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No horsin’ round, w.

hadmﬁl;lﬂm&

The horse bit
the aerial
off the car

Anyone seen a runaway
milk wagon?
, Cliff Fox’s horse had taken
oﬂ‘agmnmed;'ndhemmqmmgm
at s variety on
the corner of Frank and Moira
Streets as to its whereabouts.
Nobody had seen it. As he left,
Fox told the little girl playing
to go indoors, just to be
sat'e. Seconds later the horse

horae had flown the coop.
Earher the horse took off

ied in mud in a field on the cor-

ner of Sidney and College

Street West (where Belleville
Utilities is today).

Fortunately —most days

weren't so eventful. He made

hm rounds whlch included the

bcu&%

Cliff Fox

tion and many other homes
and bumnessesmBellen]le

o were dependable.
For example, Dan was a trust-

‘worthy beast that left Fox at
- one end of the street and met

him at the other. The only
problem was Dan didn't al-
ways wait if Fox was delayed.
One day he took longer than
usual to collect from a custom-
er. Dan was around the corner
and up the street when Fox
went in, but he knew Dan
would be along soon. When Fox
came out of the lmﬂdmg, Dan

dm-e‘Bnck ‘to the dairy a:mf
lgﬂ:uhndethemblewas

had to go back and

fmnhhmmtemhi&haaa,la--

onard Reid, who knew the

“horses as well as Fox, offered

advice. "You might better take
~ someone with you, ‘cause once
heeomeshoma,hesdope"Fox
tookatmckmsteaﬁ.

madehlsdeiiverythenextday- -

and then hid across the street.

Along came the newspaper boy

who promptly emptied the

milk bottle’s contents into his |

pocket before leaving a paper.

* Fox confronted the boy, de-

manded the money and never
had a problem with him again.

Reid's was the last dairy in
the Quinte area to use horse-

drawnwagonsand th&mzxei' ‘

Foxxetimd

from Reid's \
m the late 1970s and \
rtn work with horses
Quinte Exhibition fair-




