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NOTABLE PEOPLE FROM HARTNEY’S PAST

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.

We Made Hartney
Community Leader
Tailor, Postmaster and Mayor Charles Batty

C

.D. BATTY, AN ENGLISHMAN who worked at his
tailoring trade in Winnipeg in the eighties, came in
1888 to visit his wife’s uncle, Tom Parsons, who
farmed at 22-6-23. Mr. Parsons met him at Griswold and drove
him to the farm with a yoke of oxen. Mr. Batty did not enjoy
ox-travel and felt that, at that time, the vicinity offered little to
induce him leaving Winnipeg. When, however, he learned from
Mr. Parsons that a new town was being built within a mile of
the Parsons’ home, he changed his mind and decided to set up a
tailoring business in Hartney.
He arrived in 1891, and lived with the Parsons family while he
built a little shop south of the livery stable and secured from
Fred Spencer a small shack which he moved onto East Railway
Street. Mrs. Batty and their two children, John and Eva, joined
him in 1892. They found the shack uncomfortable, especially
when it rained. Then Mrs. Batty had to hold an umbrella over
herself and the children to keep them partially dry. Before that
year was out Mr. Batty’s tailoring business was growing and he
built a comfortable house with the re-roofed shack relegated to
the rear as a kitchen.
Mr. Batty lost his tailor shop twice by fire, securing a more
lasting structure on Poplar Avenue, which was his tailor shop
until he succeeded J.M .Fee as postmaster in 1912, and
converted his shop into a post office. Eventually he moved the
post office to the two-storey building west of his shop on
Poplar Avenue.

Mr. Batty was a familiar figure on the streets of Hartney until a
few years before his death in 1939. He was a square-shouldered
stern-visaged man, who walked with a decided limp and
carried a stout cane. His journeys to and from his home, twice
daily, were at such regular hours that his fellow townsmen
declared that they could set their watches by Mr. Batty’s
comings and goings. Mr. Batty, in 1906, took over the offices
of County Court Clerk and Magistrate, when Benjamin
McDermot relinquished them. He was impartial in his dealing
with offenders and although they found him stern, they were
satisfied that he was just. C.D. Batty served as a member of the
school board and was its secretary-treasurer from 1909 until the
mid-thirties. He was also secretary of the masonic lodge.
From the time St. Andrew’s Anglican congregation was
organized in 1894, until be went to Winnipeg to spend his last
years with his daughter there, Mr. Batty was the people’s
warden. So sincere was he in this office that, on one occasion
when the rector`s sermon dealt with controversial political
matters, Mr. Batty rose in his pew, stating “There’ll be no
politics preached in this church.” His dictum was accepted
there as it was in many of the town’s affairs.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 99.

Fashionable men in the early 1900s wearing a one or three button cutaway
frock coat, or the single or double breasted 'sack' which was a straight lined
jacket. In 1900 the gentleman wore a top hat with a frock coat, the homburg
with less formal day wear, and the straw hat became very popular for
informal wear.

We Made Hartney
Town Official
Town Constable and Gardener W.K. Bradley

W

ILLIAM KEYES BRADLEY, usually known as
W.K. or to his personal friends as Billy, was born in
Gananoque, Ontario, twenty miles from Kingston in
the year of Canadian Confederation, 1867. He was the third
member of a family of twelve, seven boys and five girls.
William’s parents were great storytellers and the young
Bradleys were steeped in Irish stories, sayings and traditions.
Billy spent his early childhood and boyhood as most of the
other children of the day. The chief business of the parents was
survival. The children received little education as schools were
poor, teachers rather ignorant and the older children were
needed at home to help with the younger ones. W.K. only got
to about grade two but the level of reading, spelling and
arithmetic was much higher than it is in grade two today, and
when he got older he tried to educate himself by learning to do
by doing.
In 1886 the Bradley family came west. It was a hard pull for
the family to leave their home. Were not the dear old Irish
grandfather and grandmother buried on the old Ontario farm?
W.K. could well remember the moving of their bodies from the
old home to a more secure resting place. He always said it was
one of the hardest moments of his life.
The two railcars that contained their effects were accompanied
by two older brothers. Their mother and the rest of the family
rode in an old-time coach car. The coach car had a cook-stove
at one end to heat the car and provided cooking facilities. At
the other end of the car was a very unsanitary bathroom and

washroom. The seats were made of slats and were
uncushioned. The lights were lit with a torch each evening by
the brakeman.
W.K. took up a homestead 24 miles west of the present town of
Boissevain, and used to tell of how very lonely he was doing
his homestead duties. He papered his shack on the inside with
old newspapers and in bad weather he would go around and
read these papers many times.
In 1894 W.K. met a girl, a beautiful little school teacher named
Maude Hathaway, the third teacher to teach at the Westhall
School. Both agreed they would like to try town life and Billy
sold his farm to his brother-in-law, H.G. Winslow. Billy and
Maude moved to Hartney where W.K. started a dray and livery
business. He later became town constable and bailiff, a member
on call of the Manitoba provincial police and a member of the
John Foster Detective agency of Brandon – whose slogan was
“The Eye that Never Sleeps.”
W.K. was very fond of trees and gardening and it was through
his work and his influence in interesting others and his putting
in many hours of labour, just planting trees for the love of
planting, that Hartney has so many fine old trees today.
W.K. had many adventures in his livery and police work. A lot
of his work in the police was investigating horse stealing.
Several times he arrested escapees who were dangerous
criminals. Once he was nearly thrown off a fast moving train
when he was taking an insane man to the hospital in Brandon

Maude Bradley
Maude Bradley, wife of W.K. Bradley, was a small woman but
had a big heart. She was a great temperance worker and a
lifetime member of the Women’s Christian Temperance Union.
Her zeal in this organization did not make her too popular
among some of the opposite sex, who used to called her “Old
Carrie Nation,” a one-time well-known British suffragette
known the world over for her zeal for women’s rights and her
hatred of liquor. Maude did everything humanly possible to
keep Hartney free from any outlet that could obtain a licence to
sell liquor. She and her small band of faithful followers carried
many petitions and held many meetings to try and convince
people of the evils of the drink.
She was also a girlhood friend of Nellie McClung and both
worked together on many ideas. Maude was very popular in all
the women’s movements. This brought to the Bradley home
many distinguished personalities. Maude had a room in her
home to keep any of the speakers and entertainers who
happened to come to town. Dr. Amelia Yeomans, a woman
noted for her work for women’s rights, stayed a few days while
working in the district. Pauline Johnson, the great Aboriginal
poetess once came to Hartney and gave two concerts. She
stayed for two days. Miss Alma Dale, the founder of the Chain
Lakes Quaker church lived three weeks at the Bradley home.
And when The Swiss Bell Ringers came to Hartney for two
performances they stayed in the home and practiced in the front
room.
Adapted from A Century of Living, page 218.

We Made Hartney
Pioneer
Cobbler Edward Briggs
One of latest settlers to arrive in 1882 was Edward Briggs. He
left his home, his wife and baby daughter in Varna, Ontario, in
the spring, but stayed in Winnipeg for seven months and there
set up a shoe shop in a tent near the CPR station. He sold 52
pairs of ready-made shoes, repaired hundreds more, and made a
tidy profit on his transactions. In October, accompanied by his
brother George, he reached Brandon, purchased a yoke of
oxen, a load of lumber, a tent and provisions and set out for his
homestead. They had reached the homestead and just put up
their tent when George was taken violently ill. Edward made a
bed for George in the wagon and took him to Dr. Stoyt near
Plum Creek, but George developed pneumonia and died with a
few days. He was buried at Plum Creek.
Ed Briggs, a short, stout, energetic, friendly man was soon on
good terms with his neighbours. He kept a diary of those early
days and in it recorded his impressions of the friendliness and
helpfulness of the settlers: “A settler’s latch string was always
out,” he wrote. “If anybody was at home when a visitor came,
it was understood that he might put the kettle on the stove and
make himself some tea. He might, if he were short of food,
look for ‘grub’ in the box which usually had a lid but no lock.
It was understood nobody should take more than was
absolutely necessary, and this hospitality was seldom abused.

Ed Briggs’ diary also tells of his return to Manitoba with his
wife, his little daughter and his brother Dave. When they
reached Brandon the water was high in the ravines. They
traveled to Plum Creek by a stage which consisted of planks
laid upon a wagon frame, drawn by a team of horses. At the
time the ferry was not operating at Plum Creek, so the party
had to stay there for four days while the water receded.
After planting a garden, sowing his crop and breaking and
backsetting a few more acres, Ed set up a tent beside his shanty
and opened a shop for repairing harness, boots and shoes. He
had a brisk trade, for such service was badly needed.
It took around four years to train to become a shoe cobbler.
This training includes learning the use of all of the equipment
utilized in the field, and working with a wide variety of shoes
to learn about various approaches to shoe repair. Most cobblers
trained by apprenticeship, often with a family member. Prices
for a shoe cobbler's services tended to be very reasonable, with
cobblers focusing on volume to make their income, working on
numerous pairs of shoes every week.
Most of the settlers stayed in their homestead through the
winter of ‘82-‘83. They busied themselves with trips to the
Turtle Mountains or the Souris River for wood; they cared for
their stock, fashioned crude furniture for the homes and visited
their neighbours. On January 1st 1883 James Duthie and Mr.
and Mrs. Smith held a new year’s party at their home. A
general invitation was passed from one settler to another for a
radius of 20 miles, and the settlers came in sleighs drawn by
horses, oxen, or both, to meet their fellow homesteaders, some
for the first time.

Most of the men were bachelors, or settlers whose families
were still in the east, but there were a few wives and children at
the party. They discussed their common problems, spoke about
their Ontario homes, wondered when a railway would reach
them, and told each other about their shanties and their plans
for next year’s crops. But all these subjects were forgotten
when J.L. Graham tuned his fiddle and a few mouth-organs
were produced from the pockets of musical young men to
accompany the singing, in which everyone joined. Then the
dancing began, but it was not so generally indulged in, because
there were many Methodists and some Baptists in the group
who frowned upon such frivolity.
Mr. Briggs also recalled how in 1884 he took the job of timber
agent of the Turtle Mountain timberland, for the Canadian
government, and how in 1886 he secured an auctioneering
licence that brought him into touch with scores of farmers who
had goods to sell.
Mr. Briggs served as a Conservative M.L.A. in 1903. After that
election (and his defeat) Mr. Briggs was appointed chief
sanitary inspector for hotels in Manitoba and for several years
travelled about the province in this capacity while his family
moved to the town to live.
Of his appointment to the Hartney tribunal for Military Service
in 1917, Mr. Briggs said “I did not want to take that job for I
hated to send men to the war who were not overly willing to
go. The sad part was that many of those young men never
retuned and many of those who did were so badly disabled that
they were unable to take up their regular work again.”
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 45.

Most of the work of a cobbler like Mr. Briggs was done by hand. Although there was a
machine in the middle of the shop, it was only used to finish repairs off, once the boots or
shoes had been soled and heeled.

We Made Hartney
Community Leader
Clergyman and Sportsman Reverend William
Butterworth

T

HE FIRST RECORDED MEETING of the founders of
Hartney’s Anglican church was in March 1894.
Previously, Reverend William Albert Butterworth had
held services from 1892 in Bateman’s Hall, in a building
owned by J.E. Sparrow, and in the Orange Hall.
The first recorded baptism was that of Henry, son of W.E.
Crawford at Mr. Butterworth’s home in January 1893. Four
other baptisms took place in the Orange Hall in the same year.
The first baptism in the church was of Myrtle Ellen Shepherd
on June 18, 1895. One of the first marriages was that of Mr.
and Mrs. Richard Moore of Elgin.
At a vestry meeting held August 11, 1894, it was decided that a
church should be built, the cost not to exceed $1500, of which
$500 was to be raised in cash. The cornerstone was brought
from Boissevain, by team and wagon, by Robert Taylor and
Ben Roper, and the painting inside and outside of the church
was done by Robert Taylor. The chancel was added some years
later, around 1907. The cornerstone was laid by J. Ovas, Grand
Master of the Grand Lodge of Manitoba.

Revered William Butterworth would have preached in the elegant and refined interior of
Hartney Anglican Church, constructed in 1893-94, and now a designated Municipal Heritage
Site.

The rector’s stipend in 1896 was $250 per annum. Mr.
Butterworth remained in Hartney until 1897 and was rector in
other parts of Canada until 1907, when he returned to England.
After his departure, Canon Rogers of Winnipeg addressed a
meeting of the vestry proposing that St. Andrew’s by joined
with St. Luke’s, Souris. This motion was defeated and St.
Andrew’s decided to carry on alone.

Rev. John Gibson was rector from 1899 until 1906. He also
held services in Elgin from 1900 until 1903 when a church was
opened there. Rev. D.J. Hull succeeded him in 1906.
Rev. G. Brownlee was rector from 1910 to 1912. Rev. C.A.
Blay began his ministry in Hartney on June 23, 1912,
remaining for ten years, the longest recorded time of office.
From 1913 to 1918, he held services in Lauder. In addition, he
took services at Cavell and Findlay on alternate Sundays, as
well as morning and evening services at St. Andrew’s.
At the annual meeting of April 1914, the ladies of the
congregation were for the first time, granted the right to vote
on church affairs.
Early in 1915, at a vestry meeting, a motion was made by
Robert Taylor, seconded by James Barber, that the wardens be
instructed to pay off the church mortgage, and it was a very
happy occasion for the congregation and rector when on
October 24, 1915, the church was consecrated by His Grace,
Archbishop Matheson of Rupert’s Land.
From A Century of Living, page 25.

While they were important leaders in a community, the quick
turnover of Anglican clergy noted above suggests a rather less
secure position than might be imagined. The clergy of
Hartney’s Baptist, Methodist and Presbyterian churches, were
also familiar with a similar transitory lifestyle.

Hartney’s handsome Baptist Church.

