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Jts a team effort. ..

We would be remiss indeed if we
ket the occasion slip by without
thanking all those who contribute
towards making The Free Press one
of Canads’s top weekly newspapers.

The list of those who have some
part in the writiyg agd production of
this newipaper €ach week rung into

" thé several dozens.

There - are v the writers and
correspondénts . front

district like, & blinket in a mannér
¢asy to read. - . ;
Thé&e are columrnilsts on both the
light and the heavy sldes who try to
interpret the newd and the other
happenings of interest. _
., There are the pred reporters
from the varlous organizstions and
those who phorie in léads or stories.
The advertizers—God bless
them-for without them there would
be no newspaper. There is the
advertising mansger, the staff in the
back shop who translate the
typewritien word into hard type.
There are the proof readers, the
office staflf who cover up for our
mistakes and take the raps on the
knuckles. There are countless other
including the dealers and in town
and district.

the varlous
districts who faithfully cover the:

-

Then there's the co-operation we
receive from the town council,
township councils, school boards,
whools, churches, clergy, police, and
a2 multitude of other public bodies.

Newspaper peoplé are supposed
to be immune to criticium—hard,
thick skinned ‘creatures. who|would
shrivel up and die if They weéren't
criticiled hard and often.-

under.this vencer bf toughness. We'd
rnuther field o' compliment any day’

- than « brickbat or a verbal dant.,

That's why were %0 happy this
week recelving your expreuilons of

congritulations on this newspaper’s

success in the Canadian Weekly
Newspaper Association
competitions. It takes a community
effort to produce a prize winning
weekly and we really appreciate all
the co-operation we receive.

It again strengthens our resdlve
to continue to make the weekly
vidits of the Free Press in your homes
and apartments both a pleasant as
well as informative experience.

The extra effort that goes into a
prize winning newspaper seems all
the more worthwhile when it is a
tribute to team work.

Summer Sunday .-

One of the pleasant sounds on a
sunny Sunday moming is the sound
of the chimes from Knox Church as
they sound the call to prayer.

It is nice to lie in bed on Sunday
as the old Harry Lauder song
confirms knowing you don't have to
go to your work that day. You can
semell the bacon frying, the coffee
brewing, and the sizzle of the eggs as
they drop into the pan.

The light wind rustles the trees
and the birds accompany the chimes

and they leave the tower of the

church and waft over the town and
country.

Potpourri. ..

Between 2,500 and 3,000
persons are convicted of fishing or
hunting illegally in Ontario every
year. They lose their equipment and
pay fines which total more than
$50,000.
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A flying rumor never has any
trouble making a landing.
W L L

You've got legitimate reasons for
being suspicious when a doctor says
you are as sound as a dollar.

L . >

Customers who used to complain
about getting only one meatball, The
Financial Post reports, can now put a
new twist to their complaint. A
Canadian-developed: meatball
contains no meat. But it's high in
protein, can be produced cheaply
and keeps well,

[ ] Wi L]

We learn from history that we do
not keam from history.

L ] o L

Time is a friend — don't kil it.

Aamoking deterrent,

The bells from St. Alban’s and
St. Joseph's add to the sympheny as
church goers hustle to avoid being
late. The hustle and bustle associated
with the weekdays is gone. People
relax.

It is difficult to believe there are
some who would like to make
Sunday just another day — when
people must work and hustle to
make a buck.

But then puhnps-they have never
spent a Sunday moming in a small

town or in the country.

Package designers for [.Q., a
have taken a
psychological approach by creating a
package which closely resembles a
cigarette pack in gize and color,
reports Canadian Packaging
magazine. The idea is to give the
smoker who's trying to quit, the
visual sensation and tactile
satisfaction of handling a cigarette
package whenever he feels the need
of a smoke.

Sditorial notes

Proof that man .is not a vegetable -
hot -

is supplied by the sunny,
weather on which plants thrive and
man evaporates.

