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Bechard-Riceton Family Histories 
The Paul Aarness Story 
by G. Schultz 

Paul Aarness was born January 1, 1880 in Spring 
Valley, Minnesota. He came to Milestone about 1900 
and took a homestead east of there to which he later 
added a machinery agency. 

He was interested in sports and was an avid 
curler. He was honored as a fifty year member of the 
Milestone Masonic Lodge. 

He was predeceased by an infant son in 1915 and 
his wife Blanche in 1929. 

Paul came to Riceton about 1929, taking over the 
Hardware Store from Fred Schultz. He also had 
agencies for the British American Oil and the Cock 
shutt Machinery. 

The advent of the depression and the phenomenal 
development of Riceton Co-op to an almost complete 
monopoly of the Petroleum business in 1931 spelled 
the end of the British American dealership. The in 
stallation was dismantled and hauled away. 

In the fall of 1931, a fire started around the 
cookstove in the living quarters above the store. The 
fire extinguisher failed to operate and the building 
was soon ablaze. The annual fowl supper at the 
United Church was in full swing so there were plenty 
of men on hand. As the fire was above, a lot of the 

Len Richardson and Paul Aarness, 1944. 

stock downstairs was removed and saved. The wood 
en storage shed at the rear of the store was threatened 
but saved as the wind was favorable and Herb Aitken 
got up on the roof; others carried water up a ladder by 
pail and Herb kept the roof wet. 

Paul owned a farm with considerable grazing 
land about fifteen miles south of Milestone. He did 
not live there while he had the store, but retired there 
when he left Riceton. John Peck operated the store 
for a number of years along with a hand-operated ga · 
pump. 

One of Paul's experiences was being in the Regina 
Fair grandstand fire in 1912. He gave credit to one of 
the midway bosses, who jumped up on the stage and 
controlled the crowd with the asset of a very loud 
voice and the ability to swear and dominate the 
situation. He kept the crowd from becoming panic 
striken by his continual shouting of" stop that man", 
"stop that woman" at every point when things threat 
ened to get out of control. Paul said but for that man 
the crowd would have panicked with many injuries 
and perhaps loss of life. 

Later Paul was one of six volunteers on a big 
firehose. The fire was gaining on them and there was 
no doubt the building would be lost. Suddenly he 
realized there were only two of them left and they 
couldn't handle the big hose. One of them yelled, 
"Count to three and jump". The other fellow let go at 
the count of three, the writhing hose got free and 
knocked them both down, Paul away from the fire 
and the other fellow towards it. As the hose writhed 
around the other fellow got hit with that big blast of 
water time after time, and each time he was knocked 
down and pushed back toward the fire. The whole 
scene struck Paul as funny and he said he couldn't 
have helped laughing if the man had been burned. 
Eventually he got out of line of the hose and to safety. 

Paul sold the store in Riceton in the forties and 
continued to farm south of Milestone for several 
more years. 

His daughter Julia lives in Winona, Minnesota. 
Paul passed away November 20, 1964. 
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John and Lucia AbeUo (Giovanni) and 
Constant and Jean Abello (Constanso) 
stories 
by Joseph Abello 

John Abello was born on July 26, 1890, on a 
small farm near the little town of Stroppo, in the 
province of Cuneo (about fifty kilometers north of 
Turin), Italy. He worked in Italy and France before 
coming to Canada with another fellow in April 1913. 
He arrived in St. John, New Brunswick and travelled 
by train to Calgary. He worked at constructing a 
bridge in Calgary for a few weeks and then was hired 
by the Grand Trunk Railway to go to Kelowna, Brit 
ish Columbia and work at building a new rail bed. 
Due to the outbreak of war in 1914, steel became in 
short supply so the work was halted that fall. He 
remained unemployed until the spring of 1915 at 
which time he travelled to Saskatchewan and found 
work on a farm a few miles north of Qu' Appelle. He 
worked there until March of 1917. In April 1917, he 
came to Sedley, where he met and was hired by Mr. 
John Larsen who farmed the north half of section 
4-13-16-W2, three and a half miles east of the town of 
Bechard. 

Mr. and Mrs. Larsen had a five year old son 
named Elmer who followed John Abello around. 
Elmer taught John Abello to speak English with more 
time, patience and joyful enthusiasm than any adult 
could offer. After three months, John Abello was able 
to translate French to English for Mr. Circie, a paint 
er, enabling him to get a job painting the buildings at 
Larsen's. 

In 1918 John Abello rented the E ½ of Section 
9-13-16-W2. He broke and farmed this land for two 
years. During these two years he had very poor crops 
so he took extra jobs. On one occasion, his neighbour 
Mr. John Downes, hired him to cut a field crop with 
his binder. That evening as he was going to dig 
potatoes to make himself a supper, Mr. Downes ar 
rived with his pay and a nice meal prepared by Mrs. 
Downes. 

In the fall of 1919, Charlie Monroe offered to rent 
him the E ½ Section 24-12-17-W2 which is four miles 
west of Lewvan. He farmed this land from 1920 to 
1924 and some of this time also rented the S ½ of 
Section 30-12-16-W2. During this time Mr. Monroe 
died and left the E ½ of Section 24 to the Salvation 
Army. 

In December of 1924, he went back to Italy and 
on February 21, 1925 he married Lucia Abello. John 
and Lucia Abello and John's younger brother Con 
stant, who was sixteen years old came to farm at 
Lewvan on March 22, 1925. 

In 1936 Mr. and Mrs. John Abello bought S ½ of 
Section 33-12-16-W2 from Mr. John Larsen, and in 

1945 they bought the N ½ of Section 33-12-16-W2 
from the Salvation Army. 

John Abello enjoyed working in the shop and 
Mrs. Abello enjoyed gardening. In 1952 John Abello 
began to suffer more from arthritis, and as the crip 
pling disease took away his ability to work, he did not 
complain about the pain or his loss of freedom. He 
died on May 20, 1970 and Mrs. John Abello died on 
July 14, 1978. 

Mr. and Mrs. Constant Abella on their 40 anniversary 1979. 

Their children are four sons and a daughter. Joe 
and Tony live on the home farm at Lewvan. Law 
rence is a Jesuit priest in Vancouver and Louis is a 
priest in Regina Archdiocese. Giacints, a registered 
nurse, is married to Art Auser and they reside in 
Regina. They have three sons and three daughters. 

In 1934, Constant Abello rented Section 
19-12-16-W2 from Honorius Bechard. In 1939 Con 
stant Abello married Jean Harty of Sedley and Re 
gina. In 1944 Mr. and Mrs. Constant Abello rented 
Section 26-14-17-W2 which is two miles south and 
two miles west of Lajord. They farmed this land until 
1961. In 1963 they bought E ½ of Section 36-12-14- 
W2 which is two miles west of Tyvan which they 
farmed until retiring to Regina, where they now live. 
They have two sons and four daughters. All are 
married. Val, married to Sandra, is with the Regina 
City Police and Andy married to Audrey, is with the 
Regina Fire Department. Mary-Ann (Mrs. Albert 
Dube) and Yvonne (Mrs. Edwin Schalk) live in Re- 
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Abello family. Back: Gracinta, mother Lucia, Joe, father John. 
Front: Tony Laurence and Luis. 

gina. Bernadette (Mrs. Herbert Schalk) lives on a 
farm in Major. All three are registered nurses. 
Charlene (Mrs. Dave Douglas) is a homemaker and 
lives in Moose Jaw. 

John and Lucia and Constant Abella were happy 
to have come to live in Canada, especially since 
Europe suffered extensively during the Second 
World War. Constant went to school in Italy, France, 
and when he came to Canada, he went to Gough 
School which was three miles north and one-half 
mile east of Lewvan, for two winters. What they 
found difficult when they first came here was not 
knowing English and that the climate here is much 
colder and windier than Italy. 

Aitken Family 
by Marilyn Templeton (Aitken) 

Mathew Aitken of Scotland and Esther Morrow 
of Ireland emigrated to Ontario as young children. 
They married and farmed in the Berkley, Ontario 
area, moving to Saskatchewan to a farm near Be 
chard in the early 1900's. 

Their children were: Mary, deceased as a child. 
John (Herb) deceased. William (Charlie) deceased. 
Elizabeth (Libby Lafoy) and Issac, deceased. 

Matt was known for his veterinary skills and his 
love of horses. Matt died in the flu epidemic of 1918. 
Esther moved to the Gray district and lived there until 
her death in 1951 at the age of eighty five years. 

John (Herb) married Maude Isabella Lawrence 
July 1, 1926 at Riceton. Maude was born in Alber 
marles, Bruce County, Ontario. She graduated in 
nursing from the Manitoba Sanitarium. Herb and 
Maude took the agency of the Riceton Rural Tele 
phone Co. which was to last thirty five years. Herb 

also operated a garage as well as being agent for 
Imperial Oil bulk sales. They had five children and 
all attended school in Riceton. The family spent 
many an hour at the rink as the boys were active in 
hockey and curling. Beth and Marilyn belonged to 
the C. G .I. T. as well as the United Church Junior 
Choir and always looked forward to the field days 
and sports days in Riceton and surrounding district. 
Herb and Maude's family are: 

Gwain (Vic) graduated from Riceton High 
School in 1945. Gwain left Riceton to apprentice in 
pharmacy at Priddell's Drugs Regina until 1950. He 
married Doris Hobson of Regina. He joined the U .N. 
Peace Force the same year and was stationed in Korea 
until 1952. Gwain and Doris have two children, Ran 
dy and Carla. Doris passed away after a lengthy 
illness. Vic has since remarried Maxine White of 
Regina. 

Herbert (Bud) graduated from Riceton High 
School. He married Ruth Layman of Riceton 1948. 
He worked for the local Co-op for five years. They 
moved into Regina where Bud worked for the CNR 
as fireman until joining the Navy in 1954 (radio 
communications). Bud was stationed on the East 
Coast for five years. He then moved to Ottawa as a 
Supervisor of Navy Communications for the federal 
government for five years. They moved back west in 
1974 to organize a dealership for Belarus Tractor 
Equipment. Bud is now employed as Man 
ager of the Firefighters Social Club. Bud and Ruth 
have four children: Wanda, Cynthia and Darla, all of 
Regina and Dana - Officer Cadet in training in the 
Air Force stationed in Portage Ia Prairie, Manitoba at 
the present time. Bud and Ruth have six grand 
children. 

Catherine Elizabeth (Beth) left Riceton and 
worked for Saskatchewan Government Telephones. 
She married Gerald McNabb of Estlin. She had ten 
children: Marjorie of Thunder Bay, Ontario; Billy; 
George (Army stationed in Germany); Ken and Bob 
(grain terminals, Thunder Bay); Marcy, Colin, Nor 
man, David and Tracy. Beth and most of the family 
live in Quesnel, B.C. She has four grandchildren. 

Marilyn left Riceton to work for Saskatchewan 
Government Telephones in Regina but returned 
home due to the illness of both parents. She took over 
the Rice ton Telephone Co. for four years. After that 
time, she moved to Regina, in 1961 and worked for 
Medical Arts Clinic for five years. She married Wes 
Templeton a farmer of Lumsden district in 1967. 
They have two children - Scot and Tracy, attending 
school in Lumsden. 

Charles left Riceton to join the Navy as a cook in 
1954 and remained in the Navy for ten years. He 
married Marjorie McNeil, Cape Breton, N. S. He left 
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The Herbert Aitken family. Back: Victor (Gwain) and Herbert 
(Bud). Front: Marilyn, Herb (father), Charles, Maude (mother), 
Beth. 

the Navy and moved to Oshawa, Ontario working for 
General Motors for ten years. Charles has four chil 
dren: Linda, Angela, Brian and Sherian - all living 
in Toronto, Ontario. Charles has one grandchild. 

Our folks left Riceton in 1961 to live in Regina. 
Herb passed away in 1963 and Maude in 1971. They 
both are buried in Riverside Gardens, Regina. 

Allan, James Illingworth and Catherine 
Jane 
by Margaret Clark 

My father, James I. Allan, known to all as Jack, 
came to the Bechard area in 1917. Our land was 
located four miles northeast of the townsite of Be 
chard at S½ & NW¼ 17-13-16 W2. My Mother, who 
came from Ireland and was a teacher at South Regina 
school, seven miles south of the city, married my 
Father in March 1918. I had a sister who died in 
infancy but I arrived hale and hearty, as anyone who 
knew me could testify, in 1922. 

My deepest thanks go to an old family friend, 
John Douglas, who was employed by my father from 
1923 to 1927, for his contribution about the following 
anecdotes. 

It seems in spring of 1923, my father purchased a 
stubble burning outfit. One day the thing exploded 
when he was using it. He received some severe bums 
and was not able to work all summer. When he 
recovered, he sued the company and netted us the 
large sum of about $300 which he in turn invested in 
a house located some miles north of our farm. Imag 
ine real estate today! At any rate, after the fall work 
was done, John and my father went about the busi 
ness of moving this house to the farm. They jacked 
the house up and put two skids under it and a tele 
phone pole across the back end. Two by fours were 

Moving a barn to the Jack Allen farm November 1925. 
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spiked to the skids to keep them together. The kitchen 
part was taken off and hauled separately on two 
sleighs with four horses on each sleigh. Incidentally, 
this house was originally built by Governor Brown 
for one of his shepherds. The next day, several of the 
neighbours assembled to assist my father and John 
with the moving. Four teams of four horses each 
stood hooked up in front. At the very back, another 
four were hooked on each end of the telephone pole. 
Then the fun began - how to get twenty four horses 
to pull all at once. With a lot of help from a lot of 
places, including a few prayers, the house began to 
move. They landed it in the yard on Christmas Eve, 
1923. I might add that the basement was dug out by 
hand after it was impossible to get any deeper with 
fresno scrapers. Below the basement, two cisterns 
were dug at a depth of fourteen feet. I am sure that 
today a person would have to be an engineer 
(qualified) to accomplish a feat like that. Since mov 
ing the house was such a success, the next undertak 
ing was moving a barn forty-eight feet long and 
twenty-eight feet wide built of fine fir lumber. It was 
located some twenty miles east of our farm . 

The barn was jacked up and skids put under. With 
much preparation with chains, greased planks, 
wagon wheels and the assistance of forty horses, they 
finally started off across the frozen ground. This was 
fine while they were on stubble, but when they hit 
thirty feet of summerfallow, they were stuck solid. 
The barn had to be jacked up again and the skids put 
under crosswise. That worked fine for another cou 
ple of miles and they were stuck again. The next 
morning, my father rounded up another twenty 
horses with teamsters and with the sixty horses on the 
job, they put the barn in the yard one cold November 
night in 1925. Nineteen men sat down to a turkey 
supper which my mother had prepared that night. 
These are a couple of examples of the community 
spirit that existed in those days. 

My father and mother stayed in the community 
until 1961 when my father was forced to retire due to 
my mother's illness. They spent their retirement 
years in Regina until their passing. 

Our home on the farm was open to anyone at 
anytime. My father's creed must have been "Let me 
live in a house by the side of the road and be a friend 
unto man". 

So much is owed by so many to those hardy 
souls, our parents, who pioneered the land of the 
Regina Plains. 

The Emery "Shorty" Angus story 
as told to T. Kushnir by G. Bingaman 

"Shorty" was born in Dreyton, North Dakota, 
1894. From there his folks moved the family to 

Barwick, Ontario. Shorty returned to Dreyton to join 
the services in World War I but was rejected because 
of a bad heart so he went back to Barwick. As many 
young folks did he decided to go west to the Medi 
cine Hat - Taber, Alberta area to the inigation 
country. In the winter months he worked at the Glass 
Factory, Redcliffe. Then in 1935 he worked in the 
Tisdale area. 

In the spring of 1936 Shorty came to work for D. 
C. Bingaman. The first job was to drive a team 
pulling a wagon of grain to fill the drills. He always 
drove the old Holt combine, later driving the first self 
propelled Cockshuttt. 

"The only time I ever knew he had heart trouble 
was when he crawled into the Holt Combine to fix the 
big fan, the day was hot and he came close to passing 
out." One year he threshed a skunk with the hide 
going round and round on the rollers. Shorty finally 
had to crawl in and pull the hide out. 

Each year he bought new coveralls and these 
were thrown away after harvest. 

Shorty worked for D. C. Bingaman until the 
death of Mr. Bingaman in 1947. He then worked for 
George Bingaman, D. C. 's son, until the end of 
harvest season in 1956. 

Shorty only left the farm twice from spring to 
fall, once to get his hair cut and the other to go to a 
sports day. 

In 1957, Shorty went to work for Bill Maynard, 
remaining there each summer until 1974. Each win 
ter Shorty returned to Barwick where he worked as a 
mechanic on snow removal equipment. Two of 
Shorty's brothers also lived in Barwick. 

Shorty was a good steady worker always taking 
great care of the machinery. 

C. 0. Baker story 
as told to E. Moats by LeMoyne Baker 

C. 0. (Clarence Orville) Balcer was born October 
11, 1884 in Muscatine, Iowa. In 1907 he married 
Edna Sumption of Tampico, Illinois. The couple had 
three sons, LeMoyne, Leland and Ted (Theron) born 
during the next four years. In 1911 C. 0. came to 
Milestone in search ofland. He returned the next year 
with two carloads of settler's effects which included: 
one cow, four horses, a moleboard plow, several 
wagons, a bob sleigh and household furniture. Edna 
and the three boys followed by train. The Bakers 
rented Section 9-13-17-2 from a Mr. Winters. They 
took up temporary residence in two granaries pushed 
together until a house could be built. By October 
1914 they were able to purchase the south half of 
Section 27-13-17-2 and the family moved into the 
house where LeMoyne still lives today. It was a 
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Clarence 0. Baker and Edna Sumption Baker, 1907. 

comfortable dwelling having been built in 1906-1907 
by J. Allan. 

In 1925 C. 0. bought Section 19 which had been 
the headquarters for the Hughie ranch. C. 0. lived 
there for eleven years until he moved to Manitoba in 
1937. He died July 18, 1972. 

The Baker boys. LeMoyne, Leland and Theron. 

Mrs. Edna Sumption Baker lived on the home 
farm until her death July 18, 1949. She participated in 
many community projects: Ladies' Aid, sewing 
bees, and Red Cross to name a few. She attended 
United Church where she sang in the choir. She was 
also a member of the Eastern Star at Gray. 

Edna Baker's diary of 1912 noted that she sold 
eggs for 18¢ a dozen. 

Leland Baker returned to the United States in 
1929 where he worked as a civil engineer for the 
Federal Government until his retirement in 1976. He 
now lives in a nursing home in Clinton, Iowa. 

Ted (Theron) also returned to the states in 1930. 
He lived in Rock Falls, Illinois where he worked for 
the National Manufacturing Company until his re 
tirement. He died January 2, 1983. 

LeMoyne Baker story 
as told to E. Moats 

I was born at 305 East 7th Street, Rock Falls, 
Illinois in the year 1908. A relative of mine still lives 
in that house. 

My earliest memory is of Leone Jasper (Martin) 
lifting me up and pointing out this house where she 
told me I was going to live. 

I recollect another incident when I came home 

Mary and LeMoyne Baker, 1945. 
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from school one day to find the front of the barn 
caved in. My dad told me that the four horses which 
were pulling the ten foot seed drill ran away from 
him. They went straight into the barn door, which 
being only eight feet wide, did not accomodate the 
drill. 

When I was six years old, I hauled a wagon load 
of flax with a team of horses to the Riceton elevator. 
George Ainsworth, a member of the threshing crew 
asked me if I wasn't too young to be hauling to the 
elevator. I piped up, "Well, I didn't upset the wagon 
anyway" because George had upset his rack that day. 
I wasn't too popular with George after that. 

When I was twelve years old I plowed sixty acres 
of summerfallow with seven horses on a two disc 
plow. Hard work seemed to fill all of my young 
years. In 1926 my father took me out of school to 
work on the farm so I wasn't able to complete my 
Grade nine. 

I remember going to a circus in Regina and to 
some exhibitions which we always enjoyed. I played 
on the junior ball team and played goalie on the 
hockey team in 1927. When the curling rink was built 
I also curled in the winter months. 

Our mode of winter travel in the thirties was a 
closed in cutter pulled by a team of horses. It had 
been built by Ira Smith and Carl Mohr. In the sum 
mertime we removed the runners and replaced them 
with the front wheels of a Model T car. We called this 
the gig. 

In 1932 I took first prize for oats which I entered 
in Regina Grain Show. I sent the sample to the 
Chicago World Fair grain show where it placed sev 
enteenth. 

In 1934 I took a trip with Irene and Ernie Kinvig 
from Riceton to Illinois and we shared expenses 
among us. For 1,100 mile trip my third share was 
$6.15. We shared an overnite cabin which cost us 
exactly one dollar for the three of us. 

I have been on the Wheat Pool Committee for 
forty-four years. I worked as a telephone service man 
for thirty-one years. In 1950 I was appointed as a 
board member for the Souris Conservation Develop 
ment Authority No. l. 

As of October 20, 1983, LeMoyne Baker will 
have started his seventieth year residing in the same 
house in the Riceton district. 

On February 14, 1945, I married Mary Machtler 
from Lena, Manitoba and we have farmed here ever 
since. We have three sons: Dwight Douglas now 
resides in Morden, Manitoba. He has three children, 
Dwight Douglas, and the twins Troy and Trevor. 

Our second son Wayne LeMoyne lives at Tabor 
Alberta. He is an electrical engineer with Alberta 
telephones. He has two little girls Jamie and Jackie. 

Terry Ward, our youngest son, lives with us and 
farms the home place. 

The Souris Conservation and Development Area 
number one was registered in September of 1950. 
Being the first one, and under the Department of 
Agriculture, I was appointed chairman (temporary) 
at the first Board meeting held November 26, 1951. I 
served a little over twenty-five years as a member of 
the Board. 

John William and Rose Baker Story 
by the Baker family 

John W. Baker was born of Irish origin on De 
cember 11, 1880 at Highland, Wisconsin near 
Madison, United States. John went to live with an 
aunt following the birth of his brother and death of his 
mother, at the time. He lived with Aunt Mary for 
eleven years at Dubuque, Iowa. John worked as a 
laborer at a very early age. His work was mostly for 
farm people and it was through this work that he 
became acquainted with the Schweiger family at 
New Haven, Iowa. 

John Baker family. Cecilia, Frances, Veronica, Lawrence (with 
glasses), John, Engelbert, Mrs. Rose Baker, Leonard and 
Johnnie in front. 

The Schweigers had a family of thirteen children. 
One of the girls was named Rose, born June 5, 1884 
and whom John married February 9, 1904. 

In 1903, John Baker came to Milestone and be 
gan exploring the possibilities and opportunities of 
the great Canadian prairies. He filed and proved up a 
homestead on the SE¼ of24-13-17-W2 which is now 
four miles north-east of Bechard. John found break 
ing the land was a slow process but the hard work 
paid off. After breaking a few acres and building a 
farm shack, John returned to New Haven to be mar 
ried. 

In the spring of 1904, he returned to the prairies 
bringing with him horses, a walking plow and settlers 
effects, along with Rose's dowry of cattle, chickens 
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Rose and John Baker shortly after their wedding 1904. 

and a bred sow. Rose followed sometime later and 
upon her arrival in Milestone, she worked at the hotel 
until such time that John could come for her. Trips to 
Milestone for supplies were made possibly once a 
month, so Rose's stay in this railway town extended 
several weeks. These trips were made by team and 
democrat or wagon, so proved to be long, tiresome 
and trying at times. 

Many stories, hardships and trials were related to 
the families, but perseverance carried the Bakers 
through and they soon began reaping good harvests 
and good times. 

Faith too was the mainstay of John and Rose, so 
with their family, the trials and hardships of the 
times, all continued to prosper in all endeavors, 
spiritually and financially. John Baker was not what 
one would call an "experienced" farmer, but he 
made a wise choice of land. The same land and its 
surrounding acreage, is still producing bumper crops 
when favorable conditions prevail. In the early years, 
the harvested crop what there was of it, was bagged 
and hauled first to Milestone and later, as the railway 
was developed, to Kronau and Lajord. 

Over the years, the Bakers raised a family of four 
boys and three girls. 

Until 1910, the only means of transportation for 
the Baker family was by horses and a democrat. For 
this reason, church services were attended but once a 

Mrs. Steppler, Clara Heim, Mrs. J. Baker, John Baker and 
family. 

year and even this posed a problem, as the church 
was about twenty miles away as the crow flies. 
Known as the Blumesfeld Chruch, it was located six 
to eight miles north of the town of Sedley. However, 
these services were held at that church until the 
church in Sedley was built in 1906. From that time 
until the present time 1982, the Baker family have 
made Our Lady of Grace Roman Catholic Church 
their place of worship. 

As times and crops became increasingly better, 
John Baker made a couple of what one might call 
expensive purchases, a Model T Ford car and a 
threshing outfit and had a long run every fall. This 
usually meant a long season of custom threshing for 
different farmers around the vicinity. It was not an 
uncommon sight to see threshers with hay racks, 
wagons etc. going from one farm to another during 
the harvest season. As the family grew even the 
youngsters could be seen helping out with the stook 
ing, running a binder, pitching sheaves and many 
other tasks connected with the harvest. 

The Baker farm was improved in appearance by 
trees of all varieties, including many small fruit trees 
and a large productive garden. With all those im 
provements the farm became known as "The Maple 
Grove Farm". Mr. Baker had several interesting hob 
bies. One was making wine from the fruits of the 
trees he had planted. He seemed to be able to make a 
very tasty wine from most any fruit. The raising of 
chickens and hogs was another hobby. He raised 
purebred Barred Rock Cockerals and hens, these 
bought and used for the purpose of producing first 
class eggs for the hatchery. John kept records of this 
chicken enterprise from 1915 to 1920. These records 
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show that once he had sold four Cockerals for a 
fantastic price of $82.00, so this sideline was indeed 
a very profitable venture. The hogs raised were first 
the Berkshire breed, followed by the Yorkshire. As 
far back as one can remember, chickens, hogs and 
cattle were always a mainstay for the Baker farm. 

When not helping with outside chores, Rose 
Baker enjoyed quilting, handwork and cooking. She 
was happiest when entertaining a houseful of guests. 
For many years the Baker home was noted for its 
generous and warm-hearted hospitality, extended to 
anyone in need, newcomers, as well as many mem 
bers of the community. The family always enjoyed a 
good game of cards with whomever wished to play, 
followed by some toe-tapping music supplied by 
John and his mouth organ and the neighbors "Step 
plers" and their violin. Even though times were 
good, many hardships were endured: drought, hail, 
grasshoppers and even sickness. Typhoid Fever and 
Diptheria were two illnesses that proved a hardship 
on the Baker family. A daughter Veronica died of 
diphtheria in November of 1931 at an early age, while 
other members of the family had to be hospitalized 
and put in isolation for weeks, at a Regina hospital. 
Appendicitis was also an operation that the Baker 
family succumbed to. 

As the years passed by, and in spite of hardships 
and illness etc. John Baker was able to buy more land 
and acreage to add to his holdings. He was fortunate 
enough to have never lost an acre after it was pur 
chased. 

As the family grew help was available from all 
members. The family was a close knit family with 
ability to do things and make them work despite all 
obstacles. 

Over the years John took interest in community 
affairs. He was one of the first trustees on the Badger 
Hill School Board, was a member of the Catholic 
Church board, a member of the Sedley Telephone 
Company, and acted as returning officer at political 
elections, this position being held for many years. 

The Bakers rebuilt their home in 1920 to the size 
it is today, still standing on the homesteaded land 
even though it is not farmed by the Baker family. 

As was previously stated, the Bakers raised a 
family of seven children; four boys and three girls. 
Englebert was born in 1905, was married late in life 
to Nella Davidson of Fort Francis, Ontario. They 
farmed the S ½ of 18-13-16-2, which is northeast of 
Bechard. Bert as he was referred to died in Novem 
ber 1957 of pneumonia. His wife returned to Fort 
Francis, and resides there with her mother. Their 
farm has since been sold to a nephew, Robert Baker. 
Bert and Nella had no family. 

Cecilia was born in 1906 and married Edward 

Larocque of Pinewood, Ont. and now of Fort Fran 
cis, Ontario. Ed was a railroad man in the shipping 
department for the Canadian National Railway, a 
position he retired from a number of years ago. They 
have an adopted daughter Sharon, who is married 
and lives at Devlin, Ontario. 

Lawrence was born in 1910 and worked at his 
father's farm until 1939 when he began farming for 
himself on S ½ of 19-13-16-W2 north east of Be 
chard. He married a widow from Ontario, who had 
three children; a boy Eddie, and two girls Marlene 
and Melody. Lawrence passed away suddenly from a 
heart attack in 1965. His stepson is still farming the 
home half-section and also works in Regina. 

Frances, the youngest daughter, was born in the 
Bechard district in 19i6. She was the 'home girl' of 
the family and remained with her parents until her 
mother's death in 1952. She then moved to Regina, 
took a business course and obtained a position as 
secretary for Crown Life Insurance. Frances is now 
retired in Regina. 

Johnnie was born in 1923, and following the 
death of his father in 1942, took care of his mother 
and sister and farmed the home place. Following the 
death of his mother, Johnnie married Therese David 
son of Fort Francis, Ontario. They had a family of 
two girls, Roseanne and Mariette. Following a slight 
heart attack Johnnie and his family moved to Regina 
but continued farming until his sudden death in 197 4. 

John Baker Sr. passed away in 1942 from cancer 
and complications. Rose died in 1952 also from can 
cer and pneumonia. All the Bakers except Johnnie 
are buried in the Catholic Cemetery at Sedley, Sas 
katchewan. All the children received their education 
and attended Badger Hill School, situated south of 
the Baker homestead. 

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Baker story 
by Cecilia, Frances, Len and Florence 

Leonard Thomas Balcer was born in 1914, the son 
of John and Rose Baker. He attended Badger Hill 
School and was also the caretaker of that same school 
for several years. From his youth, Len was interested 
in all sports, including baseball, hockey and curling. 
In the wintertime a pick up team of neighboring boys 
and Len would go by team and sleigh and head out 
across the icy fields to play a game of hockey at 
Ferguslea School. In the summertime, some of these 
same boys would form a team and go to local sports 
days to play baseball. Even though the boys did enjoy 
winning all games, their main purpose in getting 
together was for companionship. 

Leonard was also active in community affairs. 
He was a member of the church board of Our Lady of 
Grace Catholic Church, Sedley, for some twenty 
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Florence and Leonard Baker, Helen, Bob, Jean. 

years, was interested and active in the care and beau 
tifying of the Catholic Cemetery, and a member of 
the fourth Degree of the Knights of Columbus. He 
was a member of the Riceton Co-op, a member of the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool and a member of the Seed 
Growers Association. 