The Sporting Life
A tennis club was formed in 1893 with Rev. Butterworth of the
Anglican church as first president, Miss Nina Dickson was
secretary and the first treasurer was Miss Tena Hopkins who
played tennis until 1930. Three tennis courts were levelled and
taped west of the railway tracks. The ladies made the first nets
and the men set them up. The tennis courts became a social
centre where young men and young ladies met without benefit
of chaperones. If warming to the game were a prerequisite of
successful playing, the costumes of the ladies must have given
them a distinct advantage. Pictures of the time show the men in
shirt sleeves and bowler hats while the women wore groundlength full skirts, high-necked shirtwaists with long sleeves and
sailor hats held to high-piled hair by sturdy hatpins. Tennis was
a dignified game in those days.

Hartney’s tennis court is visible in the foreground of this old photograph.

Lacrosse
Of all the sports enjoyed in the fist decades of Hartney,
lacrosse was the game that appealed most to players and
spectators. In the first year of the town’s existence there was a
lacrosse team consisting of business men, clerks and farmers.
The team grew stronger until in 1898 it captured the
championship of Western Canada at a game at Winnipeg that
aroused the Hartney folk to hilarious pitch. Edgar Russenholt
was a young boy, newly arrived in Hartney with his father and
recalled the home-coming of the victorious team:
Everyone in town and from miles around was at the station
when the train came in. The players put on quite a show. They
wrapped bandages around one another and came limping off
the train on crutches and canes. They piled onto high seats
rigged up on one of Billy McDonald’s big drays and were
hauled in triumph through the streets by four sleek horses with
beribboned harness, and were preceded by the Hartney brass
band drawn on another dray. At the tail end of the procession
came all of us boys, hollering our lungs out.
Swimming and the Natatorial Society
Because Hartney had the advantage of being near the river,
many happy outings were connected with it. The boys early
found it ideal for swimming and the old swimming hole just
west of the bridge was a favourite summer meeting place. In
the spring before mothers realized that the river was clear, their
sons came home with damp hair and often with sniffles.
Bathing suits were not always thought necessary and warnings
appeared from time to time against the indiscretion of the boys
who swam too close to the road for complete privacy, as well
as the suggestion that bathing suits were cheap.

For the girls who were barred by propriety from swimming at
the river the boys did, a swimming club gloried by the name
“Natatorial Society” was formed in 1914. Because no woman
knew how to swim we had male instructors for each of the
three groups into which club was divided. This made a
chaperone for each club a necessity and they were duly
selected.

Albert Henry and Dan Sutherland, not so young as the
canoeists, each bought gasoline launches in which they took
young and old for rides around the river’s curves. Walpole
Murdoch was a frequent passenger and noted the beauty of the
green banks where gold finches, orioles and swallows could be
seen undisturbed and where even the beavers, growing used to
the boats, did not seem greatly disturbed.

The would-be swimmers were dressed for propriety rather than
for swimming. Each wore a navy blue lustre blouse with
elbow-length sleeves and sailor collar, gathered knee-length
lustre bloomers under decent knee-length lustre skirts, and on
their legs long black lisle stockings. In order to teach us the
proper strokes with touching us, the instructor suspended his
pupil face-downward by a strong band of webbing much as if
he were weighing her. Thus supported she struggled to carry
out his spoken instructions. Needless to say, few of us learned
to swim that summer.

Adapted from The Mere Living, page 160.

Canoe Club
One day in the spring of 1905 a few young men gathered in Dr.
Woodhull’s drugstore as they so often did. This time they
discussed boating and decided to form a canoe club. They
ordered three canoes through Hunter’s Hardware as a
beginning. The Hartney Manufacturing Company secured two
more canoes which they sold to prospective boatmen. The club
and the canoes were launched. The new owners took many
other young men as crew members and that summer the Souris
was enlivened by their exploits. The following year a
boathouse was built, other canoes were purchased and canoeing
became a popular pastime with many participants and with an
interested audience on the bridge and river banks

Hartney canoeists on the Souris River.

We Made Hartney
Merchant
Implement Dealer and Temperance Leader
Festus Chapin

F

ESTUS CHAPIN, HIS FAMILY and Mr. E.W. Bateman
came to Hartney in 1892 from Portage la Prairie, where
Chapin and Bateman were business partners. In Hartney
they built a two-storey brick building, now the Municipal
Office. The Chapin family lived above the office and
warehouse, while Bateman built a house on the corner of West
Railway and William.
These partners opened Hartney’s second lumber yard, built
another 30,000 bushel grain elevator and hired David
McCulloch of Souris to operate it. In 1894 Mr. Chapin took
over the Hartney business completely and Bateman returned to
Portage to carry on business there.
In the activities of the town, before and after its incorporation,
Mr. Chapin took part. He was a member of the town council
when the town hall was built and opposed his view to those of
the other council members in a spirited debate that overflowed
from the council chamber to the pages of The Hartney Star.
Mr. Chapin was a stout Baptist and, with J.L. Graham and the
Turnbull brothers, did a great deal to promote the establishment
of a Baptist church in the town. In 1903 he was appointed to
the board of Brandon College and served four years. He was
keenly interested in the temperance movement and threw his
influence into the defeat of all attempts to sell liquor in
Hartney. He was working for the establishment of a
temperance hotel when he died suddenly in 1907.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 102.

The Temperance Advocate
In the latter years of the 19th century and the first decades of
the 20th, temperance and prohibition were prominent issues on
the social and political stage. The temperance movement found
adherents across the political spectrum, from Social Gospellers
like J.S. Woodsworth (founder of the CCF, later NDP) to
middle class reformers like the Women’s Christian
Temperance Union (W.C.T.U.).
Prohibition has a long and complicated history in Manitoba,
beginning with provincial referenda in 1893 and 1898. These
plebiscites were not enforced, and even in the 1901 election,
where public sentiment was strongly in favour of prohibition,
the government did not enforce the Prohibition Act. The crisis
of the First World War was a turning point for the temperance
movement. Public opinion was firmly behind them, and
prohibition was passed in 1916 by the Liberal Government of
T.C. Norris.
A majority of the temperance crusaders were women, and the
history of the temperance movement is inextricably linked with
the history of the suffrage movement. Temperance was infused
with the message of the Social Gospel, but is was also
compatible with the ideologies of maternal feminism. Urban
women saw the linkages between poverty and alcoholism,
while many rural women were aware of how the isolation of
farm life amplified the horrors of alcohol abuse. Embracing
sobriety as a solution to what they perceived as the moral decay
of their society, temperance activists increasingly abandoned
persuasion and education to lobby for the outright ban of the
sale of alcohol.

Blaming alcohol for social ills was a safe and comfortable
option since it did not threaten the middle class way of life or
call for any dramatic social changes. Reformers linked alcohol
with poverty, mental illness and crime, and they associated it
with the ills of urbanization and immigration. Most temperance
crusaders were of the middle classes, and a large number of
these were Protestant. Prohibition required the passage of
legislation, and thus the link between temperance and suffrage
developed. The W.C.T.U was all but incorporated into the
Political Equality League in the years from 1914 to 1916.
From MHS on-line

Sunday School Group, Calgary, 1912.

Implement Dealers
Festus Chapin’s business as an implement dealer was a key one
in Hartney, and one that many other individuals also attempted
over the years. All would have been very familiar with all lines
of farm machinery, and of the firms that manufactured them.
Prior to 1900, all manufacturing consisted of short-line
companies: full-line companies emerged primarily as a means
to overcome competition. International Harvester Company
(IHC), for instance, was formed in 1902 as an amalgamation of
the five largest existing manufacturers of harvest equipment at
the time.
Canada had two full-line companies: Massey-Harris (later to
become Massey-Harris-Ferguson, and finally MasseyFerguson) and Cockshutt, both located in the Hamilton region
of Ontario. The Massey Company at one time was the world’s
largest manufacturer of farm equipment; however, it fell on
hard times and went into receivership in 1988.
It is important to make the connection between the blacksmith
shop and farm equipment manufacture, as it has often been said
that the innovations and progressive ideas for machinery
improvements largely came from farmers.

Perry and Edna Cowan and Nellie Carter in 1928.

Key Farm Implements at 1900
Gang Plow – a combination of two or more plows in one frame
Harrow – implement for breaking up soil
Broadcast Seeder – used for spreading seed
Swather – machine to cut hay and cereal crops
Thresher – machine used to separate grain from stalks and
husks
Wagons
All of these pieces of machinery were typically drawn by
horses and eventually tractors.

The Massey-Harris Company
The firm was founded in 1847 in Newcastle, Ontario by Daniel
Massey as the Newcastle Foundry and Machine Manufactory.
The company began making some of the world's first
mechanical threshers, first by assembling parts from the United
States and eventually designing and building their own
equipment. The firm was taken over and expanded by Daniel's
eldest son Hart Massey who renamed it the Massey
Manufacturing Co. and in 1879 moved the company to Toronto
where it soon became one of the city's leading employers. The
massive collection of factories, consisting of a 4.4 hectare (11
acre) site with plant and head office at 915 King Street West,
became one of the best known features of the city. Massey
expanded the company and began to sell its products
internationally. Through extensive advertising campaigns he
made it one of the most well known brands in Canada..
In 1891, Massey merged with the A. Harris, Son & Co. Ltd. to
become Massey-Harris Co. and became the largest agricultural
equipment maker in the British Empire. The company made
threshing machines and reapers as well as safety bicycles,
introducing a shaft-driven model in 1898.[2] In 1910, the
company acquired the Johnson Harvester Company located in
Batavia, New York, making it one of Canada's first
multinational firms.

A disc seeder in operation.

We Made Hartney
Merchant
Jeweller and Town Official W.E. Crawford

W

.E. CRAWFORD CAME TO HARTNEY in 1892
and opened a jewellery store. He had been in
Manitoba for several years, having arrived with his
parents before 1870 and settled with them on a farm in the
Erinview district near Stonewall. He disliked the school which
seemed boring and uninteresting in comparison with the one he
attended in Ontario, and he disliked his task of herding his
father’s cattle when the school closed, so, at the age of 14 he
ran away to Winnipeg and found work as cook’s assistant in a
circus that was set up near the railway track. When his first
day’s work was over he went to his designated bed in a box-car
on the railway track and fell sound asleep. He awoke to find
himself surrounded by rough men, smoking and swearing as
they played cards by the light of a lantern.
Willie Crawford had been brought up in a strict Presbyterian
home to believe that smoking and card playing were evil, and
on taking stock of his surroundings in the box-car he was
convinced that he had died and was in Hell as punishment for
his running away from home. He eventually grew accustomed
to circus life, gained experience as cooks’ helper, and later
found work in the camps of a CPR construction gang and
traveled with it west to the Rockies in the years that followed.
He returned to Winnipeg and became an apprentice to Major
Forest, a capable watchmaker. On the completion of his
apprenticeship he married and opened a jewellery business in
Stonewall. The lure of the prairie horizons brought him and
Mrs. Crawford to Hartney with their small son and daughter,
Edgeworth and Jessie. Two other daughters, Lillian Rossa and
Evelyne, were born in the Hartney home.

In 1902 Mr. Crawford built and occupied the store now owned
by J. McDowell. Although this building never boasted a clock,
it had a high clock tower that the Hartney Star declared “lent to
the store a certain novelty and grace.” When, in 1906 the Union
Bank sought to enlarge its premises Mr. Crawford sold this
store to the bank and built beside it the one-storey building that
is now L.H. Gabel’s jewellery store.
Mr. Crawford served on the school board and the council and
was mayor of the town in 1909. He took a leading and vocal
part in planning the town hall and was one of the company who
started the Lyceum theatre.
Many of the school children used to stand before Mr.
Crawford’s store window to admire the rings, brooches and
clocks displayed there, but they were most interested in a
miniature golden steam engine that Mr. Crawford constructed
with tiny wheels and pistons, which they were told would
actually run.
Although there had been engines installed in old buggies that
ran on Hartney’s streets before 1908, it was in that year that
Mr. Crawford brought the first factory-built automobile to the
town. It was a Ford. He enjoyed driving it but was so
concerned for the effect its appearance had on the horses that
when he saw one approaching he used to sop his car, walk
around to meet the horse and driver, lead the horse past the
automobile and wait until the horse was on its way before
starting his motor again.
Text adapted from The Mere Living, page 100.

The high clock tower on Mr. Crawford’s jewellery store is
seen in the archival image above and as it appears today,
without the pyramidal roof cap.
.

We Made Hartney
Farmer
Farming Expert James Duthie

J

AMES DUTHIE WAS BORN in Cummiston, Aberdeen,
Scotland in October 1855. James arrived in Grand Rapids
Michigan in 1879 and spent part of a year there. In the fall
of 1880 he arrived in Guelph, Ontario, where he registered as a
member of the first class at the Ontario Agricultural College
and spent most of two years there.
In June 1882, he, along with Henry D. Smith arrived at
Brandon, which was the end of the Canadian Pacific Railway
line at that time. Seeking land near water and trees for mixed
farming purposes, he chose 1-6-24 in the Hartney district,
where he continued to live until his death in 1932.
He was one of the first trustees of the first Presbyterian Church
and was an elder for over 40 years. In 1892 he was the first
President of the Hartney Agricultural Society. He also served
as a Municipal Councillor, President of the Shorthorn Breeders
Association, and the Manitoba Cattle Breeders. In 1900 he was
Master of Hartney Masonic Lodge and in 1923 District Deputy
Grand Master. For more than one term he was a member of the
Board of Governors of the Manitoba Agricultural College in
Winnipeg and served as Chairman.
Adapted from A Century of Living, page 309.

The Hartney Farmers’ Institute

offered a special prize of $5.00 for the blacksmith “shoeing one
horse all round fastest and best” and a special prize of a child’s
rocking chair for the “handsomest baby at the fair.”

In 1890 the Manitoba government passed an act authorizing the
formation of Farmers’ Institutes in any district where petition
of 25 or more requested this. The members of such an institute
were to pay a 50 cent fee to be matched by a 50 cent grant from
the government for each paid up member. The institutes were
to hold periodic meetings for the discussion of farming
practices and the importation of good seeds, plants and animals
to their own districts.

