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Two years ago, Ken Laushway, then
the reeve of Stouffville, recommended
the detouring of all through-traffic
around the village, -.ee the Bleemmgten
Sideroad. |

'He claimed, after some personal in-
vestigation, that -Haliburton-bound
cottage-goers, represented no . benefit
whatever to commercial establishments

here, but rather, proved only an irritation

‘to would-be local shoppers.

We opposed the reeve’s stand at the
time, claiming local service stations,
restaurants and drug stores did benefit
from the weekend cottage commuter.
OQur opinion was later supported by

A Ou’r of

| We do not_ hold to the adage et'

‘government by the people’.

We say that Ward repreeentetwee

once elected, eheulct not bend.in the

breeze. .
This does not rneen however, that

* ‘residents should not be heard if they have

a’legitimate. complaint, or, in fact; be’
consulted, if the issue is eemethmg ef a

-pereenel nature.

This issue is - the re*nemmg of. Mt. Je:,r
Sideroad, (16th Avenue) in the Tewn of
Markham, to Rutherford Road. :

- It is not our intent to ttewngrede the
‘status of the late Albert Rutherford -of
Vaughan. In fact, we feel it’s a fine thing .
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| significance te the Council of Markham -
“Town? Or; .indeed, ‘do they know the "
- Joy? Or, do they care? . :

In case the Ward eeunetller S memory -
needs a little refreshing, the designation,

- the Markham area, more then 130 years
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. Advertising Manager

Co. Limited at 5% Main

subscriptions $6.00 Llpe
Bureau of Circulation,

Now!'

- professional survey.
‘That was in 1970.
The traffic situation, while bad enough

then, has grown steadily worse. We are

now prepared to follow Mayor Laush-
way'’s advice. Re-route the cottage-bound
traffic around Stouffville.

Town Council should act immediately
to obtain approval from the Dept. of

Highways to erect a large sign at the

Ringwood intersection, indicating an

alternate route to the north. While the

move is no sure-cure for our traffic ills, it
would serve as a temporary solution unttl
an improved east-west street system is
initiated. |

fouch

Veughen But rtet in the Town -of
Markham. . _' < g
.We ask does history - hold .no

historical significance of the name Mt.

Mt. Joy Sideroad, dates back to 1840,.s0
called by .the Ramer family who im-
mrgrated from Mt. Joy, Pennsylvania to

ago.-’

i AN
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To neweemere te the eemmumt}r, the -

importance of the issue may seem trivial. .
To native residents (and there are still a
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.. Spelling.

© - wide world. .

because he takes my brother and mg

Public. School in Steut‘tvllle, reethly,

‘Grades 1 and 2 was: “Why do you lové,
your Daddy”. The hand-printed rephéa.
~ were introduced by: “I lové my Daddy,

‘because he ‘makes my dey hﬂpp.’f Wik

. candies, ice créam cones, and almosb
-ererythmg but I'don’t have a horse.*C

“ -Wbat Daddy

means to me

By Jim Thomas t-"'
What is the ergmﬁeenee of Sundey.
June 18?7

Fergetten"' :

Don’t be ashamed - you’'re not alone.
For let’s admit it, fathers don’t rank with
mothers when it comes to ‘special’ days;
in fact, fathers don't rank with mothers i in
many areas. .

However, regardless of any pereenal
feelings of inequality, I could see no harm-
in putting other Pops to the test. Mr'
Boadway, the’ Prmetpel of Summltwew
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agreed.
‘The queetten peeett te boys end

bEEEtI.lEE -1, A few of them follow: . .;u
David Sibbick: I love . my Daddyi
because he knewe hew te spell my:

LMY

Janet Stevenst 1 love” my Daee;ﬁ

‘Betty Jean Jollymore: 1love my Deﬂdy;
because he’s the beet t‘ather in: the whele-

"Colin Dewd Varley: I love my Deddy

camping. He buye us toys and marbles;.