In the early years Leonard remained at home 
working with his father and brothers on the farm. He 
has always been interested in farming, cattle and 
hogs as well as carpentry and mechanics. He would 
generally do the repairing of most machines, and 
even make the general repair part in his small shop. 

In 1938 Leonard began farming for himself on a 
farm bought from a Regina Trust Company. This 
farm is the N ½-19-13-16-2, just one mile east and a 
half mile south of the home farm. 

On October 19, 1939 Leonard married Florence 
Pare at Ste. Rose du Lac, Manitoba. Florence is the 
daughter of Joseph and Helen Pare, formerly of Sed 
ley, Saskatchewan. 

After spending the first winter with John and 
Rose Baker (due to John's illness) Leonard and Flor 
ence moved to their farm in May of 1940, where they 
still farm and reside. The house was old and the 
entire farm was in shambles. With long hours and a 
lot of hard work, the farm was improved in all as 
pects, trees, hedges and new buildings. Many who 
knew and had seen the old place and see it now, often 
say it reminds them of the newspaper ads which read 
"Before" and ''After" which really speaks for itself. 

In May 1949 at 8:05 a.m. the old home was 
levelled by a lightening strike. A lot of things were 
saved but many personal effects and papers were 
lost. By September of the same year a new two 

bedroom bungalow had been built and this same 
house is on the farm today. 

Leonard and Florence started farming with small 
machinery and in partnership with brother Law 
rence. In spite of hardships and disasters such as 
wind and hail and a few setbacks from illness of a 
daughter, they were able to pay off their land and 
purchase a new line of machinery. They always raised 
their own beef, pork and chickens, besides producing 
fruits and vegetables from a large garden. When 
brother Lawrence got married Leonard saw fit to 
terminate the partnership and each one farmed for 
himself. In 1956 Leonard bought the W ½ of 
29-13-16-2 owned by Wilfred Bechard and at this 
time all said land is being farmed by son Robert with 
Leonard's help when needed. Leonard retired from 
farming in 1978, but still resides on the farm, from 
spring to fall. Leonard and Florence usually go to a 
warm climate (Texas) for the winter months. Flor 
ence was also very involved with and in community 
affairs. She has been involved with music and choirs, 
this being done and started at a very early age. She 
has been a member of the Catholic Women's League 
of Canada of Our Lady of Grace parish for over forty 
years, and held every office including president of 
the organization. She has been Archivist for the 
C.W.L. and was responsible for having two booklets 
written and published, the first being "Fifty years of 
C. W.L. in the parish" and secondly, "The History of 
the Sedley Parish over seventy-five years". 

Leonard and Florence had three children. Helen 
Rose was born July 3, 1940, educated at Badger Hill 
School, Our Lady of LaSalette Convent Forget and 
Sacred Heart Academy where she completed a busi 
ness course. She was employed by a Regina bank 
until her marriage to Clermont (Cec) Coupal on Sept. 
3, 1960. They have two sons Scott and Curtis, who 
still reside at home. 

Jean Eileen was born May 28, 1942, educated at 
Forget Convent for ten years, and persued her main 
hobby playing the piano and organ. Her interest in 
music resulted in obtaining a position at Hatton 's 
Music Store in Regina a position she remained in 
until she married Edward Leier, a farmer in the Sed 
ley area. They were married on-October 19, 1960 and 
resided on a farm five and a half miles south of 
Sedley. Jean and Ed were blessed with three boys, 
Leonard, Paul and Thomas (Tommy) who all reside 
at home. Edward lost his life in a double murder 
north of Sedley on October 17, 1976 and was buried 
in the Sedley Catholic Cemetery. 

Robert Joseph was born May 16, 1946, educated 
at Forget Convent and Milestone. Even though he did 
not finish his grade twelve his ambition of being a full 
time farmer stayed with him. Bob has always helped 
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out on the farm until today, he owns and manages 
both his dad's and his own land. 

In 1976 Bob bought a trailer home and had it set 
up in Sedley. In July of the same year he was married 
to Eleanor Sitar Hienrick of Lac du Bonnet, Man 
itoba and Regina. They have three children, an 
adopted girl Sheryl and a boy Dion and one of their 
own, Donald. Bob and Eleanor are both interested in 
all sports, ball, hockey, curling and especially shuf 
fleboard. 

All in all, Leonard and Florence have had many 
happy memories over the past forty-four years. It has 
not always been easy, but one does learn to appreciate 
the 'Good Things' in life, especially after having had 
trials and set backs. For all we have and received we 
give 'Thanks'. 

Jim Barmby family 
Jim and Carol Barmby, along with three year old 

daughter Cindy, moved to Riceton in the spring of 
1964 when Jim became manager of the Searle Eleva 
tor. Fritz Otten had previously run this elevator. We 
lived in the company house across the highway from 
the elevators. Both Jim and Carol had been born and 
raised at Lang but knew quite a few of the Riceton 
area residents. Carol also had two married sisters, 
Joan Devereaux and Marilyn Deters, living in 
Riceton., 

This was Jim's first elevator and he had some 
pretty tough competition in Jim Hannan at the Pio 
neer, Bruce McDermott at the Pool, and Don McKim 
at the P & H. In 1969, the Searle elevator at Riceton 
was traded to the Parrish and Heimbecker Company 
and Jim was out of a job. He found employment with 
P & Hat Tilney, an elevator point just south of Moose 
Jaw, and we moved there at the end of June. 

During the first year we lived in Riceton, Herb 
Duguid, the school principal, boarded with us. Herb 
and Jim both enjoyed hockey and played with the 
Lang Maroons. 

In June 1965, Alan was born. Cindy started 
school in Riceton, taking grades one and three with 
Mrs. Helen McNab, and grade two with Mrs. Judy 
James. Her playmates were Holly and Danelle 
Kirkpatrick, Barb Devereaux, and Karen Lanes. 

In the winter, Jim worked with Don Devereaux, 
running the snow blower. Some winters they were 
really kept busy. After supper, Pete Kawuza's Garage 
attracted quite a few men who enjoyed games of 
pool. Jim especially enjoyed goose hunting and spent 
quite a few mornings in goose pits along with Jay and 
Real Coupal. 

Carol remembers Mrs. Amcie Purves' green 
thumb. Her garden flourished while mine, right next 
door, never amounted to much. 

After leaving Riceton, we lived almost four years 
at Tilney. This "town" was really only the two eleva 
tors, and our house. Daughter Julie was born in 
February 1971. We moved back to Lang in 1973 to 
run the Pioneer elevator there. Then in 1974, we 
moved to the Barmby farm, four miles north of Lang. 
Hopefully, this will be our last move. 

Cindy is married to Jerry Schmidt, a farmer from 
Lang. They have three children, David, Melody and 
Nathan. Alan graduated in 1983 from Milestone 
High. He enjoys hockey and has been a member of 
the Milestone Wrestling Club for the past two years. 
In 1983, he placed second in his weight class in 
Saskatchewan open Wrestling Tournament and went 
with the Saskatchewan Wrestling Team to the Na 
tional Finals in Hamilton, Ontario. Julie is in Grade 
six at Lang School. She enjoys figure-skating, soft 
ball, and various crafts. Jim and Carol keep busy 
with their farm and home and community activities. 

The Banga Family 
by Ross Banga 

Ross and Norma Banga and family Kelly and 
Wendy came to Riceton in 1979. Ross was the Pool 
Elevator Agent. A third daughter, Robin was born in 
1981 while they were resident in Riceton. Kelly at 
tended Kindergarten and Grade one. Both Ross and 
Norma were interested in sports. Ross was the star 
pitcher of Riceton 's softball team and was instrumen 
tal in Riceton winning the League two years in a row. 
Norma enjoyed and played with the Ladies' softball 
team. 

They left the district in February of 1983 and are 
now residing in Regina. 

Abraham Bechard 
Abraham Bechard was born in St. Jacques le 

Mineur, Quebec. In later years he moved to Man 
chester, New Hampshire, United States. He met and 
married Mrs. Giroux, who was a widow with three 
children - Emile, Alcide and Alpheda. Emile and 
Alpheda were born in Lacole, Quebec. Alcide (better 
known as Sid) was born in Manchester. During this 
marriage there were two sons born - Charles and 
Gerald. 

After working for a couple of years the family 
decided to move to Butte, Montana where three of 
Abraham's brothers - Henry, Charles and Ubald - 
were working. Henry worked in a bar and the other 
two in a mine. The Bechard Bros. of Sedley, being 
cousins, invited them to come to Canada to take 
homesteads. Some of them drove to Qu 'Appelle, 
then took homesteads in the Bechard district. Henry 
had N.W.-2-13-17-W2, Ubald had S.W.-2-13-17-W2 
and Abraham bought the quarter on which Bechard is 
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The State or New Hampshire. 
HILLSBOROUGH, SS. 

R1-;SPEC1'FUT.,LY Ht:Pl!ESE~T::l, 

:l.'o the Supreme Court, holden at rf11 • in and for the Oounty qi' H.'ll.,burouyh, on the 
~d J.lnesday of , ' ·,MB , A. JJ. -lB:9o / 9 tr7J 

atvrvl~kvel ~ now reside t in 

·. ·,r_:,, ,; /1_ . 
·.: '· .1 - in said County, No. 7,2 V7Z-~lrpel', ,i free white person, a 

and subject of Victorin, Queen of the uited Kingdom of Great Ihitaiu an,l Irela-irl, 

that on the Jlf ~ 
clay of ~;-f./lJ 1890, before Court of l\_,,- 

holden at ~tX.-,,-- 

on the ~ Tuesday of!~ ;!flo/ 'i? he made hiH declurntion. under oath, 
that it was bona. _fi,lc his inteutiou to become ,L citizen of the United States. and to reuounce forever all :tllegi,ince 
and fitlelity tn ,111y loreigu prince.poten tate.state orsovereignty whatever, urn] particulurly l u Victoria. the Queen 

aforesaid, ,1"110:;e subject lie then was. as by the record thereof, now rcnrnini11g in S1Lid court. appc,in,, (a copy of the 
record whereof duly uuthen ticnted by the clerk of suid court.i the said applicant exhibits to the court liere.) 
Thal he hus resided within ihc l uitcd Stutes more ihau five yenrs last past, a1Jd in the State uf New Hampshire 

more than one _re;1r Inst past, rlmi11g which tirne he ha, behaved '" a iuan of g-nocl moral ch.uucter, that he is at 
tnuherl to the principle, nf Lim Cnuutitutinn of the Uni led Slates, a11,l well d ispo red to the good order nnrl hapµi 
ne~s of the same. That he has nernr borne a11y hereclihny title. or bce11 of ,iny of the onlei,; of 11nl,ility. 

Wherefore he pmys t.l,a.tl,e m:ty be pennitte1l to lake the oath h_r law pre~criued. :tnd mny be ndmittecl by tlie 
court n, citizell of tJ, U11itccl 8tates of Arncrica. 

WE,(?£l4~uci)~ and n.c,£,(J2-uL, 
buth o[ i,i.A.1,(11ES'I'ER. i1J the conn~f I-{illsuoruu;/a4sta(e of New Hampshire, do 
snlom11h· depo,c and teswfy Ll1<,t we :ire e1t1zc11s 1.l,e of Un,tet! St,,tes, aucl lmvc severally bee11 well ncquarntecl 

\\Ith {)_j;,_,,tfl/vf;/A,rl/ lj~v~ HOW 1es1tlent at : :: \1('."·'.g"T·'i\, 
1u :,Ltcl couuty, who en11gr,1(e1l Lo the U111leLl States [1um ~~ as 

we are i11formetl a11Ll believe, aud \\'8 know that he has resi,led within Uie Unite,] States more than~ / '-/ 
yearn Inst pa:it, a11d within the state of NewHarnp.;hire more 'tlmn 011e year p11.;t, that i~ to say, at ... __ J\ l IL['.-:~-,-, 

in the cotmty of 

to the p1·e, ent time: n.nd during said 
wlrnlc time he has. ac •onli11g tu ,nJl' l;e~t knowledge and belief. uel1"vetl ns a nm11 of good momJ cl1;1radct·, nt- 
mcl1eLl to the principle, of the on.-;tilution of !he Unitc,l State,. ant! \\"ell dispusecl to tl1e good onler 11nd liappi- 

HILLSBOROUGH, 

11ess of the s,11\ie. 

in 11nrl for the C'ou11ty o.E I·Iill.;bnroug·h a111l State afore.;aill, 

from ~ / F" ?'b 

da!J rf '., )),, 

.\'l'TES'l' :. 

. ... Cleric. 
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I ~_J/a,?v-vi./ )3 ~~ do _solemn,y swear that I do absolutely and 
entirely renounce and abjure all allegirtnce aml fidelity to every foreign prince, potentate, state or sovereignty 
whatsoever, anrl particularly to Victoria, Queen o( the United Kingdoms of Great Britain arid Ireland , 

that I have never home any hereditary title, or been of any of the orders of nobility; and that 1 will support 
the C'onstitntion of the United States. 

Supreme Court, 
HlLLSHOlW uorr. ss. 

on the g J/- 7{;tC, clay of 

,JJ;vd/V(}/vvV IS~ 
.... J.. . . Cleric . 

.At the Supreme Court holden at 
Hillsborough, on the ~ T1wsda,'I of 

--:'1TT)t, . ;n /fJ. v1) 'T'em,,..J&A 7 M) 
l_ CTOP1• ~ , personally appeared 

and in open court took and subscribed the above oath. 
ATTEST: 

in the county ~/' 

r1.·VIBE} 
PRESENT, 

F .Tr. ,,q·t. Presiding Justice. 

appeared and presented to the court his petition before 
written; exhibited to the court tl,c copy of record therein referred to, duly authenticated; and 

r?,f!::itJ:l{,,~,;, ""' ""'' ·::.l ~ ~.ff '7 
anu

1
_tdl ih()s~ue =» ;:t~~~te;o}?evi,lenJ;c ~f- "i" therein set Iort h ; 

l,A.AJ1/[L,/}v,,..,- Y,, ,.,, t' ~ .LcM.,,Wl/7Z/ took nud 

subscribed in open court the oath above written, 

·whereupon it is considered by the court. that he be. and he is nccordingly admitted a citiz en of foe 

United Scates of America, and that the proceedings be record d by the Clerk of the Court. 

A1'TES1': 

......... THOS. D. LU"E, Clerk, 

Hu,LSLHmou,,H. s..:.-1, Trroxr.vs D. Luer, CLERK OF THB SL'PREMI> 

Couur for said County, do hereby certi [y ti nit the foregoing is n, true 

am! entire copy o[ record. In witness whereof I have hereunto set my 

hruul anrl affixed Ll11• seal of s11i,l Court, this :t /f-UL- 
A. n. -w-- Pl nJ 

.'CT .:~l/4C.,£; .. Olerk. 
U. S. Naturalization for Abraham Bechard. 
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over until 1934 when he passed away leaving behind 
three sons - Roland, Bernard, and Arnold and his 
wife Annie who is now living in Odessa. Roland is 
living in Regina, Bernard passed away in 1983 and 
Arnold passed away around the age of four. 

Abraham stayed on the farm at Lajord until his 
death in the fall of 1943. Gerald continued farming, 
including the half section at Bechard after the death 
of Charles. There was a mortgage on the half section 
at Bechard so the Bechard Bros. took it back. Later it 
was sold to George Richardson. 

Abraham Bechard. 

now situated, S.W.-12-12-17-W2. Abraham farmed 
it a few years than moved to Lajord and rented the 
land to Mr. Hammond. Emile Giroux took over in 
1919. After he married, Emile moved to section 
N.E.-10-13-17-2 in the spring of 1923. Charles took 

Mr. and Mrs. Abraham Bechard. 

Adelard Bechard 's Family 
by Rene Bechard 

My dad, Adelard Bechard, was born June 30, 
1870 in St. Jacques Le Mineur, Quebec. He married 
Delima Derouin on June 25, 1902. My mother was 
born July 6, 1881 at St. Agathe, Quebec. After they 
married they moved to St. Jerome, Quebec, for ap 
proximately one year staying with his parents on the 
farm. At the end of 1903 or the beginning of 1904 
they decided to move to Edmonton, Alberta where 
dad worked as a builder for a couple of years. 

In 1906, dad decided to take a homestead, which 
is a half section, at Brosseau, Alberta, which is now 
known as Two Hills. They stayed in a one room dirt 
floor shack for approximately eight years. Five of 
their children were born there. Their names were 
Yvonne (Ouellette), Rose (Desautels), Rene, Jeanne 
(Blackbum), and Eugene. Later my dad bought a 
quarter section closer to Brosseau. This land had a 
house on it, where my youngest sister Beatrice 
(Schultz) was born. 

In February, 1914, my dad looked for land in 
Saskatchewan. He rented three quarters of a section 
at Linley (now known as Bechard, where my son, 
Robert, now farms). He returned to Brosseau and got 
his family, machinery, and eight horses, and moved 
to Saskatchewan. The land in Brosseau was later sold 
sometime in the 1930's. A few years later he bought 
the south-east quarter of I0-13-17-W2, where Mac 
Paton now farms. 

In the summer of 1924, I worked for a Mr. Jack 
Doege for three weeks and received $15.00. That 
same fall, when it was time to cut the wheat, I chose 
the four best mules for pulling the binder. Dad told 
me not to use them as they scared easily, but of course 
I never listened. Anyways, I used them and every 
time I made a tum the binder made a noise, scaring 
mules. The noise got so bad that at the end I could not 
control them. I broke the binder, fell to the canvas of 
the binder and then rolled off. I caught the mules and 
really gave it to them as I had to use my $15 .00 to 
repair the binder. After that I did the fall work with 
complete control. 
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Adelard Bechard family. Back: Rene, Yvonne, Jeanne, Eugene. Front: Beatrice, Mrs. Bechard, Mr. Bechard, Rose. 

Mr. and Mrs. Adelard Bechard - wedding June 1902. 

A. D. Bechard's log house in Alberta. 

In approximately the year 1923, I can remember 
when dad had hired men and one man would always 
ask him for chewing tobacco. Well, I knew dad was 
getting tired of this, so I had a brain wave that if he 
asked for more chewing tobacco I would cure him. I 
asked one of the other hired men if he would protect 
me if the cure backfired. Well, he asked for some one 
day, so I got some horse manure and mixed it with 
chewing tobacco, rubbed it between my hands until it 
looked just right and gave it to him, needless to say he 
never asked for chewing tobacco again. 

Between the years 1925 and 1940, my sisters and 
brother got married. 
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In the fall of 1940, we had a cow that had milk 
fever. She had been lying down for a couple of days, 
so Dad phoned Mr. Thomas Spry to come and look at 
her. Mr. Spry pumped the udder and he figured that 
she would be up and around in two or three hours, 
well she wasn't. Dad had a bottle of homebrew, each 
took a drink, then figured if it was good for them it 
should be good for the cow. They gave her half a 
bottle and within thirty minutes the cow got up and 
walked to the barn which was about 600 feet away. 
She was not too stable but they sure laughed about it. 
Thanks to homebrew. 

I can remember, in the winter, the neighbors 
would gather at our house for a party. Dad would play 
the violin, Bea or Yvonne would play the piano and 
Mrs. Burks would play on the mouth organ, while 
the neighbors would dance. These gatherings would 
last until 2:00 in the morning. 

Jeannine and Rene Bechard, wedding April 9, 1942. 

In the fall of 1941, dad and mom moved to Re 
gina, and I took over the farm in 1942 when I got 
married. 

My dad died in October, 1956, and my mom died 
May 24, 1959. 

I started school in the year 1914, speaking and 
understanding only French at Badger Hill which was 
located three miles north-east of the farm. For rea 
sons we did not go to Badger Hill school for long. We 

then went to Knox School as Mr. George Buffum 's 
son Walter went there and we would sometimes go 
with them. Walter Buffum was very good to us and 
after awhile I became very good friends with Charles 
Buffum and Wayne Wight. 

As we got older we went back to Badger Hill 
School with a little more secure feelings and I was 
also able to handle myself quite well. 

I remember going to school with my brother 
Eugene one day, and we started racing while on horse 
back. As we turned a comer towards Badger Hill 
School, Eugene and his horse fell. I asked him if he 
was all right, he said "yes", but I took him to Charles 
Bechard's home. When I came back from school, 
Eugene's memory was gone as he could not remem 
ber what happened to him that day. 

During the winter months, I drove a team of 
mules with a double runner sled. I picked up the 
Voss' and the J. D. Williams. 

During the summer months there was a beef ring, 
with approximately sixteen members, at Mr. Jac 
ques. Every Friday one of the members would bring a 
beef and it would be divided among some of the 
members. Then the next Friday, a different member 
would bring a beef and it would be divided and so on. 
As I remember we usually would get one beef a year. 
This would go for approximately four years total. Mr. 
Jacques came to Bechard in the year 1919 from down 
east. 

My last year of school, my eighth grade, I went to 
school in Lewvan. I didn't go on to the ninth grade as 
my dad needed me to help him on the farm. I would 
get up around 3:00 a.m. and do chores until it was 
time to go to school. This just didn't work out. 

I stayed at home until I started homesteading in 
Peace River. I homesteaded in the Peace River area 
(S.E. 21-79-22) for four winters, the years 1929 to 
1933. Lawrence and Paul Bechard, who are my first 
cousins, were also with me. 

I grubbed for some of the neighbors at a dollar a 
day, to me that is worse than picking rocks. We 
started from seven in the morning to seven at night 
with no coffee break. I did forty acres of grubbing for 
my share. 

While homesteading I had two accidents, my first 
accident I cut my big toe. Every winter we worked 
making fire wood and this one time we cut a bunch of 
poplar trees down. We had four horses on the sled but 
the load was too heavy in front so we decided to 
unload and recut the ends, but it was getting late and 
it was thirty-five degrees below zero. Not being too 
careful I would swing the axe either way. I touched a 
standing tree with the axe and it diverted my swing 
and I lost control cutting the end of my big toe off. We 
didn't load the rest of the wood and drove ten miles to 
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the shack. I put the remains of my big toe in my 
pocket. My cousin took another team and we went to 
our neighbors which was two mile away. We were 
asked to come in but as soon as I told them that I had 
had an accident and showed them my toe, they were 
in as bad shape as I was. We drove another mile to a 
lady who was a practical nurse; their name was 
Pigeon. I had tied a lace from my boot around my toe 
so that the blood would stop. When we got in their 
house they laid me on a chair and took the leather lace 
off. I stayed in bed for two weeks and then went 
home. 

The second accident happened in 1933 when I 
was falling trees. I was running away from the falling 
tree and tripped on my axe which cut my knee. I was 
in the hospital for three weeks. 

When I first applied for my quarter, my cousin 
Laurent Bechard and I stayed at the claim office for a 
week. We slept in front of the door so that we were the 
first in, the only one who could go in front of us was a 
veteran. During the day we would take turns staying 
in the office as it was thirty to thirty-five below zero 
outside and at night we each had a chair to sit on. We 
would then watch the train come in to make sure that 
no stranger would take our place, even though very 
few people knew about this quarter. It was a quarter 
that Phillip Bechard started but had dropped. 

I was married on April 9, 1942 to Jeannine 
Lefebvre, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Josias Lefebvre 
of Sedley. We raised five children - Robert, Lor 
rane, Denise, Dolores, and Yvonne. They received 
some of their education at Badger Hill School, 
Lewvan and Milestone, the remainder of their educa 
tion was completed in Regina. Robert also went to 
college at Gravelbourg. All of our children are mar 
ried and we have nine granchildren. Robert now 
farms the land which has been in the family since 
1914. We have been living in Regina since 1963. 

Mrs. Adrien Ouellette 
My dad and mother Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Bechard 

were born in the province of Quebec. Dad was born 
June 29, 1870 in St. Jaques Le Mineur, and raised in 
St. Jerome. Mom was born in Ste. Agathe north of 
Montreal. They were married June 24, 1902 and 
lived with his folks in St. Jerome for one year. 

Then like many others, Dad heard of the great 
opportunities in Western Canada, so they left the 
comfortable home of his father and came out West by 
train to Edmonton Alberta, which was the end of the 
line. They lived in Edmonton for five or six months 
during which time a son was born. 

Edmonton was just a little town at that time, and 
Dad was very handy with carpentry work, so he built 
himself a little house on Jasper Street. I think it was 

Adrien Ouellette working with outfit of mules, 1921. 

Diane Ouellette, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. Ouellette leaving 
for school. 

the first street at the time, and he worked and helped 
others to build their little houses. He would build and 
sell those little houses as fast as they were completed. 
He had a good business going, and had he stayed, he 
might have turned out to be one of the first building 
contractors in Edmonton. 

Six months passed and he decided that he would 
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Adrien and Yvonne Ouellette, Wedding 1925. 

Taken at the Adrien Ouellette residence 1928 (before). 

- 

Adrien Ouellette, residence 1957. (after) Mrs. Ouellette on 
tractor. 

like to take a homestead somewhere. At that time 
South Bend, Alberta, now called Duvernay, was 
where all the settlers were heading, so they sold and 
packed what belongings they had and got ready to 
leave. When the baby was three months old they set 
sail with eight or nine men on a raft down the North 
Saskatchewan River for about a week. 

Needless to say, it was an awful experience. The 
baby caught pneumonia and died shortly after. In 
1904, dad filed on the N.E. 30-55-11-4. It was the 
homestead he had always dreamed about, close to the 
river, all virgin land and no roads. Dad had lots of 
courage. He grubbed and cut trees, built a log shack 
with sod roof and made a road, to be able to go to 
town. Mother did not like this place because it was so 
isolated and far from any neighbors. 

The log house consisted of one room, three or 
four windows, and a dirt floor. She would often look 
out of the back window of her log house and see bears 
and wild animals in the backyard. Mother was very 
afraid of the Indians, as they used to come around the 
shack and without knocking, they would peek 
through the windows. She just froze stiff every time 
she saw their faces. 

They raised six children, one every year. Because 
it was too far to send for a doctor, a neighbor lady 
would act as a mid-wife and come and help mother 
with the rest of the work. 

After eight years Dad bought a quarter-section of 
land closer to town and built a two-story house, and 
the family moved there and stayed for two years. 
This land was the S.W. 25-55-12-4 purchased from 
the Hudson Bay Company. It was only half a mile 
from Duverney and on the old Battleford Trail. Moth 
er liked this place much better, as it was closer to 
town, and had nice big trees. During this time Dad 
kept himself busy building for the towns of Brosseau 
and Duverney, which were booming. 

Again in 1914 he got the urge to move. This time 
they moved to southern Saskatchewan where he and 
two of his brothers bought land in a new township. To 
begin with, he rented two quarters from two broth 
ers, and one quarter from a cousin; the latter had 
some buildings on it. 

It had a very small house, which consisted of one 
large room upstairs and the same downstairs. With 
eight of us, we slept four kids crossways in one bed. 
Dad made a bunk bed for the two boys after a few 
years. He finally bought the land from the brothers 
and cousin and the fourth quarter, that had belonged 
to the oldest of dad's brothers, Abraham Bechard. 
So, it is from them all, that the town of Bechard got 
its name. When the railroad came, the town was 
named Lindley, after which it was changed to Be 
chard. 

We started school in the fall, which was a three 
mile walk one way and back. We did not speak or 
understand a word of English and it was tough for us. 
We were teased and pushed around by little English 
and German friends and cried a lot. One time the dog 
got lost and followed us to school and the teacher sent 
me back home with the dog. Mother and Dad were 
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not too pleased about the whole thing. When I was a 
little older, we drove ourselves to school. Usually the 
horse was either crippled or blind, because Dad 
thought we would be safer with one of these slower 
horses. One day the side of the harness broke and the 
horse got loose and ran away in the field, and the 
buggy with all of us kids, upset. We got out, unhurt. 
After a few years on the farm, Dad built a big barn in 
1918 and a big house in 1919. 

When I reached the age of eleven, they sent me to 
school in Montreal for two and one-half years, so I 
could learn French. I stayed with a cousin, as they 
had no children of their own. I loved my stay in 
Montreal, but had to come home to help mother in 
the house, so my school days were finished. It was a 
big house to clean and was too much work for Mom. 

In 1921 dad got more land to cultivate and needed 
more help. He knew a family named Ouellette in 
Alberta who had boys our age. Dad wrote the father, 
asking him to send some of his boys to work for him. 
Two brothers came; one of whom is my husband 
today. 

Adrien worked for dad one year and his brother 
for two years. Dad had raised some young mules and 
had two outfits of them. Adrien drove a team of eight. 

After a few years, the two brothers decided to 
rent a farm, with one section situated between 
Rice ton and Lajord. In those days one could rent land 
with horses and machines all included in the deal. 
This is what they did- two-thirds of the crop went to 
the owner, and one third to the one who rented and 
worked the land, and they split that third, leaving 
very little for expenses. They rented that farm for 
three years. The brother stayed one year with Adrien. 
The following year on December 16, 1925 we got 
married, and the brother stayed on one more year, 
then left for Alberta. 

In 1927 we left and farmed another farm for one 
year. Then in 1928 we rented a farm south of our 
previous farm from an American, but without the 
stock. We started out small, and with dad's help, we 
had twelve old horses and mules to make an outfit, 
some seed wheat and two-thirds of the crop, which 
was a little better deal. The house and the buildings 
were very neglected and the land was in bad shape, 
full of wild oats. Adrien bought old discers and 
managed to put them together to hitch twelve horses. 
He had an old drill from somewhere, so he managed 
to put the crop in. 

We went through the dirty 30's and raised turkeys 
and chickens. Dad gave us a beautiful Jersey heifer 
and we purchased a couple of cows, so we did not 
starve, but we had no money in our pockets. In 1932 
we had the courage to plant little trees all around the 
yard, and because the land did not belong to us, 

people thought we were crazy. These trees were free 
from Indian Head, and we thought it would be so nice 
for future years. 

Adrien was hauling water with a tank three miles 
away for the stock and for those little trees, so they 
would grow. It took courage to do that, and lots of 
hard work. One time we went for a tank of water and 
the neighbor's sow came with her little ones across 
the field, to refresh herself in the low water trough. 
We had a shepherd dog, and Adrien sent the dog after 
her and the dog got so mad at the sow he was chewing 
her alive. Adrien had to choke him, as he would not 
let go. The sow went back home and never did come 
back. That dog was a turkey killer. Every time we left 
home he would kill two or three turkeys. Adrien 
would give him a good licking, but could not cure 
him. One spring Adrien sold his old mules and horses 
at a sale between Riceton and Gray and the dog 
followed the mules and never came back home. We 
wanted to get rid of him many times, but did not have 
the heart. We were too soft. 

