John McCormack— Ireland’s

R.R.1,
Limehouse,

Dear sirs:

It is getting near St. Patrick's Day and 1
am sending you my usual contribution.
Thanking you for your kindness in the past.

Best wishes to you all,
[am,
sincerely yours
Catherine Graham

JOHUN McCORMACK
John McCormack was Ireland’s most
famous tenor. He was born the 14th June
1884. In 1903 al the age of 19 he won a gold
medal at the Teis Coeil {music festival held
annually in Dublin} and from then on he

O'Rrien and then went to llaly, and studicd
under the famous Hallan conduclor Vin-
conzo Sabatini. There he made his debut In
flalian Grand Opera in 1906, Thal same
vear he married Lily Foley, herself a singer
of considerable merit. In 1907 when he was
23 he made h'ral Cc;vnn!. G:tlrduln dcilt:lut. lhﬁ
oungest principal tenor to sing here.
Eﬁ'ﬂﬂ ﬁl Lm!:{iﬂn tﬂ‘at he sang for Sir Wilfred
Laurier and his wife. (He was Prime Min-
ister of Canadu from 1896 to 1911,) He was
assisted by a famous Canadlan singer Eve
Tauthier.

It was here that Oscar Hammersteln
heard him sing, and invited him to sing al
the Manhattan Oper®™ House i(that was
1914). For a number of ycars after that, he

rope {wad In Germany when the first world
war was declared, had to get out of there
quickly), South Africa, Australia, Japan
und China,

[le was the flrst singer lo have stage
nudiences. So mony pll'ﬂlp.'lﬂ came to hear
him sing, that they got tired sending them
away, so decided to let them up on stage.
This arrangement had [ts drawbacks for at
times his accompanist and himsell had
trouble getting near the piano, An old Irish-
man who was sitting at Lhe back of the stage
was asked {f he wos enjoying the concert
“yes,"” sald he, "1 prefer McCormack's
back to a lot of their foces.”

Later in his life he gave up opera singing
and concentraled on religious songs. {He

sical alrs including Moore's melodles.

During the second world war he gave a
concert for the Canndian lroops. They en-
ﬂyed his songs, especially when he sang

other Mecree.

In 1924 he bought 2 manslon, 28 miles
from Dublin, in Co. Klldare { Moore Abbey),
-spent his summers there.

In the lwenties | remember some frlends
coming to sce our famlly. They were
Americans and friends of McCormack's,
and when they came and lold us they lirst
paid him a visit we were naturally very

leased that we were nlso on thelr list.
ing back over those years, il I8 more
like a dream than reality.

In his day he met and made (rlends with

'their lfe together, title "I iear You

most famous tenor

greatest slngers of all time) Gene Tunney
(boxer}, James Joyce, Will Bogers and (he
Kennedy tamlly.

It was ot n concert in Buffalo, that he an-
nounced his retlrement from the atage. lHe
went back to lreland ond died In 1845, 1 re-
En:l to say that when he died his muaic was

urled with him. Today his name Ia pever
mentioned, nar do we hear any of his re-
cordr. Hin wife wrote an nutoblography of
alling
Me''. This was the name of o song he made
famous. 1 shall end with a verse from IL.

[ hear you calling me
And oh! the ringlng gladness of your voice,

Those fears that made my longing heart
rejoice.

was on his way.

He studied first under Dr. -Vincent

travelled regularly between the US. and
England singing opera. He also visiled Eu-

sang at the Eucharistle Congress in Dublin
In 1912} and ballads especially Irlsh ¢las-

many famous ple. Coruso was his con-
temporary and hls best friend {one of the

You spoke, do you remember, and my

heart, stitl hears the distant muslc of your

valce.
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GLAMOUR IS an innovation these days at the corner of No. 7 Highway
and Acton Blvd. Pat Marchment is the newly hired crossing guard who
combines her grade 13 Acton high school program with assisting M.Z.

Bennett public school students crossing the

She is seen with two

thwag.
pupil customers, Paul Lowe of 92 Chruchill Rd., an Teddy Reeve of R.R.

