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The Municipal Battle

“Though man lives in the present, which in
an instant becomes the past, he devotes the
majority of his efforts and thoughts to the
future. It is the future which judges man's

deeds and profits from his achievements.
The swift rush of technological change,
which carries all else before it, bears both
the hope of the future and a deadly fear of
destruction.”—S. M. Black.

Probably no single item is so common in
municipalities today as the thought, time and
effort directed to the expansion of the muni-
cipalities, industrial establishments.

A new industry in a town brings with it
an enthusiasm that breathes new life into
commerce, and citizens generally. For munic-
ipal representatives it means a new source of
tax revenue in budgets that are already at
limit. '

Probably this is why a recent publication
“Ontario Industrial Development” holds so
much interest in its review of the past 10
years and its predictions on the next 10.

During 1959, 146 companies established
new industries in Ontario through buying an
industrial site, or renting, building or pur-
chasing industrial premises. That means of
course 146 companies to be shared by all the
hungry municipalities who are exerting vary-
ing degrees of enthusiasm and activity in en-
couraging settlement in their particular com-
munity.

Metro Toronto took the lion’s share of 26,
Brampton won three, Hamilton took seven,
Guelph, Trafalgar and Burlington each two
and Georgetown, Oakville and Milton one
each.

Equally important in the industrial pic-
fure of course is the fact that during 1959

come in the 1960s the report suggests a 25
per cent increase in the population. If that
held true we would have a Milton population
of 6,250, Acton at 5,000 and Georgetown at
11,000.

Of course there will be other factors that
will alter these figures and the growth might
indeed exceed the 25 per cent in this area.
Halton’s population has grown from around
the 50,000 mark in the mid 1950s to over
108,000 today.

But if Ontario industry is to grow not only
will there have to be new technological de-
velopments but an increase in the Canadian
content of our natural resources before we
export them. We must also have the initiative
to develop new products and of course seek
new world markets.

Many Canadian operations defined as
manufacturing eperations could mecre proper-
ly be called “assembly operations” because
so many have simply involved the putting to-
gether and assembly of imported parts.
Wherever economic, parts should be made in
Canada and Canadians process their raw mat-
erials to a greater degree.

The build-up of an increasing variety of
industry is Canada’s means to continue the
rate of growth that the country deserves and
must have in the sixties.

All the forecasts point to increased activ-
ity beyond the mid-sixties but few point to
any great activity in the early sixties. It is
quite possible that the levelling oft period
we have all adticipated would come “some-
day’ may have arrived.
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The Turning Point

BY J. M. STARR

The old saying that “Beauty is in the eye of the beholder”, rings
true in so many ways. For example, the flowers of nature’s uncultivat-
ed soil, are to some, a collection of worthless weeds: but to others, the
most beautiful array of “wild flowers” . . . for a weed is something
that grows where it is not wanted — and many of the flowers in
God’s vast, uncultivated field-gardens, are as lovely as any we £row in
flower-beds. Try keeping a corner of your vard as a wild flower
garden. Choose tall spikes of wild Phlox, golden Toad-flax or wild
Snapdragon, white field Daisies, Marsh Iris and Marigold, exotic Tiger
Lilies and Shy Violets—all gay as butterflies — and sce what a reward-
ing patch ol color you can create.

Nature's garden is never untidy; the flowers bloom in random
prolusion—without the assistance of the hoe, fertilizers or garden hose.
They peep out like little stars from behind rocks, or along the wayside
. .. unexpectedly lovely. A summer field in late July is a joy to behold,
the fragile white of Queen Annc’s lace, blowing gracefully amid the
Azure Blue petals of the Chicory . . . set against a backdrop of golden
wheat, or a hill carpeted in green. The highway's edge at morning is
adorned with wide banks of shiny buttercups, twinkling and sparkling
with dew. How lucky we are that we have the wild “way-faring”
gardens,