If all the ‘*‘talk'" about
construction and expansion for
Acton is correct, we'll be living in a
metropolis by 1970,

Photos from the past

EIGHT TEACHERS possd in 1037 for this

Margsret Young, Merths Orr, Miss

‘McMillany, Miss M. Z, Bennett, Miss Bruce, Miss Folster, Miss Anderson and Miss Hunt.
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WEEDS WHICH uwed to choke the tepid cummer waters of Fairy Loke no longar exist
tince this neck of the lake has baen dredged. Springs releasod alter yoars of baing choked
by tilt keap the water swaater now and relatively weed-frco. - (Staff Photo)

Sugar and Spice
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My young brother and I a re very close.

We always have been. We slept in the same
bed for years, thared the same teachers in
tichoal, spent our summers together at the
family cottage, and fought furiously about
wuch things as who was going to pet the
bike that day.

Even the war didn't keep us apart. We
both served in the air force and trained as
fighter pilots, sometimes at the same
stations. We were both shot down., We
ended the war with the same rank. The
only real difference was that he could put
the letters D.F.C. after his name. But [ was
able to counter that with horror tales
about prison camp.

Yes, we've been very close. So close
that we sometimes remember to send a
card ot Christmas. And we make a point of
commesponding every three or four years.
And at least once a decade we have a visit.

It happened this past weekend. There's
a lot to *'pet caught up on™ when you mect
your little brother so teldom. And boy, did

we get caught up!

He arrived Friday evening in his
colonel's uniform, ablaze with . ribbons.
That night we got caught up until § a.m.
on Saturday. Saturday night we did even
better, getting caught up until 7,30 in the
Sunday a.m. And Sunday night we got
caught up until 1.30 a.m., when, thanks 1o
a merciful providence, he had to leave to
catch a bus to catch a plane back to
Colorado Springs and the panic buttons.

I learned a lot of things. That 1 still
owed him 39 for my share of the hike.
That his only child has married a very
wealthy Enplishman and has cars, dogs,
servants, the works. It's the only money in
the entire family connection, as far as |
know.,but | can’t see how 1'm going to get
my hands cn any of it,

And | learned (this is how close our

" family is) that a favorite uncle of mine had

died over 2 month ago. Uncle Omar had
reason to detest me. As an infant, 1 had

cried lustily and steadily throughout his
hnurmga, which took place at my parents’
ome,

But, he forgave, and offered a big
helping hand on a couple of occasions
when [ needed it like plasma. A
mule-skinner in World War [, he worked
hard all his life, did well, had a loved and
loving family and died peacefully at 75. A

good life, .

-

£t Cetera ...

. Shakespeare let Hamlet express
his thoughts on pollution: *“This

most excellent canopy, the air, this

brave o'erhanging
firmament. . . . .qppeareth nothing to
me. but a foul and pestilent
congregation of vapours.”-Hamlet

My kid brother and I conjured up a host
of forgotten faces and incidents, most of
them funny. The incidents, that 15, not the
faces. We had some good sport talking
Ottawa Valley English, which is unigue on
this or any other continent. We recalled
with pnde Mountain Jack Thomson, a
great-uncle who was the terror of the
lumber camps. The only man who could
hike him was lus brother, my grandfather.

Perhaps [ should envy the young
brother. He's had an exciting, roving life in
Europe and North  Amernica. He s
completely bilingual, in excellent health
and will be retinng on a fairly fat pension.

But I don't. I wouldn't want to be a
serviceman, even a colonel, put on the shelf
in my prime. He has no home, a scattered
family, and must sort himself out for a new
life at a time when most of us are casing
off a little.

Does he envy me? | Live a comfortable,
middle<class life, own my home, have a
good job and only two rotten kids. No, he
wouldn’t touch it with a ten-foot pole.

And perhaps that’s why we get along so
well. No envy, which can be a destroying
clement in any relationship. Just brothers
who are completely different in outlook
and temperament, but retain the warmth
of childhood affection and shared

eXperience.

Another reason we get along well, of
course, is that we sce cach other so seldom
There should be a 1ot more of this (that is,
not secing cach other) among families.
They'd last lonper and finish stronger.

