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Enriching the lives of Children Since 1985.
www.georgetowndaycare.ca

LOCATIONS
479 Guelph St., Norval 905-877-4376 • 483 Guelph St., Norval 905-877-4375

• Transportation To/From
Local Schools

• Ages 4-12
• Nutritious Snacks
• Homework Opportunity

BEFORE & AFTER
SCHOOL PROGRAM

Nursery School Program
Ages 2-5 yrs. Call for space.

Daycare - Full or P/T
Newborn - 12 Yrs

Start the new year off right by
joining our team

Seeking an experienced gas
technician full time in the

Georgetown area
A new truckwith all equipment

required provided
A competitive wagewith
opportunity for overtime.

Position to start after the holidays

WANTED
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COMMENT

Years ago, my grandfather had a saying; ‘More 
haste, less hurry,’ which always made me 
wonder what in hell he was talking about.

As I grew, I came to realize he was right— if 
one does things in a hurry, chances are you’ll 
mess it up. I try to not rush when going some-
where, but sometimes old sayings come back 
to bite me.

Last week, I had a breakfast meeting at 
7:30 a.m. When I have an early appointment, 
my morning starts earlier than usual, as the 
sheep must be fed before I leave. Dressed and 
ready to leave, I noticed the truck windshield 
was covered in frost. 

I fired up the F150, and backed out of the 
driveway, giving the windshield washer a shot 
to clear the frost. The windshield frosted right 
over, as I approached the narrow part of the 
driveway, where it drops off on both sides…..

Okay, let’s stop there for a second, and 
back up 24 hours. The day before, I decided 
the driveway needed to be graded. There 
were some nasty potholes, so I spent an hour 
or more leveling it off with the grader. When 
finished, it looked like legendary Esquesing 
Township grader operator ‘Red Roshier’ had 
graded the lane. All that was missing was a 
‘Soft Shoulders’ sign.

Okay, back to that frosty morning.
Pressing the washer fluid button, the 

windshield went white, and I felt the right 
front wheel slip to the right. I hit the brakes, 
and the truck slid sideways— just a little bit, 
over the edge of the lane.

Apparently, those ‘soft shoulders’ were 
softer than I figured.  

I pulled the truck into Low Range four-
wheel-drive. I then realized the wheels were 
not quite touching the ground. The truck was 
resting on the frame, just enough to take the 
weight off the tires— no traction. 

I walked to the shed, (dressed in my suit) 
and fired up the tractor. The Sidekick hadn’t 
left for work, so I asked her to help. She pulled 
up behind the truck, and opened her window.

“What happened?” she said, stifling a 
smirk.

I was dreading this moment. The Sidekick 
revels in the opportunity to make fun of me, 
particularly if I’ve done something dumb… as 

rare as that might be.
“The shoulder gave way,” I explained.
It was a waste of time, she’d already taken a 

photo, and I expected it’d be plastered all over 
Facebook in seconds.

I put her behind the wheel of the truck, 
and told her to steer it out as I pulled it. (She 
was still smirking.)

“I’m going to hook the chain on the lower 
side to pull, so the truck can’t roll over into the 
ditch….”

The smirk disappeared.
I jumped on the tractor, threw it in gear, 

and started to pull. As the tractor wheels dug 
up the driveway, I thought, “Wow, it’s in deep-
er than I thought.”

I waved to The Sidekick to give the truck 
some gas. The truck revved as I pulled again. 
Still wouldn’t budge.

I dropped down a gear, and finally, the 
truck came up out of the ditch, and I stopped 
the tractor.

I stepped over to the truck window, and 
said “Pull ahead, so I can unhook the chain.”

The truck revved again— but didn’t move.
“Do that again...”
Once again, it revved— but didn’t move.
“Is it still in Park?” I asked.
“Oh,” she said, “I guess it is…”
“Has it always been in Park?”
“Umm, maybe…”
I suddenly knew that photo wasn’t gonna 

show up on Facebook.
 “When you said the chain would keep it 

from rolling over, I forgot about putting it into 
Drive,” she explained.

I had just pulled a Ford F150 out of the 
ditch, with all four wheels locked in Low 
Range Four-Wheel-Drive, while still in Park.

In retrospect, a pretty good stint for the 
old Massey, to say the least. We laughed and 
agreed we’d both been idiots that day.

And the next day the windshield is covered 
in frost…

I’ll probably think ‘More haste, less hur-
ry’— whatever that means.

‘More haste, less hurry’... 
but doesn’t ‘haste make waste’?

By Ted Brown
tedbit@hotmail.com

A Ted Bit

SEXUAL ASSAULT & VIOLENCE INTERVENTION
SERVICES (SAVIS) OF HALTON

• Free anti-violence presentations to businesses/associations/schools
• Free confidential counselling
• Free 24-hour support line - anyone may call: 905.875.1555

905.825.3622 • Toll free: 877.268.8416 • www.savisofhalton.org
If you are interested in joining our Board of Directors please contact Ruth Perkins at boardofdirectors@savisofhalton.org

SEXUALASSAULT &VIOLENCE INTERVENTION
SERVICES (SAVIS) OF HALTON

• Free anti-violence presentations to businesses/associations/schools
• Free confidential counselling
• Free 24-hour support line - anyone may call: 905.875.1555

905.825.3622 •Toll free: 877.268.8416 • www.savisofhalton.org

SAVIS is seeking candidates for the upcoming year for Board Membership positions. All experience welcomed. Please
consider this rewarding volunteer position. Please call Ruth Perkins at: 905 631 6188 or email rperkins4@cogeco.ca