In 1937, after 12 years of marriage, we adopted a 
nice little girl who was a bundle of joy. Dianne started 
school in Sedley. She would spend the week there 
and we would get her on Friday after school and she 
would go back to school on Monday. We did that for 
five years and then we sent her to St. Boniface, 
Manitoba, where she finished her education. She 
took a course in nursing there and met her husband, 
Victor Kowal. They have two boys, Marc and Todd. 
Dianne still works as a Head Nurse in St. Boniface, 
and her husband is a detective with the Police force. 

We sold the farm in 1962 and moved to Watrous 
Saskatchewan for six months. In the fall of 1963 we 
bought a house in Kelowna, B.C. with a duplex 
attached and had tenants till we sold out two years 
ago. We bought a smaller house and a smaller yard. 
Now we can call ourselves retired. It will be twenty 
years ago this fall that we Ief t Saskatchewan. 

The Jeanne Soby story 
Toy .]Jeanm.~ Soby (Bechard) 

Like the rest of the family, when I started school, 
I didn't speak English. What I can remember 
vague! y, is that we started at Knox School in the Scott 
municipality. I can remember the Bladen's, Wights 
and Buffums, who were close neighbors. 

After going there a few years, we had to go to 
Badger Hill. We hated to leave our friends and start 
making new ones, but when you are young, it doesn't 
take long. I participated in all the sports. I was a good 
runner and high jumper and had lots of bruised 
knees. Then as I grew up, dad used to keep me from 
school to do work in the field. He set me up with six 
old mules to disc. I didn't enjoy it, as those mules 
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Jeanne and Hans Soby. 

were very stubborn. When noon came, they would 
start looking toward the barn and start to Hee Haa, 
Hee Haa. It was all I could do to hold them so I'd 
unhook and go home. After they had their drink and 
eaten I'd get them together and go back to the field. 
My work was not very straight but at least it helped 
dad. 

Jean Soby (Bechard) driving a team of mules pulling a hay 
rake 1933. 

Then I would miss school to haul wheat and 
sometimes drive four mules to take the wheat into the 
elevator. The elevator man then was Mr. Bruce. He 
was always amazed to see how I managed those 
mules. 

I was always riding and driving, so naturally I 
was a good teamster. Once I had a bronco and an 
older horse to haul grain. I used to unhook one trace 
on the bronco side while I'd wait for my tum to take 
the wheat away. When it was time, I ran to pick up the 
loose trace and that bronco gave a swift kick, just 
missing my head by inches. I made sure I talked to 
him after that and we got to be good friends. I broke 
him to ride home from the fields, as sometimes it was 
too far to walk. He did a little bucking but I stayed 
on, and after that he was one of my favorites to ride 
bare back. 

I raised turkeys and chickens but had some bad 
luck with weasels. They killed a lot of my chickens 
also young turkeys. I hunted till I found the mother 
and eight of her litter under an old granary dad had. I 
took the 22 rifle and, since weasels are very curious, 
I waited patiently. As soon as one would stick its head 
out "click" I'd get it. Then the others all came out 
the same way and ''click'', I got nine of them - one 
after the other. Boy, was I ever proud of myself! So 
that was the end of losing my turkeys and chickens 
for a long time. I got to keep the money I made with 
my turkeys. We would ship them to Montreal. Since 
my mother had a cousin who was a policeman, he 
would sell them for us. If we got 35¢ a pound I was 
very happy. Turkeys would sometimes weigh up to 
twenty-five pounds so with about seventy-five to 
eighty turkeys averaging $5 each I'd get a pretty nice 
cheque. 

I decided to play the market, but it's not good for 
a green horn to gamble, so I lost most of that year's 
cheque. I never played again. I also worked for my 
brother-in-law, south of Lajord, raking with two old 
mules. One had to salvage all they could as there was 
so much waste in the fields after threshing. I enjoyed 
it, as my sister Yvonne was such a good cook, and 
too, I didn't mind missing school as I was a poor 
student. I realized later that I should have gone to 
school. 

One of my saddest days was when dad sold all his 
horses and mules. It just broke my heart to see them 
go, as I had so much pleasure riding. If I felt like 
going, I'd have the pick in horses or mules. 

I remember taking a big turkey to my sister eight 
miles on horseback. Everytime that turkey would 
move that horse just went crazy. I don't think that 
gobbler enjoyed his ride or did I as I could hardly 
hold her. She let me know she didn't as when I got off 
her back she kicked and just missed me. So I had 
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many close calls. Anyway, like everything else, I got 
used to the idea of no horses around. I drove the 
truck, and Dad had an old baby grand. Sometimes I 
couldn't start it as it had to be cranked. 

I lived at home until I got married in 1939, and 
again in 1950 to my second husband. 

A daughter, Donna May was born in 1941. She 
has a girl sixteen and a boy nine. My son Roy, was 
born in 1952. He has a boy five, and a girl three. 

The Henri Bechard family 
by Claude Bechard 

Henri was one of eight children born to Theophile 
Bechard and his wife Hermine La Fontaine Dit Sur 
prenant, at the small Quebec village of St. Jacques le 
Mineur in December of 1876. They farmed there for 
some years but Theophile, looking to the future, sold 
out and moved to St. Jerome Riviere a Gangon. 

The move was a disaster as the land was stony and 
certainly did not lend itself well to dairy farming. 
The family lived here for a time, and the children 
walked or ran five miles to and from the school 
carrying a pancake in their pocket for lunch. 

Henri and Anna Rose Bechard, Wedding 1912. 

As they did not seem to get anywhere, Theophile 
pulled up stakes again, this time moving to Manches 
ter, New Hampshire, United States of America. Here 
he believed the children could earn a living. At least 
there was a garment industry there. If nothing else, 
the girls acquired a trade, especially Marie who 
worked as a seamstress, and the boys scattered, three 
or four of them moving to Butte, Montana, Henri 
among them. 

Butte was a rough and tumble mining town and 
you had to be tough to survive. Henri hated the 
mines. He quit that and joined a building crew. He 
helped build the first tall chimney, ( to help relieve the 
smoke problem downtown, as Butte is in a valley) 
and it still stands today. This was only temporary 
work and since he had saved his money he was able to 
buy a saloon. Saloon keeping was not to his liking 
and upon hearing somewhere that you could obtain a 

Henri and Anna Rose (Normandin) Bechard, 1956. 

homestead in western Canada, Henri and his eldest 
brother, Abraham, began organizing for the move. It 
was a big undertaking, since they were strapped for 
funds. The details are sketchy, but I remember dad 
telling us that the mosquitoes were murderous and 
the coyotes scary. You made sure your horses were 
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Mr. and Mrs. Henry Bechard and family. 

well secured for the night while you slept under the 
wagon. It took several weeks for the trip, but finally 
they arrived in what is now known as the Bechard 
district to take up homestead. The year was 1905. 

Henri did not keep his land long. He sold it to one 
of his brothers, borrowed money from the Bechard 
brothers (Wilfred and Severin), the money lenders of 
the day, and moved four miles east. 

He hated the nights and money was scarce, but he 
did have a shack, a few horses, a cow and calf. One 
night the coyotes kept harrassing the calf. He could 
not sleep as the calf was running around the shack 
with his chain and the chain kept hitting the walls so 
hard that Henri's hair stood on end. Both had spent a 
sleepless night. 

The district was beginning to be settled and Henri 
started to court Anna Rose Normandin who lived 
with her brothers, Juvenal and Hercule, two new 
young farmers in the Sedley district. He courted her 
for a year or so, and they were married Sunday, 
September 15, 1912, at the Sedley church. Dr. and 
Mrs. Clereux were their witnesses. They spent their 
honeymoon at the Sedley Hotel, and I remember 
mother telling us everyone knew which room they 
had, for in the morning her dog was sleeping under 
the window. 

Henri brought his bride to his shack and added a 
small upstairs. From the beginning, as in other dis 
tricts, they had water problems and they both had 
typhoid fever in their first year of marriage. 

Shortly after their marriage Henri bought a 
threshing machine and the equipment that went with 
it including a steam engine, cook car, water tank, 
horses and a hired crew. He used to thresh from farm 
to farm and do his own last. He told us that once 
when he was corning home with the tank the horses 
ran away. Dad took after them, lost his footing and 
the water tank ran over his thigh. He spent several 
months recovering from a fractured femur. 

In 1913 their first son Maurice, was born. A 
second son George and then a daughter Gilberte were 
born in the shack. After they moved into their new 
house, the twins Laurier and Albert were born, fol 
lowed by Claude. 

Mother was the first organist at the Sedley R. C. 
church as she was an accomplished pianist. Her play 
ing gave herself and us many hours of great joy 
especially during the long winters. There were fre 
quent gatherings at our home, and friends and neigh 
bors enjoyed her music as much as we. 

A large family is fun but it also has its trials. I 
remember Maurice locking us three young ones in a 
box stall and leaving us there for an hour or two. It 
was our own fault as he had sneaked out of his gloves 
and left them hanging on the top board. It took us that 
long to figure out that he could not have been hanging 
there all that time. 

As a small boy George used to ride the gobbler 
and since it got tired, it seemed natural to hit it on the 
head to make it go faster. Turkeys have very delicate 
heads and it promptly died. It weighing thirty-five 
pounds, a record in those days. 

My sister Gilberte was brought up with five boys 
and as a result was afraid of nothing. On the way 
home from school Maurice would coax Gilberte to 
hang onto the buggy wheel keeping her head inside 
the rim and placing her feet between the spokes and 
hanging onto the opposite spokes with her hands. 
Maurice would drive the horse at full gallop. They 
were lucky she never got hurt! 

They say kids will be kids but I do not know why 
Laurier put me down the well on four strands of 
binder twine. Maybe that is where mother kept the 
meat on hot summer days. He was stronger than I and 
pulled me back up. Now he said it was my tum, and I 
immediately let him down. "Pull me up", he said, 
but try as I might I couldn't get him up. I tied the 
binder twine to a nail and ran to the house for 
Gilberte's help. It took ages to get her attention; 
Mother had company and Gilberte was not interested 
in my "come out" motions. We finally got Laurier 
out with a lot of pulling. 

The thirties were bad for everyone and dad cer 
tainly had his troubles finding enough feed for his 
animals. One year all they had was barley straw and 
the animals all had sores around their mouths. An 
other year all the stock had was flax straw and that 
was murder for both man and beast, as they had to 
give the horses enemas. 

Then it was grasshoppers that ate everything in 
sight and finally it was even the bankers. I remember 
one time when a bank manager came to the house and 
during supper kept asking dad about his assets on the 
farm. "How many cows? etc. Dad was a bit sus- 
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picious, but the next morning dad had a notice from 
the bank that said "Your assets are hereby seized 
until this note you co-signed at the bank is paid." 
There was nothing he could do but pay the bank. Dad 
was never as quick to back a loan after that. 

Dad was a school trustee for several years and 
also a trustee for the church. He belonged to the 
Lewvan Co-op, he had something to do with the 
Rice ton Co-op as we used to go there often. 

Dad and mother bought a house in Regina in 1941 
and retired there. 

Dad died August 8, 1958 and mother July 29, 
1972. 

Maurice died June 25, 1962. 
Albert died June 8, 1963. 
George died September 9, 1978. 
Laurier and I live in Regina and our sister 

Gilberte lives in Kelowna, B.C. 

George Joseph Bechard - A 
Saskatchewan Pioneer 
by Lorette Monette (Bechard) 

George Joseph Bechard was born September 5th, 
1881, the first in a family of eight children, three boys 
and five girls. He had vivid memories of a loving 
father who would play the violin while his mother 
would dance and sing with the children to the rhythm 
of the music. His father was a polio victim and he 

Mr. George Bechard. Mrs. George Bechard. 

walked with the aid of crutches, therefore, the farm 
work was very difficult for him. As a result his 
mother often took part in doing the outside chores. 
She was a small woman not quite five feet tall and the 
farm chores were not easy for her to do. 

On April 19, 1897, disaster fell on the family. The 
mother died during the pregnancy of her ninth child. 
The baby was premature and also died. At this time, 
my father was sixteen years of age and the loss of his 

George Bechard family 1939. George, Annette, Mrs. Bechard, 
Pauline, Lorette, Lucien and Conrad. 

mother affected him deeply. The younger children 
were separated by well-meaning relatives who took 
them into their homes. My father and his two older 
sisters remained with their father. After the mother 
died, the father refused to go inside the empty house, 
so for several months they lived in the barn. The 
eldest daughter, Agnes, had a serious spinal defect 
and she passed away about a year after the mother. 
This left thirteen year-old Philomene to take care of 
the house and meals. They continued to live on the 
farm for about two years. 

Lorette Bechard. 
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When my father was nineteen, he went to work in 
the lumber camps in Sudbury, Ontario and when he 
had saved enough money, he sent for his father and 
sister. For ten years my father worked hard under 
difficult conditions, often facing danger as he rode 
and guided the logs down the river to their destina 
tions. He couldn't swim but he managed to pull 
himself out of the icy waters into which he often fell 

Roland Bechard. 

when he lost his footing on the slippery rolling logs. 
His father became very ill and as the doctors in 
Sudbury were not able to help him, my father sent 
him to Montreal to the Mother House of the Grey 
Nuns who looked after senior citizens. He had two 
sisters, Marguerite and Rachel, entered in the Grey 
Nuns order. Despite the medical care, my grand 
father died with Rachel at his bedside, on January 
3rd, 1916. 

At this time, Philomene, who had married, left 
Sudbury with her husband to take up residence in the 
United States, so my father had no reason to remain 
there any longer and at the invitation of his cousins, 
Wilfred and Severin Bechard, he took the train and 
went to join them in Sedley, Saskatchewan. His 
brother Charles had come as a pioneer with Wilfred 
and Severin as a young boy of twelve and after 
working for several years for the Bechard brothers he 
purchased a farm of his own. My father and Charles 
were very happy to find each other again after so 
many years of separation. My father worked for the 
Bechard brothers until he had saved enough money to 
make a downpayment on a farm near Lajord. This 
had taken about three years. However, there was 
another problem once he had his own home. He 
again felt the loneliness of an empty house, no one to 
talk to and no one to take care of his house and his 
meals. To escape this he would often resort to an old 
habit which he had acquired during the years of 

living in the bush. Drinking was the escape he often 
used and one evening when he wasn't too aware of his 
surroundings, a piece of tar paper fell into his frying 
pan and he cooked his eggs on top of it, which almost 
cost him his life. He was terribly ill for several days. 
He then decided that he needed a wife. 

My mother, Eglantine Trudeau, was born on De 
cember 19th, 1892. She was the fourth in a family of 
ten children. As a child she felt the hardships of a one 
parent home as her father had died when she was only 
nine years of age. The mother kept her children 
together but she had to spend long hours working 
outdoors with her older children striving to make a 
living off their farm. My grandmother was only thir 
ty-seven years of age when her husband died of 
pneumonia. They had just moved to their new farm in 
St. Philippe from St. Jacques le Mineur, a distance of 
about twelve miles, and the effort had cost my grand 
father his life. He wasn't a very strong man phys 
ically and the work had been too much for him. After 
three years, my grandmother remarried a widower 
who had three children of his own and when the 
couple brought all their children under the same roof, 
it meant too little space, so they eventually placed 
some of the children in colleges and convents. My 
mother was placed in the convent of the Sisters of 
Providence in Laprairie, Quebec where she got most 
of her education. When she became of age to leave 
the convent, she decided to become a Grey Nun. She 
spent three years at the mother house on Guy street in 
Montreal as a novice and when she was to make 
solemn vows to become a nun, the Superior had to 
refuse her because my mother had become very ill 
and was no longer able to walk. She was in a wheel 
chair, and the doctors had diagnosed her illness as 
tuberculosis of the bones. The Superior was very sad 
at having to send my mother away on the evening 
before this ceremony was to take place. My mother 
thought her life had come to an end and she wept all 
night. 

In the days that followed her return to the farm, 
she would sit for hours near the river which crossed 
their land, with her feet and legs in the water. 
Whether it was the rest and the fresh air, or the 
healing power of the water, she got well again in no 
time, but had lost all desire to go again to the con 
vent. 

Mother was now eighteen years of age and she 
was anxious to do something with her life. Her 
younger sister, Eveline, had married and was living 
in Montreal. My mother went to live with them and 
found work as a seamstress at Eaton's. In the mean 
time, her older brother Henri, who had gone to live 
with two other brothers, Arcandi and Baptist in 
Meyronne, Sask., came to visit her and asked her to 
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go back with him because the three boys needed 
someone to cook for them and to keep house. Mother 
didn't go back with him but she thought about his 
offer for -awhile and finally took the train for Sas 
katchewan. It was in winter and it took eleven days 
and nights before she got to Meyronne. Snow had to 
be shovelled off the track every now and then for the 
train to get through. 

Life in Meyronne was not one of leisure and the 
house was a small shack with a little cubbyhole in the 
back which the boys had added to the one room 
structure for mother to sleep in. There was no elec 
tricity, no plumbing - only the bare necessities. As 
there were many bachelors in the district, mother's 
bread and good meals became very much in demand 
and her table was often filled with guests who 
dropped in at mealtime. She had several proposals of 
marriage but there was only one who interested her 
and their relationship became serious. Her brother 
Arcandi had left Meyronne and bought a farm in 
Sedley and he invited mother to move in with him. 
He had a nice large house on his farm. She accepted 
and life became much easier for her. She even found 
time to do work for the parish. She was asked to 
collect money to build a church in Sedley and it was 
while she was doing this that she knocked on my 
father's door and met him for the first time. My father 
knew that she was the answer to his prayer. He pro 
posed marriage after a brief courtship of three 
months, she said "yes". 

My father spoke only once of his wedding, but it 
was that story that remains dearest to my heart. It was 
like a ray of sunshine across the desolate years of the 
depression when smiles were few and happiness 
seemed something of the past. Mother was baking 
bread that morning and father was looking out the 
window across the snow-covered fields of winter. 
Possibly it was their wedding anniversary that day as 
they were married on January 19, 1919, but he didn't 
mention that, and I was too young to know. His face 
lit up as he spoke and he seemed to be living in 
another world. He told us how beautiful mother was 
on that day when he walked into the church in Sedley 
at about 9:00 a.m. and saw his future bride standing 
there. She was wearing a dress of eggshell white 
sheer with pleated bodice and ankle length skirt. A 
gold pendant with diamonds which was a gift from 
my father, adorned the high collar of her dress and her 
feet were clad in white boots fastened with tiny 
buttons. Her dress had cost $53.00 which was con 
sidered alot of money at that time. Her brother Arcan 
di, Mrs. Clavel and Mrs. Abraham Bechard had 
shared in the cost and given it to her as a wedding 
gift. Her soft brown hair had been sty led by her 
sister-in-law, Emma Joannis. The priest who per- 

formed the ceremony was Father Theunissen. The 
wedding was a simple one with relatives and friends 
attending, but to my parents it was a very beautiful 
occasion and it meant a new beginning in a new 
world together. My mother was no less attractive to 
her loving husband when she changed into her travel 
ling clothes which consisted of a dress of blue silk, 
blue hat and veil and a coat of black seal fur, a gift she 
had received from her aunt Mrs. Arthur Poissant of 
Montreal. Their honeymoon was an evening of danc 
ing and merry-making at Charles Bechards' large 
farm home where most of the French Canadians of 
Sedley joined them for the celebration. 

An incident which cast a shadow on this other 
wise perfect day was a dreadful toothache which my 
father had put up with the previous day and night. He 
kept hoping it would go away, but it didn't and he got 
up on the morning of his wedding with his cheek 
puffed out like a chipmunk's. Right after they left the 
church, my mother took the situation in hand like a 
good wife and led him straight to Dr. Parent's office 
where father had the tooth pulled. 

My mother and father began their new life on the 
farm in the Lajord district, a farm which now belongs 
to Norman Desautels. My brother Roland and I were 
born there but when we moved to Bechard in 1925 I 
was very young and have few memories of my first 
home on the prairies. All through the difficult years 
on the prairies when there were no crops, no money, 
the years when there seemed to be only dust, tumble 
weeds and debts, I remember my parents speaking of 
their beautiful Quebec as though it was a dream they 
hoped to recapture some day - a pot of gold at the 
end of the rainbow. They planted this dream in my 
heart too and I could hardly wait to get through 
school and to work so that I would have the money to 
see this wonderful land. However, when this did 
become a reality in 1942 I realized that what I had left 
behind was not so bad. Quebec was nice but there 
were hardships there as well. When my parents 
joined me in 1951, I felt they were a little disap 
pointed too at times and I know they often longed for 
the prairies which they had left forever. 

Roland was born September 30, 1920 and on 
October 8th, 1920 which was always considered his 
birthday, he was carried by a small group to the 
chapel of the Grey Nuns' hospital in Regina, where 
he was baptized by Father Georges Etienne Grand 
bois. Charles Bechard, father's brother and his wife 
Rose Anna Normandin Bechard were given the 
honour of being god parents to the baby who was 
christened Roland Sylvan Abraham Bechard. Father 
signed the register. The only writing he was capable 
of doing was his signature and figures, and always he 
did this with much care and ceremony. Those who 
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witnessed him signing the register that day must have 
seen a trembling hand holding the pen. 

Mother and son remained at the hospital for ten 
days following the birth, and a strange coincidence 
was the fact that father's sister, Phylis was also in the 
hospital for the birth of her second son George. 
When the confinement was over the parents took the 
train home with their babies and their many dreams 
of the future. They were poor people, striving to 
make a living on a small farm situated between 
Lajord and Riceton, little towns which were com 
prised of four grain elevators, a train station, a few 
houses and small stores which provided the bare 
essentials to the habitants in the surrounding area. 

Father was now thirty nine years of age and moth 
er at twenty eight was his constant companion in all 
his undertakings of the farm, therefore Roland at a 
very young age learned to follow his mother to the 
fields and stables. 

Three months went by and all was quiet as winter 
had set in. The prairies were covered with snow so 
the exterior work was less pressing and mother de 
cided it was a good time to go East to show her baby 
to her relatives and friends. Roland was wrapped in a 
fur bunting which mother had made for him and they 
took off for Montreal. In 1920 a journey from Regina 
to Montreal was quite an undertaking even by train, 
and took several days of travelling. Mother became 
very ill from the movement of the train and Roland 
cried a great deal, so it was not a very restful trip. 
However, there were pleasant moments along with 
the bad and one funny incident happened when Ro 
land, sound asleep in his furry bunting was mistaken 
for a dog. A little girl kept telling her mother to look 
at the dog on the seat with a great deal of insistence 
while the mother tried to change the subject as she 
was embarrassed with her child. However, mother's 
sense of humor which was always ready to surface 
saved the situation by telling the little girl to come 
and see the dog, and apparently she was quite sur 
prised when she saw the baby. My mother also told us 
of meeting an old friend on the train. This friend had 
a baby of her own that she was nursing and guessing 
that mother was not giving enough nourishment to 
her baby she offered to be wet nurse for both babies. 
Roland didn't cry after that. It solved his problem for 
the rest of the trip. 

Their visit in Quebec lasted about three weeks 
and it was the last time that she saw her home town 
and her family for many many years. 

At the age of ten months, Roland became ill with 
intestinal problems and although my parents had 
taken him to two or three doctors, his condition kept 
deteriorating. As a last resort they went to see a 
country doctor in Francis and it was this doctor who 
found the cure for him. 

When Roland was seventeen months, he was left 
in the care of mother's brother Arcandi Trudeau and 
his wife Irene while she went to the hospital where I 
was born. 

Life was always exciting and interesting as it is 
for most small children and amongst my few memo 
ries of the Monford place was that of a long-haired 
black dog which would wander freely indoors and 
outdoors. I also remember watching while the many 
field hands sitting at a long table ate with hearty 
appetites the food which mother served them. Moth 
er seemed to be forever preparing meals. 

Roland was five when our parents moved to our 
farm in Bechard which was a small hamlet situated 
about thirty five miles south east of Regina. Our farm 
was a half section which my father had purchasd 
from Mr. Buffum. The land was good farm land but 
the buildings were very inadequate and small. There 
was a two-room construction which was known as 
the "shack" and a small barn with low slanting roof 
with a chicken house attached. There were no other 
buildings, not even a backhouse, but we had alot of 
wide open space. 

Our shack was divided into two rooms - one was 
the kitchen in which there was a rough wooden table 
and chairs and an old sofa against the wall behind the 
table. There were high wooden cupboards in which 
mother kept the dishes and also the food as there were 
not too many ice boxes in those days. The heavy 
kitchen stove occupied an important part of the small 
room and near the door was the kitchen sink with a 
water pail on one end and a ladel hanging from a nail 
above it. Underneath was the smelly slop pail. I also 
remember the nails on the wall beside the outside 
door used for hanging the coats and hats that pro 
tected us from the rigorous winter and for our straw 
hats in summer. My father's rocking chair always had 
its place near the stove. This room was where most of 
our activities took place. Roland and I watched moth 
er bake and do the laundry and ironing and sewing. 
The only other room in the shack was the family 
bedroom. It was one step higher than the main room 
and two large metal beds occupied most of it. In the 
comer were dressers and a small closet. At the foot of 
my parents bed was a metal rocking crib which was 
always kept there in case of a new arrival in the 
family. Mother found ways of making our home 
attractive, with curtains in the windows and bed 
spreads which she found time to make during the 
winter evenings. 

As children we spent much of our time out of 
doors and our toys included kittens in the Spring, 
chicks and calves and many other things like flowers 
and bees and birds; even the homely grasshoppers 
had a charm and fascination that only children find. 
We loved the feel of earth between our toes especially 
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after it rained, and the crunch of snow in the winter 
time and as a grand finale we had the glorious sun 
sets. We had no need for other things. 

It was almost three years after I was born that 
Conrad Paul was born on December 13, 1924. Fol 
lowing him thirteen months later came another little 
boy named Lucien George. Lou was born on Febru 
ary 25, 1926 and he remained the family pet for 
sometime. 

One was seldom seen without the other and when 
they put their heads together they could invent things 
to play with but also could be quite mischievious at 
times. 

When Conrad started school, Lou couldn't wait 
to start, but when his tum came the following year 
the novelty wore off after a few days and he often 
tried to find excuses to stay home. Lou had a hearty 
appetite as a child and this frequently resulted in 
stomach aches. One morning he looked rather pale 
and Miss Marion McMorris, his teacher asked what 
his problem was. Lou answered "I have a little heart 
ache'' ''Un petit mal de coeur'' which was the French 
expression for sick stomach, but sounded quite funny 
to the English class. He never took much interest in 
school, possibly because he was always late starting 
in the fall due to harvesting and missed many days in 
the spring for seeding. He became very handy with 
machinery and farming, and father came to depend 
on him a great deal. Centre View school closed in 
1940 and Lou finished primary school at Badger Hill 
with Miss Alice Common as teacher. 

One day I was alone in the house and Roland 
came in running, letting the screen door slam behind 
him and he breathlessly asked me to follow him 
outside. I did so and he stood pointing at something 
in the sky. I looked and saw an airplane for the very 
first time. Mouths open and eyes wide, we watched it 
until it became a speck and disappeared from our 
view. I was amazed when he told me it carried peo 
ple. I thought Roland was truly a genius to have 
known all this. 

When it came time for us to start school, Roland 
was seven and I was not quite six, but my parents 
decided to send us together for moral support. Nei 
ther of us knew a word of English when we walked 
into Centre View school in September 1927. We were 
escorted into the classroom by Lillian Levesque, a 
family friend, who knew French and she became our 
interpreter for the first few weeks. Roland learned to 
speak English very quickly, but it took me a bit 
longer to get started. 

During the first years of school, life was difficult 
for both of us; especially for Roland. A horse had to 
be harnessed every morning and we would drive the 
two-and-a-half miles to Centre View school in good 

weather and bad. The storms were often very bad m 
winter and our hands and feet would get so cold it 
seemed they never really warmed up until the spring 
came. One stormy evening, we left the school later 
because of a Christmas concert we were having, and 
as the blizzard was getting worse everybody was 
hurrying to leave right after the concert. An older boy 
was asked to harness our horse and as soon as this 
was done, we got into the closed in cutter and headed 
for home. We had only gone a few yards when the 
horse and sleigh came apart and the horse took to the 
field and stood there with her back to the wind. 
Because we were late getting home and because of 
the storm my parents began to worry and father came 
out to look for us. He was on foot and by the time he 
found us we were pretty cold and I was screaming for 
help. 

In the summer the dust storms were also very 
bad. During the drought years the fine powdery earth 
would be caught up by strong winds and blown into 
gray blizzards of dust that would bank up against 
fences and ditches. Roland and I got caught in these 
storms on our way to or from school many times. The 
sting from the particles of earth blown against our 
faces, arms and legs was quite bad and breathing was 
difficult. We would arrive home with noses and 
mouth full of mud. 

On February 3rd., 1930 Annette was born. De 
spite our happiness at having a new girl in the family, 
we were not able to keep her for Jong because mother 
became very ill and had to place her with friends, Mr. 
and Mrs. Gravel. It seemed mother was in and out of 
hospital for a long time and Con and Lou and I were 
sent to live with an uncle and aunt in Sedley for 
several months. When summer came, mother had 
recovered and we all found ourselves at home again. 
It was that same year that we left the shack to move 
into the Coupal farm where there was a more com 
fortable house and where there was a well. This 
meant my father wouldn't have to haul water any 
more. 

Mother's illness was due to a goiter, and she had 
to be operated at a time when money was scarce and 
there was no medicare to rely on. However, the 
people of Bechard certainly came through with a 
generous gift when Mrs. MacDonald collected to 
help pay for my mother's operation. 

Pauline is the sixth in our family. She was born in 
Regina on April 5, 1936. As there was a great deal of 
difference between the older children and herself, 
she was an only child and spent a lot of her time with 
animals which she loved. Lou took her under his care 
and she grew to worship him for the kind attention 
she could always count on from him. 

Pauline started school in Lewvan at the age of six, 
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and she and Annette rode to school in a "make 
believe" scooter, which was actually skipping or 
walking from Romeo Binette's farm where they lived 
at the time. The girls went to school on foot all that 
year, but the following years they attended boarding 
school in Lafleche, two years later they went to 
Forget and then to Gravelbourg. 

In the fall of 1936, Roland who had gone as far as 
he could go at Centre View school, left for the east to 
continue high school at the college in Buckingham, 
Quebec where his uncle was teaching. 

Rita Desautels, a little cousin, was always close 
to our family and was a good friend of Annette, so 
consequently was invited to a barn dance which 
Conrad and Lou had organized at the farm which 
formerly belonged to Buddings. This was in the fall 
of 1948 and the beginning of a romance between Lou 
and Rita which ended in marriage a year later, July 
26, 1949. 