In 1900 the Agricultural Society secured a tract of 15 acres
formerly held by the CPR and built thereon a structure to serve
as a display building for the fair and as a rink in the winter. The
building was ready by June of 1902 and that year the fair was
held in the summer instead of in the fall, with baseball and
lacrosse to amuse those not so keenly interested in the stockjudging rings.

Thirty-four of the most progressive farmers met the home of
J.M. Fee in 1893, signed the necessary petition and formed a
Farmers’ Institute. They met monthly thereafter and at each
meeting one of more members gave a paper on a farm subject.
W.B. Muir who had one of the best gardens, spoke on “A
Farmer’s Garden,” James Duthie on “What is a Good Herd,”
William Laughland on “The Selection of Good Seed” and John
Aikenhead on “Dry Fodder and Ensilage.” They frequently
invited S.A. Bedford of the Brandon Experimental Farm to
instruct them in better farming methods.
At a meeting in 1896 the wives of the members were invited to
hear a paper by Miss Eva Underhill of the Barber district on
“Labour in the Household.” At the close of this entertaining
evening, Mr. Aikenhead, the president, invited all those who
had taken part in the program to an oyster supper at the hotel.
To show the results of good agricultural methods the men of
the Farmers’ Institute organized an Agricultural Society in
1893 and held the first Hartney Fair in October of that year in
the incompleted mill building. The first prize list of that year

Fair day was a day apart, and followed a pattern through the
years. The stock to be shown was placed in the show building
the day before the fair or early on fair day, groomed for display
until they shone. Other exhibits were in place early too so that
the judges of all but the livestock could finish their work before
the fair opened at one o’clock.
By noon the streets were alive with teams and buggies, the
livery stables were full of horses and their yards of vehicles of
all kinds. People hurried to the fair ground or loitered to talk to
friends on their way. The band struck up a lively tune as the
musicians marched in their smart uniforms toward the fair,
followed by a crowd of admiring boys. In 1911 William
Laughland was invited to the Provincial Exhibition in
Winnipeg in honour of his having been the winner of the
Hundred Dollar Gold Medal for the best 25 bushels of Red Fife
wheat at the fist provincial exhibition, as well as having won
the highest awards at Antwerp, Paris, Glasgow and St. Louis.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 129.

We Made Hartney
Tradespeople
Milliners Alice and Ida Edwards

T

WO YOUNG WOMEN, Alice and Ida Edwards came
about 1894 to Hartney from the Melita district, where
their father was a pioneer farmer, and set up a dressmaking business above Dan Sutherland’s bakery. The demand
for dresses was so great that they soon had several assistants,
among them Miss Mary Morris. So their customers might be
clad in the latest fashion, the Edwards sisters visited
Minneapolis to observe the styles of that city and on their
return created the floor-length, stiffly-boned, high-collared
frocks then in vogue. These were worn with the large heavy
hats and bonnets of velvet, silk and straw turned out by a
milliner at the A.E. Hill Co. store.
After running a successful business for over five years the
Edwards sisters were married on the same June day in 1900 at
their father’s Melita farm, Ida to A.E. Fry and Alice to Tom
Hopkins. Ida and A.E. Fry had planned a stylish wedding. Tom
Hopkins and Alice Edwards were the attendants. The Fry
wedding was over, and guests returned to the Edwards home
when Tom and Alice announced their intention to be married
then and there.
The Edwards’ dress-making business passed into the hands of
Misses Eva and Emily Magwood who carried it on until they
married and left Hartney. Miss Irene McDermott, as milliner,
worked with both the Edwards and the Magwood sisters.

Another pair of sisters, Misses Margaret and Jennie McArter
became well known as dress-makers in the early years of the
century. Miss Margaret McArter was for many years in charge
of the dress-making departments in the J.C. Callander and A.E.
Hill stores. Later she opened her own business in her home
which she operated for over 15 years until failing health
prevented her continuing.
In the days before ready-made dresses were available, it was
customary to have a seamstress to stay for a week or more in
the home of her customers in turn, to fashion dresses and other
garments for the whole family. Miss Jennie McArter,
handicapped to a considerable degree by arthritis, was one of
those. Her services were booked ahead for many weeks,
particularly in the spring and fall. It was a thrill to have her in
the home, laden with all the latest fashion books. How the girls
in town enjoyed choosing the styles for their new dresses, and
how weary they grew from standing on floor and table to have
their dresses fitted. Miss Jennie McArter, a patient gentle
woman had quantities of beautiful auburn hair that she wore in
an intricate coiffure. Arthritis made it difficult for her to
arrange her own hair and that was done for her by the women
at whose homes she sewed.
Couture dress designs from Paris, available in popular magazines,
influenced styles even in small towns like Hartney.

A courageous Hartney businesswoman was Mrs. Kate Maley.
A widow in Blackpool, England, with two small daughters that
she supported by dress-making and needlework, she decided to
emigrate to Canada under the farm-help scheme of the day. In
1905 she and her daughters, Peggy and Molly, arrived in
Canada. Mrs. Maley answered an advertisement in a Winnipeg
paper for a woman to assist at a farm home and soon she and
her daughters found themselves at the George Gibson home in
the Barber district.
Mrs. Maley’s ability as a dress-maker became known and soon
she was going from home to home to make dresses, while Mrs.
Gibson kept Peggy and Molly. Assisted financially by Mr.
Gibson, Mrs. Maley rented rooms above D.G. Ennis’s bakery
and opened her own dress-making shop. Her work advertised
itself and she could not fill the orders, so she accepted an offer
from J.C. Callander to take charge of the dress-making
department in his store and secured several assistants.
During the summer of 1908 Mrs. Maley took a course in
millinery at Winnipeg, and with her taste and skill became as
able a milliner as she was a dress-maker. On her return to
Hartney she opened a millinery store in the Lewis building and
rented the Dale house where her mother, Mrs. Goslin joined
her before Christmas 1908 to care for the family. The following
year Mrs. Maley bought the E.A. Cuthbert store to the north of
the Imperial Hotel, enlarged her business to include, beside
millinery, blouses, dresses and fancy goods, and moved her
family into the rooms over the store.

Unfortunately the steady sewing affected her eyes and Mrs.
Maley, in need of work that required less eye-strain,
investigated homestead land in the west. In June of 1910 she
secured a homestead in the Monitor district near Provost,
Alberta, and after doing three months homestead duty there
returned to Hartney in time for the millinery season in the fall.
For the next three years she did her homestead duties in Alberta
as well as carrying on the millinery business in Hartney.
Subsequently the Maley family went to San Diego California,
where Mrs. Maley died in 1956.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 214.

Making a Dress in 1900
After marriage many women who were fully trained
dressmakers would set up as the little dressmaker who could
interpret the latest mode at an insignificant price. The answer
was to select a dress design from a glossy magazine, then turn
to a local dressmaker with a manual Singer sewing machine.
The local dressmaker would run up a new gown very cheaply.
Many dressmakers were employed solely to work on blouses.
With its profusion of lace and intricate details the blouse was a
perfect example of conspicuous waste and conspicuous
consumption. Usually the principal fabrics of the blouse were
net and lace, cleverly pieced together with faggotting and lace
insertions. This was then further trimmed with satin strappings
and velvet ribbons. After 1905 cotton net was sometimes
embroidered with small designs of leaves, flowers or spots and

since the blouse was so fashionable, machine embroidery both
commercial and domestic flourished until 1914.
The trends that marked 1900-1910 fashions reflected a
significant turning point in history and style. The end of the
Victorian era and beginning of the Edwardian era, this period
reflected the manner in which men's and women's clothes were
losing a little of their rigid formality and becoming more
useful.
An important aspect of 1900 to 1910 fashions is the change of
technology across many countries. The Industrial Revolution
was in full swing and cloth could now be mass produced. This
led to clothing that could be mass produced, which was an
entirely new fashion concept. People no longer had to make
their clothes themselves or rely on a seamstress or tailor. Some
outfits could be bought off the rack for the very first time.
Women adopted a simpler fashion form from 1900 to 1910
than they had done in previous years. Restrictive corsets and
high collars relaxed slightly. Dresses were still the standard,
but they no longer needed to be puffed up around the hips with
petticoats. Skirts became floor length instead of trailing.
One of the popular styles later in the decade between 1900 to
1910 was the hobble skirt. This skirt was somewhat full at the
waist and tapered towards the ankles. Hats were still all the
rage and the larger the better. It didn't matter what your hat was
decorated with, as long as it was decorated and big.

A seamstress working on a gown.

We Made Hartney
Merchant
Men’s Clothier and Hotelier Arthur Fry

A

RTHUR FRY WAS BORN MARCH 1, 1872 in Port
Hope, Ontario, the youngest son of Tom Fry and
Lovedy Hancock. His parents had come from
Warbston, Cornwall England by sailboat - a trip of some five
weeks.
Arthur Fry came from Ontario to Manitoba in 1892 to join his
brothers Thomas, George and Richard, who farmed in the
Meglund district. 1895 found Arthur Fry working in the
Hartney post office and selling men’s overcoats from a room in
the rear of the office.
During the next few years Mr. Fry was involved with many
business enterprises in Hartney – such as Fry Bros. Men’s
Furnishings. This firm came about with the arrival of Uncle
Jim Fry and family from Carleton Place, Ontario. Uncle Jim
was an experienced tailor. Uncle Dick finally purchased A.E.’s
shares. There was the building of a livery barn which was
managed by William Butler with the barn later being bought by
him. A furniture business was purchased in partnership with
Tom Hopkins. This was sold in 1908 to H. Walton when Mr
Fry acquired the Avondale hotel. The name was changed to the
Imperial. There were other alterations made in the building –
the part facing East Railway was opened up with large plate
glass windows into a pool room and barber shop, and a grocery
store and ice cream parlour were opened on the Poplar Street
side. Mr. Fry converted the grocery store to hardware in 1916
and operated this business until 1935.

A.E. Fry was an early member of the Masonic Lodge of
Hartney. At one time he had an office in the Grand Lodge of
Manitoba. He was interested in all sports. In winter it was
curling, and many were the spoils brought home from
bonspiels. Mr. Fry was sometimes manager or secretary of the
baseball team and he also did some chauffeuring with his
Model T when visiting teams arrived from neighbouring towns.
Adapted from A Century of Living, page 335.

The Avondale Hotel is visible in the right foreground. Even in a small town like Hartney there
were three hotels:

A Day in the Life of a Small Town Hotel
“Running a small-town Manitoba hotel in the early 1900s was
hard work. The hotel staff usually consisted of at least two
chambermaids and a cook who worked from morning till night,
cleaning the guest rooms, doing the laundry, and washing
dishes. The maid's work day usually started at 6:00 a.m. and
ended at 9:00 p.m. for which she was paid $10 per month, plus
room and board. Porters not only assisted hotel guests with

their luggage; they also washed dishes, milked the cows that
supplied the milk for the hotel and did all the odd jobs. The
upstairs maid also polished the silver and glassware and kept
everything shining.
All members of the hotel owner’s family had to share in the
work of running the hotel. “One of the duties of the kids was to
help with the housekeeping and at noon you had to take your
turn at washing the dishes before going back to school. My
sister, Irma, served as a waitress in the dining room when she
was barely taller than the table tops.” “The years in the Hotel
were busy ones for all of the family. It was the boys’ job to fire
the wood-burning furnace. This meant rising about three a.m.
and again at six to stoke the furnace. … We were responsible
for bringing in blocks of ice and snow to melt for the daily
wash. … We hauled our drinking water from the town well.”
Wash days – usually Mondays – were an ordeal, especially in
winter. Washing bedding and clothes was often a two-day
proposition. Water had to be hauled and then heated in tubs the
night before. Start-up time was set for five or six a.m. and the
laundry process quite often ran into the afternoon. The next
day, one of the maids would run the clothes and sheets through
a mangle, a machine used to wring water out of wet laundry.
Most hotels did not get running water until the 1940s or 1950s,
so water had to be hauled from a well in the summer. In the
winter, hotels used melted ice and snow, or water that had been
collected in rain barrels during the previous summer.”
© Joan Champ, 2011

We Made Hartney
Tradespeople
Butcher and Stock Marketer Sydney Fyson

S

YDNEY FYSON CAME TO HARTNEY from
Boissevain in 1904 and was connected with meat
marketing. He had a butcher shop and was connected in
buying furs and cattle hides for shipment, and in hunting foxes
and wolves for their hides. He was a tall rangy Englishman and
when, with a perpetual cigar in his mouth he drove through the
streets or along the country road in a democrat drawn by a team
of equally rangy roan horses, followed by a pack of lean
hounds, he presented a sight not easily forgotten.
When he ceased to own a butcher shop, Syd Fyson became the
butcher for the beef-rings set up in the rural districts. A beefring was a combination of neighbouring farmers who took
turns in contributing a well-fed cow or steer to be butchered
each week to provide beef for the members of the ring. The
districts around Hartney chose different days of the week for
butchering their beef and Sid Fyson drove to each in turn to
prepare the roasts, steaks and lesser cuts for the customers
whose turn it was to receive each. Through this contact with
the farm people Syd became well known and liked by the entire
community. When the use of horses was discontinued, Syd,
sitting erect and tall at the wheel of an uncovered Ford car, a
cigar still in his mouth and a hound or two riding in the car’s
rear seat, continued to attract attention.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 175.

Interior of a typical butcher shop at the turn of the 20th century.

A Beef Ring Building

The Wyer Brothers and D.W. Rea
Two brothers, J.E. and Harry Wyer, were also connected with
meat marketing in Hartney. They came from Peterborough,
England, and at first worked in Frank Hill’s butcher shop. In
1905 they purchased the Brookbank lot and built a two story
brick building in it. There they operated a butcher shop on the
first floor, while J.E. Wyer and his wife lived in the rooms
above until 1912.

