moyse Family 
by Wilfred Moyse 

I was born in 1919 on the Miller farm one and 
one-half miles south of Riceton, presently farmed by 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Maynard. I am told that my birth 
was attended by Mrs. E. Jones. 

In March of 1923, my parents, sister Evelyn and I 
moved north east of Riceton where my father rented a 
section of land from Gordon Brown. 

In 1926 we went to England for the winter. In the 
spring of 1927 when preparing for the return trip our 
mother died suddenly. 

I attended Cross School. During my school years 
I recall going to Regina to the hockey games on the 
special train provided for seeing the finals. 

In the spring of 1943 our family moved to Sedley 
to the farm my father had purchased in 1934. 

In December of 1943, Irene Pearce and I were 
married. She, the eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Garnet Pearce was born at Verwood, Sask. The 
Pearce family moved to Sedley in 1930. Irene and I 
farmed east of Sedley. 

In 1943 our son Neal was born. We continued 
farming there until 1959 when we moved to our 
present farm located three miles north of Bechard. 

Neal attended school at Sedley, Riceton and 
Milestone. During his school years he was active in 
Riceton 4-H club. After completing high school he 
enrolled in the School of Agriculture in Saskatoon, 
graduating in 1966. 

In 1967 he married Lorraine Coupal. They have 
three children, Scott born in 1971, Lori born in 1975 
and Brett born in 1978. 

In 1966 Neal began work with Feedrite Mills in 
Winnipeg. In 1967 he and Lorraine moved to Saska 
toon where he was employed by International Har 
vester Company for two years. His third and final 
year with this company was spent in Regina. In 1970 
he became a grain buyer for Pioneer Grain Company 
at Lajord. In 1971 they moved to Riceton where he 
was the Pioneer agent until 1976. 

In 1974 the former Jay Coupal farm south of 
Riceton was purchased. 

Irene was an active member of Mayflower Re 
bekah Lodge, Francis for many years until failing 
health prevented her from attending. She passed 
away in 1975. 
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In 1976 Neal and his family bought and moved 
the Bechard National Elevator house to my yard and 
we continue to farm together. 

In 1978 Edna Hill and I were married. Edna, the 
only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wm Hill was born at 
Kegworth, Saskatchewan. She and her parents lived 
in Lewvan from 1932 to 1957. Her interests lay in 
music and curling. She owned and operated the Gen 
eral Store business there for nine years before mov 
ing to Regina where she began working for the 
previous government in 1958. 

We live on the farm in the summer and in Regina 
during the winter months. In Regina, we attended 
Broadway United Church. 

The Ole and Toots Myberg Story · 
by Toots Myberg 

We were married January 1, 1928. We moved in 
to the Kinghorn house in Riceton. 

We lived there for two years, until we built the 
house across the street from Mr. and Mrs. Ed Graff. 

Ole was a grain buyer for the Pool and Reliance 
Grain Co. He also was agent for International Har 
vester, John Deere and Massey Harris farm machin 
ery. 

Life was very good to us. We had good health and 
many good friends in town and country. The winter's 
we spent most of our free time at the curling rink, 
curling, skating, bridge and hockey games. I be 
longed to the Ladies Community Club which served 
coffee, lunches and dinners for the curlers and 
bonspiels. 

Our daughter Marina was born in 1936 and we 
decided to move to Vancouver in 1939, where Ole 
was a shipwright in Burrard shipyards for many 
years. I was in Ladies fashions at Woodward's De 
partment Store for twenty-seven years. Ole passed 
away in 1968. 

The Ernie Nichols Story 
by Clara Kawuza (Nichols) 

Evalena Nichols came to Canada with her parents 
Mark and Mary Hill in 1905. She worked in Kronau 
at John Euteneier's store. 

Ernie Nichols came from London, Ontario and 
homesteaded in Findlater, Saskatchewan. Mr. and 
Mrs. Nichols were married November 3, 1909. They 
had a pool room and restaurant in 1910 and later 
farmed. 

Mr. and Mrs. Nichols had three children; Clara, 
Mark and Laurence. Mark only lived for one month 
and thirteen days - April 9-May 22, 1923. 

Mrs. Nichols was an active member in the Ladies 

Evalina and Ernest Nichols. 

Aid and a caring grandmother while Mr. Nichols was 
active in baseball and hockey. 

Mr. Nichols passed away March 17, 1951 at the 
age of sixty eight; Mrs. Nichols passed away October 
2, 1976 at the age of eighty six. 

Lawrence and Marie Nichols Story 
by Marie Nichols 

Lawrence Nichols attended school in Riceton. 
Marie Buckingham began her education at 

Yellow Grass School. She then attended Teacher's 
College in 1941 and taught before her marriage to 
Lawrence Nichols in 1946. Lawrence and Marie had 
four children: Ken, Maryallyn, and the twins Harold 
and Howard who were born at the home on the farm. 
Walter Spry and Pete Kawuza rushed Mrs. Graff, 
Mrs. Kemp and Grandma Nichols out over bad 
roads. News spread fast and neighbours came rush 
ing with extra clothes. 

After thirteen years of unsuccessful farming Ma 
rie went back teaching Dundee School north of 
Lumsden for two years. She then went to Cross 
School north of Riceton for two years. Then the 
family moved to Hudson Bay where Lawrence ran a 
pool room for six months until he bought the hotel at 
Stockholm, Saskatchewan where they lived for ten 
years. Marie taught one year at Outram, and six years 
in Stockholm. Then they sold the hotel and bought 
Moosomin Motel and stayed there for three years. 
Next they sold it and Lawrence ran the Gulf Service 
Station and cafe for six months. They finally moved 
to Regina. Marie works for the R.C.M.P. and has 
five wonderful grandchildren who make life worth 
living. 

The Tom and Emma O'Brien Story 
by members of the family 

Our father, Thomas Franklin O'Brien, was born 
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on June 1, 1896 in Campbellford, Ontario. He came 
west in 1911 to a farm operated by his brother-in-law 
and sister, Frank and Kathleen Cook. They resided 
west of the Henry Boesch farm. 

Our mother, Emma Lorina, was born on Novem 
ber 23, 1897 in the United States at Verona, N.D. My 
grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Gottlieb Boesch moved 
to the Gray district in 1905. She was active in the 
Homemakers Club and Altar Society in Riceton. She 
was a great gardener, born with a green thumb. I 
remember one year she canned peas in beer bottles 
(not easy hitting those small holes). She filled one too 
full one day and after cooking, it exploded all over 
the kitchen ceiling and walls - a nice splattered 
green! Mother knit siwash sweaters for most of her 
grandchildren. 

The Tom O'Brien family. Seated: Tom and Emma O'Brien with 
Jim, Douglas, Theresa, Irene, Gerald, Lois and Don. 

Our father was responsible in forming the first 
municipal health scheme. Mr. Gray of the P.F.R.A. 
and dad pushed for the construction of the Kronau 
Dam which is now known as the Oyama Parle. In 1971 
he was presented a Public Service Award in recogni 
tion of having served the R.M. of Lajord #128 from 
1938 to 1971 as councillor and also as Reeve. 

He was involved in the moving of the Riceton 
Sacred Heart church from the Kronau area to Riceton 
in the late thirties. He was chairman of Cross S. D. 
for many years and was also on the school field meet 
executive for both rural and town schools. He headed 
the hockey club in the thirties. Dad was also a Grand 
Knight of Knights of Columbus, Catholic Church. 

Mother and dad were married in a double wed 
ding ceremony with Henry Boesch and Lorretta Ball 
man on May 19, 1920. They celebrated their fiftieth 
wedding anniversary in 1970. Mother passed away 
on April 29, 1979. 

Some personal tragedies in their lives were: hav 
ing the barn burn to the ground; son Don needing 

delicate hip surgery in Rochester, Minnisota; son Jim 
in serious car accident and the usual ups and downs of 
raising seven active kids. 

Tom and Emma were parents of seven children, 
twenty-two grandchildren, and nineteen great-grand 
children. 

Gerald Walter - married Kathleen Jane Francis 
Allen on October 26, 1949. I attended rural school at 
Cross and high school in Riceton. When at Cross 
School, Clair Bobier, the principal, formed a school 
court of which I was appointed the first judge. Don 
and Melvin Stimson were lawyers. 

In school meets for several years we were 
coached by Clair Bobier, training for it by daily runs, 
etc. This training assisted in Cross winning the three 
trophies for rural schools, for softball, relay races, 
and total points. 

I had almost four years in the R.C.A.F. and 
trained in aero-engine mechanics. The last three 
years was with Communications Squadron at Sea 
Island, British Columbia. There I was appointed 
Sports Promoter for the squadron. 

My wife, Kay, is from Winnipeg. I met her 
through her sister who lived in Regina. We have three 
girls who attended school at Cross, Riceton and 
Milestone High. 

Colleen Mary married Donald Raymond Haider 
on October 1, 1970. They have two children; Quinn 
Patrick was born May 12, 1971, and Holly Lynn was 
born September 19, 1973. They live in Yorkton. 

Patricia Irene married Gillis Bechard on July 22, 
1972. They have two children; Che Exupere was born 
May 14, 1975, and Kelly was born May 21, 1977. 
They live in Sherwood Park, Alberta. 

Margaret Francis (Peggy) is single and lives in 
Sherwood Park, Alta. 

Some of my firsts were to guarantee $100 for 
finishing top in Sports Day baseball in the late forties 
and to announce all games play by play in the tourna 
ment. 

I have been chairman of Riceton Catholic Church 
for twenty years. We were part of the Lang, 
Milestone and Riceton Catholic Men's Club who 
sponsored the Sportsman's Dinners held in 
Milestone in the sixties. We had the Grey Cup there 
which was won by the Saskatchewan Roughriders in 
1966. 

Kay and I live on the home farm at Riceton. 
Tressa Catherine married Donald Keith Mal 

colm on June 8, 1941. They are divorced. She later 
married Donald Monroe Wilson on November 24, 
1969. They live in Victoria, B.C. and have three 
children. Rodney Vaughn Malcolm married Florence 
May Myers on May 6, 1967. They live in Edmonton, 
Alta. with their four children. Laura Lynne was born 
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October 25, 1967, Graham James was born Novem 
ber 6, 1969, Eric Douglas was born August 14, 1971, 
and Rodney Glenn. 

Wendy Lee Malcolm married William Leader on 
September 19, 1964. They are divorced. She later 
married John Piechuk on November 15, 1969. They 
live in New Jersey with their two children; Bert 
Leader, born February 20, 1965 and Jeffrey John 
Piechuk, born April 30, 1971. Darcy Jan Malcolm 
married Richard Studer on December 13, 1971. They 
were divorced. She later married Robert Schnitzer. 
They live in Minneapolis with their two children; 
Shonn Jacob Studer, born July 28, 1972 and Maxi 
Schnitzer. 

Irene Fern married Roscoe Henry Mooney on 
December 24, 1942. They live in Perth, Ont. with 
their two children. David James Mooney married 
Sandra Louise Gaven on September 20, 1968. They 
live in Toronto with their two children; Alison Chris 
ten, born May 26, 1971 and Jenifer Calen, born 
January 29, 1974. Clinton Michael Mooney married 
Norma Irene Thom on September 17, 1968. They live 
in Nova Scotia. They have four children; Erin Irene 
now deceased, David Barton born April 4, 1974, 
Jacob was born March 24, 1977, and Diedra Mar 
garet was born October 31, 1978. 

Donald James married Freda Weigl on August 
25, 1955. They live at Kelowna, B.C. They have two 
children: Donna Marie now deceased and Shelley 
Ann who married Keith Korecki on July 18, 1981. 
They live in Kelowna, B.C. 

James Francis married Helen Martha Tighe on 
June 15, 1963. They live in Toronto, Ont. with their 
two children; Stephen James was born November 5, 
1965 and Martha Lynne born July 14, 1967. 

Lois Isabelle married Frederick Wayne Hannah 
on September 6, 1952. They live in Regina and have 
three children. Joddy-Jo Anne married Spencer Ed 
ward Graham on December 27, 1975. They live in 
Regina and had two children; Kendra Dawna and 
Arin Lynn both born March 29, 1982. Arin is de 
ceased. 

Barbara Jane married Dennis Gilewicz on May 
28, 1977. They have one child Kristen Nicole born 
December 21, 1982. Gary Todd is single and lives in 
Regina. 

Douglas Thomas married Dona Angelina on 
June 18, 1960. They live in Flin Flon, Manitoba with 
their six children. Thomas Douglas was born March 
29, 1961; Karen Angela born May 16, 1962, Laura 
Anne born September 28, 1963, Maureen Lynne, 
born September 5, 1966, Dianne Gail, born May 21, 
1968, and Kevin Anthony born August 6, 1970. 

Memories by Jim O'Brien 
Field Day was started by Mr. Rogers, a teacher at 

Richardson. The schools paraded from Riceton 
School to the sports ground. Awards were given in 
the evening in front of the United Church. Entries 
were from Riceton, Gray, Estlin, Crocus Prairie, 
Henderson, Bristol and Cross Schools. 

The Experimental Farm at Indian Head supplied 
most of the trees in this area. Gordon Brown was one 
of the first farmers to "surface work" rather than 
plow, probably most influential in changing farming 
habits of the community. 

John P. Boesch was Master Farmer of Saskatche 
wan in 1934. 

Most of the drinking water of the community was 
supplied by either the Art Stimson or the J. P. Boesch 
wells. Frank Hill supplied the town with milk. 

To the east of the elevators was a stock loading 
platform used mainly during the war to ship scrap for 
the war effort. During this period many of the old 
steam engines etc. disappeared. 

The United Church was the scene of the annual 
'Fowl Supper, the Riceton Christmas Concert, the 
Bryant Oratorical Contests and most social events. 

With no hall, small dances were held in Riceton 
school and sports dances were held at either Chris 
Bohlken's or Fet Martin's barn. Music was supplied 
by Ses Kemp. 

The road next to the CNR tracks was finished 
about 1938, reducing the distance to Regina and to 
neighbors in Gray. 

Frank Forsberg converted a model T into a 
"bug" -very sporty looking. This vehicle changed 
hands several times. 

Frank Malcolm was the first local representative 
elected as MLA in 1944. 

Strong contenders in ladies curling were: Anna 
Place, Loretta Boesch, Ruth Miller. 

I remember: Mrs. Frank Kelly's cookies - for 
those who hadn't tasted them, they wouldn't know 
what they missed. 

Nellie Gibbons' "nine-day" pickles. 
Mrs. Stanick's chocolate cake. 

Gustav Arthur and Esther Estella Olson 
(nee Carlson) 
by Graydon A. Olson 

Gust and Esther farmed in the Gray district on the 
S ½ of Sec. 27, Twp 14, rge 18, W2 from the spring of 
1921 to the fall of 1940. 

Gust was born in Uddevulla, Sweden on July 8, 
1888 emigrating to Canada in 1909. He did farm 
chores for the first winter for a Mr. Lindley whose 
land was in the proposed town site of Lindley which 
was on the rail line from Regina to the international 
border. The rail line steel was laid in 1912 and the 
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Esther and Gust Olson with baby Graydon 1919. 

name Lindley was changed to Bechard, named after 
another early pioneer of that district. 

Gust, in the spring of 1910, joined his elder broth 
er Charlie, who was employed by Ira B. Cushing. 
Charlie, as engineer of the Big Four Tractor, and 
Gust, as plowman, broke up many of the green acres 
of prairie land that made up the farming districts of 
Riceton and Bechard. 

Once the land was broken up it was ready to be 
farmed and so Gust worked for Mr. Cushing for the 
following nine summers, attaining the much honored 
position of straw boss (foreman). Horses were used to 
pull the machinery and Mr. Cushing had quite a 
number of outfits which were required to farm his 
large acreage. 

There was considerable work during the summer 
season. Early in the spring the land was tilled and 
seeded, during the mid summer months the farmer 
prepared a portion, generally a third of his land, by 
plowing it for the following year's crop. The last 
operation, harvesting, climaxed the farm cycle for 
the year. 

The standing grain was cut and tied in bundles by 
a binder. During cutting Gust and Charlie were bind 
ermen. They operated the binders and drove the four 
horses which pulled the machines. Stookers and har 
vest hands then set the bundles upright into stooks. 
The grain cured in the stook, which shed the fall rains 
as well. The stooks were picked up and taken to the 
threshing machine to be threshed. Threshing was 
done by a separator, so named as it separated the 
grain from the straw. A tractor which could be run by 
steam, gas or kerosene, drove the separator with an 
endless belt. 

Wagons with bundle racks on them, drawn by a 
team of horses, brought the stooks from the field to 
the outfit. The large threshing outfits had a third 

A. and 8. The watch presented to Gustav A. Olson in 1929 by 
C. W. Williams for the best wheat crop. The watch is now the 
property of son Gordon. 

piece of equipment, a stook loader. This was drawn 
by four horses and loaded the sheaves into the racks. 
Gust drove the stook loader on the Cushing outfit and 
had a helper, the hound, a hand that picked up the 
bundles that the loader missed or that fell off the rack 
while it was being loaded. 

During the winter months much of the hired farm 
labor sought work elsewhere. Gust did likewise and, 
through relatives located in the mining areas of the 
State of Pennsylvania, spent many of his winters 
mining hard coal (steam coal). It was during this 
period of winter work that he met Esther, daughter of 
mining boss John Carlson. Gust and Esther were 
married in Chicago in 1917. 

Esther was born July 2, 1898 in Bitumen, Penn 
sylvania. 

The winter of 1918, Gust and Esther were em 
ployed by the Canadian Pacific Railway, in their 
mines at Kimberly, British Columbia. Their first 
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child, a son Graydon Arthur, was born in the 
Cranbrook Hospital on January 20, 1918. 

Gust, Esther and Graydon returned to the Cush 
ing farm for another season which was from April 1 
to October 31. They stayed that winter to do chores as 
they had been given the opportunity to start farming 
for themselves in the spring. Leaving the Cushing 
farm on a spring day early in May, 1921 for the land 
they had rented in the Bristol district which was five 
miles from Gray and about eight miles from Riceton, 
they arrived at their destination in the late afternoon. 
It was here that the Olsons were to spend the next 
nineteen years. Three more children were to comple 
ment the Olsons - Esther Estella Olson, our moth 
er's name sake, born April 20, 1922; Florence May, 
born May 25, 1924 and Gordon Gustav born Novem 
ber 1, 1936. 

The Olson family lived through the dirty thirties 
on the farm at Gray and though money was scarce, 
Gust being a good farmer and stockman made it 
possible for Esther, who was an excellent home 
maker and a good mother, to have us clothed, fed and 
given an adequate education. One of the highlights of 
Gust's farming career was the winning of a gold 
watch in the fall of 1926. The landlord, Charlie 
Williams, gave the farmer having the highest crop 
yield from some eighty sections of land that he 
owned in Estlin, Gray, Riceton and Bechard farming 
districts, a Howard pocket watch that had a solid gold 
case. 

Billy Martin did our threshing in the early twen 
ties. Gust would run the stook loader for his outfit, 
which was one of the largest Rumely engines and 
separators that were sold. Gust had a crop of Garnet 
wheat in 1928 that he was about to lose from shelling. 
The Lafoy brothers, George and Doc, had a new IHC 
Harvester 11 combine so he had them come in and 
straight combine it. We passed through the depres 
sion and by 1940 the land started to yield bountiful 
grain crops again. The land that we had farmed for so 
many years was sold and in the fall of 1940 we moved 
to northern Saskatchewan to what had been a cord 
wood town, in Chelan. We farmed for two years but 
Gust did not care to farm any longer so he sold out 
and moved into town. I had met and married Ann 
Loewen, the daughter of a grain buyer in Riceton. We 
were married in October, 1937. We now had a family 
so moved back to Rice ton. 

Gust and Esther lived in Chelan for the next nine 
years. Esther was associated with the Lutheran 
church in the town as well as being a member of the 
local ladies aid. She became ill in the early part of 
June 1952 and was flown to Regina General Hospital 
but passed on on June 15 of that year. Gust moved 
back to Riceton to live in the same yard with the 

oldest daughter Esther, Mrs. Leo Hill. He lived in 
Riceton and looked after Gordon until Gordon was 
educated. His latter days were passed visiting his 
many friends, with memories of the past and the part 
he had in settling of a new land. Gust passed away at 
his home on November 15, 1954. 

John Edward Olson 
by Graydon Arthur Olson 

Uncle John was born in a small town in Sweden 
- Uddevulla, in 1896 on July 5. John came to 
Canada in the early teens to be with his two elder 
brothers, Charlie and Gust. He worked at farm labor 
for a few years after which he became a carpenter on 
an elevator construction crew. In the year of 1926 he 
became my father's partner in farming. It was not too 
long after that that he was able to rent more land in the 
Riceton district. Mr. E. Smith had a section and one 
half which John farmed as a renter until after World 
War II at which time he purchased it. The land 
location was Sec. 34, Twp. 13, Rge 18, W2. He had 
sold the half to a neighbor prior to his death. 

John was a Mason and during his more active 
years he attended the Masonic Hall in Gray, Sas 
katchewan. He spent most of his winters in Regina or 
visiting relatives in other parts of Canada or the 
United States. 

Uncle, after a successful farm career, retired to 
Regina for the remainder of his life. He had good 
health until the very end which came suddenly with a 
heart attack on February 6, 1971. 

Graydon and Ann Olson 
by Graydon Arthur Olson 

I was the oldest in a family of four children born 
to Gustav and Esther Olson. They were employed by 
the Canadian Pacific Railway in their Kimberly, Brit 
ish Columbia ore mines at the time of my birth which 
was on January 20, 1918, in the Cranbrook Hospital. 
Ann, my wife, is the daughter of a Mr. and Mrs. J. E. 
Loewen. Julius at that time, was a grain buyer in the 
town ofRiceton. Ann was born in Memon, Saskatch 
ewan on September 20, 1917. We were married in the 
fall of 1937. I had been farming with my father so 
continued until the land we were renting was sold, in 
the fall of 1940. Ann, our two boys and I moved with 
dad and mother to the Chelan district. We were able 
to purchase and rent sufficient land to farm with the 
tractor. Ill health forced dad to sell out in the spring of 
1943. Ann and I moved back to Riceton that same 
spring. We now had four children, two boys and two 
girls. 

I was able to obtain employment with the Lajord 
Municipality driving the cat on the municipal road 
outfit. I worked for the municipality until that fall 
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Seated: Ann and Graydon Olson. Darla, Carol Ann, Doreen, 
Marilyn, Cathie, Rene, Laverne. Missing: Garfield. 

when I received my military call-up. Ann and the 
four children lived in Riceton during the war. I ob 
tained my discharge from the army in April 1946. I 
went to work for Uncle John on his farm. I worked 
for three years for him, spent some time picking up 
the carpenter trade and did other odd jobs round the 
district. 

About this time I was given the Riceton school 
janitorial service as Mr. Kemp, the previous janitor, 
had passed on. Along with that work I went to work 
for Leo M. Hill, my brother-in-law, and later for his 
brother Max. 

I had purchased a small house on the main street 

Ann and Graydon Olson - 45 wedding anniversary. 

and was constantly either adding to it or fixing it up. 
The family had increased to eight, three boys and 
five girls. When the opportunity presented itself to 
obtain a larger home, we did so by purchasing the Al 
Martin residence. We stayed in the town until the 
summer of 1976 when we moved to Regina. Darla, 
the youngest daughter went to University. I still drove 
out to Riceton to work for another year and then took 
permanent work in Regina. I became an employee of 
Gulf Canada and remained with them until February, 
1983. 

The names of our children, their wives or hus 
bands and their families are as follows: 

Laverne married Marlene Dixon. They have a 
son Corey and live in Winnipeg. 

Rennie married Mary Anne Schleger. They have 
three children, Todd, Tamie and Troy and they live in 
Regina. 

Carol married Nigel Davis of Bermuda. They 
have three children, Mason, Darla and Nicole. They 
live in Bermuda. 

Marilyn married Eldon Richardson. They have 
three children, Blayne, Kim and Adaire. They live in 
Riceton. 

Garfield married Debbie McAdam. They have 
two children, Narda and Bradley and they live in Red 
Deer, Alberta. 

Kathy married John Wasylowich. They have 
three children, Blair, Carman, and Darren. They 
lived in Central Butte. 

Doreen married Gary Morris. They have four 
children, Victor, Angela, Sandra and Tricia. They 
live in LaRonge, Sask. 

Darla is single and lives in Regina. 
Ann and I still live in Regina. We are retired from 

the work world. Ann still does charity work through 
the church, printing Bible stories in Braille. I read 
quite a bit and do some writing. I also have a hobby in 
Saskatchewan Wildlife Association activities. I am a 
member of the organization. 

Ann and I enjoy good health and intend to take 
full advantage of the remaining time we have, travel 
ling and participating in the many activities available 
to the senior citizens. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Orr 
researched by W. E. Moats 

Tom Orr worked at the Bryce farm, Arcola before 
he came to the Riceton district. The Bryce farm was 
famous for its Clydesdale horses which did well in 
Canadian show rings. While farming on his own Tom 
had Clydesdale horses including a stallion and a fast 
Standard Bred mare for transportation. 

Tom farmed W½-ll-13-17-W2. He married Mar 
garet Wallace in 1920. A son Jack was born in 1923. 
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Maggie and Tom Orr, 1938. 

They lived with Kelly Crawford for a couple of years 
while he built them a house on their own land. 

During the first few years, Margaret Orr had 
found the isolation and loneliness hard to bear, so 
when the telephone came in, in 1923-24, she used it 
constantly. She was active in the community, a mem 
ber of church choir and she belonged to Eastern Star 
at Gray. 

In 1934, Tom was appointed agricultural repre 
sentative for Assiniboia district and continued work 
ing for the Saskatchewan government until moving to 
Montreal in the 1950's where he died shortly after 
wards. 

Mrs. Orr died May 15, 1983 in her ninety-second 
year. Jack Orr left the Riceton community around 
1934. He served in the army during World War II. 
After the war he was an official in the Teamster's 
union in Montreal. He died shortly after his mother 
in Montreal in 1983. 

Otto and Minnie Otten 
by Otto Bohlken 

Otto Otten came from Iowa to work for Fred 
Bohlken. On May 10, 1914 he married Minnie 
Bohlken, daughter of Fred and Theresa Bohlken. 
They were married in Iowa. Minnie's wedding dress 

Mrs. Otten and seven of her children- Lena, Fred, John, Ray, 
Ted, Clarence and Laura. 

was made by Mrs. Bob McKim and they all said how 
beautiful it was. Otto's father purchased land in the 
Riceton district so Minnie and Otto came back to 
farm. They broke quite a lot of prairie as Otto had a 
large Rumely tractor and a large breaking plow. They 
also did custom threshing. They moved into Riceton 
as Otto ran the Monarch lumber yard. 

In 1926, they moved to Outlook, Montana where 
they looked after a billard hall. Otto died in 1943. 
Minnie then cooked for a school in Outlook for nine 
years. In 1953 she moved to Kalispell where most of 
the children were. They were blessed with twelve 
children. Nine were born in Riceton and three at 
Outlook. There were four girls and eight boys. The 
children born at Riceton were brought into the world 
with the help of two midwives - Mrs. Graff and 
Mrs. Kemp. 

Five sons were in military service and Minnie 
kept a flag with five stars hung in the window. They 
all came back. Leonard, the youngest boy, died in 
1958 and Fred in 1971. Minnie passed away in 1980 at 
eighty-six years old. At the time of her death, she had 
thirty-nine grandchildren, sixty-six great grand 
children and ten great great grandchildren. Otto, 
Minnie and Leonard are buried in the Outlook ceme 
tery and Fred in the Riceton cemetery. 

The Fred Otten Family 
by Florence Otten 

Frederick Herman (Fritz) Otten, son of Otto and 
Minnie Otten, was born at Riceton, Saskatchewan on 
June 10, 1916. The family moved to Outlook, Mon 
tana in 1926. Fred returned to Riceton to his grand 
mother's farm at the age of twelve. 

I, Florence Inez Sothe, was born in Kenora, 
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Florence Otten holding Cheryl, Fred Otten, Janet, Brian, Val 
erie, Barry and Dale. 

Ontario on July 23, 1917; the family moved to Hyas, 
Saskatchewan a year later. I lived in Hyas with my 
family until 1936, then moved to Winnipeg, Man 
itoba and later to Arran, Saskatchewan where I met 
Fred, who was my brother-in-law, Herman Bohlken's 
nephew. Fred and I were married in 1939, so my 
sister, Iola, also became my aunt by marriage. We 
lived on the farm of Fred's grandmother, Theresa 
Bohlken, north-east of Riceton. Two children were 
born to us while living on her farm: Frederick Dale 
(May 12, 1941) and Barry Roland (February 18, 
1944). We moved to Otto Bohlken's half-section one 
mile south where Valerie Joan (January 24, 1946), 
Janet Dawne (October 31, 1949), and Brian John 
(August 10, 1952) were added to our family. Fred 
farmed with his Uncle Otto Bohlken until 1955 when 
the family moved into Riceton and Fred was em 
ployed as a grain elevator agent for Searle Grain Co. 
Our last child, Cheryl Inez (November 27, 1956), 
was born to us while living in town. Fred stayed with 
the elevator company until 1965 when the family 
moved to Regina. He worked as a caretaker for 
various city schools until his death in November 
1971. 

Mother and Dad Sothe moved to Riceton from 
Hyas around 1956. Mother passed away in 1962 and 
Dad in 1963. They and Fred are buried in the Riceton 
cemetery. 

The family were regular attendants at the 
Lutheran Church in town, participating in building 
the church, on the church board, me in Women's 
Missionary Society and the children and I in Sunday 
School and Vacation Bible School. Fred was town 
rink ice-maker; and rink caretaker for a number of 

years. He was also an avid curler and curled in some 
bonspiels with his children Dale, Barry, Valerie, and 
Janet. 

Dale attended Cross School and Riceton School 
where he completed grade eleven. He married Karen 
Hannan in 1960 and they are parents of three children 
- Shelley, Trenton, and Melissa. They reside in 
Grande Cache, Alberta. 

Barry attended Cross, Riceton and Milestone 
Schools where he completed grade eleven. He mar 
ried Charlene Benjamin in 1969; two children were 
born to them - Rhonda and Trevor. 

Valerie attended Cross, Riceton and Milestone 
Schools where she graduated with grade twelve. She 
married Michael Schauenberg in 1975. They have 
four children - Bonnie, Ian, Kevin and Sean. They 
reside in Balgonie, Saskatchewan. 

Janet attended Riceton, Milestone and Regina 
Schools where she graduated with grade twelve. She 
married Bill Sweeney in 1967 and they had a daugh 
ter, Christine. They were divorced in 1977. Janet 
married Vern Gunther in 1980 and a daughter, Tavia, 
was born to them. 

Brian attended Riceton and Regina Schools 
where he completed grade eleven. He married Janice 
Konanz in 1973. They have a son, Jason, and reside 
in Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Cheryl attended Riceton and Regina Schools 
where she graduated with grade twelve. She married 
Jack Stroh in 1980. Jack has a daughter, Kara, from a 
previous marriage. They reside in Regina. 
Reminisces: 

The wide open prairie was quite different from 
the abundance of trees I had come from. The 
gorgeous sunset displays always delighted me and 
the ability to see for miles in any direction and sense 
the peace and quiet of the country was a source of 
wonder to me. Getting used to the wild prairie winds 
which blew hard all night long was something which 
took awhile. When we moved out of Grandma 
Bohlken's treed yard to the bald prairie, I used to 
dream during the wind storms that our little bun 
galow was floating merrily along the open fields on 
some gusty windy nights. 

Having five energetic children on the farm led to 
events that were good and oftentimes otherwise. 
There were the times Barry fell in the cistern and was 
fished out; the time the little chicks were piled in 
fence post holes their father had dug. I know our 
hearts were trembling in fear or Fred's hair and tem 
per were raised before things were brought under 
control. I thank God Barry's life was spared. The 
children adored their old horse, Bella, whom they 
would ride on horseback over to Uncle Otto's to give 
their cousins, Lois and Gloria, a ride. At times Bella 
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would decide enough was enough and she would 
buck one or two off. 

In town, Cheryl had an unfortunate accident in 
the basement of the Riceton School. On the board 
floor she cut her knee and it developed blood poison 
ing. She was in hospital for a week. Something good 
came out of the accident for a cement floor was 
installed soon after. 

I remember the years when Brian had to wear a 
brace and go around with crutches. At seven years of 
age he was diagnosed as having "Leg Perthes" dis 
ease. It didn't keep a good guy down though; he 
could outwalk us and climb trees (he wasn't sup 
posed to). At the age of fourteen he was declared 
better than new by the doctor and is a hard-working, 
fit young man of thirty today. There are many happy 
memories of table-laden Christmases and birthday 
parties, first with the Oltmanns, Bohlkens and 
Crawfords on the farm, then with Herman and Iola 
Bohlken, their family and ours, when we moved to 
town. God has been good, my children are and have 
been His greatest blessing to me. 

My hope and aspirations for our future genera 
tions is that their love would be completely sincere, 
to hate what is evil, to hold onto what is good. To love 
one another warm ly and to show respect for one 
another. To work hard and not be lazy. To serve the 
Lord with a heart of devotion. To let their hope keep 
them joyful. To be patient in their troubles, and not 
forget to pray at all times for others and for them 
selves. To not be proud, but accept humble tasks. To 
do everything on their part to live at peace with all 
men and share their belongings with one who is in 
need. Bless, not curse others, and God will bless 
them. The above is from Romans 12:9-18. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Pare Story 
by Florence Baker 

Joseph Pare was born July 31, 1892, in Napier 
ville, Quebec, the son of Lucien Pare and Odeline 
Turgeon. He was one of eight children, five boys and 
two girls. As a young man, "Joe" as he was called, 
came west in 1910 and worked as a farm hand for Tom 
Quigley, Louis Coupal, Honorius Bechard and the 
Bechard Bros. who all resided in the Lajord and 
Sedley area. Although Joseph Pare had no schooling, 
and no training on a farm he became very adept at 
reading and some writing. Although he has never 
been a good speller he always wrote and still does 
write words as he sounds them out. 

While working on these different farms and when 
tractors began to make an appearance it did not take 
Joe long to have a general knowledge of tractors and 
he soon became a regular tractor operator. It was 
while he worked for some of these farmers, who at 

one time or another were breaking up land in order to 
put them in shape for crops, Joe was sent to break up 
land in the Bechard and Lewvan area. Two of those 
pieces of land were where the Abello farm now 
stands and a piece of land that belonged to Charles 
and ''Grandma MacDonald'', as everyone called her. 
Joe also spent two seasons running "Rumely" trac 
tors for Jos. Coupal and the Bechard Bros. Joseph 
Pare married Helen Wickler on April 16, 1914. 

Helen was born in Poland but came to Canada as 
a very young girl. She came from a large family who 
had settled in Winnipeg, Manitoba and following the 
death of her father, and as her mother was an invalid, 
the entire family was placed in an orphanage oper 
ated by the Grey Nuns. At the age of ten or eleven, 
she came to Regina with some of the nuns and 
worked in the hospital laundry. It was while she was 
there that she became acquainted with Mrs. Severin 
Bechard, who was a patient at the hospital. When it 
came time for Mrs. Bechard to go home she had one 
desire, to take this young girl Helen with her. That is 
how Helen Wickler came to be in the Sedley area 
where she met Joe Pare. They were married in Sedley 
by Father Janssen. 

After working at the Bechard 's for a short while 
Joe and Helen moved to town in 1917 where he began 
working in a butcher shop run by Homer Dupius. Joe 
later acquired the Imperial Oil Agency from Bill 
Wheeler. In 1919, he bought the dray business, and in 
1925 he was successful in being an elevator agent for 
Western Grain, a position he held for ten years. In 
1935, times were bad and Joe went to work for the 
Federal Grain, where he remained until they closed 
the elevator in 1937 for a short while. In 1937, Joe 
and his son Gabriel had a chance to go to work on a 
hog and sheep ranch, so they took that chance and 
moved to Ste. Rose de Lac, Man. The rest of the 
family followed when the school year was completed 
in June. 

When Joe became ill in 1939 the family moved to 
Winnipeg where he remains today. When his health 
improved, Joe obtained a job as steampipe fitter for 
an abbatoir first and then for the St. Charles Hotel, a 
position he held for many years until he retired. 
Joseph Pare died on May 6, 1983 in his ninety-first 
year. Helen Pare died on June 14, 1962 from diabetes 
and cancer. 

Joseph and Helen Pare had a family of five, two 
girls and three boys: Florence was born May 16, 1918 
and is married to Leonard Baker. They farm in the 
Bechard area and have a family of three. 

Gabriel was born May 2, 1919. He was killed in 
action with the Winnipeg Grenadiers at Hong Kong 
in December, 1940. He never married. 

Jeanette was born April 11, 1921. She is married 
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to Wilfrid Lake who is a claims investigator for the 
Canadian National Railway in Winnipeg. He has 
worked there for forty years. They have one adopted 
boy. Wilf was also a member of the Canadian Air 
Force. 

Joseph (Jr.) was born March 15, 1923. He married 
and has a family of nine. Joseph is president and 
salesman for his own enterprise and resides in Win 
nipeg. He belonged to the Canadian Forces in En 
gland. 

Edward was born June 18, 1925. He married 
Gladys Young and they have a family of two boys and 
one girl. Eddie has worked for Winnipeg City Hydro 
as a first class stationary engineer for thirty-two 
years. He resides in Transcona, Man. He also was a 
member of the Canadian Air Force during the war. 

The J. T. Parsons Story 
by J. Parsons 

I was born and raised on a small farm in Corn 
wall, England and arrived in the Lang district as a 
farm immigrant, in July 1926. I was young, not quite 
eighteen years of age, but hoping to make my fortune 
in the prairie grain fields. I had promised my mother I 
would return home that same fall. I was fortunate in 
securing a position with a family named Vanstone. 
As a family they were very good to this green young 
Englishman and I still have contact with one of the 
sons. 

I shall never forget my first day of work - 
stooking in a two hundred acre field, a far cry from 
the small fields of Cornwall. I consoled myself by 
thinking that I was making $4 per day (sixteen shill 
ings in English money) and later on $5 per day spike 
pitching into the threshing machine. I remained with 
the Vanstones until the late fall. Through the good 
offices of another Englishman, Frank Burden, I was 
able to secure a position with Ernie Jones who 
farmed in the district south east of Riceton. Ernie was 
married and had sons, Leo and Claude, and daugh 
ters, Maude and Rhoda, all young children. They all 
accepted me as one of the family and were always 
very kind to me. Ernie farmed one and a quarter 
sections of land, had twenty-two head of horses, 
three or four cattle, a few pigs and a few chickens. He 
needed a hired hand to look after the chores in the 
winter and to carry on next spring on a permanent 
basis. I recall that I received an awful lot of kidding 
from Ethel (Mrs. Jones) regarding my Comish ac 
cent. She was American by birth. I soon discovered 
that Ernie liked to do his share of kidding about 
working conditions in western Canada during the 
winter months. I did have some misgivings when he 
said the western snowstorms were so bad that they 
had to string a line from the house to the barn to 

prevent getting lost. Ernie was planning to go back to 
England, along with Tom Moon and Frank Burden, 
for the winter months and I would be more or less 
alone to look after the stock, etc. Mrs. Jones and 
family did remain for some weeks after Ernie left but 
eventually she took off for the States. I was alone in 
the great wild west. 

It was a really cold winter, heavy snows and 
blizzards. However, before the family left I was in 
structed to use the stone boat and pile horse manure 
around the base of the house to keep the frost out. I 
thought it a very questionable procedure, but soon 
found out that every farmer did the same. My first 
experience of frost bite was when Mrs. Jones was 
helping me to put up the storm windows. It was 
already awfully cold and I noticed that her nose had 
turned white. On mentioning to her, she merely 
rubbed her nose with snow. 

The Jones' family was quite active in the small 
church at Riceton and as I had had a Methodist family 
back-ground, it was only natural that I become in 
volved. We formed a "Young Peoples Society" un 
der the Rev. Johnson. In the winter time we drove in 
eight to ten miles by either cutter or sleigh. Roads 
were blocked with snow and, of course, there were 
few cars, although Ernie had an old Essex, which was 
not very reliable. The Model T car was the most 
popular. 

Ernie came back in the spring, and it was a busy 
time for the farmer. The horses had to be brought in 
from running free on the prairie ( or in the section). 
They had to be clipped, curried and fed in prepara 
tion for the spring work. 

Meanwhile, Ernie had hired another green En 
glishman to commence work on a permanent basis in 
the spring. His name was Bert Gynn. Bert was a great 
worker and companion indeed. We became firm 
friends. Needless to say, we both had our learning 
difficulties. Bert, like myself, had been raised on the 
farm and soon adjusted. Driving six or eight head of 
horses however, was a far cry from the two horse 
teams we were used to in England. To make matters 
worse, it was a terribly wet spring and the prairie 
gumbo was sometimes more than we had bargained 
for, but under Ernie's direction, understanding and 
help, we both got by. 

We used to get up quite early, usually about 4:30 
a.m. Some mornings it was very frosty and cold. One 
morning we got to the barn and Bert discovered that 
nature was calling. Much to his chagrin he found out 
that he had put his long underwear on back to front 
and he had to competely undress in the chilling 
atmosphere of the barn to correct the situation . Bert 
was not given to bad language, but this morning was 
an exception. 
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Striking out over a mile with a three furrow 
plough pulled by eight head of horses in a straight 
line is no mean accomplishment. I am sure that 
tractor operators doing the same job would find it 
much easier with a tractor. These were problems and 
challenges that green immigrants had to face. 

I believe it was the fall of 1927 that the communi 
ty of Riceton organized and decided to build a skat 
ing and curling rink. Farmers, hired hands and local 
residents of Riceton turned out to help. When the 
snows came, we used horse-drawn drags to push the 
snow off the roads, so that the cars would get in to the 
rink site to continue the volunteer work. Thank God, 
in those days there was no talk of eight to twelve hour 
shifts or unions to disrupt our activities. Many out 
standing curlers have come from rinks such as was 
erected in Rice ton. 

Another unusual activity was that at the first sign 
of a good thaw in the spring, we could get out the 
water tanks and haul water for the summer months. It 
was stored in a cistern below the house, and we used 
this water for house and drinking purposes. It seemed 
strange to me after being used to springs and wells. 

By the summer and fall of 1930 the horses were 
losing their popularity and tractors, power machin 
ery of every description were taking over. Farms with 
twenty or thirty horses were now down to six or seven 
and many with just one or two horse team. The price 
of grain was very poor and the dirty-thirties were 
threatening. I decided to apply for the R.C.M.P. and 
was accepted in September of 1930. Regretfully in 
some respects, I had to leave the Jones' and start an 
entirely new life. It was a good move for me as my 
thirty-five years was a tremendous experience. I look 
back on my early experiences in the Lang and 
Riceton areas with a great deal of pleasure, although 
my children will never believe that I used to get up at 
4:30 a.m., milk one or two cows, feed, curry and 
harness eight head of horses and be hooked up in the 
field and be ready to go at six a.m. Those were the 
days! 

Many of the people I used to know are gone - 
Tom Moon, Ernie Jones, Tommy Spry, Bert Gynn, 
Frank Hill, the post master at Riceton whose name 
escapes me, Ethel Jones and many others. They were 
all good people with a lively interest in the communi 
ty. My brother, Sam, also started his Canadian life in 
the Lang and Riceton area. He went on to earn a B. A. 
and a Doctor of Divinity degree. Frank Burden is still 
alive and well here in Victoria at the age of ninety. 

John (Jack) and Helen Paton Story 
by the Paton family 

Jack was born on February 27, 1886 at Middleton 
Murroes, a farm five miles from Dundee, Scotland. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Paton on their 50 anniversary September, 
1970. Their family - Cora, Sandy, Lindsey, Mac and Jac- 
queline. 

His father worked under contract to farm owners, and 
as a result, the family moved periodically. He at 
tended schools at Tealing, Murroes, Newtyle and 
Maine until he was twelve years of age, when, as was 
the custom, he hired out to one of the local land 
owners. 

His two older brothers and his two sisters had 
moved to Dundee to work, and his mother persuaded 
his father to move as well so in 1904, he commenced 
work with the city of Dundee and in 1905, Jack 
followed. He obtained employment with the Dundee 
Eastern Co-op Society driving a delivery wagon, 
starting work at seven a.m. and finishing late in the 
evening. 

At that time, the Canadian government was en- 
couraging immigration and Jack wanted to go but his 
mother said he was too young. However, shortly 
after, his brother, Dave, decided to go to Hamilton, 
Ontario, so the two of them sailed from Glasgow on 
March 10, 1906. Three days out, the engines on the 
not-so-good ship Sardinian broke down, and it was 
not until March 25 that the boat docked in Halifax. 

In Hamilton, Jack obtained employment with the 
Toronto, Hamilton and Buffalo Railroad, but shortly 
thereafter, moved to Toronto where he worked for a 
draying concern, W. K. Colville Cartage. In 1909, he 
moved to a job with the Canada Paper Company and 
in 1912, moved west to Yellow Grass, Saskatchewan. 
In 1917 he took over the elevator in Bechard, where 
he worked for the Western until retirement to his 
farm in 1945. 

Helen was born December 31, 1897 in 
Cambridge, Ohio, the daughter of James and Rachel 
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Lindsey. She attended school there until she was 
twelve, when the family moved to Humeston, Iowa, 
where her father ran a draying business. At this time, 
agents for Canadian companies were canvassing 
American towns for settlers for the prairies so in 
1912, the family moved by train to Wilcox, Saskatch 
ewan. 

Her mother had been a school teacher by profes 
sion, so, following in her footsteps, Helen entered 
Normal School in Weyburn, and taught in a number 
of country schools, the last one being Badger Hill 
School, where she met Jack. They were married on 
December 29, 1920 by Rev. Tyndal of Lewvan. That 
year, Western Grain built a bungalow for them in 
Bechard. 