They began married life on the Budding farm, 
but in the fall of 1951 they sold out and went to 
Portland, Oregon where Lou worked in a plywood 
company for six years. From there they moved to 
Stevenson, Washington, where they lived for twelve 
years, Lou always working for a Plywood company, 
and in 1968 they opened their own plywood retail 
business in Bend, Oregon. In 1974 they sold their 
business and returned to Canada making Lou's 
dream of becoming a farmer once more a reality. 

They farmed in the Riceton area and lived in Gray 
until Lou passed away on May 20, 1981. 

Their first daughter, Leone was born September 
26, 1950 in Saskatchewan before they left for the 
States and Renee, their second daughter, was born in 
White Salmon, Washington, July 13, 1962. 

After Lou passed away Rita and the girls moved 
to Regina, Renee is now married to Laverne Good 
ing, (Duke) who is farming in the Estlin district. 

Mother had a boarder who was quite special, and 
when he and Pauline became close friends, mother 
decided that it wasn't proper for them to live under 
the same roof so on March 31, 1973 they were mar 
ried. As they had no children seven years later, they 
began to think of adopting a child and during a visit to 
Peru they found two little boys, Urbain and Gregori 
and a beautiful little girl, Marisol whom they brought 
back with them to Canada. 

My parents left the Coupal farm for a short time 
and moved to Lew van for a couple of years, but when 
times became better for them they bought a house 
and had it moved to our farm in Bechard and had a 
cistern dug on the premises as well as a large dugout. 
Finally, Conrad got the Federal elevator in Bechard 
and my parents moved into the house provided by the 
Federal company in the hamlet of Bechard where 

they lived until they moved to the province of Quebec 
in 1951. 

In 1946 I married Gustave Monette and we had 
four children -Danielle, Mireille, Roxane and Ste 
phen. Roland married Lucille Serre, a young girl 
from St. Philippe in 1948. They had three children, 
Louis, Manon and Marc. The first two were born in 
Quebec as Roland was working for Seagrams in 
Montreal and when he was transferred to 
Amherstburg, Ontario in 1957 their youngest son 
Marc was born . Roland died from Brites' disease in 
1959, after having been ill for almost twenty years. 
He was only thirty-eight years of age. 

My father died at the age of 81 on April 1st, 1963. 
My mother who is now 90 years of age is no longer 
able to travel, but she still looks forward to the letters 
which bring her news of the children and grand 
children who are still living there and of other rela 
tives and friends dear to her heart. 

Family History 
by Conrad Paul Bechard 

I was born in the Grey Nuns' hospital in Regina, 
December 13, 1924. My father was George J. Be 
chard and my mother was the former Eglantine Tru 
deau. 

My childhood was basically a happy one, despite 
the fact that there was very little money for extras 
such as toys and candy bars. The exception to my 
happiness was when my mother was ill and had to 
spend time in the hospital for various reasons. 

We didn't have too many diversions in our life but 
one event that I remember was when we attended 
Christmas Midnight Mass in Regina which mother 
insisted upon. We were to able to do this every year, 
but when we did we boarded the train in Bechard at 
approximately 3:00 p.m. Christmas Eve, arriving in 
plenty of time in Regina to check into a modest hotel. 
The second special event which my father usually 
planned was going to the Regina Exhibition. He 
enjoyed it very much and thought we should get a 
chance to enjoy ittoo. 

My early schooling was at Center View School, 
Badger Hill School and I attended high shcool in 
Edmonton at St. Anthony's College. At Center View 
my first teacher was Miss Ruth Pushelberg followed 
by Marion McMorris then Anne McMorris and 
Helen Sciba. While in my last year at St. Anthonys 
College I became of age to go into the army and 
decided to go into active service, I trained in Dun 
dum and Maple Creek, Saskatchewan, Newmarket 
Ontario, and Aldershot, Nova Scotia. This was dur 
ing the last years of the war, 1943-1945. After the war 
I was employed by the Pioneer Grain Company in 
Lajord, Sask. where I started as a helper for a salary 
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of $85.00 per month. When I was hired to be the 
grain buyer in December that year, my salary was 
increased to $125.00 per month. I resigned in the 
Spring of 1948 to take up farming with my brother 
Lucien. In October of 1948 I started buying grain for 
the Federal Grain Company in Bechard. In the sum 
mer of 1951 my parents decided to retire to Quebec. 
In the Fall of 1951, a damp year, my brother Lou 
decided to quit farming and he and his family left for 
Portland Oregon. I was left farming a section of land 
by myself and I still had my job which I was reluctant 
to give up. Farming and grain buying proved to be 
quite a task along with trying to keep house. 

I had known Audrey since we were quite young 
as our families shared a double pew in the church at 
Sedley. We started dating in 1948 and we were mar 
ried in the Blessed Sacrament Church in Regina in 
July 1952. Our first child, a daughter we named 
Simonne, was born to us in May, 1954. Our son 
Kenneth was born in 1957 and another son Blair was 
born in 1961. We spent twenty years in Bechard and 
the children attended school in Lewvan. The school 
bus used to pick them up at the door when the roads 
were in good condition, but when the bus wasn't able 
to make it, we would endeavour to drive them to 
Lewvan. They were able to attend school in Lewvan 
until grade eight. When it was time for Simonne to 
attend high school she decided to attend Notre Dame 
College in Wilcox, Saskatchewan. She took four 
years of high school there graduating in 1972. 

Conrad Bechard family-Audrey, Blair and Simonne. Conrad 
and Ken sitting. 

I stayed on with Federal Grain until 1972 when 
they sold out to the Saskatchewan Pool. They offered 
me a job with the condition that I quit farming. I 
couldn't agree with this so we started house hunting 
in Regina and we were on the verge of buying a house 

when the Pioneer Grain asked me to take over their 
elevator at Gray. We moved to Gray in April of 1972 
and built our own home there in 1976. I stayed on 
with the Pioneer Grain until the Spring of 1978. 

During the early years of our married life in 
Bechard, we spent many an evening playing cards 
canasta was the rage then. We would canasta until the 
early hours of the morning at least once a week 
with our neighbors. Our immediate neighbors in 
Bechard were Jay and Laura Coupal, Lois and 
George Desautels, our storekeepers, Albert and Bal 
ma Carlson, Art and Alice Downes. In the section 
house formerly the station, were John and Mary 
Salamanchuck and the VanDale family who lived in 
another section house. Across the road from the 
hamlet was the residence of Paul and Laura Gibeau. 

Although we didn't have any modern con 
veniences in the hamlet, we seemed to manage quite 
well. We had a radio that was run on batteries so 
needless to say we didn't tum it on except to listen to 
news broadcasts. We used gasoline lamps, irons, 
stoves and washing machines. We had a wood and 
coal stove in the kitchen and an oil burner that stood 
in the living room and served as a furnace. Our house 
was never short of visitors of the four-legged kind. 
We lived across the street from the elevators and the 
mice were always finding ways of getting into our 
house. One year the National Grain Company re 
vamped their elevator and while the construction 
work was going on it seemed that all the mice took up 
residence in our house. We had a few nights when we 
were up every ten minutes setting the traps after they 
sprang. The Federal Grain Company renovated our 
house in the late 50s' and it was much better although 
the mouse problem always existed. 

In 1954 the electric power came to many areas 
and the hamlet of Bechard was among these areas. It 
was to change our way of living. Also in the fall of 
1954 television was introduced to the Regina area and 
our storekeepers, the Desautels, set up television in 
the main part of the store. After supper, Sunday or 
holidays everyone would gather at the store and 
watch everything and anything that came on. We 
seemed to socialize a lot in those days and they were 
very happy days for us. 

In 1974 my brother Lucien decided to come back 
farming. He also brought back a unique idea in 
counter topping from the United States. We decided 
to form a company and along with Corky (Darrel) 
Lafoy the three of us formed Suncraft Manufactur 
ing. We built a large building in Gray and equipped it 
with the necesary tools needed for making our bevel 
edged counter topping. This type of edging was first 
in Canada. This business was later sold because of 
farming obligations. 
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My brother Lou and I started farming in part 
nership around the Riceton and Bechard area in 
1978. In 1979 he went into custom combining in the 
United States with friend Glen Farr. Our son Blair 
went with them that year, then in 1980 Kenneth took 
his tum. Blair continues the same work but with Rick 
Wildfong of Craik. Our farming partnership came to 
an end with the sudden death of Lou in 1981. 

On May 1st, 1982 our daughter Simonne, who is a 
registered nurse, married Jerry Rath of Kalmoops, 
B. C. formally from the Muenster, Saskatchewan 
area. 

I am presently farming with my two sons, Ken 
and Blair, who decided to follow in their Dad's 
footsteps, just as I followed in my Dad's footsteps. 

Philip and Marie Bechard story 
by Marie Bechard 

Philip Bechard was born to Abraham and Mar 
celline March 23, 1897 in Lacole, Quebec. He had 
two brothers and four sisters. 

Brother George lived in Bechard; Charlie lives in 
Sedley. Two of his sisters were Grey Nuns. Sister 
Rachel Bechard was in Regina's Grey Nun's hospital 
for several years. 

When little Philip was two years old, his mother 
died and his father was too old and sick to keep the 
children. All but the two eldest went to live with their 
respective godparents. Philip became a sort of little 
"Cinderella" and when he went to school, he had to 
wear the hand-me-downs from the other children in 

Marie and Philip Bechard. 

the family. He must have been a sight for sore eyes 
with three-quarter length homespun pants and girls' 
high buttoned shoes with run down heels. 

One day the whole family went to the fair in a 
neighboring village and left the little guy home to do 
the chores. He decided to run away, and with his little 
bundle took to the road. Somehow he made it to 
Montreal, many miles away, and located a married 
sister. He was then thirteen years old. He found a job 
in a grocery store which paid three dollars a week and 
paid it all for board and room. They gave him back 
ten cents for spending money. 

Philip Bechard's daughter 
Leane. 

A western farmer went to Montreal to buy a 
carload of horses and decided the big city was no 
place for a young boy to grow up in. This is when 
Philip was loaded onto the boxcar with the horses and 
headed out west. He had a companion, Mr. Dusty 
Bigonaise. They arrived in Regina on Easter Sunday 
1913. As there were no trains on Sunday, the two 
walked to Lajord, which was about thirty-five miles. 

The Bechard brothers took Philip, who was now 
sixteen years old. He worked for them and other 
relatives for a few years, then borrowed money from 
the Bechard brothers and bought one-half section 
about eight miles from Bechard. Philip rented his 
farm out for two years to buy grain at the Western 
elevator in Lajord. In 1923 he married Marie Des 
fosses from Francis and decided to try farming 
again. During those scant years wheat sold for eighty 
cents a bushel and eggs four cents a dozen. There 
were very few gravelled roads, and after a rain they 
became very cut-up with ruts, and Philip got a job 
pulling a heavy drag behind his John Deere tractor to 
level the road. He was one of the first ones in the 
district to buy a combine and made a few extra dollars 
threshing for others. Philip nominated T. C. Douglas 
at a political meeting in Weyburn as Leader of the 
new C.C.F. Party. This same Mr. Douglas was 
elected Premier of Saskatchewan, and later gave birth 
to the wonderful health program Saskatchewan now 
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Philip Bechard's sisters - Sister Rachel and Sister Margaret. 

enjoys. Mr. Douglas was also responsible for build 
ing the senior citizens a place to live in Regina known 
as Pioneer Village. 

In 1937 Philip quit the farm and with his wife and 
daughter Leane moved to Regina. Their first little 
girl, Evelyn, died of diptheria at age four. 

In Regina, Philip worked at the Co-op Creamery. 
In 1945, Philip and Marie moved to Portland, 
Oregon, where Philip bought shares in a Co-op 
Plywood Mill, where he worked until he retired in 
1964. They then decided to move to White Rock, 
B.C. He died one year after moving there. Marie 
sold the home and went back to Portland to be near 
the married daughter. Daughter Leane died at age 
forty-one leaving two children, Logan and Jolie. 
Marie now resides in a nice home for retired citizens 
in Portland. She has a great-grandson, and manages 
to come back to Saskatchewan quite often to visit 
friends and relatives. 

Plucking turkeys for a wedding. Mom, Maria, Aunt Flo (Clavel) 
and Philip Bechard. 

Roland Abraham Bechard 
by Roland 

I was born October 6, 1923 in Regina Grey Nuns 
Hospital, the son of Charles and Annie (Beaton) 
Bechard. I had two brothers, Bernard (Barney) born 
1924, Arnold born 1926 and who died from scarlet 
fever in 1930. I also had scarlet fever, measles, chick 
en pox and mumps; as well as all the growing pains, 
cuts, bumps and bruises a youngster encounters. 

We lived on a farm half a mile from the town of 
Bechard. I started school at Badger Hill School with 
Juliette Poissant now Mrs. Paul Bechard was my first 
teacher; followed by Myrle Kildea now Mrs. Eugene 
Bechard. We had a model-T-Ford car, but I remember 
trips to school with a horse and buggy; and winter 
trips by horse and cutter to grampas; Abraham Be 
chard whose farm was near Lajord. Barney and I 
loved watching Uncle Gerald's (dad's brother) horse 
do tricks; stamp his foot to tell his age, play hide and 
seek, and even smoke a cigarette. Grampa gave us a 
Terrier pup, Teddy, who used to sleep under the 
blankets at the bottom of our bed, keeping Barney's 
and my feet warm. 

My dad died in September 1934, mother, Barney 
and I went to live in Sedley. We went to St. Canisius 
School there and were taught by the Sisters from 
Loretto Convent. 

In January 1943 I enlisted in the Canadian Armed 
forces and trained with "The Saskatoon Light Infan 
try" in Calgary and Prince Albert. In the summer of 
1943 we sailed overseas on the "Louis Pasteur" 
landing in Greenoch, Scotland. After further training 
in England we sailed for Italy - our convoy was 
torpedoed and made an emergency landing in Al 
giers, North Africa where I spent my first Christmas 
away from home. The following months I was on 
active service in Italy, was wounded there on August 

799 



Roland and Tessa Bechard. 

4, 1944 and remained in Italy until the end of the war 
May 1945. Later, I served with the occupational army 
in Belgium and Holland; returned to Canada on the 
"Ile De France" October 1945 and was Honorably 
discharged in November 1945. 

In 1947 I started work at Imperial Oil, trucking 
gas by the barrel to towns all over Saskatchewan. At 
that time the highways and country roads were not in 
very good condition; in Spring they were soft and 
muddy; in Summer, dry and dusty; in Winter slippery 
and filled with snow. I remember having to follow a 
snow plow for miles with my truck box touching 
eight foot high snow banks on both sides. 

On December 1949 Tessa Pay, youngest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. William Pay of Sedley and I were 
married at Holy Rosary cathedral in Regina. We went 
"North of 53" to Island Falls for our honeymoon. On 
our return we lived in Regina. It was a winter of snow 
and more snow; blizzards filled in the roads and left 
huge snow banks everywhere. People were snow 
bound all over the country; roads were almost im 
passable and trains were at a standstill until the plows 
cleared the tracks. We made some real hazardous 
trips on the roads, in the ditches and through the 
fields to get to Sedley and Odessa. 

In the Spring of 1951 we rented farm land, from 
Louis Coupal, at Bechard. We both felt like real 
pioneers. The old farm house had been abandoned 
for years and when we first arrived it was occupied by 
pigeons and mice, a rat jumped out of a kitchen 
cupboard (I'm sure the neighbors half a mile away 
heard Tess scream); there was a skunk under the back 
porch; a family of weasles were living in our out- 

house and we did not have electricity or a phone. 
However, we did have a well; I hauled barrels of water 
with the tractor and stoneboat and Tess started clean 
ing and painting while I worked the land. The first 
year we did not venture to stay there overnight, but 
drove twelve miles back and forth to the farm at 
Sedley where Tessa's Mom and Dad lived. On one 
memorable trip, it was raining, so in the cab of the 
truck with us we had a box of groceries, two suit 
cases, a dog, two cats, and a mother hen with ten 
chicks. Our first year of farming was not very succes 
ful, what little crop we had managed to seed when it 
wasn't raining was hailed out. After working in Re 
gina for the winter, in the spring of 1952 we settled in 
our farm house at Bechard with electricity and a 
phone. From April to September it poured rain for 
days and days and we were nearly flooded out for two 
years in a row. In 1954 we tried again, but after four 
years of rain, hail, wind and early snow storms, we 
gave up and came back to Regina to live. I worked as 
a driver for Service Cleaners. Tess worked for Betty 
Ashtons Boutique and the Dominion Government. 

My mother married Finnian Curran of Odessa in 
1952 and was widowed in 1973. She is now eighty 
four years old and lives by herself in her home in 
Odessa. 

My brother Barney died March 1983 in Camrose, 
Alberta leaving his wife Belle (the former Isabel 
Brown of Mission, British Columbia a son Robert, 
an adopted son Ian and a daughter Lynn (Mrs. Tees) 
who has three children, Melissa, Pamela and Jamie. 

The John Becker Family 
by Fred Becker 

My father John Becker came to Canada with his 
parents in 1904, settling in the Melville area. In 1912 
he came to Yellow Grass to work for Ferdinand and 
Flora Krieger, where he was employed for four years. 

My mother Matilda Buchholz came with her par 
ents in 1911, settling in the Yellow Grass area where 
she was employed for several years. My parents were 
married in the Yellow Grass Lutheran church in 1916. 
They worked in the Yellow Grass and Lang areas 
where father worked as a carpenter's helper. 

In 1923 they rented a half section of land at 
Bechard, NE ¼-22 and NW¼-24-12-17-W2. Later 
they also farmed E½-24-12-17-W2 and 
E½-26-12-17-W2. They farmed until 1948 when 
poor health forced my father to retire and purchase a 
home in Regina. Mother passed away in 1974 at 
eighty-six years of age. Dad moved to the Lutheran 
Home until he passed away in 1979 at eighty-eight 
years of age. 
many trying times and hardships. I am sure the 
following generation and the next would hardly be- 

800 



lieve conditions as they were in the dirty 30's, al 
though we were never hungry or without proper 
clothing. I hope no one sees the '30's again. I wonder 
how many of us realize the comparative paradise 
conditions of the day and then. 

We were a family of five children and all went to 
Centre View school, located on SE ¼-25-12-17-W2. 
This school was moved into Bechard and is now 
vacant. 

Elsie married August Sagert and they farmed in 
the Lewvan area. They had three children; Ronald, 
Wesley and Helen. Elsie is deceased. 

Hulda married Lome Domes, of Regina. They 
had five children; Myrna, Marjorie, Caroline, Janet 
and Gamet. Hulda is deceased. 

Bert married Dot Wilson while serving in the 
army in England. There are six children; Gloria, 
Russell, Frank, Allen is now deceased, Cathy and 
Raymond. 

Edgar married Eva Bahan and they reside in 
Edmonton. 

I married Doreen Domes and had two children; 
Gerald and Gail. Doreen died in 1982. 

I now reside in Yellow Grass and with Gerald, 
still farm the E ¼-24-12-17-2 and also land at Yellow 
Grass. For health reasons I will be giving up farming 
in the near future. 

Reid and Edna Beckett 
by Reid and Edna Beckett 

Back in the 1920's many young men went west on 
harvest excursions, courtesy of C.P.R. 's low rates 
and hard seats, to help their Western cousins and also 
earn the fare home. This seemed like a good idea, so 
I left my job as driller in a rock quarry, waved at my 
parents and headed West from Ottawa. 

I met up with a like-minded chap from Pembroke 
and, on reaching Regina, we had hired to Earl Deeks 
before the train stopped. Earl had a good crop of 
number one Northern and after a few rainy days, 
harvest was finished. One Sunday, Earl gave us the 
car and the crew went to Church in Riceton, dressed 
in our best. We were paid off and Earl told us D. C. 
Bingaman needed help so I went there, and my 
Pembroke friend went home. The first job at D. C. 's 
was to harness a team, hitch it to a wagon and load up. 
So I picked a fine looking pair of bays, harnessed up 
and went off to the machine. This raised quite a stir as 
the team were broncos and only one man was sup 
posed to harness them. However, I was to run the 
engine as Virgil Bingaman had burned his hands. It 
looked like a monster after our Fordson at home but it 
ran well. 

When threshing was over I returned East after 
promising to come back in the spring. My mother 

died just before Christmas after a long illness and my 
two brothers and sister said they would stay on the 
farm with Dad, so in the spring I returned to Riceton 
and was with D. C. Bingaman until the fall of 1933, 
being on a farm in Illinois for one year in between. 

The year 1927 was a good crop year and soon to 
be the end of the binders, stookers and threshing 
outfits as combines and swathers came into general 
use and all implements got bigger. One scary incident 
in threshing time was on a calm day when a fire was 
started by a new hand who scratched a match for a 
smoke on a gas barrel which Bob Ketchin had filled 
that morning. The drivers took off with their wagons, 
the stookloader driver headed for sumerfallow and 
the spikers disappeared. It took a lot of dirt to 
smother it, and a long time to get threshing again. 
That crew was not inclined to fighting fires. 

The years 1928 to 1930 brought winds and little 
rain and snow and in 1931, with about four thousand 
acres seeded, only about thirty acres south of Riceton 
had any crop on it. We hauled just one hundred and 
forty bushels of Reward wheat to the elevator. That 
was a bad year. 

I had come up from the Illinois farm to help 
harvest not knowing there was a crop failure. Edna 
Ahlers and I were married by Rev. Mr. Johnston at the 
Industrial School for Boys near Regina. Then we 
were to drive Mr. and Mrs. Bingaman back to Iowa. 
We would go to Illinois to take off my crop there. At 
the border Edna could go as she had been born in 
Nebraska but all my papers would not let me back 
into the United States. Through crooked lawyer's and 
immigration policies we lost all our share of the crop. 

We spent that winter with Virgil Bingaman at 
Gray and in 1932 and 1933 we worked for D. C. 
Bingaman; Edna as cook. 

Our first son was born in December of 1932 and a 
daughter in 1934. We moved to Regina in the fall of 
1934 and a girl was born in 1935. I worked with 
I.H.C. for several years, field testing new machines 
and farm machinery demonstrating rubber tired and 
track tractors. I drove one TD. 18 out of the city on 
railway tracks, across Eaton's tennis courts to a farm 
north on Albert Street and it was bought that day by a 
Lumsden contractor. Field demonstrations did not all 
go smoothly. Office figures on mileage between test 
spots was often way off, resulting in borrowed fuel 
and rough cross-country trails and broken oil pans on 
rocks. 

I left I.H.C and moved to Pense. I was with Sam 
Oliver at his garage and then with R. J. McIntyre the 
I.H.C dealer until the summer of 1939. I took a 
correspondence course in electrical engineering by 
the DeVrie Institute of Chicago after leaving 
Riceton, so was able to draw up specifications for a 
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new type of wind charger for Newton Windcharger 
which he built and it turned out to be quite efficient. 
He brought his first model to Pense in December of 
1939 to show me and made many later on. I had 
signed for the R.C.A.F. as supplies of wire and lead 
for batteries were frozen in September, 1939, but met 
trainees in the R.C.A.F. later from Saskatchewan 
who knew of the new wind plant made by Newton. It 
was good. 

The war years were spent at the # 1 Technical 
Training Commonwealth Air School at St. Thomas 
- a busy place. 

Our second son was born in 1941 and later we had 
a third girl. 

The Hilda A. Bennett Story 
by Hilda Bennett 

I lived in the district from 1921 to 1924 and taught 
at Cross School while I boarded with Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Layman. Later I lived in the teacherage on the 
School grounds, where on one occasion I kept a 
number of girl pupils for several days due to a bliz 
zard. The boys went over the fence to Mrs. Kelly's. I 
now reside in Waubaushene, Ontario. 

George D. Bingaman story 
by George Bingaman 

My father, Daniel came from Indianola, Iowa on 
an excursion train to Milestone soon after the Soo 
Line was put through from Minneapolis to Moose 
Jaw. The first time he came up, they side-tracked a 
sleeping car in Milestone for the prospective buyers 
to stay in. They were taken across country to Lajord 
in a "democrat". The only broken land they saw was 
around Bratt's Lake. The group stopped out on the 
prairie for "tea-time" - the first time they had ever 
drunk black tea. My father came up several times 
before he bought a half section of land in 1908 three 
miles northeast of Corinne, Saskatchewan. 

My oldest sister and her husband emigrated from 
Chariton, Iowa, in the spring of 1909 with a railroad 
car full of their belongings, including some horses. 
My father bought another section of land and brought 
his family up in 1910 to a big house that was already 
on the land. He bought a section of land down near 
Dummer in the fall of 1910. The next spring he went 
down to break it and found it "hard pan", so he left 
it. Stiedel, who was in a Municipal Office and owned 
a half section of unbroken land two miles west of 

Daniel Bingaman family. Back: Orion and Virgil. Centre: Myrtle, mother Adella holding George, father Daniel holding Gladys, Mary 
Ann. Front: Frances, Robert (Ted), Elsie. 
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Virginia and George Bingaman, wedding June 1935. 

Riceton, traded it to my father for the section at 
Dummer. He thought he had the best of the deal so 
gave my dad a new 1912 Everett touring car. This is 
the way we became located in the Riceton district. 
We moved over to Riceton in 1913 where he even 
tually acquired four sections of land south west of 
town. My oldest sister and husband, mentioned 
above, moved to Eston, Saskatchewan where they 
homesteaded in 1912. 

My mother died in May 1914. My older sister, 
Mary, took care of us five youngest children for 
awhile. My father married Frances Cooke in April 
1916 and brought her from Iowa to the Canadian 
Prairies. Jokingly, my dad had told her it was so cold 
here that it was a common thing to see men without 
an ear or nose. She always laughed when she told it, 
but said she kept looking. 

Our farming at that time was with horses and 
mules. My dad brought ten or twelve mules with him 
from Iowa when he moved. At one time we had fifty 
five head of horses and mules we farmed with. Most 
of the land was first broken with a "Big 4" engine 
and a steam operated fourteen bottom plow. Then we 
disced, seeded, and harrowed with the horses and 
mules. I remember walking behind the harrow driv- 

ing six mules when I was ten years old. The next year 
dad got a harrow cart, so I didn't have to walk the 
fields any more. The old mules knew when it was 
quitting time - noon and night. They woould flop 
their ears, make their "hee-haws" and refuse to go 
another round at noon and six o'clock. We had an 
Avery Steam engine and forty-two inch separator for 
threshing, which my dad brought from Iowa. Our 
first combine was a twenty foot Holt we bought in 
1928, also a Rumley, about the same time. Farming 
was revolutionized when lnternatioal Harvester 

George Bingaman children. Darlene, Doris, Jim, Dan, 1951. 

Company brought out the "10-20" and "15-30" 
tractors. My dad bought one on each year of '26, '27, 
'28 and we kept them in running order for many 
years. We put rubber tires, bought from Fet Martin, 
on the "10-20" International in about 1938 - our first 

.. 

George Bingaman's new Co-op tractor 1940. Doris and Dan 
Bingaman, Marvin, Doug and Hartley McKim. 
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rubber-tired tractor - we thought we really had 
"something". Times were changing quickly, but 
there were crop failures, grasshoppers, cut-worms, 
drought and rust-but as others, we managed to get 
through. 

My brother Virgil bought a section of land four 
miles north of Gray. He farmed there until his death 
in 1956. He had four children, Harold, Kenneth, and 
twin girls Betty and Elsie. Harold flew a bomber over 
the Pacific in World War II and continued flying for 
crop spraying in California for many years. He died 
in 1975. 

Kenneth was a pilot over Europe in the war and 
was missing in action in 1944. The twins married 
ministers in the U.S.A. Betty and Carl live south of 
Mansfield, Ohio at this time, and Elsie and Lester 
live close to Philadelphia, Pa. 

Most of my schooling was in Iowa because my 
parents went south almost every winter. I met my 
future wife, Virginia Slagg, while we were both in 
school. We were married on the evening of our Col 
lege graduation in 1935, and I brought her here to 
Riceton as my bride. We set up housekeeping in 
Section 24 in what was previously a granary. We 
didn't have much money, but it was "Home Sweet 
Home" with an addition to it in 1941. In 1944 we 
bought the old Rice home on the seventy acres next to 
the town of Riceton. We felt we were in a mansion 
and loved it. We had three children by then - Dan, 
Doris, and Jim. Darlene was born in 1948 to make up 
our foursome. They are grown and married now. The 
girls live in the States and the boys in Canada. All 
have good jobs after getting their degrees from Uni 
versity and we have six grandchildren. We lived in 
Regina while the children were in school but con 
tinued to farm so stayed in contact with our friends 
here. My father died in 1947 and my step-mother in 
1958. I took full charge of the farm then. The other 
brothers and sisters of mine went back to the States to 
school, married and made their way into good jobs. 

In 1970 we moved back to the farm and were 
happy to be back in the wide open spaces. In 1977 we 
retired and moved into Riceton where we continue to 
live at this time. We find our time full with our 
garden, yard, friends, grandchildren, hobbies, 
church, etc. 

We have a good life in this area, have the best of 
friends, and are thankful to God for the wonderful 
experiences we have had that make life richer. 

A. R. Bladon family 
submitted by Bill Bladon 

With some urging and encouragement from his 
good friend and neighbor, John H. Annegers, Dick 
and his wife with their five sons and daughters de- 

A. R. (Dick) Bladon. 

cided to move to Canada, where Mr. Annegers was 
already established. Making such a move is always a 
major undertaking. The decision was made with 
some fear and apprehension. 

With two cars of settlers effects they arrived in 
Lang on March 10, 1910 on a dry, dusty, spring day. 
They were met by John and his men. The trip was 
made to the farm on a road paralleled by a telephone 
line, which was a most welcome sight. Miles of flat 
land, few trees and some unbroken prairie, the dis 
tance was never ending till it met the blue sky. What 
thoughts must have gone through our parent's minds! 
The work that lay ahead dispelled most worries as 
getting established and planting a crop were para 
mount, for harvest and the cold winter seemed not 
too far away. 

Two years passed filled with some hardships, 
different crops and long winters, but ahead always 
the challenge of a new day and meeting one's neigh 
bors, and fast becoming a part of the life in a new 
community. In December, 1910, our youngest sister 
Mildred was born, a true Canadian. As most children 
do, she soon became accustomed to our new life and 
she was sent off to school. 
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The Bladon farm, "Crocus Plains farm". 

Another move, one and one half miles to the 
north east to a new house and outbuildings pleased 
mother and she felt that coming to Saskatchewan was 
worth while after all. 

During the years that followed we experienced a 
variety of crops and many setbacks, namely drought, 
hail and insects and the odd wet season. As with all 
people who till the soil, ups and downs were part of 
our lives. Soon the teens were over, a war overseas, 
followed by celebration and the sadness marking its 
end. During these years the older children reached 
maturity and were able to help dad and mother with 
the never-ending work. With the advent of a large 
steam theshing outfit harvest worries were lessened. 
The thrill of hearing the steamer's whistle on a cool, 
crisp fall morning will never be forgotten. Water 
shortage seemed always a problem. To have a supply, 
dugouts were dug. This was hard work for men and 
animals alike. It always took place on the hottest days 
of summer. 