Essentially a small slaughterhouse, this structure in Gilbert
Plains, completed in 1923, facilitated the co-operative efforts
of a rural community to ensure a supply of fresh beef in times
before refrigerated storage was available. Each week during the
summer a member of the Beef Ring supplied a steer to be kept
overnight in the holding stall, killed and butchered in the
compact but ingeniously equipped main room and then shared.
The utilitarian building thus belies its internal inventiveness:
like the inclusion of a holding stall separate from the killing
floor, the large wooden built-in hoist for lifting the carcass, a
metal ring embedded in the concrete floor to secure the animal
before slaughter, and the row of large nails along two walls,
each numbered, where the members’ portions of beef were
placed in sugar sacks.

Besides his butcher shop, D.W. Rea developed a thriving trade
in livestock. As the meat-packing plans in St. Boniface
expanded, the railways found it profitable to provide stock
trains at regular intervals to carry cattle from rural communities
to the stock yards there. The CNR arranged with D.W. Rea that
if he would build a cattle corral they would connect it with the
railway by a short spur line. D.W. Rea bought the house of
Alex Mains and the land around it formerly owned by the
Hartney Manufacturing Company. The Rea family lived in the
house and on the poperty Mr Rea built a corral.
Rea paid the farmers fair prices and they willingly sold him
their cattle and hogs. When the CNR stock train passed down
the Virden-Carman branch line every two weeks, Read usually
had two carloads of stock for shipment. But, when in the 1920s
trucks replaced most of the horses for farm transportation, the
farmes found that by drawing their own cattle and hogs to
market they could eliminate or reduce the cost of transportation
and receive greater cash returns from their stock stales. And
when a packing plant was established in Brandon, rail
shipments of stock from the Hartney district practically ceased.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 17x.

We Made Hartney
Merchant
Merchant W.H.B. (Harry) Hill

H

.C. HAMELIN WAS SWEEPING the steps of his
Hartney store one September morning in 1896 when
two passing strangers asked him if his store were for

sale.

“It is, if I can get the right price for it,” Hamelin answered.
He was facing some business difficulties and offered the stock
to the strangers at ninety cents on the dollar.
“Will you hold that offer open for three days?” one of the
strangers asked.
Hamelin agreed, hurried down the street to Harry Perrin’s
office and returned with a three-day option on the stock of the
store, which was signed by the three men. The two strangers
drove away. They were A.E. Hill, who owed a general store at
Griswold, and his brother W.H.B. (Harry) Hill.
The Hills took possession in October and named their new
business “The Red Star Store,” which name they dropped in
1898 and operated simply as “The A.E. Hill Co., Ltd.” Harry
was the manager from the time it was purchased until his death
in 1940, when his youngest daughter Irene succeeded him.
Through all his years in business Harry Hill was active in
community affairs. He represented the Hartney ward on the
council of Cameron Municipality, before the town was
incorporated. After incorporation he was a councillor for the
new town and mayor in 1907-10. He was mayor continuously
from 1917 until 1927. When Mr. Hill retired as mayor in 1927

an address read by Mr. M. Render on behalf of the council and
the town reviewed the progress during his term of office, and
an armchair was presented him as a token of gratitude for his
services.
W.H.B. Hill was active in the establishment of the “The
Willard House” as a temperance hotel and was the first
president of the “The Hartney Hotel Company.” He was a
member of the Hartney Lyceum Theatre Company that brought
the first motion pictures to the town hall in 1910 and that built
the present theatre. He was an active member of the Masonic
Order and a staunch Anglican who, for 35 years, was the
rector’s warden of the Anglican church.

Irene Hill
Irene Hill was sent to Ovenden College in Ontario and then to
the University of Toronto where she received a Bachelor of
Arts degree. Her application to the University’s Library was
accepted and she spent 12 satisfying years there in different
departments and in her spare time typing manuscripts for one
of Canada’s most renowned scholars. She was secretarytreasurer of the Hartney Figure Skating Club, president of the
Hartney Golf Club, secretary of the Hartney-Cameron
Chamber of Commerce and librarian of the Hartney-Cameron
Library for 30 years.
Adapted from A Century of Living, page 384.

When Harry Hill died in 1940 his daughter, Irene, gave up her
position in the library of the University of Toronto and took
over the management of the Hartney store, with A.E. Hill to
assist and advise her. Mr Hill and his sister, Miss Louisa, had a
few years previously moved into a suite of rooms above the
store where Miss Hill died in 1937. A.E. continued to occupy
the rooms for many years more and lived until 1953.
In July, 1956, the A.E. Hill Company Ltd., with members of
their present staff, held a reception to celebrate their 60th year
in business in Hartney. Misses Flora and Irene Hill and Mrs.
Pelleran La Gloire of Quebec, represented the company.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 147.

The Hill children, including baby Irene, were
cared for by a nurse from mother Irene’s New
Orleans home.

These establishments served the rural populations of small
towns and villages and the farmers in the surrounding area.
Besides selling dry goods, farming equipment and other
supplies, they sometimes also served as the local post office,
drugstore and undertaker. They were also a popular meeting
place for socializing and news gathering.

“Hills Corner,” as it came to be called, with the A.E. Hill store on the right and the adjacent
Lewis Block. The old Avondale Hotel is on the left.

A Day in the Life of a General Store
The small-town general store, also known as mercantiles and
emporiums, were essential aspect of commercial activity in
small-town life, and saw their heyday in the period between
1880 and 1930.

The storekeepers stocked their establishments with
merchandise procured from salesmen who represented
wholesale houses and manufacturers found in larger cities.
Merchandise selections were often large and varied, though
most of the items available for sale were those of necessity. As
people and businesses prospered in the economy during the
1890s more luxury items were introduced into the store
inventories. The expansion of the railroads, the advent of mass
production and technological advances such as the refrigerated
railcar to transport perishable foods all combined to escalate
the national distribution and variety of goods that were
available in the stores.
Most of the wall space in a general store was taken up with
shelving to store and display for the merchandise; likewise the
floors were crowded with barrels, wooden boxes and crates.
Store counters were good for holding display cases for the
smaller items, a coffee grinder, scales and a cash register.
Many stores had a display window or two in the front of the

building. Cellars, basements and second floors were used for
storage of merchandise and displays.
The proprietors of general stores knew almost all of their
customers and they were adept at anticipating their needs. It
was not uncommon for articles to be sold on credit or for
payment to be accepted in the form of bartered goods.
What were some of the items that could be found in a general
store?
Food and consumables included coffee beans, spices, baking
powder, oatmeal, flour, sugar, tropical fruit, hard candy, eggs,
milk, butter, fruit and vegetables, honey and molasses,
crackers, cheese, syrup and dried beans, cigars and tobacco.
Dry goods included bolts of cloth, pins and needles, thread,
ribbon, silk, buttons, collars, undergarments, suspenders,
dungarees, hats and shoes.
Essential items such as rifles, pistols, ammunition, lanterns,
lamps, rope, crockery, pots and pans, cooking utensils and
dishes, farm and milking equipment and even coffins could be
found.
The apothecary sections of the stores were well represented
with a surprisingly large number of patent medicines, remedies,
soaps and toiletries and elixirs.

Many old general stores were dark and, depending upon the geographical location, probably
damp and humid. Cast iron stoves heated the stores during the cold months. Many of the
stores may have been muddy and dusty, given the foot traffic from unpaved roads.

We Made Hartney
Housing Services
Boarding House Owner Tena Hopkins

M

ISS TENA HOPKINS, by 1891 a resident of
Hartney, was influential in Hartney in her boarding
house that became a social centre for the school
teachers, bankers and unmarried business people of the town.
When Dr. McEown left Hartney to practice is Souris, Miss
Hopkins and her mother secured his house on Spencer Street. It
had four rooms on the second floor and, besides the kitchen,
dining and living rooms on the ground floor, had a large room
with separate entrance from the veranda, Dr. McEown’s former
office. For many years this extra room on the ground floor was
used by two or more young men as a bedroom. At one time the
Parham brothers, owners of a general store, lived there, and
later bankers and store clerks and school principals were its
occupants. The female teachers, Miss Hopkins and her mother
occupied the upstairs rooms. Besides those who lived in the
house, there were several men and women with sleeping
quarters elsewhere who took their meals at the long table in the
dining room.
The lawn at the south of the house was laid out as a tennis
court and there Miss Hopkins, who herself played better than
average tennis, the boarders and their friends spent many
pleasant summer evenings playing or watching the games in
progress.

Miss Hopkins had a maid to serve at table and assist her in
keeping the house in faultless order, but she herself did all the
cooking and baking. She loved to cook as much as she loved to
paint pictures. She liked what she cooked to appeal to the eye
as well as the palate. Her dining-table, set with snowy cloth and
dainty china was centred by an artistically arranged floral
centre, in winter as well as summer.
No matter how many men and women there were at her board
all were her friends. When a newcomer arrived among them,
Miss Hopkins made special efforts to make him or her a part of
the family. If one were not well, he received special attention
and if any had problems that worried them, they brought them
to Miss Hopkins for advice and sympathy. Her boarders looked
upon themselves as a social unit, gave themselves the name of
“Hopkinites”, and became friends with a special family feeling
for one another.
After almost forty years in her boarding house, Miss Hopkins,
in 1940, the year before her death, found herself unable to
continue her household duties and closed the house that she
had made a home for the many young men and women who
remained her staunch friends.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page w.

A Day in the Life of a Boarding House
By the 1880s, boarding was an established way of life in many
North American communities. Private boarding houses
typically kept several boarders, generally single, unrelated
individuals. For many women, keeping boarders was a readily
available way to earn money that permitted a flexible schedule.
A married woman's income from boarding was often more
reliable than her husband's income, and could well be the
primary income for the household. Keeping boarders was also
a source of income for some widows and mature single women.
For many landlords and boarders, the household intimacy of
boarding was part of its appeal. Boarders not only took their
meals within the household, but often participated in family
activities. Boarding house residents met daily in the shared
spaces of the dining room and the parlour. Late-nineteenthcentury reformers approved of the family environment of
boarding houses, which they felt acted as a welcome social
restraint on boarders.
The decline of boarding could be seen as parallel to the
transformation of the semipublic “parlour” into the twentiethcentury private “living room” in which boarders would seem to
be strangers.
Douglas Knox

We Made Hartney
Community Volunteer
Implement Dealer and Ice Maker
Ed Hornibrook

I

N THE WINTER OF 1895 Ed Hornibrook, an implement
dealer, cleared the snow from a space west of the CPR
station and flooded a sheet of ice one hundred and fifty feet
long, and fifty feet wide for a skating rink, enclosed it with a
board fence and built a small waiting room in which skaters
might put on their skates. Before that winter was over the men
agitated for a curling rink and Mr. Hornibrook flooded one
sheet of ice for curling and covered it with a temporary shed.
Interest in curling was so lively that the games were played in
the afternoons as well as the evenings. The stores sometimes
closed in the afternoons so that proprietors and clerks could
watch or take part in a keenly contested game.
In 1897 Mr. Hornibrook provided two sheets of curling ice as
well as a skating rink. His waiting room was larger and
accommodated curlers, skaters and the brass band which
provided music for skating two nights a week. Skating parties
with sleigh loads of young people from the country districts
were held frequently and one or more skating carnivals were
held each winter with prizes for representative, fancy and
comic costumes. Each spring the temporary building was torn
down and each fall it was rebuilt with improvements over the
year before, until the permanent rink and agricultural building
was erected in 1902.

The new rink had two curling sheets and a large room for
curling equipment. The skating rink had, besides the skating
ice, separate cloak rooms for men and women above which was
room for the band. At the Hartney rink the young ladies donned
their skates and waited demurely for the opening notes of the
first band selection. Then there was a hurried procession of
eager young men through the one narrow door of the ladies’
waiting room to secure the ladies who had promised to skate
the first band with them. Such jostling and hurrying as those
first notes of the band music evoked! The young maidens,
however eager to begin, were never forward enough to rush
toward the boys but waited sedately until their partners tipped
their hats and offered their arms. Where this rigorous propriety
originated we did not inquire but it was in keeping with
subservience to etiquette in the best tradition of the town. The
band was a great help to the enjoyment of skating and Hartney
youngsters accepted music for skating as their right.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 158.

Skating Parties in the 1890s
The small-town charm of late 19th-century ice skating
described in the previous entry can be contrasted with
developments in larger centres that hold their own appeal:
The development of refrigerated ice rinks started the
transformation of ice skating from a seasonal pastime to a
major sport and entertainment. The first rink with artificially
frozen ice, a private one called the Glaciarium, was opened in
London in 1876. The first artificially frozen rink in the United
States was installed in the old Madison Square Garden in New
York City in 1879.
Throughout the century more and more public rinks with
artificially produced ice appeared. The ability to create sheets
of ice inside large arenas gave rise to both skating sports and
ice shows, which became a popular family entertainment in the
early 20th century. It also allowed for ice skating to spread to
regions with warm climates.

Views of ice skating in the late 1800s.

We Made Hartney
Educator
Grade School Teacher Blanche Hunter

T

HE TEACHER IN THE HARTNEY SCHOOL with the
longest tenure was Miss Blanche Hunter, who came to
the town with her family when her father bought the
Butchart hardware store in 1894. From that time until 1916 she
taught the primary room and was a profound influence for good
manners and discipline on all the grades of the school.
Blanche Hunter had a slight, erect figure of average height, and
oval face with fine eyes and beautifully arched eyebrows. She
could express approval or pleasure with a slow smile or her
displeasure by a straightening of her firm lips. Her hair was
beautifully arranged high on her head and this arrangement
added dignity to her appearance. But Blanche Hunter needed
not high-piled hair to give her dignity. Dignity was the essence
of her being and it impressed her pupils while they were in her
classes, and for all their lives.
She was never an intimate friend to her pupils, but remained a
sort of deity whose approbation they strove with all their
childish powers to win, whose smile was their eagerly sought
reward and whose disfavour made their lives miserable indeed.
She made learning easy and she made her pupils feel that to be
ignorant was the worst fate that could befall them. Her
approach was ever positive and sure. The large band of Hartney
folk who look back to their first school days under Miss
Hunter’s supervision are unanimous in acclaiming her a great
teacher and a powerful factor in the creation of what is fine in
their lives.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 121.