When the general store burned down shortly after 
their marriage, they took over the Post Office until 
the new one was built. They provided meals to indi 
viduals who found themselves in Bechard at meal 
times, such as travellers, or groups of men, such as 
those who built the Federal elevator. When the music 
teacher came to Bechard, their house, was where the 
lessons were given. 

The family attended Crocus Plains United 
Church until it was disbanded, at which time their 
membership was transferred to Riceton. Helen was a 
member of The Helping Hand at Crocus Plains, and 
was on the executive of the Women's Missionary 
Society in Rice ton. Jack served as a member of the 
Board of Riceton United Church. 

In 1923, Jack joined the Masonic Lodge in Lang, 
and worked his way through the chairs, serving two 
years Worshipful Master during the war. At this time, 
Helen was actively involved in the formation of the 
Bechard Homemakers Club, and, during the war, in 
Red Cross activities. 

The years on the elevator were difficult for Jack as 
he was bothered by dust, and they knew they would 
eventually have to leave so in 1929, they bought a 
quarter-section near Bechard, where, over the years, 
they built up the farm which is still in the family. 
Earnings from the elevator, as well as the oil agency 
which Jack operated, enabled them to survive the 
depression without losing everything, as so many 
unfortunate families did. 

During their years in Bechard, five children were 
born to them. Lindsey in 1921, Jacqueline in 1924, 
Cora in 1926, Sandy in 1929, and Mac in 1931. 
Lindsey is in Toronto and Sandy in Vancouver. Jac 
queline passed away in Wolf Point, Montana in 1980 
and Cora, after suffering a severe injury in 1975, is 
living in Regina. Mac took over the family farm, and 
with his family, continues to live in Bechard. 

In 1959, Jack and Helen purchased a house in 
Regina and have resided there ever since. They be- 

long to Argyle Road Baptist Church, where Helen is 
still acitive, and still enjoy visiting with Bechard old 
timers. 

The Lindsey Paton Story 
by Lindsey Paton 

My earliest recollections of Bechard go back to 
the mid 1920's when it was a community of hope, 
sandwiched between Lewvan and Riceton. The only 
business we could lay claim to was the general store, 
whereas our two neighboring towns had banks and 
cafes, schools and churches, and in the case of 
Lewvan a lumber yard. They had sidewalks as well, 
but we had none of the frills and a trip to the next town 
was a momentous event. We hoped we would even 
tually receive these marks of civilization but the 
closest we came was the day the municipality built a 
wooden sidewalk from our house, past the store, to 
the Bruce's home. 

We did have one thing the others did not - a 
burnt out basement which had sat beneath Broder's 
store. This building was constructed before my time 
but according to legend, it was an impressive edifice, 
but one night it burned to the ground. All that re 
mained was the concrete-walled basement, and the 
charred furnace and boiler, for it had been steam 
heated, surely one of the few in the area at that time to 
have this modern convenience. The children were 
forbidden to play near it because it usually had water 
in it so, naturally, it was one of our favorite spots. 

In these years, the Williams family lived in the 
station and they used the freight shed for their 
garage. They owned a Model T, which they drove up 
the railway embankment onto the platform and while 
they were no doubt breaking C.N .R. regulations, I 
suppose they were never reported because no one 
wanted to risk losing the chance of a car ride. Across 
the street (road) from the station lived the Voss fam 
ily and they are remembered by me because of the 
huge garden they had every year. They had a large 
family so it was likely needed. 

Since my father operated a bulk gas dealership as 
well as an elevator there were many opportunities to 
visit out of town people and one of my favorite places 
was the Buffum farm. They raised sheep and pure 
bred Aberdeen Angus cattle, both of which were a 
little unusual at the time. They also had a silo, which 
was the only one around. If the weather outside was 
bad one could always spend hours indoors reading 
the National Geographies, and it was said they had 
every issue ever printed. 

Like other children I attended Badger Hill 
School. This often meant walking and initially that 
meant we passed what was known as the School 
Section, an unbroken six hundred and forty acres of 
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virgin prairie. Eventually father decided we were old 
enough to drive a horse so we got a gray mare and a 
two wheeled cart. This was better than walking but 
there were many more bad experiences than good and 
looking back, that was probably the time I decided 
that I was not cut out for country life. 

After the market crashed in 1929, the great de 
pression set in and for me, the foretaste of what was 
to come was one of the early winters, when it never 
snowed and the dust drifted around the buildings like 
snowdrifts. Standing in line at the railway station 
awaiting our tum for vegetables shipped in from 
Ontario, and the plague of grasshoppers which liter 
ally ate the paint from houses are other vivid memo 
ries. In looking back, it amazes me how our parents 
could manage to feed and clothe us through those 
lean years and still, everyone seemed to have fun. 
Not that we were any different from other families 
and perhaps what pulled everyone through was the 
common bond which ran through the community and 
the willingness to help one another. Everyone 
learned to appreciate the value of the dollar and while 
we did not know it then, we are perhaps the better for 
it now. 

Recreation was pretty well limited to school 
sports and listening to radio broadcasts, which was 
something of a novelty even in the 1930's, if only 
because of the difficulty in tuning in any given sta 
tion. Bechard seldom had enough men to field a 
baseball team, in only a very few years did we have a 
rink and our athletes tended to play with nearby 
towns. 

It was in the early 1930's that Art Downes took 
over the running of the Northern elevator and I be 
came close friends with him and with Rene Bechard. 
Many nights we sat in his office playing cards or 
listening to the broadcast of hockey games, and this 
helped pass those long winter evenings. 

My mother was an ex-school teacher who appre 
ciated the value of a higher education. At that time, 
Badger Hill only taught grades one to eight, so for 
nine and ten I was enrolled in the Provincial Corre 
spondence courses. The school trustees permitted me 
to attend the school, there I sat at the back of the room 
and studied. At exam time, the teacher supervised the 
writing of the examination. In the fall of 1936 my 
parents enrolled me in grade eleven at Luther College 
in Regina. Luther was a relatively small school at that 
time but discipline was strict and the professors were 
highly qualified. Here I spent three years, graduating 
in 1939 with a second year university diploma from 
the Univerisity of Saskatchewan. By this time the 
economy was showing signs of improvement, and 
while it was not easy for the family to find funds for 

the tuition, I was fortunate to help with the fees by 
waiting on tables. 

In the spring of 1939, in common with others in 
Canada, jobs were scarce and my dreams of going on 
to University in Saskatchewan to be a civil engineer 
were not to be. For the next year I stayed in Bechard, 
helping my father in his business and on the farm, 
and in June 1940 was fortunate in obtaining employ 
ment with The Dominion Bank in Regina. 

This was wartime and at Easter, 1942 my room 
mate and I were sitting in the boarding house on the 
holiday Monday idle, so went downtown to the re 
cruiting office to enlist. At the end of April I was on 
my way to Lachine, Quebec and by mid summer in 
Sackville, New Brunswick on course. Over the win 
ter there was another course in Clinton, Ontario and 
in March, 1943 I was home on embarcation leave. On 
April 1 we boarded the Queen Elizabeth in Halifax 
and for the next three years I was stationed in En 
gland and Wales on coastal radar stations as a radar 
mechanic. Late in 1945 I was ordered to Torquay and 
in December was back home. 

After discharge, it was back to work in the bank 
and in February, 1948 I married Dorothy Treen of 
Swift Current. Late in that year we were transferred 
to Victoria, B.C. where the following year in June 
our son John Douglas was born. In 1951 we were 
moved to Brandon then Edmonton in 1952. In 1955 I 
was appointed Credit Supervisor in the Division of 
fice of the now Toronto-Dominion Bank in Win 
nipeg. Our daughter, Shirley Anne, was born in 
April, 1957 while here. After two years as supervisor 
and one as an inspector we were transferred to Regina 
for two years. This gave us an opportunity to become 
re-acquainted with "old" friends and of course being 
near our families we enjoyed frequent visits with 
them. 

Late in 1960 it was back to Winnipeg again and 
then in Centennial Year, 1967, we were transferred to 
Toronto where we presently reside. After a number 
of positions, mostly in the credit area of banking, I 
was appointed Senior Vice-President, Commercial 
Lending, in June 1981, the position I now hold. 

Jack married Judy Clark in October of 1979. They 
are both with the Toronto Dominion Bank and are 
presently working in San Francisco, California. 

Shirley married George Newton in September, 
1979. They have two sons, Jamie and David, and live 
in Kitchener, Ontario where George has a trucking 
business. 
Jacqueline Paton Story 

Jacqueline attended Luther College, and then 
took a business course after which she was employed 
by Western Dry Goods. She later became involved in 
the oil industry, becoming a member of the Desk and 
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Derrick Club. She was a member of the Watrulo 
Mission Circle of Knox Metropolitan Church and of 
the Regina Geological Society and was active in 
these as long as she was in Regina. 

After her marriage to Will Sugden, a resident of 
Wolf Point, Montana, in 1967, she joined the Pres 
byterian Church there, where she taught Sunday 
School and was president of the Ladies Aid Society. 
She and her husband enjoyed their many visits to the 
Little Rocky Mountains, and to the ancient ruins of 
Indian Villages in Montana. We were all saddened by 
her sudden passing after a brief illness in May 1980. 

Alexander (Sandy) Paton Story 
by Sandy Paton 

I came into the world in 1929, the same year as 
the Great Depression, and although I've read a great 
deal and heard more about the trials and tribulations 
of Prairie people in that time, I don't remember any 
hardships. We were a close family, we had enough to 
eat, and the sun shone every day. The depression was 
something old people worried about. 

I was born on June 3rd, George V's birthday, and 
my mother wrote to the King to give him the glad 
tidings. He must have been thrilled because in due 
course, one of his secretaries acknowledged my ar 
rival with a letter, which I still have. He was ob 
viously ignorant of the controversy this caused - an 
aunt thought I should be named George Rex in his 
honour; my elder brother, just into the King David bit 
at Sunday School, thought I should be named Goli 
ath. Fortunately, common sense prevailed, and I got 
Alexander (for my father's brother in Scotland), and 
Ray (for my maternal grandmother). I was glad my 
brother hadn't got to Methuselah that year. 

I started school at Badger Hill, in my brother 
Lindsey's last year there. I never cared for school too 
much, and I have more exciting memories of getting 
there and back than of anything that happened at the 
school. My father had a horse which we were ex 
pected to drive back and forth, and that year it was 
Lindsey's job, with my two sisters, Jackie and Cora, 
and myself in tow. All went well, until one day, on the 
way home from school, one of the lines broke. The 
horse shied, and started galloping down the road. 
Lindsey, in a fit of courage or stupidity, grabbed the 
harness, and running beside, tried to grab the short 
piece of the line. Cora and I sat there and held on. We 
were impressed, but inactive. Not Jackie, who was 
going to give all the help she could. She grabbed the 
horse's tail and pulled, on the theory I think, of 
counter-balancing forces reaching equilibrium - 
she was taking Physics that year. It was not a success. 
The horse ran faster and so did Lindsey until, with 
superhuman effort, he got the bridle and brought the 

horse to a stop by dragging on its head. The con 
versation on the rest of the trip was really as exciting 
as the event itself. 

When Lindsey went on to Luther, the driving 
position devolved onto Jackie's shoulders, and con 
trary to what one might expect, she did very well. It 
was two and one-half miles to Badger Hill from 
Bechard, and we dutifully logged our time each day. 
One winter, we had an ice storm. At that time, we 
were riding in a two-wheeled cart, Jackie on one side, 
Cora on the other, and me in the middle, where I 
couldn't fall out. We had a big, heavy buffalo robe to 
keep us warm, and we needed it that day! Anyway, 
we got about half way to school, and the horse 
slipped on the ice and fell. It broke the left shaft, and 
pulled Jackie out of the cart, onto the ground. The 
horse regained its feet, and then slipped and fell the 
other way, broke the other shaft, and Cora fell out. I 
should mention that when each girl departed, the 
buffalo robe landed on me, so at this point I was 
laying in the bottom of the cart, smothered under it. 
The horse, now thoroughly disgusted, decided to 
take to the fields and it, the cart, the buffalo robe and 
I headed east, with Jackie in hot pursuit. The horse 
finally got tired, and I finally got out from under the 
buffalo robe. Our father, who'd observed the whole 
episode from the cupola of his elevator, eventually 
made the scene, and rescued us. Shortly after this, 
we started going to school with someone else. 

In 1939, the war came, and life in Bechard went 
on more or less as usual, at least for me. My brother, 
Lindsey, had joined the RCAF, and was stationed in 
England, and like every family with someone over 
seas, we all worried some, and awaited the letters 
with anticipation. We were fortunate in that he came 
home safely. Two years after the war ended, my 
father retired, and we moved to the farm. We'd had a 
house built, and Mac, my younger brother, and I 
planted the trees and laid out the grounds where he 
presently lives. I have a tree there that he has been 
threatening to cut down for years! He'd better not! 

In 1948, I graduated from High School and, hav 
ing somewhere overcome my indifference to educa 
tion, went on to university. I attended Regina 
College, and then the University of Saskatchewan in 
Saskatoon where, at age twenty, I received my Bach 
elor of Commerce Degree, to the surprise of most of 
the mob I hung out with. My parents were so im 
pressed, that they came to Saskatoon for the gradua 
tion ceremonies where, despite intensive coaching, 
the Dean mispronounced my name. It was spelled 
right on the Diploma at least! 

I spent a year in Regina, working for a Chartered 
Accountant and, in 1951, joined Canada Safeway 
Limited as an Accountant. It was at about this time 
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that I met my future wife, Orma Halbert, from 
Griffin, Saskatchewan and, in 1954, we were mar 
ried. We are still together, which says something for 
the drive, determination, and forebearance she inher 
ited from her pioneer ancestors. She was also party to 
the production of the next generation of Paton's of my 
line, Scott Alexander, born in 1956, and Arlene Dale, 
born in 1959. You will understand more of their lives 
with us when I tell you that both were born on the 13th 
of their respective months. 

Our children have left the nest- Scott graduated 
from the University of Manitoba with his Bachelor of 
Commerce, and joined Safeway in that city. Our 
daughter, Arlene, graduated from the same univer 
sity, with her B.A. (Hon.) in French and Political 
Science. She has married a fine young fellow named 
Carl Cavanaugh, and they are trying to decide 
whether they are Mr. and Mrs. Paton-Cavanaugh, or 
vice versa, or neither. Life is not simple these days! 

I believe I am very fortunate that Mac decided to 
continue on the family farm. It has ensured that we 
return often to visit, and also to remember and com 
mune with our roots. Childhood on the Prairies had a 
timeless quality about it, and it is important to take 
pause and to remember how it was, and to remember 
the good friends and neighbours we had. 

The Mac Paton family Story 
by Mac Paton 

It was 1931 - one of the early years of the 
depression saw my entry into the world at Cottage 
hospital in Regina. I have always said that was the 
only good thing that happened in our family in 1931, 
tho there are some who would likely dispute this. 

In 1937 I started school at Badger Hill. Miss 
Kildea was the teacher at the time. The older children 
in our family had driven to school in a horse and cart, 
but by the time I started, father had seen the error of 
his ways and drove us himself. In the winter time Mr. 
Hughes was hired and we had to ride in the old bread 
wagon to school along with the other town children. 
This was an old Maple Leaf Bakery delivery wagon 
which seemed to prefer lying on its side rather than 
staying upright. The cost of broken eggs, smashed 
lunch pails, and bruised bodies was a rather high 
price to pay just to go to school. 

Bechard wasn't the most exciting place to grow 
up in, but there were many good times to remember. 
The men of the town always made a rink for us to 
skate on in the winter. In the spring we always had 
rafts on a pond north-west of the Western Elevator. 
Joe Gilbert's farm right beside town was a favorite 
place for us kids. Mrs. Smith kept house for Mr. 
Gilbert for a time and her two boys, Harold and 
Robert were good friends. Mr. Gilbert had three old 

tractors - one steamer and two oil pull Rumelys in 
his yard. It was a favorite place to play. 

When I got through elementary school my broth 
er Sandy and I went to Riceton to high school. We 
drove in the summer time but in the winter we 
boarded at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Kemp. It was a 
very good place to board and as I remember the 
charge was $5 a week. It must have been the coldest 
bedroom I ever slept in, although Mr. Kemp seemed 
to stoke the fires every few hours. 

After I finished school I was able to farm with my 
father which not only gave me the opportunity to get 
a start farming on my own but to participate in 
various sports. Sports were my main interest and I 
spent a lot of time playing baseball in the summer and 
curling in the winter. I started playing baseball in 
Riceton in 1948 and played there until the team 
folded for lack of players in 1961. I then played with 
Gray until calling it a day in 1971. Many happy 
memories and good friends remain from those days. 
Curling took up most of the winter and I curled 
regularly until 1960 when I went to work at the 
Curladrome in Regina. The year 1964 was the last 
year there and then back to the farm in the winter. By 
that time the knees had pretty well given out so I 
turned to helping run draws and bonspiels in Riceton. 
While our old rink in Riceton was not the best, we 
had a lot of fun and many good times in it. 

On November 9, 1963, I married Leona Veer. 
Leona was born and raised on a farm north of Wal 
deck, Saskatchewan so she knew the joys and sor 
rows of farming. She has made a career of 
homemaking, raising our family, and gardening. 

Leona and I have two children: Trisha was born 
October 24, 1964, and Mike on October 16, 1967. 
Both attended elementary school in Riceton, and 
went on to high school in Milestone. Trisha gradu 
ated from Milestone High School in 1982 and is 
presently enrolled at the University of Calgary. Mike 
is going into grade eleven this fall. 

While our life had not been as full of adventures 
as those of my brothers and sisters, we do enjoy our 
role of keepers of the family farm and the visits this 
brings from the family ... .I'll cut down that tree if 
I want to! 

Cora Paton Story 
Cora attended Central High School in Regina and 

Normal School in Moose Jaw, then taught for several 
years in various Saskatchewan schools before going 
to the University of British Columbia to receive her 
Master's Degree in Early Childhood Education. She 
continued these studies at Florida State and received 
the Doctorate in Education there in 1965. 

Cora returned to the University of British Colum- 
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bia to teach in the summer of 1971, working in the 
field of early childhood education. She travelled 
throughout the province lecturing and assisting 
teachers during their apprenticeship until 1975, when 
she suffered a serious accident and was unable to 
continue in this field. She is presently employed with 
the Board of Education in Regina. 

John Peck 
by Ross Houghtaling 

John Martin Peck came to Milestone district from 
Indianola, Iowa in 1914 at age of nineteen to work on 
farm for Albert Houghtaling who was also from 
Indianola. 

He moved to the Gray district with the Houghtal 
ings in 1928. Later he went to work for Paul Aarness 
in his store at Riceton where he stayed until about 
1936. He also spent two or three years at Camp 
Canol, N.W.T. with the American Govt. on a pipe 
line project. 

John then returned to Gray where he farmed and 
stayed with the Houghtalings until his death in Janu 
ary, 1973. 

Karl Pedersen 
Karl Peter Pedersen was born October 30, 1900 in 

Vestterp, Denmark. At twenty-six years old the ad 
venture and opportunities of a new young country 
were too attractive to miss, so in March, 1927 he 
emigrated to Canada. Some thirty-five other young 
Danes had similar ideas and after years of working 
and saving they all had the required fare to fulfil their 
ambitions. 

It was also the beginning of a long journey, twen 
ty-four hours to cross the Channel, a three day wait in 
London and finally embarkment on the ship, The 
Lancaster. This was not the ship as scheduled. The 
original was supposedly broken down in harbour, so 
the immigrants boarded the old warship, instead. 
Strange as it seems they were passed by that very ship 
while en route the following day. Four people oc 
cupied each cabin and because they were all paying 
travellers, were well taken care of. The Lancaster 
docked once more during the night, to board twelve 
hundred more immigrants from all different coun 
tries. They were being emigrated by the C. N. for the 
purpose of railway construction, so most were 
housed in the ship's hold. Nine days later they arrived 
in Halifax. They were unable to dock that night so the 
last of their journey was spent on the raging sea, just 
out of harbor. By morning, they had set foot on 
Canadian soil and were taken by train to Winnipeg to 
the Immigration and Manpower Headquarters. 
While awaiting a job most immigrants stayed at a 
boarding house. This was quite a drain on resources, 

Karl Pederson on his 
eightieth birthday October 
1980. 

since it was required that every immigrant have fifity 
dollars when he left Winnipeg for his job placement. 

Before long a Manitoba farmer hired Karl. Thir 
ty-five dollars a month with room and board was the 
going wage. Unfortunately, when the month was up, 
the farmer refused to pay and Karl found himself 
back in Winnipeg at the Manpower office - looking 
for a paying farm job. 

By some stroke of luck a Saskatchewan farmer 
had applied for a Scandinavian farm worker to begin 
work immediately. There was some deliberation as to 
whether a certain Norwegian immigrant, of two 
years, or Karl would have the job. It was left to Karl, 
who scraped up his dwindling funds and boarded the 
C. N. for a twelve hour train ride to Riceton, Sas 
katchewan. He arrived Friday in the pouring rain and 
ankle-deep mud. At the station were a handful of 
townspeople who waited eagerly for the train. It 
brought them mail, groceries and new people. Karl 
pondered the faces. Which of these men is my new 
employer? Since no one seemed to looking for him, 
he went to the Chinese Cafe, the usual gathering 
place for most prairie towns. Meantime, over coffee 
and lunch, a man called Ole Myberg attempted to 
communicate in broken Swedish. It would seem he 
had received a telephone message from Karl's em 
ployer - who would pick him up tomorrow. Satur 
day was the usual day Bill Forsberg came to town for 
mail and supplies. Imagine finding yourself in this 
strange, muddy little town, unable to speak English 
and now your destination was to be delayed another 
night. The Chinese proprietor was amiable however 
and provided Karl with a bed for the night. Around a 
table sat several fellows playing cards including Bob 
Ketchin and Bill Schultz. They were friendly enough 
and motioned for Karl to join them. He would have 
liked that but his English was so limited he decided to 
watch and listen. 

Morning finally arrived and with it came Bill 
Forsberg, the man for whom Karl would work for the 
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next nine years. They travelled the last five miles 
over muddy roads, winding past Cross school and 
over the bald prairie. Only two shelterbelts dotted the 
landscape. Then came the two storey black and white 
house, with the open veranda. Two kitchen windows 
held the faces of five eager children, each determined 
to get the first glimpse of the newcomer. Somehow, 
with a combination of Danish and Swedish, Karl was 
able to communicate and even master English in a 
short time. The following years were ones of adapta 
tion, hardship, laughter and tears - with the arrival 
of the "Dirty Thirties." 

In 1931, there was an ad in the paper: "One 
quarter section, C.P.R. land for sale $3.00 an acre." 
It was located twenty-one miles from Whitewood and 
eighteen miles from Esterhazy. For any ambitious 
young fellow, this seemed like a bargain - cash 
deal, and no strings attached - as the Government 
Homestead Act required. The land was pasture, full 
of bush and available water. This sounded worthy of 
investigation so away went Karl to give it a whirl. It 
was a four day trip by horses as the crow flies, so with 
wagons and supplies, Mike Simmons drove one out 
fit and Karl, the other as they started out to get Karl 
established. It proved to be a real endurance test in 
"no man's land". With occasional visits from Bill 
Forsberg, who brought more barbed wire and sup 
plies, Karl spent the entire summer fencing pasture, 
hand-digging a well and trying to get the place inhab 
itable. He even conquered the bed bugs (a legacy 
from the former tenant) and learned to bake his own 
bread. Visits to Whitewood were few, but a welcome 
break. 

Despite Karl's relentless efforts, the Depression 
took over and in the fall he returned to Bill's farm at 
Riceton. Times were really tough, but somehow 
there was still room for laughter, house parties, 
school dances and neighborly visits. A strong back 
and a sunny disposition could overcome even the 
most trying days! 

The memorable overnight trips to McLean for 
firewood were both a hardship and a camping expedi 
tion. After seeding, the wagons and teams from the 
district made their trek to cut and load a supply of 
firewood. One dollar a load was the fee and you cut 
and loaded your own. On arrival day the wood was 
cut and by late evening all the wagons were loaded, 
after which came the long overnight haul home. This 
was no easy feat, since it was right in the middle of 
th~ ust bowl. If your wagon load managed to strug 
gle through the blow dirt - the big hill north of 
Lajord was another challenge. It was so dry there 
were constant delays, trying to keep the rims on the 
wooden wagon wheels. Each outfit in turn had its 
wheels tied to make the steep descent. Once more, 

without serious mishap, came the wagons; the Ka 
wuzas, the Reichs, the Bohlkens, the Boeschs and 
the Freis. They stopped to brew coffee and have 
lunch- and they sang- "When we die, we'll go to 
heaven, and eat blueberry pie." 

In 1932, as the blowing dust continued to turn day 
into night, farmers were scratching desperately for an 
existence. It was possible to barter work for munic 
ipal taxes and the luxury of a telephone. Together 
Karl and Bill Forsberg did just that. They would leave 
home at daybreak with two barrels of water on the 
stoneboat with a hand auger. The water was needed to 
puncture the parched earth so they could auger out 
holes for the new telephone poles. Several miles of 
work covered the price of the telephone. The mainte 
nance of roads for the municipality also helped cover 
a tax bill, and many more miles with scraper and 
horses took care of that. 

Who could be in better physical shape for the 
severe winters after a summer like that? Now came 
curling, dancing, Christmas concerts and even am 
bulance driving. Yes, Karl and Mrs. Graff, the well 
loved nurse, survived more than one prairie blizzard 
as he piloted horses and sleigh to an anxious prairie 
pioneer mother in labor. 

Being both reliable and industrious, Karl has 
been in demand over the years. Henry Boesch, Arno 
Place, John Frei, Chris Bohlken, and Frank Hill all 
were not only employers, but good friends. 

Up until 1937 Karl hadn't owned a vehicle, but 
now he felt he could afford such. It was a 1925 Model 
T for the price of fifty-five dollars and worth every 
penny! It was a remarkable little machine. It took him 
anywhere and everywhere for the next twenty odd 
years. 

Finally in 1949 he rented and farmed Layman's 
section for four years - then on to John Olson's land 
which he farmed until 1975 when he retired and 
moved to Riceton. 

Karl decided Canada was truly his home and 
became a citizen on Febraury 16, 1951. 

Over the years he gathered not only friends both 
old, and young, but a gigantic repertory of memo 
ries. Though he never married, one has only to look 
in his living room to see that he is surrounded by 
photos of all his family; his first Canadian family, his 
close friends and neighbours. 

He was honored on his eightieth birthday with a 
celebration at Riceton and a special dinner party by 
the Forsberg clan. 

After all these years Karl is still as busy with 
community involvement as he has been throughout 
his whole life. 
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The Lord Poissant Story 
by Mrs. P. Bechard 

Lord Poissant was born in St. Edouard, Quebec 
in the year 1888. 

In 1910 Lord, with two brothers, decided to ven 
ture to the West as the family was large, eight boys 
and three girls on a small farm. 

Sedley was chosen as their new home. Lord, who 
had left a sweetheart behind, went back home in the 
fall and married Marie Rose Lussier. Their honey 
moon was very unlike those of today. After a few 

The Lord Poissant family. Germaine, Romeo, Mrs. Poissant, 
Juliette, Mr. Poissant, Jacques Sicotte. 

weeks the groom left for Saskatchewan in a freight 
train of family possessions including a few horses. 
Most of the family had decided to establish in the 
West, so the bride left on a passenger train with her 
in-laws and the younger members of the family. 

They settled on a small farm two miles east of 
Sedley where their three children were born. 

In 1918 they bought a farm in the Riceton-Be 
chard district. They arrived with their three children 
Juliette, Romeo and Germaine. All was very appeal 
ing, new house situated one-half mile from Richard 
son School. Of course, there was one disadvantage; it 
was a long way, especially in the winter, to visit the 
grandparents who lived near Sedley also to go to 
church. Winter transportation was horse and sleigh. 
French was their main language. Mrs. Poissant 
didn't speak much English but with her pleasant 
smile soon won the love of the whole neighborhood. 

The United Church Congregation held their Sun 
day service in the school. Every Sunday the Poissant 
family looked forward to seeing Rev. Madil drive by 
from Sedley with a beautiful horse and buggy, a 
carriage type which had a canvas top. The funeral of 

Roy Richardson was conducted from there and also 
that of Mrs. Crawford, Kelly's first wife, who was 
the organist at the time. Christmas concerts were an 
annual event. 

The first teacher that the children had was Miss 
Thompson. When Miss Bennett came, a small room 
was partitioned off in the school for the teacher's 

Mr. and Mrs. Lord Poissant, 1918. 

residence. A young man named Mr. Smith followed 
her. Then came Mr. Taylor who was from Charlotte 
town Prince Edward Island, who loved to treat the 
students with snow apples which gave such a pleas 
ant aroma in his small room. During the year he was 
called home as his wife passed away. Owing to ill 
health she had to stay in Prince Edward Island while 
her husband came west where wages were higher. 

He was relieved by Marion Langdon who later 
married Kelly Crawford, a fine widower of the dis 
trict. While Miss Langdon was teaching, a cottage 
was built as a residence. 

Dorothy McDonald taught next. In 1926 came 
Mr. Geroge Rogers who was the teacher for many 
years. In 1928 a new school was built. Mr. Rogers 
was a married man with a young son, Douglas. In 
1927 Jean was born. 

In 1922 Jacques Sicotte, a wee boy aged five, a 
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nephew, came to live with the Poissant family as his 
father had passed away. He lived with them until 1936 
when he went back to Montreal. By then he could 
help his mother. 

Juliette taught at Badger Hill School but in 1932 
married Paul Bechard from Sedley. They had six 
children but in January, 1948, a tragedy struck the 
family. Anne Marie the youngest, aged two and a 
half years, accidentally took a small amount of oil of 
wintergreen and died within a few hours. 

The oldest son Leonard married Evelyn Hall 
from McLean and they have two daughters. Carmen 
married Ted Dybwad and lives in Regina. Leanne is a 
school teacher. 

Alfred married Rose Pisch from Regina. They 
have three children; Camille attending university, 
Ronald working on the farm with his father and 
Lynne in school. Leonard and Alfred have the family 
farm. 

Blanche married Rolland Lefebvre, a former 
neighbor boy, and has two children Monique and 
Daniel. Presently they live in Dauphin, Manitoba. 

Robert married Aileen Kane from Charlottetown 
P.E.I. and they have three children Colin, Melissa 
and Ryan. Robert is a school teacher in Calgary. 

Eloise married Jean Claude Morneau from 
Quebec. They now live in Vancouver, British Colum 
bia. They have two children, Carole and Eric. 

Romeo married Suzanne Lefebvre from Sedley 
and they have six children, Bernard, Jean Guy, De 
nis, Jacques, Roxanne and Marc. 

Bernard married Shelyn Lynch from Sedley and 
they have two children, Remi and Danielle. He farms 
with his brother Jacques. 

Jean Guy married Alice L. Heureux from Grav 
elbourg and they have four children, Dominic, Chan 
tal, Patrick and Marc. He is a school teacher in 
Sedley. 

Denis married Jeanne Langelier from Grav 
elbourg and they have three children Joe, Richard 
and Nathalie. They live in Calgary. 

Jacques married Sharon Deis from Regina, for 
merly of Sedley. 

Roxanne married Dennis Lynch from Sedley and 
they have two children, Erin and Darcy. 

Marc married Lorie Lefebvre from Regina and 
they have two children, Garry Lynne and Gerad. 
They live in Edmonton. 

Germaine married Jerome Bechard from Lajord 
and they have four children, Clement (Clem), 
Jocelyne, Come and Gilles. 

Clement married Diane Deck from Sedley. They 
have five children, Michelle, Lise, Jerome and Mar 
tin who are twins, and Adrian. 

Jocelyne married Al Ash from Regina and they 

have three daughters, Francine married to Raymond 
Flahr, Jacqueline and Gisele. They all live in Regina. 

Come married Jacqueline Hennie from Regina. 
They have two boys, Beauregard (Beau), and Gar 
rett. 

Clement and Come are with the family farm. 
Gilles married Patricia O'Brien from Riceton. 

They have two children Che and Kelly. They live in 
Edmonton. 

The Poissant family lived on their farm through 
the dirty thirties, considered hard times. But with 
hard work and economy they succeeded and retired 
in Sedley in 1952. However, Lord enjoyed driving out 
to the farm giving his son Romeo a helping hand. In 
1963 he suffered from cancer and passed away Jan 18, 
1964. 

Romeo passed away March 4, 1974. His son 
Jacques now has the family farm. Romeo's wife, 
Suzanne, lives in Sedley. 

Lord's wife, Marie Rose, remained very active 
and lived as a widow for fifteen years, looking after 
her house and garden. She was interested in all 
events, loved writing letters and was the communica 
tions agent with all the relatives from the east. Only 
about a year before her death one of her granddaugh 
ters was amazed when she saw her standing on a step 
ladder washing her outside windows. She passed 
away on July 29, 1979, at the age of eighty-eight after 
being ill for only one day. 

The Romeo and Suzanne Poissant Family 
by Jacques Poissant 

Romeo Gerard Poissant married Suzanne Lucille 
Lefebvre October 19, 1946 in Sedley. They lived on 
the farm which is seven and one-half miles northeast 
of Riceton with Romeo's parents for five years. 
Romeo's parents - Lord and Marie-Rose Poissant 
-retired to Sedley in 1952, where they built a house 

Romeo and Suzanne raised six children; Bernard 
born January 1, 1947, Jean-Guy was born January 2, 
1948, Denis was born May 16, 1949, Jacques born 
April 28, 1952, Roxanne was born September 5, 
1956 and Marc born on September 19, 1957. 

Due to lack of roads, the four older boys were 
sent to boarding school in Gravelbourg and the two 
younger children went to Sedley. 

Romeo died March 4, 1974 of heart failure. 
Suzanne continued farming with her two sons, Ber 
nard and Jacques for four years and then retired and 
moved to Sedley. 

The eldest son Bernard married Shelyn Lynch on 
November 12, 1977 who reside in Sedley. At present 
Bernard farms on the homeplace. They have two 
children; Remi born May 9, 1978 and Danielle May 
16, 1982. 
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Jean-Guy married Alice L'Heureux on July 5, 
1969. Jean-Guy received his B.A., B.ED in Grav 
elbourg and Regina. He then taught in Indian Head 
for four years. In 1974 he moved to Sedley continued 
teaching and is now Vice Principal of Sedley High 
School. Jean-Guy and Alice have four children; Do 
minic born December 27, 1969, Chantel born May 
25, 1971 Patrick born March 29, 1979 and Marc, born 
on November 30, 1980. 

Denis marri ed Jeanne Langeliers May 2, 1970. 
Denis attended University of Regina for one year in 
Business Administration then was employed by Im 
perial Casket for five years in Regina. In 1975 he was 
transferred to Calgary as Manager of the business 
there. After managing for four years he purchased 
the company. He presently owns and operates Imper 
ial Casket in (Calgary) Ltd. Denis and Jeanne have 
three children; Joel born December 20, 1971, 
Richard born May 7, 1974, Natalie born September 
5, 1976. 

Jacques married Sharon Deis July 17, 1982. Jac 
ques has lived on the farmstead all his life. Presently 
he is farm ing along with his eldest brother Bernard. 
Jacques and Sharon now reside on the homeplace SW 
¼-1-14-17-W2. 

Roxanne married Dennis Lynch November 5, 
1977. Roxanne worked at Redi-Mix as Secretary for 
four years. Dennis and Roxanne now farm on the 
Lynch homestead which is eight miles south west of 
Sedley. They have two girls; Erin born May 30, 1979 
and Darcie was born July 5, 1981. 

Marc married Lori Lefebvre June 15, 1979. Marc 
attended University of Regina where he attained his 
degree as Systems Engineer. After graduating in 1981 
he was employed by Dominion Bridge in Regina. 
From there he was transferred to Edmonton in March 
1982 where he how resides. Marc recently upgraded 
his education to receive his degree as a Professional 
Engineer. Marc and Lori have two children; Geri 
Lyn born April 29, 1978 and Jarid born August 4, 
1980. 

The Ralph Leeming and Mary Eliza 
Purves Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Ralph, his wife Mary and their six children, left 
Berkley, Ontario coming west to the Milestone dis 
trict in 1906. Two sons, William and Hugh had come 
to the Perry-Dummer area earlier to take home 
steads. 

The Ralph Purves family, 1905. Back Row: Hugh, Minnie and Bill. Next Row: Isaac John, Ralph holding Stanley, Amcie, Mary (May), 
Lorney and Sarah sitting in front. 
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Shipping bill to Milestone for the Ralph Purves, Sr. family. 

/ .... 
J- · t I 

Bill and Hugh Purves. 

In 1911 the family moved to the Riceton district to 
settle three and one-half miles south of town on Sec 
8-13-17-W2. With the help of a relative, Bill Duncan, 
a huge barn and house were built. The farm was 
named "The Long Grove Farm" with the name 
painted on the barn roof. The barn has stood erect for 
a number of years and was a great landmark in the 
district. 

"The Long Grove Farm" barn built by Ralph Purves, Sr. 

Ralph was a councillor on the Regional Munic 
ipality Council in 1912 and a director for the Riceton 
Telephone Company in 1914. 

For a number of years Ralph had been in poor 
health and passed away October, 1922 at the age of 
fifty-eight years. 

Mary, known as May to many, moved from the 
Riceton district and spent several years in Regina. In 
January, 1936 she passed away at the age of seventy- 
six years. 

Ralph and Mary are buried in the Milestone 
cemetery. Their children were: Minnie, born October 
1889, deceased November, 1971; Lorney, born March 
1892, deceased August 1967; Isaac John, born De 
cember 1893, deceased June, 1922, Sarah, born 
March 1896, deceased 1944; Stanley, born Septem 
ber, 1902, deceased February 1973. 

Amcie and Stan Purves hauling grain to Milestone, 1913. 

The William Alexander Purves Story 
by T. Kushnir and Becky Maloney 

William (Bill) was born in 1886 and came to 
Milestone from Berkley, Ontario in 1905. On 
November 21, 1910 he applied for a Homestead Pat 
ent for SE2-10-21-W2 having a twelve by fourteen 
foot house valued at $125. From 1907 to 1910 he 
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Homestead patent. 

broke seventy acres with the four horses he had at that 
time. After homesteading at Parry for a few years he 
moved to Riceton where he bought a farm and mar 
ried Jane Strathede Ballantyne from Stratford, On 
tario. During this time his parents, Ralph and Mary 
Purves, had also come west and settled at Rice ton. 

Bill and Jane (who was commonly known as 
Jean) had five children. They were Ross, born in 
1914; Jack born in 1917; Nurine born in 1921; Maurice 
born in 1923 but only lived for a short while and 
Margarette, born in 1924. 

Jane died in 1925 and her sister May looked after 
the children until she married Bill in 1928. They had 
a daughter Jean who was born in 1931. 

Bill served for years as secretary for Knox School 
Board and for the Riceton Cemetery Board. From 
1934-1943 he served on the council for the Rural 
Municipality of Lajord. Bill spent twenty-five years 
on the Riceton Credit Union Credit Committee and 
during that time sixteen years was also spent on the 

Seated: Wm. Purves. Standing L. to R.: Jean, Jack, Mar 
garette, Nurine, Ross in back. 
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Jean and Wm. Purves. 

Credit Union Board. For a number of years he served 
on the Riceton Telephone Company. Bill was a Mas 
on of the Gray Masonic Lodge. A first at the Lodge 
was when Bill's son-in-law Clarence Coldwell was 
Master of the Lodge, son Jack was Past Master of the 
Lodge and grandson Barrie Purves was inducted into 
the Lodge in 1966. This was the first three generation 
membership at the Gray Lodge. 

Bill was a Chartered Member of the Canadian 
Order of Foresters, Moose Jaw for sixty years. 

May died May 27, 1959. Bill died October 9, 
1967. 

Ross Lenard Purves and Edythe Margaret 
Hope 
by Edythe Purves 

I came to Riceton in 1937 at a time of change and 
economic depression. The crops had been destroyed 
by drought and wind that year. Most of the farmers 
had bought the marvelous lug tractor to replace the 
more time consuming horse power which also con 
sumed much arable land for feed. Gasoline for the 
tractors was bought in barrels and stored in sheds. 
The big barns so characteristic of farms were con 
verted to sheds for the machines. Many farmers 
would never have animals on the farm again. We, 
however, had horses, cows, pigs, chickens and tur- 

Ross Purves family. Back: Don, Ross, Edythe, Bill, Gordon, 
Jack, Penny, Clifford. 

keys for some time to come. Eventually the big barn 
was lowered to become the machine shed. Eight feet 
of the bottom was removed and the main roof settled 
down on the base. It was an interesting project. 

It was an occasion when Ross would use the old 
threshing machine to blow straw into the loft. The 
straw was used as bedding for the pigs which he 
raised for Britain during the war. The war created 
other problems. The usual farm helpers were now in 
the armed forces and it became necessary to find 
ways of doing the work with less manpower. Trucks 

Lowering "The Long Grove Farm" barn. 
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had replaced the horse and wagon for hauling grain 
but it was necessary to find a way of loading and 
unloading grain faster. Ross spent a better part of one 
summer helping John Boesch build belt loaders, 
which were driven by the power take-off on the 
tractor and proved to be a help. However, a short time 
later the auger loader made a further improvement. 

As soon as the seeds were in the soil, the summer 
fallow would begin as it took a long time to plough 
with a four-disc plough. After ploughing, the fields 
would be scrubbed smoother with a contraption 
made of huge timbers whose weight broke up the 
chunks of soil. Then it was time to get machines 
ready for harvest. Time lost during harvest was intol 
erable. Working in the shop gave the blistered lips 
and ears a chance to heal. Shops kept a good supply 
of bolts and other necessary things to keep the need to 
buy supplies in town as low as possible, as no one 
had money to replace what could be repaired. 

The power grid was not in place at this time and I 
had had little experience with coal-oil lamps and 
even less with gas lamps. There were a few delco 
plants in the region providing thirty-two volts when 
the wind blew. A bank of batteries stored in the 
basement would store only a limited supply of power. 

One always planned to wash clothes on a windy 
day, as wash days were an all-day episode. Water had 
to be pumped into pails which were then carried to be 
heated in a broiler on the coal stove. While the water 
heated, I would melt soap which I had made accord 
ing to my mother's recipe. I was fortunate to have a 
gas-powered washing machine and could do other 
household chores while it did the work. The water 
had to be carried outside after the final load was 
rinsed and usually ended up in the garden. For years 
the square wash tub doubled as a bath tub for the 
children. In the summer, clothes could be hung out 
side but during the winter many a day was spent 
dodging clothes in every room where they seemed to 
take forever to dry. We had three boys at this time and 
they used a lot of clean clothes. 

One of the most tedious chores was the stoking of 
fires and carrying out the ashes. It was such a relief 
when oil stoves came into the area. The heater in the 
living room had a stove pipe which went through a 
hole in the wall and travelled about fifteen feet to 
reach the chimney above the kitchen stove. Many 
times when the heater was overstoked the pipe would 
be red and danger was present. On cold mornings one 
did not linger as the frost would be visible on the nail 
heads. 

The focal points of social life were the rink in 
winter and the ball park in summer. Great rivalry 
existed between towns in curling and baseball. The 
annual bonspiel and sport's day allowed people to 

visit and enjoy a break from routine. Children en 
joyed the foot races and competed vigorously. When 
the rink collapsed in the winter of 1946-1947 it was a 
major loss to the community life. That was the winter 
our son Don was born and the train was snowed in. 
The few emergencies were forced to rely upon an air 
lift. 

Transportation during the late thirties and early 
forties was a problem. Cars had difficulty when it 
rained and roads had a tendency to block with snow 
in the winter. Parents tried to get the children to the 
school as often as possible. One winter Ross invested 
in a strange machine. It moved on skis propelled by 
an airplane propellor. It was a noisy thing and some 
what dangerous. I'm sure all Riceton was relieved 
when he got rid of it. The beginning of the bombadier 
age was at this time. They travelled on a track and 
held more passengers. Finally the advent of the 
school bus system relieved parents of the chore of 
driving to town twice a day. 

Life was busy but the spirit of neighborly help 
made the years go by with a degree of happiness. It is 
to be hoped that Riceton will continue to thrive on a 
strong community spirit. 

Ross Lenard and Edythe Margaret Hope were 
married September 22, 1937. They had six children: 
Gordon Ross, born October 9, 1939 married Janet 
Hunter. They have three children; Janice Edith, mar 
ried to Alan Szigle; Katherine Lyn and Robert David. 
William Alden, born October 30, 1940 married Lois 
Bohlken. They are divorced and Bill later married 
Jean Christbason. Bill and Lois had two children; 
Mel William and Rocky. Bill and Jean have two 
children, Wendy Lou (Seufert) and Belinda Marie. 
John Edward, born December 24, 1941 marri ed Rita 
Honish. They have two children, Scott Edward and 
Trevor John. Donald Garth, born February 14, 1947 
married Carol Boswell. They have one child Chris 
tina Dawn. Clifford George, born May 10, 1954 
married Doreen Schellenberg. Penny Eileen, born 
January 9, 1957 married Christopher Shawn Fay. 

Jack and Esther Purves 
The summer of 1940 I went to Regina to an 

interview with Bill Purves, Tom Moon and Ernie 
Jones, members of the Knox School Board, for the 
teaching position at their school. It was a short inter 
view. We introduced ourselves, shook hands, and I 
was told I had the job, at $65 a month, to begin my 
duties in September. My previous salary had been 
$45 a month ( of which $90 was still outstanding) so I 
was very pleased. 

The following week I journeyed to Riceton via 
"The Skunk" (the diesel passenger train that spewed 
foul smelling diesel fumes). I was met at the station 
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The Jack Purves family. Sitting: Jack and Esther. Beryl, Bev 
erley, Becky and Barrie. 

by Mr. Ryan, the postmaster, whose added duty that 
day, as well as pick up the mail bags from the train, 
was to tell me how to get to "Aunt Katie's". I was to 
have my noon meal there and later on someone would 
be in to pick me up. The farmers were all busy 
harvesting. After a sincere and hearty welcome, and 
excellent dinner, I and my baggage were duly trans 
ported to the Bill Purves farm and the next day to the 
teacherage by the school. This teacherage was 
known as "The Cottage", and holds many happy 
memories for me. I had a few days to house-clean 
both school and teacherage, get a few more groceries 
and prepare for the school term. 

