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The section of roadway north of
Edward Street in front of the high
school has posed a problem for years.

With
breakup still to come, it's a problem
right now, with no apparent solu-
tion in sight.

The road, from the adga of the
school property north, is in effect, no
road at all. It's a kind of private
‘lane’ although utilized by the pub-

The forgotten ‘'laneway’

the worst of the spring
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lic more than any streets in town.

 Someone should accept the responsi-

bility of keeping it passable.
There are times when red tape le-

* galities of rightful ownership must

‘be by-passed in the interests of those
who use the service.

With respect - to this particular
service, many of its users are Stouff-
ville taxpayers.

Police efficiency hampered

Police officers are not being vindic-
tive when they maintain they must
be supported by the courts if they
are to do an efficient job. They feel
that when they apprehend an offend-

er and prove their case, then the

court should pass sentence of a mea-

sure commensurate with the crime.
Such is not always true. .
Recently, a district motorist was

sentenced to seven days in jail for

careless driving. Evidence indicated

that he had an open bottle of beer
in the car and that, when questioned
by police, the vehicle moved forward,

narrowly missing the officer.
The testimony was not-disputed in

- the appeal but the court elected to

toss out the jail sentence and instead,
assessed a $25 fine.

This, we contend, is placing a dol-
lar value on the lives of police officers
as well as treating a serious offence
all too lightly.

The constable in question would

be less than human if he did not pon-
der on the appeal court’s decision.

- The magistrate, too, must be some-

what concerned over the manner in
which his judgment was over-ruled.

Education board 'on the spot’

" The York County Board of Educa-
tion, in preparing -its initial budget

since assuming office Jan. 1, finds

itself in'the financial ‘hot seat.”
The cost of its operation will, in

some instances, determine whether

municipal taxes remain. constant In

1969 or face a sizeable increase.
This 1s

Stouffville where no increase in vil-

lage-operated services is contemplat- -

ed. The rate at the county level has

also been reduced. Now, all eyes are

anyuna' .who watahaa television
will note that over the last six months
a campaign has been under way by

the Unemployment Insurance Com- .

mission to.warn people about cheat-
ing on the fund." -

While in some areas, some matan-
ces are fﬂll‘]}’ rare, there are others
where abuses abound, ]]E.I‘tlﬂlllarl}'

| those of high relief payments.

‘Reports out of Whitchurch and

- Pickering Twps.. always mdtaata a

high degree of 1rregular1t3,r

-
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Closer checks are hamg made on

indeed the situation in'

‘Cutting flagrant’ abuses "'

focused on the expense account for
education.

There’s no use fanling ourselves.
The cost of education will be up —
for Stouffville and each of the thir-
teen other municipalities in York.

Those who suggest that a larger

"system can provide a more practical

service are anly whiathng in the
wind.’ :

- In theory, it should war}: this way.
In praatlea 1t never. does.

- '.'lI w ,'.._'. Ty 7w

~ should " applaud thaaa aifarta. Tha

Commission believes that it ‘ean re-
cover about $3,000,000 this year -by

'dateatmg frauds and abuses,

One is the tamptatmn to take

things easy and not really look for
work as long as unemployment insur-

ance will buy the groceries. The oth- .

er is the convenience lapse of memory
whmh raau]ta in failure to. rapart
some aarnmga‘

Public knawladga that these clos-

" ure checks are being made is. one of

the best ways to cut down tha abuaa.

those collecting this ‘money, and  Some wﬂl ha caught, others will be
thaaa wha are geaumaly unemployed pravaated :
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Rawson.

Dn you ' remember? Claramant Continuation School 1909

This photo should stir a few memories. It’s the total enrollment at the 'Claremont Continuation School in the !
year 1909. The teacher (rear row, centre) is Nelson Tomlinson. The students are: Rear row (L to r.), Mabel Cassle
Jennie Rawson, Mary Barclay, Edith Slack, Kathleen Storry. Centre row (I to r.), ;
Harold. Dickinson, ‘Wﬂl Scott. Front ruw (1. to r.), Cliff Pilkey,
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BSUGAR AND SPICE

Prelude to spring

.

Isn’t it a delirious feeling, about
-this time of year, to wake up in day-
hght and get hama from work before
dark? :

It begins ta restore one’s falth in

the scientists’ claim that the earth

is round and moves in orbit around
the sun. Or is it the athar wa}r
around?

For about three raanf.ha any win-
ter, I'd join the Flat-Earth Society,
and agree with practically anybody
that the sun is a legend, a ficment

,of last summer’s imagination.

Ilan’t know . why I'm in such a-jolly

' mood tada:.r. Perhaps it is-that we've -
. had three straight days of sunshine.
" Freeze the brains of a. braaa manka:f,'

but sunny. -

Spring is on its way. I can tell. Tha -

snowbank p_uahad up beside my gar-
age has dwindled from 22 feet to 16.
And two teachers smiled at each oth-
er. in the staff room this week.

