pinched until I was re, and my ribs ached from elbow punches, I began to cry, Notlicing the
tears running down fhrouqh the dust on my cheeks, Fanny Johnston and Nellle Gray, who sat
opposite me, asked vhat was the matter., 1 was about to explain when a harder pinch than
usual Tarn<a me o k(gp qu1rt, so I answered "Nothing". Surmising the cause of my trouble
they took me between them and I was comfortable the rest of the way.

in dup'dme we reached Sandy Town and we youngsters vere surprised and delighted

to see other four-horse team with a load similar to ours pull out ahead of us. The Sunday
school ’} re had uec1d&af& Join us incelebrating Dominion Day.

nstead of a banner as we had, they had a large Unlon Jack on'a staff at the
front of their *agon, but they had no s*rOam P8 on their horses and many taunts were threwn
at them by our boys at the dinferior appearance of their turnout,

As their horses were fresh they soon left us behind, but they had lost most
of their pep before they got over the first sand hill, and as our aorsos had their second wind,
g0 bo opeck we were soon up with them and our lead horses had their noses at the taill of thelr
wagon, Some of ~ur }ov who still had some stones, being pretty good shots, would rise ceccas~
ionally and. throw a stone over the heads of the Sandy Town people and expertly nick one of
their horses, :i ing it a start that would give some of the passengers a crick in thelir necks
that weuld lQSt'&fL all day. There was a con'Jalt demand voiced by our vounger set that fhey
go Taster or let us pass. Mr, Bennett finally succeeded in subduing these speed fiende and
a semblance of order was again restored.

Aes the sun rose higler, the elouds which had threatened rain in the morning
had disappeared and the heat became almost unbearable. The horses ﬂocame streaked with sweat
and dust. As we had overtaken several of the bugglies and a few teams with wagons, we formed
a regular procession and the dust rese 1in clouds. It was often 1m00531ble to see the wagon
ahead of us, and at times we could hardly see the length of our owniagon clearly enough 1o
distinguish faces, Occas xonqlAy a vagrant breeze would carry away the cloud of dust so that
we could see the other rigs ahead for a few minutes. This seldom happened, however, and most
of the time we made a dust screen that would put to shame the smoke screen laid down by a moder
battlecship.

Some of the boys, becoming hungry, had found a basket in a convenient place
and hadtéken advantage of the blinding dust to practically clean it out before being discovered
and the termptation removed., The. dust screen had enabled them to make a very successful raid.

About this time someone called out "Here is Vienna hill.,"

Of course every one was on the alert to take in the sights, as Vienna had been,
t0 us, quite a celebrated place and many of us had never seen it before. The thing 1 remember
especially about the place was that we had tocross the river twice on the longest bridges I had
. ever seen, and was quite worried, fearing the bridges might not be strocng enough to carry our
load. We crossed then safely, much to my relief, and after elimbing & long-hill Mr, Bennett saic
we would scon be able to see the lake. Someone asked him what the lake was like and he said:

"1t ie a ereat big pond of water, only it ds so blg you cannot see across it."

I remember I had always had a very high regard for Mr, Bennett and anything he
ever told us at school was gospel to me, but when he 1n* mated there could be a pond of water
we ®uld not see across he dropped sevrraT points in my estimation. Why, I had seen Tillson's
pond and everybody knew *hat was the biggest pond in 4ho oouptrj and my baby hrother could see
across that, I decided there nust be a catch in h¢u somewhere Very soon, standing up in the
wagen, Mr. Bennett said: "There, I see the lake now."

At this announcement there was a general scramble as we all wanted to see it too,
and in the scuffle Oscar Millard, our smallest passeng er, tunbled out of the wagon., As schme-
one had seen him disappear over the side, a halt was called, but there was so much confusion
that we had gone some distance before the drivers could be made to understand there was some-
thing wrong and stoppe »d the horses, 0Oscar was a wiry little chap and, like a cat, he Tell on
hie feet and was mmning after the wagon as soon as he struck the ground. He had cau°h+ up with
us by the time the wagon had toxﬂfo, and reaching down, Ld. Chandler ttook him by the arms
and pulled him aboard and we were off again,

Soon we came to a little higher gsround, and Mr, Bennett, pointing to a place
where the ground dpped between two hills, saidj; "See that dark line across the sky down
through that hollow? That is the Jlake.!

I sav a line there plainly enough which I knew, of course, was a cloud. 1 can see
it now as plaini y as 1 saw it then, 1 was disappointed at not seeing the lake when he sat down
and said it was out (f slght again,

o

It was not rmuch longer before we came to the vill age of Port Burwell, ané

i

driving across *Pc valley we Cl“h‘ud a steep hill wo a Tine “ic ic ground on a e¢liff overlooking
the lake,



it was a tired, dirty, bub enthuslastic lot of huuans that swarmed out of
those vagons, Every one was starved, and the women and older girls at onece set about spreading
tablecloths on the grass, The tired horses vere watered and fed and scme of the older boys

were sent for water to make lemonade.,

We smaller children were underfoot nost of the time as we watched the most
gurprising thinegs beinpg ®ken from those baskets. There were roasted chickens, pies, tarts,
cookles and sandwiches galore.  There were jars of pickles, Jjars of cold tea, and someone
had brcusht a big watermelon., All the baskets had a liberal coating of sand and as much as
possible was shaken off, but sand 1s ¢lean dirt and would hurt no one, so little was said and
less was thought of 1t, 1In a surprisingly short time the fables were ready and a call was sent