A Day in the Life of a Teacher
A teacher’s duties in the late 1800s and early 1900s were
many, varied and difficult. Many teachers walked a mile or
more to work every morning, and home in the evening through
farmer’s fields, herds of cows, rainstorms, or blizzards. Some
had the luxury of riding horses for lengthy distances.

The blackboard proved essential as she printed and wrote
lessons while students copied notes onto slates. Most students
had to furnish their own supplies including writing slates and
chalk. It would be some years before scribblers and pencils
came into use, and only when there was money to buy them. In
rural schoolhouses, apart from overcrowding, practical
solutions had to be sought to overcome darkness and poor
ventilation.

Upon arrival at school, the new teacher drew pails of drinking
and washing water from the well, then set them up just inside
the front door of the school. If it was a cold morning she would
gather wood from the woodpile and start a fire. If it was hot she
would see to it to open the windows and door. She might sweep
the floor and wipe off the rough-hewn plank chairs and desks.
She would check to make sure the “privies” or outhouses were
tidy and sanitary, and make sure that her black-laquered
plywood blackboard was washed.
Next, she dealt with the arrival of her students, many of them
immature and ignorant. The male students could be much
larger than she, and even older in years—and some resented
being there at all, away from farm work. There could be jeers
and jibes, truancy, and general disobedience. Many 19thcentury female teachers complained that teaching was
especially hard when “big boys” flirted, teased or defied them.
The curriculum usually included reading, writing, basic
arithmetic, a little geography and history. Books were scarce
and teaching tools few. The texts often took the form of moral
tracts or primers of childish virtues and sometimes children
were even asked to bring whatever books were at home, such
as an almanac or old textbooks.

Hartney School, built in 1892 and replaced in 1954.

We Made Hartney
Industrialist
Miller James Innes

I

N 1894 HAMMOND AND LECKIE, with their lumber
yard and grain elevator returning them satisfactory profits,
decided to enter the flour milling business. They formed a
company with the financial support of an American grain
merchant, W.N .Thomson of Jackson City, Michigan, who
invested several thousand dollars in the project.

barrels of flour daily, and shopped 14 carloads monthly,
besides supplying the local trade.
In 1902 James Innes formed a partnership with Frank Hill, who
had that year retired from his Whitewater farm and, with his
wife and three daughters, taken up residence on Queen Street.
Innes and Hill purchased the shares of the mill shares formerly
owned by Thomson of Jackson City, as well as the elevator

By the autumn of 1893 the mill building, a substantial brick
structure, was completed. In February of the following year
quality machinery was installed and milling of the stored grain
from the 1893 crop was begun. Coal from Estevan and water,
drawn by tanks from the river, provided the steam power.
In 1896 the company secured the services of James Innes as
miller and Dexter Lewers as engineer. A pipeline to the river
made the supply of water more easily obtainable. The mill
turned out excellent flour from locally grown wheat and from
grain shipped in by carload lots on the CPR. Most of the flour
was shipped to Eastern Canada. Some went overseas to Britain
and to France. A letter of praise for its fine quality from M.
Neveaux of Marseilles, France was but one of many
commendations received by James Innes for his product in
1900, the same year that the Hartney mill was awarded one of
the top prizes at the Paris Exhibition. That year, operating day
and night with a staff of ten men, the mill turned out 200

This archival image shows a miller at work.

formerly owned by Hammond and Leckie. Mr Inness operated
the mill while Mr. Hill engaged in buying and shipping
livestock purchased from the farmers.
By 1906 there were many flour mills in Manitoba – to many
for any of them to make a satisfactory profit. James Innes felt
that direct marking arrangements with Britain might improve
the situation and, after discussion with several mill owners in
the province, he went to Montreal and succeeded in forming a
marketing organization for 19 of the Manitoba mills which
became “The Canadian Consolidated Flour Mills.”
Suddenly disaster struck. A Chicago grain merchant cornered
the grain market in September 1907. The western grain firms,
including The Hartney Milling Company had bought grain for
delivery and found themselves short of funds to cover their
purchase, The Union Bank, alarmed by the situation, gave
Innes a few hours to pay off his grain loans. He had the grain in
storage but could neither produce the necessary funds nor sell
the grain immediately. The bank seized the mill. It was closed
in September, while the Hartney board of trade tried
desperately and fruitlessly to find a solution that would help
Innes and set the mill wheels turning again. They formed a
joint stock company to buy the mill from the Union Bank. In a
few days $6,000 was raised by a provisional board. And by
May 1908, $15,000 worth of stock was sold and “The Hartney
Flour Milling Company” was formed. Ultimately no resolution
was forthcoming - the bank refused the offer and even to rent
the building, which remained closed. The mill building sat idle
and the milling machinery was sold and moved eventually. The
mill and elevator beside it were torn down.

View of the Hartney flour mill and the line of grain elevators.

Pump Manufacturer H.C. Pierce
At the time of the town’s beginning H.C. Pierce, knowing that
every farmer hoped to have a well on his farm, opened a pump
factory in a building opposite the Bateman house on the corner
of West Railway and William. In 1894 he turned out 1,000
pumps to replace the ropes, pails and windlass arrangements
that were used at first to draw water. When most of the farmers
were supplied with pumps, and demand for them began to fall
off, Mr. Pierce disposed of his building to Edward Hornibrook
who used it as an implement warehouse for a few years.
Adapted from: The Mere Living, page 166 and 104.

We Made Hartney
Tradesman
Machinist Edouard Isabey

E

DOUARD ISABEY OPENED A SMALL MACHINE
shop beside Richard Shore’s implement warehouse
about 1893. He came to the French settlement at Grande
Clairiere a few years earlier but, having served his
apprenticeship as a gunsmith and mechanic in France, he was
not interested in farming and found in the young town of
Hartney a suitable field for his talents. His capabilities with
machinery impressed the English speaking farmers slowly, so
Mr. Isabey opened a bowling alley beside his machine shop to
augment his income. He married the niece of Father Gaire who
came from Lorraine, France, to be her uncle’s housekeeper.
The Isabeys built a sturdy brick house near the south end of
West Railway and there made their home for the rest of their
lives. Mr. Isabey enlarged his machine shop in 1901 and built a
brick pool room beside it in 1904, disposing of his older
bowling alley and pool-room to Dr. Gahan who turned it into
Hartney’s second drug store.
Mr. Isabey was a member of Hartney’s first Brass Band, acted
as a leader for some time and played in it for many years. Mr.
Isabey was a tall man, with a short black beard and as he
played his horn, while the band marched down the street, he
was an impressive and outstanding figure.

Mr. Isabey was early interested in automobiles. He installed an
engine in a buggy and ran the vehicle around Hartney’s streets
to the amazement of the citizens before Mr. Crawford’s Ford
car appeared to add to their interest. Mr Isabey was one of the
earliest mechanics able to service automobiles and gradually
his machine shop became a garage.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 105.

automotive maker. Mechanics were paid by the hour or day and
repairs were billed for the actual time taken.
Repair shops with good mechanics had a big advantage as
repairs were quicker and therefore cheaper. Even within the
same shop which mechanic was assigned to a job could make a
big difference in the cost. To introduce some stability to the
market, standard times for set repair jobs started to be used for
billing.

A Day in the Life of a Mechanic
Eduoard Isabey’s transition from machinist to auto mechanic
enabled him to develop a whole new profitable life in Hartney.
Some information about this kind of work, following, suggests
Mr. Isabey’s worklife.
When automobiles became available just before the beginning
of the 20th century, there were a myriad of manufacturers
making hand-fitted vehicles. Production runs were low and
spare parts difficult to obtain.
For the early car owner, there were no auto repair businesses. If
the owner himself maintained his vehicles, he would seek out a
bicycle mechanic, machinist, plumber or blacksmith to repair
or fabricate parts. Wealthier car owners employed chauffeurmechanics as servants who would drive and maintain their
vehicles.
By the 1920s, motorized vehicles were common place and, as
manufacturers like Ford used standard interchangeable parts, it
was possible for the vehicle repair industry to grow, either as
independent companies or as dealerships for a specific

This interior of automobile repair shop suggests Eduoard Isabey’s workplace.

We Made Hartney
Industrialist
Brick-maker William Kirkland

O

ne of Hartney’s most important early industries, and
arguably the one with the greatest legacy, was brickmaking. And its most important practitioner was
William Kirkland. William Kirkland (1852-1956) was actually
the third individual who developed a brick operation near
Hartney.
On the frontier of a new country, and in a place like Hartney,
men like William Kirkland were the powerful and vivid local
expressions of can-do optimisim, and of dreams made solid.
They looked for the main chance, and sometimes found it. By
the few accounts we have, a man like William Kirkland was
probably determined, persuasive, dogged and proud. And as the
operator of an important brick operation be must also have
been organized, resilient, exacting, steady and patient. He was
certainly of a type, and a model of the era: a hands-on
industrialist with real skills and craftsmanship.
And from his brick operations, he was also probably rich. At
the height of his ten years of brick-making, in 1913, he was
firing bricks for the new Saskatchewan Legislative Building –
at least 10 million of them. And even discounting for such a
large job (bricks usually sold for $8/1000), and of the costs of
business, it is likely that he made at least $80,000. It was
certainly enough to allow him to build a grand house at the
north end of town, with a prominent and stately view into the
community. It was, of course, of brick.

Brick Making in Hartney
Hartney’s brick operations functioned for 20 years, between
1895 and 1913, and were key players in the local economy,
providing employment, products and helping to put the town
on the map.
The three Hartney operations—Payne’s, Sackville’s and
Kirkland’s—describe the typical range of brick operations in
rural and small-town Manitoba, with the Payne and Sackville
yards on the small side and the Kirkland operation (the
successor to Sackville) on the larger side.
Hartney’s first brick-making operation, undertaken by Harry
Payne, began in 1895, just west of Hartney. Payne fired two
kilns that first year, with a final kiln of 150,000, typical for a
small farm-type operation. Payne sold some of this first stuff to
W. Hopkins for his new store, and was also shipping to many
other places in southwest Manitoba. Payne’s brick sold for
$8/1000, a typical price for the period. Payne’s reddish bricks
were used in many local buildings, but by 1902 the operation
was gone, either having depleted the clay bed or succumbing to
the local competition. But even so, by the end of his time,
which lasted seven years, the operation had put out at least
3,500,000 bricks.
George Sackville opened his operation in 1898, and called it
the Hartney Brick and Delft Company. Located east of town,
the operation produced what was called a white brick (actually
the buff colour we think of). Sackville burned his first kiln in
July and the last in November of that first year, and continued
for three years to ship brick over the Northern Pacific and

Manitoba Railway line to points throughout southern
Manitoba.
William Kirkland, who had worked for Sackville since 1899,
took over that yard in 1901. Kirkland`s first kiln of 80,000
bricks was burned in May of 1902, and the lot went into the
new A.E. Hill and Company building then under construction.
In May of 1905 the Star commented on the “fine and
inexhaustible deposit of clay” that was being worked by
Kirkland’s steam brick machine. A 1907-1908 Dominion
Government report on the Kirkland yard found that it sat on 15
acres and produced 30,000 bricks per day, with 10 men
employed. The 1907 output was said to be one million bricks.
The operation’s last commissions came in 1913-14, and were
whoppers, with millions of bricks shipped to Regina for use in
the new Legislative Building.

Harry Payne, was also a stonemason and carpenter.

The Small Manitoba Brick Yard
Manitoba is geologically blessed with thousands of clay
deposits, hundreds of which have been exploited over the past
150 years for brick manufacture. The “Golden Age” of this
aspect of Manitoba’s building history was from 1880 to 1912,
the period when Hartney’s operations flourished.
Manitoba brick operations varied greatly in size, productivity,
quality, sophistication and longevity. Research by the
Province’s Historic Resources Branch (HRB) reveals that there
were about 60 major clay sites and about 175 brick
manufacturing plants that provided the billions of bricks that
were required for Manitoba’s major building boom of the late
19th and early 20th centuries. That research also reveals that
William Kirkland’s was an important site, one of 12 of its size
and duration outside Winnipeg, St. Boniface and Portage la
Prairie, the major centres for brick manufacture in this
province.
Information on brick manufacture in Manitoba is sketchy (the
details of industrial operations were not often covered in local
newspapers) and so it is only possible to provide a sense of
typical operations based on imaginative extrapolation of
information from the HRB report.
First off, the work was hard. That probably goes without saying
in the late 1800s and early 1900s, when even with steam and
horse power there was still a large measure of manual labour.
And it was long – 10 hour days. The pay was modest, about
$2/day, but it was steady, at least for the duration of the season,

usually from May (when the frost left) till August or
September.
Even small yards had up-to-date technologies, at least for the
brick-forming part of the operation. Steam-powered brickmakers often turned out 15 to 20,000 bricks per day and
therefore about 100,000 in a week. A major physical aspect of
a typical operation featured the large covered drying sheds that
new bricks were laid into.
It was the final stage of the brick-making operation that usually
distinguished a major from a minor yard: whether the brick was
fired in a scove or beehive kiln. It is almost certain that all of
the Hartney operations employed the scove kiln, a less
sophisticated technology, but one that was still effective
enough to produce good quality brick.
Burnings lasted about seven to eight days, and when the outer
shell of bricks on a scove kiln was removed, workers discarded
the disfigured and discoloured bricks nearer the fire source.
The remainder were set into wagons for distribution to building
sites, for transport on rail lines, or for sale at the brickyard site.
There is nothing left of pits and operations of Hartney’s old
brickyards, not even photographs. But of course the many
buildings constructed with Hartney bricks are still here, and in
each of them and in every brick is a strong and enduring
reminder of the toil, the craftsmanship and of the very soil of
Hartney, put up for the ages.

Brick drying sheds at the Wilson Brick Yard near Gladstone, ca, 1898.

A typical scove kiln from the Leary Brick Yard near Carman, 1895.

Beehive kilns at the La Riviere Brick Yards, one of
Manitoba’s major brick factories of the early 1900s.