But next time he wisits, 1 think 't
arranpge for a couple of hospital beds in
advance. We'd never make it through
another weckend of “gething caught up.™
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20 years ago

Taken from the itue of the Free Preu,
Thuriday, August 11, 1949,

A donation of $50 was made by Acton
Women's Inititute to the War Memorial
fund.

A special meeting of council was held to
pve Acton buuneumen wome first hand

- information on the sewage disposil plans.

The wecond purpose of the nieeting was to
have the men oprganize, 3 " Chamber” of
Commerce or umilar_organization to deal
with the tany inguiries. coming in about
industries locating in Acton. About 35
businessmen attehded. Mr.  Anderson,
engineer, explained the complete wwage

Aystem planned for Acton and a modem

diposal plant. Preswent,prices indicate the
work could now be done for $24 000, The
wyeets would be torn-up -and some

 disorganization ogcur.

A comnuliee way \J:mtd to Jllﬂnﬂt.l

mweting and details of phe organization of

busingwsmen. The cofmimittee s H. B
Hinton chairman; R. Geodwin, J. Royston,
T. Watwon, W. fu[cr_)ﬁ. Marks and V.
Brstow, ; - i

Betty Gibspn sapg at a2 concert at
Dunn’s pavilion in Bala.

Members of the Women's Institute, with

. the help of their hutbands and a few

volunteers, painted the booth at the park
this week.

Four cases of polio have been reported
to the Health Unit.

Some tay ot was 104 degrees last
Thunday. '

50 years ago

Taken from the issue of the Free Pressy,
Thursday, August 14, 1919,

Council met an regular session and 34
mulls was fixed as Acton's rate for this
year. |

Thussday afternoon the members of the
Methodist Sunday School assembled on the
church lawn ready to proceed to Mr.
Charles Bailey's splendid grove on the first
line for the annual picnic. Conveyances
were numerous including a number ol
autos, farmers’ wagon and hay -racks
supplied with hay and there were drays.

«lomorrow  might,

A sile on a gratsy hilluide under loddly
naplet, beeches and elms was chosen for
the rendexrvous. For the success of the
afternoon much credit was afforded to
Rev. 1. M. Moyer, superintendent Frank
Kennedy, principal Stewart, Mesgs. Hamry
McDonald and Fred Johmston, Mises
Bertie Brown and Emma Hawthome.

The Hoard of Education has engsged
Mr 5. M. Rowgel the new principal at 8
wlary of $1,800 to wucceed Principal W, H.
Stewart. The sslaries of Acton tchool now
amount  to $7.600; ‘principal Rogel
$1.800;- Pearl Baker,. asustant, $IPSO;
Minnie. Z. Bennett, entrance $HSO0; Jean
McLeod 3075; Daisy Folster $650; Murie)
Fleury 3650; Olla Armurong $650; Myrtle
Royce 3030 luabel Andersim 3625,

75 years 'aqgo
Ta!-lctn. from the nsue of the Free Preas,
Thursday, August 16, 1894,

The uwally quiet Sabbath in Rockwood
was divested of its hallowed influence by
the intrusion of an uncultured, untrained
and refractory hovine of the mawuline
gender, the coveted prize of a3 promineht
Guelphite. On the preceding day, while en
route to the Royal City, the animal
exhibited Samsomon gualities by elevating
the occupants of the velucle, behind which
he had been tecured, to swch an alarming
height that, on the armval at terra firma,
one of the acrobats actually declared that
he was made an eye-wilnews to  the
hombardment of Wer-llai-Wer and  the
repulse of the Japs. Hhs sevelation was
verified by Monday's press dispatches.
Taurus sepeated lus performance of feats
of strength during Sunday forenoon. Alter
defeating 13 strong men in a tug-of-war he
was at last overcomie hy the reinforcements
of men, boys and dogs. He was taken to
the abattoir owned by the willage butcher
and paid the penalty of hus evildoing the

following rggning.

Peach socuwl ot D, McKeague's

sponsired by Knox
ladies” And.

The fire which has been raging in the
swamp on lots 27, 24 and 29 in the first
concession of Eswqueung the past month s
still doipg damage to timber.