Gardening is a wonderful, happy hobby for all ages. Not only
do we benefit ourselves, from seeing the beauty created, but everyone
passing can benefit from its loveliness! Bernard Shaw wrote, “The
best place to seek God is in a garden. You can dig for Him there!” We
can work away all our cares as we work the soil—the very finest type
of mental therapy for those who are under the strain of responsibility
during the day—the very best occupation for the active or the insecure
child. If vou didn’t find time carlier you can still prepare a small strip
of soil and let your child sow his name in grass seed. He will be thrill-
ed to sce the outline of the familiar letters appear, green and soft—
springing up from the minute, dry grains of brown he covered with
soil! Nor is it too late for a second plantidg of onions, radish or
Bachelor’s Buttons. Or plan in another few weeks on letting a voung-
ster bury several cherry pits, or peach stones, that he has extracted
from the fruit himself. He will be delighted to watch his own tree
grow, and blossom, and bear fruit. It will become a living symbol to
him over the years—growing proof of the continuity of nature and the
wonder ol God. Here are some beautiful thoughts to carry-with vou
today, and serve as a turning point for tomorrow, when vou view
with new perspective the gardens of nature, or become more aware
of your own. They are written by D. F. Gurney from her poem, “God’s
Garden” which is now world famous.

“The kiss of the sun for pardon,

The song of the birds for mirth,

One is nearer God’s Heart in a garden
Than anvwhere else on the earth!”
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20 YEARS AGO

573 Ontario plants made additions to their At the moment that will certainly mean T E—— e ST THE GOOD OLD DAYS v
existing facilities. Again Metro Toronto lead increased competition for new industries in ¢ s 33800 R
with 164 additions listed, Guelph has 12, the municipalities. Towns in this area do not A ﬂ‘”“ J O T T I N T -
Hamilton five, Trafalgar five, Burlington six, seem to have fared badly in the past and
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Brampton three, Georgetown two and Milton there is legitimate hope that the share will J | I 8 50 YEARS AGO
and Acton one each. increase as the strategic location and services a & " - . " - . Taken from the files of the Can- Taken from the files of thle ::93415
Looking ahead to the shape of things to  available become more widely known. adian Champion, August 1, 1910. -id::f'“'(:hﬂmpiﬁ“r 'A':j!“ﬂ i
- ~ INTTY of thi . : e S : . | . ¢ ' siastic swing in
® IN A COMMUNITY of this 401 east to Jane St., then north  Agricultural Society's big  Sept- The report for 1909 of the In- lh«:ill'I llritgr.:u:mq:*l:llh::n 100 ugi'fic-
. . siz¢  cvervone i1s touched when  to Steeles Ave.) The first comp-  ember tall tair. Last vear's trade  spector of Prisons and Reform- ers ,m ]nlt:n‘jhur'-; of Milton's
Sa e"y |S a Persona T |ng mistortune strikes and that was  onent ol the Village, the ])ul_fwl Lanr drew over 4,000 and the fall  atories shows 44 prisoners  sen- Humtu Guard 'md Lorne S{:ut*;
the case last week when Robert  Barn, was dedicated in 1954, The  fair usually attracts 10 to 12,000.  tenced in Halton. four less than headed h; M*litur Harold E Fﬂ;‘i
SBfETY rules and laws for puniahiﬂg tions. Even if the conduct of other peapie has \'LH.I Fleet died as a _lgallll ol an Village has progressively  devel- the previous vear. The numben ,mh the f‘)'lgptip{:'-i plaved b\: lit-l'\'.,
those who violate them have not prevented  been the cause of our emotion, it is really we ~ @ccident. Conversations — cvery-  oped and today a total of 10 @ NOTICE WATERDOWN has committed was 170. The average g g Apdrew of Mansewood and
. . . . _ | where seemed to wonder f1rst I‘Ilttldllly‘ﬁ have been reconstruct- shected the Hanoino l'll't*-;.kr._‘l*-. o cost per Liil‘_‘»' for cach Pl'iHHﬂL‘I' I MacKav. Milton Had & thae

The Royal Bank letter for July states “Safety
is a Personal Thing” and we quote in part:

Safety is a personal thing. The very sim-
plicity of this fact makes it necessary to re-
peat it often.

Most accidents are caused by ignorance,
carelessness, selfishness or impatience, and
all these accidcnts can be prevented.

There is no immunity from danger: the
thing to know is how to meet it. They are
unfortunate people who imagine that life can
be wholly secure and certain. Man has been
living on the earth for perhaps a quarter mil-
licn years, and during almost all of that time
his life has been one continual struggle to
keep himself alive and to bring up his child-
ren.,

It is not enough to put a guard around
the physical hazards. We must put a guard
around our thinking also. Consider our emo-

danger by the way in which we have reacted.

But we cannot allow carefulness to para-
lyze us. If we wait always until the outcome
of our movements is certain, we will never
move. We must know how to take chances
intelligently. :

Education in safety begins with study of
responsibility—responsibility for preservation
of our own lives and the lives of others. I
doesn’t cease with stopping and looking and
listening—it gces on to think. People who re-
fuse to think about safety are setting the
stage for tragedy.

