Further:Recollections
'0ld Times In Bradford

B. T. A. PRATT a

On Wednesday last I had a very

tinexpected caller in the person of
Sam McKuen, a Witness subscriber
who lives near Stouffville, Sam has
worked in Bradford and West Gwil-
limbury and knows a npumber of tho
‘people there and so ‘was interested
in my letters about old times in and
"about Bradford although he did not
tknow me nor did I. know him. He
jruns a machine for crushing gravel
.and stone and on-Wednesday morr.
fing something went wrong with the
i machine and he had the day off so
'he said to his wife—who was Clara
iMi]!er of West Gwillimbury—I think
I'll go to Islington and see that Mr.
|Pratt who writes those letters in
| The Witness. So along he came,
iarriving here at noon, and we had
|a very interesting talk for a couple
lof hours about a lot of you folks up
{there. Among those about whom we
Italked was Edwin Kneeshaw, who,
‘had been in the General Hospital
jand who recently celebrated his
|golden wedding anniversary.
| It does not;scem that long ago’
'since Edwin and Clara Steele decided!
to travel life’s pathway together and|
1 think that pathway has been a
very pleasant one.

And, by the way, what would that
north country do without the Knee-
shaws? They seem to be in every
good work that goes on up there:
the Women's Institute and all the
church  activities. You see I read
the country correspondence in The
Witness and so am familiar with
what goes on up there. There seem
to be a lot of Kneeshaws up there
and blessed indeed is the community
that has that class of citizen—help-
ers in all good works. The original
Kneeshaws whom I remember were |
William, at Coulson’s Corner; Matt.
at Steele's Corner; George at Gil-
tord,~and ~Jonathan who, in the 950's;
sought the more salubrious climate
of Bradford and bought the Allen|
Armstrong farm just southwest of
the town where Wilbert, the youngest
son, still lives his happy (?) bach-
elor life. I think Stetheam was
Matt Kneeshaw's son and I am not
sure of the name of the father of
W. J. and Edwin, and of Bob, who
was at high school with me. I think
he died a comparatively young man.
I believe the Kneeshaws are of York-
shire, England, stock—well, I sup-
pose everyone can't be Irish!

Fine people though the Steele's
Corner and Coulson’'s Corner peopigl
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tended. Bradford high school and in/
1885 was a teacher-in-training or
Modellite in Bradford Model school
here one of his fellow-modellites
was Mr. T. W. W. Evans. George
taught in Lefroy public school and
afterwards. decided to enter the
Methodist ministry. After becoming
a minister he went to Minnesota
where all of his ministeral life was
spent. ~ I think he was always a
subscriber to The Witness when he
was in the United States. He passed
away a few years ago. George's
brother, Willlam, was living In Le-
froy in 1800, the year I taught in
the school there, and among my
pupils there were his two daughters,
Lottie and Verna, then aged 14 and
12. The family moved to New Lis-
keard and I have never heard any-
thing about them since. Reuben
Tindall, the third son, I think farm-
ed for a time and then moved to
Bradford where he built a nice home|
on the northeast corner of John and
Barrie streets on the site of the
James Lawrence & Son carriage
shop. I think Reuben was the Mas-
sey-Harris implement agent. Reuben;
had a daughter who taught at 0ne|
time in Bradford public school. Reu-
ben, his wife, and daughter, I be-
|lieve, all passed away. The two
girls in the family became Mrs. Paul
'West and Mrs. Jack Metcalfe res-
pectively. I remember the hus-
Jbanda quite well. Paul West was a
member of the township council at
one time and was a well-known and
popular man In the township. Jack

|at Newton Robinson.
|Mrs. West and Mrs, Metcalfe re-

Metcalfe bought the J. A, Woods
farm where his son, Ivan, now lives,
but ran into a lot of {ll health, Mrs,
West's son, Lorne, was a member of
the provinclal police, but I do not
think he is now. Mrs. West will
probably be reading this so you will
be pleased to know that she is living
now with her daughter, Mrs. Coburn,
I wonder |f

'member that they had the honour
(!) of entertalning me one night in
|their Steele's Corner home? I went
up to apply for the position of
teacher in No. 14 school and as Mr.
Tindall was a trustee I went to see
him.* The trustees had their meet-
ing that night while I waited in the
home. I did not get the position
but I stayed the night at Mr. Tin-
dall's very kind Invitation. They
engaged a teacher, a Mr. Agnew,
who had some trouble later with
Inspector McKee and was up in
court in Bradford as some of you
may remember, .
Well, you northern folks, you will
have to thank—or blame—Mr. Sam
McKuen, of near Stouffville—for all
this; I hope he got home all right.
8am, by the way, isn't the only
visitor that my old time recollect-
jons have brought me. I have had
very welcome visitors from Nelson,
B.C.; Mansfield, Ohio; and from To-
ronto, and letters from British Col-
umbia, Manitoba, Providence, R.I.,
Eastborne, Eng., Whitby, Surnlﬂ,
Toronto, Bradford, from Overseas,
etc. So The Witneas gets around,
doesn't it!
One nice summer day away back
in 1881 I was sitting on the sidewalk
at the Presbyterian Church corner
when a lady came galloping past on
horseback, going west on John St.
She was sitting sidesaddle as ladies
did in those days—and still should in

my humble opinion. That was the
first time I saw Mrs. Dr. Stevenson
 —nearly seventy-one years ago. and
T read in last week's Witness that
this very estimable lady had a birth-
'day. Bhe isn't doing any galloping.
now but T sincerely hope she will
have many a happy birthday in the
-days to come,

I am wsorry to see the Hipwell
name disappear from the Bond Head
(business world. Bradford's western
‘suburb will not seem the same with-
jout the Hipwell name oh the store
mign. )




