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on the 
MAIN STREET

Rem em ber w hen Jim M itch
ell had a one horse delivery 
w agon and when it was fun to 
catch on at the rear of his 
sleigh? He was a m an who 
never refu sed  kids a ride and 
a man who was alw ays in good 
humor.

R em em ber w hen Jack H ut
chinson, the carter, drove two 
sm all black horses? T hey w ere 
not large but under the guid
ance o f the ow ner this team 
could “ m ove m ountains” . Hut- 
cinson was a m aster mind at 
m oving large heavy articles. 
He was expert at hoisting big 
pianos up the w all to the sec
ond storey or hauling a large 
cast iron safe from  a store, de
positing it on his w agon and 
placin g the article in any room 
of the house and never m ark  
ing the floor and this was in 
the days w hen the present 
m odern m ethods w ere un
heard  of.

R em em ber another dray
man nam ed Z eu felt who lived 
in a sm all w hite house sur
rounded by a  low w hite fen ce 
at the corn er of W illiam  and 
Bond Streets? He had a good 
team  of B ays and he was a 
busy man.

Then th ere was another 
draym an whose rattlin g  w ag
on and rattlin g  barrels was a l
w ays heard in the darkness of 
the night. The barrels had a 
rollin g  sound, d ifferen t than 
other rum bling barrels. A t 
tim es the m isty night air car
ried a perfum ed odor that be
trayed  the contents of the 
load. W here the driver w ent 
with this load nobody ques
tioned and he was never mo
lested b y  civilians or rep re
sentatives of the law , yet he 
did a good job  and the pay 
was m eagre. This business
m an had to do w ith d ifferen t 
kinds o f houses and m any of 
them  w ere w onderful prey for 
pranksters on H allow e’en 
night, 
old days.

Such was life  in  the good


