George Wilkinson, of Burnt
River, who passed away this
last summer when well up in
the nineties, was a CPR tele-
grapher years ago and he fid-
dled a bit and turned out to be
the manufacturer of violins.

When “old Dobbin” was in
bis prime there were hundreds
of barn dances, Lodge Hail
hoe downs and many a square
dance was held in the home,
kut the coming of the first
snorting and springy tin “Liz-
zie” which gradually wormed
its way into society then the
cld time dances and talkative
‘callers” seemed to fade away
— but never completely died.
Today and for several moons
tack, square dancers have re-
turned and in some towns and
cities this type of dancing is
actually the rage. Wallz, two
'steps and faster trots are good
‘and seemingly popular, but
nothing is more popular than
the big or small “hoe down"”.



Square dancers from Lind-
say have patronized the spe-
cial train excursions to the
coast of British Columbia and
danced up and down the aisles
or in box cars and some have
been on board large passenger
boats on the Great Lakes and
heve docked at lake city ports.

Remember when the caller
sang out “Swing your girl with
the hole in her sock”, or
“Throw back your chin and
bust the buttons off your
lves‘t"’?, Remember how at
the floor sagged and
‘creeked under the strain and
the time the framed motto
*God Bless Our Home” fell oft
the wall? Remember how the
thrée "Thch~ wide suspendérs
were wet with perspiration
and the girls excused them-
selves as they slipped away to
fix a slipping slip? Remember
sauntering out with your best
girl to the cool side of the
verandah or porch? Remember
the eats and the cold water
drinks and perhaps a bit of
cider or some other brew?

“Them were the days!” —
and how those fiddlers, with
their knarled knuckles could
play! Then there was the fid
dler from town who was a kmd\
af a specialist. Good or not[
so good, these old timers couid
make the feet and legs itch a
whirl on the floor, Jack Hutch-
inson was one of the hest. Like
many others he worked long
hours and then played at the-}
dances at night. Many of the!
best fiddlers seemed to live in,
Manvers Township and around
Janetville, Lotus, Yelverton,

was Herman Carson, Jas. Kerr,
Geo. Fowler, Gill, Tom Teatro,
Crude, Clavton, Page and al
good woman iddler was a Mrs.
Mairs.



Another generation of good
violin players included Claude
Wade, a teacher of violin; Pat
<akins who could play a num-
bLer of instrumenis; Howard
“Barney”  (O’Neill; Ragnar
Stein, also a teacher; A. T.
Claxton, Miss Helen Flavelle,
and in later years Graydon
Sheldon; Mr. and Mrs. Harry
Ferry; William Perry; Ross
Morrow and Norman Skitch.

Sister Estel was a highly

thought of teacher of the vio-
lin at the Convent and a teach-
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er in Bobcaygeon was Mrs. er Off” and we are thinking
Inrig. ot such experts as Eric Cap-

One of the mpst expert vio-. stick and George McCombe,
Lnists today is the well known! well known and very popular
Lindsay barber, Mr. Gervais. lm this field. Many a success

Ross Morrow, of the Victoria, *Ul dance was made so bgcause
and Grey Trust, is one of',cff the ‘contrLbutlon of the
Lindsay’s best players who has,| Callers”.
through the years, rendered.
fine service ‘“playing in the
pit” for many events in the
Academy Theatre and he re-
called that several years ago a.!
Prof. Rodney Rydent, of To-,
rento, taught the violin to
classes of forty or more in the
old hall over Arnold’s garage.
in recent years horn instru-'
ments have superseded the!
string instruments, but the’
violin and the bass cello still
excell in the largest and small-
est and best orchestras.

In tacking on a finis to the
above article, it is right that,
credit for many fine square;
dances he given to that most|
.versatile gentleman, the “Call-'!




