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Liquidation Sale of
the Year 2001

Laminate Flooring
$1 ;49 sq. ft.

Area Rugs
4’x6’ $1,9

The following are excerpts from
’ an article written by the late

W.B. Elsley and published in 1984
which he entitled, “Rambling
Thoughts of a Child’s Life in
Campbellville at the Beginning of

the 20th Century.” The life of vil-
lage children then is a world apart

from the experience of our children
today:
“The big wood stove at S.S.#1

School was an important and pop-

Many more items
at Clearout Prices

ular part of the school. In extreme-
ly cold weather, frost bitten hands
and faces had to be dealt with
before school could get underway.

Hardwood Flooring
128 Guelph St., Georgetown * 905-702-1217

OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK: Mon-Fri 9am-8pm * Sat 9am-5pm * Sun 12-4pm

BILL’S

fo stay

Specializing in Insurance Claims

Complete auto body & refinishing services
155 Nipissing Rd., Milton
905-878-2721

Every ten minutes a different class
would stand in front to be taught a

lesson, while the rest of us were

working at our desks. During the
teaching of the eight grades each of
us would be exposed to the whole
elementary curriculum and could
learn as much from other classes as
our own, if we desired. Those who
did not desire, had problems with
the Entrance Exam and mostly
went to work early. There was a
large woodshed back of the school
and two outhouses.

Village life and experience pro-
vided another great source of edu-
cation. We kids had the run of the
village and as long as we behaved
ourselves, as we did most of the
“time, we were welcome to observe
the trade and commerce and life in
general as it happened in our small
community.

Weirs Blacksmith Shop was a
favourite with horses being shod
and the forge where red hot iron
was skillfully shaped by hammer
and anvil with sparks flying all

534 95

Med. & Short Hair

$4() 00

No Appointment Necessary
GST included

directions and then terminated
with a hiss of steam when dipped

_ into water. This was done by big
Tues.- Thurs.

Wash & Wear

strong men clad in leather aprons
and each with a great sense of
humour. The work was hard, but
interspersed with jovial conversa-
tion and vocabulary. There was
nothing these men could not make
with iron. Together with the car-

Bike Repairs
Tune-up $199%

Pick up and delivery available

207 Main St. E.
Milton (downtown)

905-875-0964

echnique

Early childhood life
in Campbellville

riage works next door they pro-
duced sleighs, wagons and furni-
ture to meet the needs of the com-
munity.

The railway played a major
role in our lives. It provided a focal
point at “train time,” several times
a day. The romance of railroading
was at its height. I had a real pas-
sion for the great steam engines and
never ceased to enjoy drawing
them. The railroad provided our
contact with the outside world.
Often trains wakened us at night,
struggling and snorting up the
Into

grade leading

Campbellville from the east. My

heavy

first dog was killed by a train and |
have a vivid picture in my mind to
this day of a boot with a foot in it
that belonged to a deaf teamster
who worked at the sawmill and was
run over by a train.

The sawmill had its dangers
too, but we were not scared away
and shut out from it. We often
watched Bill Anderson stoke the
great boiler with sawdust to pro-
duce steam to power an engine with
an eightfoot flywheel and an enor-
mous belt that ran from it to oper-
ate the car and circular saw that
reduced the logs to lumber. The
logging operations and lumber yard
were all part of our village domain.

A large dormant frame build-
ing, the Drill Hall, had been hastily
built for service during the Boer
War. I am amazed at the amount of
about. We boys could get into it
and we had a wardrobe and arsenal
of white pith helmets, parts of uni-
forms and unspent ammunition.
We never took the stuff out of the
Drill Hall. There must have been a
guardian angel presiding over our
experiments with cordite extracted
from the shells. The hall was put
into service again in 1914 during
the early preparations for WW 1.

Our village was blessed with
three ponds of sparkling water
good enough to drink that provid-
ed fishing, swimming and even
boating éxperience. There were no
organized programs. In winter we
shoveled off the snow for skating
and hockey. Community skating at
night by the light of the moon or a
large bonfire was a delight that no
rink can provide. There was also a
the
Emporium for dancing, amateur
theatre and even basketball.

Our society was narrow-mind-

community hall above

ed, prejudiced, poverty stricken and
the annual 12th of July (Orange)
Parade the - Catholic-

Protestant division. Nevertheless

fanned

there was a high degree of co-opera-

tion and tolerance of our differ-
ences, too. The land for the
Presbyterian Church was donated
by David Wheelihan, a staunch
Catholic.

For several years livestock was
slaughtered locally and taken to the
Hamilton market. The slaughter-
house was a gory place. The ani-
mals were killed, skinned, gutted
and quartered. The bludgeoning
and pig sticking did not shock us
onlookers but | did shudder a bit
when one of the men caught a cup
of warm blood from the hanging
carcass and drank it.

For most of us the hotel was
supposed to be out of beunds.
Saturday nights sometimes became
a little rough. Staggering drunks
were often visible on their way
home. Things could get out of
hand, such as a wild horse race
down the road by the local moun-
taineers (escarpment dwellers).
These people were squatters for the
most part and lived largely by their
wits. They preferred hunting, trap-
ping and berry picking to regular
manual labour. They were a spirit-
ed, generally illiterate and very
independent lot. Through the
efforts of the Temperance Union
the hotel bar was closed and the
place became a respectable public
inn. Our village remained dry for
the children

became better fed and clothed even

many years and
though the local bootlegging con-
service to travellers and horse
breeders in a country that relied
heavily on horse power. When the
beautiful travelling stallion visited
town and bred mares it provided an
ancient bit of erotic show bizz back
of the stables for the local men and
boys.

The Elsley General Store, with
the slogan “The Busy Corner”
operated six days a week from early
meorning 'til ten at night. They sup-
plied groceries, produce, hardware,
drugs, dry goods, shoes and even
furniture in exchange for cash,
barter or credit. A big central stove
around which customers sat, chat-
ted or told stories eliminated any
need for a local newspaper though
the City paper was on sale daily.

The village environment with
all its hardships and limitations was
rich soil and a suitable climate
where young lives could grow and
develop along with the crops on the
surrounding farms. I am forever
grateful for my wise and loving par-
ents who selected such a village in
which to raise and support their

family of seven and to Almighty
God who provided it all.”