I soon discovered that Isobel Barton (soon to 
become Isobel Boesch) had taken up her new duties 
as teacher in the Junior Room at Riceton. Our close 
friendship continues to this day. She spent many 
week-ends with me at the Cottage and Merle and Jack 
would pick us up there to go to dances at Lang, 
Milestone or Yellow Grass. 

During the two years I taught at Knox School I 
made many friends and many of the couples we were 
with, were later married-Billie and Garth Boesch, 
Isobel and Merle Boesch, Irene and Roscoe Mooney, 
Wilma and Raymond Mohr. Jones' lived just across 
the field from the school and Maud and I became 
good friends. In the winter the Jones' or Purves' 
would bring me groceries and mail, or pick me up for 
church in the summer. 

On June 28, 1941, Jack and I were married. I 
continued to teach until the following Easter when 
the school was closed due to low enrolment. The 
teacherage was later moved to another school in the 
Milestone Unit, and the school into Riceton to be 
used as a teacherage and later sold to Mr. Keen. 

During the two years I taught at Knox School my 
pupils were Martha Batke, Bertha and Arnold 

Grams, Bruce Jones, Jean and Margarette Purves, 
Earl Moon, Edwin and Betty Olson. 

By this time Canada was well into the Second 
World War, and conscription was in effect. Jack vol 
unteered for duty with the Royal Canadian Air Force 
and we moved to Moose Jaw where he attended Y.T. 

Barrie was born on September 22, 1942. 
In the spring of 1945, the war being over, we 

returned as a family again to Riceton and farming. 
Through the kindness of Ruth and Dick Miller we 
lived a year and a half at "Thirteen" - now the 
home of Bill and Mary Maynard. There we had two 
cows, pigs, chickens and skunks! When Jack went to 
Portage for his discharge and I took over the chores, 
skunks were my biggest problem. I had often to wait 
for a skunk to waddle his way out of the barn before I 
could put the cows in to milk them. That same year 
skunks killed all our baby chicks. The ultimate expe 
rience was when one of them decided to join Barrie at 
play outdoors. With a calmness I wasn't feeling at 
that point, I directed Barrie to come to me, and the 
skunk went on its way, with Barrie and me safely 
indoors. 

That winter and the two succeeding ones were 
very severe. Roads were blocked, trains not running 
and transportation for us was by foot. Jack walked to 
town to curl almost every day, and on rare occasions 
we would put the children on the toboggan and pull 
them to town to see Gramm a and Gram pa Purves. 

After harvest in 1946 we started to build a house 
in Riceton, with the help of my two brothers. Within 
three months we moved into town with the Diamond 
T truck, the Guernsey cow Dolly tied behind and our 
one remaining pig trotting along behind the cow, and 
snowflakes falling thicker by the minute! Our house 
was a dream come true, even though it was another 
year before the inside was finished. This is where we 
lived until we retired and sold it to George and 
Virginia Bingaman in 1977. 

Becky-Jean was born to us on June 14, 1950 and 
Beryl (Birdie) on February 1, 1954. 

Now we were truly a part of the Riceton Com 
munity, and among other things taking our tum at 
helping with meals at bonspiels. In those days we 
took our children with us for the day if they were pre 
schools. If they were in school they would eat at the 
rink and have a wonderful time after school. At eight 
p.m. the men would take over and we could take our 
children home and put them to bed. Those were 
enjoyable times. 

The churches of course were another integral part 
of the community. In our case it was the United 
Church - with Sunday school at two p.m. and 
church service at three p.m. Usually dinner was left 
partially prepared with the table set for company 
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after church. We seemed to have so much more time 
for visiting in those days. Here I must mention. the 
non-denominational Young People's Group spon 
sored by the Lutheran Church. And last, but not least 
the many outstanding United Church ministers and 
their families of our time e.g. the Malcolms, the 
Pass mores, and the Dun netts. 

Also worthy of mention was the contribution 
made by Yolanda Hodges, from the Regina Con 
servatory of Music, who came out each Saturday 
morning on the "Skunk" - taught piano all day at 
our house and returned to Regina the same way at 
five-thirty. 

In 1959 Riceton High School pupils were bussed 
to Milestone. This was a rich year for our two eldest 
- to be a part of a larger unit of activities such as 
Drama. They had excellent teachers, preparing them 
for University. 

In 1960 we moved to Saskatoon so that Barrie 
could attend University. With the quota system of 
selling grain very low, so were our finances low. Jack 
continued to farm at Riceton and we returned for July 
and August. I taught school in Saskatoon and when 
Jack finished harvesting he came there too and took 
any job he could get, returning to Riceton in the 
spring. 

We moved back to Riceton-Jack, Beryl and I in 
1968, when Bev and Barrie had graduated from Uni 
versity. Beryl went to Luther College for High 
School, and Becky-Jean to University at Saskatoon 
and Edmonton. I took one year off from teaching 
while we remodelled our house. 

Then I taught in the Junior Room at Riceton, with 
Valerie Schaeffer and Allan Brownridge. During the 
harvest I would run the combine after school and on 
weekends, as most farmer's wives now do. 

We sold our farm in 1977 and moved to Kelowna, 
B.C. where we are now enjoying our retirement. 

Barrie is now a Neurosurgeon at Lion's Gate 
Hospital in Vancouver, B.C. He married Sherrill 
Swift who is also a doctor in Neurology, in 1971. 
They have three girls Erica, born August 29, 1973, 
Carla, born February 1, 1977, and Alissa, born Sep 
tember 10, 1979. 

Bev graduated with her B. Sc. in Nursing from 
Saskatoon in 1967, was married the same year to 
Gale Downey, who is a Neurologist. They live in San 
Benito, Texas and have one boy Trenton born Febru 
ary 13, 1970. 

Becky-Jean has her Masters in English from 
Saskatoon, Edmonton and Regina Universities. She 
married Paul Hjartarson in 1971. Paul is an English 
Professor at the U. of A. in Edmonton. Becky-Jean is 
Liason Officer there also. They have two daughters, 
Aune born July 30, 1973 and Kaley born July 16, 
1980. 

Beryl graduated from the School of Nursing in 
Rochester, Minnesota, with Post Graduate studies 
from Corpus Christi, Texas. She married Gilbert 
Muniz in 1977. They have one son Dustin born June 
4, 1981 and one son Sergio born July 24, 1974 by a 
previous marriage of Gilberts. 

The Roy Ellstock and Norine (Purves) 
story 
by Norine Ellstock 

Living on the farm there was always something to 
do and we all learned at an early age to bake, cook, 
iron, do housework, milk cows and so on, but we had 
lots of time to play and get into mischief. 

Sundays were for church and Sunday School, 
after which we nearly always had company. The 
Moon and Jones families were our neighbours and we 
always had good times with them. 

The entertainment then didn't compare with what 
there is today but we all looked forward to a day at the 
Regina Exhibition, sports days in summer and skat 
ing and curling in the winter. Spring meant certain 
relief when we could shed the good old long johns. 

Other highlights were chicken suppers in the 
basement of the United Church to which everyone 
went and participated. A group of families always 
went together to pick Saskatoon berries and to have a 
picnic once the berries were picked. 

It was during the "Dirty Thirties," but they are 
"the good old days." I still have ajar of soil from that 
time. It was a time when a cat was often found asleep 
in the barrel of ginger snaps. 

I attended Knox School for ten years and then 
Riceton for grades eleven and twelve. While there 
were many classes for only one teacher, I remember 
well there were only Rhoda Jones and myself in class 
for some years. I worked after school during the 
winter months on the telephone switchboard for 
Maude and Herb Aitken, staying with them while 
attending school in Riceton. 

In 1945 I became engaged to Flt. Lt. Roy Ellstock 
of Edmonton, who was a pilot and had spent three 
years overseas with the R.A.F. completing two tours 
of operation. We were married on June 8, 1946 after 
which we moved to Northern Alberta where Roy was 
a Station Agent for the Railway. 

During Christmas of 1946, Roy made his first 
visit to my family and to Riceton. Uncle Amcie met 
us in Regina and the roads were almost impassable; 
there had been so much snow already that winter. We 
got stuck a couple of times and Roy only had toe 
rubbers on over his shoes. Uncle said "Doesn't that 
city slicker husband of yours know it's winter?" The 
snow was six to eight feet deep around the buildings 
and the children had a snow hut dug out of the bank 
beside the house. Roy had seen lots of snow in his life 
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but never packed so hard by the weather that it could 
be walked on like concrete. 

We have two daughters. Sandra was born June 
29, 1947 and married Christopher Burgei in 1974. 
They have two children Jayme and Craig. 

Billie Lynn was born February 16, 1952 and 
married John Compton, from whom she was di 
vorced in 1971. They had two children Carrie Leigh 
and James. 

The Hugh and Amanda Purves Story 
by Doris Bee 

Hugh Purves and Amanda Annie Koehler were 
united in marriage December 24, 1924. They resided 
in the Riceton district on the Cave farm south of 
town. Five children were born into the family: Doris, 
Alan, Morris, Stanley and Orval. 

Doris and Alan attended Knox School #826. 
Their teachers were Mrs. Hyland, Miss Viola Parohl 
and Miss Irene Hesla. 

The family left the district in the spring of 1937 to 
live in the Milestone district. 

Alan, Orval, Doris, Annie and Hugh Purves, Stan and Maurice. 

Doris married Bill Bee and they have three chil 
dren. The family lives in Calgary where Bill has a 
taxi business. 

Alan married Shirley Galbraith of Milestone and 
they reside in Regina. They have three daughters. 
Alan has his own plumbing business and Shirley is a 
registered nurse. 

Morris (Moe) lives in Regina and married Mary 
Welz. There are two children in the family. Moe is a 
mechanic at a service station. 

Stanley married Amy Campbell and they reside 
in Calgary. They have three children. Stanley works 
for an oil company. 

Orval married Mona Campbell and they have 

four children. Orval is a mechanic in Regina. Mona 
died accidentaly March 5, 1977. 

Amanda passed away January 16, 1960 and Hugh 
passed away November 16, 1970. 

Minnie (Purves) Wright Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Minnie was the eldest daughter of Ralph and 
Mary Purves. She spent some time working at the 
Milestone Post Office. In 1915 she married John 
Wilfred Wright and the couple moved to Shaunavon, 
Saskatchewan. They had one daughter Viola, now 
living in Toronto and two sons Raymond and Jack. 
Raymond is married and living in Duncan, British 
Columbia. Jack died at the age of five. 

The family spent several years in Regina. After 
retiring they moved to Penticton, British Columbia. 
Minnie and Wilfred are both deceased. 

Wilfred Wright, Viola, Minnie (Purves) Wright, Raymond. 

Lorney Edgar Purves Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Lorney served in the Canadian Army during 
World War I. Before going overseas Lorney married 
Lottie Drysdale of Renfrew, Ontario. Their first child 
a daughter, Jean, was born in Renfrew. On Lorney's 
return from overseas the family came west and lived 
on what many know as the W. Ferris farm in the 
Riceton district. A son Clifford was born in 1919. 
After a year and a half they sold out and moved 
further west ending up in Wembley, Alberta. Three 
more daughters were added to the family; Helen, 
Beryl and Audrey. 

Lorney and Lottie are deceased. 
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Isaac John Purves Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Isaac John, known as Jack, served his country in 
the Army in World War I. After returning home he 
went to British Columbia. While out west he 
drowned June of 1922. 

The Sarah (Purves) Robinson Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Sarah, the youngest daughter of Ralph and Mary 
Purves, married Ray Robinson of Regina. Sarah and 
Ray had one son Elder and two daughters Peggy and 
Betty. Elder is the only member of the family living. 

Amcie and Myrtle Purves 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Amcie Morrow Purves was born July 23, 1899, 
the seventh child born to Ralph Leeming and Mary 
Eliza Purves of Berkley, Ontario. In 1906 the Purves 
family came west to the Milestone district to farm. 

Letter to Amcie Purves from his school teacher. 

By this time another son, Stanley, had been added to 
the family. After five years in the Milestone area, 
they moved to Riceton settling three and a half miles 
south of the town on S.8-13-17 W 2nd. 

My father attended Denver School. One of his 
teachers was Miss Witherspoon. 

On her birthday August 13, 1916, a young lady by 
the name of Myrtle Timmath from Shining Bank, 
Alberta arrived in the district to work for Ethel and 
Ernie Jones. In this family was a son Leo and twin 
girls, Maude and Madge. With three young ones, 
there was plenty of work to be done. 

Amcie Purves family. Seated: Myrtle and Amcie Purves. Back: 
Ralph, Joyce, Thelma. 

Amcie Purves heading to work dry land, 1927. 

The Jones farm was a couple of miles west of the 
Purves farm and it wasn't too long before Amcie and 
Myrtle met. March 1919 the two were wed at the 
United Church Manse in Lang with Rev. Bayne of 
ficiating. 

Their first home was about three miles west of 
Bechard on NE ¼-4-13-17 W. 2nd. Here they farmed 
the half-section as well as a quarter-section a mile 
north that was owned by a Mr. Howard. The farming 
was done by horse power. Binders, stookloaders, a 
threshing machine, a large tractor, several racks, a lot 
of man power and several horses were needed for 
harvesting. 
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A son, Ralph Leeming, was born July 21, 1921. 
The doctor attending was W. W. Tyerman from 
Milestone. On April 26, 1923 a daughter, Thelma 
Katherine, was born with Doctor Tyerman being on 
hand again. A second daughter Joyce Darlene was 
born April 1, 1925 in Regina. Doctor Corbett was in 
attendance. 

In 1926 my father bought a half-section that had 
been owned by Henry Jasper. This land was across 
the corner from the Howard quarter E. ½-16-13-17 
W. 2nd. 

The house had been used to store grain, horse 
harness, grease etc. After days and days of cleaning, 
scrubbing and painting, the house was in good shape 
so the family could move. The years 1925 and 1927 
were flood years with so much land being under 
water. 

Ralph started school in Riceton in 1927. 
The average day for a housewife at harvest time 

started around 4-4:30 A.M. The first thing was to get 
the old wood stove going. The stove had a reservoir at 
one end where the water was heated and it seemed the 
reservoir was always running out of water. Breakfast 
was prepared for from eight to twelve men. The 
menu was bacon, eggs, potatoes, hot biscuits, jam 
and coffee. Next thing would be getting the children 
that were of school age up and ready for school. 
Remember that there was no electric dish-washer to 
put all those breakfast dishes in, so they had to be 
washed, scalded and dried. Lunch was made for the 
child for noon time and then off they were taken to 
school by car. 

Pies were made for the men everyday. Every 
second day at least, ten loaves of bread were made 
and baked. Also cakes, especially burnt sugar, were 
made often. Dinner meant cooking for from eighteen 
to twenty-three men. In the afternoon a lunch was 
taken to the field for the men. Supper meant cooking 
for usually sixteen men. The crew was made up of 
pitchers, spike pitchers, grain haulers, a separator 
man, stookloader men and men on the racks. My 
father's job was running the stookloader that was 
pulled by four horses. 

The field work for the men stopped between 6 
and 7 P.M. as the horses needed feed, water and rest. 
Once supper was over the housewife still had the 
dishes to do, the kitchen to clean up and then to put 
children to bed. Things weren't necessarily done in 
that order. Remember that in this day and age there 
was no electricity so that meant no automatic dish 
washer, no automatic washing machine, no deep 
freeze or fridge, no electric lights, no electric iron, 
no electric stove, no water on tap, no T. V., no vac 
uum cleaner, and no plush carpeting on the floors. 
The floors were scrubbed and washed often. Farmers 

usually had their own pork, chicken, eggs, milk, 
cream and butter. In the busy day the cream was 
churned into butter. The butcher, Mr. Button, from 
Milestone called around to different farm homes 
once a week to deliver meat that had been ordered the 
previous week. At least fifty pounds of meat was the 
order of the day. The hired men were brought in from 
Regina, coming from different parts of Canada, usu 
ally Ontario. Some of the men returned year after 
year for harvest. A bunk house was fixed up and 
prepared with several beds for the men to sleep. One 
time the men arrived before the bunk house was quite 
ready. That meant some of the men had to sleep in the 
house and the next morning lice were found in a bed. 
A cousin, Charlie Aitken, happened to be around and 
informed my mother that the bedding would have to 
be boiled for three hours. To do things properly the 
bedding was boiled for three hours only to find out it 
was a joke. No doubt no joke to the lice. Father's 
brother Stanley and Mother's brother George were 
often around to help at harvest time. 

In 1927-28 father switched from farming with 
horse to tractor, swather and combine. This meant as 
many as sixteen horses were out of work. Longer 
hours of work could be done now. 

Ralph and I started school at Badger Hill in 1929. 
This was a one room school with one teacher and 
often thirty pupils. The teacher was Mrs. Mary 
Copeman. Two years later Joyce started school with 
Juliette Poissant, now Mrs. Paul Bechard, teaching. 

When the 30's arrived, many hardships also ar 
rived on the scene. In 1931 after the seeding was 
completed, the winds started blowing and the seeds 
were whipped out of the ground. Dust storms were a 
common sight for the next few years. Ditches were 
filled with the blowing dirt. It meant extra hours of 
housework as the dust seemed to blow into the house 
through the windowpanes. The ledges, the floors, 
the furniture and clothing couldn't escape the dirt. In 
the years 1932, 1933 and 1934 there was very little 
crop. The municipality came to the aid of farmers and 
supplied seed that was later paid for - at least it was 
supposed to be paid for. The train brought in carloads 
of coal, vegetables and fruit. These products were 
distributed to farmers in the district. 

In 1935 came the rust. After working in the field 
the farmer was covered with rust, as was all the 
machinery. Marquis wheat rusted but Reward didn't. 
My father had one beautiful field of Reward wheat. 
The next year the grasshoppers flew in, often appear 
ing as dark clouds moving across the sky. When they 
landed, they ate everything they possibly could. 
Walls of buildings, trees and fence posts were cov 
ered with the creatures. The crops and gardens were 
devoured before ones eyes. I can remember seeing 
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my mother go out into the garden waving tea towels 
to get the 'hoppers out of her garden. Each time she 
went out there would be more vegetables gone. One 
time, mother covered her pepper plants with paper 
bags and tied them at the base of the plants. The next 
time she went out, the hoppers had crawled up into 
the bags and the peppers had been eaten. All that 
would be left of a cabbage plant was some of the root. 
Carrot tops were eaten and then they worked on the 
carrot. The garden was soon a disaster area. Such a 
sad sight but my folks never gave up. There was 
al ways a tomorrow. 

For a number of years my mother had flocks of 
purebred chickens with the eggs going to hatcheries. 
Turkeys were raised and each fall a couple of days 
were set aside to dress several turkeys. These were 
then sold in the city - usually before Thanksgiving. 
Another item sold were large tubs of mushrooms. 
Every nickle, dime and quarter helped. 

In 1939 when Canada went into World War II, 
Ralph, Fred Ferris and Walter Spry were the first 
three from the district to join the services, joining the 
R.C.A.F. 

My father served on the school board at Badger 
Hill on the Riceton rink board and was an early 
member of the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. He was an 
avid curler, taking part in bonspiels at Gray, Regina, 
Weyburn and Riceton, just to mention a few. One of 
his great pleasures was to curl against a team of 
curlers from Scotland. Mother did some curling, but 
spent a lot of time working for the church groups. 
These were the U.C. W. and the W.M.S. which held a 
sewing bee each June at Aunt Katie's home. The 
sewing machines were kept busy making baby 
layettes. The baby gowns had a finishing touch with 
embroidery being done on each one. At noon a pot 
luck meal was served and before the day was over, a 
devotional service was held. The U. C. W. al ways had 
a fowl supper when the harvesting was complete. To 
this my mother would take at least two roasted, 
stuffed chickens, pies, pickles or salads. 

In 1945 my father purchased a section of land 
from Joe Gilbert, just north of Bechard S .11-13-17 
W.2nd. 

From 1944-47 Joyce took her nurses' training at 
the Grey Nuns Hospital, which is now the Pasqua. 
She continued to work at the hospital for some time 
after graduation. The winters were getting a bit to 
much to cope with, so my parents moved into the 
city. Here they bought a home and spent the winters, 
returning to the farm in the spring. Three years later 
they decided to sell their home as they wanted to 
travel to seek out a milder climate. They travelled to 
different places in Canada and United States decid 
ing on St. Cloud, Florida. 

Another section of land was purchased from 
George Bingaman in 1955. This land was just lralf a 
mile south of Riceton S. 24-13-18 W2nd. 

For mother and father's fiftieth wedding anniver 
sary they took a trip to Hong Kong and Formosa. 
While in Formosa they visited with relatives who 
were serving in the American Army. 

Shuffling was one of the favorite past times for 
my father during the winters in Florida. He took part 
in many tournaments and had thirty-eight trophies to 
his credit. For a couple of years he was classed as a 
pro, so couldn't compete in tournaments. Their thir 
tieth trip was made to Florida in the fall of 1978. 
Fathers' health was failing and on December 26th he 
was taken to St. Cloud Hospital. On January 10, 1979 
he passed away. My father had enjoyed life to the 
fullest. Mother continues to spend the winters at her 
home in St. Cloud. She belongs to the Park Hobby 
Club, spends time making cancer pads for patients, 
and helps at the Thrift Shop in downtown St.Cloud. 
In the summer she is back at her home in Riceton 
where she enjoys having her family and grand 
children around. There are eight grandchildren and 
eleven great grandchildren. My mother enjoys her 
garden and flower garden at Riceton as well as at St. 
Cloud, Florida. 

The Ralph Leeming Purves Story 
by Ralph and Cecile Purves 

Ralph was born July 21, 1921 one mile south of 
what is now his home place. He was five years old 
when his parents moved to the SW ¼-16-13-17-W2, 
between Riceton and Bechard. 

Ralph started school in Riceton, went to Badger 
Hill for eight years, then returned to Riceton. Re 
membered teachers are: Mrs. Mary Copeman, Jean 
Beattie, Myrle Kildea, Juliette Poissant and Tom 
Bobier. Sunday School teacher was Aunt Katie (Mrs. 
Graff). 

Ralph was full of life and enjoyed many a prank 

Ralph Purves family. L. to R.: Stanley, David, Sueanne, Cecile 
and Ralph, Jim in front. 
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in his growing up years, and sometimes he ended up 
the brunt of the joke. When he was twelve years old 
he was at a large family gathering on the farm of his 
Uncle Bill. Ralph, Jack Purves and Elder Robinson 
decided to go skinny dipping in the dugout. A few of 
the girls, Viola Wright, Peggy Robinson, etc. hid 
their clothes. The boys had to use a board to cover up, 
and someone took a picture. 

Ralph joined the Air Force in 1939. He and Wal 
ter Spry and Fred Ferris joined at the same time. 
Ralph trained as Engineer Mechanic in Brandon, 
Manitoba and St. Thomas, Ontario. 

During those six years he was stationed in Mc 
Cloud and Edmonton, Alberta, Souris and Brandon, 
Manitoba, Camp Borden, Toronto, Uplands at Ot 
tawa, Ontario, and Prince Edward Island. 

He met his wife Cecile Longfellow in Toronto 

L. to R.: Elder Robinson, Jack Purves and Ralph Purves after 
their clothes were stolen during a dip in the dugout at a family 
reunion at the W.A. Purves farm. 

Little Ferris Wheel Ralph Purves made in 1958. Fun for many 
youngsters. 

and was married in 1945. Their son Stanley, was born 
in Ontario in 1945. Stanley married Carol O'Byrne of 
Rowatt, and they have three daughters, Lana, Leah 
and Renee. They live at Bechard on the NW 
¼-11-13-17. 

Sueanne was born in 1956, married Edwin Mc 
Cracken of Regina and have made Riceton their 
home. They have a boy, Kevin and a girl, Anita. 

David was born in 1958 and lives in Bechard and 
farms on the home place. 

Jimmy was born in 1962 and is living at home. 
Ralph Purves passed away August 16, 1983. 

Stanley Ralph Purves Story 
Joy Thelma Kushnir 

The youngest son of Ralph and Mary Purves, 
Stanley worked for the Imperial Oil at Bechard. Later 
he and his mother moved into Regina where Stanley 
worked for the Army and Navy Department Store. 
After his mother passed away in 1936, Stanley moved 
to Langley, British Columbia. Here he married Doro 
thy Splaine, formerly of Regina. They had one 
daughter Donna who married and has two sons. 

During World War I, Stanley served in the 
R.C.A.F. 

Stanley and Dorothy are both deceased. 

Olaf and Ruth Raaen 
We moved to the Riceton farming district N.E. 

16-14-17 W 3rd on June 1, 1977. We have three 
children: Jacqueline graduated from Milestone High 
School in 1983, Maureen is attending Milestone High 
School and Trevor is attending Riceton Elementary 
school. We moved here from Outlook, Saskatchewan 
where we were involved in an irrigation farm. We are 
now enjoying dryland farming very much. 

The Dick and Electa Redding Family 
by Electa Redding 

Dick and Electa Redding moved to the John 
Boesch farm house in July of 1964 from Tyvan and 
remained eight and one-half years, moving to British 
Columbia in February of 1973. By then the family 
had all moved away. 

Rich had finished High School when they came 
to Riceton and moved to British Columbia where he 
still lives. The others attended Milestone and Riceton 
Schools. Neva and her family live in Nova Scotia. 
Molly Ann and family moved from Weybum to Brit 
ish Columbia in 1979. Tom and family live at Sin 
taluta. Ralph and family live in British Colulmbia. 
Francis and Peter and family live in Regina. Eileen is 
in the Armed Forces, is married to a serviceman and 
they live in Edmonton. Allan, Patty and children live 
in Tyvan. Dick passed away in 1974 and since then 
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Redding family. L. to R.: Allan, Eileen, Francy, Ralph, Mother 
Electa, Tom, Molly Ann, Neva and Rick. 

Electa spends the summers at Tyvan and the winters 
in British Columbia. 

Dick grew up in Ireland during the Irish Upris 
ings of the twenties. He recalled being taken prisoner 
along with his brothers and kept overnight in a vacant 
house. The Rebels released them the next day un 
harmed. 

Electa grew up on a farm north of Tyvan and 
recalls helping her dad with the farm work. When her 
dad decided to give up raising sheep, the flock was 
taken over by a farmer at Heward, a distance of forty 
two miles east of Tyvan. She and her sisters, for the 
fabulous sum of $10 each (in the '30's) walked the 
flock to the new owner. They spent the first night at 
Tyvan, the next at Fillmore, putting the sheep in the 
stock yards. The third day they arrived at the new 
owner's in time for supper. The farmer then raced to 
Heward where they took the train home. Electa car 
ried a large cane with shepherd's crook attached, a 
length of rope, knapsack, and wore striped overalls. 
Her sister was too embarrassed to sit on the train with 
her. 

Their stay at Riceton saw the family all grow up 
and leave home but it carries many happy memories. 

Many a world problem was solved over coffee in 
the breakfast nook when friends dropped in. 

The Ernest Reich Family Story 
by the members of the family 

Ernest Reich was born on May 22, 1882, at Hem 
berg, Switzerland, coming to the United States with 
his younger brother in 1900, at the age of eighteen 
years. They worked their way across the ocean on a 
cattle boat, arriving in Wisconsin to work on a dairy 
farm. After a short time there, Dad worked his way 
west to Renton, Washington, again working on a 
dairy farm, then in a lumber camp as a "skid 
greaser", a coal miner in the Cascade Mountains, 
and later on a rail gang in British Columbia for the 

Ernest and Annette Reich, wedding picture 1915. 

C.P.R. While working in the coal mines, he remem 
bered having to lie on his back to pick the coal from 
sides and ceiling of the shaft; on the rail gang they 
were always faced with rock and snow slides across 
the track. The year 1902 found Dad "riding the rods" 
eastward once more until he heard of homestead land 
available at Stettler, Alberta, established himself 
there, but soon found out it wasn't such good farm 
land (today there is oil), and left for what is now 
Saskatchewan. 

He arrived near Wilcox-Milestone in about the 
spring of 1904 and began breaking land with oxen for 
John Murphy. In 1905, he again worked for the 

I '1 I 

Ernest Reich's first home 1911-1912. 
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C.P.R. to build the Arcola line through Kronau. The 
day the province of Saskatchewan was officially 
formed, he was guarding the Broad Street railway 
crossing in Regina. While working at Oyama siding 
(between Kronau and Lajord), he heard of the new 
land south of Kronau, so in the spring of 1906, he 
moved southward to E½-20-14-17 and started break 
ing sod with what little equipment he was able to 
acquire.(Walter is now the owner of that land). He 
lived under an overturned wagon box and eventually 
in a small cabin. He recalled Lieut. Governor Brown 
having men fencing Section 16-14-17 with page wire 
for sheep raising; his early neighbors and friends 
were the Fred Bohlken and Gottlieb Boesch families. 
At that time, they hauled their grain to Kronau, which 
had a hotel and bar in those days. 

While Dad was breaking the east half of Section 
20, a Mr. Hadley was breaking the west half. In the 
winter of 1906, Mr. Hadley went to Eastern Canada 
and bought a "motor plough", Serial #7, had it 
shipped to Regina in the spring of 1907, from where 
he picked it up and drove it home. He tried breaking 
sod with it, but found that the two mouldboards 
between the two back wheels would not tum the sod 
completely over. He brought it to Dad, but the two of 
them could not make it work properly. Apparently he 

Reich harvest crew, 1932. Back: Dora, Helena, Walter, Hilda. 
Front: Elmer and Edwin. 

The Reich farm, 1950. 
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had not paid for it completely, so he told Dad to place 
it by the pasture fence where it sat and sank down, 
covered with blow dirt, until Walter struck it with his 
cultivator in 1961 while summerfallowing. Its two 

The Reich family 1977. Back: Walter Reich, Harry Girsberger, 
Eddie Reich, Bill Burke, Jim Kinney. Front: Kay Reich, Dora 
Girsberger, Hilda Burke, Helena Kinney. 

rear wheels were about six feet high, roller-chain 
driven, with one front wheel, a frame six feet by 
eleven feet, a cross-mount motor, and two ploughs 
between the back wheels lifted by one huge lever. 
Walter had a lot of digging to do to get that out of the 
ground. 

In 1908, Dad moved again to the W½-5-14-17 
where he broke land, later acquiring another three 
quarter section by lease, and continued farming. He 
became a Naturalized Canadian on September 21, 
1911. At about this time, he built a small gabled 
house; the gable, or attic part of it being accessible by 
means of a ladder hinged to the ceiling, part of which 
formed the back of the ladder. When not in use, it was 
simply raised up to form part of the ceiling and 
fastened there; when it was to be used, the fastening 

v1rs. Reich with Elmer, Edwin, Hilda, Walter, Helen and Dora, 
926. 

was opened, a piece of the ceiling swung down on 
hinges and Voila! There were the rungs to climb 
upstairs! This provided us children with entertain 
ment. 

Helen particularly recalls the dirt storage cellar, 
with floor trap opening and wooden steps; occasion 
ally, if she and Dora were 'bad', they had to sit on 
these steps,a few minutes, with door closed-it was 
dark and spooky! 

In 1913-14 (leaving his horses and cows in the 
care of Ed Graff, a bachelor at the time), Dad re 
visited his homeland, where he met mother, Annette 
Muller, a governess with visions of travel abroad, 
who was born May 4, 1888. He returned to Riceton 
alone; she arrived in Montreal with her brother in 
April, 1914, and worked there a few months. They 
kept up correspondence and finally she came as far as 
Winnipeg, prepared with a wedding dress, which 
was stolen from her hotel room, leaving her heart 
broken. Meanwhile, Dad (leaving his buggy and 
horses in Gray) met her at Winnipeg where they were 
married on December 9, 1914, returning by train and 
buggy to a new life together. She had no idea what 
she was coming to after such a long, unirnpressiona 
ble journey, with little to see but open prairie land. 

Within the next ten years, six children were born. 
In 1920, to accomodate this growing family, a new 
three-storey house was finished by Mr. N. J. Sonder, 
general contractor of Lang, along with as much help 
as he could get, one of them being John Frei, Dad's 
cousin, who had arrived from Switzerland. A base 
ment cistern supplied tap water by motor pump to 
first and second floors, and a Delco plant generated 
electricity for electric lights, quite modern facilities 
for those days. The house still stands there where 
Eddie and Jerri now farm. 

Dad broke some of the leased land also, that 
being N½-31-13-17, known today as the site of the 
Municipal Well. He dug the first well there about 
1916. His decision was based on the fact that many 
badger holes existed on that knoll and considerable 
gravel lay about; he had heard that with such condi 
tions there is water below. The first well was thirty 
two feet deep with square wooden cribbing. Through 
the years he dug two more renewals, all by hand, 
until the R.M. of Lajord took over the site in 1960-61. 
For his farming operations, Dad used mainly horses, 
but in 1918 he bought his first tractor, a three-wheeled 
"Stinson" with a four-cylinder cross-mount motor, 
one speed forward and reverse, complete with steel 
seat and belt pulley. This tractor was also used to 
drive the thresh machine, but was sold for scrap iron 
during World War II. 

Mother endured periods of loneliness and depres 
sion the first few years so far away from family and 
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friends. As well as the hardships of the adjustment to 
the new skills of prairie life and culture, there was a 
language to be learned. Both Dad and Mother were 
very grateful for the help and comfort from their 
early neighbors, namely the Kirkpatrick, Mabee, 
Graff, Layman, and especially the Bohlken and 
Oltmanns families, both of whom spoke German. 
Our first spoken language was a Swiss dialect. Per 
haps to ease some of her homesickness, Mother 
taught us older ones to read and write German, as 
well as the songs and folklore of her homeland. Only 
in the later years, since 1965, have we really appreci 
ated knowing the language, each of us by turns hav 
ing visited many relatives in Switzerland. We recall 
seeing the sorrow and tears our parents felt each time 
they received a large letter edged in black from their 
homeland; as well, we eagerly looked forward each 
Christmas season to the packages from our grand 
parents, containing the wonderful Swiss chocolate 
bars and other goodies. 

Dr. Tyerman of Milestone was the community 
doctor for many years. His deputy, you might say, 
was a wonderful lady, the wife of "Uncle" Ed Graff, 
who was called "Aunt Katie" by most everyone. She 
was a nurse and always available for advice or treat 
ment of anyone's health problems. In later years, the 
Graffs moved to Riceton from the farm, and when 
country school children were prevented from going 
home due to storms, many of us found an emergency 
bed at Aunt Katie's. She was also a Sunday School 
teacher, and most of us were in her class at one time or 
another. 

Our home became a 'home away from home' for 
relatives as well as strangers. There was Louise Willo 
(now Mrs. Matt Sattler, Sr.) in 1923; Emil Muller 
(Mom's brother) in 1925; Ruby McMulkin (the late 
Mrs. Ernst Schmidt) in 1926; Bertha Boesch (Mom's 
cousin and the late Mrs. John Frei) in 1929. There 
were several others who worked for Dad, then went 
off to farm for themselves. 

Dora and Helena usually vied for attention - 
Dora being the oldest, once brushed green paint on 
Helena and the family cat! 

As well as the usual childhood diseases, in the 
spring of 1927, all of us but Eddie developed scarlet 
fever. Dad moved out to the old house, which was 
then a bunkhouse, with the hired men, having or 
dered a nurse to be with us in isolation on the second 
floor. Mother prepared meals for all as well as did the 
housework and gardening. One day Dad was replac 
ing storm windows with screens on the second floor 
via ladder, when Eddie also climbed up, looked in 
and made silly faces at us! After five weeks we were 
ready to be discharged, when Eddie was so unkind as 
to contact the disease - another six weeks of isola- 

tion! The whole farmstead was like a "no-man's" 
land, having no contact with people or public places; 
neighbors would drop off groceries and mail at the 
gate for Dad's pickup, while our front door carried a 
large red sign "Quarantine". 

In 1925, Santa Claus mysteriously left us a lovely 
new Heintzman piano for the parlor, so the girls each 
took music lessons from Mrs. R. E. (Ruth) Miller 
and Mrs. T. W. Johnson, the Minister's wife. This 
piano provided some not-so-well-enjoyed practicing, 
but also it had lots of entertainment value for all. The 
girls played piano for Sunday School and Church 
services, sang in the choir, and belonged to C.G.I.T. 
groups. 

One of the highlights of our young lives was 
when our parents decided to take the family, aged 
three to twelve years, to Switzerland for three months 
in winter 1927-28. We packed our food for the four 
day train 'expedition' to Halifax, a trunk and several 
bags of clothing as well. At the sight of the eight of 
us, walking two-by-two, embarking on the ship, an 
official said to the folks, "Are these all yours?" By 
steamship and again by train we arrived at our desti 
nation fourteen days after leaving home. Of course, 
we were pampered by our relatives, but it was a great 
privelege and thrill especially to get acquainted with 
our grandparents, as well as other relatives and new 
friends. 

Mother had been telling us about Heaven and 
God; so when Dora was playing in the hayloft one 
day, and Mother found Helena to ask where she was, 
Helena proudly announced - "She's up in Heav 
en!" 

For many years, Dad was actively involved in 
community affairs and spent many hours away from 
home on school or municipal council affairs, such as 
supervision and especially the distribution of relief 
supplies during the dirty thirties. During those years, 
too, the municipality had no funds to build roads, so 
Dad and Mr. E. B. Moats, who was then the Reeve, 
arranged to have the grader pulled by twelve horses, 
loaned by farmers, and pushed by six more. Quite a 
few miles of road were built this way for two or three 
years. During the flood years 1928-29, we often went 
to Riceton with wagon and team; the water was so 
deep east of Riceton and through to Miller's farm, in 
the draw by the former "Ponto" yard, that the horses 
practically had to swim and wagon boxes almost 
floated from the bunks. We recall Dad saving money 
by hitching a team in front of the 4-90 Chevrolet 
(called a Bennett Buggy) and driving to town Satur 
day nights. Dad was fond of exercise, and often 
walked the three miles to Riceton for groceries and 
mail, at Ryan's store, a favorite gathering place. 

During these years there was plenty of work on 
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the farm for us all. Machinery needed to be over 
hauled and harnesses had to be oiled each spring 
before seeding. Horses' hooves and hair required 
trimmi ng - and if a person needed a haircut badly, 
the handpowered horse clippers did the job for free! 
Hired men were up at 4:30 a.m. and worked until 
after chores and milking were done at night. Some of 
the regular duties were wood sawing, tending bees 
and chickens, milking cows, separating the milk, 
making butter and ice cream, butchering pigs, mak 
ing sausage, rendering lard, curing meat and preserv 
ing eggs in waterglass. Then there was the cooking, 
baking, sewing and mending of most clothing, gar 
dening and canning hundreds of quarts of fruit and 
vegetables - no deep freeze in those days - and all 
related chores were completed to provide necessities. 
We kids were required to take turns at doing all these 
jobs - even stooking and harvesting crops - as a 
learning experience and we learned the importance of 
doing assigned tasks well. The early thirties, known 
as the "dust bowl era", created new kinds of hard 
ships with poor crops and gardens. Dust storms 
turned day into night and people often got lost trying 
to find their way home during winter blizzards. Ex 
cess home produce was sometimes given as part 
payment for services such as hospital bills or the 
minister's salary during the lean years. Nothing was 
ever wasted, in good times or bad, and we had plenty 
of both. 

Even though Mother was easier to talk out of 
imposing strict disciplines one word or look from 
Dad and we listened! Though life on the farm was by 
no means all discipline and work, we as kids 
organized our own quiet, reflective times, as well as 
play times. The pioneers had established their own 
ways of dispelling some of the worries and routines 
from dullness to pleasure. Before the auto years, 
horses were the mode of transport, pulling a buggy, a 
large bob-sleigh, or a closed-in cutter, as the weather 
dictated. There were family, church, and community 
picnics (who can forget Strawberry Lake?), Sports 
Days followed by the inevitable hall or barn dance, 
school Christmas concerts and field days, as well as 
skating and hockey activities at the Riceton Rink - 
all events being well attended and real social gather 
ings. Sunday was a rest and dress-up day, sometimes 
having "company" for dinner or being invited out, 
and usually attending Sunday School and/or Riceton 
United Church. 

Our parents liked to sing and dance, and have a 
party. Another form of entertainment, known as 
"house parties", usually alternated at intervals be 
tween neighbors, and always included live music and 
/or phonograph recordings. Furniture was moved to 
the walls in the dining and living rooms to make for 

larger floor space. Whole families were invited, 
bringing cake or sandwiches for lunch; when chil 
dren became tired, they lay down on any available 
bed or floor. An hour's interval at midnight brought 
on a delicious lunch, and the dancing then continued 
until 2:00 or 3:00 a.m. For instance, we hosted John 
and Bertha Frei 's wedding dance on a wintery night, 
but due to blizzards and a poor crowd, the whole 
process was repeated a week later - who else can 
boast of two chivaree's for the same wedding? 

Quiet Eddie ( we used to call him grandpa) 
wouldn't always eat his porridge, but one word or a 
pound of the fist on the table from Uncle Emil would 
embarrass him into eating it. 

There were periodic calls, for many years, by 
Watkins and Raleigh products salesmen; also, there 
appeared occasionally the roving gypsies selling trin 
kets, and of whom we were a bit frightened, but 
bought some little thing to keep them happy. Some 
times walking, unemployed men came to our door 
looking for food or a meal, which was freely given, 
and they were on their way again. A weekly highlight 
was the call by the "meat lady", as we called her, 
being Merle Currah, who came from Estlin with her 
car or truck filled with freshly-butchered beef for 
sale. She was so friendly and we always looked 
forward to her visit. The arrival of Eaton' s Catalogue 
by mail each season opened up new worlds of shop 
ping for our parents - it even stirred our hopes and 
imaginations! 

We all attended Cross School in our time, finish 
ing higher grades at Riceton School. Our summer 
holidays were not big trips as such, but fun times. 
One annual excursion was the whole family going by 
truck, with two or three days' food supply and plenty 
of containers, to the Qu' Appelle Valley area to pick 
Saskatoon berries. We filled all the containers, slept 
in the truck or on the ground, and bacon and eggs 
cooked over an open fire in the morning never tasted 
so good! Another event was each of us, by turns, 
spending a week or two at the homes of family friends 
- Uncle Graff's, Sattler's or Frei's. We tried to earn 
our keep by helping where we could, but the whole 
idea was the enjoyment of being away from home a 
short while. The annual Regina Fair was always an 
event long anticipated. We rose at 5:00 a.m., Mother 
prepared food for the day, we each had our $1.00 or 
$2. 00 worth of nickels ready, and we all packed in the 
truck or car for the drive to the city; we eagerly took 
in all the delights of the Fair, returning home late at 
night, very tired but happy. 

Each of the girls left home for Regina during the 
thirties to finish grade twelve education and take 
business courses - Dora in 1931, Helena in 1934, 
and Hilda in 1939. Since it was possible to find only 
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odd temporary work, they sometimes came home 
during the busy farm seasons to help. It was during 
these years that Mother was not always in good 
health, one hospital stay in 1938 involving very se 
rious surgery and a six-week period of further care 
there. Dora recalls lying on a table beside hers in the 
operating room, giving a blood transfusion directly 
from her arm through a tube to Mother's ankle; quite 
different from modem methods. When she was ready 
to come home, roads were not fit for a smooth auto 
ride. Hilda remembered giving the house the clean 
up treatment, we boys and Dad, along with Billy 
Layman, prepared a safe landing area just west of the 
driveway for the Air Ambulance Dad had hired to 
bring her there, accompanied by a nurse and Dora. 
The stretcher was transferred to a waiting horse 
drawn sleigh, brought to the house, and with great 
difficulty maneuvered up the stairs, finally to her 
bedroom. This was a very strenuous ordeal for her, 
but after a lengthy recuperative session of good care 
and rest, she regained her health. 

When World War II began, Walter enlisted in the 
Army, but Eddie stayed home to help Dad, as gov 
ernment regulation required that farm production be 
kept up to the maximum. He recalls being a busy 
"farm boss" during this time especially. Dad had 
been troubled with stomach problems and a very bad 
ulcer. In the early forties, doctors summoned the 
family to his hospital bedside while he underwent 
serious surgery. Remarkably, the results were such 
that he slowly recovered after a year or so back home. 
During this time, he bought a goat and lived on goat's 
milk and little else for several months. In his later 
years, Dad's doctor often said to him, "You have an 
old-country heart". During the winter months, Dad 
often worked at his hobby, making smaller items of 
furniture, as well as intricately-designed fretwork 
objects, which he had learned at high school in his 
early years. 

By the time Elmer had finished high school in 
i942, the rest of us were on our own, and Dad finally 
felt he could afford to give Elmer the university 
education he desired. His progress gave our parents 
great satisfaction, and made the impact especially 
severe when he drowned accidentally in June, 1947, 
while working on a summer project towards his Mas 
ters degree in Biology. 

In 1949-50, our parents made a last visit to 
Switzerland, along with Bertha and John Frei. In 
1951, they retired to a new smaller house built in 
Riceton and enjoyed many happy years of retire 
ment. In 1964, family and friends honored them on 
the occasion of their fiftieth wedding anniversary. 

Mother carried on a great amount of correspon 
dence over the years with family, relatives, and 

friends near and far. She actively participated in 
community and church affairs. For her interest in and 
work for Church Overseas Missions, she was given a 
Life Membership in the Women's Missionary So 
ciety. She died on July 27, 1966, at the age of seven- 
ty-eight years. 