We Made Hartney
Manufacturer
Sash and Door Manufacturer Alex Mains

A

LEX MAINS CAME TO THE TOWN early in 1900,
and assured that the town would have a second railway
before the year’s end to make possible the procuring of
rough lumber at reasonable rates. He set up a small planing
mill on the corner of Queen Street and Spencer Avenue to
manufacture window sashes and doors.
After three successful years in his modest workshop, Alex
Mains was joined by his brother Thomas. They moved the
Mains workshop and wood yard to property south of the CNR
yards and erected there a large planing mill. Alex Mains built a
fine new house beside the factory and Thomas Mains took over
the former Alex Mains house.
An illustrated price list, printed for the Mains Company in
February 1903 advertised “window-sash, brackets, scroll work,
screen doors and windows, turned articles and hardwood
finishing of special designs, of as good quality and at cheaper
prices than the same articles in Brandon or Winnipeg.”
A steam engine operated the factory and the citizens were
made aware of its existence by a loud whistle, morning, noon
and at six o’clock each day.

An interior of a sash and door factory, suggesting the working conditions that likely attended
the Mains Brothers’ operation.

In 1904 Alex Mains reorganized his business as a joint stock
company and offered $10,000 worth of stock at par. It was
soon sold. The company thereafter was known as “The Hartney
Manufacturing Company.” It employed, besides workmen, a
full-time bookkeeper, Arthur Goad, whose uncle, Rev. Pascoe
Goad was at the time the Methodist minister in the town.
The company seemed prosperous until 1906. That year the
crops were poor and building was at a standstill throughout the
prairies. By that time, too, most of the early pioneers’ farm
buildings had been replaced by better structures and building
prospects were not bright. To add to the company’s difficulties

the dry season made it difficult to secure sufficient water for
steam power at the factory. The machinery was shut down. At a
meeting of the shareholders it was decided to discontinue the
manufacture of wooden articles and to confine the business of
the company to the sale of lumber supplies.
The Mains brothers left Hartney when the factory closed. The
Mains house beside the factory was rented by Thomas Ramsay
in 1912. The factory building was bought by William Witt and
moved to his farm where it was used as a barn. Nothing
remained of the sash and door factory but a memory.
Adapted from The Mere Living, p. 171.

firm, including timber for the lathes, boxwood bobbins,
hurdles, and wheels for adjusting the cords, as well as the tape
cords, and paint needed. After the laths were cut to size they
were thoroughly dried and seasoned so as to avoid all twisting
and shrinking. They then passed through the lath morticing
machines. The paint was specially mixed and prepared by the
paint mixer used for the purpose. A beautiful machine was used
for painting the laths, which turned them out with the paint
evenly spread on all parts. The rails were morticed likewise by
a special machine. When all the parts were ready for putting
together a beautiful adjustment was used for the purpose. It
consisted of a movable frame, which could be raised or
lowered at will on the principle of the blind.”

A Sash and Door Factory
Even though the operation only lasted six years, the Mains
brothers’ sash and door company was a vital aspect of local
industry, ensuring that many buildings in town and in the
countryside had access to locally crafted windows and doors. It
must be assumed that many are still in place. There are no
accounts of the plant’s operations, but surely it was very much
like that described in various other accounts of similar sash and
door outfits:
“The plant was almost hidden by the great piles of lumber, up
to thirty feet high. Its location was an advantage in that the
principle raw material was made at its doorstep. A very large
operation required 4 million feet of lumber and produced
50,000 doors, 90,000 windows and 18,750 blinds.
In a venetian blind-making department of the works all
materials used in this department were imported direct by the

View of a typical lumber operation.

We Made Hartney
Tradesman
Carpenter and Gardener James McArter

J

IM MCARTER WAS BORN IN 1863 on a farm in the
Blythe-Seaforth district of Ontario. He received his
education at Seaforth high school where he was very active
in sports. The trade he followed was that of a mason, and after
his apprenticeship in Ontario he decided to follow the building
trade in Western Canada.
In 1890 he arrived in Portage la Prairie but two years later in
1892 he came to the Hartney district. His trade as a bricklayer
leaves many monuments to his memory, in the various
buildings he constructed. The Town Hall and Hill Store are two
of his outstanding contracts. Along with several of the pioneers
he laid out streets and planted many of the trees that are much
in evidence today.
Jim participated in many sports and was particularly active in
the first organized football leagues in the district. Following the
introduction of curling into this district and the formation of a
club, he became an expert and was always a member of
Hartney’s “Big Four” which won numerous trophies at
bonspiels in Manitoba and other provinces. He headed the local
club for many years and later served as one of its honorary
presidents.

During the Great War her served in the Canadian Army
Medical Corps overseas, at Otterpool and Risboro camps, and
later transferred to the Canadian convalescent hospital at
Epsom. It was here at Epsom he met Winifred Mills, a member
of the British Army Medical Corps and on May 22, 1919 they
were married at St Leonards-on-Sea, Sussex, England. Jim and
Winifred returned to Canada and to Hartney in January of
1920, taking up residence on River Avenue.
In the following years Jim pursued his trade and community
activities. Winifred was an active member of the Presbyterian
Church and other community organizations in Hartney.
Adapted from A Century of Living, page 471.

A Master Mason
James McArter’s work on various Hartney buildings,
especially those in brick, is a testament to his skill, and a
reminder of the craftsmanship that attended so many building
projects of the late 19th and early 20th centuries. Look closely at
nearly any of Hartney’s brick buildings and be reminded of the
kinds of skills and attention to detail that defined the work or
so many of our builders.

Details of the Hill Block, one of Jim McArter’s projects.

We Made Hartney
Transport Services
Liverymen William and Angus McDonald

W

ILLIAM AND ANGUS MCDONALD loved horses
and saw in the livery business a profitable venture.
In 1893 William closed his blacksmith shop and,
with Angus, bought the livery stable on the main street from
Hotham and Blair. While Angus ran the livery stable, William
made frequent trips to Ontario to purchase horses for sale to the
famers, as they changed from oxen to horses for their farm
work. On one such trip in 1900 he married Jean Murray of
Lucknow. They built a brick house on the corner of West
Railway and John Street. There their one son Murray was born.
The family lived there until after William’s death in 1944.
William continued to operate the livery stable until horse and
buggy transportation gave place to the automobile. Seeing the
inevitable decline in the livery business and the need for
gasoline and oil to supply the motor cars and tractors, he
secured the Imperial Oil agency in 1910 and operated that
expanding business while still serving the few who continued
to use the horse and buggy.
Both William and Angus were interested in community affairs.
William was a member of the first town council, was mayor in
1910 and served as councillor for several years thereafter. He
was an active member of the executive and board of directors
of the Agricultural Society. Angus was councillor for the
Municipality of Cameron from 1909 to 1912 and in 1912 was

elected reeve and served for several years. After he retired in
1938 he served on the Hartney town council for three years.
During that time he was the councillor in charge of the care of
the cemetery and took a keen delight in planting a lilac hedge
and flowers to beautify the resting places of so many of the
friends with whom he had worked in the past in building the
Hartney community.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 103.

A typical Manitoba livery stable.

The Livery Stable
The livery stable was a vital business in any community, and in
Hartney there were several.
It was at the stable where horse teams and wagons were for
hire, as well as buggies, carriages and saddle horses. Most
livery stables also allowed privately-owned horses to be
boarded there for a short time. . Horses were boarded by the
day, week or month and cared for by experienced hostlers.
Stables were also sources of hay, grain, coal and wood. The
downside of a livery stable was the smell, especially on a main
street. That is an interesting aspect of heritage conservation that
the typical smells of a town at the turn of the 20th century,
especially with all the horses, cannot be fathomed.

Below, interior view of a livery stable.

We Made Hartney
Information Services
Newspaper Editor Annie Playfair

I

N INTRODUCING MISS PLAYFAIR to Hartney through
the pages of his paper, Walpole Murdoch spoke of her was
a college trained woman, and a close observer of human
nature who was fond of books, music, art and religion. He
stated that she as an accomplished Bible teacher and that she
was one of the fortunate few who had found work that she
loved in the editing of a weekly newspaper.
Miss Playfair’s own account of her reaction to her new home in
an editorial of August 1911 stated: “We like to show visitors
about the town and listen to the exclamation of pleasure which
the sight of trees and houses calls forth. We point to beautiful
residences with pride; we praise the well-kept lawns and the
flowers around the more humble dwellings. We lead the way to
the southern edge of the park to show them the live hundred
trees already planted and tell them that the profusion of
flowers, the cinder paths and the new green of the grass plots
are but the beginning of things.
Miss Playfair, a grey-eyed woman of five feet seven inches,
was to be seen in her office or on the street in a strictly tailored
suit, a stiff-collared white shirtwaist and black tie that gave her
the masculine appearance that she thought necessary for a
woman who had to meet businessmen on their own ground.
Her hat was a plain straw or felt, although frequently when on
the ordinary business of collecting news or soliciting
advertising, she wore none. Her dark brown hair, plainly
arranged, was inclined to escape from confining pins in soft
tendrils about her face, but this she tried to prevent as giving

her a less than business-like appearance. Her voice of lowpitched timbre had been trained for public speaking and had a
depth of tone that the Hartney people at first found peculiar,
but to which they became accustomed. Her tailored appearance
and deep voice, as well as her business ability, aroused disquiet
among those who disliked the unusual.
Miss Playfair had a strong character and decided opinions,
especially on questions of education, morality and religion, and
expressed them forcefully through her newspaper.
The time is past,” she said, “for the idea that unless a youth
aspires to professional status a good education in not necessary.
Today it is an essential for good citizenship and business life,
and it is the duty of all to see that no child of average
intelligence and strength shall leave school without
matriculation standing. With a good general education a youth
can afford to let the future decide whether he shall be a farmer,
a tradesman or a professional man, guided by his own taste and
ability. These is a feeling that advanced learning is of no
benefit to a farmer, that it may even train him away from the
farm, but in reality educational influences are doing much to
make farm life attractive.”
As a strict Methodist, Miss Playfair was opposed to dancing,
card playing and all games of chance and held rigid standard of
decorous behaviour.
Miss Playfair had rooms in the Lewis building and took her
meals at Miss Hopkins’ boarding-house. In her rooms she had
well-stocked bookcases and a splendid collection of

phonograph records and she was generous in sharing the joys
of both with her friends
When a Home Economics Society was formed in Hartney in
1913, Miss Playfair was its first secretary, was active on its
board of directors and spoke on various themes at its meetings.
By March 1914 there were 55 women on the membership list,
30 who lived in the town and 25 from the various surrounding
farming districts. The motto of the society, “For Home and
Country,” found expression in a variety of projects. The Home
Economics Society persuaded the town council to give more
attention to beautifying the cemetery and urged it to provide a
rest-room for visitors to the town. It arranged for experts from
the Department of Agriculture to conduct classes in cooking,
canning, sewing, in the convenient and attractive arrangement
of kitchens and living rooms and, in later years, to give
instruction in the fashioning of purses, belts and other leather
goods. The women of the Home Economics Society used their
influence in the struggle to obtain the franchise for their sex in
the years before 1917, when women were for the first time
allowed to vote.
She left in 1923 and accepted an assignment for the CNR to
visit England and encourage immigrants to Canada under their
colonization scheme.
She had left also in 1921 to attend Northwestern Bible School
in Minneapolis for several years of study and made her home in
Winnipeg and undertook preparation of a textbook of Bible
study in the writing of which she was engaged when she died
in 1947.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page x.

We Made Hartney
Cultural Services
Music Instructor Professor Racine

A

FTER HAROLD H. HARRIS LEFT FOR
WINNIPEG, Professor F. Gerald Racine, who had a
class of music pupils in Souris, arranged to spend two
or three days each week in Hartney and enrolled a large and
enthusiast class there, many of whom had advanced sufficiently
under the guidance of previous teachers to undertake the more
advanced music study that Professor Racine was able to give.
Professor Racine interested his pupils in the history of the
composers whose selections they played and inspired the
musically gifted to increased efforts. The concerts that he
conducted annually were of a progressively high standard and
received the enthusiastic support of the community. At first
many in the audiences complained that they did not enjoy
music “without a tune,” but as the years passed, the listeners
gained an appreciation of the tone and harmony of musical
classics as well as the melody of simpler selections.
Among Professor Racine’s early pupils, Muriel Hill, Elsie
Scharff and the Woodhull sisters, Vera, Isabel and Ruth, were
outstanding musicians and became teachers of violin and piano.
Professor Racine in 1913, produced Gilbert and Sullivan’s
“HMS Pinafore” and the following year, “The Mikado” with a
joint class of Hartney and Souris pupils. For “The Mikado” the
costumes were rented from New York and with the stage
setting, cost four hundred and fifty dollars, a sum that seemed
large to the town folk, but which was more than covered by the
returns.

These operas, concerts and musical productions of all sorts we
Hartney children accepted as our own, and like the other
features of the town absorbed as part of our heritage.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 164.

London, where it ran for 672 performances, the second longest
run for any work of musical theatre and one of the longest runs
of any theatre piece up to that time. Before the end of 1885, it
was estimated that, in Europe and America, at least 150
companies were producing the opera. The Mikado remains the
most frequently performed Savoy Opera, and it is especially
popular with amateur and school productions, given its fine
score and exotic appeal. The work has been translated into
numerous languages and is one of the most frequently played
musical theatre pieces in history.

Professor Racine and some of his pupils; his son sits in front of him.

Making Music
Hartney history books abound with anecdotes about local
musicians, bands and various musical entertainments. Clearly
this was an important aspect of life in the community.
Not only was Professor Racine a well known instructor, he also
led many in the community in the creation of various major
musical entertainments. Gilbert and Sullivan’s The Mikado
was a staple of these kinds of endeavours in many small prairie
communities. The Mikado opened on March 14, 1885, in

Professor Racine and the Hartney cast of The Mikado.