LA (=9
i | 4

ot for alil to come,

mbe X he scene of the dinner oparations, but

most of the boys had slid down the cliff and were off on an exploring expedition. 1 had com-
pletely forgoetite ut the lake as my mind was otherwise occupled, until I went with Mr, Bennett
to see what had Ttecome of the boys. On reaching the edge of the ¢liff I was frightened at the
awful height as well as by the immense distance 1 could look without seeing anything but what
appeared to be water, Looklng down.to the foot of the cliff I saw the waves rolling in, but
could neot uncderstand what they were, A number of tiny figures could be seen running along

the sand and Mr. Bennett informed me they were our boys and asked i I carc¢d to go down with
him to get them. I most decidedly did not an' scampered back to the tables as he disappeared
over the ¢liff on his way down, Within half an hour he was back with the boys.

remember 1 had kept pretty close to t©
" =
d

It was with considerable difficulty that the enthusiasm of all at the sight of
the feast was guieted long enocugh for our minister, Mr, Laird, to say a short grace, after
which we did full justlice to those pod things, and in record time, There was, of coursge,
some squabbling and grabbing, but every one had all they. could eat--and how we did enjoy it,

As soon as we had finished dinner we youngsters headed for the "beach'" as they
¢alled it, It was the first time I had heard the word used in this connectlion and d1d not
know what they meant, but I thought it had, in some way, sonething to do with beech trees, 1
gsoon learned what it was, however, and I remember, after getting cown on the shore and assuring
myself that it really vas water, and realizing I could not see across 1t, 1 reinstated Mr,
Bennett to the pedestal of integrity from which he had been dethroned, in my mind.

Ve played along the shore Tor a long time, following the waves back as they
receded and rushing shoreward as they rolled in, and throwing stones into the water, As we
followed the ‘veach along we finally came to the pier, and someone noticing some salling
vessels up the harbor we went back to have a look as them, They were moored well up the river
and as we came near vie saw there were three vessels, ecach with three very tall masts on which
the sails were furled. One of these, 1 remember, was the Caspian and another was Erle Wave,

I spelled out the first name and an older boy pronounced it for me, We had all filled our
‘pockets with the smooth stones from the beach and one of the boys attempted to hit one of the
vessels with a stone, This, was a signal for a genecral bombardment, which was kept up until
all our ammunition was gone, but none of us could hit a boat,

We were about to return for nore stones when someone came to call us back to the
plenic ground. Ve were delighted when we arrived there to see the cloths again spread and
another repast ready. :

When we had finished eating vie were told not to leave as we were to start for
home at once, This announcement was met with a howl of disapproval, and it was with a great
deal of dfficulty that we were held together until the horses were brought out and the dishes
and baskets were ready to be put in the wagon., ©Several times a number of the boys would make
a break for the shore to get a supply of stones to be used on the return journey, but were
frustrated, and long enough before we were ready we were loaded and on our way home,

The dust was just as bad goline home as it was in the morning, and as all were
tired, we noticed the discomfort more. Towards evening Charlie Johnston suggested we sing
something, and someone started s inging "Nellie Gray." As we had a Nellie Gray with us, and it was
generally uncerstood that she was soon to becone Mrs. Johnston, this was not considered to be
in good taste. Charlie, who was a good singer, started one of the hymns we used 1n the Sunday
gchool and all joined in and so helped to relieve to some extent the tediousness of the Jjourney

It was long after dark when we aopived home and several of we smaller ones had
fallen asleep, tired out with our long, hard, but enjoyable day.

That picnic made an impression on me that I will never f orget, and though 1
have attended many picnics since whieh 1 have entirely forgotten, the details of that wonderful
day remain with me,

: When I saw those menboarding that airplane ® ride 300 miles in two and. a half
hours, 1 wondered if they would get as much thrill from it as I did in riding through the sand
and dust, in a springless farm wagon, for five hours, that 16 miles to my first picnic.
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ANNFAL

OF THE

Directors of the Ingersoll and Port :Burwell ':
Road Company,

Submitted to the Annual Meeting of the Shareholders coﬁvened
at the Queen’s Hotel, in Tllsonburg, on Monday, December 8th,
1873. \ 3

GENTLEMEN, — Your Directors in submitting this, their =

Twenty-Fourth Annual Report, beg to call your attention to the 3
following statement :—— ;

ASSETS.
By balancg from 1872

1872. 187?

G‘tte No.1 $1750 52 Gate No. 1 $*379 00

2 1778 68 - 2 1795 00
“ 3 M@ 3 1208 25
“ 4 1407 B - 4 1170 50
“ 5 1206 068 5 1881 75
« 6 @82 9 6 537 70
- 7 HEEEE 7 992 75
. 8 90642 8 1004 25

$9669 20
408 00

$10104 32
Mail Stage Toll..........

$10846 37

DISBUI %EMLNTs

Paid for 87,510 feet of Pla,nk :
Plank Repairs 5 1135 54
Gravel and Gravel l\(‘pdllH : X 2321 088
Clearing Snow last Winter. .. . % 223 988
Auditors and Directors
January #ud July Dividends. .
Stationcry and Postage ..
Gate Keepers’ Wa%s
Toll House l%epairs
Bridges and Culverts i
becrcmr) and Supermtmdent s Sal uy 5!
Treasurer . S

’ Ba!anm

$2130 13

P
i N
00
=)

1392 00

10 27 =

548 02

$10846 37

Moved by L. Burwell, seconded by E. D. Tilson, and resolved,
that the Report just 1(,ad be adopted.

THOS. BROWN, Pres. & Treas.
R. H. CARROLL, Secretary.

T1lsonburg, December 8, 1873.

Harry Rowland, Printer, Tubune ()ﬁlce, Ingessoll.