In 1920 we made our last move to the original 
farm, as Mr. Anneger had returned to Illinois. We 
came to a modem two-storey house with running 
water, and electricity. It had been built in 1912 and is 
still serving us well today. My brother Arthur mar 
ried in 1921 to a neighbor girl, Mable Long. They 

Dick and Virgil Bladon stacking sheaves. 

moved into the house we had vacated. The twenties 
seemed to pass quickly. Harvesting methods were 
starting to change. The first combine arrived in 1928. 
Then came the unforgettable dirty thirties with their 
terrible dust storms, and deterioration of land. Our 
savings disappeared. Soon we were given aid, called 
relief, in the form of food, clothing, fuels and feed 
for the stock. Some farmers threw in the sponge, but 
most hung on and gradually our lot, the weather, and 
the crops improved. 

In 1939 the war to end all wars began and soon the 
young men were all in uniform. Many girls left to 
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Digging a pond on Bladon farm 1914. Charlie Shull, Mr. Bladon 
and Buck Bladon. 

work in war industries. The war seemed to be the 
turning point in our farming fortunes. Weather 
turned more favorable, grain prices were better and 
demand for our products improved owing to a large 
degree to war's insatiable appetite. The effort must 
be kept up. In 1942, our sister, Mildred was married 
to Walter Rea, a school teacher whose home was at 
Qu' Appelle, though at that time he was teaching in 
Lang. 

Prior to this time the transition was made from 
horse to tractor farming. New adjustments and pro 
cedures had to be made. Combines had replaced the 
older way of harvesting. New equipment had to be 
bought to match the new power needs and also to ease 
the work in time of labor shortage. Five years and the 
war was over; victory and the hope that this was the 
end of world wars. The boys and girls were coming 
home to a different way of life. Our trend to power 
machinery and bigger farms left the boys with fewer 
opportunities. Some had been trained while in the 
forces and because of bigger wages and a freer way of 
life they soon left to make their living elsewhere. 

Plowing on Art Bladon's farm. 

During the last fifty years many changes have 
taken place. On the whole the area has prospered 
beyond our wildest expectations, a far cry from farm 
life in Illinois in the days before we came to this 
country. We saw the advent of radio, television and 
more improvements in cars and machinery. Every 
thing we used saved labor and made available more 
time for other pursuits. 

As well as many happy events in our lives there 
were many sad ones. Our parents passed away in the 
mid-thirties and more of our loved ones left us in the 
sixties. Today just two of the boys survive, Harold 
and Bill, who still live on the family farm. Our 
youngest sister is widowed and lives in Lang. 

Looking at the past years our lives have been well 
fulfilled. Most of us did not marry and as a result the 
Bladon name will eventually disappear in Canada. 

Thanks to our forefathers for the rich heritage 
they left us and for the wonderful friends and neigh 
bors that we were privileged to have, which, after all, 
is what makes life worth living. The following are 
the names, birthplace, year of birth and death of 
members of our family: 

Alvon R. (Dick) Bladon, Stronghurst, Illinois, 
1871-1933. 

Rilla Bladon, Stronghurst, Illinois, 1871-1937. 
Eva Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1897-1961. 
Arthur R. Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1899-1967. 
Carl Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1901-1965. 
Harold Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1903. 
Virgil (Buck) Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 

1905-1972. 
F. E. (Bill) Bladon, Decorra, Illinois, 1908. 
Mildred (Bladon) Rea, Lang, Saskatchewan, 

1910. 

Charles E. Blish 
by Clara Wood (Blish) 

Charles E. Blish came to Canada in 1902 from the 
U.S.A. with his parents Eri and Marie. 

The Blish family - Everett, Ova, Clara, Chester, Harry, Elva, 
Mrs. C. Blish, George, Albert (Buck), Marie and Mrs. Blish's 
grandson Roy in front. 
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They took out homesteads side by side, what is 
now known as the Bechard District and farmed here 
together for many years. 

Mary "Mae" Steppler came in 1902 from the 
U.S.A. with her parents Henry and Annie. They took 
out a homestead close by to the Blishs'. 

In July 1904 Charles and Mae travelling by horse 
and buggy went to Regina, North West Territories 
and were married. 

Mae and Charles Blish in 1904. 

They raised a family of nine children including 
twins. 

All the children attended the same one room 
school "Badger Hill S.D. 2194." 

Christmas concerts, social evenings and dances 
were held there and enjoyed by parents and children 
all taking a part. 

Charles and Mae had four sons who served in the 
forces. 

Charles and Eri both served on the school Board 
for many years. 

Clara Blish married N. J. Wood in 1933 at 
Riceton. 

John and Elva Hoodle with Irene and Leland. 

Jim came to the Lewvan district in 1912 with his 
parents Mack and Verlie Wood from the U.S.A. 

Clara and Jim have a son, Roy a daughter June 
and three grandchildren. 

Memories by Everett Blish 
I often think of the curling days and the long 

walks home from the Gieg residence at midnight. 01' 
Laddie used to walk home with me. 

I remember the time I took all of the boys in the 
district to Moose Mountain to pick saskatoons. Dur 
ing the horse play that was going on around an open 
fire, one of the boys threw a coat up into the top of a 
small poplar tree. Shake as we would, the coat insis 
ted on staying at the top. The tree was too small to 
climb and too large to bend over, so the only thing to 
do was cut a pole and poke the coat down. Finally, 
with poking and shaking, down came the coat but the 
gentleman's Rosary stayed in the highest branches. 
The Rosary had parted company with the coat. The 
poor boy was in the dog house for throwing the coat. 
Finally we boosted one of the boys up to poke the 
Rosary off the limb. I remember how some of the 
boys kept howling back and forth to coyotes half of 
the night. There was one gentleman who didn't get 
much sleep that night. 

I attended the University because I won two 
scholarships. The first one was from the Provincial 
Government which was good for my room and board 
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for the first year. Money was hard to come by in those 
years and it took a lot of rabbit skins to make a dollar. 
My lot fell to a large three-story house on Jubilee and 
Temperance. I was the oldest boy in the class and 
quickly got the nick-name of "Uncle Ev." It wasn't 
long before Uncle Ev was cutting hair for a few cents. 
The box for collection was on the table and nickles, 
dimes and a lot of pennies found their way to the box 
for payment. 

I won the second scholarship from the Holstein 
Friesen. If it had not been for this I do not know how I 
could have finished and graduated. The last year I 
took C.O.T.C. along with regular studies ... I can 
not say I made a good grade but they let me out rather 
than try and make me do the whole exercise again. I 
did finish my class. 

I left the Prairies and moved to Parksville, British 
Columbia. In 1968 a Senior Citizen Counselling Ser 
vice was set up in the District of Parksville, Coombs, 
Errington and Nanoose with me as Counsellor. Du 
ties involved interviewing and advising older people 
in the district and residents from various rest homes. 
It was after this that the idea of such a facility as 
Arrowsmith Lodge was conceived. After many trips 
to the mainland from Vancouver Island, many meet 
ings with different officials in government and bank 
managers, an application to form the Society was 
approved in 1969. Arrowsmith Lodge was the name 
chosen. I was acting administrator. In November 
1971 the first three wings of the cruciform design 
were opened. Mrs. Ethel Jones from Riceton was a 
guest in the Lodge for many years. 

I married our first night nurse at the Lodge. Anne 
was retiring and I was quitting as administrator and 
there was no sense in letting a good nurse remain 
idle. We are residing in Parksville. 

The Marie (Blish) Hughes story 
by Marie Hughes 

My dad Charles Blish was one of the first settlers 
of the Bechard district arriving in 1902 with his father 
Eric Blish to take up a homestead. Mother, Mary 
Steppler arrived in 1903 to keep house for her brother 
Roy Steppler. At that time Lajord was their post 
office. On July 4, 1904 Charles Blish and Mary 
Steppler drove to Regina with a team of horses and 
buggy to be married. From that marriage I was born 
with six brothers and two sisters; Elva, Everett, 
Harry, Clara, George, Marie, Chester, Albert and 
Ovia. 

I grew up on the farm, taking all my education at 
Badger Hill School. It was in this school where the 
community gathered for picnics, dances and all so 
cials that went with the times. During the dirty thir 
ties the young folks formed ball teams, horse shoe 

pitches; anything to meet and have a bit of fun as no 
one had money to spend on recreation. 

The girls formed a Homecraft Club where we 
were taught gardening, preserving and cooking. I 
was a leader for a short time as in 1938 dad passed 
away and mother was strickened with a heart con 
dition. I remained at home to take care of mother and 
cook for the brothers. 

When war was declared in 1939, four brothers 
enlisted, Everett and Harry carried on with the farm 
ing. Due to mother's ill health we moved to Regina in 
1941 but continued to help on the farm until 1948 
when I married Tom Hughes, a farmer from the 
Wilcox district. 

One daughter Beverly was born to us. She mar 
ried Arnold Davidson, a Milestone farmer and have 
four children, Tom, Scott, Ann and Aaron. 

We continued farming until 1973 when we retired 
and moved to Milestone where we now live and 
continue to keep ourselves busy with gardening. 

Bessie C. Bobier (nee Mccuaig) 
My mother, Mrs. Donald J. Mccuaig, and I first 

came to live in Riceton the spring of 1919. My father 
had died in the fall of 1918 of influenza which had 
been epidemic during 1918 and part of 1919. At the 
time of his death, we had been living with my moth 
er's family - Mr. and Mrs. Gottlieb C. Boesch- at 
their home in the Gray area. 

My father had sold our farm at Khedive, Sas 
katchewan, where I was born the fall of 1917. He had 
intended to buy land in the Gray-Riceton area - a 
much better farming area than Khedive had proved to 
be. 

Mother and I first lived at the home of her sister 
and brother-in-law Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hill. During 
this time, Mother had charge of the local Post Office 
which was located at the back of Mr. Tom Ryan's 
General Store. A few months later, she was offered 
the position of Telephone Operator and at that time 
we moved into the house which housed the Tele 
phone Office and lived there until the summer of 
1922 when she married Mr. Arno M. Place, who was 
a grain buyer in Riceton. That summer we moved 
into a house a half-block east of the Telephone Office 
which mother purchased from Mr. R. L. Purves. This 
house has since become the property of the late Mr. 
Ernie Kinvig and Mrs. Kinvig. 

I attended the one room public school until I 
finished grade eight and then went to Regina College 
for high school studies. My last two years of high 
school were spent at Weyburn Collegiate, Weybum, 
Sask. The following year was spent working in the 
Regina Telephone Office and the year after I went to 
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Vancouver to take my nurses training at the Van 
couver General Hospital, graduating in 1931. 

I returned to Riceton in 1932. During the next five 
years, I spent some time in the San at Fort San 
recovering from TB. Later I nursed at Spirit River, 
Alberta with classmates who operated the Village 
Hospital. On my return to Saskatchewan, I went to 
Fort San and took a Post Graduate Course in TB. 
Nursing and worked on the staff there until shortly 
before I married Mr. Thomas R. Bobier, who was 
teaching High School in Riceton. 

Two years later we moved to Toronto where Tom 
studied for his degree in Optometry. 

After graduation, Tom practiced in Estevan for 
eleven years. During these years, our children David 
(1945) and Donna (1947) were born. 

Mother lived out her life in Riceton and was 
active in the women's groups during those years. In 
the last few years of her life, she was troubled with a 
heart condition and spent many an hour resting - 
always with her tatting shuttle in hand making yards 
and yards of lace to be sewn on pillow cases and other 
pieces of fancy work which would end up at the 
Church Bazaar in the fall. In the fall of 1950 she 
suffered a stroke and only partially recovered use of 
her limbs. She died at home May 23, 1951. She and 
my father are both buried at Lang, Saskatchewan. 
Amo Place died after a lengthy illness December 26, 
1957 and is buried at Regina with his second wife, 
Margaret Carson. 

The Henry and Loretta Boesch story 
by Isobel Boesch (Barton) 

Henry Lawrence Boesch came to the Gray dis 
trict in 1904 and homesteaded with his father and 
three brothers. 

In 1920 he married Margaret Loretta Ballman of 
Milestone. The Ballman family had moved from 
Illinois to Riceton in 1912 and finally settled on a 
farm north of Milestone. 

Henry and Loretta were married May 29, 1920, 
in a double wedding ceremony also uniting Thomas 
O'Brien and Henry's youngest sister, Emma Boesch. 
The ceremony was performed in the Catholic Church 
in Milestone after which Henry and Loretta left by 
train for a two-day honeymoon in Moose Jaw. 

During the summer of 1920 they lived in a cook 
car on Henry's land near Riceton, S2-14-18. After 
seeding was completed, a fine two-storey home was 
built there. This is the home where the Kelly Mal 
oneys now live, although the land still belongs to 
Henry's son, Merle. 

Both Henry and Loretta were interested in gar 
dening and over the years their farmyard became a 
beautiful oasis in the middle of the prairies. Many 

Henry and Loretta Boesch and son Merle. 

varieties of trees, shrubs and flowers such as lilac, 
honeysuckle, golden elder, peonies, iris and roses 
thrived. All this was remarkable in that there was no 
watering system provided for in the yard. 

Their only child, Merle Lawrence, was born in 
the Milestone Nursing Home on March 13, 1921. 

Henry, Loretta and Merle were all active in the 
community. Henry served on the rink board, the 
telephone board, the Wheat Pool committee and both 
he and Loretta were great workers in local curling 
clubs. Loretta also served terms as President of the 
local Homemakers Club and the Catholic Women's 
Altar Society. 

During the long winters when Loretta wasn't 
curling, she excelled at any type of needlework - 
cut-work, tatting, needlepoint and petit-point. 

In 1947 Henry and Loretta bought a house in 
Regina where they spent the winters for the next 
thirteen years. 

Henry died suddenly on February 13, 1960 and 
Loretta is now in the Extendicare nursing home on 
Rae Street in Regina, where she is confined to a 
wheel chair after breaking a hip in June, 1982. 

The Merle and Isobel Boesch Story 
by Isobel Boesch 

Merle, the only child of Henry and Loretta 
Boesch, was born in Milestone, March 13, 1921. He 
took all his schooling at Riceton with the exception of 
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his grade nine in 1937 when he attended Campion 
College in Regina. 

In September 1940, Isobel Barton came to 
Riceton to teach. She boarded with Bill and Frankie 
Hill until moving to Lang to teach in September, 
1941. By this time World War II had started and many 
young men left the community to enlist. Merle was in 
Vancouver in the fall of 1941 working in an aircraft 
factory. Isobel travelled to Vancouver by train and 
they were married Christmas Day, 1941. The wed 
ding was planned for Christmas Eve but, because of 
the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbour on December 7, 
Vancouver was blacked out every evening so the 
wedding took place Christmas Day in daylight. 

In March of 1942, Merle enlisted in the R.C.A.F. 
and, although never sent out of Canada, he had 
postings at Brandon, St. Thomas, Dafoe and Win 
nipeg. At the end of the war he returned to farming at 
Riceton. 

As lumber was unavailable for a year or so after 
the war, Merle was unable to build a house on his 
land. However, a vacant house south of the tracks 
came up for sale. Merle bought it, moved it on to his 
land and completely rebuilt it. This house had been 
built in 1920-21 by a Mr. Winkler, the same builder 
who had built Henry and Loretta Boesch's house. 
This home is now owned and occupied by Tom and 
Margarette Maloney. 

Merle and Isobel's first daughter, Linda, was born 
in October, 1945 in Woodstock, Ontario where Isobel 
was living with her parents at the end of the war. 
Linda and her husband, Ray Jaster, now live in Re 
gina and are co-owners of Mr. Perfect Printing. They 
have two girls, Tara and Tammy. 

In May, 1952, Robin Mary, their second daughter 
was born. She attended school in Riceton, Estlin, 
Regina and Saskatoon and is now married to Ross 
Waldo of Calgary. Robin and Ross both work for 
Trans Alta Utilities in Calgary. 

Our memories of Riceton are of good times spent 
at the rink, at the church and with our many friends. 
Merle served on the Telephone Board, the Wheat 
Pool Committee, the Home and School Association 
and the Riceton Credit Union where he served on the 
Credit Committee for twenty-seven years. In his ear 
ly years he was active in the ball club, the skating rink 
and the curling club. Isobel was active in the Home 
makers and the United Church, particularly the 
choir. 

Isobel recounts that her association with the 
Riceton Choir was one of her very pleasant experi 
ences. The singing may have lacked some polish but 
winter choir practises at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ernie Jones made up for that in fellowship. The 
Jones' house was always so warm and hospitable. 

Mrs. Jones often produced coffee or tea and some 
goodies during the evening. Everyone enjoyed music 
and Ron Moats provided excellent leadership. 
Burness (Robinson) Spry was the capable organist. 
Others who were regulars at that time included Flor 
ence Moats, Lucille Layman, Irene Kinvig, Esther 
Purves, Bruce Jones, Mac Paton, Deena Dunnett, 
Gail Bohlken, Hattie Kirkpatrick, and our minister at 
the time, Rev. John Dunnett. 

In 1957 when the quota system was at its worst 
(and so were the crops), Isobel, as did many other 
farmer's wives, went back to school teaching. 

She taught the senior room in Estlin 's two-room 
school. This was a rewarding experience for the 
whole family. Isobel found bright, interesting young 
students with supportive parents, Robin got off to a 
good start at school with Beryl Clarke as her begin 
ning teacher, both girls had the opportunity to sing in 
the Estlin choir and the whole family made a new 
circle of life-long friends. Linda joined the church 
while at Estlin with ten or twelve other young young 
teen-agers who had been capably guided through a 
very impressionable age by Rev. Bryan Colquhoun. 

Isobel went back to University in the fall of 1961. 
After receiving her Education degree, she taught 
Adult Education for five years in Regina. This came 
to a quick halt when Merle went into sheep-raising on 
a large scale for a few years. At times there were over 
two thousand head of sheep on the farm with all the 
work and extra men that entails. Tom Maloney was in 
partnership with Merle in this venture so when Merle 
had to leave the farm because of asthma, Tom bought 
him out. . j 

Merle and Isobel have lived permanently in Re 
gina since the fall of 1973. Although retired from 
active farming, Merle is still involved with such 
farm-related activities as the Tractor Pull, the Farm 
Progress Show and Pima (Prairie Implement Man 
ufacturers' Association.) They still own a bit of land 
in Riceton area so still have ties there. 

Both Merle and Isobel agree that, in spite of the 
hard work involved and the uncertainty of crops and 
weather, farming was very good to them. 

Wanda (Boesch) Brennian 
Wanda, the eldest daughter of John and Dot 

Boesch, was born in 1918. Her grandparents were 
Gottlieb and Mary Boesch and George and Nettie 
Dell Lafoy of Gray. 

Wanda attended Riceton School. Two teachers 
were Tom Bobier and Rhoda Jarrett. 

In 1941 Wanda married Gordon Miles. He de 
ceased in 1944. In 1960 she married F. Hugh Bren 
nian and they reside in Waterford, Ontario. 
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The Garth Vernon Boesch story 
by Garth Boesch 

I was born October 7th, 1920 at Milestone, Sas 
katchewan. My parents, John and Dot Boesch, 
farmed two miles north of Riceton. As all farmers' 
sons, I worked through my teens, learning the skills 
from a Master Farmer Award holder. 

I attended Public School at Riceton High, under 
the watchful eye of Jean Martin (nee Beatty), Lil 
Ganshorn, Annie Black and sometime substitute 
Ruth Miller, Robert Lough and Tom Bobier. Read 
ing, writing and arithmetic were absorbed some 
where between Hockey, Baseball, Track and Foot 
ball. 

Garth and Billie Boesch. 

From 1937 to 1941 I attended the Famous Notre 
Dame College at Wilcox, Saskatchewan. My life 
took shape under the guidance of a very special 
person, Father Athol Murray. 

In 1940 I decided hockey was to be my career and 
I joined the Regina Rangers. We won the Dominion 
Championship, The Allen Cup, that year. The next 
year I went to the New York American's Camp. 

In 1942 I married Wilma Florence Wade of 
Wilkie, Sasktchewan whom I had met at Notre 
Dame. 

Now the war clouds were looming and instead of 
playing hockey it was off to join the Royal Canadian 
Air Force. One of the most memorable days of my 
life was my father pinning my wings on my tunic at 
Souris, Manitoba, the same day I became father to 
Ashley Garth. I went on to instructing in the Services 
and ended up flying in Communications Flight out of 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

The next few years were spent playing Pro 
Hockey with the Toronto Maple Leafs. We dis- 

tinguished ourselves by being the first team to win 
the Stanley Cup three years in a row. During this time 
I spent my summers on the farm. 

A daughter, Wanda Darienne, was born in 1950. 
That same year saw the untimely death of my father, 
age fifty-eight and that event made my future a full 
time farmer. The following years were spent farming 
and curling in the winter. We left the farm for Regina 
in 1961 and moved to California in 1964. 

Our son Ashley lives in Santa Rosa, California 
and has one son. Our daughter lives in Mountain 
View, California. We are fortunate to have them both 
so close. 

The William and Annie Boffey story 
as told to T. Kushnir by G. Bingaman 

Mr. Boffey came to Canada from England in 1912 
ending up at Alameda, Saskatchewan. There he met 
Annie Waddington and the couple were married. 
They left Alameda to work in the Drinkwater area. 
From there they moved to Grand Coulee to farm but 
couldn't make ends meet so moved to the Riceton 
district in 1931. Mr. Boffey started work for D. C. 
Bingaman and continued on until 1961. Mr. and Mrs. 
Boffey lived west of Riceton on the farm now farmed 
by Mac Paton W½-26-13-18-W2. 

In the fall of 1935 the Boffeys moved to the 
Corinne district to farm a section and three-quarters 
of land owned by the Bingamans. Mr. Boffey spent 
four months visiting in England in 1962. 

Mrs. Boffey died in the mid fifties and Mr. 
Boffey returned to White Rock to a Kinsman Senior 
Citizen Centre. 

Mr. and Mrs. Friedrich Herman Bohlken 
by Otto Bohlken 

Fred, as he was known by all his friends, was 
born at Shortins Germany on May 25th, 1869. In 
1888 he came to the United States and worked at 
various jobs for two years, then returned to Germany. 

On his return he brought back Therese Amalie 
Oelrich. They both worked as laborers for awhile. 
Mother worked for a doctor and wife in New York. 
On December 5th, 1893 they were married at Mon 
ticello, Iowa. Started to farm at Centre Junction, then 
to Scotch Grove, Iowa. There they farmed until 1908 
when they moved to Canada. 

They were blessed with nine children. Lizzie 
died when around eleven years old and Johnny as a 
baby. 

In 1907 they traded their farm in the States for 
some land in Canada, which was broken but when 
dad got here it had grown back to grass. There was a 
small shack and barn on the land. Dad came up in the 
fall of 1907 with the horses, cattle and the necessary 
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Mr. and Mrs. Friedrich Bohlken, 1893. 

equipment. He brought along an elderly carpenter 
and they built a house large enough for the family. 
They moved because mother had Asthma, and they 
thought a drier climate would be better for her health. 
March 10th, 1908 mother and seven children arrived 
in Milestone by train with all their belongings. The 
dray man in Milestone loaded them in a sleigh and a 
pair of trotters over the barren prairie, just trails to 
follow, no roads, no trees, few settlers here and there. 
They got to Simmon 's, had a nice lunch then on to 
home. When they got home Bill said he and Chris 
jumped from the sleigh and ran to the barn to see their 
pony they used to ride 

The first years were hard. Everyone worked 
hard, breaking the land, hauling coal and wood from 
Milestone. The grain was hauled to Kronau by horses 
and sleigh or wagon. Water was the largest problem; 
we had to melt snow for cooking, washing and drink 
ing. The water for drinking had to be boiled. In the 
summer we would get our water from a slough or 
Wascana Creek by barrels. I remember having a 
snow melter made with a large burner on the bottom 
and a metal trough on top and we filled this with snow 
and filled the fire box with flax straw as that gave lots 
of heat, melted the snow fast. That gave our milk 
cows water in the winter. The horses did all right on 
snow. Mother's asthma still bothered her after a rain 
or if weather was sultry. Mr. Chase became a very 
close friend of mom and dad and he had asthma also. 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Bohlken centre, Mrs. Bohlken holding Herman, to the left Chris, Bill, Freddie, Otto. To the right Minnie, Tracy, 
Mary and Molly in 1911. 
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He gave mom some medicine that she had to light, 
then inhale the smoke, which helped. 

One night around midnight dad was awakened by 
Bill Simmons who rode over by horse as there was a 
large prairie fire which was blowing directly towards 

Bohlken family. L. to R.: Otto, Mary, Bill, Molly, Herman and 
Hanna. 

the farm, so dad, Chris and Bill got up to make larger 
fire guards. Dad said if it wouldn't have been for Bill 
Simmons, he is sure they would have been burnt. 
There were no trees, so they didn't know if trees 
would grow on this heavy land, so they decided to 
give it a try. They got some Scotch pine and native 
spruce from Indian Head in 1914. They were planted 
and all grew. In 1916 they ordered some more native 
spruce, so now we had trees on the north and west 
side of the farm. In 1915 and 1916 the house was 
moved from its original place to a half mile north, an 
addition built on, with a full basement and a coal 
furnace, and heat to every room. What a difference! 

Mother said now she had a place to dry clothes on 
wash days. While the house was being built we slept 
in granaries. Dad made one we called the summer 
kitchen where we ate. 

Meat was scarce in the early years. Dad had 
bought a rifle and a twelve gauge pump gun from the 
States, so Chris and Bill were avid hunters, prairie 
chicken, rabbit and wild ducks and geese. What a 
treat to have a goose dinner! 

In 1917 dad bought a thirty-two electric motor, so 
we didn't have to carry our lanterns and lamps any 
more, even a small motor did the churning, making 
butter. Sunday, was always a day of rest. Dad and 
mother would drive to Lang to attend church in the 
Lutheran church there. They made many friends 
there, they also visited on Sundays. All the children 
got their education at Cross School which started in 
1908. Dad was one of the first trustees. I remember 

coming home from school and the house was filled 
with neighbors. Dad had bought an Edison cylinder 
record player, they had their first music, they were 
dancing and singing, enjoyed by all. 

The telephones came in and seemed like there 
were many families on the same line, so everyone on 
the line knew what was going on. 

Dad bought more land so needed more horses. 
He built another part on the barn, dug two large 
cisterns, brick walls with cement coating all done by 
hand. We had to fill them by wagon and wooden 
tank, the water being pumped by hand. Dad would 
always call on Doctor Hewitt the Veterinary if any 
animal was sick. In the spring of the year he always 
came to check the horses teeth and would always stay 
overnight. They would stay up all hours of the night, 
talking of the past. 

Three more children were born which made 
twelve in the family, six boys and six girls. Father 
died on May 3, 1925. Mother carried on farming and 
was still on the farm when she died on December 
18th. 1951, eighty four years old. Both are buried in 
Lang cemetery. 

The Children's names were: Minnie, Chris, 
Lizzie, Bill, Tracy, Johnny, Mary, Freddie, Molly, 
Otto, Herman, Hannah. 

The Christian Bohlken Story 
by Anna Bohlken 

Chris Bohlken was born at Scotch Grove, Iowa, 
the second child of a family of twelve to Fritz and 
Amalia Bohlken. Anna was born one mile away, the 
eldest child in a family of five to Hanna and Fred 
Otten. 

Chris moved to Canada in 1908 with his parents 
and farmed north east of Riceton. In September, 
1918, Anna came to Riceton and married Chris in 
January 1919. They lived on S½-28-13-17-W2 which 
they rented and eventually bought, as well as another 
three quarters. They had four children; Eileen, Don 
ald, Kenneth and Geraldine, all of whom received 
their schooling in Riceton. 

Chris really enjoyed hunting and also took great 
pride in his horses which he and Donald showed at 
the winter and summer fairs in Regina and won many 
ribbons. The rink was the greatest attraction and 
many hours were spent there by the whole family. In 
1927 Chris built a large new barn and in the years to 
follow had many barn dances which were enjoyed by 
many people from miles away. In June, 1945, they 
had the wedding dance for Geraldine and Gerald 
Tennyson and in July the Riceton Sports Day dance, 
which were the last dances to be held in the barn. 

In April 1952 they bought a house in Regina and 
retired while Donald and Rhoda took over the home 
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place. Chris still drove back and forth for many years 
and helped with the farming. 

Chris and Anna celebrated their 50th wedding 
anniversary in January 1969. 

Chris passed away January 1972 and Wendy 
Bohlken lived with Anna until July 1973 when she 
married. Anna sold her house in August 1973 and 
moved into an apartment in Tower Gardens where 
she remained until she moved into the Lutheran 
Home on 5th Ave. Nin March 1980. 

Eileen Evelyn (Bohlken) Grover 
I was the firstborn of Chris and Anna Bohlken on 

October 20, 1919 on the farm at Riceton. I received 
up to Grade twelve education at Riceton School and 
spent one year at the University of Saskatchewan at 
Saskatoon. Then a crop failure - so I went to Regina 
and worked for my board and room while I went to 
Reliance Business College for one year. 

I worked for Goldie, Hunt & Co. (Chartered 
Accountants), then the Department of National De 
fence at the Armouries, then on to Simpson's on 
Broad Street for twelve years. 

I married Wilfred Lewis Grover on December 15, 
1944 in Regina. He had formerly lived in Hanley, 
Balcarres, Kenaston and Saskatoon before moving to 
Regina. We were involved with Junior Baseball, and 
Ladies' and Mens' Softball Leagues. Wilf also was 
involved with Balfour Technical School's Redmen 
hockey team that travelled to many towns with Gord 
Currie. 

Lyn (Marjorie Analyn) was born February 21, 
1956 in Regina. She received Grade twelve education 
plus business education in Edmonton. She is now a 
para-legal in a law office. She married Gary Neitsch 
on December 16, 1978. Gary is a plumber. 

In 1960, Imperial Oil moved us to Edmonton. 
Wilf took an early retirement in 1980. 

Cara Lee was born July 31, 1963 in Edmonton. 
She has her Grade twelve plus business education 
and is now working in an insurance company. She 
became engaged to John Murphy in December 1982. 
John is working on becoming an electrician. 

We en joy living in Edmonton. For the past fifteen 
years, I have been involved with Girl Guides of 
Canada working with Brownies, Guides, Pathfinders 
and whenever needed. I have enjoyed taking these 
girls to camp. I was a District Commissioner for five 
years. 