1, Limehouse.
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20 years ago

Taken [rom the lssue of the Free
Presy of Thursday, March 11, 1954

Two lires wilhin 15 hours left 14 people
hameless in driving snow storms and high
winds lost week as flames levelled two
distriet farm homes claiming nearly all the
contents. A flire at the home of Harold
Michie, one mile east of No. 25 highway on
the sideroad south of Glenspey Mushroom
Co. Thurs.da{ completely fevelled the
storev and a half house.

Friday morning ninc ¢scaped with
scconds to spare from a fire at the home of
Clarence  Dodids,
Spevside.

Although o oumerical majority of
Aclon's retml merchants have indicated
favor of Frday might store hours over
Saturday nighl opening. the necessary 75
per cent endorsement af the new proposal
was not significd. 8. Fisen and J. Ladger
formed a committee to work further toward
the change.

The S0-cent haircut, something of the
less-expensive past. has given way to the
march of higher pricex. Come Apnl |
Acton’s three tonsorial establishments will
hike their price {rom 50 cenis Lo ) cents.
Children are 35 cents, The stores will be
closest all day Wednesday and  open
saturday nights tll 10 p.m.

All Lﬁo pupils of the Acton School of
Ballet who were enlered in examinations

ssed veory succcessfully. The students are

rin Heller, Geraldine Calder, Susie
Crump and Caroel Eisen, students of Alice
Ann Train. . |

Mary Jane Force passed Grade VI piano
examinations. She is a pupil of FKihel
Franklin. | ‘

Miss Joan Pickering's pinne pupils
successful in exams were Flizabeth, Joe
and Ella Jany, Tecesa Arbic and Ratherine
Kirkness.

three miles west  of

50 years ago

Taken [rom the issue of the Free
Press of Thursday. Marcch 13, 1324,
“"A nigger show invariably draws a
crowd” was the ofjaculation of an old

resident the other evening. Wednesday and-

Thursday evenings the Acton Citizens’
Band put on their popular minstrel show in
the town hall. It was unique, it was ver-
gatile, it was enjoyable from start to finish.
A one-act plav was (Emﬂ up to the mark.
The cnst was Mr. C. 0. Plank, Mr, George

Bishop, Mr. A. Masen, Mrs. A, h.

back
ISSUe s

tstrander, Mrs. Amos Mason. During the
interval while the stage was being set for
the minstrels a couple of character songs in
costume were rendered by Miss Cross and
her brother Rigby Cross, which brought
ttown the house.

The personnel of Lhe minstrels was
confined to the members of the band with
two exceptions. Bandmaster Mason oc-
cupied the position of interloculor lo per-

feetion and kept the “coons™ busy with his

interrogitions. The Dixicland quartet, Jim
wmith, Len Worden, Alex Mann and Vie
Rumley, were fine. The Lime Kilo club put
on a melody chorus with banjos, George
Rishop, Hay Agnew. Hudolph Spielvogel,
Vie Humtey, Lioyd Forbes, Tom Savage, L.
Worder, Jim Smith ard Alex Mann. Har.
mony Four -- Pure Brass -- was played by
Randsmen Allen. Moore, Chalmers and
Savape The town clock neared the hour of
cleven as the Good Night Cherus by the
Whole Show concluded the program.

/b years ago

Taken from the Ivsue of the Free
I'ress of Thursday, Magrch 9, 1893

Four weeks ago John, the 19%-year-old
san of Peter Gibbaons, H:aquv:aing; wis opet-
ated upon by Des, tren, Melonald and
Myxon for appendicitis. He was in a very
eritical condition but his recovery has been
rapitt and his {riends are delighted to see
him able to be aboul spain.

“Thank Heavens, the work is finished,”
was lleeve Pearson’s forvent expression,
as he read the report of the Electrie Light
Caommittee covering the cost to the Council,
four maonths com the date of the vote on the
ba-law. These four months have contained
much anxivty, responsibility and careful
supervision for the commitlee.

The cozvy home of Mr. James Wilson,
foreman of the glave leather tannery, has
been a place of deep mourning. Robert, the
16-year-old son, was going about his work in
the tannery when his leather apron was
caught by the revolving shalt and in an
instant he was being whiried to his death.
As his heart-broken [ather and others stood
looking upon the mangled body the poor
tellow pitconsly exclaimed “"Take me oft,
fother, I'm not dead.” §e survived for
about an hour and talked (reely lo his aunt
and was able to kiss his parenis, brothers
and sisters good-bye and converse in-
telligibly with his pastor ere the end came.
The event has cast deepest gloom over the
community. The funcral was one of the
largest for some time,

{o! for the sugar bush.