FSO“ and
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You asked for it at least some of you
did.

| vowed last week's column on England
would be the last, outside of a few mare
isolated " incidents, but many people have
asked me to continue the series for at least
one or more issues. l've relented and
completely rewrote this week's,

| never realized there is such a thirst for
travel stories and knowledge about other
countries until the past couple of weeks.
Travel, indeed, is broadening and you only
have to talk to people from other countries
to appreciale your own more,

In 8 game of one upmanship with some
English relatives over in the sceptred isle
we were casually trying to introduce
features which we considered best in our
own bailiwick. In the enting conversation
I though I'd come up with a gem in the
fact that we bought our milk in bags back
in dear old Ontario,

“In bags, old boy?" asked a polite
English cousin.

“Yep', | answered sitting back with a

superior look. “'In plastic bags.™

“Well, that’s odd,” he commented.
*Almost hike our beer.”

“What about your beer?” | pursued in
the bland Canadian accent that had them
puzzled about my origins.

“You can buy it in cans,” came the
reply.

“Well, what's so odd about that,'’ zaid [.
“We've got it in cans too."
thought the

1 smugly I'd won

competition.

Two or three days later, however,
another close relative, miffed because he
had to work late, asked me to skip down to
the village of Carthalton Beeches and pet
him a can of beer,

"One can?" | asked surprised. "*Yes, one
will do,” he answered. -

Down to the village 1 went, looking for
the Elizabethan-looking off-licence shop.
Walked in, to see a Slcmnt English 1a
who enquired what I'd like. |

“A can of beer?™ 1 told her half
expecting her to tell me I'd have to buy at
least two of them. But there was no
hesitation. The lady disappeared in “the
back of the thop and came out carrying a
can. And what a can!

. -

“Ere you are,” ghe said politely. *'Right
out of the cellar;” And with those words
she started to fasten a handle of tape over

the end of the elght pint can.

*

by
hartley
coles

White 1 still stared wath m'_.r_muuth
open, she cavnhioned about carrying the
huge can with the handle.

“Better put your “and under it, just to
be safe. My old man dropped one on his
toe, Hroke 1t.”

“And how is he?” | asked in my nicest
tone of voice.

“*Oh, 'e's she

matter-of-factly.

dead,” rephied

P hiurmiced out of the shop with the heer
under my arm, stull wondening why the
Bratish put their beer in such huge cans but
only bottled milk in pints,

Do you supposc they like one better
than the other?™

Britain is {ull of contrasts like that and
characters | thought existed only in
Dickens’ books or caricatures in  the
mavies. The least hint of rain brought out
all the brollies which the Britith engagingly
hooked over their arms. They love to dress
up for any occasion. Fashions, of courte, in
London are out on Cloud Nine but no one
scems to follow them slavishly.

Mini skirts are “in"" and if you are
scandalized by the look of a woman's legs
then stay out of England. Some of them go
s0 high that the girls look like popsicles on
the end of a stick.

My wife and 1 chimbed uver some of the
roughest ground in Comwall to see the
ruins of King Arthur's castle at a gpot
<called Tintapel, which also features a
magnificent view over the Atlantic. After
huffing and puffing down one side of the
chff and climbing the other past the ruins
of an old Celtic monastery we arrived at
the highest height of land to glimpse:

No, it wain't old King Arthur's ghost,
although there are some pretty strong tales
that he hangs around at night.

Mo, it wasn't a herd of theep which
seemad to be the only creatures at home
on the terrain.

Yes, it was a girl in a micro-mini taking
a picture with her camera!

My wife says that | spent 10 minutes
getting a picture of the mini-skirted blonda
taking a picture of the dezep blue sea. And
unknownn to me at the time there was a
German chap taking a picture of me taking
a picture of the mini-skirted blonde who
was taking a picture of the sea.

I wouldn't have been surprised if a
troop of the Queen's Household Calv
had ridden up the cliff on through ol
Merlin_ the Magician's cave which tradition
says bores into the cliff at that spot.

But that's England!