Jeff Hutchinson: I love my Deddy’l
heeeuee he plays ball with me. - -
Gloria Mintz: I love my Dedd:,r beeeueejt

he is handsome. -.
Teddy Barker: I love - m:.r Deddytu

Il because he lets my Mom and us go to New:,

-Brunswick. - o
Douglas Smurthwaite: T -leve .my

Seek cemetery: records

The Ontario Genealogical Society is seeking a record of all eemetenes in the T wp er- -
Pickering, particularly those burial plots in. the proposed Airport and North Pickering

S Al '," 3 s Community.lands.:Information in this regard should be sent to J. D. Milne, 57-Treadgold- *

e | Crescent, Don Mills or Markham: Museum curator,:John Lunau;:Markhafii R, R. 2. This ::

An exe I‘CI59~ | n'* fUTl | Ii—y Syl W eether-wern menument +]eeeted in:St. John's. Cemeter}, eene. e *Ptekermg bears:the
T g LT : following. reeerrptten Jeanie Baird Smith, beloved wife of Rev. - John MacLean, ‘Born in

T OrAY e h \Glasgow, Scotland, 1868; Died 1906. - FiL - —Jim Thomas. I

muet eer.ne frem Queen S Peri—: a process - el 5 _ _ o T — — s m— _ ——— c—

Daddy because he is good.
Michael Glenn: I love. my Daddy}
because he makes: geed cookies. He e]ee !
makes our bede eernetrmee P

Janeé Mariser: Ilove my: Bagﬂy;bee'aus

i WY ¢

;I-'-:' WhEﬂ Ilm hﬂd hE spanks IIIE 'bEEauEE h

that' Mr. Rutherford’s name is to ‘be.

revered: in this.way - in the Town of few left), }t. is not.
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doesn’t want me to do the same bad thmg
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The funetren of mumetpel plenmng

IDear Str

eemmttteee should be dieeentmued and
" -the committees. disbanded. <+ '
' “The futility of it all, was. retreeletl i

recently in the Town of Whitchurch -
Stouffville. Under discussion wasa 12-lot -
- development near- Lemonville. The

original prepeeel (20 lete) was approved
by the munrerpahty However, it was
vetoed by the province. -
Councillor Merlyn Baker was meensed
He had every right to be.
Approval at the local level means little

or nethmg The final etemp ef epprevel

/ : f

that takes far.too.long; if, in fact, ap-' ; _—

proval comes threugh at all:

We say, if the province is so anxious to-
arrogate to itself all planning powers, let
them. The .vast .amount- of time and
energy “spent: by municipal - represen-

' tatives on planning rnettere could be

better spent elsewhere. _
Flghtmg city-hall - in this case, Queen’s

- Park,'is a eptendld principle. In this in-
etenee it’s just not worth it. Let the.

The speaker was speechless

By Brtl Smlley

“Life; as some eege put it, deee have'its

" ups and downs, does it not? L

province have all the power, end all the -

-headaches that go with it.
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I read The Trlbune ever:,r week My

| eens ‘sends it to me.

-1 _am concerned about the prepeeed

- airport near Stouffville.

I live 15 miles from the El Centre
Airport and believe me, at times you
would think the jets were coming through
the house. They really shake the place.

“In some areas, theJ'r heve hed te eleee

the schools."
‘1 was born in Stouffville and retain

great respect for my home town ‘and the

| t'emtly et'ter which rt was named. .,

Mrs. P. Lonergan,
Brawley, California.

Dear Sir,
Until now, I hesitated to voice my

" opinion on the abortion issue because an 8
cent' letter. seemed an inadequate

alternative to the complex problem..

To enact more liberalized laws toward

obtaining an abortion is a definite step

baekwerd, in thte supposedly ewrllzed L

society.
'T would give wheleheerted euppert to a

government program which encourages' S

the protection of the young, the weak, the

helpleee, and the disabled.

