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T

HE THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE who have made
Hartney their home over the years, since its inception in
1892, have been a fascinating group, full of strength and
wisdom, wit and vigour, kindness and foresight.
Some of these people are also significant, key figures in our
history. They have either come to define Hartney by their very
being, or they have changed Hartney through their actions and
decisions.
This booklet recognizes and honours these people.
On the following pages you will encounter the collection of
Hartney-ites who have made a real difference. The useful way
we have chosen to explore and describe these people has been
to focus on traditional occupations and avocations. With one
key person typically defining each entry (a merchant, a school
teacher, a brick-maker, etc.) we expect that the rich and deep
experience of life and work in Hartney can be effectively and
succinctly defined.

The people profiled in this booklet are special, but we have
also endeavoured to feature others with slightly lesser claims to
significance who help define or enhance a certain entry. And
where possible we have also added information and details on
certain occupations and avocations so that readers can come to
fully understand and appreciate who these people were, what
they did, and how they did it.
This booklet was developed through a project called Notable
People, an initiative of the Historic Resources Branch of
Manitoba Culture, Heritage and Tourism. That project allowed
us to develop a comprehensive inventory of potential
candidates, and to carefully analyze and assess the relative
significance of the 229 individuals profiled. We are grateful to
the Province for this support and direction.

It is easy at the turn of the 21st century to forget the origins and
qualities of Manitoba’s smaller communities. But at their
beginnings these were very industrious places, with young,
ambitious people, full of life, and with great dreams for their
new home. It is also important to recall that these places were
also self-sustaining, with nearly everything one would need
made at hand. Much of what was required for daily life was
manufactured here, from bricks to dresses, harnesses to flour.
A place like Hartney in 1900 was active, lively and fun.
East Railway Street, looking north, ca. 1902.

It is important to set the stage for the following stories, and we
are fortunate to have the words of Hazel McDonald Parkinson,
who in 1957 created our first local history book, The Mere
Living. We quote extensively from that remarkable little book,
which we highly recommend to anyone interested in smalltown life in the late 1800s and early 1900s:

Aunt Tena Hopkins told of her first days in the new town,
when, from the windows of her home above the store she could
watch buildings, such as the new C.P.R. station, being erected
and of a walk she took with Mrs. Butchart and Miss Margaret
Woodhull who came to assist her brother, Dr. Woodhull, in the
drugstore.

“Like most prairie towns it was placed to serve the agricultural
neighbourhood that surrounded it. Yet it soon developed a
community life of its own, a composite of the lives of the
people who came to it to make a living, and who, in building
homes on its streets, built also a part of Manitoba’s tradition.
How that community life became the sum of its parts is the
story that unfolds as we recall the men and women who came
west in the early nineties.
The influx of businessmen, shopkeepers, blacksmiths,
implement dealers, grain buyers, carpenters, livery-men,
notaries, clergymen and doctors that would provide services for
one another and for the farmers in the Hartney district,
followed the pattern that was being repeated over and over in
similar centres of Manitoba in the eighteen eighties and
nineties, where town after town was being established, as the
web of railway lines spread through the province.
The newcomers might differ in education, cultural background,
wealth and ability, but most of them had two things in
common: youth and enterprise. Most of the town builders of
that period were in their twenties or thirties. Older men and
women were the exceptions and usually came to the west with
younger sons or daughters.

Hazel McDonald Parkinson, author of The Mere Living.

Aunt Tena crossed the street to Butchart’s hardware, then
joined by Mrs. Butchart she called at the drugstore for Miss
Woodhull. They passed Bradley’s barber shop, Douglas’
harness shop, Barter’s butcher shop, the Hotham-Blair livery
stable, P.G. Drost’s flour and feed store, and the O’Brien
Avondale Hotel. They called for the mail at the HartneyDickson store and turned east on Poplar Street where Mrs.
Butchart pointed out Jos. Young’s hardware and his house on
the corner of Spencer Street, with H. Hammond’s house to the
north and S.H .Dickon’s house to the east.
Turning south on that corner, they passed Dr. McEown’s new
house beside that of Jos Young, examined the half finished
Methodist church and the parsonage beside it. They looked to
the southeast toward the Hartney farm where the Beynon
family lived and eastward from the church to the David Leckie
home.

Spencer Street, looking south, ca. 1900.

They turned west after passing the church and reaching East
Railway Street again, walked north past the Leckie lumber
yard, along a footpath that was being worn by the feet of the
townsfolk into a dusty road that caused them to speak of the
need for sidewalks.
From the top floor of the Hopkins store, the prairie could be
seen stretching in the haze of the Turtle Mountain on the south,
to the river to the west and north, outlined by the green woods
along its banks, and the east rolling endlessly toward the flat
horizon. Around the nearer farm homes the intenser green of
newly planted shrubs and small trees added variety to the
landscape but did not obscure the buildings huddled together
on the farms.
Since that time, when the town began, Hartney’s people have
been our people, and its ways, on the whole, our ways. Goodly
ways they have been, that make us, who no longer actually
reside in the town, happy to look back to the years when
Hartney was to us the core of Manitoba and our home.”