Laws are not enough to preserve society.
The desire for safety is the background from
which has sprung some ninety per cent of
our criminal law. The Roman law said: "The
safety of the people is the supreme law.” But
until we desire to live safely the law cannot
be effective,

Surely There is Time

Canada is the only country in the world
which neither respects nor preserves its pio-
neer architecture, according to a recent maga-
zine article.

In Ottawa a century-old stone inn was
torn down last fall to provide space for a
gas station. In Halifax wreckers demolished
Horsebrook House, the home of nineteenth-
century privateer Enos Collins, one of the
city’s few remaining Loyalist mansions and a
gem of Georgian architecture. At St. And-
rews, Manitoba on the Red River, a school
built in the 1830s, where some of the west’s
early leaders were educated, was torn down
to supply lumber for a pigpen.

Why don’t we treat our ancestors’ homes
and public buildings as the national treasures
they are? Anthony Adamson, Toronto archi-
tect and university professor, felt we hadn’t
the national self-respect to value them. Ruth
Home, director of museum research of the
Ontario College of Art and president of the
Architectural Conservancy of Ontario believ-
ed that “because our traditions were two
thousand miles away we couldn’t believe that
we had anything of our own that was worth-
while.”

These may indeed be the reasons we

could use for not preserving our history gen-
erally. So little has been recorded of early
Halton and so little effort made to preserve
its history relics that we may indeed wonder
if it is because we feel
across the sea.

If we could all forsake the rush of this
“progressive” age for a few minutes we
might find time to mentally reconstruct some
of the early history of Halton, the dense for-
ests criss-crossed by the trails of the friend-
ly Mississaguas, the rushing streams that pro-
vided a harvest of salmon, the back-breaking
work of clearing the densely forested land.

Halton has a history as rich, romantic and
worthy of preservation as any area in Ont-
ario. There is surely time to make that extra
effort at preservation now.

our traditions are
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Brief Comment

Surely there is a remedy for the car joc-
keys that perform their car-bustin’ antics on
the main street weekends and evenings.
Squealing tires seem to be the trademark
outdone only by the horn honked greeting
exchanged when two meet on the thorough-
fare.

and later to  express regrets.
lThere were sympathetic remarks
for the driver, too, with the real-
ization that 1t could have been
any other driver. I'm sure the
whole community expresses  ils
regrets to all those concerned.

® | DON'T WANT to dwell on

the mistortunes of  last  week
when o seven  emergency  cases
were admitted to Milton District
Hospital within half  an  hour
but it 1s only right that some

made to the medical
worked so co-operat-
ively, the nursing and technical
stalt manv ol whom were called
in and others who remained at
therr posts to assist, to the pol-
1Ice 1in speedily transporting nec-
essary blood to the hospital and
probably manv more whom [ just
didn't hear about., One of  the
great things about a community,
I think, is the ever-present de-
SIre 1o assist in times of need.

tribute be
statt that

®@ VISITED THE Pioncer Vil
lage in the Black Creek Conserv-
ation Arca on Sunday. (Follow

¢ls of hite mn Ontario trom settle-
ment to 1867. An artsan’s house,
a blacksmith and wheelwright
shop, a settler’s first  house of
I¥16 and his  second house  of
1832 indicate progress. There are
ather features, too. The village is
due tor completing in - 1967, to
celebrate Canada’s centennial, so
it 1s tar from complete. With a
little imagination, though, it is
simple to reahize what a  tre-

mendous project it 1s and how
cducational the completed thing

will be.

® BUILT YOUR basement fall-
out shelter vet?  Haven't started
mine, cither, but  Civil  Defense
Co-ordimmator Bruce McGregor
savs free booklets are avairlable
to help vou build and equip one.
.-\|'I|1fit;llinll lorms tor the book
are avatlable at the Post Office.

® FALL ACTIVITIES seem to
be lining up despite  the  mid-
summer scason. Milton Chamber
ol Commerce has scheduled the

annual trade fair for mid-Sept-
cmber, ltollowed by the Halton

Swgar and Spece. . .

