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tin pans of all sizes.,
The next incident I remember, in 1869,

was going with my father and mother to

visit at John Colridges near Ingersoll.
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It was here I saw a train of cars. At

thls time the Great Western from Toronto

through Ingersoll to London was through,
but there was no railway at Tillsonburg.
Mr. Colridge and Angus McKay were assoc-
lated with my father in dperating a

stage route from Ingersoll to Port Burwell,

under the name which I remember seeing in

big gold letters on a red-bodied four

horse coach, Gray, McKay & Colridge.
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Moved by L. Burwell seconded by E. D Txlsun, and resolved, over deep sand, was made from 3" and 4"

that the Report Just read be adopted. %
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_ Tilsonburg, Daoember 8, 1873.
Harry Rowhmd, ) Puncer, Tnbune Oﬂme, Ingerz:eoll

thick Pine plank which was likened to
driving on a house floor but as the planks

%began to wear and rot, it became very

|
‘rough. (Note: the driver would no doubt

e very c¢old in the chillier seasons, and

would appreciate a warming drink.)
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Several gangs of men were required to remove and replace the worn planks with new planks.
About every four mlles was a toll gate where every driver had to pay toll, 10¢. For
some years thls was a paying proposition owned and operated by a company. (Note: copy
6f Annual report of the Ingersoll and Pt., Burwell Plank Road combany.) My father was
for some years the Superintendent, collecting the money from the gate keepers and deliver-
ing it to the treasurer at Ingersoll, and issuing cheéues to the gatekeepers and road
repalr men. |

When I was about 6 years old, we moved to Tillsonburg and operated a livery of horses and
buggies, and teams and wagons for the use of commgrtial travellers who carried several
large trunks, filled with Sambles; and would sometimes have a team and drive away nearly
all weék. McKay lived in Ingersoll and operated é livery from there. Colridge lived on
his farm.

I attended the Tillsonbufg Public School while living there. My mother had her teeth
removed and had the first false teeth I ever saw while we lived there. I also had a
photograph taken them called a Daguerreotype, taken on a thin sheet of iron. In my
possessibn 1s a similar picture of my father and mother taken in theilr wedding garments
end entlosed in a brown éolored case wlth two brass hooks and eyes to keep it closed,
leather lined with red plush and gold like border.

From the livery business which father sold, we returned to the house on the farm at Eden.
Always in the house were a number of retalners or hangerson. Among them was a Lower
Canadian (French), Paul Chamberlin. He had come to apply for a jJob with father when he
took a contract to deliver a quantity of logs from the woods in Michigan to the river

to be rafted down to the Saginaw sawmills. Owing to lack of snow for sleighing on one
of these contract trips, he falled to make good, and, after paying his men, had not
enough money to pay his own way home and had to borrow from one of his men the rallway
fare to land him back home.

I do not know whether it was this particular time I was born, but I am told he arrived

as far as Ingersoll but had to stop there overnight on account of a storm. Arriving
home next day, he found I had arrived. Having two boys he and mother wanted the next

to be a girl. On his arrival he was told a girl had arrived at last, and he was so well
pleased he went to the hotel in the village and treated the crowd only to be disappointed
later when informed it was another boy. Paul Chamberlin came back to make his home with
my father and lived until his death with us and is burlied in the family plot.

The horses Paul drove to the Mlchlgan lumberwoods from our house at Eden, were a pair of
black ponies that were an extra good palr, after being mentioned as The Black Ponies.
Father seem to have been interested in nice teams of horses well matched for appearance
and style. I remember a palr of black stallions with some white on their faces and on

thelr legs. He had a very nice light, driwing, double harness and always drove the
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stallions with a bar of iron attached to the inside of each horse's bit to keep their
heads apart and to keep them from fighting. Another stallion he owned was a big gray
horse called Prince of Wales. A yoke of oxen belng stuck drawing a big log, Prince was
hitched ahead of the oxen and drew the log alone drawing their yoke up on their horns.
Anothef stallion was Ralnbow Bockingham. an extra good‘sire. A team of brown geldings
one of which he bougnt from a Mr.(Rev.)Moore and the other from a Mr. Griffin, were
probably the nicest carrlage team ever seen in these parts. The carrlage was called a
phaeton and had two seats, a square top with fringe and tassels, a curved dash and steps.
The Mayor of Hamilton bought them when horses were cheap and paying $500.00 for them
after they had won first prize at the falr. 1 remember several other teams he matched
"and sold for falr prices but not quite so fine as Frank and Fred; Jack and Joe, a palr
of bays with white faces and white feet; George and Charlie,a palr of grays; Ett and
Net, a palr of bay mares and others.