-1 would advertise in the paper to
communicate with anyone seeking an

..eberuen, and on a mother to mother

- basis, would try to eenvey the gravity ef
;such a' decision.- -

Anyene who underetends the een-

~ ception and tlerelepmmt of human life, -

eeuld net, I beheee, wrth cleer een-

iy x i
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‘The. destruction of eny living bemg to

~' —apartment, as eerrrpen;.r for each other. |

ensure heppr_ne*es for another is not a

positive solution to- any situation.

" Abortion is jungle law - survival of the -
fit - not the.feelings of eempeee:eeate

caring humans. *

Abortion stops; abortion etlenees*
ebertten kills; abortion eerepletel;r
reverses our reeeens for being; abortion
is “I'* not caring what happens to “yeu"
abortion is man failing.. - = .

Man makes things. In his attempt to
recreate man, he destroys. - .

Life is our most precious _gift." We are
only here today to proclaim it.

‘Thank you for listéning,

Mrs. Cecilia Broderick,
* Stouffville. -

Dear Sir: :
Your Reerntng Around column, under

the heading ‘Self - Pollution’, April 27,
was an excellent article. The fact. thet
neither you nor your wife have eeqmred
the smoking habit, is commendable.

On this subject, I find it difficult to
understand why so many people possess

so little will-power and find it necessary

to suck on a deadly coffin nail.
By now, it is common knewledge that

. cigarettes are a cause of Cancer, but yet .
. folks, young “and old, persist. One can
herdly ride on a bus anymore without -

some idle-brained male or female puffing

. “~smoke in your face.
-There are other forms of pollution, for

R - 2 - : ' ) 3
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' ehempﬁe; the dreedtt_ll irrte?eerel_it:,r in our -
" schools and colleges, and the pills sup-
. plied _to ,carry it on;

Item.

of years ago, and.he became a widower

some years ago. They were very close.
.-,-.,_Eeeh was living-alone in. a geed-emed .
“““house:~ They “finally 'decided. to. pool:

rescurces, sell their houses and live in an

They went off to Florida this past winter.
In the same mail I received news that she

~ was ill with terminal cancer, and- he, et

. directly.-

m destrey this - most - - 80 Was getting married.

’ exquisite Jewel men end woman can
f eeneewe.

Weli,‘Life is the life””, as my daughter
said whee she was about five. We thought
it a pretty phtleeephleel statement, - at
that age. It covers a lot of ground.

“Speaking of daughter, the bride. She

_and her husband made it to -Vancouver
and halfway back-in a ten-year old car,

which is about the same age as an 80-year
. old man. - Coincidentally, my uncle is
- going 'to Vancouver for his honeymoon. .
leads me

This. prelude, as usual,
into~-my theme: making
speeches. My daughter hasn’t made a
speech, my uncle hasn’t made a speech,

~and I haven’t mede a epeeeh And therein

hangs a tail.:

The fail hengs between the legs of a’

good fricnd of mine. Five weeks ago, he
asked me if I'd make a speech, just three

or four minutes, at a ceremony to mark

the retirement of a dear friend and
colleague. 3

Reluctantly, I agreed. I hate making
speeches. However, this was a special

occasion. The lady who is retiring is a

fine teacher, a gracious person, beloved
by her thousands of ex-students, of Irish .
. descert, and a good Anglican. What mere '
: eeuld :

person have?

nographic literature, etnp shows - Ieeuld

goon. -
Why are such thmge e]lewed"
I'll ieii you why - leve of money, the

root of all evil.

- Leslie Grove,
Stoufiville, _R:H.d.

I have a heleved aunt end a
beloved uncle. She was widowed a eeuple_

liquor ads, por-.

“Two weeke later, my good frteed who
was-in eherge of-lining up the occasion,
asked me if I would make a short speech
at the ceremony. Rather puzzled, I told;
him he had already asked me. He assured

‘me that the speeches would be short, -

_there were only four speakers, and.I

~

would be last. This suited me.

Another member of :the dough-headed
committee in charge of the big event kept

‘reminding me that I was to speak, and
e neetﬂmg -me ebeut hevmg the epeeeh_
-reedy

I replled wrth a eertem heuteur that I

never failed to deliver, and that ‘the -

- speech would be ready. And it was. At

11.45 a.m., on the morning of the
ceremony, I sat down and wrote a light .
but loving tribute to. the victim. The

_ceremony began at 2 p.m.