The list of Hartney’s notable people has mostly been arranged
alphabetically, according to last names, with four exceptions.
The first three entries have been determined to more effectively
set the stage for those who follow, describing pioneer
experiences and early farm life; and the last, for Chas Fee,
marks the end of this era with the onslaught of World War I.
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We Made Hartney
Pioneer
John Messmore Fee

I

N JUNE 1881 JOHN M. FEE and Samuel F. Long, two
young men from Georgetown, Ontario, arrived in Portage
la Prairie over the newly laid Canadian Pacific Railway line
in search of land. They traveled by boat up the Assiniboine
River from Portage to the mouth of the Souris. There, at
Millford, they hired a team and buckboard and set out,
following the Souris from its mouth along the Old Turtle
Mountain trail of the fur traders, that still has visible across the
prairies. Twenty miles above its mouth the course of the Souris
turns sharply north-westward, and there the travelers left the
trail and drove directly west, following the surveyor’s stakes
that marked the lines of the sections.
They passed over gently rolling prairie land dotted with clumps
of willow and poplar that indicated the sloughs, no yet dry,
from the high water of the springtime, until they came within
sight of the line of woods that outlined the course of the Souris,
as it ran north-eastward from its entry into Manitoba toward
Plum Cree. They found a well-treed ravine that ran through
deep sandy loam and drained the surrounding acres toward the
river. It was pleasant to the eye and offered what every settler
sought, easily accessible wood and water and a deep loam soil
not too heavy for easy cultivation. They could visualize
building sites on its rolling acres and they decided there to
make their home.

Fee and Long each chose the quarter of the section he wished
to homestead and the quarter he wished to reserve for a preemption. They knew that the township in which their chosen
land was situated was not as yet open for homesteads, but they
decided to “squat” and await a chance to register their quarter
section. The practice of squatting was merely the taking
possession of the land and relying on the fact of their residence
to keep prospective homesteaders from acquiring it.
Fee and Long returned to Portage la Prairie, purchased a yoke
of oxen, a wagon, a plough, a tent and other supplies, and
began the slow journey from Portage along the trail the Plum
Creek settlers had traveled earlier that spring.
On the first day of their journey they had to unload their wagon
twice in order to get out of mud holes and it was after ten
o’clock that night before they found a suitable place to camp.
After several equally uncomfortable days they reached the
mouth of the Souris, where it was necessary to take their
wagon apart and row it and their supplies across the river,
while the oxen swam behind the boat. Another fifty miles of
uneventful travel brought them to their chosen land.
John Fee had learned the miller’s trade, and had, as well, a
diploma from a Belleville business college. He was married
and had one small son, Fred. His milling business was
prospering when he developed asthma and was advised to leave
the mill and secure work in the open air. The eastern
newspapers had much to say of farming possibilities in

Manitoba and John Fee became interested. He discussed the
matter with his wife and with this friend Sam Long, who had
just returned to Georgetown from the school he taught at
Richmond Hill. Fee and Long decided to come west and the
homestead on 32-5-23 was the result of that decision.
They began at once to break the prairie sod in preparation for
the next spring’s planting. Their ox-team was not well broken,
the mosquitoes were bad and their patience was sadly strained.
Their food was monotonous: pancakes, fried or boiled salt
pork, rice, dried apples and tea with sugar, day after day.
Unfortunately they had not included a gun in their equipment
and wer enable to secure fresh game, although it was plentiful.
As they worked their land that summer, they were frequently
visited by other land-seekers who had been told at Millford that
Fee and Long had taken land in township 5, range 23. The
marks left by one buckboard were followed by another, until a
trail was worn past the tent at the ravine. The owners of the
buckboards discussed the new country with Fee and Long and
brought them news of the outside world. The travelers carried
letters to and from Millford, the nearest post office, thirty miles
distant, but many letters were forgotten or lost.
During the summer and autumn Fee and Long ploughed 15
acres and cut several tons of hay for their oxen. They also did
some ploughing and haying for other nearby settlers Higgins.
They cut and hauled logs from the woods at the river to build a
shanty. It was sixteen feet long and twelve feet wide. They had