My wife and daughter ‘have ataa;”

ped fighting (they gang up on me,
instead). My bursitis is practically

- neutral. The income tax deadline is
nearly a whole month away. I found

the tt:ra rubber that’s been missing

" for a week, What more. could a man

want?

The muffler - hasn’t fallen aﬂ" my
car. T haven’t had a toothache for six
months. I a]mast made a crucial curl-

ing shot the. other mght What more

could life offer?

My son is makmg his mark in the
world — of dining rooms.. Some
nights he makes as much as $35. And
some nights $5. And he’s making
something else; noises, vague but au-
dible, about going back to school.

My ‘daughter came home from
school today smiling, instead of
scowling. Her mother asked her what
she was smiling at, as she came in.
“The door,” poker-faced. Things are

" definitely on -the up—awmg around

here,

Now, don’t get me wrang, I'm no
Pollyanna. I know that though God’s
in His heaven, even on weekends, all's
wrong with the world. I know that
there are little black clouds, no big-
ger than the Rocky Mountains, on

- the horizon.

There are Black Panthers, and the
Yellow Menace, and brown guerrillas,

and white gorillas, and pink eleph- -

ants, and blue singers, and rada un-
der a great many beds.

There are broken homes and brok-
en marriages and broken garterbelts.

Practically everybody you meet over:

the age of eight months is -either
emotionally disturbed or senile.

We have explosions ‘in the papa]a-'
tmn .the stock markets andthe fur-
" naces of the nation: Taxes and insur- -

ance and even the important thmga-
like bread and milk, keep gmng up.

Cars are not being as well made
as tin cans. The non-returnable bot-
tle is our biggest threat since the bu-
bonic plague. The Man-in-the-Moon
has lost his image and Mr. Trudeau
is following fast, - :

Tomorrow there will be a blizzard.
and the day after, the muffler and
tail pipe will fall off my car. My piles
will reactivate. I'll lose both toerub-

bers.

But today I don’t care. The yellow

 sun is kissing the white snow, and’
the latter, overcome by passion, is
- melting, 3

-
1

Perry Elack ‘Tom Scott, Ellwood Henderson., Clark

Hillyard Bryan, Magnus Morgan,

o,
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By BILL SMILEY

T'm in such a state of euphoria. I

_think I could even go out and have a
“whale of a time with a girl called
Gloria. If I knew one.

-Dear sir:

From the early; days, when Quaker,
Gau!d founded. Uahrldga and Men- .-

nonite Stouffer lent his name to your
thriving village there has been a
healthy rivalry between the two
places. '
Being an old Staaﬂ‘vllla boy, m}r
husband, Sandy Stewart, is constant-

ly extolling the virtues and advan-.

tages of his own, his native village

to me, an Uxbridgeite, while malign-.

ing mine. Each week, he looks for-
ward with eager anticipation to the

.arrival of The Tribune. Not being

.quite so interested in the doings of
so many total strangers, I must con-
fess to raadmg the paper with some-

" what less EchﬂSlE“m However, 1
must admit to a grawmg interest in

- your column ‘Roaming Around.’ I do

- not profess to being a literary - critie, °

but I do think I recognize a good
thing when I see it. What is more, I
come right out and say it. I believe in
giving credit where credit is due.

Consequently, I wish to congratu-
late the Publisher, Editor and Siaff

~ of The Tribune for its record-break-
ing win of five awards at the Cntario
Weekly Newspaper - Association con-

“vention in Ottawa: More particularly, -

I wish to congratulate you, Mr.
Thomas, on winning the honor 'of

‘writing the second best column in all
the Ontario weeklies. I heartily agree

with the judges that it is. I'd go so
far as to say that it is the best.
While attending Grade 2 in the Ux-
bridge Publie School, I. met with a
similar accident as you. Nobody sent

me a Valentine, The teacher cruelly -

sent me home in shame and embar-
rassment. Years later, while teach-
ing in an ungraded school in Prince
Edward County, I often had to shovel
deep snow to make a path for the
pupils to go to the outhouse. It was
at the end of World War I when no

men were available -for the jcb of

janitor. I had to be teacher, janitor,
wood-cutter -and general factotem.
Many times in the spring thaws and
freshets T had to carry the smaller
pupils across the deep ditch over
whmh the older. ones mmpad to get.

tu the” Jahn. Unhke ‘your stern ‘child-=

Ghe ”@fﬁﬁum

Established 1888

'éz’mmg[

~ hood teacher, I lived by the motto:-
r« “When: you.gotta: go, you g‘{'_ltta g{}ﬂ G 1:

What price dedu:atmn‘
- Irene - Stawart

35 Hawk ridge Avenue,
Markham

; i . - . ® * L 2 I-I‘
Dear sir: _ ;

Your ar ticle concerning our
Reeve’s -“Queen’s Park Hearing’” has
created more anxiety in my mind as
to whether or-not there will be a
Stouffville after pending
‘government legislation is enacted.

