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90 per cent not heard from

Complaints, complaints,. A
national past time.

“Why don’t they do
something?"’ A common question,

Yet when M.P. Dr. Frank

Philbrook sent out a guestionnaire

asking - for his constituents’
opinions, enly 10 percent bothered
to reply - about 3,000 households.

In his booklet mailed to ali
homes last week, Dr. Philbrook
said he thought 10 percent is a good
level of response for any survey.

Maybe media people say that's
a good level, but it seems a very
poor level indeed for such a direcl
mailing and such important
questions.

How is our Member of
Parliament to vote unless he knows
what we are thinking?

Telling him our thinking was
made as simple as possible, But 90
per cent of the ple with
questionnaires apparently threw
them out in the garbage.

He asked about gun control,
capital punishment, favored tax
position for Time and Readers
Digest, civil service strikes, and
left room for maore opinions.

We dop't believe that 80 per cent
had no 'gplnion. .When people get
togethey :td talk there are always
plenty aof lively and thoughtful
opinions. -

Sure, it took two minutes of your
time. But Dr. Philbrook is giving
his time—plenty of it—to help
decide the way to run the country.
He deserves our help.

Summer marches on

August is here, and there are
just two more weeks of playground
program planned! As always, it's
difficult to believe summer 1S
pacing along so swiftly..-The
playground program has been
autstandingly good this year, with
good attendance
enthusiasm for the trips and
. special grams.

The psr;lsan will end with a

“Family Only’

Both the Credit Valley Authority
and the Grand River Authority

have introduced the policy of-

“family only™ camping in their
parks.

_ Both Authorities €ind general
pubiic support for the new system.

Manvy Aclon people enjoy
camping and continue to camp, but
there are some surprising stories of
zll-night rowdyism, 24-hour
drinking davs, and motorcycle

madness. Those to blame aren't all -

 the single campers. of course.

and much”™

parade, but due to Rams recent
victories, game dates in the arena
will have to be considered before
the night i1s sel.

The Y board is making plans for
fall programs these days, and the
fall and winter catalogues are out.
The stores have sales on, to make

- room for fall merchandise.

Summer marches on.

"camping

But the Credit Autherity is
finding attendance increasing.
Families are returning, since the
new policy was implemented.

Terra Cotta, Belfountain,
Meadowvale, and Monora all have
increased the number of campers.

The Grand River officials say
there may well be a better way to
curb rowdyism, but they haven't
been able to come up with it.

A campground is in an un-
usually vuinerable situation, where
a few people can spoil things for
many.

Keep our dump open

ext thing Acton is to lose is its
dump. The extra miles involved Iin
hauling 10 Georgetown will add up
to many, starting the end of Aug-
st .

Haltun Hills has objected, but
whzt else can be done” Could the

Chamber of Commerce try to make
a plea for our own dump to remain
here?

Suddenly, with a closing sign at
its entrance, our dump looks pretty
good. -

Of this and that

A fullpage ad in a Toronto
paper advertises Rockwood
Village, which turns out to be a
planned community of 2,800 homes

- in Mississauga, not that prefty

village in Eramosa township.
Perhaps, like the village of

Durham, the village of Rockwood

will be complaining about the use

of THEIR name by another group.
-+ + +

Something new to worry about:
somebody tells usit's a good idea to
warn parents not to let children cut
open golf balls. The centres could
contain zinc sulphide or sulphuric
acid. Why? She didn’t know. Well
— live and learn.
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Our readers write

On headquarters location

R.K. 2, Rockwood,

: July 31, 1975,
To the Editor,

Dear Sir:

I with Councillor Ric Morrow of
Halton Hills' reasons for locating the new
regélunai hegdquariers in the southern part
of Halton Region.

" With the present disparity of esents-
tion at Reglon (the guthy mmbering
the North! we of the North seemn oaly to
qualify as recipients for the South's gar-
bage. and for paying exorbitant taxes to
sustain Regionaliam. (Which to date has
proven of little benefit to us)

lmcmﬂr Murr:;*gmmfe:ﬁm; tuhmug
v urlington’s 400,000 population by

‘car 2001, is exactly the reason why the

r<ional headquarters should not add to

- s conglestion. Furthermore, the location
vp the headquarters in the Milton area
-t~ 11d mean staff would locate in the area
. could be encouraged to do so0).