Dad served on the Cross School Board from 1918 
to 1945, including being secretary-treasurer from 
1922 to 1945, as per school records. He served as 
Councillor for Division 2 of the R.M. of Lajord for 
many years. He also helped to organize and partici 
pated in the Riceton Co-op Association, the C.C.F. 
party, Riceton Cemetery, Riceton Rural Telephone 
Company, the Municipal Well, and the United 
Church at Riceton. He was also an active member of 
the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. In 1965, he was rec 
ognized as a Founder with a Certificate from the 
Saskatchewan Diamond Jubilee and Centennial Cor 
poration, honoring him as a pioneer resident of the 
province since before 1905. After Mother passed on, 
he lived at Regina Pioneer Village, where he died on 
June 6, 1973, at the age of ninety-one years. 

Our parents were hard-working, honest people, 
and true to the well-known traditions of Swiss fru 
gality, which values were instilled into all the family 
members. We are very grateful for our heritage. 

Family members submitting this article are: 
Dora K. Girsberger, Regina - born September, 

1915. 
Helena Kinney, Tacoma, Washington, U.S.A. - 

born May, 1917. 
Walter H. Reich, Riceton - born December, 

1918. 
Hilda M. Burke, Ottawa - born December, 

1919. 
Edwin E. Reich, Riceton- born February 1922. 
Elmer N. Reich, - born December, 1924, died 

June 1947. 

Dora K. Girsberger (nee Reich) 
by Dora Girsberger 

By 1931-32 I had completed a business course in 
Regina while working for my board for seven 
months. Not being able to get work in my training, I 
alternated between odd office jobs or housework for 
various people in Regina, and sometimes was back 
home to help on the farm. Finally, with a reference 
from Bob Ketchin, of Rice ton, I became secretary to 
Mr. H. L. Fowler, manager of Consumers Co-op 
Refineries, Ltd., which was newly incorporated in 
April, 1935. I remained with them until 1944, then 
worked two months as private secretary for Mr. C. 
M. Fines, who became Provincial Treasurer of the 
first C.C.F. Government elected in Saskatchewan. 
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By coincidence, he had been my grade seven teacher 
at Cross School. 

Meanwhile Harry Girsberger, of Estlin, having 
completed his education there while participating in 
sports and community activities, came to Regina in 
1933. He took a business course but, because of 
economic conditions, he got a job at Champs Hotel as 
a bus-boy and waiter in 1934. He also began work at 
the Co-op Refinery in August, 1935, as an order 
clerk, sometimes spending overtime hours to help 
establish sales of petroleum products from the Refin 
ery production. So it was there we first met. We were 
married in June, 1941, making our home in Regina, 
and raising two daughters. 

Judy is a Registered Nurse, who enjoys working 
part time at Santa Maria Nursing Home, Regina. She 
is married to Cliff Terry, who is a Safety Supervisor 
for Federated Co-operatives, Ltd. They have one 
daughter, Andrea Michelle. 

Valerie was a graduate of the University of Sas 
katchewan, Saskatoon receiving a Bachelor of Sci 
ence in 1969, and Honors in Microbiology in 1970. 
In the next two years she completed both the Bach 
elor and Master degree programs in Physical Educa 
tion. Three of the four degrees were awarded with 
great distinction. She had been appointed to the Fac 
ulty of Physical Education at the University of Man 
itoba when she was killed in a tragic automobile 
accident on October 27, 1972, after only two months 
in that position. Her many friends and family estab 
lished a memorial scholarship at the University of 
Saskatchewan in her name. 

Over the years Harry worked with the Refinery at 
various sales and marketing positions, and for the 
last few years he was Manager, Product and Supply, 
until his retirement in July 1980, after forty-five 
years' service. He was honored by his many friends 
and colleagues in the petroleum industry across Can 
ada at a special banquet and presentation in Calgary 
in June, 1980. He was awarded a Life Membership in 
the Saskatchewan Roughrider Football Club in 1978 
for his many years of volunteer service in connection 
with their Annual $200 Dinner. 

After a short illness he died on August 15, 1981, 
and I continue to live in Regina. 

(Dora Girsberger passed away November 4, 
1983.) 

Helfena Kinney (nee Reich) 
by Helena Kinney 

From 1917 to approximately 1935 I lived in 
Riceton, and attended Cross School with the teachers 
being Hilda Bennett, Hazel Lafoy, C. M. Fines, 
Elmer Fines and Dionne Cross (Lehr). I received my 
business education at Reliance School of Commerce 

in 1935 after completing Grade twelve at Scott Colle 
giate. 

I worked at Consumers Co-op Refinery from 
1936-1942. I met my future husband, Jim Kinney, 
who was quarterback for the Regina Roughriders, 
while I worked there. Jim and I were married in 1943 
and I travelled with him for two years while he served 
in the RCAF. In 1945 he was discharged from the 
RCAF in Vancouver, British Columbia, and we re 
turned to the U.S.A. of which he was a citizen. I 
became a citizen in 1949. 

On May 22, 1967 Jim was accepted into the 
Saskatchewan Sports Hall of Fame as a result of the 
1938 Regina Dales Dominion Football Champion 
ship, at which time he played for the team. 

Jim and I have three children: Robert James, born 
1949, Susan Gayle, born 1953, and married to John 
Rief in 1976, and Annette Marie, born 1961. 

The Walter Reich Story 
by Walter Reich 

On December 3, 1918, Dr. Tyerman was called 
from Milestone to attend at an addition to the Ernest 
Reich family, north of Riceton. In later years he 
reminded me of that night and said that he was the 
first person to spank me. (I'm told he wasn't the last 
either). 

Walter and Kay Reich, November 1960. 

I am the eldest of two surviving sons of Ernest 
and Annette Reich, and have lived in the Riceton 
district, at home, and since 1958 on my own farm two 
and a half miles north of the home place on Sec. 
20-14-17-2, the east half of which was broken by dad 
in 1906 and 1907. 

Mrs. Hazel Lafoy was my first teacher at Cross 
School, No. 2188, and after completing Grade ten at 
Cross in 1935 I decided machinery was more for me 
than mathematics. I helped Dad on the farm and 
worked out for several farmers until 1940-41. For 
spending money I hauled water for $1.50 per tank to 
Riceton, winter and summer, from what is now the 
municipal well location. 
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Walter Reich family. Back: Clay, Guy, Jeff. Front: Kay, Vicky, 
Walter and Wendy. 

During these years, hockey, baseball, and curling 
were my favorite sports and how well I remember 
walking or using a horse to get to Riceton to take 
part. In those days the car was put away for the winter 
as soon as it got very cold. In 1939-40 I had my first 
car - a Model T Ford that had had several owners 
previously. Gasoline was 25¢ a gallon and Bill 
Muller, at Gray, always left a five gallon can available 
for us young bucks to use and pay later. I recall the 
Saturday night dances at Lang in what we jokingly 
called the "Dust Bowl", which has been rebuilt into 
a beautiful hall in recent years. Sports Days and barn 
dances at Fet Martin's and Chris Bohlken's were 
memorable events. 

Recalling my school years and life at home has 
vivid memories. In those days there seemed to be no 
end to the work necessary to keep a farm going, and 
yet, as has been stated so many times, community 
life, social and family gatherings, card parties, visit 
ing friends, etc. seemed to always have available 
time. Saturday night trips to Riceton were always 
notable events, first for just an ice cream cone and 
later, snooker, curling, hockey, skating and girls. I 
also remember the pails of grass and straw Dad 
burned to repel the hordes of mosquitos with smoke, 
the tanks of water that had to be hauled for the garden 
and trees, the piles of blowdirt that were several feet 
deep in the trees and had to be removed by shovel and 
"Fresno". 

During World War II I spent four and a half years 
in the Canadian Army, serving in Canada, England, 
Belgium and Holland. I was discharged from active 
service on March 14, 1946, and immediately made 
plans to farm myself. I bought the West ½-30-14-17- 
W2 that spring from Mrs. Jack Lekivetz and later 
rented the East ½-31-14-17-W2 from Mr. Walter 
Dunning of Gray. 

On Nov. 16, 1950, I married Kay Diekrager of 

Riceton. We were married in Regina and spent that 
winter in Washington and Victoria, B.C. We lived 
with my folks that following summer until they 
moved into the retirement home we had built for 
them in Riceton. I then farmed from the home place 
for several years and in 1956 we also rented the 
Section 20-14-17-W2, which I later bought. This 
required much more travelling to and from work so in 
1958 we moved on to the section. Kay and I raised 
our family, three boys and one girl, here on the farm. 

Mom passed away in July 1966 after sixteen years 
of active retirement. Dad moved to Regina that win 
ter and Kay and I bought their home in Riceton. We 
lived in that house in Riceton during the winters of 
'68 and '69 before deciding the farm was a good 
place to bring up a young family. We sold the house 
in Riceton to long-time family friends Ella Crawford 
and Emma Oltmanns. In 1973, from May to August 
we lived with my brother, Eddy, on the home place, 
while we built a new house on our own farm. Until 
Cross School closed in 1964 Guy and Vicky attended 
there by bicycle or car. Later, all four children at 
tended Riceton and Milestone High by bus. 

During the years since World War II I have taken 
some interest in our community affairs also. 

I served as trustee on Cross School and Riceton 
Central School Boards, Sub-Unit Trustee for 
Milestone School Unit, Councillor and Reeve for 
R. M. of Lajord, President and Secretary-Treasurer of 
Riceton Rural Telephone Co., Director and Secre 
tary of Riceton Co-op Board, Director and Secretary 
Treasurer of Riceton Community Memorial Hall and 
Rink, Member of the local Wheat Pool Committee, 
and in the 1978 provincial election I was the Return 
ing Officer for Qu' Appelle Constituency. 

Through the years my wish was to return to the 
European countries once again to visit and especially 
to meet my relatives (mostly cousins) in Switzerland. 
On our twenty-fifth anniversary in 1975, Kay and I, 
with our two youngest sons, Clay and Jeff, drove by 
auto through nine different countries in Europe ter 
minating in Switzerland where we renewed our Reich 
family relationships. 

Our oldest son, Bernard Guy, was born on Au 
gust 5, 1952, attended Cross, Riceton, and Milestone 
High Schools through Grade eleven. 

On July 14, 1973 he married Wendy Bohlken, 
daughter of Don and Rhoda Bohlken. By coinci 
dence, Dad's earliest friendship was with the 
Bohlken 's and now the two families are united by the 
marriage of following generations. Wendy's grand 
mother, Mrs. Chris Bohlken (Anna) is also my god 
mother. Guy and Wendy have two sons, Brent and 
Shaun. 

Vicky Joan, our only daughter, was born on Octo- 
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ber 15, 1954. She also attended Cross, Riceton, and 
Milestone High Schools through Grade twelve. 

On August 13, 1977, Vicky was married to Ed 
Lloyd, formerly of Govan, but living in Regina. 

Clay Steven was born on March 20, 1961, at 
tended Riceton and Milestone High Schools through 
Grade twelve. He then went to Mount Royal College 
in Calgary, Alberta, in the fall of 1979 through end of 
the term in 1980, to learn radio broadcasting. 

Jeffrey Chris was born on July 29, 1962, attended 
Riceton and Milestone High Schools through grade 
eleven. Since then, besides helping his Dad on the 
farm , he has worked for several Sound Equipment 
Sales Co. 'sin Regina, Prairie Gas, and Delbert's and 
is presently also farming. 

Katherine Reich (Diekrager) 
by Kay Reich 

I was born on October 29, 1929, the day the 
bottom fell out of the stock market and the Depres 
sion of the '30's began. What a day to enter the 
world! I was the first of the Diekrager children to be 
born in the farm home. 

Remembrances of my childhood are like those of 
other children born at the same time. We went to 
school by team and sleigh in winter and team and 
trailer in the spring and fall. Entering the field day 
events was always exciting but we always wound up 
with our first sunburn of the year and the ever present 
burnt noses. My daily household duties before going 
to school were to dust the house and to trim the wicks 
and fill the lamps with coal oil so they were ready for 
evening's use. One thing my brothers and sisters and 
I had great fun doing was playing in the dirt banks 
after which our mom sat us down at the dining room 
table, which she had covered wth newspapers and we 
had to rub the dirt out of our hair. To go to the city was 
a big event but was usually one we'd have rather 
passed up as it was the yearly visit to the dentist. For a 
pair of shoes we just traced the outline of our feet on a 
piece of cardboard and these were cut out and then 
fitted into shoes by Mom until a proper pair were 
found. 

I attended Crocus Prairie School from Grades one 
through to ten, taking the last two by correspon 
dence, then I went to Notre Dame College in Wilcox 
to finish out my high school. 

The fall of 1949 I went into Regina and got an 
office job at the Sears Mail Order which was then on 
north Broad Street. I returned to the farm the spring 
of 1950 to help Mom as she wasn't well at the time. 
Walter and I were married that fall on November 
16th. 

The Hilda M. Burke (nee Reich) Story 
by Hilda Burke 

In the early years there would sometimes be men 
walking the country roads looking for work or a bit of 
food along the way. Mother, being unaccustomed to 
the comparative isolation of farm life, was uneasy 
when Dad wasn't around and told us that she used to 
keep a can of pepper near the door, which she 
planned to throw in the face of anyone who might 
present a problem. A face full of pepper could be a 
potent weapon to immobilize an intruder! I believe 
she never had to use it but I know there was often 
food given to these lonely wanderers. 

Not long before I was born, our parents decided 
that a larger house was needed for the growing family 
and the building began. Ernst Schmidt, an immigrant 
from Germany, was a most competent carpenter and 
he and Dad did most of the work on the large four 
bedroom home which is still Eddie and Jerri's home 
in the summer months. At some time during the 
1920's Mom obtained the services of a young immi 
grant from Ireland, Ruby McMulkin, to help with all 
the work. Ruby had a strong Irish brogue and when 
she and Ernst Schmidt were married, it was really 
something to hear them together- she with the Irish 
brogue and he with a heavy German accent]! They 
had two sons, one of whom, Herman, still lives in 
Regina. The two families remained friends all their 
lives. 

Dad's young cousin, John Frei, came from 
Switzerland early in the 1920's. He lived with us and 
worked for Dad until he went farming on his own a 
few miles away. He was and still is, always like an 
older brother to us all. A very jovial person, he was 
able to administer discipline when he was occasion 
ally called upon to look after us. When Mom's cous 
in, Bertha Boesch, emigrated from Switzerland in 
early 1929, we were all busy playing "Cupid", even 
before her arrival, and of course our efforts were 
successful in the end. During that summer, romance 
blossomed and they were married 1930. During this 
time, Bertha lived for a time with us and then went to 
Regina where she was a professional seamstress, a 
trade for which she had qualified in Switzerland. 
John and Bertha's last farm was in the Gray area and 
their son, Norton and his wife, Sharon (Lewis) of 
Gray, now operate this farm. 

John and Bertha were married in Regina and later 
come out to the farm. Our family planned a wedding 
dance for them- in those days "house parties" were 
a common way to celebrate some event or just to have 
some entertainment. I remember Bertha in her beau 
tiful dress with flared skirt - pale blue and much 
beadwork. As was usual on such occasions, the fur 
niture was moved to the walls of the dining room and 
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parlor and all was ready. Whole families attended and 
there was always some place the youngsters could lay 
their heads when they could no longer stay awake. 
Friends always brought sandwiches and cakes and 
the hosts provided coffee for midnight lunch. On this 
particular occasion, however, there was a real prairie 
blizzard raging and not many people were brave 
enough to battle the elements. I remember Dad on the 
phone trying to reach Tommy Staples who was to 
provide the dance music with his accordion. There 
was no answer so we knew he was making the trek 
from his farm a few miles north, in spite of the storm. 

During the 1920's, we also welcomed another 
immigrant from Switzerland, Louise Willi. She lived 
with us about two years, I believe, helping with the 
children, garden, house, etc. and then she married an 
Austrian immigrant, Matt Sattler, who was a friend of 
Dad's and farmed near Milestone. I well remember 
the "Shivaree" given for them. There were others 
also who came from Switzerland in those years - 
several worked for my father for a time and then went 
off to farm for themselves. I believe only one or two 
eventually returned to Switzerland to stay. 

Another brother of my Mother, Emil Muller, 
joined the ranks of immigrants to Canada. He also 
stayed with us and helped Dad with the farm work for 
a time, and then went to Montreal where Uncle Jean 
still lived with his wife and three children. Uncle 
Jean and his wife retired some years ago to live in the 
Laurentians north of Montreal, at Val David, 
Quebec. Uncle Emil remained a bachelor and died in 
Knowlton, Quebec. He had always had a good ap 
petite and enjoyed almost anything that was served 
- except carrots! My Mother decided to prove to 
him that he really didn't dislike carrots, I guess, so 
one time she made a pumpkin pie, using carrots as 
the base and adding the usual spices. It was indis 
tinguishable from real pumpkin pie and Uncle Emil 
ate it with his usual relish. He couldn't believe it 
when he learned that it was really made with carrots. 
Even then, necessity was the mother of invention. 

As we were growing up we contracted most of the 
usualy childhood diseases. 

Elmer had not only scarlet fever but a severe case 
of eczema at the same time. He was only three years 
old at the time and he shared a bed with Dora so she 
could help him when the nurse was otherwise oc 
cupied. When it was all over, Elmer had become so 
attached to Dora that, when we would drive off for 
school, with horse and buggy, for a few days he 
would run after us, not wanting Dora to leave him. 

The twenties were good years in the Saskatche 
wan 'breadbasket' and Dad was always active in local 
affairs - School Board, Telephone Company, Mu 
nicipal Council, etc., and Mom with the Ladies' Aid 

(now U.C.W.) and the Women's Missionary Society. 
My parents were really of the Lutheran Faith (Evan 
gelical Reformed); however, as there was no 
Lutheran congregation in the area at that time, when 
the United Church was built in Riceton, they became 
members and as children we attended, particularly 
Sunday School, as regularly as possible. At one time 
there would be awarded a pin for a year's perfect 
attendance at Sunday School and I remember riding 
horseback in the rain to attend so I might qualify. 
Often Dad would drive us to Sunday School and 
afterwards we would sometimes persuade Elmer to 
ask Dad if we could go over to the Cafe for ice cream 
cones. We felt that Dad would have a hard time 
refusing the 'baby' of the family. We didn't always 
succeed in our strategy but it worked many times. An 
ice cream cone was a great treat- we often made our 
own delicious ice cream at home, but perhaps it was 
the idea of the cone that made it so special. 

Mother made just about every stitch of clothing 
that we all wore, besides all the other work of raising 
a family - and the food with which to do it. I still 
remember the first ready-made dress for any of us 
arrived for Dora through the courtesy and con 
venience of Eaton's catalogue. I think Dora was 
about thirteen years old at the time and it was a big 
moment. Our Grandmother in Switzerland some 
times sent parcels and, especially at Christmas, when 
some wonderful Swiss chocolate bars and "Biber" 
(a pastry-like confection) were included. 

There was a "Meat lady" as we called her - 
Mrs. Currie or Curragh, who used to drive around 
the area from Lajord with a car full of fresh meat to 
sell along the way. It was quite a sight to see all the 
red meat in the open trays in the back of her car on a 
hot summer day!! I suppose we didn't concern our 
selves all that much with refrigeration in those days 
- and we all survived. 

Mrs. Ruth Miller, who with her husband, Dick, 
farmed near Riceton, was also a piano teacher and 
several of us took lessons from her. Dora was the only 
one, however, who went farther with her piano train 
ing. At one Christmas during the twenties, Santa 
Claus surprised us with a lovely Heintzman piano. It 
was brought home from town on a bobsleigh and was 
left parked in the dark across the road from the 
house. When we were all in bed asleep, it was moved 
into the parlour. It now is in Dora's home in Regina. 
That piano provided a lot of entertainment for us and 
some not-so-well-enjoyed practicing of scales. 

We all attended the country school, Cross 
School, until the completion of grade ten and, 
beyond that, we attended the High School in Riceton 
for varying periods of time. In those days, if your 
family found it at all possible to send you to Regina 
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for further education, there were two arrangements 
to choose from. You could work for your board with 
some family requiring part-time help, or you would 
rent a single room where, either alone or with a 
friend; 'light housekeeping' was the mode of exis 
tence. Cooking was usually done on a two-burner 
electric grill, you ate and slept and lived in the one 
room, and shared bathroom facilities down the hall 
with whatever other tenants occupied rooms in the 
house. Hazel Hill and I shared a room on this ar 
rangement while she attended Central Collegiate. 

We seldom had summer vacation trips as such. Of 
course, large gardens were normal and necessary and 
we ate well all summer and canned hundreds of jars of 
vegetables and pickles, and fruit as it was purchased 
in Regina in season. A large bin was filled with our 
own potatoes; and carrots, turnips and beets were 
stored in a bin of sand, while bags of onions were 
stored also in the cool of the basement. Butter, milk 
and eggs were home-produced and of course we 
raised our own beef and pork, and some of that was 
also canned. When slaughtering was done in the 
winter, the meat was frozen and sometimes, if a thaw 
came, it would be buried in a snowbank to keep it 
frozen. Chicken was always available simply by 
going to the henhouse, selecting a couple of likely 
specimens and chopping off their heads. 

One of the first times my husband, Bill, came to 
Saskatchewan with me, I was given the job of getting 
a couple of chickens ready for Sunday dinner. Bill 
came with us to the henhouse and, as I went in to 
catch a pair by their legs, Bill held the door outside. 
He heard some raucous sounds from inside and held 
the door tightly closed - not hearing my shouts to 
open up and let me out, since both my hands were 
occupied! We proceeded to the chopping block and, 
being somewhat out of practice at the art, I merely 
nicked the neck of the first bird with the axe and it 
floundered around until I caught it again and finished 
the job. Bill vowed then and there that he would 
never eat chick again! Needless to say, that resolve 
melted away quickly the next day as the platter of 
delicious fried chicken was passed to him. 

Each fall several hundred pound bags of flour 
were purchased, a couple of hundred pound bags of 
sugar and several bushels of apples. Dad would also 
have bought several ten pound pails of honey, and a 
hundred pounds of frozen whitefish were ordered 
from Meadow Lake, Saskatchewan, and this 
provided delicious variety to our diet. There was no 
such thing as a comer store, and fresh produce was 
certainly not available in the winter months, so the 
larders were well-stocked to feed us all during the 
cold season and consequently, there was always plen 
ty of food on hand to feed any number of people. 

With plentiful produce every year in spite of 
drought during the Thirties (Dad and my brothers 
hauled many tanks of water from our well about two 
miles away to irrigate the gardens and keep things 
growing - this all done with a team of horses) we 
often brought vegetables or cream or eggs to the local 
United Church Minister. His salary was small and the 
congregation helped him to keep his family's 'body 
and soul together' . 

Our family had some hospital bills during those 
years too and it was difficult if not impossible to 
make any reasonable payment. I remember picking 
endless bundles of rhubarb from our large patch. We 
almost filled the back of the farm truck and Dad 
would take it to Regina to give to the hospital and 
have a very few dollars struck from the amount 
owing. One way or another though, all obligations 
were always met. 

At various times during summer holidays, some 
of us individually were favored to spend a week or so 
with our good friends, Matt and Louise Sattler, near 
Milestone. I used to pick potato bugs off the plants 
and I could earn 5¢ for fifty bugs and have a few cents 
to spend on a day when they took us to the Milestone 
Fair! 

Dora, Helena and I were all members of the 
Church Choir, at various times, and also the Young 
People's Association and the C.G.I.T. (Canadian 
Girls in Training). I was fortunate to be selected one 
year to spend two weeks at the C. G .I. T. Camp at 
Lumsden Beach and that was a wonderful experi 
ence, living in tents. 

For some years, there was an annual Sunday 
School picnic when everyone prepared food, 
lemonade, etc. and we all drove to Strawberry Lake 
to spend the day playing games, swimming and eat 
ing. Perhaps 'swimming' is not the correct word - 
rather we waded in the water as few of us on those 
dry, mostly lakeless prairies had had the opportunity 
to learn to swim. I think Strawberry Lake was proba 
bly nothing more than a large slough and I believe it 
is no longer in existence. Certainly it would be 
frowned on as a swimming hole by today's genera 
tion!! 

We drove to school with horse and buggy, or 
sleigh in the winter, and we always enjoyed horse 
back riding at all times. Swea Forsberg and I were 
both very fond of riding - and riding fast - and we 
used to race our horses against each other. One time 
when I was at the Forsberg home, just a mile across 
the field from our home, we were holding our race up 
and down the road. Unfortunately, someone in my 
family happened to be on the second floor balcony at 
home and saw what we were doing. This was duly 
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reported to my parents and I was properly chastised 
when I returned home. 

With six children in the family, we could always 
make up a 'scrub' baseball team and often did that. 
Another favorite game was "Kick the Tin Can". We 
had fun with little or no cost involved. We all shared 
the work of the farm as there was much to be done. 
One year during the depression, we did all the farm 
work without help- seeding, summerfallowing and 
harvest. We ran the machinery with Dad, stooked the 
sheaves, etc. and Elmer, the youngest, was mostly 
our 'water boy'. We did this without missing too 
much school time either as our parents wouldn't 
approve of that. 

Sunday was usually a day of relaxation and in the 
quieter season of the year, visiting with friends and 
neighbors was a common practice. All family mem 
bers were included and it was normal for all to go for 
the noonday dinner; adults spent the afternoon visit 
ing while children played games. Then there were 
leftovers for an early supper and always home before 
eight o'clock to milk the cows and do the other 
chores. 

During the winter, we usually had a family season 
skating ticket which I recall at one time cost the 
princely sum of $5, but it was a wonderful feeling 
when we knew that we would be having one for 
current winter. There were a number of hockey teams 
around the area and they often played their games on 
Friday nights, so we were sometimes at the rink in 
town to watch these events and cheer for our team. 
Saturday night was the usual skating night. For the 
most part we traveled to town with horse-drawn 
bobsleighs and it was great to come home and find a 
big pot of hot cocoa on the stove and fresh buns 
waiting for us. Our parents did not normally accom 
pany us and I remember thinking that they never 
learned how to skate. However, one late winter or 
early spring, much of the snow had melted and the 
road ditches were filled with water. A cold snap froze 
it solid and on a Sunday morning, somewhere Dad 
found a pair of skates to fit him and he went out on the 
ice and glided along beautifully, much to everyone's 
surprise. 

We would of ten be in town Friday evening for 
hockey games or skating and sometimes the 'trek' 
would start from Art Stimsons, about five miles 
away. The bobsleigh would start with Stimson and 
Moyse young people, pick up some Laymans on the 
way perhaps some Kellys would join in, and then two 
or three more would be added at our home. We would 
run along behind the sleigh or have snowball fights 
along the way and always had a good time. One 
memorable occasion after the group returned to our 
place, we decided to play 'penny ante' after some- 

thing to eat. The game lasted until almost dawn since 
Dad was in Regina to visit Mom in hospital. At that 
point we decided to flip a coin to determine whether 
we should all go to bed, or just proceed about the 
morning chores. The coin came up 'chores' so the 
boys went out to tend the livestock, do the milking, 
etc. and I proceeded to prepare a healthy breakfast 
for all- no beds to make. When Dad arrived home 
on foot around noon, he found several bodies asleep 
around the dining room floor! 

Life in Riceton on the prairies may have been 
difficult at times. As a child, I don't remember that 
we really felt deprived, even though we were never 
lavishly endowed with the tools of pleasure. It was a 
good life - and it would be hard for me to compare it 
with today's conditions. I may be old-fashioned, but 
I really feel that the old ways had much to recom 
mend them. There was much to make me feel that 
they really were "the good old days". 

Edwin E. Reich 
by Eddy Reich 

I bought the farm from my parents when they 
retired to Riceton in 1951. During the winter months I 
usually visited and stayed with either of my sisters in 
Ottawa, or Tacoma, Washington, doing odd jobs, 
and being a handyman for them and their friends. 

It was in Tacoma that I finally found my wife-to 
be, Jerri, a gourmet cook and trained seamstress. We 
were married on the Hawaiian Island of Kauai on 
October 21, 1978, with my sister and her husband, 
Helena and Jim, as witnesses. 

Since then we farm at Riceton during the sum 
mer, and live in Tacoma in the winter months. 

Eddie and Jerri Reich, 1980. 
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The Allen Reid story - Watkins Dealer 
by Aileen Reid 

Allen Reid with his wife, Gertrude, and family 
moved to Lewvan in 1930. He was already known in 
the community as the Watkins Dealer. The children 
attended elementary and high schools in Lewvan. 
Hazel (Jaster) now resides in Morris, Manitoba; 
Aileen, after twenty-five years in Mexico, resides in 
Regina; Alva in Belleville, Ontario; Jack (deceased); 
James in Regina; and Donald in Saskatoon. Jean 
(Blair) was born in Lewvan and now resides in Los 
Angeles. 

The family later moved to Regina, but Mr. Reid 
continued to serve the community as Watkins Dealer 
for another twenty years. 

He died in 1970 at the age of eighty-two years. 

J. Rice 
by Bernice Stimson 

My Father, Mr. Rice, came to Saskatchewan from 
Iowa in 1902 with the Luse Land Co. to look for land. 
He bought a quarter section about half way between 
the two rail lines. I think they built their house and 
moved to the homestead in 1904. They hauled all 
their supplies from Lang which was an all day trip. 
Their nearest neighbor was eight miles away. The 
Johnson family was there before my folks. They 
lived south of Riceton. 

The travellers would stop at Rice's place to eat 
and sometimes stay overnight. I remember one time 
my mother said she didn't have anything for break 
fast so she killed a couple of chickens and fried them. 

Some of the first settlers as I remember were the 
Nels Smiths. They lived south of us. The Hills, 
Ryans, Millers, then Morgans, Mohrs, McKims, 
Mooneys all from Illinois and the Lathrops. With all 
these people, a school was built but it was out of 
town. 

My father gave the land for the town so it was 
named Riceton. Then a school was built in Riceton. 
It was also used for a church and all community 
meetings. I remember some of the terrible storms we 
had there. Parents would come in the middle of the 
day to take the children home while they could still 
see. 

I was the first child born in Riceton. I grew up 
with my brother Jesse who was three years older than 
I. It was all prairie then and we, along with the 
neighbor children and some from town, used to go 
out and drown out gophers. The boys let we girls 
carry the water. 

We all went to the Riceton School and some went 
on to college. My brother went to Regina College and 
then became a pilot. He flew mail and passengers 

from Whitehorse, Yukon to Fairbanks, Alaska. He 
was lost in a storm in 1939. 

One spring the Moats children all took sick and 
the two year old was choking. They suspected diph 
theria and they had to get a doctor. My brother and 
another person started out and the roads were almost 
impossible. The mud was so sticky they got stuck 
many times. Central had called on ahead and asked 
people along the way to watch for them and help 
them. It took all night to make the trip, but they got 
back about 5 A.M. and immunized the rest of the 
children. It was too late for the two year old. 

I was married to Gerald Stimson and it was a bit 
unusual. We were married in the Boys' Correctional 
School in Regina. Our former minister was working 
there with the boys. We had one daughter and we 
moved to California where she grew up, married and 
had one daughter. We had a son after moving to 
California. When our daughter died, we raised our 
son and our granddaughter together. They both live 
near us. This is all that is left of our family. 

The special people to me were the Hill family. 
Mrs. Hill was a Boesch girl and it was a large family. 
The Hill girls were my closest friends and I was 
almost one of the family. I spent so much time there. 
We still visit back and forth. The Graff family was 
very special in the community. She was a practical 
nurse and was always helping someone. The Moats 
family were very good friends of my folks. Mrs. 
Ethel Moats was very generous to Riceton and any 
one who went to visit her. 

We celebrated our fiftieth anniversary in 1982. 

Edward and Regina Richardson 
by Cora Richardson Love 

My father and mother, Edward and Regina 
Richardson, were among the first pioneers to settle in 
the area. They were both born in Norway and em 
igrated to the U.S. where they met and married. My 
father and his brother owned a saloon in Wisconsin 
for several years and in 1904 my parents moved to 
Riceton with the first four of their children -Arthur, 
George, Clara and Lillian. I was born that same year, 
the first white child born in Riceton. 

My parents had a farm in Riceton area where they 
mainly grew wheat, but on occasion had cows and 
often horses. I remember the wheat being so high that 
as a young girl I could run and hide in it standing up 
and not be seen by others looking for me. I attended 
the Richardson school, a one-room school house on 
our farm where some fifteen or twenty youngsters 
came from neighboring farms. The Richardson 
school was named for my father. 

Living conditions were often harsh. Winter tem 
peratures often hit 40 or 50 degrees below zero. But 
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one of the thrills I remember from that cold weather 
was seeing the beautiful and spectacular Northern 
Lights. And often in the heat of the summer, we 
would see mirages such as the buildings of Regina 
appearing in the distance. I used to watch hail storms 
from the protection of the house, not realizing what 
damage they were doing to our crops. I was consid 
ered the tomboy of the family, liking nothing better 
than working around the horses and riding the miles 
around the countryside. 

During World War I, my father held dances in the 
hayloft of his barn . A four or five piece orchestra 
would come from Regina and the piano would be 
hoisted up to the hayloft by horses like they hoisted 
the hay up. At first our minister, Rev. Madill from 
Sedley, wouldn't approve the dances but then agreed 
they could be held if they were opened with a prayer. 
Of course, this way he got to come to them too. The 
money raised from the dances went to the Red Cross. 

Later on I worked on the telephone switchboards 
in Regina and Lajord. I was on the switchboard in 
Lajord during the Spanish Influenza epidemic when 
so many people were calling in for doctors and medi 
cine. During the height of this epidemic, the doctor 
would come in every day to the switchboard where I 
worked and would spray my throat so that I could 
keep working and keep the telephone operating. The 
telephones in those days were battery-operated and 
when the batteries would get weak, I would have to 
shout into the phone to be heard. 

Out of the children in our family, five are still 
living - Arther in Haney, B. C.; Lillian Green and 
Ruby Poolton in Port Angeles, Washington; Leonard 
in Regina; and I live in Laguna Hills, California. 

I have three children - Velma McRae of West 
Covina, Calif.; Roy Allanson of Seattle, Washington; 
and Joan Sheldon of Fresno, California. I have ten 
grandchildren and five great-grandchildren. 

Arthur Edward Richardson 
When we arrived in the area it was still the North 

West Territories. My father filed in 1902 and arrived 
with the family in 1904. I remember Aunt Julia 
visited from the States about 1906. We were of Prot- 
estant faith. 

We rose at 5 a.m. to feed the horses and weed in 
the garden. We walked seven miles to school when 
the horses were needed for work, otherwise we 
would ride to school. We had summer school only. 
When we got home at night we walked three miles in 
another direction to get the cows from the "Big 
Slough". During the winter we hunted for prairie 
chickens and rabbits or any other wild game as this 
was our meat supply. During the evenings we played 
card games, Smear and Rummy. 

At school we studied reading, writing, arithme 
tic, geography, history and grammar. Our school 
games were pum-pum-pull-away, run sheep run or 
hide and seek. No vacations were taken and in fact, 
mother and dad had only one vacation in their life 
time and that was to Wisconsin, United States. 

I married Mabel Boyd who was born in Thes 
salon, Ontario. We met in Moose Jaw, courted for ten 
months and were married in the Methodist Manse in 
Moose Jaw. Our only attendants were two witnesses. 
We got many gifts from relatives and friends. Our 
honeymoon was taken the next spring when we went 
to Vancouver, British Columbia, Shohomish, Wash 
ington and Seattle. 

We moved into the Latham Apartments in Moose 
Jaw and then the Imperial Apartments. In 1928 we 
moved into our own home at 223 River Street East. 

In 1914 I worked for the Canadian Pacific Rail 
way as "wiper" in the round-house. We made fifteen 
cents per hour, twelve hours daily, seven days a week. 
I was promoted to fireman. I went to work in Moose 
Jaw in 1916. There I was promoted to engineer in 
1940. I retired in 1958 and moved to Whonnock, 
British Columbia in 1959. 

We had no children of our own but we raised a 
'foster' daughter. I belong to the Brotherhood of 
Locomotive Firemen and the Brotherhood of Loco 
motive Engineers and the Elks. 

There were no churches in the district when I was 
a child. In the summer a minister might come once 
and hold service in the house. I later joined the 
Christian Missionary Alliance in Moose Jaw and was 
a member of the Church Board. 

During the winter, as a child, we made our own 
hockey sticks and used 'horse droppings' for pucks. 
In later years enjoyed dancing and parties held in 
homes. Christmas as a child meant a turkey dinner, 
gifts were always something to wear. We never got 
toys. If we went visiting it was with horse and sled. 

When we arrived at our homestead we lived in a 
tent. My mother's brother George Oak came with us 
to Riceton and he and my father homesteaded side by 
side Uncle George built his home first and then ours. 
Our first home was 14' x 16' and with two storeys. 

Our township consisted of mainly American fam 
lies, therefore we held July 4 celebrations. The next 
township was mainly Canadian who celebrated on 
July 1. Each township participated in one another's 
activities. Early settlers were Richardsons and Oaks, 
Blish and Steppler and Ralph and Ira Smith and their 
father. To obtain supplies we had to go to Milestone 
which was twenty-four miles away. Regina had the 
nearest doctor and that was thirty to thirty-five miles. 

The first doctor in Milestone was Dr. Cook, the 
first one in Sedley was Dr. Naismith and the first in 
Francis was Dr. Tucker. 
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My brother George and his friend Bill Rowland 
and I made a trip to Regina to see the fair. We each 
paid sixteen cents at a side show to see a lady sup 
posedly from Paris smoking a cigarette. My first car 
ride was in Regina and it cost one dollar. Estimated 
speed of the car was twenty-five miles per hour. 

George and Gladys Richardson 
by Joyce Williams(Richardson) 

George Richardson was born February 20, 1895 
in Superior, Wisconsin, of Norwegian parents, Ed 
ward and Regina Richardson. He was one of nine 
children. 

In 1903, the Edward Richardsons moved to Cana 
da to take up farming in the Regina plains. Their 
home was about seven miles East of Riceton. George 
grew up there. Whenever his help was not so desper 
ately needed, and whenever the weather was not too 
severe, George walked seven miles to school to get 
whatever education he could. 

L. to R.: ?, George, Joyce, Lois and Gladys Richardson. 

As with any farmer's son, owning a piece of his 
own land would be a dream come true, so George 
eagerly accepted the chance to homestead a quarter 
section near Willowbunch. For this opportunity a 
homesteader was required to live on the land for six 
months of each year and prove his worth by making 
such improvements as breaking land and putting up 
buildings. It was rather a hard life - but yet a life not 
without humour. · 

One of George's many "homestead" stories took 
place during a winter blizzard. It was at a time when 
he had but one building which had to serve every 
need. Because it was not a spacious accommodation, 
it held only the bare necessities - the most impor 
tant of which was the pot-bellied stove. Now, a farm 
er's horses were his ticket to success and on this 
stormy night, George did what any good home- 

steaderdid-he sheltered his horses. And, if there is 
only one shelter, man and beast share that shelter. The 
pot-bellied stove, right in the center, was the star of 
the show. With man and beast bedded down for the 
night, it seemed that all was well. For some unknown 
reason, the horses became restless and began some 
bumping and stepping about until one of them back 
ed into the stove. That was enough to accelerate the 
action. The stove was down, George was up and the 
horses seemed to be everywhere. The stove pipes 
came tumbling down and the air was blackened with 
soot and warmed with curses. The storm outside was 
nothing in comparison. 

When hard work, long hours and little money are 
a way of life, culture is seldom conspicuous. Yet both 
these conditions - culture and poverty - existed 
side by side. Somehow George managed to purchase 
a violin and somehow he found the time to learn to 
play it. Accompanied by his sister Ethel on the piano, 
he played for many dances. It often meant a long 
drive with a team of horses and a sleigh to Sedley and 
Lajord which were among the several towns on their 
itinerary. 

House parties were happy events which included 
as many people as possible. George's parents were 
hosts to such parties. When the gramophone was 
cranked up the house fairly bounced with happy and 
vigorous dancers. It was an occasion for fun, friend 
ship and food in plenty. They held barn dances too, 
but these extended to include the public. 

Schools and churches were important not only 
for their reason on existence, but for entertainment as 
well. School concerts, dances and picnics were al 
ways well attended - for it gave people that needed 
break from routine. Even greater was the need for a 
chance to meet others beyond one's immediate circle. 

The Riceton United Church played host to Chau 
tauqua's. These performances gave the community a 
chance to hear and see professional singers and play 
ers. 

As we travel on our rural roads today, it is not 
likely that we consider how they came into being. 
Road building was a tough job; tough because the 
builders used horses and scrapers. George was not 
only a time-keeper for some of these crews but one of 
the builders as well. After raising the road from 
Larson's comer North, George with his '27 Chevro 
let was the first to travel over it. For many years 
George worked at the upkeep of roads. It was a 
common sight to see him scrubbing roads, pulling 
the scrubber with his 1020 McCormick-Deering trac 
tor. 

In the mid twenties, George married the former 
Gladys Hammerschmidt. Gladys, born March 5, 
1909, was the daughter of Dora and Rudy Ham- 
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merschmidt, a carpenter by trade. He built several 
Rice ton homes. 

George and Gladys spent most of their married 
years on their farm two miles north of Bechard. They 
bought this quarter from the Johnson Brothers and 
later added the adjoining half section from the Be 
chard Brothers. In the forties they moved to Riceton 
and farmed from there. 

Good and bad times alternated on the farm. Much 
of the back breaking work ended with heart breaking 
results. Growing a large garden was a necessity and 
was a rewarding job when conditions were right. But 
conditions weren't always right. In years of drought 
they carried water to nurse plants along - that is if 
they could find them in the blow dirt. Blow dirt filled 
ditches, piled up like snow drifts and it seemed as if 
doors and windows were never tight enough to keep 
that powdery stuff out of houses. 

Then there were the years when the grasshoppers 
paid their unwelcome visits. Clouds of them 
darkened the sun. When they alighted, they literally 
ate their way across the prairies. It was the kind of 
swathing a farmer dreaded. They left nothing. It was 
hard to stand by and see the garden go too. The 
family would take gunny sacks to scare them away. 
The hoppers rose in hordes, but the efforts were 
useless as the invaders soon returned. Gladys tried to 
save one last favorite flower by putting a horse's nose 
basket over it. But the hoppers were not thwarted by 
Gladys' ingenuity. Even that apparently impenetra 
ble armour was not proof against the marauders. The 
flower succumbed. 

A well-stooked field was a matter of some pride. 
But sometimes this attractive orderliness was scat 
tered in a matter of minutes and George, watching 
from his window, felt just as shattered as the cyclonic 
wind rushed on its way. 

Winter was nature's own refrigerator for perish 
able food. But what happened in the summer time? 
The deep cold well was the answer. From long ropes 
secured by hooks near the top of the well, food was 
lowered to just above water level. The trip to the well 
before and after each meal was a monotonous neces 
sity. 

To make a few extra dollars, George and Gladys 
took on the job of cleaning the Badger Hill School. 
The one roomed school was not so big, but the job 
was. Everything was scrubbed from the ceiling to 
floor including all the furniture. It took the better part 
of a week to earn that ten dollars. 

Gladys spent many hours helprng the school m 
another way too. In the weeks before Christmas, she 
sewed many costumes for the surprisingly elaborate 
concerts. Together with the costumes and the talent 

extracted from students by willing teachers, the con 
certs were warmly received. 

The United Church Women, or U.C.W., was an 
energetic group indeed and Gladys contributed to 
that energy. They sent many parcels to Korea to a 
missionary who distributed them to the needy. That 
Missionary, Miss Beulah Bournes, is now retired and 
living in Manitoba. 

The Bechard district had a Girls' Homecraft 
Club. Gladys, along with Mrs. Vera Wight, was a 
leader. Under their leadership, the girls earned nu 
merous prizes at the various Achievement Days, 
which were held in Weyburn. They even ventured to 
take all the girls for a week to Stewarts' cabin at 
Katepwa Lake as a reward for the years' activities 
well done. 

George and Gladys raised a family of five - 
Joyce, Lois, Donald, Dorothy and Eldon. They at 
tended Badger Hill School and finished their school 
ing in Lewvan and Riceton. Their son Donald was 
killed in May 1954 in a highway accident near Re 
gina. There are twelve grandchildren and now six 
great-grandchildren. Gladys Richardson passed 
away November 29, 1965 and George Richardson 
passed away February 12, 1970. 

When Joyce completed her schooling in Lewvan, 
she went on to train as a teacher at the Normal School 
in Moose Jaw. Her mother then told her, "Now Joyce, 
if you teach for at least three years, it will have been 
well worth it." Joyce agreed, but three years (at that 
time and at age nineteen) seemed a long time. 
However, Joyce is still in the classroom. 

Her first teaching assignment was at Cross 
School, where she taught from 1944 to 1947. She also 
taught in Melville, Brock and Regina. 

In 1964, Joyce married Rex Williams, a Welsch 
man who came to Canada to teach at Redvers, Sas 
katchewan. Joyce and Rex spent their first year at the 
University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon where 
Joyce received her Bachelor of Education degree. 
Rex went on to receive his Bachelor of Arts, Bachelor 
of Education, Masters in Education degrees. After 
their university years they lived in several Saskatche 
wan communities where Rex was School Principal. 

In 1970 they moved to Manitoba and have lived in 
several communities there. Rex was appointed Su 
perintendent of Schools. Rex and Joyce have two 
sons, David and Brian, who are now in their senior 
high school years. Joyce and her family presently 
live in Morris, Manitoba. 

Lois married Albert (better known as Buck) Blish 
in July, 1947. Buck was raised in the Bechard district 
and went to school at Badger Hill. He served in the 
army from 1940 to 1945 most of the time overseas. 
After the army he began farming two miles north of 
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Bechard. Lois and Buck lived on the farm until the 
fall of 1955 when they moved into Riceton and 
farmed from there. 

They raised three children, Dorothy, Keith and 
Shirley. 

In October, 1968, Dorothy married Dennis 
O'Brien from Riverhurst where they now farm. They 
have two children Tammy and Jason. 

In October, 1975, Keith married Nyone Lindskog 
from Radville. They live in Regina and have two 
children, Lome and Norie. 

In August, 1974, Shirley married Lome Dressler 
from Churchbridge. They live in Biggar and have 
two children, Trevor and Eric. 