We Made Hartney
Community Volunteer
Trainman and Sports Leader Connie Riddell

T

HE RAILWAY AGENTS were important in the town’s
life. Charles Redpath was the CPR agent from 1896
until 1905 when he was transferred to the Souris station.
His place was taken by A.W. Riddell, who with his wife and
two children occupied the living quarters in the station
building.
In the prairie town when passengers, mail and freight were
handled exclusively by the railways, the railway stations were
centres of activity. There the grain buyers of the elevator
companies received telegrams advising them of the daily grain
prices. There the farmers came to collect their freight and
express parcels. There the draymen loaded the boxes and
parcels for delivery to the local merchants.
As time for the arrival of east-bound or west-bund express
drew near, a crowd gathered slowly on the platform and in the
station waiting rooms. The mail-carrier arrived with his locked
mail sacks, the editor with his notebook to record departures
and arrivals, the commercial traveler with his rain coat over his
arm and a cigar in his mouth was followed by the hotel porter
with his bags on a hand cart. From the office of the livery
stable opposite the station a few farmers, weary with waiting
for their wives to complete their shopping, strolled to the
station to see who was going or coming.

A businessman or two with leisure and curiosity joined the
group. The grain elevator man, seeing the gathering, felt it a
good time to inquire for an incoming telegram. The hotel
proprietor arrived to welcome transient travelers. Perhaps a
group of giggling school girls whose parents were unaware of
their whereabouts came to see the crews and flirt mildly with
the trainmen. As the train whistled to announce its approach, a
citizen, late with his letters, dashed to the station and thrust
them into the mail carrier’s hand for late posting.
The train slowed to a stop. The conductor swung to the
platform. The passengers alighted and were watched by the idle
observer as they were greeted by their friends. The departing
travelers climbed in the coaches. The express baggage and mail
were disposed of, the train pulled out and the crowd dispersed
to form again when the next train was due to arrive.

Under Connie Riddell’s management the hockey team also
achieved many noteworthy successes with various players.
A.W. Riddell also played a cornet in the Hartney band and took
an active part in the affairs of the Presbyterian church.
Mrs. Riddell also took an interest in young people and in the
Presbyterian Sunday School taught an organized class of girls,
the “Queen Esthers,” who were considerably influenced by her
personality and guidance.
Mr. and Mrs. Riddell and their girls left Hartney for Deloraine
in 1915 and subsequently moved to Keewatin where Mrs.
Riddell was killed a few years later while crossing the train
track to save her small daughter from an approaching train.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 210.

“Connie’ Riddell, as he was familiarly called was not only an
obliging station agent but he was a great sports organizer and
during the 10 years that he was in charge of the Hartney station
he managed and coached the baseball and hockey teams.
The year the “Connie” Riddell arrived, the interest formerly
shown to lacrosse was transferred to the newly organized
baseball team. Under Connie’s management the team in 1906
won first place in the South Western baseball league with
Harvey and Charlie Woodhull and various others and Connie
himself as players. In 1913 an outside pitcher and catcher were
hired to assist the club but such a practice was deplored by
local baseball supporters.

Connie Riddell, centre, and a Hartney hockey team.

We Made Hartney
Tradesman
Blacksmith Alex Rogers
The business of the blacksmiths flourished when horses were
the chief means of transportation, when the tires of buggies and
wagons needed frequent setting, and when broken implements
required repair at the forge. As well as William McDonald,
McNiven and W. Alex Rogers, each early set up their
blacksmith shops, McNiven near the south end of East Railway
Street, and Rogers on Ash Street between the Butchart
hardware store and the school.
School children passing that blacksmith shop each day came to
connect it in their minds with their school life. They stood at
the door to watch Alex Rogers as he held the horse’s foreleg
against his leathern apron to pare the hoof. They watched him
hammer the flat nails that held the shoe. They saw the red hot
plough-shares as Mr. Rogers beat them upon his anvil and
heard the hiss of the steam as he plunged them into the tub of
water beside it. Alex Rogers’ blacksmith shop was a place of
magic to the Hartney youngsters from the years of the school’s
beginning. As he was also the superintendent of the
Presbyterian Sunday school, he and his shop were mysteriously
combined in the minds of Presbyterian children with their first
days at Sunday school.

Victor Duchesneau arrived in Hartney about 1901 and set up
another blacksmith business. He enlarged this building in 1904
and started a carriage and wagon factory. His advertisement at
the time announced that he had “a new eight-horsepower
engine, modern band-saw, a joiner, a fine rip-saw, a hawk-eye
trip hammer, a fan blower and a fine grade emery polishing
machine,” and that he could turn out “buggies, wagons,
carriages and all fine lumber work with city style and finish.”
The Duchesneau blacksmith shop shared with that of Alex
Rogers the interest of the school children, for it was situated on
the corner of Ash and Spencer street, directly facing the school.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 104

The Duchesneau blacksmith shop.

A Day in the Life of a Blacksmith
For the early settlers, the blacksmith was perhaps the most
essential tradesman. Not only did he make the iron parts for the
first farming implements, he also could repair all iron objects
by hammering them by hand on an anvil.
After heating the iron until white-hot, the blacksmith would
then shape and wield a multitude of objects from it, including
carriage bolts and wheels, iron work, cooking utensils, and
most importantly, horseshoes.
Blacksmiths who made horseshoes were called farriers, derived
from the Latin word for iron. At a time when horses were the
only means of transport, the blacksmith was important to not
only individual farmers and travelers, but also to merchants
whose businesses depended on transporting their goods to other
places. Also, because they spent much of their time shoeing
horses, blacksmiths gained a considerable amount of
knowledge about equine diseases.
The new industrial output of the late 1800s allowed the smith
to improve his shop. With a small boiler, steam engine, and a
system of overhead shafts, pulleys, and leather belts, the
formerly hand operated shop equipment like the post drill, the
blower, and other equipment could be easily powered. The
small belt powered machines like the Little Giant trip hammer
or its blacksmith built counterpart took its place in many small
shops. Later, the “steam” part of the steam driven leather belt
systems were replaced with small gasoline engines or electric
motors. In time, many power hammers were fitted with ther
own electric motors.

A Manitoba blacksmith at work.

We Made Hartney
Financial Services
Banker and Poet Alex Sutherland

A

LEX SUTHERLAND CAME TO HARTNEY in 1903,
the first manager of the Union Bank, which had bought
out the private bank of the A.W. Law Company. He
was born in Kildonan, Manitoba in 1872 the son of the
Honourable John Sutherland, Leader of the Opposition in
Manitoba’s first Legislature, and a descendant of the Selkirk
Settlers. He was educated in the Kildonan schools and
University of Manitoba and entered the Union Bank as a young
man.
After working in the Union Bank at Yorkton, Saskatchewan
and Wawanesa, Manitoba, he came to Hartney. His wife was
May, sister of Reverend Sam Polson, Hartney’s first ordained
Presbyterian minister. Alex purchased from Alcocks the brick
house opposite the school, built by Ebor Bradley. His carefully
tended grounds with beds of roses and the Union Jack flying
over a stone cairn were outstanding. This was the centre for
many a social gathering for card parties and groups of snowshoers.
Alex was very active in the community. He played in Dr.
Woodhull’s brass band, was a member of the male quartet,
took part in plays, was on the executive of the tennis and
curling clubs, was an examining Scout master, member of the
Board of Trade, secretary of the flour mill, in charge of
Manitoba Sanitorium Funds, member of the Town Council in
1909 and 1910 and elected mayor in 1911.

Alec and May Sutherland

In 1912 Alex was made inspector of Manitoba branches of the
Union Bank and they moved to Winnipeg. In that year his first
book of poetry, “Manitoba Memories” was published. For a
number of years he was president of the Lord Selkirk
Association and a past president of the Canadian Authors
Association. He was three times judge of the Alberta Poetry
Contest.

James mcArter’s comin’ hame;
His summer’s work is dune.
He’ll ‘Haud his hand’ in many a game
Where curlers are aroun’.
Jack Broon and Fry are out for blood.

Adapted from A Century of Living, page 620 and The Mere Living, page 204.

The Poems of a Small Town Bank Manager
Alex Sutherland’s responsibilities managing the local bank, as
well as honing the financial skills required in that work, did not
keep him from exploring and expressing his creative side. An
inveterate poet, this example recalls the opening of the winter’s
curling season in 1911, complete (complete with a heavy
Scottish brogue):
Cauld winter with his mantle raw
Is ower a’ the toon.
The skips, ye ken, hae mad a draw,
An’ brooms are flirtin’ roun’.
The curlin’ stanes are oot again;
Eh, Mon! Bit they’re a sicht.
Tam Hopkins busy buying grain
So stays in toon at nicht.

I wunna say for sure,
But that they’ll ding us in the mud
Afore the winter’s oor.
Sae ‘Soup ‘er up or ‘Let her curl!’
‘Eh! bit she’s comin grand.
Mon she’s a game for a’ the world!
But I maun ma hand.

We Made Hartney
Famous Daughter
Activist Lillian Beynon Thomas

L

ILLIAN BEYNON WAS BORN IN 1874 in southern
Ontario, and at the age of fifteen, moved with her
parents to a farm near Hartney. She remained in Hartney
until 1896, when she moved with her family to Winnipeg.
There she attended Normal School, and went on to teach for
nine years in several rural communities. As a teacher she
became aware of the isolation, poverty and abuse faced by
many farm women, an experience that was to influence her
later political life.
In 1905 she joined the Manitoba Weekly Free Press, where she
became editor of the Women's Page. Her column "Home
Loving Hearts" which she wrote under the pseudonym "Lillian
Laurie" provided a forum for the discussion of the problems of
rural women, and brought the debate about the rights of women
to households across the prairies. The letters she published told
the stories of women who had been abused and abandoned, and
who had no legal right to their farms or custody of their
children. She used these columns to lobby for new divorce and
child-custody laws, for the protection of unwed mothers, for
the property rights of farm women, and for legislation to
prohibit the sale of liquor, which she saw as a cause of much of
the misery and hardship.
Beynon came to prominence as a leader of the suffrage
movement. Much like her sister, Francis Marion Beynon, editor
of the Women's Page of the Grain Growers Guide, she began to
use her columns for the spread of suffragist views and ideas.
Together, the Beynon sisters were responsible for changing
much rural opinion on the suffrage issue.

In 1912, Beynon Thomas (she changed her name on marriage
in 1911) joined a number of other educated middle class
women, including Nellie McClung, E. Cora Hind, Winona Flett
(Mrs. F.J. Dixon), Dr. Mary Crawford, Dr. Amelia Yeomans
and her sister in forming the Political Equality League. She was
its first president and remained active in the League for six
years through the provincial election of 1914, where the
Liberal allies of the suffragists were defeated by the Roblin
Conservatives. The Roblin government collapsed in scandal
towards the end of 1915, and by January of 1916, the Liberal
Government of T.A Norris had passed legislation granting the
vote to all Manitoba women.

More Illustrious Figures
Hartney boasts two more famous people who grew up here.
Lawrence Fry was a major Federal civil servant, an Assistant
Deputy Minister of Health and Deputy Receiver-General of
Canada; in this latter post his signature appeared on all Federal
cheques. Frances Marion Beynon was, like her sister Lillian, a
noted activist and suffragette.

On this occasion, "Lillian Laurie" wrote in her column in the
Weekly Free Press:
It is all over now, even the shouting. The women of
Manitoba are now citizens, persons, human beings, who
have groped politically out of the class of criminals,
children, idiots and lunatics.
Lawrence Fry as a boy in Hartney.

Beynon Thomas moved to New York in 1917, after her
husband, A. Vernon Thomas was fired as the legislative
reporter of the Free Press for his public opposition to
conscription. She returned to Winnipeg in the 1920s, where she
established herself as an author, playwright and social
commentator. She remained in the province until her death in
1951.

Frances Beynon Thomas.

We Made Hartney
Medical Services
Doctor John Tolmie

D

R. JOHN TOLMIE ARRIVED IN HARTNEY with a
wife and son and an African grey parrot called Jack in
the late summer of 1906. He had spent the previous
three years at the University of Edinburgh and on the P & O
boats (where he acted as part-time ship’s surgeon), taking his
FRCS. Previous to that he had spent four years at McGill
University studying medicine under the famous Dr. Osler. On
returning to Canada from Edinburgh he married Maude Emma
Ross, the daughter of an old Sherbrooke family whose father
was John Ross, one-time mayor of Sherbrooke, Quebec. With
this new bride and the parrot, which he had picked up on the
west coast of Africa on his last voyage with P & O, Dr. Tolmie
came to Hartney and started the practice of medicine. The
house that he bought shows his first two children, Jean and
Ross sitting on the front fence.
Dr. Tolmie was the only doctor in the Hartney district for
eleven years. There was no hospital and at first there were no
cars. He maintained two teams of horses and a cutter for winter
calls in the country and eventually (about 1910 or 19111) he
bought the first car in the district – a brass adorned Ford with
acetylene lamps and a very temperamental crank. That crank
had a habit of kicking back and breaking the arms of the
cranker. Dr. Tolmie later mended so many arms of new owners
of cars that he developed a quick half turn of the engine and
hasty withdrawl of hand and arm from the orbit of the
backfiring crank.

The Tolmie family ultimately moved to British Columbia,
where he retired in 1948. After one winter of idleness, sitting in
the lobby of the Vancouver Hotel, he decided to become active
again. He saw an appeal in the Vancouver papers for a
volunteer job on the Anglican mission boat “The Columbia,”
where they desperately needed a doctor to fill in for the
previous incumbent who had suffered a nervous breakdown.
Dr. Tolmie volunteered and had one last year of very active
and adventurous medical practice up and down the B.C. coast,
delivering babies, pulling teeth and performing emergency
operations on loggers or miners who had experienced serious
accidents. After his final year he was content to retire. He lived
for another 18 years, dying in January 1967, within six months
of his 100th birthday.

superintendent in a hospital. Many nurses averaged about $5 a
week near the turn of the century—barely enough to live on.
Nurses’ care-giving duties included giving baths, inserting
catheters, administering enemas and medications, dressing
wounds and sores, and generally monitoring patients’
appearance. In the early 1900s, nurses still administered
leeches to treat inflammations or engorgement and relied
heavily on poultices, stupes, and plasters to relieve everything
from congestion to colic.

Adapted from A Century of Living, page 637.