There's always
lake the jov out of  hife, isn't
there? I a fellow was running
barcloot through a ficld of vio-
lcts in pursuit of a  beautiful
voung creature, there'd be  cer-
lain to be a broken Dbottle am-
ong the Howers, and the nymph
would turm out to have buck
teceth and a  goitre when  vou
caught her. |

something  to

That's the way I've been
Irustrated by the business of
cating out, in the cityv. There
have been many occasions, in
the past decade, when 1 have
thought it must be heaven to
cal outl, at a restaurant, cvery
dav, all alone. Our house al
mealtime has alwavs  required
nerves ol steel and a cast iron
stomach.

Mecals around home
ways a mad melange of  gags,
giggling, arguments, questions
with no answers, lights over des-
sert, and an endless recitative of
domestic, social and personal
problems, contributed by the
Cook. |

were  al-

Sometimes I used to clench

room, and greet the head waiter
famiharly, as he scuttled to dis-
cuss the wine hist with me. He
would ship me a note from the
Baroness Gorki, scated across
the room, to whom 1 had nodded
coldly when | entered. 1 would
read it, give a short, hard laugh,
and turn mv entire attention  to
the gently  roasted  duck, fes-
looned - truftles, and specially
prepared by the chel.

Just then one ol the Kids
would knock over a glass  of
milk, and I'd be back at the
kitchen table at home, gulping
a hot dog, and assuring my
wile that, all right, I'll get the
dam’ lawn cut but she doesn't
need to blow a gasket. T'Il nev-
¢r know how 1 went through
vears ol this without develop-
ing an ulcer the size ol a tur-
nip.

That's why 1 was looking for-
ward to cating out when I went
ol to summer school, 1 could
picture 1t all: a hight breakfast,
with perhaps just orange juice,
crisp bacon, roll and honey and
coffee; a spartan lunch consist-
ing of a mere omelette, a salad,

fHlowers on the lamp  standards.
Such eftorts undoubtedlv add to
the community and give those
who pass through a better opin-
ion ol the municipality  where
beauty plavs a part.

® YOU'RE NOT taking vour
hie in vour hands now when vou
approach that narrow bridge
on the Sixteen where the Dun-
das Highway crosses. The new
bridge, long in construction, pro-
vides four beautiful lanes across
the gorge with no fear of scrap-
ing fenders either on the bridge
or on the approaching truck.

® A NOTE OF advice in the
Waterdown Review suggests  we
plan for the future because that
s where we will be  spending
most of our time,

® A COUPLE OF Little Leagu-
ers were asked how the big game
had gone. “Oh, it was a very
good game until the third inn-
ing,” one replied. “Then they had
to call 1t because the parents
were rioting all over the field.”
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BY BILL SMILEY

wine. Topped, naturally, by a
choice Camembert and an anc-
ient and honorable brandy.

Well, T don’t like to admit 1t,
but something has gone wrong.
Mv breakfast has turned out to
be toast and collee, same as  at
home. Lunch has become a
cheese sandwich and the soup du
jour, some ol which was defin-
itely made le jour before yester-
day. These are caten in hot,
crowded, shouting dumps 1In
which the fhes are twice as aclt-
ive as the waitresses, who look
at vou as though you'd made an
indecent proposal il vou ask
them for a spoon.

But the real heart-breaker is
the dinners. 1 tried it, just
once. Went out all by mysell to
a posh clip joint, and went all
out, You know somecthing? |
was ready for a straight jacket
before they brought my cotlee.
[t was so lonely in that rom-
antic cellar that 1 was recady to
cry. The Baroness didn’'t hap-
pen to be there that night, ei-
ther. If it hadn't been for a
nice old couple from Fort Wil-
liam at the next table, I'd have

jail 1s managed economically, the
average cost throughout the pro-
vince being 2347 cents.

On Monday afternoon  Dr.

Johnston, the well known Post-
ville V.S,, met with  a  painful
and severe accident. He was

rendering his professional servic-
¢s to a colt three or four weeks
old, and putting one arm over
the colt's neck, caused i1t to sud-
denly rear up. Its head struck
Doc’s cheek and broke the bone,
driving it upward out of place.

The well known Clvdesdale
stallion King Edward, which J.
A. Arthurs purchased last spring
from Necil Gillies, Scotch  Block,
for $1,000, had one of its legs
broken by one of its owner's
horses in the stable on Tuesday
morning of last week. The veter-
inary found i1t impossible to re-
duce the ftracture and the valu-
able animal was shot to relieve
it from its sufferings. There was
partial insurance on the animal.