Buck died in May, 1968 and the following year 
Lois moved into Regina. In 1973 Lois married Albert 
Tiede of Regina where they now reside. 

Dorothy met Paul Harmes while working for the 
Bank of Nova Scotia in Regina. They were married 
May 19, 1956 and have moved several times with 
transfers between Saskatchewan and Alberta. Doro 
thy and Paul are presently living in Calgary. 

They were blessed with four children, Deborah, 
Pamela, Catherine and Hugh. All are residing and 
working in Calgary. Catherine was married to Ron 
Kowalchuk on August 14, 1982. 

After raising her family, Dorothy went back to 
work in a dress shop. Dorothy enjoys gardening, 
sewing, crocheting, ceramics and bowling. She has a 
very full and happy life. 

When Eldon left school he helped his dad on the 
farm in the summers and worked at Curling Clubs in 
Regina and Toronto in the winter months. 

In August, 1961 he married Marilyn Olson from 
Riceton. Eldon and Marilyn lived in Toronto, On 
tario for one winter where they were employed at the 
Avonlea Curling Club. The next two years they lived 
in Regina where Eldon was employed with Prairie 
Gas. 

In 1964 they took up residence in Riceton and 
Eldon began farming his dad's land in the Bechard 
area. They have three children, Blayne, Kim and 
Adair. 

Blayne has just graduated from high school. Kim 
and Adair are continuing high school in Milestone. 

The Leonard Richardlson Story 
by Leonard Richardson 

I was born on December 14, 1914. I was the 
youngest member of our family, having four sisters 
and three brothers. 

I started school at the Richardson School# 2148. 
My first teacher was Miss Bennet. Other teachers 
whom I recall were: Miss Thompson who married 
our local C.N .R. Agent, Bill Cloak, Jack Taylor, Paul 

Smith, Miss Marion Langdon who later became the 
wife of W. G. Crawford, George D. Rogers, and my 
last teacher was R. J. Lough who taught the Riceton 
High School. I can still recall the Christmas concerts 
which were held in the United Church in Riceton. 
The church was nearly always packed, good weather 
or bad. The concert usually was a variety of short 
plays, songs, drills etc. put on by the three schools, 
Riceton, Cross and Richardson. Of course Santa was 
always there to give out presents. 

At about the age of fifteen I recall working on a 
threshing outfit for W. Roth, for the sum of $2. 50 per 
day. We pitched bundles from six in the morning 
until seven in the evening with one hour off for 
dinner. Mr. Roth was short of teams, so he rented 
three teams from my dad at $1.50 per day, per team. 
When it was time to settle up, dad gave me the money 
for the teams. I was the highest paid man on the 
outfit. 

My dad told a story about when he first settled on 
the homestead. One evening he was in the barn doing 
his evening milking. The bull was outside and kept 
trying to get the door open. After chasing him away a 
few times, he had just resumed milking when he 
thought the bull was back at the door. Dad was rather 
short tempered; he picked up a club and using a few 
choice words, yanked the door open to find, to his 
surprise the local preacher who had called to pay a 
visit. 

During the thirties for entertainment we 
organized a softball league. We couldn't afford 
equipment for hard ball, so we chipped in a bit each 
to buy a ball and bat. If the bat was broken the game 
was over, until we could collect enough for a new 
one. House parties were another form of entertain 
ment. The hostess and host supplied the coffee, and 
the ladies would bring sandwiches, cookies and usu 
ally a cake or two. I believe we had more fun then 
than we've had since. 

Curling was the main winter sport. I recall the 
first time I threw a rock was in a bonspiel at Riceton. 
George Gieg was our skip. It seemed so easy. I was 
able to put both rocks in the house nearly every end. 
After that first game something went wrong. I 
haven't been able to do it since. I think the highlite of 
my curling was the winter I played on LeRoy Ford's 
rink which was made up of LeRoy, myself, Ruth 
Pilbean, and Charles Aitkens. We won the Grand 
Aggregate. 

I went to Vancouver, British Columbia in 1937 
and got a job with the Ford Motor Co. They were 
good to work for, but very strict on rules. If the time 
clock showed you were one minute late you were 
docked one half hour pay. We worked five days per 
week and received $8 per day, which was very good 
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at that time. I worked there until my father passed 
away in June 3, 1938, when I returned home to take 
care of the farming operations. Mother passed away 
November 23 the same year. 

I married Juliette Longpre May 8, 1941. We had 
two children, Jean and Larry, who are married. Jean 
lives in Winnipeg and Larry lives in Regina. We left 
the Riceton district in 1973, and moved to Regina 
where I worked as a driving instructor for the Regina 
Auto Driving School one year. The next twelve years 
I was with the Saskatchewan Motor Club from which 
I retired on December 31, 1978. 

Here is another story that happened years ago 
when people used the old threshing machines. One 
Sunday afternoon a couple of guys from my neigh 
bour's crew walked past our place to visit some of 
their friends who worked for another neighbour. On 
their way back they had to go by our pasture in which 
our cattle were kept. One of these happened to be a 
bull. One of the men had on a bright red sweater. 
They say animals are color blind, but it seems this 
bull was an exception to the rule. He made a bee line 
for this guy and didn't even slow down for the fence. 
Boy! If you ever saw two hired men run, but the bull 
was no slouch. He was gaining on them. They came 
through the yard fence, the bull close behind. We had 
a dog at the time that happened to be a pretty fair 
watch dog. I said "Sic em", but instead of going 
after the bull, he went after the men. Believe me, 
things were pretty hot for a bit. Fortunately, dad and 
brother George were home, and we finally managed 
to get the bull into the barn. It was a bit serious for a 
time, but after it was over, it was quite comical. 

The George and Rutlh Rogers Story 
by Jean W. Reddick (Rogers) 

George D. Rogers was born in 1885 at Helston 
Cornwall, England. His wife, Ruth, was born in 1895 
at Redwood Falls, Minnesota. 

While the Rogers family could hardly be called 
pioneers of the district Mr. Rogers certainly played 
an influential part in the district from July 1925 until 
July 1937. 

Mr. Rogers came to Richardson School District 
as teacher in July 1925, accompanied by his wife 
Ruth and a son, Douglas aged six. Jean, a daughter 
was born in April of 1927. 

The school at that time was situated five miles 
east and two miles north of Riceton. The district was 
roughly two miles each direction from the school but 
I don't know the reason. There were no schools 
between Richardson School and Lajord and north of 
that line Sedley as well. 

As I remember the children attending school 
were as follows: From one mile east and a half a mile 

south, The Snitsners - Leonard and Marie; half a 
mile east, The Poissants - Juliette, Romeo, Ger 
maine and a nephew Jacques Sicotte; from quarter 
mile south of the school, Len Richardson; from a 
mile south, Laura Coupal; from two miles south, 
Carol Larson. From a mile west and two miles north, 
Roy and Hazel West. From a mile west and one mile 
north, Don, Hazel, Jean, Muriel McEwen. From a 
mile west and a mile south, Roy Smith. From a mile 
west and a mile and a half south and a half mile west, 
Leland and Ted Baker. 

Mr. Rogers was a strict task master and great 
emphasis was placed on the three 'R's' as well as 
Grammar. The other subjects all had their place but as 
I remember the emphasis was as above. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rogers were steadfast church peo 
ple and when the weather permitted could always be 
found at the United Church in Riceton on a Sunday 
afternoon, where Mr. Rogers led the choir and then 
the junior choir for many years. 

He took part in plays as I remember and was one 
of the instigators of the annual Field Day which took 
in schools from Estlin to Bechard. 

Jean married in December of 1951, has two chil 
dren, a son and a daughter and now resides in Car 
lyle. Douglas joined the Army in September of 1939, 
and was discharged in October 1945. He lived in 
Regina until 1960 when with his wife, son and 
daughter moved to Edmonton. Douglas is now re 
tired. 

Philip A. Roy 
I arrived in Riceton on March 1, 1946 to take up 

the position of Manager of the Co-op Store after four 
and-a-half years in the R.C.A.F. The Eldon Lay 
man's provided me with board and room until 
November 1946, at which time I married Lina 
LaPlante and we estalished a home in a converted 
schoolhouse, located in the north-east section of 
Riceton. 

We heated this house with lignite coal and lighted 
it with Coleman lamps. We even had a Coleman iron 
to do the ironing. Monday mornings we could hear 
the many gasoline motors powering the various 
makes of washing machines, as electricity was not to 
come to Riceton until 1952. 

When Bob Ketchin, who had served the district 
for many years, left to take up a position with Feder 
ated Co-ops, I was appointed General Manager of the 
Co-op and Treasurer of the Credit Union in 1948. I 
had the pleasure of working for many of the original 
pioneers and it grieves me very much that so many 
passed away during the ten years I lived and worked 
in Riceton. 

Raymond, my oldest son, was born December 
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The Roy family. L. to R.: Raymond, Phil holding Debra, Lina 
standing in back. 

31, 1947. Because of the bad roads, the worst winter 
on record, Lina had gone into Regina by train two 
weeks earlier. When Debbie was born on October 13, 
1950 it was a race with the stork. My 1948 De Soto 
just barely got us there in time. 

Unfortunately, it was after Debbie's birth and 
during another pregnancy that Lina's health deterio 
rated rapidly and I was faced with the agonizing 
decision to move from Riceton to a centre with medi 
cal facilities readily available. We left Riceton and 
community with a great deal of regret in November, 
1956. We had many dear friends and had become 
involved in the various community affairs. I will 
always remember and appreciate the elaborate 
farewell we received from our friends and members 
of the Co-op and Credit Union. 

In Calgary, I worked for an advertising agency as 
Office Manager for twenty-three years. Lina passed 
away in 1959. I married my present wife, Henrietta, 
in 1960 and our son Philip, was born in 1964. 

Raymond married Leona Whyte and they reside 
in Cranbrook, British Columbia where he teaches 
school. They have three sons, Douglas, Jason and 
David. 

Debbie married Murray Mahaffey. They reside in 
Kitchener, Ontario. Both are in medicine; Debbie at 
University of Waterloo and Murray at St. Mary's 
Hospital. They have two children, Ryan and Heather. 

Our son Philip, still with us, is in his second year 
at Southern Alberta Institute of Technology where he 
is taking Aircraft Mechanics. 

Retirement has been a very happy experience. 

We have done a great deal of travelling - apart from 
pursuing our various activities. 

Henrietta is involved in music and Nursing Home 
activities. I prefer the great outdoors, where I golf, 
bike, hike and ski. In the words of Johnny Appleseed 
"God has been good to me." 

The Thomas J. Ryan Story 
by G. Schultz 

Thomas James Ryan was born in Paris, Ontario 
and came west as a young bookkeeper with the Re 
gina Trading Company. He came to Riceton in the 
early days of the settlement to work for Mr. E. 
Harvey, who owned the general store. In 1924 Mr. 
Ryan and Mr. Peter Van Scheltinga formed a part 
nership and bought the Harvey store. The upper floor 
served as a hall and numerous events took place there 
such as plays and boxing matches. During 1925 to 
1927 the high school held classes there. 

In a period in the thirties the store became affili 
ated with the Marquis Chain, with a sign up front and 
Marquis flyers for advertising. 

Mr. Ryan became postmaster and secretary-trea 
surer of the local school board. 

Mrs. Marcella Ryan came west shortly after Mr. 
Ryan, and resided in Regina. She taught school in 
various separate schools. They were married in the 
early twenties and set up housekeeping in an addition 
built on the side of the store building. 

Tom and Marcella suffered financial difficulties 
during the depressions, for many store bills were 
unpaid and numerous ones were never paid. Their 
only car was a 1927 or 1928 Model Pontiac. 

During the night in January of 1941, when the 
temperature was near fifty degrees below fahrenheit, 
a fire started in the basement of the store and soon 
spread. A dog roused Tom and Marcella and they 
barely got out -Tom with one sock on. He froze the 
other foot getting to the Telephone office to raise the 
alarm. Babe Mohr broke his ankle jumping off the 
roof of the outside stairway fighting the fire. 

Following the fire, Tom became Manager of the 
Co-op store, when they bought the old Paul Aarness 
store. When Tom retired from the store, he continued 
to run the post office which was in the front of his 
house. 

Marcella Ryan was physically quite frail. She 
was musical, taught music lessons and was the organ 
ist in the Roman Catholic Church for a short time. 
She also was substitute teacher in the Riceton Junior 
Room at times and in the thirties when the teacher left 
in mid-term, she finished out the year. She was very 
artistic, and for years did china painting. 

Tom died in 1963 and Marcella in 1968. They had 
no family. 
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The Alex Sakundiak Story 
by Alex Sakundiak 

I, the eldest of three brothers and five sisters, was 
born September 5, 1908 in Winnipeg and came with 
my parents to homestead at Mikado, Saskatchewan 
in 1910. I attended Zukunft School until my eighth 
grade. 

When we started school with the neighbor's boys 
and girls we could not speak English. It was during 
the first war and if we spoke our own language we 
were strapped hard by the teacher. 

Alex Sakundiak family - Wally, Sandra, Jim, Annie, Alex, 
Roseann and Bobby. 

Times were hard then. When growing up I had to 
wear my uncle's shoes, and he had big feet. Then 
father bought me my first pair of work boots about 
two sizes too big and heavy. They didn't fit and I 
complained. He took them to town and exchanged 
them for a smaller size. They fit too tight and I didn't 
dare complain so I started to stretch them. I laced 
them, filled them with wheat and water to the top. 
Two days later, swelling wheat split the top from the 
soles. Dad thought he had been sold a pair made from 
cardboard. 

I walked five miles to my first job April 1, 1924, 
arriving there at five a.m. for breakfast. I received 
$200 for seven months. My job was harrowing with a 
four horse team and five diamond harrows, walking 
with no cart. I was there from middle of April to 
middle of June that year. 

I came to Milestone April 1, 1927, and worked 
for Bill Speers for $1 a day. He gave me a pair of 
rubber boots, a pick and a $10 grain shovel and sent 
me to the field to drain sloughs. In town he told 
people he had a Bohunk trying to run water uphill. I 
stayed only eight days then I worked for Kjellander's 

Alex Sakundiak using his home made welder, made in 1939, 
on Clarence Wight's model A, one and a half ton truck at the 
Bechard farm. 

seed plant in Wilcox for one week. I went to Rouleau 
looking for work. The weather turned very cold and a 
few of us went to a vacant barn south west of town. 
We slept in oat sheaves and used binder canvases for 
covers. Never been so cold in all my life. 

Next day I got a ride with an undertaker to 
Milestone where I got a job with Matt Sattler. I liked 
working there. He had more tools in his shop than I 
had ever seen. For three winters I ran a custom grain 
cleaner for him. I met a lot of people in that time. The 
winter 1929-30 I cleaned seed for one hundred farm 
ers doing 66,000 bushels. I stayed with Sattlers until 
I got married October 1930 to Annie Sobchuk of 
Riceton. We lived with Annie's folks until spring 
when I rented a section from C. W. Williams at 
Rowatt. First day on the farm Mr. Williams came to 
see us and told us not to seed any crop until it rained. 
It didn't rain but we sowed a crop anyway. We got no 
crop that year or the next. 

We started housekeeping after we moved. The 
winds blew from the northeast for two days and 
nights; dust on window sills got half an inch high. We 
moved with a model T Ford pickup and it carried 
only a few of our possessions on the first trip. A few 
days later we went for more of our things. This was 
when Annie's seven year-old brother Pete took my 
accordion apart to see where the little men were. That 
ended my musical ambition as I never could get 
another one for many years but then it was too late. 
After a couple days I went on a shopping spree at a 
second-hand store in Regina. In 1934 times were 
hard and money was getting tight but for $10 I bought 
two chairs, a kitchen table, and sets of pans and 
dishes. 

In January, 1933 I bought three brood sows, 
weighing 110 pounds each from Bill Bojack of Gray, 
for $2.35 each. From 1932 to 1942 I built a few six 
volt wind chargers from old car generators. I also 
made propellors. There was no money in that but I 
was very busy. 
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After farming there for six years we lost the land 
to Mr. Petersmeyer's expansion. Land to rent was 
hard to find. Mr. Otto Schmidt, a very fair man, took 
pity on me and rented me three-quarters of a section 
southwest of Bechard. We had good neighbors there. 
In 1937 I harvested eighty acres and got forty bushels 
of wheat. In the fall of 1938 I bought a Carter seed 
cleaner for $200 from Johnstone of Yellow Grass that 
was in a little building with a Lister gas engine. I got 
it ready to clean after a few days and went out 
cleaning wheat for one cent a bushel that year. In 
1938 with help from Morris Broadfoot we bought a 
thirty-two volt generator at Rouleau for $30 to build 
an arc welder. I bought a 1928 used Chev Car motor 
from George Lalonde for $10, a radiator from Water 
loo tractor $2, and the Reactor was made with dis 
carded car bodies from Gray dump. The welder 
worked very well and is still working. Jerome Be 
chard of Lajord now owns the welder. 

In 1943 we moved from Bechard to the Stan Ross 
farm at Regina. It was a big improvement as we had 
power and city water and were on the Regina tele 
phone exchange. In 1966 we moved to our own land 
six miles east of Riceton. Sons Walter and Jim farm 
the land now. We semi-retired in 1982. 

In our family; Walter was born July, 1931. After 
paying Dr. McLean and the hospital bill, with the last 
$10 for a crib, when we got home all we had was a 
baby. Walter married Maurinne Heart of Regina. 
They have a son Stanley and daughter Carla. They are 
farming eight miles east of Riceton. 

Roseann born February, 1933 married Robert 
Tyre of Regina. They have Bobby, Patti and Barbara. 
They are living in Thunder Bay, Ontario. 

Robert Wayne, born November, 1937 married 
Judy Brown of Regina. They have Christopher and 
Lisa. Bob owns Graphic Press, Estevan. 

James Stanley born March, 1945 married Lucille 
Beier of Regina and they have Tate, Paula and Tyler. 
They farm six miles east of Riceton. 

Sandra, born july 1953 married Michael Jackson 
of Calgary. They have two girls, Jennifer and Alexis. 
They are living in St. John's, Newfoundland. 

We celebrated our fiftieth anniversary, October, 
1980. 

Annie Sakundiak (Sobchuk) story 
by Annie Sakundiak 

I, the only daughter of Michael and Irene Sob 
chuk, was born in 1911 in Stenytyn Sokol, Galicia, 
Ukraine, now under Polish rule. 

My mother, my older brother Paul and I came to 
Canada in 1921. Dad was settled southwest of 
Riceton as he immigrated earlier in 1913. 

I went to school at Sunny Comer. It was difficult 

to learn the language as I was ten years old at that 
time but caught on very fast. 

I did not have much time for sports or fun as I had 
to help mother a lot. She did lots of outside work 
helping dad. A year later, brother Peter was born so I 
did a lot of babysitting, cooking and baking. 

I was married to Alex Sakundiak in 1930 and 
started farming. Our family started 1931. Alex used 
to have hired help so there was a lot of baking, 
washing, canning and sewing and gardening. I had 
no time to curl, golf or other sports. I loved skating. 

The children started school at Centre View, Be 
chard a rural school, and had two-and-a-half miles to 
go. They had a pony and dearly loved it. She used to 
bring them home in any storm. 

When Bobby was born in 1937, they had to give 
him a ride before they went to school or he would cry 
till they came back. He was only six months old. 

Although times were poor, we were happy. We 
had good neighbors and friends and played a lot of 
bridge and canasta. We all worked hard and enjoyed 
our family. The Lord has looked after us. We still 
have good health and keep in touch with all the 
family where ever they are. 

We have twelve grand children and three great 
grandchildren. 

We have a lot to be thankful for and are grateful to 
live in such a beautiful country. 

The Mike Sakundiak Family 
by Judy Sakundiak 

Mike, Sophie, their children Don, Jim and Vir 
ginia had been operating a mixed farm near Mikado, 
Saskatchewan, but expansion in that district did not 
seem possible. Mike's brother Alex had been farming 
in the Riceton area and told them about the J.B. 
Francis farm being for sale. They bought the farm 
and in the spring of 1962 they moved to their new 
home south of Lajord. All the livestock had been sold 
except for three geese, a dog and the milk cows. 
Sophie recalls these animals helped her get to know 
her neighbours in a hurry because they had some 
wandering tendencies. Farming the Regina gumbo 
offered many new challenges to Mike; he was used to 
farming with drills and found he had to adapt to 
discers; he struggled to help get rid of large spring 
sloughs and had never before experienced the heart 
break of hail. On the whole however, they found 
farming easier here and they added seed cleaning 
equipment to their operation. 

In 1966 they helped Don and Jim buy the Claude 
Bechard farm south west of Sedley. They all farmed 
together until the spring of 1977 when the land was 
sold to the Hutterian Bretheran of Lajord and Mike 
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and Sophie moved to their present home in Regina on 
Lincoln Drive. 

Don graduated from Vocational Agriculture at 
the University of Saskatchewan in 1964 and worked 
for one year at the Co-op Feed Mill in Saskatoon 
before taking up full time farming. He married Judy 
Morstad from Simmie in 1967. She received a 
B.S.H.Ec. from Saskatoon in 1968 and they moved 
into the vacant house on the "other yard" just north 
west of the home farm yard. 

Don and Jim started a seed plant of their own in 
Sedley in the fall of 1970 and went into business 
under the name of Vigro Seed and Supply Ltd. The 
facility has been expanded and now includes the 
processing of lentils and other specialty crops as well 
as the sale of Sakundiak grain augers. At present Don 
operates the plant with three full time and several part 
time employees. 

After receiving a B .Ed from Regina, Judy taught 
Home Ee at the Roy Wilson Center in Sedley from 
1969 to 1971. Don and Judy still live on the original 
J.B. Francis farm and have four children: Jason born 
in 1972, Tammy in 1975, Kipp in 1977 and Owen in 
1980. 

Jim attended high school at Central in Regina 
then received a degree in Agriculture from the Uni 
versity of Saskatchewan, Saskatoon in 1969 and a B. 
Ed in 1970. He married Rachel Bechard from Sedley 
who had graduated from Business School at Balfour 
and worked as a secretary at SGI for three years. 
They lived in Regina where Jim taught Industrial 
Arts at Campbell Collegiate. As well he helped in the 
farming operation; in 1973 they moved out to Sedley. 
During this time Jim had started developing a depth 
monitoring device and automatic depth control unit 
for seeding and tillage implements. He and Don 
worked on it together experimenting with prototypes 
on their own farming equipment. Jim was also in 
volved in the seed plant and he is now the President of 
a firm called Microtek Inc., an electronics manufac 
turing company which is producing the automatic 
depth control units in Regina. They have two chil 
dren; Darren born in 1970 and Colenda in 1972. 

Virginia attended public school in Lajord, High 
School in Sedley and University in Saskatoon from 
1968 to 1970, and Regina 1970 to 1971. Maurice 
Coupal whom she married in 1971 had taken three 
semesters of University in Regina and an electrical 
course in Moose Jaw. They spent their first year in 
Kindersley where Virginia taught Home Economics 
and Maurice worked in the National Store. In 1973 
they bought Don Brock's farm which was located just 
east of Mike's farm and north of Mauri's dad, Gabe. 
They built an additon to their farm home and lived 
there until 1980 when they built and moved into their 
new home in Sedley. 

The John Salamanchuk Story 
by John Salamanchuk 

I was born in 1907 in the Ukraine and came to 
Canada in 1927. 

In 1928 I came to Bechard and worked on the 
railroad for the C.N.R. just during the summer 
months. I worked this way in Bechard until 1937 and 
that same year came to Regina. I married a Regina 
girl, Mary Brandick. 

In 1950 I went back to Bechard with my family 
and this time as a section foreman. I worked there 
until 1959. 

In 1959 we moved to Rowatt and I worked there 
for four years. In 1963 we moved to Gray and worked 
until 1968. In 1968 we bought a home in Regina and I 
worked in the C.N .R. yards until 1972. That same 
year I retired. I had forty-four years service with the 
C.N.R. 

In 1970 I went back to the Ukraine to see my two 
sisters and a brother whom I hadn't seen for forty 
three years. I spent nine days with them. 

My wife Mary and I are married now for forty 
five years. We raised two daughters who are married 
and have families of their own. Sonia attended Be 
chard School from 1950-54, then attended Luther 
College in Regina. Viccy attended school in Regina 
and Balfour Technical. 

Viccy, the oldest, lives in Assiniboia and has five 
children. Sonia lives in Calgary and has four chil 
dren. We have nine grandchildren and two great 
grandchildren. 

Mary and John Salamanchuk and grandchild. 
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The Chuck and Rose Sargeant Story 
by Rose Sargeant 

We moved from Leader, Saskatchewan in the 
spring of 1959, with three children, Gayle, Jim, 
Yvonne whom were all born in Leader. 

We lived on Sec 3-14-17 where we farmed until 
1977. 

We are now living at Glaslyn, Saskatchewan. 

Sargent family - Chuck, Gayle, Jim, Yvonne and Rose. 

The Mau Sattler Story 
by his son Matt Sattler 

Matt Sattler was born in 1892 in Ladten, a small 
town in Borgouland, a province of Austria. He immi 
grated to Minnesota in 1912, but soon went home 
steading in north-western Alberta. In 1915 he came to 
Milestone and worked for the Jack Lekivetz farm 
until it was sold in 1920. He then rented land a few 
miles north of Riceton from Mrs. Lekivetz of 
Winona, Minnesota. This was the west half of Sec. 
30, Twshp 14, Rge. 19, now owned by Walter Reich. 
He lived on the northwest comer of this half, farmed 
an adjacent half called the "Nelson half", and also 
for a short time a half nearby belonging to Mr. 
Bechard. 

Dad's most often remembered thoughts of that 
era are of his neighbours of that pleasant locale. The 
Moats and the O'Briens were the nearest neighbours. 
Johnnie Boesch 's farm was going strong not far away. 
The Reich's were just to the east, these being some of 
the closer friends. 

There was an exception to this variety, however, 
for close to Matt's farm was the Cross School with its 
teacherage and resident teacher. Sunday morning vis 
its to the Sattler farm seemed to be a very common 

Matt and Louise Sattler wedding April 1926. 

occasion. The teacher later was heard to say to oth 
ers, "that Dutchman makes the best damn pancakes 
in the country'' . The teacher was none other than 
bachelor Clarence M. Fines later Provincial Trea 
surer for many years in the Douglas C.C.F. govern 
ment. It can be seen that culture and food were the 
benefits offered and exchanged on these Sunday vis 
its. 

Other memories from that time centre around the 
farming equipment used which was large scale com 
pared to that used in Austria. Equipment was at that 
particular time Dad's only real property. There were 
twelve horses and a lighter team for choring and 
democrat use. There were two binders, (second-hand 
like most of his other machinery), and two twenty 
eight-run drills. There was an assortment of the usual 
tillage equipment, but no threshing equipment. Dad 
was especially proud of the new one hundred and 
fifty bushel grain tank bought new from Eatons in the 
fall of his first crop year. He put his best harness sets 
on his best four horses and he remembers the great 
feeling he had as he drew his first load of grain into 
the Western Grain Elevator in Riceton, that fall day of 
1920. 

A car, at that time, was quite a boost to any recent 
immigrant's ego. As you can well imagine, it cer 
tainly was to Dad's. He said he was even proud of his 
other gasoline engines - the little stationary engines 
that he used to grind feed, pump water, etc. They 
didn't have these on farms in Austria or even on his 
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former homestead. He tells of his car, a "490" 
Chevrolet being the fastest in the country. He says 
when you got into it, you pulled your hat down well 
onto your head. The clutch was tempermental and of 
course Dad dido 't know how to keep it adjusted. This 
made it the "fastest car in the country - for the first 
three feet" . 

At first, household equipment was quite mini 
mal, but was added to after one season when Mr. and 
Mrs. Joe Klein came to help on the farm. The house 
was quite small, about 16 x 20 feet, but had an 
upstairs and a cellar. The cellar was lined with old 
railway ties placed vertically. They must have come 
in from the United States as railways nearby were not 
old enough to have ties needing replacement. It made 
a wonderful place to store vegetables. There was a 
galvanized cistern beside the house, and as spare 
time became available, Dad and Joe Klein dug a 
dugout in the pasture behind the barn. 

The many visits and house parties were probably 
the most popular entertainment in the town and sur 
rounding district. It seems that Dad spent a good 
amount of time at the Ernest Reich household. There 
always existed at Reich's a friendly and homey at 
mosphere. Their place was a home-away-from-home 
for many young people who came to Canada. One of 
these was a young Swiss lady named Louise Willi 
who came in 1923 to help in the Reich household. 
Dad soon initiated a courtship with her. He seemed to 
have the inside track; they both spoke German as 
their native tongue. 

John Frei was another who enjoyed the hospi 
tality of this congenial household. Mr. and Mrs. 
Reich, John and Louise had a Swiss singing and 
yodelling quartet organized, and spent many happy 
hours together. They sometimes sang at some of the 
district gatherings. U oder the guidance of Mrs. Reich 
costumes were fashioned in the Swiss ethnic style. 
These were colorful skirts of the Swiss dirndl style 
with pert little aprons at the front, blouses with 
embroidered mountain flowers patterned on them, 
and long, finely-knitted knee-high stockings. The 
men wore much ornamented breeches, colorful 
vests, topped with the inimitable Swiss alpine hats. 

Dad moved from the Riceton district in 1925 to 
the Milestone area. When he became settled on the 
new farm, he and Louise were married. They began a 
new household on the Ed Martin farm, five miles 
north east of Milestone. This household was yet very 
new when they were presented with one of the most 
gala chiverees of the time. Most of their Riceton 
district friends trouped over, the Lekivetz families 
themselves filling a good part of the large, eight 
room Martin house. Dad had got wind of the impend 
ing visit that night, and at the last moment he and 

mother tried to make an escape across the fields with 
his car lights out. Apparently Dad didn't know the 
lay of his new land very well as they promptly ended 
axle-deep into a slough, a scant half mile from home. 
They were pulled out by one of the pursuing cars and 
escorted back to the house. The dancing and cele 
brating that followed lasted well into the next day. 
Walter Reich remembers riding home with John Frei 
in his Buick, and Dora Reich who was very small 
too, says "Yes, it was daylight too, and we didn't 
need any headlights". 

Dad later bought this Milestone farm and lived on 
it until 1954 when he and mother retired to a house 
they bought in Regina. They now live in Pioneer 
Village in that city. Their youngest son Frank and his 
wife Vi farm the "home farm", while eldest son Matt 
and wife Dorothy farm near Wilcox, Saskatchewan. 
There are six grandchildren and three great-grand 
children. Two of the latter are named Matt and 
Louise. 

The Fred Schmeling Family 
Mr. Fred Schmeling was born July 19, 1890 in 

Eganville, Ontario. His father died when he was an 
infant. His mother remarried, becoming Mrs. 
Brandstadt. As a youth, he worked hard doing the 
work of a man. School was always secondary. Fields 
were worked with a walking plough which was 
pulled by two horses. At this time, the family lived in 
the Chalk River area but had to move as the govern 
ment bought this land for the military. At sixteen 
years of age, he worked in lumber camps, saw mills 
and for the railway building trestle bridges in North 
ern Ontario. 

Fred and Helen Schmeling 1972. 
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In the Fall of 1910, he came west to Estevan, 
Saskatchewan with two other men - John Quast and 
Emil Thome. Thome had two brothers farming there. 
After finishing their harvest, John Quast and Fred 
Schmeling took the train to Lang. Mr. Colin Kerr was 
looking for harvest help and offered them a job at 
three dollars a day. They threshed wheat and flax 
which took twenty days. Mr. Kerr asked them to stay 
on over winter to haul wheat and spread straw to be 
burned off with the stubble before seeding in the 
Spring. Mr. Quast accepted. But Fred went to Moose 
Jaw and then Swift Current to check with the Land 
Title Office to look over which quarter-sections were 
still available to homestead. The land available was 
very scattered and it would have been very costly and 
time consuming to drive to the areas to check. So he 
gave up the idea and returned to a job waiting at 
Kerr's. The Fall of 1911, Mr. Quast returned to On 
tario but Fred remained as he described "Saskatche 
wan is good enough for me'' . 

At that time, Mr. Kerr heard of the quarter-sec 
tion 26-12-17 W2 being for sale at $60. 00 per acre 

The Wasserman's - Elaine (Schmeling), Vive, Sonja and 
Christian. 

I 

Olga Schmeling, son Donald and his wife, Lenore, Herb 
Schmeling, Leanne in front of Olga and Donald's children, 
Conrad and Michael. 

and Mr. Kerr and Fred bought it in partnership. Fred 
bought one-half of the seed and one-half of the ma 
chinery to get one-half of the crop. This was not 
enough land to keep busy year 'round so Fred kept 
working for Mr. Kerr until 1917. At that time, he 
bought out Mr. Kerr's one half share and acquired 
more land by buying and renting. Income Tax was 
paid for the first time in the year 1917. 

Being a bachelor and needing help, Fred's moth 
er, a number of his brothers and other hired help 
shared some of the first trying years; living in a small 
house, working with horses, and breaking prairie 
sod. 

In 1920, the first Rumely oil-pull tractor and 
breaking plough were bought to do breaking for four 
dollars per acre on the C. W. Williams section which 

Fred and Helen Schmeling farm. 
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L. to R.: Richard Schmeling, Margaret and Larry Mikulcil<, 
Beverley Schmeling. 

was rented at that time. The first threshing machine 
was purchased in 1921. 

On March 14, 1922, Fred Schmeling and Helen 
Marquardt were married in St. John Lutheran Church 
at Lang. Helen came to Canada from Germany in 
October 1920 with her mother and brother Herman to 
Verwood, Saskatchewan where her sister Mrs. Anna 
Smith was living. Helen worked in Verwood and 
Lang before her marriage. 

Irene Hotchen (Schmeling) and family, Marlene and Jim Aho 
and son Daniel and Debbie Hotchen. 

In 1926 this area produced a good crop so a new 
house and barn were built in 1927 at the cost of 
$14,000.00. At this time, they had thirty-one horses 
plus other livestock. The house they were living in 
was too small for a family plus hired help- nor did it 
have any conveniences. 

The Schmelings were blessed with two sons, 
Arthur and Herbert, and two daughters, Irene and 
Elaine. A son, Harold, passed away as an infant. 

Centre View School was built in 1926 one-half 
mile East of the home buildings. For a number of 
years, the teacher boarded here. Arthur and Herbert 
had the janitor job during their school years - clean 
ing, making the fire and bringing water. The school 
was moved to Bechard in the Fall of 1949 and closed 
in 1956. 

Arthur and Herbert farmed with their father and 
he helped them acquire their land. In the late 1940's 
Mr. and Mrs. Schmeling bought a home in Regina. 
Here Mr. Schmeling spent the winter months but still 
farmed until 1970 when he sold his land to his sons. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Schmeling still reside in Regina. 

The farm is located along the north boundary of 
R.M. 98 Scott with the home farm yard two and a 
half miles south of Bechard. 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Schmeling 1982. 
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Municipal taxes are paid at Yellow Grass. 
Grain was always hauled to the elevator at Be 

chard. The post office was there, groceries were 
bought at the general store, cream shipped to Regina 
from the station and on occasions, the passenger train 
was taken to the big city. 

Since Bechard school, post office and store 
closed, our children attended Lewvan Public School 
and Milestone High School. Our post office and 
general store are now at Lewvan with a good portion 
of the grain also being hauled there. 

The family attends church at Lang and the tele 
phone is part of the Lang exchange. 
The Schmeling Children 

Arthur attended Centre View School. He spent 
some time working in Toronto in the early 1940's 
before coming back to the farm. On March 23, 1952 
he married Else (nee Dischke). They have a son 
Richard who, after graduating from high school at 
Milestone, attended S.T.I. in Moose Jaw. He farms 
now. He was married April 24, 1981 to Beverly 
Florik. Daughter Margaret graduated from Milestone 
High School, then from the University of Saskatche 
wan, Saskatoon with a B.Sc. in nursing. On July 17, 
1982, she married Larry Mikulcik. They reside at 
Viscount, Sask. where Larry is a teacher. 
Herbert attended Centre View School, finished high 
school in Regina, then returned home to farm. On 
May 6, 1951 he married Olga (nee Wittrock). They 
have a son Donald. He farms and lives on the farm 
that Don's grandparents owned. He graduated from 
the University of Saskatchewan as an Agricultural 
Engineer. On November 3, 1979 he was married to 
Lenore Lichtenwald. They have two sons, Conrad 
and Michael. Herbert's daughter Leanne graduated 
from Milestone High School and is now employed 
and living at Edmonton, Alberta. Herb and Olga now 
live at the former Oscar Smith farm yard. 
Irene attended Centre View School and finished high 
school in Regina. She graduated as a registered nurse 
from the Regina General Hospital. She was married 
to Gordon Hotchen, but is now widowed. They had 
two daughters; Marlene, a graduate nurse, married 
E. James Aho. They have a son Daniel. Debbie is 
employed and lives in Calgary, Alberta. Irene works 
at the Medical Arts Clinic in Regina. 
Elaine took all her public schooling in Regina and 
attended University in Regina and Saskatoon. She 
graduated as a teacher and worked for the Toronto 
School System before marrying Uwe Wassermann, 
March 31, 1967. They met in Germany while she was 
on a university student summer job exchange. Now 
she teaches piano in her home. They live at George 
town, Ontario and have two children, Christian and 
Sonja. 

F. H. Schultz Family Story 
by Madeline (Schultz) McKim 

Clara Drumm and Fred Schultz came from On 
tario to work at Souris, Manitoba and were married 
there in 1902. Their two sons, Bill and Clarence were 
born there. Later they moved to Carroll, Man. where 
my dad built houses. It was while they were there that 
I was born. My dad and his brother, William, moved 
to Kronau where they operated a hardware store until 
they came to Riceton in 1912. Here they bought a lot 
on the comer of Main Street and built another hard 
ware store with living quarters above it. While the 
store was being built the family lived in a small house 
in the yard of Mr. and Mrs. Rice. That little house 
was home to many people after it was moved to town; 
including the Shadys. 

The day they laid the Grand Trunk Railway, my 
dad took me with him to watch the operation. While 
we were there, a horse hitched to a buggy reared and 
with its front feet knocked me to the ground. I was 
not seriously injured but it certainly served to keep 
that historic day in my memory. 

All the Schultz children went to school in 
Riceton. As the family grew up, we were expected to 
help in the house upstairs and in the store. After I 
finished school, I worked full time in the store - 
clerking and keeping books. In 1927 I married Frank 
McKim who had three sons by a previous marriage. 
We had two more sons, Don and Hartley. 

Bill farmed south of town for some years, later 
moved to Riceton where he operated the dray busi 
ness. He married Carrie Ewart and they had two 
children, Morley and Shirley. Bill died suddenly in 
1945. 

Clarence worked as night clerk at Champs Hotel 
for some time before going to Winnipeg and Dryden, 
Ontario where he spent twenty-five years with the 
International Harvester Company. He married Betty 
Haig and they had four children, Gordon, Heather, 
Clarice and Carol. He is now deceased. 

Marguerite married Lloyd Toombs and has a son 
and daughter. They lived in Regina for many years 
but are now retired and make their home in Victoria. 

Dorothy died at an early age in 1945. 
Gertrude married Melvin Stimson. They have 

four children. They farmed north of Riceton before 
moving to Flandreau, South Dakota where they still 
reside. 

My parents sold the hardware store to Paul Aar 
ness. It was later destroyed by fire. 

They moved to a house on the northwest corner of 
Main Street. My mother took in boarders, among 
them several schoolteachers. She died in January, 
1941. The day of her funeral there was such a blizzard 
and so much snow that Ron Moats brought his dad's 
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caterpillar tractor into town to pull to the cemetery a 
sleigh box carrying the casket and some of the men. 
After mother was gone, dad went to live with Clar 
ence in Winnipeg where he died in 1947. 

Carrie and Bill Schultz 
by Carrie Branning 

I didn't become a resident of Rice ton until after I 
married my husband Bill Schultz Jr. in 1929. We 
farmed for a short time and later he carted for the 
C.N.R. and was the local drayman. His family were 
early settlers in Riceton. Bill was the eldest child in 
the Fred Schultz family and was born in Souris, 
Manitoba in 1903. The family moved to Kronau, 
Saskatchewan and shortly thereafter they moved to 
Riceton. His sister Marguerite was the first baby 
born in Riceton in 1911. 

Harrow and harrow cart with Bill Schultz aboard. 

I was born in Berkley, Ontario in 1903 and at the 
age of two and a half years, we moved to Milestone, 
Saskatchewan. Consequently I took all my schooling 
in Milestone which is just sixteen miles southwest of 
Riceton. 

My mother, Mrs. Herb Ewart, had several rela 
tives in the Riceton district. Her sisters Mrs. Bill Hill 
and Mrs. Mary Duncan lived in Riceton, while Dunc 
Duncan ran a garage for J. R. McKenzie of 
Milestone. 

Very early Riceton settlers were Mr. and Mrs. R. 
L. Purves, Mr. and Mrs. Matt Aitken, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. Martin. These three women were my mother's 
aunts. So Bill, Amcie, Hugh, Stan, Minnie and 
Sarah Purves were her first cousins, as well as Herb, 
Charlie, Libby and Issac Aitken, also Ruby, Elsie, 
Mayme, Leone and Maynard Martin. My mother's 
grandmother, Mrs. Morrow, lived with the Aitken 
family, southeast of Riceton and I can recall Mother 
driving from Milestone by horse and buggy to visit 
her grandmother when she was ill. 

I had a carefree good life at Milestone during my 
school years. Bill Schultz and I were married in 1929 

just when the stock market crashed and the dirty 
thirties arrived with its drought and depression. 

It seemed we worked extra hard but made very 
little like everyone else. Our son Morley was born in 
1931 and daughter Shirley in 1933. 

They were tough years for everyone. However, I 
still remember the good times had at Friday night 
card parties. Friends included Frank Burdens, Dick 
and Bert Gynn, Tom Moons, Tom Sprys, Bill Pur 
ves', Amcie Purves', Bill Hills and many more. 

No sooner was the depression over that the Sec 
ond World War started bringing more grief and worry 
for many. Food was rationed but we got along some 
how. And when the War ended, it seemed like better 
times ahead but my husband died suddenly in De 
cember, 1945. 

In 1947 Edgar Branning from Sudbury, Ontario 
and I were married. Ed ran the road maintainer for 
eight years. In 1951, we bought the confectionary 
and pool room from Leo Cleary. 

In the Fall of 1974, due to ill health, we moved to 
Regina. Ed passed way in April 1980. I am still 
residing in Cedarwood Manor - but Riceton is my 
home town. 

The Morley Schultz family 
by Morley Schultz 

Morley was born at Riceton in 1931, son of 
William and Carrie Schultz, grandson of Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred Schultz, early settlers and Mr. and Mrs. H. 
L. Ewart. 

Morley attended school in Riceton and had as 
teachers Miss E. J. Riddell, Orris Keehr, Irene Bren 
nan and Joe Braun. He was active in baseball, 
hockey, and curling. 

In 1951 he married Laura Diekrager. They have 
five children; David, Darlene, Jane, Jay and Dean 
who live in Regina and Winnipeg. 

Morley left school after grade ten, working in 
and around Riceton at various jobs, one of which was 
delivering milk around Riceton by horse and cart. He 
began work with the Toledo Scale Co. in 1949 and 
remains in their employ. 

Laura Diekrager was born on the Diekrager farm 
west and south of Riceton. She attended Crocus 
Prairie School for Grades one to ten, and finished her 
high school in Riceton, taking a business course later 
at Reliance Business College. Her teachers down 
through the grades were Kay Drenell, Neva Proctor 
and Gladys Sambrook. 

Laura enjoyed field days, skating and all ac 
tivities in the Riceton district. 

William H. Schultz Sr. family 
by Gladys and Wilford 

Our mother Emma Janotta was born in Austria in 

1014 



Mr. and Mrs. W. Schultz. 

1884. In 1903 she, her parents and two younger 
brothers emigrated to Canada. They landed in Regina 
in August 1903. Grandmother sat down and cried 
when she saw what Regina was like saying, "We 
came all this way for this". Rutted streets, board 
walks and very few comforts. 

Three older sisters had already emigrated and 
were established on farm land near Regina. 

Schultz family- Wilford, Gladys, Earl. 

Grandfather secured a homestead in the Kennell 
district, north of Regina. They lived in a sod shack 
with an earthen floor until a wooden house was built. 

Mother secured a job in a hotel, working for $5 a 
month plus board and room. At the end of the month, 
grandfather came to collect her pay allowing her $1. 

Later she moved to Kronau to help her sister, 
Mrs. Paul Fahlman. There she met father who 
boarded with the Fahlman's. 

Beatrice and Wilford Schultz. 

Our father, William Schultz was born in Hanover, 
Ontario, in April 1878. He got his schooling there 
and in 1896, while working in a saw mill, lost two 
fingers on his right hand. As medical help was not 
immediately available, they gave him a stiff drink of 
whiskey and bound his hand tight to stop the bleed 
ing. This resulted in a crippled hand and necessitated 
his learning to write with his left hand. 

In 1899 he and his brother Fred moved to Souris, 
Manitoba, dad working for Lake of the Woods Grain 
Co., later moving further west to Alameda, Sas 
katchewan, then back to Treesbank and Methven, 
Manitoba. In 1905 he and Fred moved to Kronau, 
Saskatchewan and opened a hardware store. 

In 1908 dad and mother were married. Wilford 
was born in Kronau. 

Later, learning that a railroad was being built to 
the south, they decided to sell out and become part of 
this new settlement of Riceton. 

A store with living quarters upstairs was built for 
Fred and family, and a house for our family. In 1914 
they moved to Riceton, while the house was being 
finished they lived in a house on the Rice farm. In 
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1914 they moved into the house in town. In 1916 
Gladys was born with Dr. Tyerman and Mrs. Graff 
(Aunt Katie) in attendance. In 1919 Earl was born. 