no nails so they fastened the logs together with wooden pegs,
which they whittled to the desired size. They had no trowel but
Sam Long used his bare hands to plaster the wet clay to the
logs. They thatched the roof with prairie sod. The earthen floor,
levelled and beaten hard, was made ready for their stove, a
bunk and a box or two that served for storage and for seats.
Before the snow began to fall that autumn they moved their
goods into the first dwelling in the Hartney district.
They had a home, but they had little cash. To earn money for
the purchase of grain and other supplies for the next year they
decided to find work elsewhere for the winter. Sam Long spent
that winter in Winnipeg freighting goods for the Hudson’s Bay
Company. John Fee went to Brandon where W.J. Higgins had
already found work. There they did some freighting and
carpentry. Mr. Fee’s letters to his wife reported plenty of work
to be had in Brandon where boarding houses, stores, residences
and a mill were being built. Carpenters were paid 22-17 cents
per hour. Board was $5.00 per week.
Every train arriving in Brandon in the late winter and early
spring disgorged a crowd of eager settlers who fanned out east,
west, north and south in search of new homes. John Fee,
watching them, became worried about his unregistered
homestead, so he traveled to the Turtle Mountain registry
office, south of the present town of Deloraine, registered his
quarter section, and returned to Brandon to continue his
carpentry until the land was fit for cultivation.

Sam Long too became alarmed lest he lose his homestead and
in March returned to the shanty. From there he set out on foot
for the Turtle Mountain registry office. Before he had gone
many miles he was overtaken by a blizzard so severe that he
was forced to retrace his steps. Completely lost in the storm he
struggled on in what he hoped was the right direction. He drove
himself forward and stumbled into the shanty more dead than
alive. The nearby Roper family did all they could to revive
him, but his feet were so badly frozen that he was unable to
walk for weeks, could do little of the farm work that spring and
suffered from the effects of frostbite for the rest of his life.
In Brandon, John Fee heard of his partner’s misfortune and set
out for the shanty to learn how bad his condition was. He too
was halted by a blizzard but he met up with various other
settlers and finally made it to the shanty. With their arrival
there were 11 people in the tiny dwelling. They found Sam
Long’s feet in very poor condition.
By the middle of April the shanty’s population had increased to
17. Newcomers arrived and could not be turned away because
there was no other shelter to which they could go. The shanty
came to be called “The Orphan’s Home.” Each newcomer had
his own bedding and food, but space to lay the bedding or
prepare the food was hard to find.
On the 15 acres he and Long had plowed the year before, John
Fee sowed wheat and some oats, a slow business with one team
of oxen. In July the partners bought a second team of oxen and

hired a neighbour’s boy to drive them because Sam Long was
still unable to do more than a few chores about the buildings.
Their 15 acre-crop they cut that summer with a cradle, and they
were proud of the result, although the operation took two
weeks of fine weather.
In 1884 John Fee was finally secure enough to send for this
wife and son. A letter written by Mr. Fee gave her instruction
for selecting what articles she should bring with her to the
west. “Don’t neglect the books,” he advised. “I can make a
bookcase, but I can’t write a book.”

We always looked forward to the fall and winter months when,
after the work and homework were cleared away, Mother or
Fred would read aloud to us. Another source of pleasure was
the old rosewood melodean that Mother brought out from
Ontario. We had many singsongs. We took our music for
granted and did not know how fortunate we were until Priscilla
Black who lived near us said she had never been in a house
where the children sang all the time as we did.”
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 33.

When Mrs. Fee finally arrived and they reached the shanty, Mr.
Fee took longer than necessary to unhitch the horses in order to
give his wife time to shed a few private tears at the sight of the
poor place to which he had brought her. But Mrs. Fee had no
thought of tears. When her husband started toward the house he
saw several articles being tossed out the door, as Mrs. Fee
began a general clean-up of the place. She soon had everything
in order, even the books that she had not neglected to bring
with her. Before the summer was over, Mr. Fee built a
comfortable frame house beside the shanty, and the Fee home
became a happy place for the five Fee children.
Years later one of the Fee daughters, Mabel, recalled a happy
and comfortable home, and in so doing created a memorable
contrast with John Fee’s pioneer struggles to secure and build a
new home in a new land: “Our main inspiration was given us
by Father and Mother. They were anxious that we should be
given every educational opportunity and many times denied
themselves to make this financially possible. We were all
inveterate readers of all reading matter that came to the house.

An old photograph suggesting the pioneer farming conditions that someone like John Fee
would have endured.