Donald and Rhoda Bohlken 
Donald, the eldest son of Christian and Anne 

Bohlken attended Riceton School. He married Rho 
da Essar of Theodore. They farm in the Riceton 

district, living on the farm where his parents had 
resided. 

There are three daughters, Wendy, Marlene and 
Charlene, and two sons, Larry and Laverne. All the 
children attended Riceton School. Some of their 
teachers were Mrs. Ekberg, Mrs. Devereaux and 
John Wasylowich. 

Wendy, Marlene and Charlene are married and 
living in Regina. Larry is married and lives m 
Melfort. Laverne is at Kindersley. 

Donald and Rhoda have six grandchildren. 

The Kenneth Rex Bohlken Story 
by Ken Bohlken 

Kenneth was born on the family farm two miles 
east of Riceton on a cold wintry day in Februay 1923. 
He was delivered by a friend and neighbor, Mrs. 
Katherine Graff. He was the third child of Chris and 
Anna Bohlken and has one brother Donald and two 
sisters, Eileen and Geraldine. 

Kenneth grew up on the family farm going to 
school in the town of Riceton. He took part in all 
sports, especially curling and baseball. He curled 
with his father in the Southern Saskatchewan play 
downs in the 1940's. He loved animals and helped his 
father show horses at the Regina Fair. 

In 1944 he bought his first piece of land with his 
brother Donald and started farming. 

On Nov. 23, 1954 he married Opal Gillis from 
Gray where Opal had been born on a farm. She was 
the third child of Ken and Jo Gillis and has one sister 
Betty and three brothers, Bill, Carl and Grant. Opal 
grew up at Gray taking all her schooling there and 
enjoying skating, curling and baseball. 

Kenneth and Opal spent their first winter in Phoe 
nix, Arizona. When they returned in the spring they 
came back to the family farm living in the same 
farmyard as Donald and Rhoda Bohlken. 

Ken and Opal have four children: Chris, born 
January, 1957; Barbara, born July, 1958; Jeffrey, born 
February, 1962; and Janis, born February, 1964. 

All the children took their schooling at Riceton 
and Milestone. 

In 1958-59 Kenneth built a new house across the 
road and about one-half mile from the family farm. 
The house looked very bare and lonely on a piece of 
land that was bare of trees or shrubs. In the spring of 
1960 many trees were planted and over the years 
more have been added as well as more buildings 
having been built. 

Chris now lives in Regina and works at Sask. 
Telephones. He helps to coach the girl's "306" soft 
ball team. Barbara works at Farm Credit Corporation 
in Regina. It was at a ball game that she met her 
future husband, David Moser and they were married 
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July 16, 1983. Jeff spent three years going to school 
in Regina and has now returned to Riceton to farm 
with his dad. He loves curling, baseball and skiing. 
Janis is attending the University of Regina. 

Kenneth and Opal still live on the farm they 
started and are hoping to pass it on to their children 
when they retire. 

Kenneth has lived all his sixty years within a half 
mile of where he was born. 

Wilhelm Johann Bohlken (William John 
Bohlken) 

I was born in Consul Bluffs, Iowa on October 14, 
1898. I came to the Riceton district on March 10, 
1908. After coming as far as Milestone on the train, 
the liveryman put a cover over a bob sleigh and 
brought us to the farm at Riceton. It seemed like an 
endless journey, especially for Chris and I as we 
knew we had a riding pony waiting for us at the farm 
and that was our main interest. 

We used to get our water with a barrel from the 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Bohlken. Wedding picture 1923. 

ditch and when that went dry we went to Governor 
Brown's slough. In those days our nimbus purifier 
was a little different than the present day one. It was a 
piece of cheescloth and when one thickness was not 
enough to strain out all the tadpoles, we would dou 
ble or triple it and later we boiled the water. 

During the summer I could not go to school 
because there was too much work to do, but in the 
winter I was allowed to go because I was the official 
bus driver. The bus of that era was a balky horse and a 
stone boat full of Bohlkens, Oltmanns and Mabee 
girls. When we had carburetor trouble we would all 
jump off, lift up the stoneboat, shake it a little and 
then all get on and we were on our merry way again. 

Even though there was a lot of work and chores to 
do, we still had time to play ball and we had a farm 
team consisting of the hired men and family, Otto 
Otten Senior was the pitcher and I was the catcher. 
All went very well for us until one time I was knocked 
out and that ended my catching career for all time. 

In 1916 Dad bought his first car, a Dodge four 
door curtain touring. The agent brought the car to the 
yard on a Sunday morning and took Dad into the car 
to show him how to drive it. Driving a car was a little 
bit different than driving a team and buggy as Dad 
was soon to discover. Instead of stepping on the brake 
to stop the car, he stepped on the gas and started to go 
around in circles. When he finally got that thing 
stopped he decided that car driving was not for him, 
so from then on he always had one of the boys drive. 

My dream always was to own a McLaughlin car 
with nice yellow wooden spoked wheels, so Dad told 
us he would see what he could do. One day he came 
out and told Chris and I that our vehicle with the nice 
yellow wheels was in town so we should take a team 
of horses and go and get it. We were all excited and 
rushed to town where we saw a brand new John Deere 
manure spreader waiting for us. At least, we dis 
covered, it had yellow wheels and well- it did make 
manure spreading a lot easier, but it didn't quite do 
anything for Saturday night joy-riding. 

Bill Bohlken's first car-1923. 
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It was while our sister Mary was going to German 
school in Lang that I met Hulda Schleger. I used to 
drive all the way to Lang with a beautiful black team 
to see her. On June 29, 1923 we were married at St. 
John's Lutheran Church in Lang. On the day of our 
wedding it started to rain at four o'clock in the 
afternoon and it didn't quit for five weeks. 

We made our home on the north half of section 
eight. The land was completely fenced with woven 
wire, as the previous owner Governor Brown had 
between three and four thousand sheep grazing on it. 
Our first house was two granaries bolted together but 
it was home until we built our new house in 1927. Just 
before the dust bowl years we planted trees around 
our farm yard and it was very hard to keep them 
thriving. We spent hours on our hands and knees 
taking the blow dirt off the young seedlings. Hulda 
and I both loved trees, flowers and lawns so we tried 
to make our yard look like a park. We adopted two 
children, Dorothea and Lyle, now both residing in 
Regina. We stayed on our farm until 1965 when I was 
unable to do the work anymore. We sold the farm and 
retired to Regina. Hulda passed away May 19, 1980. 
Presently I am still living in my own home and in the 
summer months still enjoy working with my flower 
beds and looking after my little garden and lawn. 

Dorothea Mildred Posehn (Bohlken) 
I was born November 5, 1925 and was adopted by 

my parents, Mr. and Mrs. Bill Bohlken in 1926. 
Before I started school I was only able to speak 

David and Dorothea Posehn wedding 1945. 

German and learned the English language while I 
was taking Grade one. The first few years I went to 
school I rode along with the neighbours, until Dad 
bought me a little shetland pony called "Beauty". 
Anyone who remembers the good old days at Cross 
School will probably recall the beautiful, but stub 
born, balky, pony. The only way you could get her 
started for home was for everybody to get behind the 
cart and push her. Then she would take off on a 
gallop. 

Dorothea Posehn in bed, her husband David on the right with 
their family July 1, 1979. 

Cross School was a very competitive school and 
every spring all the students would start a vigorous 
sports training program to enable them to win the 
various cups, awarded for the highest number of 
points in the individual competitions, relay races, 
softball tournaments and of course, for the medals 
given to individual athletes earning the highest num 
ber of points at the annual field meet. 

In fact, Cross was a very versatile school. Once a 
week we had debates on various subjects or just an 
afternoon of public speaking. We had our own justice 
system and on Friday afternoon in the last period, 
everyone who had been caught by the sheriffs, which 
were changed weekly, had to appear in court. One 
student was appointed as judge, one as crown lawyer 
and one as defence lawyer. There were of ten some 
very interesting and amusing cases presented. The 
punishments handed down by the judge included 
cleaning the brushes for a week, cleaning the black 
boards, looking after the water fountain and wash 
basins and sweeping the floor - a good way to get 
the janitorial work done free of charge. Now if you 
didn't like doing those things you either tried to 
behave or not get caught. 

We used to have concerts, dances and card games 
at the school and one social event that people looked 
forward to was the pie social or box social. At one 
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particular box social some of the young boys decided 
to look in the boxes and find out who made certain 
ones. Mr. Sykes who was the teacher at that time 
decided to teach these young chaps a lesson, so he 
sold shadows instead of the boxes. Each lady had to 
walk across the floor behind hanging sheets and the 
way he would put the light on the lady, he could make 
them all look different. Some looked so short and 
other short ladies looked really tall. Well, I tell you 
some smart fellows got a real surprise when they 
found out who they had bought. 

After spending ten years at Cross School I went 
on to take my Grade eleven and twelve at Riceton 
High School. It was while attending school here that I 
stayed with Mr. and Mrs. Graff during the winter 
months and it was like a second home to me. It also 
gave me a lot of opportunity to skate and curl which I 
really enjoyed. 

One funny incident I shall never forget about my 
high school days happened one morning after a Hal 
lowe' en night. When we went to school we found a 
hayrack in front of the door and our high school room 
full of cackling chickens. We were allowed to go 
home until noon, while someone cleaned up the 
round and square eggs. 

Another amusing incident I remember from high 
school days was the night when some of the boys left 
the rink and went over to the lab in the school. That 
afternoon the Grade eleven class had made some 
home brew, according to the book, of course, and 
because these young chaps were not in our class and 
were not able to taste it in school, they decided to 
sample it after hours. Now I must admit when we 
tasted it our impression was that it tasted like more, 
or even a little bit more. The result was, would you 
believe, that when the janitor came to tend the fur 
nace for the night, he stumbled over boys passed out 
in various places in the school. Pretty good home 
brew I'd say! 

After I completed my Grade twelve I went on to 
Normal School to become a teacher. 

When I was twelve years old I always had the 
desire to play musical instruments. My grandmother 
had given me a violin which I really enjoyed playing, 
but I also wanted a guitar so badly and was saving all 
my pennies to buy one. Mother and dad took me to 
Regina. There was one at the National Music Store 
for eleven dollars. I had saved eleven hundred pen 
nies for that instrument. When Mr. Dojack started 
counting all those pennies he asked me if there was at 
least one nickel in there. My response was negative, 
but he counted every last penny. I still have the guitar 
and still play it. I played with several different groups 
and we played for school dances, barn dances and 
other social functions. One thing I really enjoyed 

doing was singing for Bill Schultz on Pleasant Mem 
ories and for Si Knight on the Mail Bag Program. 

I met my husband David while playing for a 
dance at Lajord. We were married at St. John's 
Lutheran Church at Lang on January 10, 1945. We 
moved to the Kronau district where we farmed. My 
dad was a very particular farmer and his yard and 
buildings were always well kept. He had a small 
flock of chickens which he kept in a spotless hen 
house. The inside walls were all painted white and 
before anyone dared to enter he had to knock on the 
door. David thought the only thing that was missing 
in dad's chicken house were some pictures on the 
walls. One day when we came back from a local 
auction sale we stopped in at the folks before going 
home. We had a box fuli of pictures and David 
decided to take a couple of them and hang them on 
the chicken house wall. When dad went to tend his 
chickens that night he found them all very quiet and 
while he was trying to figure out what was wrong 
with them, he noticed they were admiring those pic 
tures. He claims their production dropped the follow 
ing week because they were too busy admiring the 
works of art. 

David and I lived on our farm at Kronau until I 
had a stroke in May, 1979 and after lengthy stay in the 
hospital we moved into our present home in Regina. 

We have six children, four boys and two girls. 
Carolyn who lives in Regina and works in the 

Geography Department at the University of Regina. 
Richard married to Susan Wright, now living in 
Thunder Bay, Ontario and has two children, Allyson 
and Cale. 

Raymond married to Gail Kennedy and living at 
Kronau. They have three children, Jodi, Nicohle and 
Jase. 

Cathryn, married to Dale Stephenson is living in 
Saskatoon. They have one son, Christian Drew. 

Harold married Bernadette Klein and is living in 
Regina but still farming. 

Howard is presently living in our home at the 
farm and also participating in farming activities. 

Fredrich John Bohlken 
He was born on February 20, 1905 in Scotch 

Grove, Iowa to Fredrich and Theresa Bohlken. 
While he was still young his family moved to the 
Riceton district. In the 1930's he homesteaded in the 
Lintlaw district and married Olga Studlin in 1937. 
They had one child, Alton. 

Fredrich enjoyed fishing and hunting and spent 
many hours at them with family and friends. He lived 
on the farm until the time of his death May 7, 1981 in 
a Regina hospital at the age of seventy six years. 
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The Molly W. Sonder story 
by Molly Sonder (Bohlken) 

I was born on January 16, 1906 in Scotch Grove, 
Iowa, the daughter of Frederick and Theresa 
Bohlken. I was brought into the world by a midwife 
whose name was J. M. Young. The mothers did not 
go to a hospital to have their babies, a doctor or a 
midwife came to the house. 

My mother had asthma and the doctor advised a 
change of climate, so my father traded his property in 
the States for some land in Canada. 

In the fall of 1907 he came to Riceton and built a 
house on the farm. In February of 1908 my mother 
and seven children came to Canada. We came by rail 
and my dad met us with a team and sleigh at 
Milestone. Two children, a boy and girl, died in 
infancy and were buried in Scotch Grove, Iowa. 
Otto, Herman and Hannah were born in Canada. I 
can remember when Hannah was born on June 18, 
1913. It had rained and we kids were outside barefoot 
in the mud. We had many difficult times and it took a 
lot of hard work and many long hours. My father was 
a very good provider. He bought apples by the boxes 
or barrels and crates of dried fruit, which was soaked 
all night and then cooked in the morning. Flour and 
sugar were bought in one hundred pound bags and 
stored upstairs. The bags were made of cotton mate 
rial, and we made tea towels and even some of our 
underclothes out of them. They were even sewn to 
gether for sheets. 

My mother was a terrific cook and made huge 
batches of bread and buns. She used the compressed 
yeast cakes so the sponge had to be set the night 
before and rise all night. She had to wrap the bread 
pan in coats to keep it warm. A pan of buns didn't last 
long when they came out of the oven. 

We all had our chores to do and we knew better 
then not to do them or we'd be spanked. We had 
wood to chop and coal to carry. There were cows to 
be milked and the milk put through a separator to 
separate the cream from the milk. The cream was 
then churned into butter. The butter was thoroughly 
washed and made into one pound prints. Butter and 
eggs were sold to buy groceries. Water was hauled 
from Bratt's Lake many miles away, so we didn't 
waste a drop. Saturday was bath night; we brought in 
the large laundry tub and all had a bath in the same 
water, adding hot water for each one. We were always 
ready for bed early as we had to get up early in the 
mornmgs. 

I can remember sleeping on straw mattresses. 
They sewed potato bags together and filled them with 
straw. Fresh straw had to be put in once in awhile. 

We took turns at having the mumps and when we 
got the German measles we were put in a dark room. 

I attended Cross School. It was two miles away 
and we walked it often. In bad weather we drove a 
horse and cutter. We didn't have the warm clothes 
they have today, so we were very cold many times. 
The school had up to thirty or forty pupils and one 
teacher taught them all. I remember Miss Smith, 
Miss Bennett and Mrs. Forbes. I took my Grade nine 
at Regina College. 

We attended the Lutheran Church in Lang. We 
had to drive the twenty miles with a team of horses 
hitched to a buggy or sleigh. The men all sat in the 
pews on one side of the church, while the women and 
children sat in pews on the other side. I also went to 
Sunday School in Riceton, and Mrs. Graff was the 
teacher. We all loved her and she gave us gifts when 
we knew our lesson. 

Monday was wash day and the clothes had to be 
scrubbed on a board and boiled to get them white. We 
used home-made soap. It was made out of lye and 
rendered lard or left over pork fat. The clothes were 
hung outside summer and winter. In winter the frozen 
clothes were brought in and hung in the house to dry. 
Ironing was done with flat irons heated on top of the 
stove. Everything was ironed as the material 
wrinkled so badly in those days. 

If we had a minute to sit down we sewed or 
crocheted. Mother was a good knitter and made all 
the mitts and socks. 

We made our own amusement by playing games 
outside or going skating. We would walk a mile to 
find ice on which to skate. We had skate blades that 
clipped on to our shoes. In the winter we slid down 
snow banks on scoop shovels. 

My father planted a lot of trees around the farm 
yard which we had to hoe by hand. When dad wasn't 
around we sat down to have a rest. He always seemed 
to know what we were up to and was right there. 

We also planted huge gardens and did a lot of 
canning. We made pickles and preserved fruit. We 
had enough to do us until the next garden was ready. 
Potatoes were stored in a bin in the basement and 
carrots packed in sand. 

There were no weed sprays then so we had to 
walk in the fields and pick the weeds out. The crop 
was cut with what they called a binder drawn by four 
horses. It cut and tied a twine string around the cut 
grain to form sheaves. We had to put them in stooks, 
heads up so the grain wouldn't spoil. Dad drove the 
horses and when we knew he was out of sight we had 
a rest. We could always see the binder whip first, so 
we got busy. 

We didn't have much time for socializing, but 
had wonderful neighbors, who came to visit. Mr. and 
Mrs. Ernest Reich and family were very good 
friends. After my dad bought a car he and mother 
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would take us to the Regina Exhibition, always on 
Monday as that was kids day. We got into the grounds 
for 5¢ and on the rides for 5¢. Mother packed sand 
wiches and coffee, which was our noon lunch. We'd 
be home before dark, tired but happy. 

The Christmas presents were ordered through 
Eaton's catalogue and kept hidden in a locked room. 
We each received one gift. 

Pete farmed north ofRiceton when I met him. He 
moved to Lang and drove up to Riceton to see me. 

My brother, Freddie, had to have a double hernia 
operation so mother wanted him to go to the Mayo 
Clinic in Rochester, Minnesota, to have the opera 
tion. I was elected to go along, so I asked Pete to 
come along. We left by rail. When we arrived there I 
bought a new dress and we got a wedding band for 
$8. We found a minister and were married. Freddie 
had his operation and when he was on the mend Pete 
and I left by train for Vanguard, where he had a 
brother. We received a quarter of beef for a wedding 
gift, also $75, with which we got a new sewing 
machine and silverware. 

We loved to go to Riceton to the bonspiels. Ev 
eryone was so friendly and the ladies served deli 
cious meals. I curled in one bonspiel on the same rink 
with Mary Bohlken so I went up there and stayed at 
her place. After each game everyone gathered in the 
furnace room (better known as the sin-bin) to tell 
jokes and have a drink. A lot of fun was had by all. 

Pete and I lived on a farm at Lang. We had two 
children a son, Harold, and daughter Helen. Pete 
died in 1962 and Harold and I carried on with the 
farming. Helen married and had two children. Kirk, 
her son, helps us in harvest time. His son, Christo 
pher, loves to come to the farm. 

Mary and Otto Bohlken 
by Otto Bohlken 

I was born nineteen days after my family arrived 
from Iowa on March 29, 1908. I was brought into the 
world by Dr. Tyerman from Milestone and Mrs. 
Blish as mid-wife - one of the pioneers that lived 
close by. As I grew up, I was very much attached to 
mother as my father was very strict. My brothers and 
sisters called me mama's baby. 

When I started school, I hated it. One morning 
when it was time to go to school, I hid in the loft of 
the chicken house. Dad found me and I didn't try that 
again. I had a reason for not liking school as the desks 
were the double desk and the only seat left was beside 
Cecil Hoover who was quite stout and didn't give me 
much room. I got all my education at Cross School. 
We went by buggy in summer and sleigh in the 
winter. Many times we walked the two miles when 
Dad needed the horses for field work. We had a horse 

This is how the Bohl kens hauled water. Water was pumped by 
hand. 

that was blind. However, once on the road he seemed 
to know where to go. 

Mother always planted a large garden. Seemed I 
was always there to help her. What we couldn't eat 
was canned in sealers or dried for winter use. Dad 
always planted lots of potatoes - when Saturday 
came, I always had to drive the horses on a cultivator 
and he walked behind and held the handles on the 
shovels. Up and down the rows we would go. If the 
horse stepped on a potato I would hear about it. Dad 
always said what we don't eat he could sell. I remem 
ber one Saturday I helped him dig up ten large jute 
bags full, loaded them on a wagon, went to Riceton 
and sold them for one dollar a bag. 

We had no spray for weeds those days so dad got 
most of the family and we hand picked fifty acres of 
flax. Being the flax was sown by a drill, the rows 
were spaced about six inches apart. That's where we 
walked so we wouldn't step on the flax. 

Everyone of the family learned very young to 
milk. We had to raise our own chickens and some 
hens wouldn't set for three weeks so the eggs would 
be spoiled. Those that hatched were a pretty sight 
the little chicks peeking through their mother's feath 
ers. It was a lot of work looking after them when it 
was raining. Mother would mash up boiled egg and 
mix it with oatmeal to start the small chicks. 

I remember when I was ten years old, they were 
having a school fair at Lajord and I asked Mother if I 
could enter some chickens. She said I could so I 
made a box, picked out a rooster and a hen that I 
thought was nice at the time. We had Barred Rocks 
and they took second prize. I got two dollars - 
which was a lot in those days. Since that day, I have 
taken an interest in chickens. Harvest time in the 
early days seemed to be a busy time but very excit 
ing. If you needed men, one would be in Riceton 
when the train came in as there were always men 
riding the freight trains looking for work. And such 
willing workers! A lot of hard work stooking and 
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Snow at Otto Bohlken's in 1948. 

threshing the grain. During harvest there was a lot of 
excitement in the Riceton hall above the pool hall 
every Saturday evening. 

I remember the dirty thirties as they were called. 
Some days you could barely see the sun for dust 
blowing. A load of wheat wouldn't even buy a load of 
coal those days. Eggs were selling from five to eight 
cents a dozen. You would be lucky to get two dollars 
for a five gallon can of cream. Feed for the horses was 
shipped in by rail and divided among the farmers. 
Entertainment was in the form of house parties, 
school parties, cards and dancing. 

I met Mary at a dance in the Riceton Hall above 
the pool hall. Mary's brother Fred Essar came to 
Riceton in 1929 from Theodore and worked for Emil 
Diekrager south of Riceton. In the early thirties he 
brought Mary and she also worked for the Diek 
ragers. Mary also worked for Livingstones and 
Gillis's of Gray and Ross's at Adams. We always met 
at sports day dances. On September 30, 1937 we 
were married in the Trinity Lutheran Church by Rev. 
L. Pflueger. We spent our honeymoon at Banff and 
Lake Louise then drove through the States on the way 
home. We were home about a week when all the 
neighbors came and with a four piece band chivareed 
us. What a surprise! They danced and sang, brought 
lunch and took up a silver collection. I was the last 
one to get married in our family so Mary and I moved 
in with mother. 

Fred Otten, my nephew, helped me farm. What a 
change over the years! From horses to tractors - 
from threshing to combining. Some years were hard 
with the grasshoppers, hail and frost. Then other 
years were times with good crops. 

I'll have to tell of a time before we were married. 
Mary and her brother, George looked after Ernie 
Kinvig 's home one winter. I went to see Mary and 
George showed me the bread Mary made. He was 
laughing. It hadn't turned out very well. Mary 
blamed the flour. I bounced it against the wall and it 

didn't break. Mary just laughed. They say practice 
makes perfect and in 1967 and 1968, Mary won first 
prize at Sedley fair for her bread, pies and cookies. 
The judge at Sedley asked Mary why she didn't enter 
her baking in the Regina Exhibition. Mary never did. 

Mary had four brothers in W.W. II - Harry, 
Paul, Matt and Elmer. Elmer was working for us at 
the time he was called - a young man of nineteen. 
He was the only one who didn't come back. He gave 
his life for his country. 

We were blessed with three children, Lois, 
Gloria, and Duane. They got their primary education 
at Cross School and high school at Milestone. They 
were baptized and confirmed in the Lutheran Church 
in Riceton. 

The most embarrassing moment of my life was at 
a Christmas Concert in the Cross School. After the 
children did a tumbling act, Mrs. Shaw asked me to 
come up on the stage. I thought she wanted me to pull 
curtains. So up I went. When I got on stage she said 
Lois and Gloria told her I could stand on my head. 
The crowd started to clap, so I did. But the crowd 
didn't stop clapping and I had to do it again. We still 
correspond with Mrs. Shaw every Christmas and she 
always mentions in her letters how she got me to 
stand on my head. I was Secretary of the Cross 
School for sixteen years. 

Mary and I still live in the house Dad built and 
where I was born. Most of the spruce trees that Dad 
planted are still here and are a wonderful windbreak. 

Our children: 
Lois married Bill Purves. They had two children, 

Mel and Rocky. Bill and Lois separated when Rocky 
was a baby so we raised Mel and Rocky as our own. 
Their main interests are hunting and fishing. Lois got 
her divorce and married Jim Crawford and now lives 
close by. 

Gloria finished her high school in Milestone then 
took two year course of Secretary Science at the 
Saskatchewan Technical Institute at Moose Jaw. She 
worked for almost two years for C.H.A.B. While at 
school, she met Ronald Misskey, They got married in 
1966. They have six boys - Matthew, Michael, 
Russell, Robbie, Bradley and Brian. The whole fam 
ily is involved in Scouts. They live in Melfort, Sas 
katchewan. 

Duane worked for the Riceton Co-op after he 
finished school in Milestone. He also worked in the 
mine at Thompson, Manitoba and on the seismo 
graph crew as far north as Inuvik, N. W T. He mar 
ried Glenda Kenyon from Milestone in 1974. They 
have four children-Jason, Jeremy, Jody and Jared. 
They live in a house trailer near our home. Duane 
likes hunting and fishing. He does all the farming. 
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Herman Bohlken 
by Iola Bohlken 

Herman and Iola Sothe were married on Novem 
ber 19, 1936 in Winnipeg. We spent a couple of 
weeks of our honeymoon at my parents' home at 
Hyas, Saskatchewan then set off by train to Regina 
and Riceton. This was my first glimpse of the prai 
ries. We were met at the train by Otto with horses and 
sleigh. We loaded our baggage into it, covered our 
selves with blankets and started off on the last five 
miles of our journey to meet my new family. I had 
grown up accustomed to having trees all about, so I 
just couldn't believe the wide open spaces of the 
prairie landscape. Of course, being early December, 
the ground was covered with snow and the sky was 
overcast so one could hardly tell where the earth left 
off and the sky began. It was a welcome sight to me, 
when the Bohlken farm appeared in view, to see that 
the buildings were nestled in a grove of trees. Hap 
pily, I found my new relatives and all the prairie 
people I met to be as warm and friendly as those I had 
left behind. 

The following summer is one I will never forget 
as it was one of extreme drought, poor crops and 
gardens, and grasshoppers everywhere. We would 
scan the sky hopefully for a cloud to appear, but if 
one did it would not be dropping any rain. An oft 
heard remark was "It's just an empty coming back." 
Herman and I moved to Arran, Saskatchewan in the 
fall of 1937 as we had bought a farm there. 

Our daughter Gail was born shortly after our 
move to Arran and David came along thirteen 
months later - our New Year's baby! We lived on 
our farm there for nine years. Unfortunately our 
house burned down in May, 1946 and we decided 
then that we would return to Riceton rather than 
rebuild. We moved back in October. 

Our first home in Riceton was on a farm belong 
ing to Don and Ken Bohlken about two miles east of 
town. The snow came early and steadily so, with 
only a car for transportation, we had great difficulty 
in getting the children to and from school. Then Mr. 
O'Brien offered us the use of a house in town which 
then was just across the road from Frank Hill's and 
where the Lutheran Church now stands. Once again 
we packed our belongings and moved into town. It 
was a great move for the kids because of the skating 
rink which they had never had access to before. 

That was the winter of many fierce blizzards 
which many will remember. Herman had gone off to 
the Regina Bonspiel and, of course, this was the time 
Mother Nature chose to drop the worst blizzard of the 
season upon us. The storm started during school 
hours and I can remember Frank Hill and myself 
setting out, bracing ourselves against the wind and 

snow, to see our children safely home. Dolores and 
Delno Van de Kamp were staying with their grand 
parents that winter. Trains stopped running and tele 
phone lines were down so there was no way of 
communicating with anyone. Herman finally arrived 
home by plane. 

In the spring of 194 7 we bought the house in 
which we lived for twenty-seven years and in July, 
1949 we had the joy of welcoming a new member to 
our household, our second son Keith. 

After the isolation of living on a farm five miles 
from town up north and the building of a new rink 
and hall at Riceton, we now found ourselves caught 
up in the whirl of skating, hockey, curling, bonspiels, 
sports days and church and club activities. Herman 
was a caretaker at the rink for several years with the 
help of Fred Otten, Karl Pedersen and others. Of 
course, Herman's great love was hunting and this has 
passed on down especially to David and his sons. 

My parents moved to Riceton in 1955. We were 
grateful to be able to look after them in their declin 
ing years. They are buried in Rice ton Cemetery. Our 
next great loss was when Herman passed away in 
November, 1974 after an illness of two years. 

Our children all grew up and got married and 
presented us with eight grandchildren. Gail's hus 
band, Doug Gilbert, was killed in a tragic accident in 
San Juan, Puerto Rico in 1979. Her children are Jon 
and Jennifer. 

Dave married Nonie Schick of Yorkton. Their 
children are Dean, Catherine and Brian. 

Keith married Rhonda Munro of Regina. They 
are living in Calgary and have three children: Kevin, 
Krista and Ryan. 

I will always cherish my memories of the wonder 
ful neighbors and friends we had in Riceton over the 
years. They laughed with us in our joys and cried 
with us through our sorrows and were always ready 
to lend a helping hand. 

The George and Christina Brown story 
by Isabel Auld (Brown) 

My father, George Brown, must have been the 
adventurous type. He came to Canada from England 
at a very young age working for a time in Winnipeg 
before coming to Saskatchewan to work as a farm 
hand in the Qu 'Appelle, Wilcox and Francis areas. 

When World War I broke out he joined the Cana 
dian Army and went overseas. He married Christina 
Turnbull in Jedburgh, Scotland, following the war 
and returned to Canada by boat, landing in Montreal 
July 1, 1919. Mother often mentioned members of the 
Salvation Army were on hand to welcome them at 
four in the morning with baskets of fruit. They were 
hired to take the crop off on a farm at Bechard. My 
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George Brown family- John, George, Mrs. Brown, Isabel, 
Georgina in front. 

mother was in tears many times from loneliness as 
she had always lived at home, being one of a family 
of twelve. 