Each of us in turn attended Denver School as it 
was known then. Dad bought grain for the Standard 
Grain Co., the first elevator in Riceton. Later he 
transferred to the Will Grant Grain Company, which 
sold out to Pioneer Grain in whose employ he re 
mained until his retirement in 1945. Mother passed 
away in February 1955 and dad in 1959. 

Upon completing grade eight, Wilford spent two 
years at Regina College. Father was Imperial Oil 
Agent and in 1923 about the time the small farm 
tractor was becoming popular the demand for fuel 
began also. A delivery truck was purchased and 
delivery direct to the farm began, with Wilford as 
driver. 

In 1929, the depression and drought struck, cur- 
tailing business. As a result the oil shed was closed 
and dismantled. 

In 1932 Wilford married Beatrice Bechard, 
youngest daughter of Adelard Bechard, a farmer in 
the Bechard district. They had one son, Gary, who 
now lives in Swift Current, employed as a Communi 
cations technician by Saskatchewan Power. Wilf re 
tired in 1973 and now resides in Kelowna, British 
Columbia. 

In 1922, Gladys started school with Miss 
Georgina Hunt being the teacher in the one roomed 
Denver School. We sat two to a desk. Three or four 
years later, due to overcrowding the higher grades 
were moved to a room over Ryan's store with Mr. H. 
Samway as principal and Miss Elsie Helstrom as 
junior teacher. 

In 1926 a new brick two-room school was built 
and named Riceton School. Gladys continued· to 
school until 1934 when due to ill health, she had to 
leave. In 1944 she finished Grade twelve. T. R. 
Bobier was principal and Miss E. J. Riddell, primary 
teacher. 

In 1932 I joined the United Church and have been 
active in most phases of church work ever since. I 
was a member of the Sunday School, young peoples, 
C.G.I.T., Missionary Society, U.C.W. and have 
been Treasurer of the church since 1943. 

On leaving school I worked in Ryan's store and 
post office. A few years later this building was de 
stoyed by fire. A few years previous, the Chinese 
restaurant and the poolroom and barber shop were 
also destroyed by fire. 

In 1945, the Paul Aamess Hardware and grocery 
store was also destroyed. Most of the men present 
had their meal cut short as all rushed out to fight the 
fire. There was no loss of life, but a big blow to the 
community. Main street was left looking rather bare. 

Travelling Chautauqua's and revival meetings 
were common in the earlier years. Several of the 
Chautauqua artists boarded at our house while in 
town. 

Church bazaars and fowl suppers were annual 
events that all citizens looked forward to. 

Our first skating rink was an outdoor affair using 
the old lumber yard office as a waiting room. This is 
where I learned to skate. I had an old pair of clamp on 
skates and spent more time sitting down to put the 
blamed things back on than I did skating. Dad finally 
bought me a new pair of blade skates attached to 
boots. 

In 1927 a new rink was built, mostly by volunteer 
labor. There were two sheets of curling ice and a large 
skating area. The waiting room had a kitchen at one 
end, and an engine room at the opposite end. 

Riceton boasted a good hockey team at this time. 
The Crawford Brothers, Kelly and Chink, Bill Grills, 
Norman Braden, Jesse Rice, Ralph Smith, The Mohr 
Brothers, Babe and Carl, Sid Gough, Wilf Schultz, 
later to be joined by the Kawuza Brothers, Peter and 
Paul. Garth Boesch and Earl Schultz were later addi 
tions to the team. Ernie Nichols was Coach and 
Manager. 

I gained employment with the Riceton Co-op 
until 1979. I am now retired but continue to live in 
Riceton. 

Earl went for a time to go to school and play 
hockey with Father Murray's Hounds. When World 
War II broke out he joined the Navy and saw duty on 
the North Atlantic. After the war ended he began 
working for the Regina School Board as custodian. 
He married Linda Sullivan of Regina. They had four 
children, Robert, Larry, Jennifer and Gregory. Earl 
passed away suddenly in 1978. 

The Gertrude (Schultz) Stimson story 
by Gertrude Stimson 

As I was the last born of six children of the 
Frederick and Clara Schultz family, there is not too 
much I can remember of the early pioneer years of 
my family. There are now only three living members 
of my family - two sisters and myself. The other 
members of my family were; William, Clarence, 
Madeline, Marguerite and Dorothy. 

I can remember living for a short while above the 
Schultz hardware store and then moving to several 
houses in Riceton. I started school in the little one 
room school, on the present school grounds. It was 
about half way between the old Denver School and 
the present school. My first teacher was Miss 
Helstrom and my second teacher was Miss Beattie 
who later married Fet Martin. We all admired and 
respected these teachers very much. I believe I only 
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L. to R.: Howard, Keith, Kim and Melvin Stimson. Sitting: 
Becky Jo and Gertrude Stimson. 40 anniversary. 

attended that school for a few years when the Denver 
School was built. It was a two-room school for grade 
school and high school. The high school was held 
before in the upstairs of the old Ryan Store. 

Riceton was a pretty active little town in those 
days. Every Saturday night the streets would be lined 
with cars - farmers who had come to town to buy 
their weeks' supply of groceries and visit with their 
neighbors. 

I can remember the good teachers I had - Annie 
Black, Bob Lough, Tom Bobier and Vaudrey Pals 
who came to relieve Tom Bobier while he took a 
leave of absence to attend University for awhile. We 
really took advantage of Mr. Pals - and as a result 
when Mr. Bobier returned, we had to attend school 
on Saturday mornings for a few weeks to get caught 
up on our work, especially French. 

We had field days every year. Schools from 
neighboring towns and rural schools participated. 
This was a big event in our young lives. We also had 
Open House at school once a year - which was a 
little on the formal side. We sent out written invita 
tions to our parents and to a few friends. This was 
another big event. Our Christmas programs were 
another big event, being held in the United Church. 
The competition in the sport events on Field Days 
and Sports Days got very serious sometimes, but 
somehow most everyone remained friends. As time 
went on, most everyone either got married and left or 
stayed on the old homesteads. 

After we were married, we lived around Riceton 
about one and one-half years and then moved to 
Waterloo, Iowa, where Mel worked for Rath Packing 
Co. and then John Deere Tractor Co. Mel served two 
years in the U.S. Army in Italy, and then we moved to 
So. Dakota where we now reside. Mel has worked 
for the city of Flandreau for thirty-four years. We had 
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four children. Howard, Becky Jo (Fuhs), Keith, our 
second boy who was a diabetic and died at the age of 
thirty-two in 1979 leaving two children. Kim, our 
youngest, is now twenty-six years old. We have eight 
grandchildren. 

The Jacques Sicotte History 
by Jacques Sicotte 

I was born on January 13, 1918 in Montreal. 
When I was five years old my father passed away, 
leaving my mother a widow with five young chil 
dren. I was the third oldest and the only boy. 

My uncle and aunt Mr. and Mrs. Lord Poissant 
were concerned for my mother, having to bring up 
this lively little boy in such a large city, without the 
help of a husband. They had the opportunity to have 
me brought to their home where I lived until 1934. 

I received my education from grade one to ten in 
Richardson School. 

In 1934 I returned to Montreal to be with my 
mother and near my sisters. 

I married in 1940 and have four children. 
In 1942 I joined the armed forces. I went overseas 

and was discharged in Montreal on November 8, 
1945. 

I have and will continue to have very fond memo 
ries of my life in the Riceton District. 

The Story of Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Smith and 
Family 
researched by W. E. Moats 

Mrs. Cornelia Cleveland Smith was born May 17, 
1848 at Smith Hollow, New York. She married J. P. 
Smith at Fox Lake, Wisconsin in 1871. 

In 1906 Mr. Smith and three of his sons came to 
Riceton district homesteading SE ¼-34-13-17-W2. 
Mrs. Smith joined them in 1909. J.P. died the follow 
ing year. Mrs. Smith moved to Regina and died there 
in 1946 at the age of ninety-eight. The Smith family 
consisted of three brothers; Ira, Ralph, Roy and three 
sisters; Annette, Ninette and Musette. 

Kelly Crawford unofficially named Mrs. Smith 
Sr. "Motherette" and their fancy carriage with the 
fringe on top was christened the "Carryette". 

In the early days, the Smith brothers broke a good 
deal of land and had a large threshing outfit. 

Ira Smith married Edith. She sang in the church 
choir. They had one son, Roy, born June 28, 1913. 
Roy was a great sportsman as a boy, particularly a 
hockey player. He spent most of his adult life in 
Vancouver involved in real estate. 

Ira Smith was one of the first farmers to sell his 
horses in 1923. He had a Wallis tractor followed by a 
second. In 1929 he bought a 20 Caterpillar tractor, a 
number 36 Holt Combine and a straight 8 marmon 



car. This combination came too close to the crash of 
1929 and Ira was forced to quit farming. 

He and Mrs. Smith then ran a boarding house in 
Regina. 

Ralph Smith later became a real estate agent in 
Regina. 

Both Ira and Ralph were involved in the organi 
zation of the Richardson School district. Ninette 
Smith was an interim teacher at Richardson School. 
All three Smith sisters were musical and taught 
piano. 

Bernice Lindsey Smith 
I was born in Freeport, Ohio on September 28, 

1891. I lived there with my family of two brothers and 
one sister, Clare, Harry and Helen until 1907. I had 
my schooling in Cambridge, Ohio for three years and 
then we moved to Winterset, Ohio and finished there 
in a two room school. We then went to Humeston, 
Iowa. My brothers and sister went to school and as I 
was sixteen I went to work in a store owned by W. D. 
Smith and son Oscar. It was called the "Bee Hive 
Store" and was a general store. 

Seated: Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Smith. Forrest, Grace, Melvin, 
1942. 

Young Oscar was a very attractive man who was 
born in Middletown, Ohio on July 23, 1883. He had 
moved to Humeston, Iowa several years before we 
did. We seemed to get along very well and on Octo 
ber 5, 1910 we were married at my home. 

Oscar did not like being inside all the time so he 
decided to dissolve the partnership. We had a son 
born on October 16, 1911, Forrest Lindsey. As my 
folks had come to Canada a year before, it seemed 
the thing to do so we moved there in 1913. It was a 

land of opportunity, a place for young people. We 
came to Wilcox, Saskatchewan and as we were green 
at farming and broke, we hired out with a bachelor by 
the name of Tony Theaker. He farmed one section of 
land and kept a married couple. We were with him 
for four years and a finer man to work for would be 
hard to find. Oscar loved farming and had quite a 
time learning to drive six and eight horse outfits but 
Tony was a very patient man so Oscar soon got the 
hang of it. 

We saved enough money to start farming for 
ourselves so we came to Bechard in 1917, rented a 
half-section and lived in a granary the first summer. 
The owner, Joe Keran from Des Moines, Iowa came 
up and built a nice four-room house. Forrest was then 
four years old and a very observant little boy. Mr. 
Keran was a great man to chew tobacco and spit all 
over the place and Forrest did the same. We had quite 
a time breaking him of that habit. He started school at 
Prairie Cana, where my sister Helen was teaching. 

We got a chance to get a half-section of land by 
ourselves from John Annegers. This was closer to 
Lang and to a school in the district of Crocus Plains. 
It was a good move as Crocus Plains was one of the 
nicest districts we ever lived in. Forrest continued 
school there and his teacher was Mrs. Atkinson. He 
had a hard time getting used to being away from 
home but he got used to it. The school house was 
used for church services and all community affairs. 
We had a very active community club which met 
every two weeks in whosever house was big enough. 
One night we were meeting at Kinter's about two 
miles across the field. There was lots of snow and all 
in big drifts. We took a bobsled and all the people 
along the way. The sled upset and we fell out. I had a 
chocolate cake in a roaster and it was last seen as it 
slid away. Oscar went back the next morning and 
found it a little way from the spill. There were church 
services at the school every Sunday morning and the 
minister from Lang would come out. We had the 
Reverends Black, Stevens, Ball, Peebles and Roth 
well. We had some very good Christmas concerts 
and also Easter concerts as well. All of the ladies kept 
the school clean and always decorated to suit the 
occasion. 

On November 22, 1918 we had a second son, 
Melvin Oscar. He started school at Crocus Plains 
when he was five. The teacher said, "Don't you 
know you are too little to come to school?" He 
replied, "I cried to come, so Mama let me." He had a 
bad year that year with whooping cough and appen 
dicitis so was not much ahead. 

On March 8, 1923 we had a little daughter, Grace 
Lucille. 

We moved to the Knopf farm in the spring of 
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1927. Forrest had quit school so Melvin changed to 
Centre View School and Grace started there in 1931. 
Her first teacher was Mrs. Dundee who was there for 
one year and boarded with us. Then Grace Howard 
followed for two years and Ruth Puschelberg for 
three years. They all boarded with us. We enjoyed 
them all. Melvin took his Grades nine and ten by 
correspondence and finished Grades eleven and 
twelve in Lewvan. Grace finished at Centre View and 
Lang. When Melvin was through he went into mili 
tary service. He and Aden Cave joined up together 
and were together most of their training period. 
Melvin was sent to Newfoundland for one year, then 
overseas for the remainder of the war. 

Grace married Aden Cave on March 25, 1942, 
and settled in Moose Jaw. They had a baby girl, Jean 
Ann, on December 13, 1944 who is now married and 
has two boys. Their son, William Ray was born May 
1951. 

After the war, we were still on the farm with only 
Forrest left at home farming with his dad. He loved 
the farm and machinery and was good at it. Forrest 
married Annie Morrow in Milestone on August 15, 
1956. By this time we had bought the farm and we 
also had a house in Lang. Forrest and Annie took 
over the farm and Oscar and I moved to Lang where 
we celebrated our Golden Wedding Anniversary in 
1960. 

Forrest and Annie had seventeen good years to 
gether. In the summer of 1973, Annie was in and out 
of hospital and on November 9, 1973 she passed 
away. Forrest lives at the farm in the summer and in 
Regina in the winter. 

Melvin settled in Moose Jaw after his discharge 
from the R. C. A. F. and worked for Robin Hood Flour 
Mills for two years. Then he moved to Vancouver for 
five years, then to Ohio for three years and to Califor 
nia for sixteen years and back to Moose Jaw in 1976. 
He met and married Thelma Baker on June 24, 1977. 
They live not far from me and Melvin works for C & 
S Construction. 

In the fall of 1962, Oscar was not too well but he 
liked California in the winter so we went there as 
Melvin was living there. Oscar kept going until Feb 
ruary 22 when he passed away in hospital in Fuller 
ton, California, very suddenly. 

In 1978 I had some health problems and was in 
hospital several times. We decided I had better be 
where I would have help, be comfortable and be 
looked after. After some consideration we decided on 
Pioneer Lodge, a very nice place where I am now. I 
am happy and content and well looked after. 

The Spiry Family 
by Walter Spry 

Samuel Thomas was born in Devon, England, 
and migrated to Western Canada in 1911. He worked 
in Riceton area on a harvest crew on the W. A. Purves 
farm, then later was employed at the King's Hotel in 
Regina. He had many memories of the 1911 cyclone 
that caused havoc in Regina, and in later years he was 
always worried when a bad storm cloud appeared, 
that we might be in for a repeat performance. 

Tom and Sarah Spry, 1919. 

When World War I broke out he joined the 28th 
battalion Canadian Light Infantry and was soon in 
France in the trenches. After hostilities were over he 
returned to England and married Sarah Ann 
Ollington, who was born in County Norfolk. They 
decided that Canada should be their home, so pro 
ceeded to Saskatchewan and took up residence on the 
James Rice farm at Riceton. There were many other 
migrants in the area, all pioneers from various parts 
of the world, determined to make the best of the times 
and cruel environment, believing that with courage 
and faith, a living could be made on the prairies, and 
that a family could successfully be raised. 

In March 1921, the Spry 's first son, Walter John 
arrived at the farm house, with Dr. Tyerman attend 
ing after driving sixteen miles in a sleigh from 
Milestone in a blinding snowstorm. Roads were al 
most nonexistent. 
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The C.N.R. provided passenger service six days 
a week to Regina. This meant an overnight stay, or 
possibly two nights so that a full day was available for 
business. Return by rail was about a two hour trip 
with many stops in North Regina for what no one 
could ever guess. Then the Rowatt, Estlin, Gray 
stops for mail, passengers, if any, plus perishables 

Burness and Walter Spry. 

during the no-garden season all took time. Great was 
the excitement when the annual mail-order from T. 
Eatons or Robert Simpsons arrived from Winnipeg in 
late November or early December. 

The year 1923 brought the Spry's second child, a 
daughter, Phyllis Catherine to the same farm home, 
Sec 30-13-17-W2. Again the doctor came from 
Milestone. This time he was assisted by Aunt Katie. 

In 1924 we moved to Northland Farm; a farm 
owned by Mr. Ira Cushing, about three miles South 
of Riceton. We rented this farm until 1927 when mom 
and dad were convinced that they were not happy 
with Western Canadian farm life and should return to 
England, so all was sold at public auction, and a 
community surprise farewell party was held at North- 
land Farm. 

The family now consisted of three as George 
Philip was born in October of 1925. This birth saw 
the doctor come in a model T Ford, again from 
Milestone, and again Dr. Tyerman, and again "Aunt 
Katie" was there to usher this new baby into the 
world. The Telephone was in now, and communica 
tion thus improved. 

We left Canada in the fall of 1928. After a brief 
stay in Toronto with Mother's sister, we departed 
Montreal on the Cunard ship "Montrose". I don't 
recall much of the trip except that I was always 
amazed at the deck games like Quoits, Shuffle-board 
and various other shipboard attractions, and es 
pecially the movies- in black and white, of course. 

Walter, Sarah Spry, Phyllis and George. 

On arrival in England we went to Devon and 
moved into the home of our Grandfather Spry, who 
was alone. We had a small holding and kept a few 
cows, chickens and some pigs. School was about a 
mile away down an all-weather road so I walked. 
Phillis and George were not yet old enough to attend. 

Dad soon decided that the English way of life was 
not what he had in mind. I am sure he and Mother 
spent many hours making the decision to return to 
Canada and give the West another try. 

Dad returned to Canada and worked one season 
for his ex-landlord, Mr. Cushing. The family stayed 
on in England with our Mother's family at Kelverston 
in Norfolk where I attended school in Thetford brief 
ly. Mother and the three of us left England for Canada 
in the Spring of 1929. It is a strange thing that other 
than taking the train to Southampton, I cannot recall 
a single thing about the voyage. Back in Riceton we 
lived in a house on the C. W. Williams section, 
across from the G. P. Martin farm, until after harvest. 
We then moved into Riceton and spent the winter in 
what is now the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool house. 
Phyllis started school in Riceton that September, and 
I believe her teacher was Miss Beatty. 

The next door neighbours were the Fred Schultz 
family. They kept a serious-looking dog called Flash, 
who had the name of being savage, though I don't 
think she ever put a tooth in anyone, but we all 
respected Flash. 

The Spring of 1930 saw us in residence at North- 
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Mrs. Spry, Phyllis, Tom and Walter. 

land Farm again, but who was ever to know what 
terrible times lay ahead for the Agriculture segment. 
We always ate and kept fairly comfortable but lux 
uries were few and greatly appreciated. The com 
munity always managed an annual fowl-supper, 
followed by a program in which the outstanding 
talent of the Jones's, Moats', Irene Kinvig and Har 
riette Kirkpatrick, to name a few I recall, guaranteed 
success. 

The annual Sportsday was always a highlight and 
finished with a well-attended barn dance usually at 
Chris Bohlken's, or at the Rink. Saturday evenings 
during the summer saw most families in town for a bit 
of shopping and a visit to break the week's monotony. 
The annual bonspiel brought out all the ablebodied 
curlers and a few people from neighbouring towns. 
The ladies pitched in for the day at the Rink-kitchen 
which had very minimum equipment but turned out 
the greatest meals. The United Church, which our 
family attended, held an annual Bazaar to raise 

money for Missions, and other benevolent projects. 
Our mother always enjoyed a Tea, a quilting bee or 
some other function that got a group together for an 
afternoon or evening. She loved people, and they 
returned her affection and enjoyed her never-failing 
sense of humor. 

The "Dirty Thirties" saw many Mortgage Com 
panies pressing farmers for money which they didn't 
have. Thus Mr. Cushing had to resume farming 
Northland Farm himself. The Sprys moved to the W. 
E. Nichols farm, but after a short time, moved into 
Riceton and lived in the old Bank of Commerce 
building, and all of us children attended Riceton 
School. 

When war clouds gathered in 1939 many young 
folks enlisted in the various Services. I chose the Air 
Force. We still had a small farm east of Riceton and 
dad had to 'Go it alone' as George was still in school, 
though always willing to help. Phyllis completed her 
grade twelve, before enlistment in the Women's Aux 
iliary Air Force, or WAAF as it was popularly called. 

In 1946, after the War, we moved from the Bank 
of Commerce building to the house in Riceton where 
George still lives. After World War II the farming 
operation became more viable, and Dad and George 
had some excellent crops. Mother always enjoyed 
going for an evening drive around the country to 
watch their progress. When I returned from Overseas 
I worked for a while for the municipality, then be 
came a grain buyer for Parrish and Heimbecker. 

Dad was not well as a result of World War I 
injuries. In 1951 he and mum took a trip back to 
England and spent a year visiting friends and rela 
tives. They were glad to return to Riceton, Dad's 
health had not improved and in October 1952 he 
passed away in Regina Grey Nun's Hospital, and is 
interred in Riceton Cemetery. Mother was able to 
carry on until 1982. She kept a great garden until her 
last year. Always happy to have people stop in for a 
chat or a cup of tea, she also loved to get out for 
Church service on Sunday. We are glad that we were 
all together in 1981 for her eighty-sixth birthday 
which she enjoyed in apparent good health. Mother 
died January 17, 1982 and is buried in the Riceton 
family plot. 

Dad was a member of Gray Masonic Lodge, was 
on the Telephone Board for a term, and also the 
School Board. He was interested in Veterinary work, 
and attended many sick animals requiring minor ser 
vice. 

Walter attended Riceton School and Regina Tech 
nical Institute. He spent five years with the R.C.A.F. 
mostly in England, but in Ireland and Scotland as 
well. He was a grain buyer for Parrish and Heim 
becker Grain Co. for five years, then switched to 
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Seismic work with United Geophysical Corporation 
in Alaska and Australia, and with Delta Geophysical 
in Singapore, Tonga, lrian Jaya and finally in Ma 
nila. Overseas employment covered more than 
twenty-four years before retirement in 1983. In 1957 
he married Burness Robinson (nee Stewart). They are 
currently Jiving in Duncan, British Columbia. 

Phyllis attended Riceton School and Business 
College in Regina. From 1942-1945 she was with the 
R.C.A.F. mostly in London. After discharge she 
served for a few years in the Administrative Office of 
the Canadian Legion. She joined the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool, Research Division, where she worked 
for more than twenty-five years, receiving a gold 
watch in 1979 for long service. 

After leaving the Legion as an employee, she 
remained active in Legion affairs. She enjoyed her 
week-ends and spare time curling, and in Riceton 
helping her mother and brother with whatever needed 
a hand. 

Phyllis died suddenly February 13, 1982, just 
three weeks after her mother, and is interred in the 
family plot in Riceton. 

George attended Riceton School and was active 
in many sports. He played considerable baseball as 
pitcher, first base and Field. He was and still is an 
avid curler, fisherman, hunter, gardener and all round 
handyman. 

Beside farming he worked several years in the 
Massey Harris Shop for Leo Hill. One of his most 
pleasant experiences was a trip to Mexico with Leo 
and Esther to a Massey Harris Convention. George 
was a key-worker along with Dan Kirkpatrick in 
getting a Fire Department started in the community. 
He is among the first to volunteer when any com 
munity project needs a push - such as mowing the 
school yard or weeding the Cemetery or just giving a 
neighbour a hand. 

Henry Steppler 
by Clara Heim 

In 1902 Henry Steppler came to Saskatchewan in 
search of a homestead for himself and his three sons. 
Bill and Jesse came with him and his daughter Mae. 

They filed on land eight miles south east of now 
Riceton. 

After building a house and a barn he went back to 
Iowa, leaving Bill and Jesse to look after the stock 
and put up hay. 

In the spring Henry, his wife Anne, daughter 
Clara and Roy came to the homestead. 

Jesse didn't like farming so left to become a 
barber. 

He worked in Lang for awhile. He married Clara 

Mrs. Henry Steppler feeding her chickens. 

Voss in 1910 and moved to Winnipeg Manitoba 
where he was a barber until his death in 1939. 

In 1912 Henry, his wife Anne and their sons 
moved to La Salle Manitoba. In 1917 Roy married 
Clara Shweiger. Later Henry and Anne moved to 
Winnipeg where Henry died in 1922. 

In 1935 Anne moved to Wilcox to live with her 
daughter Clara until her death in 1941. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Steppler. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Steppler, Cal, Irene, David. 
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The Gordon Wolseley Stewart Family 
by Gordon Stewart 

I was born in Ottawa, Ontario, on January 4, 
1885; the eldest son of Lt. Col. and Mrs. John Stew 
art. There were four children in the family; Gordon, 
Harry, Maida and Andrew. 

My father suffered a heart attack that proved 
fatal. The estate was badly mismanaged, and in the 
end there was nothing left. I was nine years old at the 
time and later completed two years in Public School 
Leaving Class, a class for boys who could not attend 
Collegiate. 

At that time there was an exodus of settlers leav 
ing for the great Western Prairies, and Gordon 
thought he would like to go. An aunt wrote to a friend 
in Indian Head, Assiniboia (now Saskatchewan) ask 
ing if there was a chance of a job for Gordon if he 
went West. A friend knew Mr. J. H. Francis, a weal 
thy farmer of Indian Head, and asked him if he could 
take Gordon on his farm staff. Mr. Francis replied 
that Gordon could report for work any time, so at the 
age of seventeen, I left for the prairies. 

I found Mrs. McKay all right and she suggested I 
stay with her for the day. In the evening I went to see 
Mr. Francis and arranged to go to his farm in the 
morning. He asked me if I could drive horses and I 
said I could; "two better than one", and he smiled. I 
was to get $25 a month and bed and board for a 
couple of months, then take winter wages. 

The cooks left after harvest was completed and 
Mr. Francis wanted me to cook for the men who 
would be there all winter. I was to get the big wage of 
$6 per month and my board. I sent $5 home to my 
mother and kept $1 for myself but I wouldn't need 
much except for stamps and a writing pad. 

One day in 1903 I got quite a surprise. I was in 
town on an errand, and met Mr. Francis. He asked me 
if I would like a homestead. "Yes I would Sir". 
"Well I am going to the Wascana district one of these 
days, and if I see a good quarter, I will get you a file 
on it, and I will stake you a yoke of oxen next 
spring'' . Naturally I thanked him the best I could and 
he said "of course, I expect you will pay me some 
time". 

As good as his word, in a few days he came to the 
farm and got me to go into town where the land agent 
lived, and filed on the NE 16-13-16-W2. I was asked 
to take an oath that I was the full age of eighteen, and 
a few other things, but I told the agent I was not 
eighteen. He asked when I would be eighteen, and I 
told him in three weeks. "Well, let it go, and take the 
oath" he said, "for by the time I write Ottawa for 
permission to hold that piece of land, you will be the 
right age". So I took my first oath and it was not 

exactly true. I am now the possessor of one hundred 
and sixty acres of Assiniboia, N. W. T. 

I had a talk with Mr. Francis, and we came to the 
conclusion that I had better work another season 
before going to the homestead. The government will 
allow me a year off if I get five acres broken. I had 
arranged with Bert Allan to do that breaking in the 
spring. 

After the winter of 1903-04, as I was going out on 
my own homestead in the spring, Mr. Francis 
thought I should have some experience on a small 
farm, so he let me go with the summer crew. I got a 
job with a farmer, twelve miles from town, and sure 
did learn that there is a big difference between a large 
farm, and what is often called a family farm. I was 
getting $15 a month and my board, less 35¢ I had to 
give back because I broke an axe handle while cutting 
trees for firewood. 

Spring of 1904 came at last, and time to go to my 
homestead. That was a drive of over fifty miles and 
was over a trail that was never graded to make a road. 
The last few miles were not even a trail, but just a 
drive over the prairie. Getting my equipment to 
gether took the better part of two days. There was a 
small stove to purchase, grub for a few days, until I 
found a source of supply closer to the homestead, 
bedding, and things of that nature. I was given a 
walking plow, and that was all the machinery I was 
going to need at first. 

The trip took three and a half days. That first 
evening I stayed with a family who lived close to the 
road, and who was a homesteader too. When dusk 
fell on the second night, I looked for a place that I 
might be able to stay for the night. There was one 
near the trail, and I asked a fellow about my age if I 
could stay. Sure, the young man said, and he helped 
put the oxen in a building that had no roof, and walls 
which were made of mud. I was the first up when 
daylight came. 

Before I hitched the oxen to the wagon, I asked 
my young friend how much the bill was. His father 
put a price of one dollar for the night's lodging, two 
meals and feed for the oxen. I wanted to pay more 
than that, but the father said it was a dollar, and that 
was that. I was not more than half a mile on the road, 
when my friend came after me on horse back, and 
gave me back 50¢; father decided that one dollar was 
too much. 

Shortly before noon, I came to the railroad, and 
the town of Francis. But the oxen did not want to 
cross the track. The rail was laid but not spiked. The 
spiking crew and ballasting was coming, and were 
about a mile away from where we crossed- so I was 
there before the railroad. But to persuade the oxen to 
come along was a different matter. I tried everything I 
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knew about oxen, but to no avail. I was going for 
help, and for some reason, I forgot what, started 
across the track, and those so and so oxen came after 
me. So that bridge was crossed. 

I arrived to spend the third night with a friend, 
who was also a homesteader, and who had oxen such 
as I had. I was able to make that my headquarters for 
a couple of days, until I found the homestead, and got 
some lumber from a town about twenty-five miles 
away, then built my shack. This friend, Herb Somer 
ton, helped me frame the shack when I got the lum 
ber, and soon I was on my own land. In the great 
plains, a quarter section, one hundred and sixty 
acres, is not very much, but to one who never owned 
anything, it was quite a tract of land. 

We got on fairly well with the framing of the 
shack, and had about half of the roof on the first day, 
the only day I had any help. 

Darkness was creeping on, so I made a bed out of 
a few boards, got an armful of hay for a mattress, and 
went to bed. As I lay down, the light wind sighed 
through the grass, and it sounded like an army of wild 
men coming to attack me. My heart got into my 
throat and I was properly scared. When my heart got 
back to place, the thought came to my mind, "well 
here I am, and can't get away, and there is no one 
within four or five miles, no wild animals or any 
thing, so go to sleep". And that I did. 

It was time to start breaking the sod, so as to have 
some crop the next year. It was very slow work, for 
the oxen were by nature very slow movers. Things 
went without incident, until one morning I overslept, 
and was an hour late getting the animals up to feed. I 
was going to work an extra round at noon and another 
in the evening, so as to get the miles I had planned for 
a day's work. Well at noon I started right on for the 
extra round, or thought I did, but the oxen had other 
ideas. They would not move an inch, try as I would to 
persuade them. I did not intend to Jet a couple of oxen 
tell me it was dinner time; I was boss and would tell 
them when it was time to quit. But after nearly half an 
hour fighting them, I gave in. The same thing hap 
pened that evening - when six o'clock came, they 
stopped, and I thought there was no use fighting 
them. I had lost a round by oversleeping and another 
by fighting, which was two rounds lost that day, and I 
made sure after then that there would be no being late 
for work. 

Getting water for the animals was the big factor 
for me. I had only one barrel for water, and the oxen 
drank a barrel at a meal. I found an empty barrel one 
day, and right there I borrowed it and that fixed me up 
just fine. I got up soon after four o'clock to get the 
animals up, then went for the water, and that was 
every morning. 

One morning there was a heavy dew, and the 
grass was very wet. It made for easy sledding, but the 
stone boat was wet and slippery. The ox farthest from 
me was not keeping up his end of the whiffletree, and 
I stepped onto the stone boat to reach the ox with 
what I called a whip, and slipped off the front slat 
between it and the second one, and the oxen pulled 
the boat onto my leg. It did not take much to stop the 
team, but there I was, fast under the load and the 
weight of the two barrels of water as well as the boat. I 
could not move, and wondered how long it might be 
before someone would come along to help me out. 
But that might be days, for I was the only one up till 
then who used that trail. I could reach the clevis from 
the boat to the whiffletrees, and it was loose enough 
to disconnect it, so that if the oxen wanted some grass 
and moved to get it, they would not move the load. 

As luck had it, the pail I had for filling the barrels 
was hanging on a stick across the top of the barrel, 
and I got it and bailed some of the water, which fell on 
me, and was it cold! But I was able to get enough 
water out to make it so that I could upset the barrel, 
and get my leg out. I took my boot off to see what 
happened, but the leg swelled so fast that I could not 
lace it on again. But I hobbled around and got the 
animals hitched up again and started home. 

That ankle was not well enough to walk on for 
some time, ten days or so. I will jump to the follow 
ing March, when the ankle was bothering me and I 
went to see a doctor. He said the bone of the leg had 
been broken and that the ligaments between the ankle 
bone and the heel were still apart. He consoled me by 
saying it was a green twig break, and should not 
bother me again. 

Then it was harvest time. In the spring I had sown 
an acre or so to wheat by hand, on a piece of land I 
had broken the year before as homestead duties, 
while I earned a few dollars. 

Getting provisions was quite a job. It meant car 
rying groceries on horse back a distance of fourteen 
miles. I had heard that a woman around made butter 
and sold it in rolls, so I went to see ifl could get a roll 
and sure enough she had one. Four pounds if I re 
member right, so I took it. The garlic in that butter 
was worse than that I had in meals en route to the 
homestead. I did not have too many dollars to spend, 
and it was a wee blow to have to throw that roll of 
butter away. 

Wet days was wash up time, for on working days, 
I used to just tum the plate I used for my meals, 
upside down so the mice, field mice of which I had 
quite a lot, could not have a meal off the same plate. 

The one thing I could not get accustomed to was 
coming in for dinner and supper and finding nothing 
ready to eat. My three meals were the same; salt pork 
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and bread, the pork being par-boiled three or four 
times to get the salt out of it. That method of curing 
meat seems to be a thing of the past, for it is many 
years since I have seen it any place. The meat would 
keep for a long time, but not many could eat it until 
the salt was removed or partly removed by boiling it 
in the frying pan for a few minutes several times. 

Mrs. Reid persuaded me to stay with them until 
after Christmas, to give an injured leg a little more 
time to mend. After New Year's, I got a chance of a 
ride to Indian Head, where I hoped to get work until 
Spring. It was not long before I found work that paid 
$15 a month and board and bed in a cold room where 
there was no heat. My job was not a very interesting 
one, just ajo-boy, selling coal and setting up machin 
ery and harness and things of that nature. 

Fortunately, the winter of 1905 was milder than 
Saskatchewan winters usually are, and there was 
very little snow, so that I was able to get to the farm 
quite early, and finish the house that my Mother and 
brothers and sister were to live in when they came 
west in the Spring. I too would be able to live with my 
Mother, to complete my homestead duties, for ac 
cording to the homestead act, I could live with my 
parents, but they could not live with me on my 
homestead. 

One evening a prairie fire was coming my way, 
and I had no equipment to fight it, except a few old 
sacks, which I soaked in water so as to make better 
weapons with which to beat out the flames when they 
got close to the house and my shack. Fortunately the 
wind went down, and as the grass on that heavy land 
was not heavy, the fire came slowly. At about 9:00 
p.m. I went to bed, but set the alarm clock for 10:00 
p.m., to get me up to see how the fire was progress 
ing. I should say it was at least ten miles long, or as 
far as I could see in either direction. It was coming 
steadily, but still half a mile away, so I set the alarm 
for eleven, and went to bed again. At eleven the fire 
was almost a quarter of a mile away from the build 
ings, so I set the alarm for twelve and went to bed 
again. I did not hear the twelve o'clock alarm, and 
when I woke, it was daylight and the fire was out. It 
had burned about half way across the house and 
shack, and had there been any weeds or shavings 
around, I would not be writing this diary. A great 
stroke of luck. 

The winter of 1905 was a short one with very little 
snow. It was decided that Mother and my youngest 
brother and my sister should come out, and make a 
new home on the homestead. I had a few dollars with 
which to buy lumber. Friends came and helped me 
frame the house, and get a start with the rest of the 
building. But they could not stay long, as they had 
their own work to do, I went to a farmer who had a 

grown son, and got him to come and help me sheet 
the building in, and put on the roof. The building was 
18 x 20 x 12 feet high, with a peaked roof, and was 
the largest building in the district at the time. 

I told mother to send the furniture, which she did, 
and which came quite quickly for freight. We put it in 
the house and straightened it around in kind of shape 
for Mother to straighten out. I look back at those 
years, and wonder what a mess must have met Moth 
er's eyes when she came in. 

A neighbour with a spanking team and a fine 
buggy met the family at Francis, and we were soon in 
business. Mother was soon clearing up, and soon we 
had a very comfortable home away out on the prai 
ries, where we could be called Pioneers. 

While I had been working on the house, two men 
drove up in a buggy, and the spokesman said they 
were from the Presbyterian Church, and looking for a 
place where they might hold services that Summer, 
and could I suggest something. I asked how this 
house would do, and he answered that he hoped I 
would say that. So it was arranged that services 
would start as soon as the house was finished and our 
furniture from the East arrived. This is the way 
religious services started in that district. The minis 
ter, or encumbent, was a young student from Queen's 
University at Kingston, Ontario, and he lived with us 
and preached every Sunday. Our piano came with the 
furniture, and somehow hymn books were supplied, 
and things went along quite smoothly. That fall, the 
people in the district gathered at the house one eve 
ning and arranged for a church to be built in the 
spring. Thereby the Pleasant View church was born, 
and it served the community until about 1970. 

The next spring I was able to get another ox, and 
what a difference the three oxen made in the working 
of the plow. One afternoon one of those prairie 
storms came up, and there was my new and best ox 
dead, struck by lightning. 

About Christmas, another ox died - did not 
seem to be sick at all - just died. That left me with 
one ox and a pony. The church services were over for 
that year, and I used the house as a workshop where I 
made a "jumper", we called it then. It was really just 
a sleigh so we could have some conveyance to get 
groceries and supplies from town fourteen miles 
away. 

The year 1906 was an awful winter. The house 
was not much more than a wind break, and we could 
not leave water in the kettle for it would freeze and 
burst the kettle. The bread, even wrapped in several 
layers of paper, would be frozen solid by morning. 
How Mother stood it, I don't know; unless the 
thought of being on her very own farm, and 
seemingly independent, made her stick it out. 
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The few acres that I had broken the year before, 
and had ready for seed, I put into oats. For some 
reason they did not grow. But I was able to get a few 
more bushels of seed, and from that, there was 
threshed the total of four hundred and ninety-six 
bushels on a measured plot of six acres. In the years I 
spent on that farm, I never equalled that yield again. 
It meant feed for one ox and the pony. 

Later on, I was able to get four horses and some 
machinery and was able to farm. For harness for the 
horses, I bought from a mail order house, a side of 
leather and a box of copper rivets and made the 
harness, except the collar and hames, which had to 
be bought. 

I had borrowed a seed drill from someone and 
had the crop about half in, when suddenly the horses 
became ill. A Veterinarian from a near-by town came 
to see them, and pronounced the sickness Pink-eye, a 
very contagious disease in horses, and a very fatal 
one. Three of the horses died within a couple of days. 
When the third one died, I went into the house to tell 
Mother. It was about dinner time, and as usual before 
a meal I asked the blessing. I then asked Mother if 
she would have some meat, that I was serving as head 
of the table, and we all burst into tears. That after 
noon, I went to town, and there was a man with a 
carload of horses that were not selling very well, and 
I told him my story. On my note with interest at 8% 
before due, due first of November, and 10% after 
due, he let me have four horses. So I was in business 
again, and I soon had the crop in. 

What a thrill it was to see the field seeded to 
wheat, show a green tinge in the evening. One morn 
ing I awoke to find that it was all black, and could not 
understand why. It was hard to accept that my crop 
had been destroyed by the cut worm, and I had no 
more money to buy seed. The second crop I had lost. 

Dimple was the most intelligent dog I ever 
owned, and a wonderful retriever. I had trained her to 
bring things back to me, andshe would get my shoes 
if I asked for shoes, or overshoes if I asked for 
overshoes. But, she would not work under a gun as 
she was supposed to, and was no good duck hunting. 
And she was a notorious thief. One day I walked into 
the kitchen where Mother had a roast beef on the 
oven door to cool and found Dimple pulling the roast 
towards the door with her teeth bared and lips curled 
up so she would not get burned. I caught her, got a 
small stick, and gave her a trimming. She howled and 
after I let her go, she ran away and I threw the stick 
after her. She brought it back to me! Dimple never got 
another spanking from me as long as she lived. 

About 1912, the Regina telephone department 
offered free poles to any group who would undertake 
to run phone lines, and a group of residents at Sedley 

accepted the offer. I was one of the signers and we 
soon had phone service. What a difference it made in 
the community! A day or so after the phones were 
connected, we had no service- something had gone 
wrong. Driving along the road about a mile from our 
farm, I found a broken wire on the main line so I 
climbed the pole and fixed it. That was the first of 
many repairs, and I kept at repairing lines and phones 
for the next thirty years. 

Later, radio came in and soon I was making what 
we called "crystal" sets for the neighbours. It did not 
take much making, and we were not in the crystal sets 
long until tubes came out. Soon we had both radio 
and telephone. 

Horses were beginning to give way to tractors 
about this time, and one enthusiastic farm machine 
dealer bought a car load of Titan Tractors. I happened 
to be in Sedley as it was our post office and where I 
did my trading in the early days before Bechard came 
into existence. The agent could not get the motors of 
the tractors to start. I loved machinery and could not 
keep away. In my prying, I did something to one of 
the tractors and away went the motor. With that much 
accomplished, I tried the gears, and they worked too, 
so I drove the machine to the agents office. In fact, I 
took them all to the office, and was so enthused with 
my success that I bought one. 

That was the turning point in my farming opera 
tions. It was not long before proper heavy machinery 
was made for use with the tractor. 

Mother's oldest brother who lived in Edmonton, 
offered my youngest brother room and board and a 
chance of finishing his high school and going on to 
University. The same chance was given to my sister, 
to get her education by looking after our Grand 
mother. Both she and my brother accepted the oppor 
tunity and left the farm. Mother and I lived alone for 
a while before she went to keep house during the 
winters and left the farm. 

On one very special trip in Regina, I met Estelle 
Gallon, and so it was that when we were married in 
1920, we were alone on the farm. I don't believe 
either of us had any idea of what she was letting 
herself in for when she married me. 

During the 1930 's we got a few fair crops, but did 
not get a price for them that would pay expenses. I 
sold wheat for 28¢ a bushel, and we sold eggs for 6¢ a 
dozen. The best beef cow I ever had, which I sold 
because it did not give the milk that we needed, 
brought the grand price of $12.50. Not a pound - 
but a cow! We got down to having no money at all - 
all of our neighbours were in the same position - 
and things were very tough going. 

Then the depression was over, and we had one of 
the nicest looking crops we had had for years. We 
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began to feel that we might have a few dollars to buy 
some necessities after all. Then a hail storm came up 
and in a few minutes we had nothing. 

It was a bitter disappointment, and when the 
storm was over I went to the house to see Estelle. She 
met me at the door, and I could see that all of the 
windows and screens on the north and west of the 
house were broken, and the place in a mess. ''I'm 
sorry Estelle" I said, and she answered "It's not your 
fault. Let's gather some of the hail stones and make 
ice cream for the children." That is the kind of girl I 
married. That is the kind of stuff these farrn women 
are made of, or they soon acquire it. 

It was a hard pill to take, and the next summer it 
was even harder, when our neighbours on both sides 
of our farm were hauling out the crops that had 
benefitted so from the rains on each side of the hailed 
out fields, and I had none to haul out. 

Estelle and I had four children, William Gordon, 
John Marshall, Maida Estelle and Duncan Macken 
zie. School for the children was a problem, so we 
moved from the farm to Francis where there was a 
high school. By this time we had no livestock so we 
were able to farm from Francis. 

Then the children started leaving the home fires. 
Billie left to pursue his career, and Marshall joined 
the navy and became a pilot of the airplane carrier 
Magnificent. He was in a plane accident near Halifax 
that cost him his life. His loss upset the house so 
much that we moved to Regina where there would not 
be so many reminders of Marshall. Then our daugh 
ter Maida married and left home, which left us with 
just the youngest at home, but Duncan too soon flew 
our nest, and Estelle and I were alone again. 

One very hot day I was working the tractor in the 
fields when I stopped the tractor and said to myself, 
"Stewart, you are through". I was seventy-five years 
old. 

Estelle and I had not raised any farmers, also we 
decided to sell the farm, and it was not long until a 
buyer appeared. 

I am an old man now and coming to the end of my 
memoirs, which I want to finish so that my grand 
children can see a little of what it was like to live 
through that period of time. 

I look back and see so many mistakes, and there 
is no way I could have avoided them except by luck. 
There are agricultural schools now where all these 
things are better taught by teachers who know their 
job, than by experience learned the hard way, as 
fellows such as I was. 

If I were to start over again, I would first ask that I 
be given the same life partner that has been with me 
for fifty-seven years, but I would first explain to her 
what she was undertaking. 

My last birthday was my ninety-second, and I am 
the last of my Father's family. Estelle and I have 
moved to Victoria, where we do not have to live 
through the long cold prairie winters, and we expect 
to end our years here. I cannot speak too highly of the 
assistance and encouragement I have had from Es 
telle over the years. I never would have made it 
alone. 

Arthur Stimson Family 
by Melvin Stimson 

The Arthur and Ada Stimson family went to 
Saskatchewan in early 1912, where they lived on a 
farm between Lajord and Riceton. My father worked 
for Lieutenant Governor Brown, on whose farm they 
lived for thirty years. In later years it was owned by 
his son and daughter, Gordon and Beatrice Brown. 
There were six children born, the two oldest, Bob 
and Harold were born in Stanley, Iowa. Calvin, Dor 
othy, Don and myself were born in Saskatchewan. 
There are just three of us left. Bob, living in Sumner, 
Iowa, and Dorothy West living in Francis, Saskatch 
ewan. We all attended Cross School of which I have 
some pleasant memories. My folks left Saskatche 
wan in 1941 and moved to Flandreau, So. Dakota, 
where my brother Harold and family lived. 