We Made Hartney
Community Leader
Merchant and Politician James Hartney

A

FARM THAT SOON ATTRACTED the attention of
the other settlers was that of James Hartney, who
returned in 1882 to the section on which he had John
Fee and Sam Long (the first settlers in the area) plough several
acres the fall before. He purchased that whole section and all of
section 7 from the CPR and hired several men to break the sod
and prepare it for crop. The men were fed by Betsy Fraser,
who, with her son Jack came from the same part of Ontario as
the Hartneys, and was cook and housekeeper at the Hartney
farm before, and for some time after, the arrival of Mrs.
Hartney and her sons Clarence, Russell, James and Harold. His
first year, Mr. Hartney sold 160 acres of wheat and his returns
were encouraging. That fall he imported a carload of Red Fife
wheat from Minnesota, which came to Brandon by rail. After
reserving enough seed for himself, Mr. Hartney sold the
remainder to other settlers, who hauled it from Brandon. In this
way James Hartney began for the district the reputation of
being a first class wheat producing area, and his farm became
well known to settlers for many miles around.
An entry in Sam Long’s diary on January 1, 1884 told of a
New Year’s Eve party at James Hartney’s attended by the
neighbours for several miles around. After the party Sam Long
went home with George Fredericks, because each felt the need
of companionship as he started a new year, and because they
were both to be the guests of a New Year’s dinner at the home
of James Duthie and H.A. Smith. They walked home at 10:00
p.m. on January 1st, to their cold houses in temperatures of 35
below zero.

Notable Hartney area Families
James Hartney may have given the community its name, but
there are other notable family names that are integral to our
history.
Agnew Family
Ardagh Family
Griggs Family
Callander Family
Calverley Family
Canning Family
Clark Family
Cram Family
Denbow Family
Dooley Family
Drummond Family
Duthie Family
Forbes Family
Fry Family
Galbraith Family
Gibson Family
Hardy Family
Hill Family
Hodgson Family
Hunter Family
Isabey Family
Jasper Family
Roper Family
Somerville Family
Vandusen Family
Woodhull Family

The Robson Family

Oscar, Ethel and Ray Calverley

We Made Hartney
Pioneer and Farmer
Farmer Moses Calverley

M

OSES CALVERLEY LEFT HAGERSVILLE,
Ontario, and came by train to Brandon and then set
out on foot to search for his own virgin land. So it
was in mid-summer of 1882 he staked out his claim to the
homestead, SW 36-5-23. Then again he set out to traverse the
22 miles to Old Deloraine where the Claims Office was
located. On his arrival there he also took out a “pre-empt” on
the southeast quarter of the same section. While at Deloraine he
met Cuthbert Robinson who was setting out to claim a
homestead in the same area. The two became life-long friends
as Mr. Robinson claimed the section south of 36.
Moses journeyed back to his homestead with Mr. and Mrs.
Robinson and their two children, Essie and Hilliard, by means
of their covered wagon. The two men decided their first need
would be shelter and planned to build sod shanties. Moses
purchased a team of oxen and a plough. He was mindful of the
requirements set forth by the government regarding both
homestead and pre-emption, so chose a location squarely in the
centre of the section. Carefully he turned the sod, cutting it into
oblongs, and using them as building blocks began to build.
Soon Moses was the proud owner of a sod shanty.

An archival photograph of the kind of “soddie” that many Manitoba pioneers, including Moses
Calverley, built in the first year of life in their new home.

He did not have to wait long for his first visitors. A band of
Aboriginals, on their fall migration to their winter quarters,
came to see for themselves the curious structure. Moses made
them welcome, serving them home-made bannock and hot tea.
They indicated by gestures and a few words their appreciation
of this hospitality. Before they left the little sod shanty they had
even given it a name, “Eneiba,” their name for the little bushes
still growing out of the sod building blocks.
Among the settlers it was the subject of debate as to when
would be the best time to plant the wheat. Some were of the
opinion that the tender shoots of new grain would never
survive the late spring frost. The more adventurous, Moses
included among them, favoured early sowing to escape the
equally hazardous early fall frosts.

Moses decided that the small frame shanty he had built prior to
his marriage was no longer adequate so he began to plan a
complete set of new buildings. He chose stone which was
hauled from Chain Lakes. Stone masons, Jack and Tom
McGarvey were engaged with Alf Mott mixing the mortar.
Oliver and Bob Turnbull were the carpenters. The barn was
built during the summer of 1897 and upon its completion the
neighbours were invited to join in a picnic followed by a
performance of the brass band from Hartney under the
direction of Dr. Fred Woodhull. In the spring of 1898 the
erection of a stone house was begun and by fall a three-story
11-room home with bathroom (minus running water and bath
tub) was ready for occupancy.
Adapted from A Century of Living, page 237.

Will and Sam White, neighbours to the east, had a blacksmith
shop, and Moses soon became a regular customer, especially
after the arrival of Miss Annie White who came to keep house
for her brothers. After a year’s courtship, Moses felt
emboldened to propose to Annie and in August, 1885, on a
beautiful summer morning the young couple set for Brandon to
be wed.
July 8, 1886 a baby girl was born to the Calverleys, named
Ada. This was the year of drought and prairie fires. Moses
ploughed a fire-guard around their building and with Annie
working by his side to fight the flames they were able to save
their tiny home.
Moses Calverley’s big stone house, built in 1897-09, and a landmark in the Hartney area for
many years.