The Waterous road
rived at the C.P.R.
Monday and on Tuesday, road
superintendent Wilson took it
to the second concession of  Es-
quesing. It 1s a fine looking ma-
chine. The words “County  of
Halton” are painted on it in
large letters. Besides the roller,
the county has bought from the
Climax Road Machine Co., Ham-
ilton, a No. 2 crusher with man-
ganese steel die, tolding elevator,
portable bin and screen; price
X1,600.

Wm. McJannett, superintend-
ent of the Industrial School, Uit-
enhage, Cape Colony, is in town
on a visit to his father, Robert
McJannett, whom he had not
seen for 39 vears until his arrival
here on Sunday evening. Mr. Mc-
Jannett is the only child of his
ather’'s  first  marraige, was
brought up in Scotland by his
grandparents and has been  in

roller ar-
station on

South Africa for the past 13
years.
SRR e SN (R

...Dodging Round the District

BY ROY DOWNS
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mile route march vesterday ev-
ening. A large number of citiz-
ens turned out to watch the men
drill on the grounds at the high
school.

Charles Burns, Kilbride, sus-
tained a serious injury on Friday
afternoon. While working at a
garage he is building there for
William Mitchell, his saw slipped
and cut his hand. He was attend-
ed by Dr. H. R. McDonald and 11
stitches were required to close
the wound.

The Ontario Provincial Volun-
teer Firemen's  Association  will
hold their annual convention in
Thorold commencing tomorrow
(Friday), concluding with a big
demonstration on Mondav (Civic
Holiday). The delegates from
Milton fire brigade will be Har-
old Coulson and F. Childs.

Hornby farmers are busy these
davs with the wheat harvest,
which is a bountiful crop. The
spring grain is also ripening very
fast owing to the hot weather.

Arthur Maves, Foster St., is
amazed at the virtuosity of a
plant in his back vard. Below
the ground the plant is growing
healthy potatoes, while above
there is a well-formed tomato.

The Argyll and Sutherland
Highlanders of Hamilton, which
regiment numbering 300 includes
several fine young men from Mil-
ton, entrained in that city on
Monday morning for camp at
Niagara-on-the-Lake for an in-
definite period.

Rev. J. O. Totton of Hornby,
chairman of the Halton Presbvt-
crv of the United church, induct-

c¢d Rev. Douglas A. Facevy into
the ministry of the Palermo-
Bronte circuit of the United

church in an impressive service
held on Friday evening. Rev. D.
H. Gallagher of Oakville gave
the induction address on  “The
Task of the Minister Todav".
Following the service, the con-
nregations of both churches un-
ited in a reception in honor of
the Rev. and Mrs. Facev.
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BURLINGTON—Town councillors frequently interrupted their
speeches at the last meeting to spit out cherry pits. Following council's
approval for fruit growers to keep guns to frighten away starlings in
the area south of Highway 5 (where guns are forbidden) the growers
reciprocated with a basket of ripe, dark cherries.
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GEORGETOWN-—Management and union officials of Provincial
Paper Ltd. and Alliance Paper Mills, two local paper coating plants
which supply a large share of the coated paper used in Canada, are

and perhaps a  Danish  pastry;
but in the cvening, the works. 1

my teeth, close my eves, and

| \ felt as friendless as the Prison-
retreat from the babel into one

er of Chillon.

I The Canadian Champion
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dimly lit interior, gypsy music
stirred the senses. Several de-
vastating women, obviously
rich, lonely and bored, would
be eyeing me with interest
from neighboring tables.

I was looking forward to
cold vichysoisse on a hot even-
ing, consumed with quiet ap-
preciation and crusty bread in
some candlelit French place.
Followed, of course, by golden
new potatoes, crisp frogs legs
and a superb salad, the whole
washad down by a light Rhine

And I don't care if 1 ever see an-
other French-fried potato in my
lite. And I count the days until
the weekend, when 1 can get
home and enjoy a real meal in
the proper atmosphere of Kids
fighting, spilled milk, and four
people all talking at once about
four different things.

sharing basis. Initial pupil costs were set at around $12 a month to
cover cost ol setting up the class, but it is expected the fee will be
lowered later. Classes are to carry on, until the public school board can
provide accommodation.

GEORGHETOWN—Landmark for many vears, the CNR water
tower has disappeared from its familiar dominating location just
south of the station platform. It was made obsolete with the railwav's
conversion from steam to diesel trains. This was the first time in 36
years the tank had been emptied.

James A. Dills, Managing Editor
Published in the Heart of Halton
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I would sip my apertif, glance
with casual insolence about the.