While living on the farm in Saskatchewan, I can 
remember the dry years on the farm. During this time 
many people stopped in for a night's lodging and to 
rest their horses. My mother always seemed to have 
plenty cooked for one or two more who stopped in. 
One man I can remember was a well witcher, and for 
his night's lodging he said he would witch for under 
ground water. In an hour or so he said there was 
plenty of water two-hundred feet from our back 
porch. My father drove a steel stake in the ground 
where he said to drill. Nothing was done for several 
years until we had complete crop failure for four 
years. Then there was plenty of time to give some 
thought to what the old well witcher had said. One of 
our neighbors came over and offered his help and 
said he had a two inch hand well drilling test drill, 
and since there was not much else to do, the work was 
started. 

Charlie Lymburner, who farmed with us, and Bill 
West, our neighbor, and my father started in on the 
long process of drilling. They worked for several 
days, and when they got down to twenty-five feet, 
they hit fine gravel. We knew water wasn't too far 
down, and we were all excited. After about five more 
feet of drilling we could hear water in the hole by 
dropping a small stone in the two inch hole. A sample 
of water was taken by dropping a bottle on a string 
into the hole. The sample was sent to Regina, and the 
test report was excellent. Mr. Brown came down and 

1027 



the decision was made to hire a well driller to drill a 
well. Frank Hill was hired. The well drilling machine 
was very unique as it was run by horse power. Four 
horses were used on the treading machine where a 
twenty-four inch hole was made for the well casing. 
After the casing was installed, a gasoline engine was 
used on a pump jack to pump water into an elevated 
tank. People for miles around came for tanks of 
water, which we sold for 25¢ and 50¢ a tank. Usually 
a meal went along with the tank of water, as it seemed 
it was usually around the noon hour that a lot of them 
came. 

When my folks went to So. Dakota, I went to 
Waterloo, Iowa where I worked for Rath Packing Co. 
and John Deere Tractor Co. I also spent a couple 
years in the U. S. Army in Italy. 

My father passed away at age eighty-five in 1967. 
My mother lived alone for several years and then 
lived in a rest home for two or three years. She died in 
1979 at the age of ninety-five. I have many wonderful 
memories of my mother and father and of the great 
times we had as a family. 

The John Strohm Family 
by Jim Strohm 

My dad come from Nebraska in 1910 to Halbrite, 
Saskatchewan with his parents who purchased a farm 
there. They were "Pennsylvania Dutch" having 
moved from that state to Nebraska just prior to dad's 
birth. My mother was Scotch from Ontario and was 
teaching school at Halbrite. Dad got a job working on 
the Soo Line at Rouleau, Saskatchewan. His brother 
in-law was section foreman there. Mother and dad 
were married there in 1913. Dad was then promoted 
to section foreman at Corinne (not much left of the 
place now) and in 1914 I was born there. 

Next, my dad started farming at the town of 
Wilcox and my brother Jack was born there. Jack now 
lives at Campell River, Vancouver Island. He is re 
tired as I am. Dad then moved to Lewvan amd farmed 
across the road from John Downes east of Bechard. 

My grandfather hadn't stayed at Halbrite but had 
gone to Missouri to farm and wanted my dad to come 
down and run the farm and we did, moving horses 
and all to Missouri. That didn't work out and we 
moved from there to my mother's old home in On 
tario. Dad farmed there for about six years but the 
call of the west was too much and he moved out to 
Colfax and rented a farm. From there we went back 
up to Lewvan then to Lajord. 

I started to school in Ontario so saw plenty of 
different schools and mostly long forgotten school 
chums. Mr. Rogers was the only teacher I had at 
Richardson School. I wrote my grade eight there and 
also took nine and ten at the same school. We had to 

drive four miles to school. Blizzards in the winter, 
dust storms in the summer. 

Dad and mother moved to British Columbia in 
1948. Mother passed away fourteen years ago at 
seventy-eight and dad three years ago at ninety-four. 

I came to British Columbia in 1938 riding the 
freight, the same one that brought Kelly Crawford's 
goods to Aldergrove, British Columbia. I went back 
to Saskatchewan and in 1941 brought my wife and 
three young ones west. We lived in New Westminster 
for eight years and the rest of the time at Port Co 
quitlam. Rather a long time for a Strohm to stay in 
one spot. Worked for Canfor for thirty-four years and 
retired seven and one-half years ago. We have five 
children all married and have eighteen grandchildren 
and one great-grandchild. Life has mainly been very 
good. 

The John Suiter Story 
taken from Mrs. E. W. Jones' journal 

John Suiter was of "Pennsylvania Dutch" back 
ground, born in 1829. He arrived in Milestone from 
the United States on January 31, 1905. He spent the 
winter with his daughter and her family, the W. H. 
Caves. In the spring a shack 16 X 14, built near 
Milestone at a cost of $100 was moved to 
SW¼-18-13-17-W2 at Riceton. The other improve 
ment to the homestead was a water pond at a cost of 
$150. 

On August 19, 1905 at the age of seventy-six he 
died in a Milestone home. He is buried in the 
Milestone graveyard. 

Mrs. William Cave was allowed to prove up the 
homestead left to her in his will. Her husband who 
was homesteading the adjoining quarter section, 
made more improvements. Mrs. Cave slept in the 
shack a few nights a week to carry out the require 
ment to "live" on the homestead. This half section of 
land is where Bruce Jones, a great-grandson, lives 
and farms. 

The Templeton Family Story 
by the family Edith, Ken, Doug and Wes 

James (Jimmy) was born in Kilwinning, 
Ayrshire, Scotland in 1892. He arrived in Canada 
and Regina in the spring of 1913 to live with his sister 
at Brora, Saskatchewan. 

In the spring of 1919 he began farming on his 
own. He rented a farm south west of Lajord 
(22-14-17-W2) from the Brown estate. 

On December 3, 1919 he married Mary Annetta 
Pearce of Brora, Saskatchewan, the eldest daughter 
of the late Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Pearce, a well-known 
pioneer and stock breeder of the Regina district. 
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Doug, Wes, Edith, Lucy, Jim and Ken Templeton in back. 

From this union were born six children, namely; 
Edith, Lucy, Jim, Kenneth, Douglas and Wesley. 

In about 1930, due mainly to road conditions they 
changed their address from Lajord to Riceton. We 
children attended Cross School which was four miles 
from our home. We drove a horse and buggy in the 
summer time and in the winter a team and cutter. 
Along our road to school we had the greatest neigh 
bors; Moyses, Stimsons, Bohlkens and Laymans 
who always had the welcome sign out in case of bad 
weather. 

One highlight was a trip by train from Riceton to 
Regina to see the King and Queen in 1939. We also 
remember the field days, the Christmas concerts, the 
social events, the dances with Walter Budd and his 
Blossoms and other events of our school. 

We also remember, on cold days in the winter, 
Mr. Jack Lehr, the teacher's husband, unhooking our 
horses, and putting them in the barn for us as we were 
almost frozen after having driven four miles. Then 
when school was out he had them hooked up and 
ready for us to drive home. 

We belonged to the Riceton United Church 
where Edith and Lucy belonged to the C.G.I.T. and 
the Young Peoples Union as well as Jim and Ken. 

Mother belonged to the W. A. and W. M. S. of the 
United Church and the Gray Homemakers Club. 
Father was involved in the forming of the Saskatche 
wan Wheat Pool and the Riceton Co-op. Dad was an 
avid sports fan and had a keen interest in civic affairs 
and politics. He looked forward to the annual winter 
bonspiel 

We remember dad carrying water from the cistern 
at the barn to make us a skating rink under the clothes 
line where we all learned to skate and having time in 
the busy season to play ball with us after supper. 

Dad bought his first tractor in 1929 but used it 
only for threshing until the winter of 1937 when he 
lost most of his horses due to sickness. 

The Moyse 's and our family used to go back and 
forth for Christmas and New Years. The highlight of 
the summer holidays were the ice-cream feasts, when 
we would make a cake and go to Moyses and they 
would make the ice-cream and the other times visa 
versa and al ways a game of '' aunty I over the barn 
and kick the tin can". What fun! I wonder if the 
young people of today would call that fun? 

Then when the work was all done in the fall, the 
card parties began and lasted all winter with the four 
neighbors; Art Stimsons, Moyses, Ed Stimsons and 
Templetons. 

The "Dirty Thirties" brought a togetherness 
where the men helped each other at harvest time and 
the ladies helped each other with meals. 

In April, 1942 Dad bought a farm in the Forest 
district southwest of Lumsden. We moved with the 
help of our kind neighbors, and where mother and 
dad became involved in the district and where Wes 
continues to farm. 

Wes married Marilyn Aitken of Riceton in 1967. 
They have two children Scot and Tracy. 

Edith married Raymond Anslow in 1946. They 
have two children, Marilyn and Mick, also two 
grandsons. Edith and Raymond live in Regina and 
Raymond is an officer with the Regina Fire Depart 
ment. 

Lucy married Reg Walker of Regina in 1948. At 
the time of her death in 1979 they resided in Van 
couver, British Columbia. Reg, who is now retired 
was a life-time employee of Simpsons-Sears Ltd. 

Ken, after farming in the Forest district for 
awhile, married Sarah McNulty of Lumsden in 1950 
and moved to Regina where he works for Sherwood 
Co-op. They had five children; Mary, Shirley, John, 
Timothy (deceased) and Sandra. They also have four 
grandsons. 

Jim joined the R.C.A.F. in 1943 and served over 
seas. He married Ivy Culley of Ponteix, Saskatche 
wan in 1946. After living in Regina for a few years 
they moved to British Columbia and now reside at 
Chilliwack. He owns and operates "Big Ditch Weld 
ing". They have five children; Wayne, Dolores, Pat, 
Debbie and Sandra, also seven grandchildren. 

Doug married Kay Klemp of Lumsden in 1951 
and now farms with his four sons Charlie, Allan, 
Brian and Lorne in the Pense district. They have three 
grandchildren. 

After farming for forty-eight years dad and moth 
er retired to Regina. 

In 1979 they celebrated their sixtieth wedding 
anniversary. 
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After dad's death in July of 1980 at the age of 
eighty years mother continued to live in their home in 
Regina until her sudden death in April of 1982 at the 
age of eighty-six years. 

Marion and Bryan Tudor 
by Bryan Tudor 

Marion and I drove through Riceton in 1974 and 
thought it looked like a nice place to live. We were 
pleased when a few months later, my supervisor 
suggested I move to Riceton to manage the Wheat 
Pool elevator there. 

When we moved into the Pool cottage a repair 
crew was there too doing some extensive renova 
tions. Marion found it difficult to nurse our new 
baby, Carol, with all the doors taken off and builders 
wandering around the house. 

We only lived in Riceton for two years, but are 
glad to have had that connection with a small Sas 
katchewan town. Most vividly I recall being with the 
volunteer Fire Department at Wilber Moats' fire on 
the hottest day of the year; discussing the monarchy 
with Norman Desautels, and drinking rum with Max 
Hill after the last loads of the day. 

I recall many winter days too, sitting in my eleva 
tor office with nothing to do but read books and wait 
in case the phone rang. There was the time too when 
going to fetch water I tried to drive and read the mail 
at the same time. My eldest daughter Bonnie still has 
not quite forgiven me for driving into a snow-filled 
ditch. 

In 1977 we left Riceton, going on to a different 
job with the Pool. Although we only lived in Riceton 
for a short time, we look back on our association with 
the town with good memories. We just hope that 
small communities like Riceton can survive and 
prosper. They are the backbone of our province. 

The Ronald K. Ulrich Story 
by Ron Ulrich 

I was born September 12, 1933 and lived with my 
parents Jacob and Ida Ulrich on a farm seven miles 
south of Saskatoon. I was the youngest of the family 
with my brother Hardy, and sister RoseMarie coming 
before me. I got my education in a rural one-room 
school and attended high school in Saskatoon. 

The family purchased and moved to the Len 
Lekivetz farm nine miles south west of Riceton. This 
"trip" to our new farm proved to be a long one as we 
not only had to move ourselves, but all our machin 
ery, a milk cow, a young calf, a dog and some 
chickens. 

After our first experience with gumbo all of us 
wondered if we had made the right decision about 

Ulrich family- Wade, Ronald, Blayne, Beverley, Janelle and 
Darla. 

moving here, away from the sandy loam of Saska 
toon. It was amazing how we seemed to gain four 
inches and twenty pounds by just walking across the 
yard and even the animals seemed to be affected by 
this wet soil found in the Regina area. 

We also found out that trying to drive a vehicle 
wasn't too successful either. Going back to Saska 
toon for various reasons when the weather and roads 
were good, didn't mean that coming back would be 
as pleasant. On one particular trip home I remember 
that a two-ton truck was stuck in the center of the road 
and we had no other choice but to walk home four 
miles in bare feet. Somehow, these accounts of our 
adventures got back to our relatives and friends in 
Saskatoon. To this day, they still phone from Regina 
to ask about our roads before visiting us. Upon 
getting here one eye would always be kept on the sky 
in case a cloud should appear in the west. If one 
should appear, it would mean a hasty departure and 
nothing we would say would convince them that we 
also live in the 20th century, complete with gravelled 
roads. 

I played ball with the Riceton Baseball team from 
1955 to 1961 and also curled in some bonspiels here 
and in other near-by towns. 

In 1965 I married Beverley Mensch from Langen 
burg, Saskatchewan and in 1966 we purchased and 
moved to the Bill Bohlken farm four miles north of 
Riceton. Bev came out to the farm from the city to a 
house with electricity, running water, but no sewer 
system. Can you imagine her dilemma when she 
found a five-gallon pail under the sink?! I don't know 
how many times she forgot to check how full of water 
that pail was only to have it run over on her. After 
working and living in Regina for several years, it was 
pretty lonely and quiet on the farm, but small chil 
dren soon changed that! 
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In August, 1966 Darla was born, followed by 
Blayne in 1969; Wade in 1970, and finally Janelle in 
1976. All of them have enjoyed swimming and figure 
skating lessons, Sunday School and Vacation Bible 
School. The boys were also involved with the hockey 
team, baseball teams and are presently very involved 
with the Boy Scouts at Gray. 

I also served on several boards and committees in 
the community which were very interesting and also 
a good way to get to know more people in the com 
munity. 

My family and I are members of Pilgrim 
Lutheran Church in Riceton. 

The John Walkeden Story 
by John A. Walkeden Jr. 

My father had an uncle, Albert Bannister, who 
came from England to Regina in 1883 and I expect 
that is the reason my parents came to Regina from 
England in April, 1903, when I was two years old. 

My dad's first job was helping to dig the base 
ment for the Trading Company. When the store was 
built he had the job of janitor. He looked after the 
butter and eggs, etc. the customers brought in. 

The Government had their offices upstairs and 
when the wind was in the west those on that side 
called for heat, more heat and those on the east side 
had the windows open letting the heat out. 

In 1907 dad went homesteading. We left Regina 
one morning in April. We had a black horse named 
Charlie and a white one named Nell and the wagon 
was loaded with the household goods, etc. Dad, 
mother, myself and my younger brother Jeff, on top 
of the load headed for a homestead one mile west of 
where the town of Bechard now is, the SE¼ of Sec. 
10. 

About ten o'clock that night we were stuck in a 
slough near where Riceton is now and Mark Hill 
came with a team and pulled us out. We got to Harry 
Johnston's, a neighbor, that night. We had another 
neighbor, Jack Howard. When we were in Regina he 
used to come around with a team and a water tank 
selling water for ten cents a barrel. 

We had some neighbors on the quarter north of 
us, Ward's. The old folks didn't like slough water and 
mosquitos so they went back to the States leaving two 
sons, Dan and Bill on the homestead the first year. 

The first year dad broke ten acres with three 
horses and a walking plough. He seeded five acres of 
oats and five acres flax. It was never threshed as 
winter came before the threshers. 

Our town was Milestone, eighteen miles away. In 
grain hauling time there would be thirty or so teams 
lined up waiting their turn to get into the elevator to 
sell their grain. Dad and the Ward boys, Dan and 

Bill, would load their wagons in the afternoon and 
head for town about three or four o'clock the next 
morning. In that way they could get back home in the 
mid afternoon. 

There were no trees or wood to bum. Money was 
scarce. I remember the men wadding flax straw in 
their hands and stuffing it in the cook stove. There 
were straw burners around at that time but we did not 
have one. It was a big tin barrel with straight sides 
and round holes up the side with slides to control the 
draft. You took it outside, took the top off, tramped it 
full of flax straw, brought it back in the house, put the 
stove pipes on again and it was supposed to last all 
day or night. They turned out to be a fire hazard. 
Buffalo chips was a source of fuel in the summer. 
However, there were no buffalo, so cow chips were 
used. These dried out in the summer and would bum. 

Melting snow was a source of good water in 
winter, and a big block of snow in the horses manger 
helped out too. Bread had to rise overnight and with 
just a cook stove to heat our shack it got cold at night 
so mother had to put the dough in the bed with her to 
keep it warm enough to rise. 

When the Badger Hill School was built I started 
going to school. I was ten years old. However, my 
mother had taught me to read and write. The school 
opened in April and closed at Christmas. There were 
no summer holidays. One of my teachers was Miss 
Schweiger, a sister of Mrs. John Baker Sr. 

The Grand Trunk Railroad went in around that 
time and then our town was Riceton. My dad bought 
the east half of Section 14 one mile north of Bechard 
and I think we started living on it in 1911. However, it 
was low land and I think about 1915 it flooded and 
then only about twenty acres could be cropped. In 
1919 we got it plowed up for summerfallow. Dad sold 
the land to Coupal for $60 an acre. In 1920 we moved 
to McLean. 

My folks shopped at Milestone about once a 
month and the storekeeper would donate a bag of 
candy for the kids. 

I remember the day of the Regina cyclone in 
1912. It was a nice warm morning. In the afternoon it 
got cloudy with a strong cold wind at Bechard. 

My father died in October 1959 at the age of 
eighty-nine years. 

My mother died in June, 1974 at the age of 
ninety-nine years. 

In 1931 I married Miss Ada Baker who came from 
Congress. Ada and I celebrated our fifty-second an 
niversary on April 14, 1983. 

Margaret (Kerr) Warner 
by Margaret Warner 

My sister, Eileen Kerr (now deceased) taught at 
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Richardson School from 1943 to 1945 and my three 
girls and I stayed in the teacherage with her for the 
first year. From 1949 to 1951 I taught at Cross School 
and my daughter Lynne was with me there. 

I do have happy memories of the extreme kind 
ness of the families in those two districts, the Freis, 
Richardsons, Bohlkens, Kochs and others. 

George and Elizabeth Warnke 
by George Warnke 

I was born November, 1908 on my father's home 
stead in the Lewvan area. My father came to this land 
in 1903. I started to Gough School after Easter holi 
days in 1914. I completed Grade eight June, 1922. I 
worked on the home place until October, 1936, when 
I married Elizabeth Reinhardt of Lajord. We moved 
to the Dusty Coupal estate farm two miles south-east 
of Bechard. While there I bought my fuel from the 
Riceton Co-Op. I was a member of the Riceton Co 
Op and Riceton Credit Union. I worked a couple of 
days helping at the Catholic Church when it was 
moved into Riceton the fall of 1939. 

My brother Amos worked for Tom Ryan 
1926-27. Amos passed away in Listowel, Ontario, 
August, 1963. 

In January, 1944, I bought a half-section just 
south of the Sedley Cemetery that had been owned by 
Bechard brothers. We left the Bechard district Octo 
ber, 1944, to Jive at our Sedley farm. At that time we 
had a family of four. 

I have seen many changes in harvesting from 
working on a steam threshing outfit in 1922 to run 
ning a combine in 1939. There were a few good crops 
but also poor ones from drought, rust, grasshoppers, 
cutworms, drowning, hail and frost. 

Charlotte (Clark) Weber Story 
by Charlotte Weber 

I moved to Riceton with my family in 1949 from 
Cedoux where my father was a station agent with the 
C.N .R. He, Edward M. Clark had the Station at 
Riceton for six years. I was there only three and a half 
years of that time. I took my grade seven there with 
Gladys (Sambrooke) McKim as teacher. I took piano 
lessons from Ruth (Layman) Aitken and practised at 
Mrs. Herman Bohlken's house. I was also a friend of 
Gail, her daughter. 

In 1950 I moved to Prince Albert with my mother 
as our family was separated due to my parent's di- 
vorce. 

On my fifteenth birthday I moved back to 
Riceton where I lived with my dad, Phyliss (his 
housekeeper whom he later married) and my two 
brothers Eddie and Chlorus. Mr .. Can trill was the 
teacher then. 

I made many lifelong friends there like Deena 
(Dunnet) Jones, Doreen (Diekrager) Wilson, Doro 
thy Richardson (and Don) and many more. However, 
the last time I visited there the station was gone and 
the rink where I spent most of my time; as I curled, 
skated went to dances and to shows. To me the most 
important part of Riceton is gone and it's sad for me 
to see it that way. 

However, I did enjoy the people there, they were 
all so friendly and everyone made me feel at home. In 
the summer of 1951 I worked for Kay and Walter 
Reich while she was having "Guy" and learned the 
culinary arts which helped me throughout life. 

It was while I was at Riceton that I first saw the 
Queen, the then Princess Elizabeth when she visited 
Regina with Prince Philip. 

I have many happy memories which I will always 
cherish and I thank everyone who befriended me at 
that time. 

My dad and his wife are now retired and live in 
White Rock, British Columbia. My two brothers are 
in Vancouver. I live on a farm at Crystal Springs. My 
husband Alex and I have two boys and a girl who are 
all married now. 

Frank and Elsie Wells 
by Elsie Wells 

We moved to Riceton in 1944 and were there until 
1949. Frank ran the Pool elevator and we lived in the 
Pool house. 

I have fond memories of our neighbors, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bill Hill and will never forget "Aunt Katie" 
who helped me through many a crisis as a friend and 
nurse. 

I will never forget the winter of the "Big Snow". 
We were isolated for three weeks and the rink col 
lapsed under the weight of the snow. 

Our family is scattered. Audrey, who is now Mrs. 
Allen Young lives in Disley. Melvin lives in Sardis, 
British Columbia and Ed lives in Bethune, Saskatch 
ewan. Audrey started school in Riceton and Melvin 
attended high school. We attended the United 
Church. 

Frank passed away in 1964 in Simpson, Saskatch- 
ewan. I now reside in Regina. 

The William West Story 
by Pauline Hill 

First of all there were five of us, my dad, William; 
mother, Laura; one brother, Roy; one sister, Hazel; 
and myself, Pauline. 

We came to Canada from Memphis, Missouri in 
March, 1917. Our first home was five miles west of 
Kronau where we lived from 1917 to 1924. 

During this time I went to Weardale School. Then 
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we moved north west of Kronau and were there until 
1925. We three children went to St. Johannes School. 
The schools then were one room, with a large stove in 
the middle of the room. There were no washrooms in 
those days and just one teacher for grades one to 
eight. We had three miles to go. In the winter we went 
with a team of horses and cutter, and in the summer 
with just one horse and a buggy. We always had 
Christmas Concerts and it was fun. The school would 
be packed with parents and friends. 

In March of 1925, we moved to Rice ton. The joys 
of moving with a team and hayrack! It seemed each 
day one load would tip over in the snow. Our closest 
neighbors at Riceton were the Art Stimsons, the Sam 
Moyses and Tom Orr. We lived on the farm where 
Desautels are now. Roy and Hazel went to Richard 
son School, where Mr. Rogers taught. We all went to 
the hockey games at the rink in Riceton, and we 
younger ones would go skating there. 

Art Stimson and Charley Lymbumer owned a 
large threshing outfit and always threshed for my 
dad. They had a cook car where the men had their 
meals and a bunk car for them to sleep in. There were 
generally ten to fourteen men to cook for. The first 
job every morning was baking four to six pies as pie 
seemed to be a must for dinner. Bread and cakes were 
baked too. They were always busy days. If it rained 
for a few days or a week, the men had to be fed just 
the same. 

We moved to Sedley in March, 1927. My dad 
farmed here for three years and then moved back to 
Riceton. He passed away in September, 1942, and 
was laid to rest in the cemetery at Riceton. 

I was married to Norman Hill in October, 1929, 
and live at Sedley. We had one son, Ron. Norman 
passed away May, 1980. 

Roy was married to Dorothy Stimson in Septem 
ber, 1936, and lives at Francis. They have three 
children, Muriel, George and Dwane. 

Hazel was married to Harold Stimson and moved 
to Flandreau, South Dakota. They had three chil 
dren, Richard, Kenneth and Bill. Harold passed 
away in 1962. Hazel still lives at Flandreau and was 
married to Clifford Headrick in August, 1966. 

My mother moved to Regina after Dad's death 
and her last days were spent in Mutchmor Lodge 
where she passed away in October 197 5. She was laid 
to rest in the cemetery at Riceton. 

The Howard Wiebe Family 
by Howard and Penny Wiebe 

We are very recent arrivals to Riceton. In August 
of 1982 we bought the home on 2nd Avenue that had 
been built twenty-five years before by the Coupal 
family. 

We quickly moved into it and were welcomed by 
our neighbours next door and across the street. We 
have since met many more people in the area and 
been made to feel welcome by them as well. 

We like it here and enjoy our little home. We are 
Howard and Penny Wiebe and our children are Cur 
tis, Charlie, Geoffrey, and Angela. 

Wight, Clarence and Vira and Family 
by May (Wight) Quale 

In 1910 Clarence Wight, age thirty-four, came 
from Gibbon, Nebraska to Saskatchewan where his 
two brothers Lucien and Harold had purchased land. 
He bought Sec. 28-12-17 from A. Hitchcock, a land 
dealer. He never knew that section had previously 
been Indian Script land bought from the Indians for 
only $1. 77 an acre. The virgin prairie he broke with 
horse power and a very large tractor. In March of 1911 
his wife Vira and family of six, Gaylord nine, Mar 
jorie seven, Myrtle five, Wayne three, Mildred two 
and Marian three months, arrived by train. They 
stayed for a short while with Lucien and Eloise 
Wight on Sec. 16-12-17 where the children all came 
down with measles which they had picked up on the 
train. 

In the spring they moved to Sec. 28 into two 
granaries until a house was completed. Vira was 
always very proud of how neatly she kept her home in 
the granaries. 

Harold and Lottie Wight lived one mile west of 
Luciens' on the Milestone Grade. Lottie and Eloise 
could not get Vira to answer her phone until they 
remembered that her ring in Gibbon had been two 
long and two short. When they rang that, she an 
swered immediately. Her ring was soon changed. 

Vira had a conch shell, a family heirloom which 
her grandfather had brought back from California 
from the gold rush of 1849. She would blow on the 
sawed off end to call the men to meals. They could 
hear her two long and two short four miles away. 

For a while Vira, who had taught school in 
Nebraska, held school classes in her living room for 
the family and some neighbor children. Later 
Gaylord, Marjorie and Myrtle attended Crocus 
Plains school. In 1912 Clarence Wight, F. Lindley 
and C. Kinter formed a committee to petition to have 
Knox school built. Clarence acted as secretary and 
M. D. Swank was chairman of the first school board. 

Knox school #826 was built on Sec. 33-12-17 
one and a quarter miles north of the Wight home. The 
school children attended Knox when it opened in 
1913. 

In 1915, May was born. Marian died in 1916 of 
complications following whooping cough. Calvin 
was born in 1918. 
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After the children started to Knox, the family got 
a Riceton phone. It served a special need during the 
flu epidemic in 1918, as there was no doctor in 
Riceton and folks would phone Vira to call the doctor 
from Lang. It became a real chore in the middle of the 
night, so finally Clarence joined the two lines and let 
the Riceton people phone straight through. The tele 
phone company did not approve of this action and 
gave the Wights the choice of phones. They, of 
course, opted to keep the Lang line as they also 
needed the service of the doctor quite often. 

From that time on the family were Lang people 
although it was eleven miles away, whereas Riceton 
was only eight, and Bechard was six miles distant. 
Grain was hauled to Bechard. 

In 1944 Clarence retired from farming and they 
moved to Yellow Grass. 

The Madeline Day Story 
by Madeline Day (Wight) 

When my dad and mother, Gaylord and Vera 
Wight, moved to Bechard in the fall of 1939, I was 
ten and my sister Evelyn was six. Dad had been a 
school teacher but couldn't get a job teaching so he 
became the Federal grain buyer in Bechard. We lived 
in the house provided for us right across the street 
from the elevator. 

In those days, because of the depression, farmers 
didn't have confidence in banks. They preferred cash 
to being paid by cheque. That meant the grain buyers 

Gaylord Wight. 

were their own pay masters and had to carry a lot of 
money, especially during harvest. In the first years, 
the elevator company didn't provide a safe so my dad 
had to carry the money on his person. One August, 
dad and mother wanted to take us girls to the fair in 
Regina. Because he was afraid of pickpockets, he 
was reluctant to take along the company money. He 
thought of burying it in the garden but he was afraid a 
dog would dig it up. He thought of hiding it in the 
house but he was afraid the house would bum. The 
money was only insured if it was in his pocket so he 
finally elected to take it but he moved it from its usual 
place in his hip pocket to his front pants pocket. That 
evening we went to the grandstand and I was afraid I 
would get separated from my father in the crowd so I 
slipped my hand into his back pocket. When he felt 
my hand there, he reached back to investigate and I, 
to accomodate him, let go. He felt an empty pocket 
and for an instant believed the money was gone. That 
was the first time I heard my dad swear. He was more 
accomplished at it than I could have imagined. 

Magazine salesmen came to town every once in a 
while to sell subscriptions. If the agents were fore 
warned or if they thought they recognized a sales- 

Mrs. Vera Wight. 
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man's car, they escaped to their cupolas on their 
manlifts pretending to be busy up there. The sales 
men or saleswomen would come into the elevators, 
shout up the man-lift shafts and rattle the ropes, but 
to no avail. The elevator agents would not come 
down until they saw the car leave town. 

When I started going to Badger Hill School I was 
in grade five. Myrle Kildea was the teacher then. 
Most of the children considered her very strict but 
she was kind to me. She got me started singing solos. 
"Indian Love Call" was one selection she helped me 
with and I sang it at my aunt's wedding. She earned a 
reputation for putting on splendid Christmas con 
certs. One reason was because she made beautiful 
crepe paper costumes that we wore for drills and 
pageants. 

Evelyn wasn't old enough to go to school until 
the next year. She and Shirley Hart played together 
and one of their favorite things to do was to meet the 
"skunk" train every noon so they could wave and 
call "Hi, Sam" to Mr. Quigley, the passenger train 
conductor. It was called the "skunk" because it had a 
diesel engine. The freight trains were pulled by 
steam engines. We had a lot of freight trains then, 
many of them long, not only carrying wheat, but war 
materials to Alaska. 

We used the water in the rain barrel for washing. 
In the winter, it was in the kitchen and full of melting 
snow. The people in town had no source of good 
water for drinking so the CNR gave us permission to 
use water from their cistern at the station house free 
of charge. Carrying water pails was a cold chore in 
the winter. In the fall, it was impossible to get a pail 
of water home from the station without having 
grasshoppers jump in, but we scooped the hoppers 
out with our hands just as we went into the house and 
we considered ourselves lucky. People weren't so 
particular in those days. 

During the spring and fall, the town people took 
turns driving the children to and from school but in 
the winter they hired Jack Hughes to do the driving 
and used an old horse-drawn breadwagon. Jack was 
faithfully on time every day and we had no mishaps 
except once when the bread wagon tipped over on the 
way to school. The accident took place near George 
Richardson's driveway and the children had to walk 
the rest of the way that morning. It was a bitterly cold 
windy day. I lent my mittens to somebody and, being 
one of the oldest, helped to keep the laprobe and 
blankets wrapped around the smaller children. 

I remember two dances in particular. One was a 
Hallowe'en dance where people were supposed to 
come in costume and our family was one of the few 
who dressed up. Dad went as Aunt Jemima, mother 
was an old carpenter and I was a negro man. Nobody 

could guess who we were even though we foolishly 
sat and stood in our accustomed places - dad with 
the men, mom with the ladies, and I with the teen 
aged girls. 

The other dance I remember well was a box 
social. My mother anticipated that dance with.much 
eagerness. She helped me make a box the shape of a 
cook stove complete with warming oven. It was 
covered with wall paper from the wall paper cata 
logue and looked just like a miniature kitchen range. 

1939 to 1945 were the war years and Bechard had 
its own local Red Cross and mother was the secretary. 
It was her job to dole out the flannelette and yarn so 
the women could sew pyjamas and nightshirts for the 
soldiers and knit socks, mittens and helmets for the 
men overseas. She always kept more for herself than 
she could manage to make up. That's how I learned to 
knit and sew. Many ladies learned the art of but 
tonholes, flat seams and grafted toes during the war. 
Another of mother's tasks was to pack parcels for the 
soldiers overseas from our community. The parcels 
were wrapped and sewn in flour sacking and labelled 
with wet indelible pencil. The theory was that they 
might get wet or even thrown overboard on the boat 
trip across the Atlantic. 

In 1945, my dad was tired of buying grain so he 
decided to move to Regina where he became a piano 
tuner. In time, he became one of the best tuners in 
western Canada - he had found his life's work and 
our family lived happily in Regina. 

The Fred Wilheim Story 
by Mary Maynard 

Mr. Wilheim married the former Mrs. Jensen of 
Riceton and lived here until a few years before his 
death. 

In 1948 a windstorm damaged our barn and Mr. 
Wilhelm assisted us in salvaging what lumber was 
still usable. His conversation at our noon meals pro 
duced the following information. 

Mr. Wilhelm's parents immigrated to Russia 
from Germany. He was born in Russia and later 
immigrated to Canada to become a farmer near Cen 
tral Butte, Saskatchewan. He was retired when he 
came to Riceton and his farm was operated by his 
step-daughter Ann Jensen and her husband. 

He told of his boyhood in Russia and its hardships 
and joys. Sugar was a luxury reserved for feast days 
or special celebrations. Good luck befell the house 
hold that had a stork's nest on its roof. Wagon wheels 
were secured to the roof hoping to attract a nesting 
stork on their migration from Africa. 

I am reminded of this gentleman each spring as I 
harvest asparagus, for the plants were a gift from 
Fred Wilheim. 
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E. C. Wilke 
by Gerald Myers 

Ewald Carl Wilke, known as Dutch to his friends 
and later called Carl by his wife, was a very tall 
handsome man who used to duck his head when he 
went through doorways from one room to another. 
When asked why he did that, he replied "You never 
know when the floor has been raised an inch." 

He was raised in La Harpe, Illinois being born on 
September 11, 1891. He came to Saskatchewan when 
the province was in its developing years and worked 
for various farmers in the Gray area. One of these 
farmers was Andrew F. Beattie who had lost his 
father in 1912 and was in need of help. Here Ewald 
met a young lady, Anne Beattie, Andrew's older 
sister, and after he had saved enough to get started 
farming they were married on December 8, 1915. 
They rented a farm three quarters of a mile north of 
Gray. 

They later moved to a farm north of Regina that 
had a round barn to shelter Ewald 's livestock and 
feed. That barn is still there to-day. Later they moved 
to another farm in the Grand Coulee area. 

It was here that both joy and tragedy struck. Anne 
presented Ewald with a baby daughter November 
1920. They named her Muriel Gail and called her by 
her second name. After baby Gail and mother Anne 
had returned home from the hospital Anne became ill 
and was admitted to the hospital again where after a 
short time she passed away from a combination of 
peritinitis and pneumonia on December 14, 1920. 

At this point Ewald gave up farming and went 
into the insurance business. The Beattie Family, 
Gail's grandmother and Aunts Jean, Laura and Mar 
gurite took the baby girl to care for. As Margurite was 
too young to take on the responsibility and Laura was 
working, Jean became the self-appointed guardian. 
They spent some time in Regina, and Jean and Gail 
spent one winter in the James Clarke's new home at 
Estlin. 

Ewald's insurance business became successful 
and he prospered. He met and married Louise Cecilia 
Scheibe] of Wilcox, a graduate nurse from the Grey 
Nuns Hospital. They moved into a house in Regina, 
not too surprisingly in the same house that the Beat 
tie's lived in along with his daughter Gail. In due 
course Gail joined her father and step-mother and 
moved to Riceton where Ewald carried on his insur 
ance business. This was about 1923. 

Those days were the "Roaring Twenties" and 
everyone was doing well, Ewald Wilke included. His 
insurance business thrived to the point where he was 
the top salesman of the year for the company for 
which he worked. This must have been about 1928. 
He bought a new Chevrolet with the first four wheel 

brakes. He had a repertoire of four wheel brake jokes 
that would entertain us for sometime. The whole 
family was proud of that vehicle. They used to all pile 
in and go to visit Grandpa and Grandma Scheibe! on 
a Sunday and on some occasions would go to Estlin 
to visit Uncle Roy Myers and Aunt Bess, Bess being 
a Beattie. They had children of the same ages as the 
Wilkes. Donald Ewald was born shortly after the 
family moved to Riceton. Max Wayne was born to 
the Wilke family a couple of years later .. 

I can remember one incident when Don and my 
brother, a couple of five or six year olds, were playing 
with some kittens out at the machine shed on the 
Myer's farm. They decided that the kittens needed 
the bath. Luckily all but one of the kittens escaped, 
but the one got a bath. However the bath water turned 
out to be a pan of kerosene left in the shop. The poor 
kitten had to be washed in soap and water, dried off 
and have lard applied to the tender skin. I expect 
those two had more than one bit of excitement to 
carry them through their lives. 

In 1926 Gail started to school and who should the 
teacher of the Riceton Junior room be but none other 
than Jean E. Beattie. Of course this was no surprise to 
the Wilke family as Jean was going to board with 
them. 

Then came the Stock Market Crash in 1929 
plunging the world into Economic Chaos, followed 
by a very severe drought in 1931 on the prairies. 
These events dealt a devastating blow to the farmers. 
There were very little if any crops harvested those 
years. By 1934 the price of wheat was twenty-five 
cents a bushel. 

Almost all farm families were reduced to finan 
cial aid from the government. This in tum affected all 
business people including insurance salesman, top 
notch or not. "Relief" was a common word in those 
days, but used in a rather different sense than it is to 
day. "Going on Relief" was the way of life for most 
people. There were boxcars of food, clothing and 
feed for livestock shipped from "Down East" where 
the drought had not hit. It was a welcome gift. 

The Wilkes moved to Regina in about 1933. Gail 
entered grade eight there as did Don and Max. 

After a few years in Regina the Wilkes moved to 
Edmonton. Ewald passed away October 1, 1965 at the 
age of seventy-four. Louise is still residing in Ed 
monton near her sons and their families. 

Don, after a hitch in the Canadian Army Signal 
Corps in Italy, met and married Evelyn McEvoy. 
There were eight children born to them. Don became 
a plumber but the marriage dissolved in divorce. 

Sometime later Don and Leona Roberts were 
married and are living in Edmonton and are in touch 
with Louise, his mother. 
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Max, married Mary Jordan and raised a family in 
Edmonton. He worked his way up through the ranks 
of the Swifts Company and now holds an executive 
position. 

Gail, last but not least, is retired with her husband 
Art Boyce in Duncan, British Columbia. They were 
married in the early 1940's in Edmonton where they 
raised a family of four girls and one boy. When Gail 
and Art retired, their children had taken up residence 
in various places in Alberta and British Columbia but 
manage to visit their parents often. 

Jean passed away in 1980 

The Fred Williams Family 
by Muriel and Dorothy 

Fred Williams was born October 26, 1892 in 
Mona Centre, Ontario near Orangeville. He worked 
in a candy factory in Toronto, but could see no future 
in that, so in the spring of 1912 he, along with his 
brother Percy boarded the train for the west. They 
had heard that there was work at Milestone, Sas 
katchewan, so upon arriving there Fred was hired on 
as a farm hand for Mr. Jimmie Glenn. 

After spending three years with the Glenn family 
he returned to Ontario in the late fall of 1915, return 
ing in the spring of 1916, and with him was Mary 
Emma Chapman. Emma was born September 15, 
1891 in the Township of Adj ala near Tottenham, On 
tario. Emma worked the season for Mrs. Jack Glenn. 
On November 17, 1916 Fred and Emma were married 
in the Milestone Manse. 

Fred and Emma Williams, 1958. 

Mr. Glenn had land three and one half miles east 
of Riceton and he asked Fred if he would break this 
land and farm it. This is where they got their start, 
with only a two room house. They worked hard and 
pioneered to make a living. 

They had two daughters - Muriel Jane born 
October 13, 1921, and Dorothy Caroline born Febru 
ary 20, 1925. 

In the early 1930's Fred Essar came to work for 
Fred as a farm hand and stayed for twenty-four years. 
He became part of the family. 

During these years that the girls were growing up 
they took part in skating, curling, church choir, and 
all other musical events in the community. Fred and 
Emma made a great effort to help in all aspects of the 
Riceton United Church. Emma taught a Sunday 
School class for years and also was a C.G .I. T. leader. 

Fred was a tireless worker in helping to see that 
all other activities in the community existed. He was 
an avid curler and politics was an interest. He was 
one of the original members of the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool which originated in 1924 and also with 
the Riceton Co-op. 

During the war the girls moved to Regina, later 
Muriel moved to Calgary. She married Cyril Crick of 
Bateman, Saskatchewan and they had one son Ver 
lyn. They live in Calgary. 

Dorothy married La Vern Greenman of Drinkwa 
ter and they had two sons - Reginald and Rodney. 
Both boys are married. Reg, to a previous marriage 
had one son Gregory who died at the age of two 
months. He is now re-married to Debbie Cross of 
Regina and they have three daughters. Rod married 
Doran Abbott of Regina and they have one daughter. 

In the early 1950's Fred Essar moved to Moose 
Jaw, Saskatchewan and worked for the Moose Jaw 
School Board. He married Winnie Crick, a sister to 
Muriel's husband, about 1955. At the time of his 
death in the late 1960's he was still employed by the 
School Board. 

Fred and Emma moved to Regina in 1960. A 
fiftieth wedding anniversary was held for them in 
1966. They both lived past their sixtieth anniversary 
although Fred was in Wascana Hospital and Emma in 
a private nursing home. 

In February 1974 Fred suffered a stroke and spent 
three years in the Wascana Hospital and died June 15, 
1977. Emma spent five years in a private nursing 
home in Regina and died January 25, 1979. 

The William E. Williams Family 
by J, D. Williams 

William E. Williams and wife Margaret J. 
Williams with family- William (Bill), Ethel, Myr- 

1037 



tie and J. D. moved to Bechard in the fall of 1920 
from Northgate, Saskatchewan. 

W. E. Williams was Section Foreman for the 
Grand Trunk Pacific (later C.N.R.) and lived in the 
station. Brother Bill worked on the track with my 
father. Ethel worked in Ryan's store in Riceton. Myr 
tle worked at home with Mother, and I went to school 
at Badger Hill, a walk of about two and one half 
miles, riding with the Adelard Bechard family in the 
winter and walking in the summer, and sometimes 
riding a bicycle. 

During summer holidays in 1925 I worked on the 
track with my father, and went to school in the winter. 

Bill moved to Tampa, Florida in 1924. Myrtle 
married Howard Long in 1923. Mother, Father, Ethel 
and I moved to Dandonneau (close to Radville) in 
1928. Ethel married Harry Borst and moved to Cal 
ifornia. 

Mother and Dad retired in 1934 and moved to 
Regina and lived out their life there. 

I married Violet Jenson in 1933. We had three 
children - Dale, Peggy and Barry. They live in 
Regina as I do. 

I was made a Road Master in 1955 and was in 
charge of the Lewvan subdivision from 1957 to 1961. 
My wife Violet passed away in 1974. I married Amy 
Powell in 1977. We are retired and actively engaged 
in Community and Church work. Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Williams. 

Pupils at Badger Hill School in 1940 in pageant "There'll Always Be An En 
gland." 
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Pictures of Interest 

...... 

Snowbanks in 1947. 

Snow covered the Spruce trees at 0. Bohlkens, 1948. 

Riceton's younger folk. Hartley McKim, Shirley Schultz, Grace 
and Keitha Deeks, Shirley Stimson, a Moyse girl, Iris Stone, 
Gordon Ketchin, Marina Myberg, Larry Stone, Donald and 
Dorothy Richardson. 

Bechard-Riceton 

A. C. Bechard moving the Mooney house onto Kushnir land 
for use as a granary. 

Bechard ladies and G. Wight at Badger Hill School, 1942. 

Ross Purves, Edwin Moon, Jack Purves, Lloyd Moon and 
Louis Moon 1919. 
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Riceton Community Club. 

Riceton mud. 

L. to R.: Marie Amy Leduc, Annette Bechard, Ron MacDonald 
in front of Annette, tallest person Conrad Bechard, Rita De 
sautels in front of Conrad, June Gilstrom, Peter Sakundiak, 
Dorothy MacDonald, Marian MacDonald, Lucien Bechard. 

Riceton mud. Laverne Olson and Dan Diekrager in picture, 
1953. 

Conrad Bechard, John O'Byrne and Lucien Bechard. 

The outfit Mr. Lekivetz and Homer Lalonde used to break land 
in Lewvan area. 
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E. B. Moats z-ton Cat pulling two sleighs of grain. The 500 
bushel hopper was made in 1926. Four trips a day were made 
to Riceton - a round trip of about ten miles. 

Bingaman's 10-20 pulling the Holt Combine. 

Bingaman's five binders with two tractors and three horse 
outfits, 1927. 

Steam engine and grain separator without a straw blower. 
There is a carrier to transport straw to the stack. 

Frank Hill's Hart Parr tractor and Holt Combine. 

Jones' harvest in the forties. 

McEwen feeding rack, 1927. Ed Graff's outfit. 
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Amcie Purves' outfit, a power binder, 1927. 