Among the stage horses none ever equalled Kate & Bave. Kate was a bay mare that was a
very bad switcher while Dave was a very balky roan. But this palr would draw the two
horse stage coach a mile in four minutes all the way from Tillsonburg to Port Burwell.
At this time a few race horses were beating a mile in 3 minutes to light sulky on a
race track. The greatest feature with Kate and Dave was their endurance. No other

horses ever continued so many years without sickness or lameness.

Among the cows on the farm, four generations of red Durham cows with red and white
brockled faces are worthy of creditablekmention. Each generation were gbod butter pro-
ducers as well as good milk ylelders. After the family had éll the milk wanted, 14 1lbs.
of butter per week would be made from the cream secured by setting the milk in shallow
flat pans until the cream raised. Kept.in a crock, until enough for a churning was
secured, which was about twice a week, and then churned in a dash churn. The butter was
then 1ifted out of the buttermilk with a wooden ladle into a wooden butter bowl, the
butter milk worked out and the salt worked in and made into rolls»or packed in stone

Jafs or crocks. ;

The family, when all were at home, ggnerally consisted of father and mother, my brothers,
Abram and Courtland, and Nellie, before mentioned as my cousin whose mother died not long
after the bread and milk and mitten incident, after which she came to live with us, and
grew up like a sister. 1In addition there was Paul Chamberlin, Philander Caswell, whose
mother was a sister to Grandma Havens (Leach) and two girls who helped my mother as she
was never very well after I was born, having to always wear an elastic bandage on one
leg. Nancy Wall, later Mrs. Robert Kennedy, was longer in the house than any other. She
and Paul did not get on very well together. On one occasion they quarreled so seriously
that they did not speak for three years. Paul used to say "It was no harm to get drunk

once a year" and he lived up to his belief, going away for about a week once a year grid
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being drunk all the time he was gone. Returning from one of these annuals, he brought
Nancy a very fancy hat, and spoke to her ending the long speechless quarrel. A hotel
in the village owned by my father becnming tenantless, Philander, Paul and Nancy took
charge., Beer was uguslly in wooden kegs. A hole had to be bored in the end snd a
wooden faucet inserted from which to draw it. 1In the process the beer would foam very
much running the mugs over with considerable noise. Paul was in the habit of helping
himself whenever he wished to do so. On tapping a keg on one occasion, Phi did not get
it just right and the faucet did not fit very well, o Phi warned Paul, end sdded "You
had better let me draw it for you." but Paul did not heed the warning; so drew or
~attempted to draw for himself with the result that the faucet came out and the part full
keg having got "a head on" spurted out on the floor and Paul selzed the keg, set it up
on end; but 1t continued to send foam and beer to the ceiling. And in its mad casreer
drenched Paul's fur cap. Paul began to call for help and as Phl came in Paul exclaimed,
“Phi, Phl, she bus; shé busi®

When a tenant or purchaser was secured for the hotel, they returned to the farm home with
us. Potatoes were kept in the cellar under the drive barn. Paul decided in the spring-
time he had better sprout the potaﬁoes, that is, go over every potéto breaking off the
sprouts that had begun to grow. A heavy trap door made from inch lumber doubled came
down, hitting him on the head, knocking him unconscious and catching the ends of his
fingers smashing the ends and taking flesh and naills offs He was teken to a doctor in
Tillsonburg and I continued afterward driving the horse and buggy every other day taking
him to the doctor to have his hand dressed. He never fully recovered belng under the
doctor’s care all summer, end died in September of that year. I sat with him alone while
the other members of the family were eating the midday when the end casme. The first
death I had ever witnessed., Phi also continued a member of the family until his death.
A gold dollar tie pin in my possession had been his prlzed.possession.

Two other incldents in Paul's life or possibly more than two come to present themselves.
There was no granulated sugar; in those days a dark, sticky muscavada sugar was put up
in large hogsheads. One of these had been emptied and rolled out on the corner lot in
the village of Eden, and Paul used to hide in this and watch to see which young men
accompanied the girls home from church, etc., and then have fun at the expense of the
young man or woman. One occasion some of the young men turned the hogshead over him and
held him prisoner untll he was released. Another occasion was a township election. My
father had been Deputy Reeve while Captain McBride of Pt. Burwell was Reeve., Father
decided to retire., McBride was opposed by R. P. Scldmore, a strong Tory. McBride won.
Father sent Paul with crape to tie on Scidmore's door. Scidmore expected something of
the kind and hired two men to guard him. They caught Paul and tied his hands behind his
back, with the crape. He could not get loose so returned to Father who untied him. The
next night, the guards being off duty Paul was successful and when the morning appegred



