


A ride in a  h orse-d raw n c a lic h e  g ives shutter-bugs a  and captured  on color film  as the driver points out the
leisu rely  look and a ch an ce to shoot the a ttraction s of to u r ’s n ext h igh ligh t w hile parked  in fro n t of the C ham -
C an ad a ’s h istoric  Q uebec C ity. Som e of the rom antic plain m on um en t.
asp ects of h o rse  a n d  b u g g y  days m ay be rediscovered
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First time visitors to quaint 
and historical Quebec City 
have usually been inveigled 
into taking a sightseeing tour 
of Upper and Low er parts of 
the m etropolis in a horse 
drawn Caleohe. The Frenchm an 
sitting on a high seat has a na
tural jargon and his narrative 
regarding points of interest is 
quite interesting. One assumes 
an artistic pose of distinction 
as the cab rattles over a sec
tion of the ancient cobble 
stone streets. Did any of our 
readers know that the late 
Jim my W orkm an, a wall 
known cab driver in Lindsay, 
sold two o f these ancient and 
beautiful cabs to a party in 
Quebec City.

Another interesting story 
came to light recently  when it 
was learned that Mr. and Mrs. 
Herman B uckley returned' 
from  their first visit to the 
City of Quebec. Some years 
ago Mr. B uckley sold a team 
of horses to a Quebec buyer 
and forgot all about the trans
action until he found him self 
in Quebec City chatting to a 
“ Cabby” . The dappled grey 
steed looked fam iliar and when 
he patted the anim al on the 
neck and exclaim ed “ Hello 
B ert”  he fe lt that B ert knew 
him when he was greeted with

a low whinney.
Incidently, Mr. B uckley says 

he was sure he recognized Ro
bert Stanfield when he was in 
Montreal and when he was 
chatting with a bus driver he 
discovered that his name was 
Trudeau.

Bits of this and that —  It is 
the custom of many m erchants 
and business men today to 
hand good custom ers a pack
age o f m atches, a pen or pencil 
and perhaps a cigarette lighter 
A local resident recalled the 
days when Mr. George Beall, 
one of L indsay’s most prom 
inent and reliable jew ellers 
several years back delighted 
in sending m any Am erican 
summer time custom ers a 
package of the best and most 
trusted fish baits. The Beail 
store was the gathering place 
for m any Am erican summer 
visitors and it is reported that 
the Beall bait caught m any a
large lunge.

*  *  *

Many readers rem em ber the 
late T. A lex  Fisher who oper
ated a grocery store at the cor
ner of W illiam  and Peel 
Streets. He was a curler, a 
churchm an and a fine grocer. 
It came to light a few  days ago 
that one of the w ell known

m em bers of the Fisher fam ily 
today resides at Picton and al 
though he is w ell provided 
with “ this w orld ’s goods” and 
he is in the seventy bracket, he 
has returned to his old trade as 
a silver plater and has “ hung 
out his shingle” just to keep 
active.

In conversation with a local 
business man some time a«o 
Mr Fisher recalled when the 
F ish er’s owned four or five 
homes on G lenelg Street and 
the day when the horrible tra
gedy of a m urder took place in 
one of these rented homes.