Real issue is who will pay

. The swimming pool debacle
Halton Hills finds itself in is the dir-
ect result of the introduction of
regional government. Councillors
are almost being asked to choose
priorities between the Acton or
Georgetown pools when that really
is not the issue at all.

By all means, let the town take
over financing the Acton pool to get
all the available grants but it in no
way should hold up the Georgetown
project,

The real issue is who will pay for
the two projects. Should Acton and
Esquesing people help pay for the

Acton hydro commissioners
were apparently justified in stick-
ing with their Christmas home
decorating contest. At the time,
there was a lot of talk—mainly

Georgetown pool? And vice versa
should Georgetown and
Esquesing heip pay for the Acton
pool.
We don’t think so — only on a
voluntary basis. ,

These were projects conceived
and developed befére the intre-
duction of regional government by
two separate municipalities. The
councils of both decided each
municipality could afford the
projects,

We believe such projects should
be paid by the benefitling
municipality. Projects conceived

and planned after January 1 by the
full council of Halton Hills may
have o be paid for by all
ratepayers, but that's another
issue.

All the projects now before
council — the Georgetown pool,
arena-theatre and addition to the
library, and the Acton pool
should be paid for by the benefit-
tfing municipality.

Of course, there are going to be
[uzzy lines in Esquesing, which
might be resolved by following the
borders of the fire area, if it is
determined rural residents want to

—
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' Chris tmas lighting justified

from the U.S.—about the energy
shortage. However the commission
here decided not to cancel their an-
nual competition.

Now the latest issue of Hydro

Bill SMILEY

Have you noticed the big change in Lhe
world of big capitalism in the past couple of
decades? -

The personnel in the inner sanctum of
high finonce is just as piralical as that of
the robber baron days, but the things they
wheet and deal in are vastly different.

The bad old boys, the Fords and the
Rockefellers, the J. P. Morgans and the
Andrew Carnegies, were giants of finance,
and a pretty unscrupulous lot, from all
accounts.

They dealt with solid, tangible assets:
steel and coal, oil, minerals, railways and
hanks.

Their techniques were roughly simllar.
Get hold of something as cheaply as
possible, and dispose of it for as much as
possible. And never pay 4 working man
more than the absolute minimum. A simple
formula, but it piled up millions, then
bHlions.

Today, their names are connecled with
great philanthropies, but when they were
alive, their names produced more curses
than blessings. They fought the unions
bitterly. They bribed and bullied and stole.

They'd have laughed at the idea that
their depredations were destroying the
ccatogy. They'd have had apoplexy if some-
one had suggested something as ridiculous
as fringe benefits,

It's probably just as well they have gone,
though they were a colorful lot of bandits.

Today's cntrepreneurs seem to be just
as nrrngam.cﬁ.r:edy. and ruthless, but the
things they | in have changed almost
completely. :

Banks and railways and airlines are still
highly profitable, but they are no lenger the
financial playthings of a few men. They
have become exceedingly dull, huge
bureaucracies with little life or color n
them.

The new breed of banditts steers clear of
them. Oh, your moedern wheeler might take
a fMurry in oil, but it's more likely to be
floating a stock issue than getting the stuff
out of the ground,

Today's financial magnate is far more
interested in the half-world of sports and
entertainment, then he is in just old things,
like mines and such. .

He still goes where-the big buck is, but
the action has changed. Nowadays, he's
more likely to own a prizefighter or a string
of horses than & chunk of a r:nsm)er mine,
Today's big money is in publishing, radio
and television, and sports.,

And the really big money is in land
speculation. Your old-time finapeler would
have been stunned, and envious, could he

see the doubling and (ripling ol money in
the buying and selling of plain old land.

 Sp.it’s inthe arcas mentioned that you'll

find the modern sharks, in large s :
gobbling up the little suckers and regurgi-
tating them for all the slightly larger
stuckers,

Another big change is in the publicity
involved, The magnates of yesteryear were
very close-mouthed. They kept their pri-
vate lives ns secluded as possible, retreated
to vast homes and tried to keep the press at
arm's length.