A few weeks ago when first reports
of meetings in the southern part of
York County were carried in many

" papers given local exposure, our own

council went aaurrying like mice in
a mill to try and argamza a brief to

‘present Stouffville’s case and perhaps .

save it'as an entity in the new sys-

“tem of government.

This brief has now been praaantad
and what it appears to be is a ﬂag to

stop a mavmg train.
With regards to the Hearing 1taelf
it does appear as if the shades are

" to remain drawn on this very im-

portant question as Reeve Laushway
tells us that “the discussions -‘were
of a private nature.”” I would hope
that when discussions*on matters as

important as our autonomy takes

place, certainly.we can expect more
enlightenment than we have so far
received. . '

I would like to ‘ask Reava Laush-
way or any other member of council

if they feel we have submitted this

brief on time to be of any conse-
quence or are they withholding any
disclosures because we have no other
recourse but to accept the decisions
of the Department of Municipal Af-

fairs?
In closing, 1 wnuld like to compli-

ment you on your coverage of cur-
rent issues in Stouffville and the at-
tention you pay to creating public
spirit.

Jack Watson,

tse Lo Stouffville

@i'%
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C. H. NOLAN, Publisher
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NOEL EDEY, Advartu‘ing
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Why buiidérs‘ .

grow gray

By Jim Thomas

An addition is on the way at 381

Rupert Avenue.

Now stop right there. I know what
yvou're thinking, but it's not true.
By that I mean no brother or sister
is immediately contemplated for Su-
san, Barry, Paul, Cathy or Neil. At
least none that ’'m aware of.

Our most pressing problem at the
moment is how to adequately accom-

modate the one’s we've got. For this -

reason, we're building two extra bed-
rooms onto the original house and
construction is proceeding right on
schedule. =

To infer that ‘we’ are doing the

building is hardly a fair statement

of fact. The truth is, I couldn’t hit
a six-inch spike with a sledge ham-
mer, let alone tackle anything as com-
plicated as this. 'm just nat cut aut
for this kind of trade.

Putting the storm wladaivs aa in

January and taking them off again’

in July utilizes about all the brain
and brawn I can muster. % e
YWhile ae.:h'a1i;ta+|ilyr no apea:ahat

with 2 hammer or saw, I don’t mind

attempting to superintend the job.

For the most part, my suggestions
have come about two days too late.

It means tearing out, ripping ‘up or
pulling down work that has already -
been completed according to specifi-
cations. It wouldn't surprise me'one

bit if all three men take a ﬂylng dwa

into the backyard bird bath hafara.

they’re finished.

I don’t really mean tu be I:hfﬁault
It's just that I have trauhla ma}u_ng

up my mind. My wife, if anything,
' is even waraa and thta daaan t ‘help-

the situation’ ana hlt S J'.'-

i PRRERATTE A ; TS PR TETE

The initial * p!an calleﬂ anly farl

| .glaasad—m car port.’

‘When. it wa’s thraa quarters cam—
plete, we decided to.extend the atrur:-

ture up another storey. : e

The arlgmal additlan waa ta hava
-been one large room.

Now, we have two arna]l ones.

oil,
Now, it’s elactric

N -
a ¢

And the wwmg We've got more wall '

plugs than a TV atara.

'And fixtures. First it was all lamps
and no ceﬂ:ng lights. Naw, we’ ve gat_

bath

e wrin dows e ‘agreed on two,
We've
- still got two, hut bath are ahnarmall}r =

both to ‘be’ narmally ‘small.

large. :
And so 1t gaaa

All thraugh these pariada of inde- |

mamn the cantraatara have: been

they've experienced this kind of pro-
blem before. We hope so. If not, it

would be safe to suggest that Jerry.:
(Danielis)  and Bert’
‘(Clarkson) are’ counting - the hours

'(Acton), - Al

when the ordeal will all be mfar

‘In spite of the cost and canfusma

there’s something kind of a:-aatmg-
about building something new, even

for a non da—:t—yauraelfer.

We've dubbed the addition the

‘erow’s nest' and every ‘day the kids
draw straws to decide who wrll occu-
py the upatalra aanatuary

Poor ald Mom and Dad aren’t even
included. We've been relegated to the
lower dormatory to live out life's

few remaining years in peace and se- .

clusion. Besides, t:hmbmg thaaa

stairs every night could take ita toll. -

Why rush things?

There’s no denying that aphbleval
living has its advantages. i

For instance, our built-in observa-
tion post provides a two-way scan
of an entire village block.

When the scenery becomes a trifle
dull to the south, I need only to tread

ten paces to the north for a waw
that's ant:ral:,r new. e,

With - tha springtime season l'aat
approaching the outlook from the
Imkaut should be better than avar.

Aad if payment becomes a tnﬂa
burdensome this summer, I might

even install a telescope with all pub-
lic privileges at twenty-five cents™a

peep,

" We had aapeated to haat 11; wﬁh-

just paaaihla -

Fooe
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