We Canadians oftén cry about culture.

*

The fact Milton has been the county secat
" for 100 years should be of consideration.
Councillor Morrow strengthens the orgu-
ment for the localion of the H.Q. when he
states *'In days gone by Toronto had no in-
{luence in Halton.”
Today Toronto obviously has much in-
fluence in Halton and what belter access is
there to Halton from Toronte than by High-
woy 401 to Milton.
! am disturbed at the fact that whenever
a North - South issue comes before Region
we of the North have lest before the count
is taken, and it distresses me to find one of
our elected representatives from the North
ssiéﬂpﬁrling the parochial attitudes of the
t .

It distresses me [urther to find that three
Councillors were absent when this ve
important issue was discussed (Council-
lors always seem to be present when they
vote themselves an increase in payl.

William A. Johnson.

B

SUNSET AFTER A BLISTERING HOT DAY shot by
Peter McCusker, staff photog, at 1-60 of a second on
llIford Pan F rated at 100 ASA using a red filter and a
cross screen filter on a 105 mm medium telephoto

Nikkor lens on a 35mm Nikon F2. The shot was taken
around 8.30 Sunday. evening from the tennis courts
behind the Community Centre.
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Summer i the countey.

Sittingt here writing a column in Gran-
dad’s office, a pair of shorts, and nothing
else, Fwould have toswork very hard at it to
be anvibing but peaceful, and P'm not
aboul ta,

Bock home, my lawn is burning to a
crisp. my roses are dying lor lack of water,
my cat. with any luck, has lell for good,
and some uinkie bas probably broken into
the house sind stolen the color TV, | don'l
care. "

Out there somoewhere, people are hurd-
ling along hot asphalt in the heat, cursing

the abstreperous kids in the back seat, and

wishing theyv'd never stacted this stupid

trip

Flsewhere, puys and dolls all over the
world are hustling and sweating and trving
lo impress cach other, and pursuing the
ever-swindling buck with maniocal inten-
sily of purpose.

Evervwhere, politicians are cooking op
new Clonts for the nest session, or thinking,
up neww wavs of saying: "Mavbe yes, and
nuevbe no, ol mavbe maybe”

Somewhere, Arabs are killing Jews,
and Jews are killing Arals, and Chrst
fins, in bme-honeoredd custom, are bl
other Christians.

. Somebody s winning  $30.040 i the

-"an!wlhinﬁ-i]r-ntlwrHp«un with o * fool

putt. and somebody else is lusing it by mis

sing a lTour foot putt,

Peaple are varnestly taking virtually
useless summer coirses which will it
them {ov practically nothing.

Unexpected and unweleomwe  visitors
are piling in on "old {riends”. The visitors
unload 1wo surly kids, ene ill-mannered
dog, and announce heartily: "Can't stay
morena coupla dayvs, Thought about gettin’
a motel room, but knew you'd be hurt 'f we

didden stay “thyeu, ™ 1 Sound of old friends’
eyes rolling.)

,M:" son is in Paraguay, South America,
swimming a piranha-infested river, or
slouching thraugh the jungle, kicking-poi-
sanous snakes out of the way, or Iving in a
native hut, wracked by malaria.

My only daughter is trapped in a box on

the ninth floor of an apartment building, in
the heat, with an 18-month heil-on-wheels
boy clutching her sawed-nff jeans, and a
little sister in the oven, ready to join him
just about on his second birthday and eh,

by bill smiley

dear, isn't it awfal. Imagine having two
habies in two yeats in these times. (Sound
of Gran, gnashing teeth).

And about all of these things, all the
hurly and the burly, all the muss and the
fuss. all the hipgle and piggle, ail of the
ever-fasting human struggle to prove that
God's in His heaven and all’s wrong with
the world, or the opposite, 1 don’'t care.

1 just don't give a diddley-dam’. Why
nat? Hecause, at this time ond in this
pluce, [haveivrefutable proof that He is in
His heaven, and (here ain't nobody who
could improve on the world just as it s,
right now.