It was a huge success. The retiring ledy
was almost overwhelmed. She had ex-
pected a tea with perhaps forty or. fifty
people, and some kind of a gift. Maybe a
watch, or a brooch, or an oil painting.

By 3 p.m., there were over 500 people in
the place, some of them from over 1,000
miles away. Then the speakers began.
They ranged from her first prinetpel who
plodded - with kindly intent but size 12

- brogans, through her early life, revealing
‘her _ age - and various ether

' mentteneblee_. ! |
He was followed by a couple of former

un-

students, a couple of former colleagues,
the local member -of parliament, for
whom she wouldn’t vote if it meant she

- was -damned for eternity, and a tem*

porary colleague.

The temperature in the cafetorium
(how do you like that word?) was about
110. The acoustics were hepeleee. A great .
groundswell of murmuring arose from
the back of - the - hall, where people
couldn’t hear a word and started having a
reunion. - '

The speakers were interspersed by the

reading of telegrams from the Minister of

Edueet:en, the Prime Minister of the
province, and Pierre Elliott Trudeeu,

_ whoever he is.

I was sweating about a quart a minute,
not from fear,; but:from humidity. My
wife started to get hairy, as speaker after

- speaker mounted the podium. She shot

o

- ;;- heeauee he mekee meet ef the rneney fon
TS,

. when he. errwee heme t‘rem eeheel
'huge rne = 2y
' heeeuee he deeen t send: me to- hed until’

: heeeuee he takes me te his. Pehee Station..

night-to go to work. '’ OV

because he bought me a pup.

‘because he first loved me.

‘Sean ~ erkmeen-' 1. 1love my Dedd
al 1
heeeuee ever:,rene eheuld leve e :
enether. .
Ricky Ewing: I]eve my Dedd;-,r hEEEUEEe
he looks after us. : C
Sendy ‘Stover: -1 leve m}F Deddy*
because he tickles me every night e;}é

Kent Dewdge. T leve ‘my Deddy‘
10 30 on weekende o

_Craig. Corner: -feve Im}' Dadd}r

David Derlmg T love: rny Dadd:,e

qiae

L:ee Errkeee Iteve my Deddy beeausg
e-.rery mght hé ¢ooks our SUpper... .
~ John Paul Herelti '1.love my Dad \'
because he lets me go to"Uncle Adams tej
ride their horses and play’in the hay."*

Stephen McGinty: I love my.Daddy,
because he gets up in the mlddle ef the

Linda Ostrander: I leve m}r ﬂad?
4l

Lea Sainsbury: I~ love: my Dad
because he takes me horseback ru:‘tmg
and fishing - we’re real good friends.

Tracey Thompson: I love my Deddy
because - I.just love him, that’s all.

Christie Gooderham: I leve my Dad

Sunday, June 18,. 1e Fethere Dayu
Remember? '_ | e Y

# Tea N R

.looks at the chairman. My epeeeh rustled
‘in my breast pocket.

‘only be called by that: old-fashioned

. sleep etl that ntght oo

Lh ) 5

: gl
looks and hleeee et ree, end murderouss

The gifts were fabulous: an oil pemtmg
set, a French poodle, live, and ‘an in-
perpetuity scholarship, in her neme, for;
students of French. - g

It ended, and the mob’s murmur
became a roar. My wife leaped up, went
to the-.chairman, and said something:
probably not worth repeating.-She came
back to me, eyes blazing, and blurted,
“I'm going home. Right this minute”.’ .

And she did. She stomped out, which, ds

-a lady, she’d never have done, Thls is hew ]

you know your wife loves you. It thdn’t
bother me much. I hate making speeches.’

I gave my manuscript to Dear Grace.
On Monday, she wrofe me a note that can

adjective: beautiful. It meant much more
to me than a thunderous ovation. And my
good friend, who had fouled up, eeultin’t

__..1"
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