Today's mngpints (oops, a Freudian

slipl, plory in the limelight. They are never
happier than when they have the media
speculating about their next deal. They
manipulate the press. After all, every
story, every picture, drives up the price of
whatever they're selling, and 18 nlso great
{or the ego. They'll call a press conference
to discuss a Pnnding operation for an in-
grown toenail.

Fven P. T. Baroum, the greatest con
man of them all, would be green with
jealousy if he could see the way some of the
mmdern con artists use every (rick he ever
knew, and some they 've invented, to sucker
people into watching a third-rate sports
team, or a third-rate prize fight.

There's one other aspect of the great
scramble for the buck that has changed
drastically. That's the relationship with the
people working for the big dealers.

In the bad old days, when laissez-faire
reigned supreme, it was the accepled
custom to grind the worker down, and
sweal the very life-blood out of him, 1o
wring the last cent of profil.

Today the worm has turned, par-
ticularly in sports. All you need, if you're o
pretiy good athlete, is a good lawyer, and
you can put the boss through the wringer.

Can you imagine the look on the face of
J. P. Morgan if someone could tell him that
athletes, mere bodies, were pulling in
salaries in six figures?

This last aspect would seem Lo be a
matter for sheer joy for most of us —
watching the bosses being squeezed by the
workers.

But alas. It won't do us any good, fellow
sucker. The boss will merely raise the price
of admission and won't lose a nickel of his
owWn noney.

Sounds like the government, doesn’l it?
when everything costs them more, they 3
raise our taxes to pay for the increases.

the taxes as a curb against inflation.

Get in line, sucker, for the next Increase
in the price of lickets.

Somehow, for all their faullz, 1 like the
old bandits better.

When everything costs us more, they raise faag

News states ‘‘the supply of electri-

city at Christmas time was more
than adequate. The annual peak
load occurred on December 17—the

very day homes here were jud-

ged—and it was about 13,717,000
kilowatts. System reserves

amounted to over 3,000,000 kilo-

watts.” . .

contribute to the projects. :

In any event it is foolish for
councillors to argue over projects
and prioritics when they were set
beflore regional government was
implemented. There was general
agreement before the town of
Halton Hills was introduced that
existing projects would be
shouldered by the benefitting

~municipality. Why not simply

.Hnwever.'ﬁydru noted th.'-at'-

many people did cut down on their
traditional lighting and the hydro

City lights

I was invited to the cl lr. '
To spend a couple of nights,
From skyline flats, and automals,
We took in all the sights.

We toured nround hil;; buildings,
Took in the City Hall,
This culture scare, was hiding there,
Inside o concrele wall.

There was water squirtini ‘round the place,

It was then I got a shoc ‘
1 hurt her pride, when | asked my guide,
Why they left that awful rock.

She said, “It is a thing of beauty™.
This was a cullural gem,

Carved in stone, it stood alone,

A tribute to ALL men.

I was afraid to ask more guestions,

So [ stood there looking wise,

I taughed alone, as [ vlewed the stone;
They forgot to carve the eyces.

Then we went on to the Gallery,

Ta sce the painted wall,

These works of art gave me 2 start,
It was a decorators’ ball.

Wi took an elevalor,

Way up above the crowds.

Our *“coflee sup” — a deollar a cup, -
Up there in the clouds,

Now, ' 1'm back out in the country,

With my nature in the raw,

With a horse and cow, I'm contetited now,
After secing what 1 saw.

—Victor Smith
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follow these guidelines and forget
the arguing until there’s a project
in which all four wards of Halton

Hills can participate and plan
together?

people can't exactly figure out
why. “Perhaps most people
weren't quite sure themselves,
Perhaps they felt a vague sense of
guilt at the thought of advertising
their affluence when so many
people elsewhere were really feel-
ing the energy crunch. Others, no
doubt, kept the lights out as their
contribution to the conservation of
resources, albeit with a very fuzzy
notion of what they were accom-
plishing. Whether or not this ges-
{ure of self-denial was meaningful
in the full context of the energy
supply picture is up to the indivi-
dual to decide.™
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REMEMBER THE OLD Harris Woollen Mills along Valley Road, Rock-

wood? Don Hilts of 153 Main St., Rockwood, is trying

to dig up in-

formation about the mills before it is no longer available.  Any in-

formation will be appreciated.