Ed's Lunch with the top of a car showing behind the snowbank. 
In the background is the house Mr. and Mrs. Fred Schultz lived 
in with the Riceton Hall behind, 1956. 

McEwen horses taken October 17, 1927. 

John Annegers Steam Thresher. 

John Annegers and Ray Shull with first McCormick Reaper. 
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Karl Pederson seeding on Wm. Forsberg farm in twenties. 

The Lekivetz Minnesota steamer and Cat #20, 1940. 

Allan Annegers on J. Annegers farm reaping flax. 

J. MacDonald threshing crew in the early twenties. Grandma 
MacDonald with son John in front. Others made up the thresh 
ing crew. Cook car in the back. 

Lekivetz steam engine with Frank Lekivetz on the engine, Joe 
Lekivetz and Homer Lalonde on plow. 

Poissant Brothers Threshing Outfit 1920. Standing at the engine are Ferdinand and Felix, standing on the separator is Bruno and 
standing in front of the car are Pacifique, Rock and Lord Poissant, six brothers. 
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ANo Mo 

Purves - Moon Threshing outfit, in early nineteen twenties. Bill Purves by front wheel of the Avery Tractor, Tom Moon, with two 

Joe Gilbert tnreshinq outfit, 1922. Rene Bechard on the stook loader. Rose Bechard and her mother Mrs. A. D. Bechard in front of 

Adelard Bechard threshing outfit, Bechard, Saskatchewan 1927. R. to L.: Armand Bessel, Adrian Bessel, Phillippe Walker, Rene 
car made by Chevrolet. 
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unknowns on his left by the feeder and Amcie Purves driving four horses on stook loader. 

the cars, Joe Gilbert in the car. Others unknown. 

Bechard, Evarise LaTulippe, John Walker, Adrien Ouellette on the tractor. Adelard Bechard and Jeanne Bechard in the Baby Grand 
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Frank Hill's threshing outfit with Frank on the left and Andrew Haraznay. Others unknown. 

Adelard Bechard at harvest time. Rene in combine hopper, 
Jeanne at tractor, A. Bechard in wagon, Mrs. Bechard by the 
mules. A. Bechard's tractor, Leon Desautels, engineer. 

I. Cushing moving farm equipment by rail "Big Four", Hart Parr, and other equipment. 
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Charlie Olson on Cushing's "Big Four" Tractor. Binders cutting grain on Cushing farm. 
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Wins Farm '.Award RICETUN M N 
WINS M:'EDA 

FOR FARMING 
. -- Jq31 

J. P. Boesch Honored by ''The 
"Nor'west Fanner" for His 

Agricultural Work 

Eighth Saskatchewan fa1·mer to 
be recognized in the past five 
',Ye'ars, John P. Boesch, prominent 
Riceton farmer, has been. awarded 
the master rarrner gold medal and 
certificate by "The Nor'Wcst 
Parmer," rural magazine of Win 
nipeg: 
.. The coffimiltee deciding the w i n 
ner of the award was: F. H. Auid', 
deputy minister of agriculture·. 
Dean A. ·M. Shaw and J. G. Ray- 

"John P. Boes.ch, Riceton ner, University of Saskatchewan, 
farmer, who has been awarded and L. T. Chapma;1, editor o{ the 
the master farmer gold n1eaa1 °Nor'West p'armer." 
and certificat~ awarded by M;r. Boesch operates an o_ut and 
11The Nor'West" Farmer II rural out wheat farm and eeems to be 
magazme of ¥/innipeg.' able to: grow wheat every Year ,on 
-'----------------· 11;0 .::1t;iU acres of that good clay Spil' 

lhat has made the Regina plains 
area. famous in vears . gone by. He 

-says he has seen only one crop !all 
ure In the '30·years and that was In 
1931, and even that, year· the wind 
and drifting soil killed out the Can 
ada thietlc which was worthwhile. 

Mr. ·Boesch was born in North 
Dakota· 42 years ago, and star led 
to farm for himself' in 1918. 

Wheat Graded 'No. 1 
· A large percentage of bis wheat 

graded No. 1 hard this year, and 
the total 600 acres ·seeded averaged 
·131-2 bushels per acre with sum 
merfallow running up to 24 bµshels 
per acre. A part of hie stubble 
crop was hailed, cutting the aver 
age yield on tho seed acreage in 
this field down lo 3 1-2 bushels per 
acre which in .turn cut· the farm 
average to 13 1-2. 
Mr. Boesch has a modern .horn• 

in every particular; '.electricity b6- 
lng supplied by a wi~d-electric out 
fit. Windbreaks, shrubs, roses and 
other flowers make · up a highly 
pleasing farmstead. 

· Mr. and Mrs.· Boesch have two 
daughters and one son. As to com 
munity work, he is-'J)re.sid~nt or the 
telephone board; tr~a.surer of tOA 
co-operative association, treasurer 
of the church board, secretary o! 
the pool com.mittee and a director 
on the rink 'boartl. 

Ernest Reich's first tractor- a Stinson 1918. 

Harvest time with Walter Reich on the tractor, Helena on first 
binder, Ernie Reich on second binder, 1933. 

Three outfits of mules. 

John Boesch wins farming award. 

F. Bohlken and Otto Otten in wheat field, 1912. 

Mohr's 22-36 International Tractor with 1928 Case combine. 
Lorne on the tractor and his father Henry on combine. 
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Bingaman's Undermounted Avery, under repair 1912. 

Clipping horses on Bingaman farm, 1922. 

Seeding on the Mohr farm . 

. . ..... 

Jack MacDonald on the Titan 1918. 

Everett Blish on the Rumely tractor with full steam ahead. 

Jack MacDonald on the scrubber. 

Tractor and binder on Lekivetz farm. 

Dick Gynn plowing on the Tom Moon farm 1927. 
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Dick Gynn swathing on the Cushing farm 1932. 

George Lekivetz outfit. 

Jack MacDonald on the stook loader. 

I 
Joseph Lekivetz and his Fordson 1920. 

Cecil Harvey, Willie, Clarence and Wilford Schultz. 

Mrs. 0. Hernblad. 

Grandma Simmons. 
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In front seat - Ernie and Evalina Nichols. In back seat - 
Louis and Mrs. Louis Hill. 

Clarence Leach standing, Bill Simmons seated. 

Severin Bechard, Mrs. Joe Pare, Wilfred Bechard 1955. 

The Purves, Moon and Jones clan in mid twenties. 
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Billy Rude, George Duguid and Ernest Jones. 

Old timers on their way to California. 

Jean Purves, Myrtle Purves, Sophie Moon, Ethel Jones, Annie 
Purves, Miss McIntyre, Minnie Purves and Mary Purves. 

Esther Aitken and Lulu McKim. Ernie Kinvig giving Bill Layman a clip. 
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Berry picking time in the early twenties. Back: Jean Purves, Esther Aitken, May Purves, Annie Purves, Mrs. Fred Schultz, Libby 
Lafoy, Fred Schultz, Tom Moon, Mrs. Jones, Fred and Emma Williams, Mrs. Graff, Bill Layman, Mrs. Tom Moon, Ed Graff, Myrtle 
and Amcie Purves, Mrs. Bill Layman. Front: Ernie Kinvig, Bill Purves and Ernie Jones 

Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Voss· wedding picture. Sarah Purves and Ethel Cave. 
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Some of Riceton's earlier men. Back Row: Frank McKim, Henry Mohr, 
Gotlieb Boesch, . Front Row: Walter Boesch, , Frank Hill, 

Bechard Brothers - Charles, Ubald, Adelard 1885. 

, Richard (Dick) Miller, Ellsworth (Babe) Mohr, 
, Wilford Schultz. 

L. to R.: Hugh Purves, Tom Moon, Stanley Purves, Ernie 
Jones, Bill Purves, Wilfred Wright, Amcie Purves and son 
Ralph. 

Ernie Jones, Bill Purves and Ernie Reich relaxing. 
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Taken at Fred Bohlkens, 1918. Helen Reich, , Mrs. Oltmanns, Mr. and Mrs. F. Bohlken. Standing on car-Otto Otten and twins. 
Next to Mrs. Bohlken - Hannah, Herman and Molly Bohlken, Mrs. Otten, Dora and Ernest Reich. 

An orchestra that played for house parties in the Homestead days. Also in the picture are Jesse and wife Clara Steppler, their two 
sons, then Mr. and Mrs. Mccumber and Vernice. 
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Cross School teacher, Hilda Bennett, with Eldon and Russel 
Layman. 

Bringing in the vegetables in the Model T. 

Rosie Mohr, Ronald and Wilber Moats, Don O'Brien, Harold 
and Margaret Larson, Lois O'Brien. 

Transportation 

The Wood's family on their way to Lewvan from Gravelburg in 
1919. Jim Wood on the back wagon. 

Car parade. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Henry Steppler waiting for help to get out of the 
gumbo. 

Joseph Lekivetz winter mode of travel 1915. 

Hazel and Don McEwen on their way to school with "Foxy 
Grandpa" the old mule about 1919. 

Ernest Reich's first car 4-90 Chevrolet 1919. 

Willis Knight 1926. Bought second hand from Lieutenant Gov 
ernor of Saskatchewan. Wheels 32 x 5 - 4 cylinder. 

Joe Parsons on the running board of Ernie Jones' first truck, 
1927. 

Winter Transportation - Moon's 1929. 
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John Annegers and friends hunting, 1910 . 

Winter transportation to school. 

LeMoyne Baker transportation. 

Hunting 

Adrien Ouellette caught 126 rats at Northern Elevator Be 
chard. 

R. (Dick) Miller and Frank Hill big game hunting in northern 
Saskatchewan in the thirties. 

R. (Dick) Miller and Frank Hill with an Indian family in northern 
Saskatchewan in the thirties. 

L. to R.: John Boesch, Babe Mohr, Dick Miller and Henry 
Boesch with antelope shot by Babe, John and Dick near 
Govenlock, Saskatchewan. 
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Gerard (Jay) Coupal with his game. 

Pictures of Disaster 

C.N. Station on fire - Riceton. 

C.N. Station on fire - Riceton. 

C.N. Station on fire - Riceton. 

Remains of Riceton Hall and Rini< after fire, February, 1975. 

Remains of Riceton Hall and Rink- February 1975. 
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Car accident Otto Otten had. He only had a few bruises. Car 
had to be lifted before he could get out. 

Remains of Riceton rink March 1947. 

l 

Flood waters at Paul Gibeau's, 1948. 

Tornado took down G. Bingaman barn. Dan Bingaman and 
McKim boys. Doris Bingaman is standing where the cow was 
pinned under wreckage, 1943. 

Spring flood around the Bob McKim farm home 1948. Food 
was taken out from Riceton by motor boat. 

Train wreck on Grand Trunk to Riceton. 
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Estlin Pie 
Early Family Life 

res terest 

Hart Parr tractor and tent covered building and breaking plow. 

Estlin house - Jack Blumer, Paul Elsaesser. 

Mel Richenberger, Jack Blumer and Paul Elsaesser. 

Jack Blumer, Mel Richenberger, Estlin house - 1910-1920. 

Fancy dress costume class - Elsa Blumer (right}, chess men. 
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Jack and Elsa Blumer, Lillian Frei, 1922. 

A pioneer's straight furrow. L. to R.: Frances Webster, Ila Fay Welliver, Eileen Wilkening, 
Dorothy Runkle, Murley Wilkening, Ben Welliver, George 
Wilkening, Jack Webster, around 1921-1922. 
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Horse-drawn Machinery Old Time Machi ery 

Claude Black and Mules. 

·' 

Burt Copeland hauling hay from Edgar Petersmeyer's section. 

Copeland outfit, pulling 15 disc plow. 

Breaking up raw prairie on the Len Holdton place. T. Webster 
in buggy. Engines are Rumely Oil Pulls. 

Glenn Copeland on elevating grader. Harry Copeland driving 
Avery 40-80, 1918 or 1919. 

" .... , ·-' . '.":· 
- •. \ ... .1-' 

,,: . ~ .. ... ,.~. ,} . .,, 
•"• 

Grain Cleaning, 1920. Jack and Elsa Blumer, 1920. 
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Breaking land on the Jenkins farm. 

Elsa Blumer on Sawyer Massey tractor, Estlin. 

Milne Spicer cutting wheat for the Frisks with his Fordson, Oct. 
1921. 

Loading grain at Estlin, 1920. 

John Ulrich outfit on his farm, 1928. 
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Threshing 

Estlin farm threshing 1910-1920. 

Cook cars for threshing crew. A. E. Bonsor farm. 

Snow covered stooks. 

Threshing outfit on A. Bonsor farm. 

Threshing outfit on the move! 

Threshing on John Ulrich farm, 1928. 

I ,, 
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Blumer farm - loading stocks for threshing. 

Transportation 

Frisk's 1912 Hudson - taken 1920. 

Myles Kennedy eating in field in harvest. 

FROM SASKATOON STAR-PHOENIX 
WOM, POPI 22 CARS HUSTLED ACROSS PRAIRIES IN 
1906- By Vera-Marie Stilwell-written in 1966. 

There were 22 cars hustling across the Saskatchewan prairies 
in 1906. Now 59 years later 399,915 motor vehicles are registered 
with the provincial motor licence office in Regina. 

Before 1906 it was unnecessary to register motor vehicles or 
to have a licence. But one year after Saskatchewan became a 
province, it was acknowledged that the horseless-carriage was 
here to stay, and laws were put into effect to keep track of man's 
newest luxury. 

The 22 car owners also had the pleasure of making their own 
licence plates. They were given a number and could carve it, 
hammer it, or paint it on, as they pleased. 

This practice continued until 1912 when the government 
started issuing its own licence plates. In that year 2,268 vehicles 
were registered. 

There was one type of licence then, and one type of plate for 
all vehicles. But over the years distinctions, based on size and 
type of vehicle, were introduced. Now there are 28 classes of 
licence pie tes and 46 registration classes. 

The cost of registration in 1906 is thought to have been 
$3.00. There are no official records stating the cost or the type of 
cars registered in that year. 

The present lowest registration fee for a car is not much more 
than in those early days, $10.00. 

In 1922 registrations in the province were 60,352; in 1932 
they stood at 91,352; in 1942 they stood at 128,580; 1952, 
237,014; 1962, 372,219, and in 1964, 396,742. 

The licence plat.es in 1966 will have a white background with 
green lettering. Ti1c first date of issue will be March 15. Expiry 
date of the 1965 plate will be April 30. 

The first driving licences were issued in 1931. Those who had 
a motor vehicle registered got their licence free; those who didn't 
had to pay 50 cents. But in 1932. all drivers were required to 
purchase their operator's licence, whether they owned a car or 
not. 

It wasn't until 1949 that operators had to take a driving test 
before they were issued a licence. Between 1949 and 1954 the 
tests could be given by the city police. or the RCMP. Tests have 
been given by the highway traffic board since then. 

The cost of a licence is $4.00. There are three types - learn· 
er 's. operator's and chauffeur's. In each of these categories there 
are three licence colors - white, blue and red. 

These are given according to the number of traffic violations 
co~r:i}itted. 

Mrs. Hartman and Annabelle Boyle, 1913 Model T. 
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J. Blumer, Model T. 

Mode of transportation - Mr. and Mrs. Ridley and children, 
1920. 

Carl Webster, 1919. Threshing in this field at Estlin, pilot from 
Regina. 

Bert Copeland's 1919 Hudson car with Illinois licence, Oldsmobile car with Saskatchewan licence. 
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Frisk's enclosed cutter- Mar. 1923. Dorothy Frisk student 
Miss B. A. Turner - teacher. 

Snow plane, Joe Dackers, taken in Estlin. 

Farm L0fe 

Ivan and Rhoda Ridley in the "school cart". 

Skunk Diesel Passenger Train. 

o·. 

J. Revill car and wagon. Denton reunion. 

Denton reunion. 
Melting snow for livestock - Carl Webster, Jack Webster and 
Harold Webster. 
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Threshing done, crew helping to clean out barn. 

Dragging the roads 1920 - Robert Frisk. 

Marian Clarke feeding the chickens, March 1919. 

Frisl<'s pigs 1920's. 

·~ -- 

.. ·-""':..,. 

,- 

Butchering days April 1920. 
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Hauling water with tank and six horse team in the spring. 

Bob Cross blowing snow at the Harvie Webster farm. 

Recreatio 

Elsa Blumer, 1920. 

Grandpa Clarke made soap every fall before they went home 
to Macomb, Ill. 

Jack Blumer, 1920. 
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Taylor, Richard and Family in earlier days along with some Copelands. 

Community Picnic at Mareans'. 
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Gerald Myers and Dave Runkle with their strings of fish. 

A three-act play. Back Row: Wallace Clarke, Gerald Myers, 
Kathleen Bojuk, Ed B. Betcher, Bob Beaumont. Front Row: 
Russell Clarke, Pauline Webster, Joy Beach, Marnie Mc 
Quoid. 

Carnival at Gray, Mar. 1977. 

Karen, Darrel and Shelley Cross, in carnival costume. 

Estlin 

Steel gang crossing Estlin, laying the railroad, July 5, 1912. 
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Estlin sports day-1914 or 1916. 

Oddities 

Road Elevator, 1914. 

Train wreck, 1979, Estlin. 

Train wreck, Estlin, 1979. 

Copeland farm, unloading coal at granary, 1910-14. 

Group of 7 people - 2 standing on their heads - Albert 
Copeland, Jim?, Glenn Copeland, Grant Halbeck, ?, ?, Clar 
ence Copeland with axe. 

Curtin farm - Water! Chickens finding dry ground. 
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Hart Parr 30-60 tractor pulling breaking plow. Bert Copeland's 
outfit. 

Carl Webster, Billy Boyle, Ervin Webster and Harold Webster 
standing in water, 1917. 

Pile of wheat on Beaumont's farm, 1944. 

Post Card from Edna Spicer, Dec. 1915. 

Spring Flood - Estlin 1917. 

Curtin farm - winter 1946-1947. 

Fred Jenkins and two turnips. Road washout - spring flood, 1947. 
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Snowplow clearing railway-1918 or 1920. 

Sports 
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Pictures of Interest - Gray Area 
General Interest 

First elevators and train station in Gray. 

.,._. 

Liew Bratt's house made from cement blocks. 

Everett (John) Lafoy at a Gray Ballgame (1913) . 

Margaret Lewis and her "Pet" (1927). 
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Hunting and F" shing 

The first new car at Gray. William Greenslade's Model T Ford 
with a party just back from duck hunting. (1912} 

Fish caught by Dan English, Walter Greer, Bill Greenslade and 
Walter Eichenberger at Valport, Sask. 

A quarter of moose being carried out of the bush by Shoup 
Lafoy and Harold Knoke at Reserve, Sask. 

An old time hunt. L. to R.: Ernest Fisk, Mike Fisk, George?, 
Gottlieb Boesch, Alma Fisk, Johnny Fisk. 

A fisherman's dream at Long Lake. L. to R.: Elsie Ford, Hazel 
and Shoup Lafoy. 

One of many good hunts for geese that Shoup had. 
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First shipment of flour to Gray delivered by Walter Dunning. 

George McGillivray House built in 1908. 

Gray main street after snow storm, June 7, 1915. 

L. to R.: Helen Ohrt, Bette Ford, Jolin Ford and Dot Hendrick 
son. 

First load of grain in new Pool elevator. (1946) L. to R.: Don 
Lewis, Phil Michael, Cliff Lewis. 

Tunnel between J. Ford and F. Ford homes during the winter of 
1946-47. John Ford standing on DreJC Fords shoulders. 
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"Play Mates" Winter of 1915-16. L. to A.: Walter Eichenberger, 
Vern and Donald Courneya, Donald Greer and Ethel Eichen 
berger. 

"Bathing Beauties". "John Lafoy Matchmaking". Daughter, Pat and (Premier) 
Grant Devine. 

Down with the old, up with the New! 
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Farming 
J 

Dave Helstrom's grandfather imported this Geiser threshing rig from Pennsylvania in 1909 and threshed with it for the next three 
years. He died in 1912 and the machine was not used again on the Helstrom Farm. The 25 H.P. engine had a very poor ignition 
system and was difficult to start but the 27" separator was a Good thresher. (1909) 

Joe Bueche and Charlie Burwell outfits threshing flax on the farm of Arthur Staton, Gray, Sask. (1909) 
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Breaking the prairie with a team of a horse, two oxen and two 
mules. 

Alf Howlet's Hart-Parr 30-60 breaking land with a six furrow 
breaking plow. Art Howlett driving the engine. The same en 
gine was used for threshing. (1909) 

Lyle and Elwyn Bratt plowing stubble land with disc plows 
pulled by a Sawyer-Massey tandem compound steam engine. 

Bernard Moats threshing outfit on the move to the next farm. 
Hart-Parr 30-60, Avery seperator, cook car, bunk car, water 
tank and extra rack wagons. (1915) 

........ ~. 

In 1910 Doctor Jas. E. Clark, a dentist turned pioneering 
farmer, bought a Case 110 H.P. steam engine and plows. He 
broke most of Section Seven, south of Gray and other quarter 
sections that he had at that time, with the outfit. In 1911 John 
Pope bought a large separator and they formed a threshing 
partnership. Homer Ashford acquired the engine about 1918 
and used it till he quit farming in 1923 when Joe Brehm bought 
the complete outfit and used it till 1927. (1910) 

Waterloo-Boy tractor seeding with two drills on the George 
McGillivray farm west of Gray. (1917) 

Roy McGillivray with seven horses on a sulkey breaking plow. 
One single furrow. (1917) 

In 1916 and 1917 Joe Bueche developed and improved an 
attachment that converted a car for use as a farm tractor. He 
obtained Patent #185,586 for his machine in 1918. This picture 
shows him pulling a binder with a Ford car. He also ploughed 
with a Russell car. Joe was a very versatile mechanic and 
developed many labour saving machines for farm use. (1918) 
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Frank Roche driving Ivor Hull's stook loader. A stook loader 
could replace up to six stook racks on an outfit. (1925) 

Bert Lewis harrowing with horses on an 18 foot harrow. Up till 
1924 he had no harrow cart and walked behind. (1926) 

Threshing Crew in front of the "Cook Car" and "Bunk Car" on 
Fred Ford's farm. 

Tom Ashbaugh sold a dozen Holt combines in that year with 
pickup attachments. This is McGillivray's outfit with a Hart-Parr 
18-36. (1928) 

Trying to sow a crop in the typical dust storms of that period. 
Allis-Chalmers 20-35 on the H. A. Lewis farm. No crop har 
vested that year as the dust never stopped blowing. (1931) 

In the late twenties and early thirties quite a few farmers used 
large horse hitches to power larger machines. Here Billy Mit 
ton is using 12 horses on an eight foot one way disc. (1932) 

The Hendrickson Brothers working together during seeding. 
The three tractor outfits are seeding a strip 85 feet wide. (1935) 
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1938-1942. The Bratt boys have always worked together and 
being good horsemen they had a lot of horse machinery and 
equipment which they adapted to tractor use during the transi 
tion period to tractor farming. These two show some of their 
conversion equipment in operation. 

The prototype discer, designed and built by H. A. Lewis who 
also coined the name of the Machine as a "Discer", From the 
patterns and designs of this machine the first factory built 
machine was manufactured. During the following two years 
many makes appeared following similar designs. (1946) 

Farm Ingenuity: When Leroy Ford, farmer of Gray, south of Regina, couldn't get harvest help he put ingenuity to work. Result was 
this business of operating his tractor, by a series of rods like on a road grader, from the combine which it pulls. Mr. Ford was thus able 
to go about his harvesting and in addition saved himself $9.00 a day in wages which he would have ordinarily paid to a tractor 
operator. 

1086 



1936 to 1983. Nearly 50 years of then and now in Combining 
on the Burwell farm. 

1936 to 1983. Nearly 50 years of then and now in Combining 
on the Burwell farm. 

Transportation 

Out for a Sunday drive. 

---- - 

Walter Greer's four cylinder Maxwell car in front of store. Cars 
of that era had plenty of cold weather problems. A kettle of hot 
water poured over the manifold often helped to get the motor 
started on a cold morning. (1913) 

Mr. and Mrs. William Greenslade in their 1913 Ford Model T 
touring car. Bill ran a taxi service from Gray to Regina for local 
residents at a charge of $1.00 per person round trip. 

The young bucks always had to cut a model T body down to 
get the feeling of speed. Some even built a long boat shaped 
body to get streamlining and speeds of 45 M.P.H. (1916) 
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Chevrolet 490 touring car. Norman McGillivray and Blanche 
Watson out for a drive. (1918) 

Graham kids off to the Brighton school with pony and a home 
made sleigh. In front of the Martin Kalina house. (1930) 

Ivor Hull in his 1928 Chev Coach on #6 highway in early spring 
going home. (1928) 
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HENRY, R. Dale . . . . . . . . . . . . 476 
HENRY, Robert and family . . . . . 472 
HIGGINSON, James, Sybil and family 875 
HILL, Emma (Van de Kamp) and family 880 
HILL, Florence 879 
HILL, Frank, Martha (Boesch) and 

family . . . . . . . 878 
HILL, Hazel (Yaehne) and family 880 
HILL, Leo, Esther (Olson) and family 881 
HILL, Mark, Mary and family 876 
HILL, Max . . . . . . . . . . . . 881 
HILL, William, Francess (Elder) and 

family . . . . . . . 883 
HINGTGEN, Ida (Loucks) and family 883 
HODEL, William and Verna 135 
HOLLAND, Ogle and Minnie . . . . 136 
HOLMES, George, Mary (Duban) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . 883 
HOOVER, Frank, Effie and family . . 476 
HOUGHTALING, Albert, Maud and 

family 477 
HOUGHTALING, Ross, Muriel and 

family . . . 479 
HOWARD, Jean (Riddell) . . . . . . . . 885 
HOWARD, John, Elinor (Ross Williams) 136 
HOWLETT, John and Alf 480 
HOZEMPA, John and Laurie 482 
HUGHES, John, Annie and family . . 887 
HULL, Ivor 482 
HUSBAND, Albert and family . . . . . . . 483 
HUTCHINSON, Archie and Eva 485 
HUTCHINSON, Elmer and Ethel 486 
HUTCHINSON, Ronald and Marion 486 
HUTTON, John, Mary and family 888 

IRWIN-McELMON families . . . . . . . . . . . 140 
JACQUES, Sergius, Marie and family 888 
JAMES, Doris (Myers) 153 
JANSEN, Henry and family 889 
JASPER family . . . . . . . . . 487 
JASPER, Peter 154 
JEFFERSON, Thomas and Annie . . 155 
JEFFERSON, Wes and Betty 156 
JENKINS, Ors. Fred and Florence 156 
JESSE, Glen and Pearl 488 
JOHNSON, Bob and family . . . . . . 159 
JOHNSTON, Alonzo, Jenny and family .. 889 
JOHNSTON, Percy, Mary (Lekivetz) and 

family . . 890 
JONES, Charles . . . . . . 489 
JONES, Claude 893 
JONES, Deena (Dunnell) 897 
JONES, Edward and Eliza . . . 489 
JONES, Ernest and Ethel (Cave) . . . . . . . 891 
JONES, Ethel (Lansdell) . . . . 896 
JONES, Horace and Molly . . . . . . . . . . . 488 
JONES, Ira Bruce . . . . . . 896 
JONES, Leo and Jean 892 
JONES, Maude (Mooney) 892 
JONES, Rhoda (Ranson) , . 894 
KALINA family . . . . . . . . . . . 160 
KALINA, Martin and family . . . . 489 
KALINA, Raymond and Rosalind . 161 
KARTMAN, Victor and Augusta . . . 161 
KAWUZA, Nick and family . . 898 
KEEHR, Orris J. . . . . . . . . . . 898 
KEEN, John, Alice and family 899 
KELLY, Edward, Lila and family 491 
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KEMP, Thomas, Mabel (Morton) and 
family . 

KENNEDY, John and Hattie .. 
KENNEDY, Robert and Gertie (Lafoy) .. 
KIME, Audrey . . . . . . . . 
KIME, Frank Berton . 
KIME, Frank Sr. . . 
KIME, Gail . 
KIME, Leah..... . . 
KIMERY, Noreen ..... 
KINVIG, Earl and Connie . 
KIN VIG, Edward and Mamie ......•... 
KINVIG, Ernest and Irene .... 
KINVIG, Thomas 
KINVIG, William, Janet and family 
KIRBY, David . . . . 
KIRBY, Haro ld and Irene ..... 
KIRBY, Robert, Ann and family . 
KIRKPATRICK, W. H. and family . 
KNOKE, Harold and Ev 
KOCH, Carl, Min and family 
KOCH, Doreen (Huck) 
KOONS, Park and Pearl 
KUSHNIR, Mike, Thelma (Purves) and 

family........ . . 
LAFOY, Claire and Elizabeth .. 
LAFOY, Clarence and Hazel (Tennyson) 
LAFOY, Connie (Van Dusen) and Bud ... 
LAFOY, Darrel and Betty (Aitken) 
LAFOY, Dutch and Sadie .. 
LAFOY, Edward (Doc) and Helen 
LAFOY, Garrett and Rose 
LAFOY, George and Edna 
LAFOY, Jake and Maggie 
LAFOY, John and Neva (Proctor) .. 
LAFOY, Larry and Wendy .. 
LAFOY, Libby (Aitken) 
LAFOY, Lula 
LAFOY, Macie (Donnelly) . 
LAFOY, Manley 
LAFOY, Mitzi 
LAFOY, Morley 
LAFOY, Neta (Monson) and Jim 
LAFOY, Patricia (Mintem) and Cliff . 
LAFOY, Shelley (Kerney) and Perry . 
LAFOY, Tim and Addah 
LAFOY, Wayne, Hazel and family . 
LAFOY, Wylie . . . . . . 
LALOND, George, Beatrice and family .. 
LALOND, Homer ... 
LARSON, Margaret (Pliska) . 
LARSON, William, Lillie and family 
LAYMAN, Donald . 
LAYMAN, Eldon, Lucielle (Lafoy) and 

family 
LAYMAN, Russell. 
LEACH, Clarence, Barbara (Simmons) and 

family 
LEACH, Melvin, Mary and family 
LEACH, Samuel .. 
LEIPPI, Jean (Dunbar). 
LEKIVETZ, Agnes (Buchholz) . 
LEK!VETZ, Donald, Grace and family 
LEKIVETZ, Frank and Lisabeth . 
LEKIVETZ, George, Anna and family 
LEKIVETZ, Jack, Rose and family .. 
LEKIVETZ, Joe, Martha (Dahl) and 

family 
LEKIVETZ, John ... 
LEKIVETZ, Joseph, Agnes and family 
LEKIVETZ, Josephine (Cave) . 
LEKIVETZ, Rita May (Torrence) and 

family ..... 
LEVSEN, Larry and Mary ... 
LEWARS, Donald and Hazel 
LEWIS, Bert and Janet 

899 
164 
492 
493 
493 
492 
494 
493 
642 
494 
494 
900 
494 
899 
169 
172 
165 
901 
495 
902 
903 
172 

903 
501 
515 
506 
505 
514 
504 
504 
504 
500 
508 
517 
498 
503 
498 
499 
499 
499 
513 
510 
506 
507 
495 
498 
906 
907 
909 
907 
912 

910 
912 

913 
914 
518 
172 
917 
920 
173 
920 
914 

918 
919 
915 
917 

919 
518 
173 
519 

LEWIS, Clifford and Pauline . . . . 527 
LEWIS, Earl Saga . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 529 
LEWIS, Hartford and Ellen . . . . . . . 523 
LEWIS, Herbert . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 528 
LEWIS, Jane (Johnston) and Dean 526 
LEWIS, Keith . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 528 
LEWIS, Orval and family . . . . . . . . . . . . 174 
LEWIS, Robert and Peggy (Knouse) . . 526 
LEWIS, Ronald and Florence . . . . . . . 526 
LINNEN, Doug and Charlene (Aitken) 533 
LIVINGSTONE, Ed and Georgie (Gillis) and 

family 533 
LLOYD, Rev. Wrn., Phyllis and family 921 
LOEWEN, Julius, Katherina and family 922 
LONG, Lewis Samuel, Amber and 

family . . . . 922 
LONG, Myrtle (Williams) . . . . . . . . . . . . 923 
LOVE, Thomas . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 534 
LOVERING, Marjorie . . . . . . . . . 176 
LUSSIER family . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 924 
LYMBURNER, Charles and Walter 925 
MABEE, Wm., Ruth Ellen and family . . 925 
MacDONALD, Four Generations 926 
MaclVOR, Homer, Catherine and family 930 
MACK, Adam, Aggie and family . . . . . 931 
MacPHERSON, Mac and Cecil 534 
MALCOLM, Rev. Frank, Ethel and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 931 
MALONEY, Tom, Margarette (Purves) and 

family . . . . 931 
MAREAN family . . . . . . . . . . . . . 180 
MAREAN, Fred and Dorcas . . . . . . 176 
MARKO, John, Mary and family 537 
MARSHALL, George 183 
MARTIN, Gene and Flo . . . . . 536 
MARTIN, George and Al 932 
MARTIN, Helen (Koszman) . . . 903 
MARTIN, William, Helen and family 534 
MAYNARD, Wm., Mary (Miller) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . . . 933 
MAYO, Henry and Lena 183 
McALLISTER, Herbert and Nettie . . 183 
McCARTNEY, Janet . . . . . 545 
McCRYSTAL. Ranald and Ellen . . . . . 185 
McCUTHEON, George, Myrtle and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . 539 
McDERMOTT, Bruce and Alma 933 
McDONALD. Rod and Nelda . . . . 541 
McEWEN, Alfred, Ethel and family 933 
McGULLIVRARY family . 542 
McK!M, Connie (Pickering) . . . . 652 
McKIM, Donald, Lillian and family ..... 939 
McKIM, Frank, Madeline (Schultz) and 

family . . 938 
McKIM, Kenneth, Gladys (Sambrook) and 

family . 938 
McKIM, Robert, Lulu and family . 937 
McNAB, Ivan, Helen and family 939 
McQUOID, Don and Marnie (Runkle) 186 
McTAGGART, Jim . 188 
METZKIE, Ben and Molly 188 
MEYER, Doreen (Dunbar) 188 
MIDDLETON. Harold and Ethel 

(Hutchinson) 546 
MIKA, Fred, Stella and family . . . . . . . . . 939 
MILLER, Grant and family . 939 
MITCHELL, Winter and Ruth 

(Houghtaling) . 546 
MITTON, Wm. and family . 547 
MOATS, Annabeth (Matlock) and 

family 945 
MOATS, Bernard . . 549 
MOATS, Estley and family 941 
MOATS, Rev. Harvey 552 
MOATS, Helen . . 553 
MOATS, Leroy and Isabella 550 

MOATS, Lulu . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 549 
MOATS, Minnie and Bernice 551 
MOATS, Rebecca (Betty) . . . . . . . . . 553 
MOATS, Ronald, Florence and family 944 
MOATS, Wilber, Emma (Francis) and 

family.... . . 
MOHR, Clementine (Martin) . 
MOHR, Helen (Clark) . 
MOHR, John, Missouri and family .. 
MOHR, Lottie (Rose) and family .. 
MOHR, Raymond, Wilma (Hill) and 

family 947 
MOLTER, John Sr. and Annie . . . . . . . 189 
MONTGOMERIE, Robert, Agnes and 

family 
MONZ, Richard and Joanne ..... 
MOON, Earl, Ruth (Sorenson) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . 952 
MOON, Edwin, Merna and family . . . . . 952 
MOON, Tom, Sophie and family . . . . . . 951 
MORRIS, Vaughn, Isobel and family . . 953 
MOWREY. Leo and Rose . . . . . 555 
MOYSE, Samuel and family . . . . . . . . . . . 955 
MOYSE, Wilfred and family . . . . . . . . . . 955 
MULLER, Wm. and Lil . . . . . . . . 556 
MYBERG, Ole, Toots and family . . . . . . 956 
MYERS, Clarence and Rita . . . . . . . . . . . 189 
MYERS family . . . . . . . . . 190 
MYERS, John and Millicent . . . . . . . . 198 
NICHOLS, Ernie, Evalina (Hill) and 

family . 
NICHOLS, Lawrence, Marie (Buckingham) 

and family . . . . . . . . . . . . 956 
NOLL family . . . . . . . . . . 200 
NOVAK family 202 
O'BRIEN, Thomas, Emma (Boesch) and 

family .. 
OHRT, Alfred, Marie and family 
OHRT, Arthur, Lena and family 
OHRT, Helen . 
OLSON, Graydon, Anne (Loewen) and 

family 
OLSON, Gustav, Esther (Carlson) and 

family ... 
OLSON. John . 
O'NEILL, Harvie and Marie 
ORR, Thomas, Margaret (Wallace) and 

family . 
OTTEN, Fred, Florence (Sothe) and 

family . 
OTTEN, Otto, Minnie und family 
OUELLETTE, Adrien, Yvonne (Bechard) 

and family .... 
PARE, Joseph, Helen and family 
PARK, William 
PARSON, Joe .... 
PASSMORE, Rev. Fred . 
PATON, Alexander and family 
PATON, Cora 
PATON, Jacqueline (Sugden) 
PATON, John, Helen (Lindsey) and 

family 
PATON, Lindsey and family . 
PATON, Mac, Leona (Veer) and family 
PAUL, Lawrence and Marion 
PAUL. Rembler 
PAXMAN, Ernie 
PEACEY, Frederick and Elizabeth 
PEARCE, James and Etta 
PECK, John 
PEDERSON, Karl 
PETERSMEYER, Edgar Sr. and 

Etholeen . 
PETERSMEYER, Warren and Fran 
PETERSON, Bill and Elizabeth 
PHILLIPS. Bill and Arlene (Dunban) .. 

943 
951 
951 
946 
947 

553 
554 

956 

956 
556 
558 
557 

960 

958 
960 
204 

961 

962 
962 

785 
964 
204 
965 
204 
969 
970 
968 

966 
967 
970 
204 
205 
260 
206 
206 
559 
971 

207 
208 
209 
210 
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POISSANT, Lord, Marie (Lussier) and 
family 

POISSANT. Romeo, Suzanne (Lefebvre) 
and family 

POMEROY, Norman and family 
PONG, Lee 
POSEHN, Kathleen (Dunbar) 
POWELL, Berton and Lillie 
POWELL, Earl and Della 
PORCTOR, Jim and Ada 
PURVES, Amcie, Myrtle (Tirnrnath) and 

family . 
PURVES, Hugh, Amanda (Koehler) and 

family .. 
PURVES, Isaac John 
PURVES, Jack, Esther (Ti I lier) and 

family 
PURVES, Lomey and family 
PURVES, Minnie (Wright) and family 
PURVES, Nurine (Ellstock) and family 
PURVES. Ralph, Cecile (Longfellow) and 

family 
PURVES, Ralph Sr., Mary and family 
PURVES, Ross. Edythe (Hope) and 

family . 
PURVES, Sarah (Robinson) and family 
PURVES, Stanley 
PURVES, William and family. 
RAAEN. Olaf, Ruth and family 
RAVEN, William, Helen and family 
RAY, Lois (Myers) 
REA, Walter and Mildred 
REDDING, Dick, Electa and family 
REICH, Dora (Girsberger) and family 
REICH. Edwin and Jerri 
REICH, Ernest, Annette (Muller) and 

family 
REICH, Helena (Kinney) and family 
REICH, Hilda (Burke) . 
REICH. Katherine (Diekrager) 
REICH, Walter, Kay and family 
REICHEL, Raymond and Georgina 
REID, Allen, Gertrude and family 
REITER, A Ivon, Sally and family 
REVILL, Jack and Violet 
RICE, James and family 
RICHARDS, John 
RICHARDSO , Arthur and Mabel 

(Boyd) .. 
RICHARDSON, Edward, Regina and 

family 
RICHARDSON, George. Gladys 

(Hammerschmidt) and family 
RICHARDSON, Leonard, Judy 

(Longpre) and family 
RICHENBERGER. Arnold and Flora. 
RICHE BERGER, Mel and Emma 
RIDLEY family . 
RIDLEY. Ivan 
RISTO. Gusti, Hilda and family 
ROBERTS. Bill and Angeline .. 
ROBERTSON family . 
RODGERS. Aleri A. 
ROGERS, Gcorze. Ruth and family 
ROSE. B. Frank and family 
ROSE, Robert (Bud) and Bertha 
ROSS, C. P. and family . 
ROTH, Ed and Alva 
ROUSE. George, Margaret and family . 

973 

974 
560 
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211 
562 
563 
563 

983 

982 
983 

979 
982 
982 
981 

985 
975 

978 
983 
986 
976 
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565 
211 
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212 
999 
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999 
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1,000 

999 

1,001 

1,003 
216 
214 
218 
220 
568 
220 
221 
221 

1,004 
569 
222 
223 
224 
570 

ROY, Philip, Lina and family 
RUNKLE, David and Amy ... 
RYAN, Thomas J. 
SAKUNDIAK, Alex and family . 
SAKUNDIAK, Annie (Sobchuk) 
SAKUNDIAK, Mike, Sophie and 

family 
SALAMANCHUK, John, Marie 

(Brandick) and family 
SALTER, Bill and Isobel . 
SARGEANT, Chuck, Rose and family 
SATTLER, Matt, Louise and family ... 
SCHMELING, Fred, Helen and family. 
SCHMIDT, Adam and Josepha 
SCHULTZ, Fred, Clara (Drumm) and 

family 
SCHULTZ, Gertrude (Stimson) and 

family 
SCHULTZ, Morley, Laura (Diekrager) 

and family 
SCHULTZ, William, Carrie (Ewart 

Branning) and family 
SCHULTZ, William, Emma and 

family ... 
SEIBEL, Max and Grace . 
SHANNON, William and family 
SHILLING, Dale . 
SHILLING, Jerd 
SHILLING, Phil 
SHOSTAL, Larry, Susan and family 
SICOTTE, Jacques . 
SMITH, Gilbert and Marie 
SMITH, Howard and Merle (Currah) 
SMITH, J. P., Cornelia (Cleveland) and 

family 
SMITH, Oscar, Bernice (Lindsey) and 

family 
SMITH, Stan and Merle 
SNAPP, D. A. 
SNELL, Albert and Isabel 
SNELL, Ella 
SPARLING, John and Alma 
SPARLI G, Lorne 
SPICER, Walter and family 
SPRACKLIN, Isabel (Cross) 
SPRY, Thomas, Sarah and family 
STATON, Arthur and Louisa . 
STATON, Wesley, Arlene and family 
STEPPLER, Henry, Anne and family 
STEWART, Gordon, Estelle (Gallon) 

and family .. 
STEWART, Roy and Anne .. 
STIMSON, Arthur, Ada and family. 
STRETTEN, John and Alice 
STRETTEN,Lome 
STROHM, John and family 
STUART, Alma (Richenberger) 
SUITER, John . 
SUNDWALL, Georgia 
SUNDWALL, Gerry 
SUNDWALL, Max and Phyllis 
SWITZER, Geier and family 
TATE. William and Lucy 
TAYLOR. Pat (Ellis) . 
TAYLOR. R. H. and family 
TEECE. Irene 
TEMPLETON, James, Mary (Pearce) and 

family . 
TENNYSON. Bill and Ethel . 

1,004 
224 

1,005 
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1,007 
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1,008 
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1,009 
1,009 
l,OIO 
227 

1,013 

1,016 

1,014 
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228 
572 
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1,017 
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1,018 
231 
23 I 
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846 

1,019 
574 
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1,022 

1023 
235 

1,027 
575 
575 

1,028 
235 

1,028 
577 
576 
576 
577 
236 
652 
237 
641 

1028 
578 

TENNYSON, Gerald and Geraldine 
(Bohlken) _ 

TERRY, Tom and Ruth 
THOMPSON, Dianne (Burrows) 
THOMPSON, Jack and Alyce 
TOEPPNER family . __ . __ . 
TORVILLE, Charles . 
TROVILLO family .. 
TRUEMAN, Albert and Lucinda 
TUDOR, Bryan, Marion and family 
TUNISON family 
ULRICH, John family . 
ULRICH, Ronald, Beverley (Mensch) 

and family .... 
VAN de KAMP, Fred and Kay 

(Dunning) . 
VAN de KAMP, Henry . 
VINCE, Fred and Alice 
WAHL, Kevin and Val . 
WALKEDEN, John 
WALLACE, Doug .... 
WALLACE, Lloyd and family 
WALLACE, John ... 
WANVIG, Jim, Edith and family 
WARNER, Margaret (Kerr) .. 
WARNKE, George, Elizabeth and 

family 
WATSON, Charles and Hattie 
WATSON, George and Lula .. 
WATSON, James and Augusta 
WEBER, Charlotte (Clark) .. 
WEBSTER, Carl and Irene .. 
WEBSTER, Harvie and Pauline 
WEBSTER, John Thomas and Clara 
WEISSHAAR, Carl and Margaret 
WELCH, Edwin .. 
WELLIVER, Roy and Belle 
WELLMAN, Charles and Minnie .. 
WELLS, Frank, Elsie and family 
WEST, William, Laura and family 
WIEBE, Howard, Penny and family 
WIGHT, Clarence, Vira and family . 
WIGHT, Gaylord, Vera and family 
WIKS family . 
WILHEIM, Fred 
WILKE, Ewald, Anne (Beattie) and 

family 
WILKENING, David .. 
WILKENING, David and family 
WILKENING, Harvie 
WILKENING, John and family 
WILKENING, Johnnie 
WILLIAMS, Art and Ada ... 
WILLIAMS, Bud (Hollis) and Helen 
WILLIAMS, Charles W ... 
WILLIAMS, Fred, Emma (Chapman) 

and family .. 
WILLIAMS. Park and Frank . 
WILLIAMS, William E., Margaret and 

family 
WILLIAMS, William George and 

Mary 
WILLIAMS. Willis and Mary .. 
WINGERT family .. 
WOZNEY, Tom, Annie and family 
ZAKRISON, Martin and Hedvig 
ZIMMER. Roy . 
ZIMMER. William and Ethel 

579 
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