They moved to Francis to rent a farm where my 
brother Jack and I were born. Both were home births 
with the country doctor in attendance - in this case 
Dr. Tucker. In November 1922 they rented a farm 
one section with a new barn and new two storey 
house two miles east of Bechard, where they re 
mained for twenty-five years. The third member of 
our family was born in a hospital during the depres 
sion years- a girl named Georgina who has always 
been known as Gean. The family doctor was Dr. R. 
S. Conn, a native of Wolseley who replaced Dr. 
Tucker in Francis for a period of time before moving 
to Regina. 

The folks bought a farm at Lewvan where my 
brother and his wife, the former Kay Cuddington, 
still reside. They had a family of four, two girls and 
two boys. 

My sister attended Normal School in Moose Jaw. 
Her first school was Bratt's Lake School District. She 
married Ross Perry from Lewvan and had a family of 
three, two boys and a girl. Gean continues to teach. 

My father suffered a heart attack late in 1944 and 
was forced to lead a rather restricted life style his 
remaining seventeen years. 

My mother lived on the farm a number of years 
following my father's passing. She enjoyed apart 
ment living in the city until she required a little care. 
As a result she is now living in a Senior Citizen 
Lodge. 

The house and barn were painted a cream color 
each with a black shingled roof. The large barn had a 
concrete foundation. I considered it quite a challenge 
to go to the loft and walk across the storage shed on 
the beams. When there was feed stored it wasn't too 
far to fall. 

In the yard was a garage for the car, henhouse, 
some granaries and, of course, an outhouse. Beyond 

the garden was an old shed used to store machinery 
when not required, as well as a workshop. A double 
sized granary was used to chop grain in, as well as 
clean seed grain. 

Behind those two buildings outdated machinery 
was lined up. There was an old steam engine, the 
Rumely tractor, a cultivator, rake and a huge wooden 
stookloader. Never could figure how it worked! As 
youngsters we spent hours climbing on that old 
equipment. Over the years junk dealers would travel 
the country and parts that could be removed would be 
sold to them. I believe it was during the war that scrap 
iron was considered valuable and the remains were 
sold and loaded in C.N. rail cars at Bechard. 

My memory is limited to a few happenings in the 
twenties. My brother started his education at Badger 
Hill School District No. 2194, a one-room country 
school, a distance of two miles from our home. 
Coming home the second day he fell off the Shetland 
pony and broke his arm. This meant a trip to Dr. 
Tucker in Francis, who was able to make the neces 
sary adjustment to keep him comfortable overnight. 
Met the doctor early the next morning and went to 
Regina to a hospital for x-rays, cast and sling. 

Might mention that a trip to Regina, even in a new 
car, took a considerable amount of time as all roads 
were on the square with correction lines. 

That pony had a rather stubborn nature as I re 
member. The odd morning she absolutely refused to 
leave the yard. I have a scar on my upper right arm 
received when I was taken under a barbed wire fence 
when the pony decided not to stop. Apparently we 
didn't get through to her. Recall she was traded for a 
pig. 

Thereafter we were provided with a horse and 
buggy in the summer and a covered sleigh in the 
winter. It wasn't unusual for the sleigh to topple over 
on the side. 

Badger Hill School was a well fenced school on a 
hill as the name indicates. There was a barn for those 
requiring the use of same. Also a three room fur 
nished cottage, or teacherage as it was often referred 
to, for the teacher. 

The school at times was crowded with as many as 
thirty-three students attending. The teacher taught 
grades one to eight. Grades nine and ten were given 
supervision with correspondence courses. Grade ele 
ven students could, it they wished, attend but without 
supervision. I was one of the few students to take the 
opportunity before going to Lewvan for my final 
year. 

When we started school we seemed to have a 
number of teachers leaving after short stays. I recall 
the names and hope they are in proper order: Mrs. 
Mary Copeman, Miss Flora Cameron, Mrs. Dorothy 
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Rice, Miss Juliette Poissant, Miss Myrle Kildea who 
taught for seven and a half years, followed by Miss 
Alice Common. School noon hours and recesses 
were usually spent playing ball in spring and fall, 
while the first snowfall meant a lively game of Fox 
and Geese to keep warm. 

In the spring the teacher would prepare us for the 
annual Field Day in Riceton late in May to compete 
in the races, relays and various jump events. Ball 
games were going on all day. You always went home 
weary and sunburned. 

In 1939, for a visit of King George VI and Queen 
Elizabeth, the pupils went to Regina with their par 
ents and could, if they wished, meet and go as a 
school group to see the royal couple. We were in an 
open truck and as we drove through the Albert Street 
subway a train was passing over. Someone dropped 
an orange from an open window and it fell on my lap. 

The school on one occasion entered a student in a 
public speaking contest in Lewvan. Miss Kildea se 
lected Grant Gieg to speak on the topic of "Wheat". 
How proud the district was when Grant won one 
category and her sister Kay's pupil from Ifield School 
won the other category. 

For a number of years the last class period Friday 
was art appreciation. We would study the life of 
distinguished artists, as well as the pictures for which 
they were famous. We were given the opportinity to 
draw, use watercolors and pastels, and to pencil 
sketch. Near the end of a school year we would 
display our best artistic skills in the various classes 
for entry in the Regina Exhibition School Exhibits. 
We would anxiously check the winners' names when 
published in the The Leader Post. How exciting to 
see a ribbon on your entry during a visit to the 
Exhibition. One year seventeen entries to the Saska 
toon Fair captured as many prizes. When school 
commenced in the fall the prize money was dis 
tributed. 

The highlight of winter was the Christmas Con 
cert that was planned far in advance, with numerous 
practices. The first one I have any recollection of was 
1930 when we danced the Minuet. Even the colors of 
the crepe paper dresses we wore are quite vivid in my 
mind; Peggie Dodd in mauve, Jackie Paton yellow, 
Thelma Purves pink and mine was blue. Our partners 
- Marshall Stewart, Bernard Bechard, Roland Be 
chard and Raoul Gibeau wore crepe paper jackets, 
black pants and hats, and silver buckles on their 
shoes. 

These programs provided an opportunity for stu 
dents to display any talents or special training they 
were fortunate to have. Thelma Purves and I made 
our acquaintance with the keyboard about the same 
time and played "Over the Waves" piano duet one 
year. 

My father was Chairman of the School Board. He 
was also chairman concert night in the crowded 
school house with the big Christmas tree decorated 
with ornaments and balloons. Santa always arrived at 
the end of the program with the gifts and bags of 
treats for each child. My last year there was Christ 
mas 1939 and I well remember my father in his 
opening remarks bringing to mind the fact we were 
now involved in World War II, when the first bal 
loon, being overpowered with the warmth and pine 
needles, burst. Needless to say, we couldn't forget 
the war as balloons continued to break all evening. 

In the fall of the year, usually late September or 
early October, there was an evening in either Riceton 
or Gray United Church called Commencement Exer 
cises, when the students who passed grades eight to 
twelve inclusive were presented with certificates. I 
believe there was usually a musical program and a 
guest speaker. 

We were fortunate to have a Homecraft Club in 
our area under the capable leadership of Mrs. Jean 
Allan, assisted at various times by Mrs. Gladys 
Richardson and Mrs. Vera Wight. Some of the pro 
grams were sewing, handwork and growing garden 
vegetables. The sewing included a dish towel, slip, 
pyjamas and a dress. We would have our local dis 
play for judging in the school. My mother thought it 
was an error when my name was called first for the 
dress! In September entries could be put in the dis 
trict Achievement Day in Weyburn. How proud I was 
to bring home a prize for Tomato Cats up. Might add I 
still use that Household Bulletin, "Jams, Jellies and 
Pickles" published by Dominion Dept. of Agricul 
ture. 

Farming was done on a limited scale in the twen 
ties as it was controlled by the number of horses a 
farmer had, as well as the size and amount of equip 
ment. We had cows for our dairy and beef require 
ments, as well as pigs, chickens, turkeys and even 
ducks. 

In the winter dad would have Dr. Hewitt, the Vet 
from Regina, come out on the noon train and return 
on the late afternoon one, to check the horses teeth, 
hoofs and take care of any other existing problems. 

If one of the cattle was sick, a local person knowl 
edgable in that line would be called to come. Tommy 
Orr from Riceton was one dad would contact. 

While dad was fond of horses, it seemed benefi 
cial to invest in a tractor in the late twenties. This was 
followed in the thirties by a swather and combine, 
replacing the need for so many extra men to help 
harvest by eliminating two binders. Therefore, the 
stookers weren't required, as well as the stook loader 
and racks to haul sheaves to the threshing machine. 
Some farmers were fortunate to have new equipment, 
but we usually bought used through newspaper ad- 
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vertising or locally. As I recall our first truck was 
replacing the grain wagons. Matter of fact, it was a 
green Model A Ford purchased from Amcie Purves. 

In my estimation the so-called modem manner of 
harvesting wasn't as picturesque as the former meth 
od. I need only close my eyes to get the full beauty of 
the prairies during that all important phase of farm 
ing. There were binders drawn by four horses cutting 
and tying the ripened grain into sheaves with binder 
twine. Men followed up putting sheaves in stooks 
which were picked up by a stookloader drawn by four 
horses. The sheaves were carried up the loader and 
dropped into a rack, drawn by two horses moving 
along with the loader. The load of sheaves would go 
to the threshing machine, a J. I. Case, put into opera 
tion by a long wide belt motivated by a big Rumely 
engine. The threshing machine was often referred to 
as a separator- aptly so as it separated the grain into 
a granary and the straw into a pile on the ground. 
Even after all the activity had long been completed, it 
was a pleasant and rewarding scene to see a few 
granaries and straw stacks gracing the farm. 

The wheat would be put in grain wagons by 
shovel and taken to your chosen grain company ele 
vator. Often large loads, or because of road condi 
tions, it was necessary to use two teams of horses on 
one wagon. 

With the change over to combines our outdated 
equipment was advertised in a farm publication and 
usually sold to farmers further north in the province 
where farming was carried out on a smaller scale. 

Dad had a bunkhouse, on wheels, built to house 
the hired men. It had a number of bunks as well as a 
bed, heater for those rainy days and cool nights, and 
a table with a couple of benches. A kerosene lampon 
a shelf provided the necessary light. 

I often wonder how my mother managed alone to 
cope with all that had to be done during harvesting. 
The days were long from early morning breakfast, 
dinner at twelve noon, to late evening meals neces 
sitating the need to provide an afternoon lunch in the 
field. The family had to be cared for as well as the big 
home. 

When the hand operated washer had to be re 
placed in the early thirties, it was with a machine 
operated off the same power plant as the lights. 
Clothes were dried on two lines in the yard. Also had 
lines on the front verandah used when wet underfoot. 
Lines were put in the house for winter drying along 
with a folding wooden clothes dryer. Ironing was 
done by heating sad irons, usually a set of three with a 
removable handle, on your kitchen wood and coal 
range. With no refrigeration perishable food had to 
be kept in the basement to be cool or often hung down 
a well. 

Dad milked the cows both morning and evening. 
He would carry the milk to the basement and put it 
through the separator, Mellot by name, to remove the 
cream leaving skim milk. The cream could be made 
into butter or shipped by can to a dairy in the nearest 
city. Butter was churned in a crockery churn. If the 
cream was the correct temperature butter was pro 
duced in a few minutes. If not it could take a long 
time. A wooden butter bowl and paddle completed 
the process. The butter was often packed in a bowl 
for home use. My mother took great pride in making 
butter and with the aid of a wooden pound printer and 
butter papers would sell the extra privately to the 
people in town who worked for the railway. So get 
ting twenty-five cents a pound for butter and a few 
cents less for a dozen eggs, Mother always managed 
to have a bit of cash stashed away. Eggs were sold in 
12, 15, or 30 dozen crates. The local storekeeper 
would take them in trade for groceries or they were 
sold privately or shipped by train to the city. To 
ensure a winter supply of eggs for cooking and bak 
ing when they were in short supply, we kept them in a 
crock on the basement floor where it was cool in a 
solution of waterglass. 

A large garden was always planted. 
During the thirties most families found it neces 

sary to make a trip or two north and east of Regina to 
pick saskatoons. Often a group would arrange to go 
with a picnic lunch. We ate fresh saskatoons with 
sugar and cream. Most were preserved for table use, 
often with a few slices of orange in each jar for a 
change. Jam was made combining saskatoons with 
rhubarb. Large jars would be cold packed for saska 
toon pies. 

My father had trained to be a butcher in England 
so we were fortunate to have properly cut meat. Once 
winter set in a steer would be slaughtered. It was 
brought to the basement in quarters to be cut in the 
various pieces for use. A supply of suet was saved for 
mincemeat and plum puddings. The hides would be 
sold in the city. A pig would be butchered for pork 
and dad cured the hams and bacon. 

Lard was rendered for pies and bread. Waste fats 
were saved and mother made laundry soap. A number 
of chickens and two or three turkeys were frozen for 
special occasions. Sausages would be made and 
frozen as well as some canned for summer. Beef was 
also cubed and processed in jars for stews or serving 
cold on a platter of lettuce. Chickens were also cut up 
and processed in the jars. 

One day a week was set aside for baking bread. 
Flour for baking was bought by the hundred pound 
cloth bag. A year's supply of twelve bags would be 
purchased in the fall. 

Sugar was purchased by the hundred pounds in 
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cloth bags also. The empty bags were soaked to 
remove the colorful printing and advertising to be put 
to various uses most of them very good large tea 
towels. Often a bit of embroidery was done in the 
corners. 

I can just recall a peddler coming through our 
area from Regina in a horse drawn caravan selling 
dry goods such as work clothes for men, yard goods, 
etc. 

The Raleigh salesman, as well as the Watkins 
man, would call round a few times a year to sell their 
products. You never really knew the Raleigh man as 
they changed often, however Allen Reid was the one 
and only Watkins man to frequent our area. He was 
without a doubt a silent salesman! Perhaps the secret 
to his success. 

Once in a while in the winter months it would be 
necessary to go to Regina by train for appointments. 
Quite enjoyed staying in hotels as well as eating in the 
restaurant. We stayed in Champs Hotel operated by 
the Champ brothers in those days. Particularly en 
joyed that thick oatmeal porridge served with thick 
cream. Toasted baker's bread spread with creamery 
butter seemed so superior to our own. 

The first train consisted of steam engine, baggage 
car and one or more coaches. Depending on the time 
of year it wasn't unusual to see a trainman go through 
the coach turning on each lamp by reaching up with a 
stick. All that was later replaced by a single oil electic 
unit referred to as The Skunk. The service was dis 
continued in the mid fifties. 

Bechard consisted of four elevators, four houses, 
a station and general store. 

The General Store with attached living quarters 
sold groceries, dry goods, drugs and hardware. It 
was customary to charge groceries and pay at the end 
of the month. The store also included the post office 
where the mail was handed out through a wicket. The 
storekeeper had numerous agencies as well as a gas 
pump in front of the store. He was there to serve the 
people so hours weren't a concern. Often wondered 
how they managed to have a noon lunch or evening 
dinner. 

When you went to town with horses, there were 
hitching posts in front of the store where you tied 
them. There were also railings at each end of a small 
oil warehouse across the road from the store. 

The first storekeeper during our years at Bechard 
was a Mr. Dupont. The next, Mr. and Mrs. Cooper 
stein, son Sigmund and daughter Sarah. I believe Mr. 
and Mrs. J. P. Lewis with sons Jackie and Francis 
followed. Mr. Lewis was from Wales and could very 
well have been known as honest John. It was during 
their tenure it was classed as a Marquis store. For a 
time for every twenty dollars worth of groceries you 

purchased, a premium dish in the yellow green theme 
was given out. 

A farm couple from Khedive, Russell and Vi 
Hart with daughters Lois and Shirley took over next. 
When they moved on Mr. and Mrs. Clyde Tannahill 
and son Bryce from Liberty moved in. 

The folks had an old Model T car in the early 
twenties and must confess I never did know its orig 
in. I remember getting the only new car my parents 
ever had. It was a two door blue Overland Whippet 
purchased in Regina in 1926. The Model Twas then 
converted to a pick-up truck. 

Our first radio was a very small crystal set with 
two sets of earphones. It was used to get the news as 
well as Amos and Andy, and the National Hockey 
game on Saturday evening. It was a giant step for 
ward when we acquired a table model R.C.A. radio 
with a big horn on top that amplified sound for all to 
enjoy. Major Bowes was a must, as well as Jack 
Benny and The Poets Corner on Sunday afternoon. 
Dad would tune in the World Series in October. My 
mother was on hand during the week to record the 
daily recipe and listen to The Happy Gang and Ma 
Perkins. It is still clear in my mind going a mile and a 
half in a sleigh on a bitterly cold January night in 
1936 to be with our English friends Nellie and 
George Dodd and listen on shortwave to the B.B.C. 
broadcast the funeral service for King George V. 

In the summer we would enjoy the Wheat Pool 
Picnic at Strawberry Lake near Odessa. We would 
take our own lunch, run in the races, watch the other 
sports and enjoy ice cream and soft drinks from the 
booth. 

The fall project was the fowl supper and program 
of musical talent from Regina. Can remember going 
to Lewvan, Riceton and Gray church suppers as well. 

My mother was one of the original members of 
the Bechard Homemakers Club. My sister was the 
first baby born to a member. She received a lovely 
silver mug. The Club always met at our home in the 
month of June when members of the Gray Home 
makers were invited. 

Nearly every youngster in the district had a pair 
of skates. We learned to skate on open air rinks. 

Christmas baking was done in November or early 
December to be at its best by December 25th. Both 
light and dark fruit cakes were made, topped with 
almond paste and covered with special white icing 
before decorating with glaceed fruit. Plum puddings 
were put in heavy white cloth tied with string and 
hung in a boiler to be steamed before hanging from a 
rafter in the basement in readiness for the holidays. 

The pudding was served with a brown sugar 
sauce or thick cream. Mincemeat was made ready for 
pies and tarts to be baked before the holidays. A good 
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supply of shortbread completed the baking for the 
festive season. 

Many older ladies never did have their hair cut 
but wore it in a bun. Those who had their hair bobbed 
usually had it shingled at the back leaving the sides 
longer to be curled with tongs. The tongs were heated 
by dangling them in the chimney of a kerosene lamp 
over the lighted wick. Before using it was necessary 
to test the warmth on a piece of paper or a towel. 

It was quite evident not much thought had been 
given to drainage problems faced by the farmers 
especially in the spring of the year. I was very young 
but remember our farm yard was completely sur 
rounded with water one spring. It was like living on 
an island. I recall J. D. Williams and his sister Ethel 
skating from Bechard to visit us when the water 
froze. Later that spring it wasn't unusual to see peo 
ple in row boats. The government had a drainage 
system put in with a ditch starting at the north end of 
our farm and going south to where the water would 
finally be drained into the Souris River. 

During the drought years in the 30's there were 
dreadful dust storms that seemed never ending dur 
ing the heat of the summer. The first tractor dad 
bought was rather small on tracks called a Cletrac. 
The municipality would employ him in the fall to 
remove the blow dirt from the government ditch. 

Some farmers turned to strip farming as a means 
of soil control. 

Along with dry conditions there seemed to be an 
influx of pests such as cutworm, sawfly and 
grasshoppers, to mention a few. To live through a 
depression of that endurance taught us to care and 
share. 

One of the last official things to take place in the 
August before I left Bechard was when the govern 
ment requested everyone in Canada be registered. A 
couple of registration desks were set up in Badger 
Hill School with Mrs. Gordon Stewart and Margaret 
Allan in charge. A folder could be purchased to carry 
the registration card in at most retail outlets. 

In the quiet of the evening frogs could be heard if 
there was water in the ditches. 

The flat prairie presents sunrises and sunsets to 
full advantage. 

Coming through this era at Bechard it is well that 
the years magnify the good times and diminish the 
bad. Friendships developed during those years meant 
much to me and I cherish many happy memories. 

Life directed me to Regina where I took some 
business training before working. Early in 1960 the 
company announced the transfer of employees to 
Calgary that summer. Two days after that announce 
ment I met the man who was later to be my husband. 
Charlie's job was transferred to Saskatoon early in 

1961. He moved to Calgary that summer and plans 
were soon underway of marriage in Lewvan October. 
7, 1961. After eight years the next move was a trans 
fer for my husband to Edmonton. 

George and Christina Brown Story 
George was a member of the Badger Hill School 

Board and later a trustee at the Lewvan School. Being 
a trustee in those days really wasn't a rosy position. 
Besides the business part of the board, members had 
the pleasure of soliciting help for or personally doing 
such tasks as cleaning the school, hauling water and 
coal, and cleaning out the barn and toilets. 

George worked on many committees, the Wheat 
Pool and the Co-op, Bruce Masonic Lodge at Fran 
cis, and Yellow Grass Legion. He often chaired 
meetings and was a gifted story teller. 

Christina enjoyed homemaking and entertaining. 
In spite of her Scottish ancestry, a guest seldom left 
without a sample of her cooking. She belonged to the 
Bechard Homemakers Club and later the Lewvan 
U. C. W. She sent cards and letters to the sick for 
many years for the Lewvan U. C. W. During the Sec 
ond World War she knit dozens of pairs of socks for 
the Red Cross. She was a member of the Bowling 
Green Eastern Star at Colfax and is still affiliated 
with the Milestone Chapter. 

One Christmas ritual in the Brown home was to 
listen to the King's or Queen's Christmas message no 
matter what the hour of the broadcast. At the same 
time they considered themselves true Canadians in 
this land they had come to love so dearly. 

George passed away in October, 1961. Christina 
is presently living at Pioneer Village, where in spite 
of her age, her Scottish accent and sense of humor 
still prevail. 

Georgina Mary Brown 
Mrs. Ross (Gean) Perry 

I was born in Regina on January 6, 1931 the third 
child of George and Christina Brown. It was the day 
of their twelfth anniversary and in the midst of a 
depression. I spent my childhood on a farm two miles 
east of Bechard. I had an older sister Isabel (Auld) 
and an older brother John. 

Although the country was in a depression, during 
my pre-school years I was unaware of the trials of the 
time. I vaguely remember the smell and taste of the 
blowing dust that was so thick some days that you 
could barely see a wagon or car drive along the road. 
I can remember hoards of grasshoppers blotting out 
the sun. There seemed no escape from the stifling 
heat of the summer and the extreme cold of winter. 
Long underwear and fleece lined bloomers did little 
to ward off chillblains. 
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I completed grades one to nine at Badger Hill 
School. My faithful classmates were Mac Paton and 
Vivian Bruce. I went to school mostly by horse and 
buggy, with a jar of milk under my arm for the 
teacher - that may have been the beginning of a 
dislike I have for horses. 

Vivian mostly came to school in style in their 
Model A car, but a farmer was hired to transport the 
village children to and from school in the winter. 

The teachers during this period were Myrle Kild 
ea (Mrs. Eugene Bechard), Alice Common (Mrs. 
Arthur Downes) Mrs. Marjorie McComb, Miss Nor 
ma Romuld, and Delle Woodard. 

School began in the winter when the school, 
warmed by a coal and wood furnace, heated up 
enough to thaw ink in the inkwells, which we needed 
to dip our straight pens into. We always went out at 
recess to play fox and geese or build a snow fort, no 
matter what the weather. In summer there was a race 
to see who could get the best position in a game of 
scrub. We also played Steal Sticks, Red Rover and 
Porn Porn Pull away. The big day in winter was the 
Christmas concert when people came from miles 
around to see the students perform and get a glimpse 
of Santa Claus. And oh the wonderful smell of the 
Chrismas trees decorated with the same tinsel year 
after year. 

The summer excitement was riding in the back of 
a truck to Riceton to the field day. Five cent ice cream 
cones and watermelon have never tasted as good 
since. 

Our family attended Pleasant View church where 
Reverend Kennedy and later Reverend Vipond 
preached during the summer months. Each fall we 
attended the fowl supper and then the picnic in the 
summer. Such names as Allan, Wright, Connery, 
Linnen, McMorris and Somerville come to mind as 
one visualizes the ladies in the kitchen and the men 
visiting or playing ball. 

I took piano lessons from Myrle Kildea, Mrs. 
Jack Sonders and Marjorie Barmby. Gaylord Wight's 
and Jack Paton's put up with people coming for les 
sons every Saturday. My last teacher was Mrs. Tom 
Collins at Lewvan. Some people get hung up on 
Turkey In the Straw, but the song that I bombed out 
on was The Blue Danube. I just didn't like that piece. 
The musical training is put to use daily in my profes 
sion. 

Then it seemed every child in Bechard took tap 
dancing from Mrs. Batty. Having Christina Brown as 
a mother, I also took Highland dancing. Years later I 
was to be a colleague of Mrs. Batty's when she taught 
school at Balgonie. 

When I was around fifteen years of age our fam 
ily moved to Lewvan where I finished my high 

school education. My grade ten teacher was Marjorie 
Adams (who married Reverend Norman Quigley) 
and Chester Teal taught me grade eleven and twelve. 
Each June we wrote departmental exams which were 
locked in a special bag until the teacher went through 
the ritual of opening the bag in accordance to all 
rules. And each June the rains came during exam 
time! The roads were so bad that the gumbo rolled up 
in great gobs and clung for its life to the wheel of any 
vehicle that tried to make the journey to the school. 
Riding was impossible except on the top of a horse. 
Being the expert horsewoman I am, I managed to run 
old Dan into a tree to stop him and make it for my last 
grade twelve exam in the nick of time. 

The summer following my high school gradua 
tion, I got my first job. I had to have my grade twelve 
in order to qualify. For two months I practised the 
alphabet filing and wore a rubber finger collating. I 
knew then that office work was not for me. 

I entered Moose Jaw Normal School that fall and 
took my first year teachers training. It was called 
"Normal School" in those days. We could not wear 
slacks in public there in 1949 and 1950. Also we were 
warned what would happen if we made any uncanny 
remarks over the "Mail Bag", a Moose Jaw after 
noon program. Someone a few years earlier had 
insinuated that the Normal School requirements had 
been a strong back and a weak mind. That person did 
not graduate. 

My first school was at Buck Lake near Gray. The 
students had such names as Bratt, Husband, 
Helstrom and Kinvig. Mr. Bolton was my superin 
tendent. I received the large sum of $1,250.00 - a 
substantial amount compared to promisary notes 
teachers collected not too many years earlier, but not 
as much as I could have earned working on the 
railroad. 

In June of 1951 I married William Ross Perry in 
Lewvan United Church. The minister was Rev. Ross 
Stewart who was late for the ceremony on account of 
wet roads caused by June rains. Our attendants were 
Isabel Brown, Vivian Bruce, Bobby Harrop, John 
Perry and Charles Barker. 

Our first home was Huntoon, Saskatchewan 
where Ross bought grain for the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool. Our three children were born while we 
lived at Huntoon. Robert Keith was born on July 7, 
1952. Warren Ross on September 13, 1953 and Con 
nie Lynn on May 24, 1956. That same year we moved 
to Corinne. In 1958 Ross started to work for 
McGavin 's Foods, and retired this year after twenty 
five years service. 

In 1958 Ross built a house in Pilot Butte on a lot 
purchased for $50.00. Eight years later our family 
moved to our present home at 4147 Argyle Street, 
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Regina. We have added three grandchildren to our 
family. They are Bernie Plosker, Wendi Plosker and 
Jessica Perry. 

Through the years I attended Regina College and 
the University of Regina and have my Bachelor of 
Education. I'm in my twenty-fifth year of teaching at 
Pilot Butte. There were four teachers when I started. 
There are now seventeen teachers in a modem well 
equipped school. What marvellous changes have 
taken place since my first days at rural Bechard and 
old Badger Hill School. 

The Gordon Brown Story 
by Aggie Mack 

Gordon Brown came to Riceton District in 1940 
to take over his dad's farm. Mr. Brown came from 
a long line of farmers: his grandfather farmed in Ire 
land and his father left him 2,500 acres of land in the 
Riceton area and a ranch at Craven. 

He grew up in the 2000 block of Cornwall Street 
in Regina and received his public school education at 
Victoria and Strathcona Schools. He attended Trinity 
College in Port Hope, Ontario where he completed 
his high school education. 

Mr. Brown studied Agriculture for two years at 
the University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon. He 
then attended Iowa State College where in 1926 he 
graduated with a Bachelor of Science of Agriculture 
Degree. 

During his summer vacations Mr. Brown toured 
Europe and the United States to get first-hand knowl 
edge of farm conditions and problems. He also tour 
ed Britain, South America and Russia. 

On graduation he took over active management 

Gordon Brown with Joanne and Darrel Mack. 

of his farm. During the years he earned the respect of 
federal agricultural ministers and the Canadian 
Wheat Board. He advocated bulk sales of wheat to 
Communist countries in the world under long-term 
credit facilities. He advocated more accurate weather 
reports and long-range reports for farmers and hoped 
that the University of Saskatchewan would one day 
open a faculty of Climatology of Agriculture. While 
an authority on cattle raising, he left the running of 
his Craven ranch to tenants. 

During the later years of his life he made his 
winter headquarters in the Hotel Saskatchewan. He 
had three children from his first wife, Virginia; Mrs. 
Carl Dietz of Los Altos, California, Mrs. Samuel 
Davis of Little Rock, Arkansas and a son, George 
Alexander of Scott, Arkansas. He has a sister Beat 
rice Brown of Victoria, B .C. and five grandchildren. 

He married for a second time in February of 1964 
to Mrs. Ruth Glanville of Regina. He passed away 
April 9, 1964. 

Douglas and Lela Bruce 
by Vivian Bruce 

Douglas Bruce came to the Lewvan district from 
Ontario in 1910 to work for his uncle, William Bruce. 
Following service in France in World War I, he came 
to Bechard in 1920 to work with John Paton in the 
Western Grain company. In 1921, Doug became the 
grain buyer for the United Grain Growers in Be- 

Douglas and Lela Bruce. 
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chard. He continued buying grain for the Saskatche 
wan Wheat Pool from the same elevator until 1946. 
During that time there was a severe economic depres 
sion. In 1931, there wasn't any crop and the grain 
elevator was closed that fall. Doug worked at Mac 
oun for the month of August. 

On August 1, 1929 he married Lela Long of 
Kronau. Lela was the daughter of Lewis Long, pi 
oneer in the Lang district. Lela and Doug Bruce were 
both active in the community. Doug was Secretary 
Treasurer for Badger Hill School District for many 
years. Lela was a member of the Homemaker's Club. 
In 1946, they moved to Regina. 

Their daughter, Vivian, was born in 1931. She 
attended Badger Hill and Riceton school and Regina 
schools. Later, she attended the University of Man 
itoba and the University of Wisconsin-Madison. She 
is currently an Associate Professor, Department of 
Foods and Nutrition, University of Manitoba, Win 
nipeg. 

Douglas and Lela Bruce resided in Regina until 
their deaths in 1968 in 1979 respectively. 