It's a cool-hot perfect Canadian day.
ot sun, ceol breeze. Whatever your ther-
moemeter says, it's about 83 Fahrenheit
here.

| ralse my hend from the typewriter,
and roses lean toward me, a big, matronly
maple ruffles her bustles in the breeze,
like o ady caught in a hody-Tub parlor.

On the top rail of the fence, 10 [eet

awiy, two retarded robins are singing, and -

miaking, overtures, A denuded lilac bush i.E.
whispering: “Yes, but wait 'til next year.’

Along the back fence, the hollyhocks
stutid, netl row on row, but in little groups,
snuttering together, tossing their heads in
the breeze and looking down their long,
conl shoulders at the upstart blue delphin-
s, which bear a gleam of miscegena-
tinn in Aheir eyes.

Just heyond them is a field of uncut,
late, late hay, bowing and tossing and rip
pling like a blonde tecnager who has just

discovered she just might be a beautiful
wnman.

[Raise the eves bu! one more degree,

and there. framed in green foliage. is the

deep-blue beauty of the two-mile-wide bay,
with the high. rolling shoreline on the other
side, and Lhe cottages so tiny that you can’l
see the squalling, grunting, sweaty hu-
mans in and around them. -

Ah, but it's Tovely. And peaceful. And
lancly. Not lonesome, but the good kind of
lonely, when vou don’t want another hu-
man being, even a loved one, to spoil the
mood,

Maybe that's it. My Loved One is away
down the gravel road, exchanging hyster.
icat tales about their children with an old
schoal friend.

Grandad, an incorrigible B:l-yea_ranld, is
aut belting around his 40-mile mail route.

This morning, [ saw a hawk. When |
was little. the chickens, who were all pys-
ched up, would scuttle, the kids would all
seream with delight: A hawk! A hawk!”
and the farmer would run in for his shot-
gun.

Nubhody even noticed this guy. He look-
ed like a skinny. ancient kite, peering
down for the dead body of a Roman legion-
naire, perbaps. No chickens. No legion-
naires (I haven't paid my dues). It was
kind of sad. :

Down in the Bay, there is a big roinbow
trout just waiting te show me some Lricks.
Yesterday, [ saw two partridge flush just

oulside Grandad's “'office’ window. Tom- .

arrow 1'll see three deer standing up by the
fence, looking curious. .

Tomorrow ['ll care about the wﬂrlq ag:
ain. and all the bad things and good things
happening in it.

But right now, at this time, in this
place, | don't care. God may be out 1o
tunch, as | frequently suspect. But who-
ever is filling in for Him at this moment is
doing one helluva job, if you'll pardon the
eXpression.

---------------- e B N e e D A R e Rt

| s now a tamily plumber,

I get lots of leaky chores

But, I'm all wet, with honest sweat,
Inside my shirt and drawers.

't thankful I'm a tradesman,.

Since inflation hit this spet, .
Wien my pipes all drip, | let ‘em rip,
And catch it in the pot.

When our washiub’s running over,
Like taxes down the drain,

1 drill a hole near the toilet bowl
et the water out again.

My wife just wears a helmet,
When the upstairs leaks get bad,
When she is knelt in my plumbing belt,

She gets so nopping mad.
After we have poid our income tax

The blessed plumber

And deductions hy'lhu score,
Our HL-Eurili.' paid, we're bottom grade,
And broke forevermore.

We mus! take another morlgage,

To ix my wet behind,

Wwith tax and fees and my wel knees
1 fear she'll lose her mind.

But when 1 mount the fﬂﬂldun Stairs,
And atone for all my sin,

With my plumbing trade, I'll have it mad?f o

When they call the plumbers in.

1 won'l need that extra money,

Just to buy a pair of shoes,

My daily prayer, 1o the union there,
Will pay my hcavenly dues.

Victor Smith
R.R.2, Rockwood.
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The Free Press
Back Issues

20 years ago

Taken from the Free Press

" Augusi |, 1955

Crowds will bhe Hm:klnﬂ from far and near
by altend the Cenlepnial reunion of No. 3
schon]l Nossugaweyn, this weekend, QOver
W) invilations hove been sent oul.