Nursing in 1900
A nurse like Hartney’s Margaret McKie, who did this and that,
In the early 20th century, most nurses received their education
from hospitals, not colleges or universities. While earning
diplomas at hospital-based schools, student nurses provided the
facility with two to three years of cheap and abundant labor,
typically working 10- to 12-hour shifts seven days a week, with
only a few hours dedicated to classroom instruction. Historians
describe early clinical training programs as rigorous and
exhausting.
Nurse A. Dalziel of Hartney.

After graduating, a nurse in the early 1900s usually went to
work as a private-duty nurse in a patient’s home or as a

We Made Hartney
Educator
School Inspector Albert West

A

LBERT COOK WEST came from Nova Scotia to take
his Normal school training in Regina and teach in the
west. In 1910 he became principal of Hartney school
and became a powerful force in the lives of his pupils and
fellow citizens.
A square-built compact made of average height, A.C. West had
black hair, kindly gray eyes under heavy, bushy, black eyebrows, a large nose that had been broken in his youth so that it
bent downward and rested almost on his upper lip. His mobile
mouth could smile easily or be drawn into a grim, straight line
as occasion warranted. Because of his broken nose he had a
perpetual sniff that tended on first acquaintance to annoy his
listeners, but when his personality shone through his
appearance, the sniff was forgotten. The secret of his influence
in school and community was his genuine interest in people as
individuals, whose possibilities he could assess in a realistic
common-sense manner. Starting with the personality he found
in each of his students, he built upon it, and brought out of each
individual in his classes the potentialities he recognized within
him.
A.C. West was keenly alive to the relation that should exist
between home and school and endeavoured to make the parents
aware of their part in their children’s development. To this end
he wrote letters and articles to the Hartney Star explaining
what the school aimed to accomplish and urging that the
parents to support the teacher’s efforts.

In one letter he dealt with school gardens which were begun as
a project under the department of education in 1914, to
acquaint Manitoba citizens with the soil of the province. He
explained the value of working, each with his own plot,
watching plant growth and the result, in sound vegetables, and
of good gardening methods.
Mr. West was a believer in healthy bodies to house healthy
minds, and emphasized physical drill, marching and organized
games. When he found no musical instruments in the school he
approached the school board and persuaded them to advance
the money to purchase a piano which he promised the school
would pay for by entertainment in the following three years.
The first of these concerts was in March, 1911 and consisted of
drills, marches, choruses and a few individual items such as a
violin trio by Grade 7 and 8 girls. At that time the school
colours of purple and gold were adopted and with a talk from
Mr. West on “espirt d corps,” a real school spirit of cooperation for the corporate good began to pervade the classes
and fire the individuals. After three such concerts the piano was
paid for.
With the piano secured, singing and drills became part of the
training of all students. Mr. West had himself attended cadet
training classes in his holidays and was prepared to teach what
he had learned there. Before long, lines of marching children
were placed under the command of older boys and girls who
learned to march, heads up and shoulders squared, in single file
and two, and fours at the commands of their student leaders for
half an hour’s exercise before starting classes.

With the co-operation of Miss Ella Finch, teacher of Grades 68, Mr. West secured an exhibition of art for display at a school
fair. He and Miss Finch discussed the pictures and the artists
and enabled the school children to catch a glimpse of the
beauty of the old masters.
Before he had been in the town a year, Mr West had organized
three patrols of Boy Scouts and enlisted the support of the men
of the town. He thought the scout law and regulations so
valuable that he applied their principles to the whole school
and brought a wholesome spirit to bear on girls as well as boys.
The vacant room at the school became a gymnasium, when the
scout leaders dragged parallel and horizontal bars and a trapeze
from a storage corner where they had lain for years, and made
them fit for use again.
During the years of Mr. West’s principalship, courses in
elementary science required the students of Grade IX to
observe and record the growth of six plants and the habits of
six birds. Under his leadership his pupils of successive Grade
IX’s wandered through the woods along the river bank, learned
to step softly, to observe closely, and to know the joy that the
woods hold for the observant.

We Made Hartney
Medical Services
Pharmacist Fred Woodhull

D

OCTOR FRED WOODHULL (1863-1919) began his
medical practice in Deloraine in 1888. But when a fire
consumed all his belongings in 1889 he bought a drug
store from the doctor in Hartney – on the condition that he not
practice medicine in competition.
“Doc” Woodhull abided by this agreement, and for 30 years
Woodhull’s Drug Store provided top-notch pharmaceutical
services to Hartney. Early on “Doc” was assisted by his sister,
Miss Margaret L. Woodhull, who registered as an apprentice
and graduated in 1900. And when Fred Woodhull opened a
drug store in Alameda, Saskatchewan it was Margaret who
managed that operation.
“Doc” Woodhull led a very busy and productive life as a local
apothecary, and some extracts from our local history suggest
the character of that life: Six years after the store opened it was
doubled in size. During the years they progressed from coal-oil
to electric lighting. But according to some, the building of the
new store seemed to change the complexion of things and most
of the glamour departed. Prescription files however must
contain the names of most of the people who lived here at one
time or another. We have customers still living here who have
dealt with us through five generations, and it gives much
pleasure to be able to count them our friends.

Interior of a typical turn-of-the-century pharmacy.

Dr. Woodhull was six feet tall and weighed over 250 pounds.
He appeared distinctly stout and was slow in his movements.
He was seldom seen to hurry as his rotund figure moved easily
between his home and his business. His face was round, his lips
somewhat pouting and his eyes dark and friendly as he greeted
all.

Dr. Woodhull inaugurated The Hartney Star, of which he was
editor. It was printed in rooms behind the drug store. That
enterprise ultimately was sold to Walpole Murdoch in 1901.
Until that time Dr. Woodhull involved his father, brothers and
assistants in its production, and for many years Dr. Woodhull
used this opportunity to record the events of the district, the
opinions of the editors and of subscribers with many prodding
suggestions for the building and improvement of the
community. The lack of poetry was remedied with poems old
and original in many issues.
Dr. Woodhull, besides conducting his business and editing The
Hartney Star was interested in music, in sport and in civic
improvement. In 1893, with assistance of Mr. Isabey, he
organized a brass band which he conducted for many years.
The band practiced over the Pierce Pump Factory and played at
community gatherings. Later Dr. Woodhull started an orchestra
which enlivened many public gatherings and supplied music
for entertainment in Hartney and in nearby towns. The
Woodhull store sold musical instruments of all kinds and
prices, from violins at $5.00 with bow and case, to more
valuable ones priced at $300.00.

Miss Margaret Woodhull
Miss Margaret Woodhull preceded her brother as apprentice
and graduated in pharmacy in 1900 – the first woman
pharmacy graduate in Manitoba. Dr. Fred Woodhull opened a
second drug store in Alameda, Saskatchewan, which Miss
Woodhull managed. After her mother’s death in 1907 she
returned to the Hartney store, but later she owned and operated
drug stores at Davidson and Asquith in Saskatchewan. When
Dr. Woodhull died in 1919, Miss Woodhull returned to the
Hartney store which she operated until another brother,
Harvey, returned to Hartney. Miss Woodhull retired to rooms
over the drug store and followed her hobby of painting pictures
of scenes along the Souris River.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 143.

Many who were interested in music gathered in the evenings at
the drug store, especially when a piano awaiting sale was on
display, and heard, or took part in, an informal concert, or
listened to the phonograph records that were to be found there.
At one time a dispensary quartet was formed, the leading signer
of the group being Percy Hollingshead, whose ability Dr.
Woodhull recognized and encouraged.
Adapted from The Mere Living, page 138.

Miss Margaret Woodhull.

We Made Hartney
War Heroes
First Enlisted Man, Chas Fee

I

N MANITOBA IN AUGUST 1914 the crops were ripe and
the harvest well begun. Interest was divided between
garnering the grain and the news in our daily newspapers.
War was so far from our experience that we had no conception
of what its coming might mean. Day by day the newspapers
reported the alarming story of the German advance through
Belgium. The Hartney Star for August 13 stated there had been
no decisive battles yet. “There is a need for men, money and
supplies to aid the Motherland”. The August 29 issue of The
Star reported “Terrible Battle in Belgium; Britain loses 2,000
men; Namur occupied by Germans.”
In The Mere Living, Alice McDonald Parkinson provides
additional compelling observations of these terrible times, and
provides us local details that describe the terrible cost and the
heavy burden borne by its young men, and the community that
waited and prayed for them.

Hartney Platoon of the 222nd Batallion marching to the CPR station in 1916, en route for
training at Camp Hughes.

“Early in September word reached Hartney that Chas Fee who
had been working in Winnipeg had joined the 79 Cameron
Highlanders for overseas duty. Thus the first Hartney boy to
enlist was the son of one of Hartney’s first settlers.
In October five men from the Hartney district enlisted: Russell
Butchart, George Lumsden, Herbert C. Batty, C. G. Webb
(Manager of the Union Bank at Hartney) and C.A. Anderson.
Butchart, Anderson and Lumsden served through the entire
war. In December 1914 A.P.F. Singer and Henry Strickland
enlisted in the 45th Battalion, all three were killed at the front
before 1916 ended.

Interest in enlistment was strengthened by letters received from
Hartney boys already serving in France. The first such letter
was from Private Wilmer McArter to his mother and was
printed in The Star. In it he described the grain fields of France
and told that he was in the trenches and was determined to trust
in the Almighty and keep his head down.
A letter from Private Herbert Batty to Reverend C.A. Blay
stated “I am in the trenches up to my knees in mud. You would
laugh if you could see me now. I have a pair of leggings made
of sandbags to keep the mud from my legs. I look a tough bird,
but I am happy as a lark, or a pig in a mud puddle. The country
is badly wrecked but although there are graves in the field the
farmers work their farms just behind the trenches as if nothing
was going on.”
A letter that appeared in The Star in September 1915 was from
a soldier who knew Robert Joslyn, the son of Reverend Joslyn.
“Joslyn won the D.C.M. at Ypres where as a runner he was
carrying messages from command headquarters to a forward
trench after the telephone wires were down. I saw him after
he’d made the run two or three times. His face was white for he
knew he was facing death, but he was determined to do his
duty. I saw Joslyn last at an old house on April 25. I was sitting
beside the house trying to bind up my wound. He saw me and
told me to wait while he delivered a message and he helped me
to the dressing station, but we missed one another in the rush as
there was heavy firing and the enemy was advancing about two
hundred yards en masse, and our boys were holding strong to
the trenches and any shelter to take up the frontage. When I
arrived back to the battalion from hospital ten days ago Joslyn
was missing. The boys said the last they saw of him was when

he jumped over the trench to make the charge on May 24. The
boy next him saw him fall and put up his hand and say ‘O
Canada.’
Word reached Hartney that Private Singer was killed and Ypres
in June and that Private James McCann, Seargent William
Cross, Private James Watt and Private Henry Strickland had all
died in the Somme fighting in September.

Group portrait of the 222nd Batallion.

Robert Scharff had only reached enlistment age when he joined
the Royal Flying Corps in October 1917, the first Hartney boy
to enter that service. Scharff saw service on the Somme and at
Arras before being shot down and wounded over Douai. He
was taken prisoner there by the Germans. In a letter to his
parents in December 1918 he told his story. “You will
remember I was shot down September 1st. I got 3 machine gun
bullets in my thigh and when I landed I ran into a sunken road.
My [Sopwith] Camel and I landed upside down so hard my
right hip bone was cracked. The Huns got hold of me and laid
me in a pig pen. They took me to a hospital in Douai where
they pinched all my flying kit and left me only a pair of
breaches and my tunic. While there, the Hun doctors cut a
bullet out of my leg which had lodged just above the right
knee. They did it without an anaesthetic and to say the least it
was painful. [As a prisoner at Malheim-Ruhr in Germany]
where I stayed until December 1919 I was fairly well treated.
The food was poor, just one long nightmare of horrible soup
and black bread.

The World at War, 1914-1918
The horrible numbers that attended the destruction of World
War I help place the losses from Hartney into one of the great
and terrible stories of human history.
The total number of military and civilian casualties in World
War I was over 35 million. There were over 15 million deaths
and 20 million wounded ranking it among the deadliest
conflicts in human history.

In April 1917 Private Howard Fry died of pneumonia in a
hospital in France and after the severe fighting at Vimy Ridge
Seargent Harry Brassine, Lance Corporal Kenneth Ross,
Corporal Charles Walker and Privates F.A. Peturson, Daniel
McCuaig, and Robert Gallanger were reported killed in action.
Private Pettypiece and Private John Hardy died at
Passchendaele before 1917 closed.

Soldiers in the muck on a battlefield.

The total number of deaths includes about 10 million military
personnel and about 7 million civilians. The Entente Powers
(also known as the Allies) lost about 6.0 million soldiers while
the Central Powers lost about 4.0 million.
Canadian total military deaths includes 53,000 killed or
missing in action and died of wounds. The Commonwealth
War Graves Commission gives a total of 64,976 military dead.
The Canadian Virtual War Memorial contains a registry of
information about the graves and memorials of Canadians and
Newfoundlanders who served valiantly and gave their lives for
their country. The losses for Newfoundland are listed
separately on this table because it was not part of Canada at
that time, but are included in the CVWM registry. The 1922
War Office report listed 56,639 Army war dead. Civilian
deaths were due to the Halifax Explosion.
About two-thirds of military deaths in World War I were in
battle, unlike the conflicts that took place in the 19th century
when the majority of deaths were due to disease. Improvements
in medicine as well as the increased lethality of military
weaponry were both factors in this development. Nevertheless
disease, including the Spanish flu, still caused about one third
of total military deaths for all belligerents.

The war memorial at Hartney, set in a pretty park with classical gate columns.

Parting thoughts
One of the pleasant things about small town life is that
everyone, whether rich or poor, liked or disliked, has some
kind of a role and place in the community. I never felt that
living in a city – as I once did for a couple of years.
— Edward Abbey

History overflows time. Nothing is ever lost, and we are
compacted together forever, even by our failures, our regrets,
and our longings.
— Wendell Berry