Mr. und Mrs. W. J. Oskes celehrated
thelr golden anniversary since being
rinrried August 36 1905 In Jollette Quebec.,

They hove been residents of Acton since
;ﬁi‘ﬁl when they moved (cam their Eramaosa
arm.

s Fourth place in the Junior Olympiad In
Guelph was copped by the Acton Y track
tearm, Bob Coxe, Bruce Andrews, Frank
Mariscak, Wayne Wilsan, Emmerson
Baxter, Bill (ust, Ed Moledy, Ken Dodds,
Juck Pasma, Betty Allonby, Bill Denny and
It Allonby .

Mra. CGwendolyn Clarke has returned
Iresrnn Britain and will continue writing her
ctlumn, Pages of the Past

Honared ot Eden Mills Tor thelr efforts o
create o commiunily park were [Duncan
MaeDougall, Willlam Cele and Norman
Marshall Sr They were presented with
siernlis after the floodiights were turned on
in the new park during the covening
eeremmnny and festivities. Nearly 500 [illed
the park.

(3 W MeKenzie received a plarque as ane
of six autstanding district goveranrs at the
Jist International Y's Men's conference in
FPhiladelphia. Mr McKenzie, Mr. and Mrs.
Elm#r Smith made the trip

" 50 years ago

Taken friom the viue of the Free Press
Auyusl 13, 1925

Mr. Juhn Taylor, of the Acton Chamber of
-~  Cammerce, ‘was more amusad than pained

ta bear that several members of the Town
Council consider that be has a bee in his
honnet aver the llumination of the Parish
Church clock . His retort is that memters of
the Town Council are liable to get bees in
their cocked hats, in which ermnection it
may be remembered that but for him, they
would not be wearing their cocked hals —
Acton, England Gazetle An officer of the
Aclon Chamber of Commerce. Mr. Taylr
has he repulation of duing things, ard bhe ts
a Canadian ton, a native of Pelerborough.

Hev W M Kamnawin. DD of Hamilten,
preached ahle sermons in Knox church last
Sunday in the absence of Hew Mr Stesart,
who is enjoving holidays Mr Kannaws s
always welcome in the church ahers be
spent his bovhood, Many fnends of {ormer

vs here greeted him oo Sunday

A card from Rev. J Culp. dated July 31
says: "“Arnived salely in Califnrria 30 radd
a nice trip, exceplrng for one bat day slhile
going through Nebraska Cool n:ghls gave
us relief. Califorrians are vers prood nf
their state. Have motored neariy 200 mes
through Santa Clara valley and rever saw
such extensive and beautiful cecharrds. The
scenery of the mountains sirting the valey
is beautiful bevond descrnpto. Kaod
regards to afl =

Miss Laura Gray held an ecynatie temas
tea on Saturday afternond

/5 years ago

Taken (rom the tssae of the Free Press
Augnst 9. 1990

Last Saturday, while hauling tn peas foe
his neighbor, Mr. Robert Sprosl. Mr Wes
Thompson. who is the leetee of Mrs. Alex
Brown's farm. had the misfortune to fail
irom the load. and in the {all sustained a
(racture of his night collar bone The
fracture was promptly reduced and Mr.
Thompsen is getling along very aell "The
accident happening m the midst of harvest
is very trying, but the neighbors are kindiy
giving assistance in housing his crop.

The people of this section haven't had
much cause lo complain on account of
excessively hot weather this summer, but
Sunday, Monday and Tuesday they got il o
the sweltering stage. These days were the
hottest of the year, thermometers whose
veracity have never been guestioned,
telling that it was 90 in the shadé before
noon each day, and four or five degrecs
warmer al the hottes! part of the afternoan.
The observatory at Teronto reports Mon-
day's heat as Lhe holtest registered in 46
years -

Three special trains with Toronto Civic
Holiday excursionisis went west through
Acton Monday morning. o

For a beautiful bouquet of sweet peas left
at the office Tuesday evening Mrs. Henry
Grindell has the thanks of the Free Press

The leading players of the Aetna
l.acrosse Club came up from Georgetown
on Monday evening to have a practice with
the local players.

Some of the boys who bathe in Hen-
derson’s pond during daylight will have to
get bathinF trunks or suils or they may get
into trouble.
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