The George Buffum Family 
by Bill Blaydon 

Residents of the Bechard district for fifty years, 
George and Addie his wife, and Walter, Charles, 
Anna and Louise, who died in 1918 with the flu, 
settled on land one mile south of the hamlet of Be 
chard. 

George came from a family in the States that 
dated back as far as 1640. His family came west 
settling in Illinois. Other members of the family 
located in California. Wanting to own his land and 
interested in raising cattle, he made the decision to 
bring his family to Saskatchewan. 

George's ambition was to get into purebred cattle 
and despite the lack of pasture and the dry years he 
persevered and as years passed he raised a fine herd 

Walter Buffum. 

of Aberdeen Angus cattle as well as a flock of pure 
bred sheep. This resulted in many trophies and rib 
bons for him. The following years took their toll and 
upon Mr. Buffum 's death and with the ensuing dry 
years the herd was disposed of leaving the sheep in 
the care of Charlie. He had become an expert in the 
raising and showing of sheep. He returned to the 
States and settled in Oregon wherehe went into sheep 
raising in a big way. Later he became a fine judge in 
many of the large stock shows in the western states. 
He never married and died in 1981. 

It was discovered that Anna, as a child, was deaf 
but as she grew up she overcame her handicap. She 
was a very intelligent girl with a pleasing personality. 
While in the Winnipeg School for the Deaf, she met 
her future husband, Alec Beaton of Delia, Alberta. 
After they married they farmed in Delia until her 

Anna (Buffum) and her husband Sandy Beaton. 

death in 1974. Alec died in 1981. One son, Perry, was 
born to this union. 

From 1937 to 1958, Walter, with his mother, 
farmed the home place. Both were accomplished and 
entertaining in many ways. They had many friends. 
Walter was a great story teller while Mrs. Buffum 
loved reading and had the gift of reciting poetry from 
memory. She passed away in the early fifties while in 
Ina Grafton Gage home in Moose Jaw. These people 
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were never too busy to lend a helping hand to their 
neighbors, coupled with intelligent advice. Like so 
many families that are gone they are sorely missed in 
the community. 

Walter continued on alone until 1958 when he 
sold the land, had an auction sale, moved to Florida 
and stayed with an uncle and aunt until he passed 
away on Christmas Day 1960. He never married. 

The Frank Burden Story 
by Frank Bur en 

I moved to Riceton in March 1918 and I lived on 
the Miller farm (Section 13) with Sam Moyse for one 
year. We rented the farm from Grant Miller, who 
furnished most of the equipment. I remember his son 
Dick coming up with a carload of horses and mules 
for us to use on the farm and soon after that Dick 
bought a Model T Ford. In a short time he was called 
back to the U.S.A. army, so he left his car for Sam 
and me to drive. This was one of the high-lights of 
our lives as there were not many cars around Riceton 
at that time. We had quite an experience in the fall 
threshing our crop. Mr. Miller owned his own thresh
ing outfit including cook car and bunk car and he 
brought up most of the crew to work on the outfit. I 
joined them and ran the stook loader. He also brought 
up his daughter Harriet to cook for the gang, but 
because she was about eighteen years old, the job 
proved too big for her so my wife Florie offered to 
help. This was much appreciated and they had some 
wonderful times together. 

In March 1919 I rented a half-section. There were 
several sections of raw prairie held by the J. E. Martin 
Land Co. of Minneapolis, so the government brought 
in a wild land tax and that compelled them to bring 
them all under cultivation. 

Before that took place there were only Tom 
Moon, Ernie Jones, Bill Purves, Sam Moyse, Mike 
and Gus Sobchuk and myself living on that road 
south of town. After these new sections were culti
vated more farmers arrived. Al, Fett and Clem Mar
tin built on that section south of the Miller farm and 
sometime later Clem married Babe Mohr. Frank 
Lekivetz moved on the lan<l across the road from us 
and some others that I cannot remember at the present 
time. After Frank moved from the farm across from 
me, Bill Schultz Junior and his bride Carrie farmed 
the land for a short time. Finally George Lalonde 
moved in and continued to live there for many years. 

There are quite a few names that come to mind 
around the district. When I moved there, there were 
Bob Mckim, Jim Rice, Andrew Mooney, Mark Hill, 
Frank Hill, Bill Hill, Ernie Nichol, Bill Schultz, Fred 
Schultz, R. L .  Purves, Ernie Reich, the Bohlken 
family, the Oltmanns family and Fred Gibbons. Ruth 
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Schiefner boarded with them and taught school and 
later married Dick Miller. The land that red Gib
bons farmed was owned by Mr. Miller and later 
became Harriet's farm. John Boesch and Henry 
Boesch settled just north of there. Johnnie was dig
ging a cistern inside his new barn when he struck a 
nice spring of water and was able to supply nearly all 
the district in the dry years that followed. 

There was one highlight that took place in 
Riceton in the 1920's, when we all got together and 
built a skating and curling rink. We had a very mild 
spell in January and we were able to shingle the west 
side during that month. We had many good times 
curling in the bonspiels with Gray and Riceton going 
together, which made a good spiel. I remember one 
night that Tom Moon and I finished curling about 
eleven o' clock. It was blowing pretty hard when we 
came outside, but we decided to drive home anyway. 
We got stuck in a snow bank at the comer by Jim 
Rice's place and broke an axle in the car and had to 
walk four miles. Luckily we had the wind behind us, 
or we could have frozen to death. I think we got home 
about two o'clock in the morning. 

In 1931 things were pretty tough for the farmers 
as we did not get any rain, but I went and rented 
another section four miles southeast of where I lived 
and moved over there to live. I continued to farm 
both until I sold out and retired in 1949. I moved to 
Victoria and have been here ever since. I have a very 
comfortable home and a lovely wife, so what more 
could anyone wish? 

The Campbell Family - Laurie and 
Denise 
by Laurie Campbell 

In May of 1978 the Campbell family, Laurie, 
Denise, and Tara moved to Bechard. Laurie was the 
new Pool Agent here. 

In August of 1980 their second daughter, Tracie 
was born. 

Tara began attending the newly opened Nursery 
School in Riceton for the 1980-81 school year with 
Phyllis Walter as her teacher. After this she attended 
kindergarten with Pat Taylor as teacher, and grade 
one with Walt Roberts as teacher at the Riceton 
school. 

Laurie is the last agent at the Pool elevator in 
Bechard as the elevator closes July 31, 1983. The 
family will be leaving the community at this time. 

The Clarence and Jean Cantrill Story 
b Clarence Cantrill 

The history of the Cantrills in the Riceton com
munity began on a rainy afternoon in August 1950. 



Cantril! family - Clarence holding Darryl, then Jean and 
Garth. 

How well we remember that day! Before we started 
to unload, Jean thought she would put down some 
papers to keep the mud off the floor. What a surprise 
when the papers stuck like glue to the mud of the 
men's boots. We soon learned that although Riceton 
gumbo may be among the best for growing crops, it 
was the worst for getting stuck in when wet. After 
unloading our belongings we decided to have supper 
at the cafe. When we inquired next door at the tele 
phone office we were informed that there was no cafe 
in town. However, our problem was solved when 
Mrs. Aitken graciously invited us to have supper 
with them. Thus was the beginning of a close rela 
tionship with our very good neighbors. 

Jean was born at Corning, Saskatchewan to Bob 
and Jean Clark who had emigrated from Ireland. She 
received her education at Glenwherry School at 
Corning. Clarence was born at Hirsch, Saskatche 
wan. His father emigrated from England at an early 
age and his mother was born in Ontario. Clarence 
attended school at various places in Saskatchewan 
and also in Manitoba and North Dakota. We were 
married in 1947 and went to live at Ogema where we 
lived for three years before moving to Riceton. 

From Riceton we moved to Raymore in 1953 
where Clarence was vice-principal of the school for 
seventeen years and where we still live. After forty 
one years of teaching Clarence retired in 1970. Our 
family consisted of two boys and one girl. Garth, the 
oldest, was born in 1949 while we were at Ogema. He 
married Regine Haensel of Elrose, Saskatchewan. 
They have one son, Meshon, born in 1972. At present 
they are living at Dundurn. Daryl was born in 1952. 
He died in 1960 after a lengthy illness. Our daughter, 
Diane, was born in 1957. She is in Valley View 
Centre at Moose Jaw. 

Although we were at Riceton for only three years 
we made some very good friends. Among these were 
the Len Richardsons with whom we have kept in 
close contact ever since. It's always a pleasure to stop 
and chat with other Riceton friends when we meet 
them. We enjoyed our three years at Riceton very 
much. It is not possible to record all the events one 
remembers, but they are all precious gems in one's 
memory. 

The Hubert and Bertha Carder Story 
as told to T. Kushnir by G. Bingaman 

Hubert and Bertha Carder came to the Riceton 
district from Kokomo, Indiana in 1925. Hubert 
worked for the municipality then, grading roads with 

Mr. Hubert Carder, Mrs. Carder and Mrs. A. Purves. 
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an elevated grader, an Altman-Taylor gas engine, the 
biggest gas engine they made. In 1928 their home 
was the little shacks that were on the NE¼ Sec 24, 
R.13, T.18, W2 (farm now owned by the Kushnirs). 
Hubert farmed the three quarters of land just east 
(Berkshire land) and another quarter section, all land 
being owned by D. C. Bingaman. The Carders 
farmed there until 1931 and as there was no crop that 
year they moved back to Kokomo where Hubert went 
into the plumbing business. 

Mrs. Carder is deceased. Mr. Carder is living in 
Florida. 

Albert and Baima Carlson 
by Baima Carlson 

In August of 1950, Albert and Baima Carlson 
with their two daughters, Mavis and Doreen moved 
to Bechard from Cedoux. Albert was grain buyer for 
the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. 

Mavis attended the Bechard School. Mrs. Alice 
Downes was the teacher at the time. A son Milton 
lives in Regina 

In July 1953 Doreen married Alvin Toovey of 
Fort Qu' Appelle. They lived in Terrace, British Co 
lumbia. Doreen passed away in May, 1981. 

Mavis married Oliver Desautels of Lajord in 
1957. 

Albert and Baima retired to Regina in 1963. 
Albert passed away in Regina in 1974. Baima con 
tinues to make her home in Regina. 

The Gerald Caron Story 
by Gerald Caron 

My father Fortunat and a brother Leopold went to 
Gravelbourg, Saskatchewan in 1912 for the harvest 
ing period and stayed for two years before coming 
back east, only to return with his brothers Arthur and 
Emile to farm together for seven years in the Lajord, 
Saskatchewan area. 

Those days were quite different from today. My 
father told me that once in loading hay he found 
himself surrounded by a pack of twenty-five wolves. 
He quietly finished loading as the wolves came ever 
closer, got on his rack of hay and drove off slowly as 
if they were not there. 

My father Fortunat married Marie-Anne 
Glowatski, who worked for Exiper Bechard, in 1920 
and bought a farm in Saskatchewan. Hard times set in 
and after five years he lost his farm, came east for a 
year and went back to rent land. 

He raised a family of ten childen, four boys and 
six girls, all of whom are living. Marcel lives in 
Manitoba whereas the others all live in St. Jean, 
Quebec. Mother is eighty-three years old also lives in 

Gerald Caron. 

St. Jean by herself with her children dropping in on 
her most every day. 

I remember going to town with my father who 
talked with everybody and my impatience to go back 
home and the sucker my father would buy to keep me 
quiet. The return trip in a buggy seemed endless. I 
remember my father coming in from the fields with 
eight horses and often wondered how he could man 
age them. 

Once during a thunder storm the horses ran away 
hitched to a cultivator and got tangled up at the far 
end of the field. Fear of what could happen to my 
father often tormented me. 

Once at the age of three and a half I rode the back 
of a strawrack, and when my father took notice we 
were two and a half miles from the farm house, half 
frozen in twenty-five degrees below weather. I re 
member being very sick in bed from that and won 
dered as I lay there about Mr. Charles-Henri Bechard 
who was dying. 

Memories of my first school day is very clear in 
my mind at Badger Hill School. My first teacher was 
Juliette Poissant who later became Mrs. Paul Be 
chard. I was very sulky and shy, and when recess 
came I would not move from under my desk. The day 
was very long but there was something very special 
about her because I went back the next day. We 
sometimes meet and have a great laugh about it all. 
That school period lasted only a few months and then 
we moved to Lajord. 
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The William Henry Cave Family Story 
by Ira Cave and Mrs. E. Jones' journal 

William Cave was born in Kentucky April 25, 
1854. When he was seven years old, to escape the 
Civil War, his father loaded his family in a covered 
wagon along with all their possessions they could 
take and fled by night to Decateur, Illinois. 

In 1881 W. Cave married Martha Suiter. After a 
homestead in Nebraska and several business ven 
tures, a candy store, gas and coal oil busines, a hotel 
and restaurant, a friend Frank Lindley told him about 
the Milestone, N. W. T. area. William Cave never 
stayed in one place long and that was all the encour 
agement he needed. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Cave when they retired. 

Once again he sold his business in Des Moines, 
Iowa, a Dairy Depot, and bought three horses, 
wagon, plough and loaded them on an immigrant 
train. They also brought some household effects such 
as stove, table, beds. To help pay his way he took on 
the job of looking after a valuable stud horse that was 
being transported on the same train. At each stop he 
exercised it and saw that it was well fed. 

Mrs. Cave and the four children traveled on a 
train a week behind him and arrived in Milestone, 
N. W. T. May 7, 1903 to begin a struggle to get estab 
lished in a new and undeveloped land. 

The following year Grandpa Suiter, Mother's fa 
ther, joined us. There were problems before they 
settled on the homestead in the spring of 1905. When 
Dad went to file on the homestead he wanted, he was 
told someone else had filed on that land the day 

L. to R.: Ethel Jones, Myra Clark and Victoria Byerlee, (Cave 
Sisters). 

before so he had to hunt another half-section. The 
only land he could find was called pre-emption land 
meaning someone else had filed on it. So we had to 
wait six months to see if that person was going to 
settle on this land. What a worry! In the meantime the 

Ira and Jean Cave. 

833 



family moved into a one-room building intended to 
be a granary at Milestone which was later moved to 
the Riceton farm. There was no water, no electricity, 
and very little furniture. We lived on the little money 
we brought with us plus money from temporary work 
Dad could find from time to time plus a lot of greatly 
appreciated help from other pioneers. 

Two winters were spent at Milestone. The first 
1903-04, Dad was having health problems and so was 
given a leave of absence from the homestead. The 
second 1904-05 was spent on Martin's farm five 
miles north of Milestone. 

Wm. Cave with the hat on, on the way to Qu'Appelle. 

Things went better that year and it was an open 
winter. They were able to get a house and stable built 
on the homestead. The dimensions of the house were 
16 x 24. There were two rooms downstairs. Upstairs 
partitions were put up to make three bedrooms and a 
hallway. This was only a shell but it was home. The 
stable was also 16 x 24 at a cost of fifty dollars. The 
cost of the house was $400.00. 

The addition they had built on to the granary at 
Milestone was moved onto Grandpa Suiter's quarter 
on the boundary with the Cave home just on the other 
side on their quarter. Stable and the water pond were 
shared. They were the Southeast and Southwest quar 
ters of Section 18-13-17-W2. Livestock consisted of 
four horses, two cattle, and four pigs. In the spring of 
1905 they were finally on their own land. 

Grandpa Suiter died August 25, 1905 and willed 
his quarter to Mother. She had to sleep on that quarter 
several nights a month so she could later "Prove Up" 
on the homestead property. 

At this point everything was undeveloped prairie 
with no roads, no fences, just miles and miles of open 
prairie grass covered with hummocks everywhere, 
which made driving in a wagon like being in a row 

boat on a choppy sea. There were buffalo chips 
everywhere and quite often a pile of buffalo bones. 
Sometimes the skulls would still have hair on them. 
And of course in spring there were wild flowers, 
meadowlarks, prairie chickens, jack rabbits, and mi 
grating water fowl, plus hoards of mosquitoes. 

It would take Dad from daylight to dark to make a 
round trip to Milestone with a pair of Clydesdale 
horses pulling a big wagon, to get coal for heating 
and cooking and for supplies. Winter's extreme cold 
unpredictable blizzards made such trips pretty haz 
ardous. We had very little money and for part of one 
winter we lived almost entirely on potatoes. 

But as time went on we built a pretty good warm 
house with a cistern for water just off the back steps. 
In winter we filled the cistern with snow and de 
veloped a wonderful "ice box" that kept food cool 
almost all summer. 

At last Dad got a little more of the prairie plowed. 
We got a cow, some chickens and a pig or two. 
Mother was an excellent cook and our place became 
the noontime stopping place for any and all itiner 
ants, like the Watkins man and others passing 
through. 

One year we had a good crop of flax and sold it 
for a good price too, probably about $2 per bushel. 
So he bought us a piano. How happy we were! The 
neighbors used to gather at our house for singing and 
Bible study. Then sometimes we played flinch, rook, 
dominoes, carom, or parlor games. Among the fam 
ily's best friends were the Dan Englishes and the Bob 
McKims. 

After a few more good years of farming it seemed 
like a good idea to expand. So we bought a larger 
farm near McTaggart and built a nice house on it. The 
next year we had a great crop of flax coming on when 
we were hit by an early frost. It resulted in about a 
seventy-five to eighty per cent crop failure. It de 
veloped that the purchase contract had "fine print" 
in it saying that no loan payment was required if there 
was a total crop failure, but since ours was not quite a 
total failure we lost the McTaggart farm and poor Dad 
had a heart attack. The doctor said no more farming. 
As a result in 1913 we moved to Lumsden and in 1916 
we moved on to Salem, Oregon. 

In 1920, with all of their children out on their 
own, Mother and Dad Cave continued to live in 
Salem where Mother died in 1931, and Dad died in 
1937 in the old Cave family home area near Spring 
field, Illinois. 

Victoria (Vic) (Cave) Byerlee Story 
by Ira Cave 

Vic was born January 15, 1887 the eldest of the 
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three Cave sisters. She helped mother Cave care for 
the family and tried to keep tabs on Ira. 

She was fond of music and had a lovely contralto 
voice. She and Myra joined Evangelist Rev. Romig 
as his musical team and toured the Western 
Provinces. 

She attended and graduated from the University 
of Oregon and northwestern Christian college, both 
in Eugene Oregon. Wh ile there she met and married 
David Byerlee on August 12, 1918. They both be 
came missionaries assigned to West Central Africa. 
Her assignment was to teach music, sewing and 
general school subjects to the native girls. David was 
a printer and did printing for most mission work in 
West Central Africa. They spent thirty-eight years 
doing this very rewarding work. Their two children 
Myra and Allen were born there. 

They spent their retirement years in Los Angeles 
and Portland, Oregon. 

Vic died March 29, 1981. 

Myra (Cave) Clark 
by Ira B. Cave 

Myra was born February 19, 1889. She was an 
accomplished pianist and vocalist. She and Vic tour 
ed the Western Provinces with evangelist Rev. 
Romig. 

While the Cave family lived in McTaggart she 
met and married a prominent young farmer named 
Edward Clark on November 12, 1919. 

Their perhaps slightly over-extended farming 
project, folded when the great depression hit. Un 
abashed they salvaged what little machinery and 
other things they could and fled to the Peace River 
area of Northern British Columbia where they home 
steaded. They had four boys, Floyd, Maurice, Bert 
and David. 

While getting started in their new environment 
they experienced all of the rigors of pioneers. 

Their efforts paid off though and they ended their 
lives there in quite comfortable circumstances 
warmed by the esteem and respect of their friends and 
neighbors. 

Myra died November 14, 1981. 

Ira and Jean Cave Story 
by Ira Cave 

Ira was born December 30, 1900, an unexpected 
late arrival in the family. He was the only boy. There 
were three older sisters. What a deal! 

There were no other boys within playing distance 
so he played with his little red wagon on the edge of 
the prairie. School was a problem. In winter it was 
too cold and stormy to drive the several miles to 
school and in summer it was vacation time. So he got 

almost no regular schooling until we moved to 
Mc Taggart. He finished the eighth grade in Lumsden 
and high school in Salem, Oregon. He attended 
Oregon State College in Corvallis, Oregon where he 
graduated in Electrical Engineering in 1925. After 
graduation he joined Pacific Telephone Company in 
San Fransisco where he remained for thirty-five 
years. Then the company moved him to Sacramento, 
California where he finished out his total work span 
of forty years. 

In the meantime his wife, Verna Miller Cave 
whom he had married in 1926 died and Ira met and 
married Jean Goff. Jean was born June 19, 1900. 
They were married on June 26, 1965, the day after 
they both retired. Since then they have traveled to all 
seven of the world's continents. 

In 1925 when Ira joined them the telephone in 
dustry was in its infancy. He spent forty years with 
them helping develop the technical and supervisory 
aspects of the young and rapidly growing communi 
cation industry. 

Jean spent her forty years of working in the field 
of education. Her work took her to many places in 
Oregon, California and even to mainland China. 

Ira and Jean still live on a one acre plot of land in 
Sacramento. They enjoy raising flowers, fruit, lawns 
and garden produce. They are active in one of the 
local Presbyterian Churches where Jean works each 
Monday morning. Ira now and then plays his accor 
dian for group singing of old time songs. 

At eighty-two they have had to cut way down on 
their travelling but they say they surely learned a lot 
and had a wonderful time travelling for seventeen 
years. 

Ira passed away December 10, 1982. 

The Joseph Clavel Story 
by Dorothee Leduc 

My father, Joseph H. Clavel, better known as 
John, was born in 1876, son of Honore Clave! and 
Corinne Pilon, of the Province of Quebec. He was 
raised on his parent's farm near Lesage, P.Q., being 
the eldest in a family of nine. His grandparents came 
from France. Today, Lesage is a ski resort. In 1901, 
he married Flore Anna Bechard, born 1879, daughter 
of Theophile Bechard and Hermine Lafontaine, the 
youngest in a family of eight. Flore Anna was raised 
on a farm near St. Jerome, P.Q. Her grandparents 
also came from France. 

When they were first married, my father operated 
a small cheese factory. He was a cheese maker and 
many of the farmers in the area brought their milk to 
this factory. It wasn't too long before other factories 
sprang up in the area and there was a lot of competi 
tion, so in the year 1904, my parents moved to Butte, 
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Mr. and Mrs. John Clavel, their children Dorothy and Noella in 
1919. 

Montana, United States of America, along with 
friends and relatives to work in the mines. My father 
got a job as a boiler maker. They would have settled 
in Butte permanently except that it was a very fast 
life, not at all what they had been accustomed to, so 
they moved again. 

They came to Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, as they 
planned to take a homestead in the Rosetown Dis 
trict. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Bechard, my aunt and 
uncle, were already farming in this area. The first 
winter my father went to work in the bush camps as a 
lumber jack and my mother worked as a maid for a 
doctor and his family in Saskatoon. She had to wear a 
maid's uniform, a white apron and cap to match. She 
spoke little or no English. Dad walked eighty miles 
to this lumber camp. He mentioned many times how 
he had ten dollars when he left Rosetown and when 
he reached the camp, he mailed the ten dollars back to 
my mother. 

In the spring of 1908, they moved to Rosetown, 
Saskatchewan, approximately eighty miles from 
Saskatoon, with all their belongings, by way of oxen 
and wagon. This team of oxen belonged to some 
friends of my uncle from Rosetown. According to 
my mother, it wasn't a pleasure trip and they took 

nearly a week to reach Rose town. They settled on a 
homestead approximately two miles from the nearest 
neighbour. My father, with help from the neighbour, 
built a one-room sod house and this was my parent's 
new home. Luckily, one of my mother's possessions 
which she had brought with her from the East was a 
large bundle of catalogues. Here, in this mud shack, 
she put them to use and covered the entire floor with 
these beautiful catalogues. 

Life here was somewhat primitive. All their water 
came from the slough. In the winter there was snow. 

Aime and Dorothy Leduc 1926. 

My mother mentioned many times that the first year 
they had only bread and pancakes to eat and occa 
sionally fresh milk from a neighbour. 

I was born in this house in February of 1909, and 
they called me Dorothee. My father found a large 
bread pan on the railroad and this was to be my 
cradle. They hung it on the ceiling above their bed. In 
the summer of 1912 my mother gave birth to another 
baby girl named Therese. I believe my parents would 
have settled here permanently but they became very 
discouraged as there was crop failure after crop 
failure on this quarter, so in the summer of 1915, they 
moved to Lajord, Saskatchewan, with all their mea 
gre belongings. That very same fall, there was a 
bumper crop on the homestead. 

They stayed for a few months with Mr. and Mrs. 
Abraham Bechard, an uncle and aunt, in the Lajord 
district, who had previously moved here from Butte, 
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Montana. Dad rented land about two miles from my 
uncle's home and we moved there. On December 25, 
1915, another baby girl was born and she was named 
Noella. It was often mentioned what a bitterly cold 
day that special Christmas day was. Doctor Parent 
from Sedley was called but the baby was born before 
he arrived. My mother developed phlebitis and was 
taken by train to the Grey Nun's Hospital in Regina, 
in the freight car. She remained there for six weeks. 
In the meantime, all three girls moved in with my 
aunt and uncle again. Shortly after, I became sick 
with typhoid fever and was also taken to the hospital. 

In the spring of 1917, my father bought four 
hundred acres of land from the Bechard Brothers and 
we moved again all the way to a farm three miles 
north of Lewvan, Saskatchewan. He later bought 
another quarter of land from Mr. John Downes, one 
of our neighbours. (Sec. 3-13-16 and 10-13-16-W2). 
This land was subject to flooding. I remember there 
was so much water in the spring we could have 
travelled all the way to Lewvan by boat. Dad lost 
many crops due to water, as one didn't ditch in those 
days. One summer it looked like we were really 
going to have a real beautiful crop when suddenly 
there was a cloud burst. Within one hour, the land 
was covered with water and, of course, it was the end 
of that crop. 

My parents spoke very little English, but they 
learned. I remember Dad spent many hours studying 
the dictionary. Also, he was known to be very good 
with figures. 

Our closest neighbours were as follows: Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Bechard (my aunt and uncle) - north, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sid Gough-south, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Downes - west, Mr. and Mrs. George Warnke - 
east. 

According to today's standards, life here was 
primitive, without electricity, running water, or tele 
phone, although it wasn't too many years before we 
got one. Coal and wood were hauled from Lewvan 
via wagon and horses. We had a hand operated wash 
ing machine. It was a big improvement when many 
years later dad purchased a gas motor washing ma 
chine. This machine was situated in the porch and we 
could use it only when the weather was mild. During 
the winter, we still used the old hand-operated ma 
chine or the wash board. 

I started going to Gough School in the fall of 
1917, about one mile from our home. I couldn't 
speak one word of English, but soon learned and 
tried to teach my younger sisters. On really cold 
days, there would be only three of us present, plus the 
teacher. My father would take me to school on the 
stone boat and cover me completely with a fur robe. 
The school was heated with a pot-bellied heater situ- 

ated in a comer of the school and on cold days we all 
sat around it to keep warm. On many a morning the 
snow had come into the school overnight through the 
door and windows and had to be swept out. 

The following year my sister, Therese, started 
school, but went only for a few months until she 
became ill with diphtheria and was taken to a hospital 
for contagious diseases in Regina. She died in this 
hospital and this greatly affected our family for a 
long time. The hospital was located where Sears is 
today. 

In the summer, the mosquitoes simply devoured 
us. My mother would wrap newspapers all around 
our legs inside our stockings and we wore heavy 
frocks and a hat with a large brim and veil in order to 
keep the mosquitoes away. They bothered the horses 
too. I remember, on more than one occasion on the 
way to school with my cousins, the horse suddenly 
rolled over and upset us all in the ditch and broke the 
shafts. We usually got a ride to school with Maurice 
and George Bechard as they drove right by our house 
on their way to school. 

I completed Grade eight at this shcool and then 
went to the convent in Sedley for two years, one year 
in Gravelbourg and one year at Success Business 
College in Regina. I didn't look for work in the city, 
but returned and lived on the farm helping my moth 
er. It wasn't too long before I met Aime Leduc and 
fell in love. 

One thing we really looked forward to in the 
spring and fall was the Eaton's Catalogue. We would 
study every page carefully. My father told us many a 
story, one of which was that he would someday buy 
us all of Eaton's. In 1919 dad bought a Buick touring 
car. The first time he took it out, he landed into the 
wood pile as he couldn't remember how to stop it. 

Actually, I was very happy as a child, but it was 
very lonely at home. On Sundays my mother would 
make pull toffee and pop com. I remember standing 
up on the drill and sitting on a binder with my father. 

On Sundays we went to church in Sedley, which 
was twelve miles from our house. We really looked 
forward to this because after mass, we would visit 
with our relatives and friends. Cousins were very 
important to us in those days, as well as our aunts and 
uncles. 

The Regina Exhibition was a yearly event to 
which we looked forward. We would leave early in 
the morning to avoid traffic and spend the whole day 
in Regina. Another yearly attraction was the Sedley 
Sports day and dance. On New Year's night we al 
ways went to the home of my aunt and uncle, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. D. Bechard, near Bechard, Saskatchewan. 
They had a large beautiful home. Usually, we went 
with horses and sleigh. This was at least eight or ten 
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miles from our home. We would put the horse in the 
barn and celebrate the New Year until daybreak. My 
uncle would play the violin and one of his daughters 
played the piano and the rest of us would dance. 
There was always a lot of food and a drink or two. 
New Year's was always a very special holiday among 
our relatives. 

One special occasion I remember is when Mr. Sid 
Gough built a new barn and there was a dance held 
there, which I was fortunate enough to attend. All the 
neighbours, young and old were there. 

Now, about the chores: All the water had to be 
carried in by pail. My father would drive out to the 
dug-out and fill two big barrels of water on a stone 
boat. He would then park the stone boat and barrels 
close to the house. This was in the summer. In the 
winter, we melted snow. The woodbox had to be kept 
full, and the ashes had to be emptied, and also the 
coal pail had to be filled. They milked and churned 
and baked bread, as well as all the other chores, like 
separating the milk, etc. Dad eventually made a 
cistern for drinking water. Another chore was filling 
the lamps with coal oil and keeping the wicks and 
globes clean, which I hated. We occasionally lit the 
gas lamp. Another thing which comes to mind is that 
the fires had to be kept going in the heater and stove 
in the winter. By morning the fires had died down and 
then the house was ice cold. My father would get up 
early and start the fires and warm up the house so we 
could get up and go to school. In the thirties we used 
Souris coal and it was very slow starting. There was a 
long stove pipe going through the house and it got red 
hot many times. 

We were grain farmers, but we had horses, a few 
mules, one or two cows, a few pigs, as well as 
chickens and turkeys. In the winter dad would break 
the ice on the dugout to get water for the animals. We 
had our own potatoes and quite a large garden and 
mother did a lot of canning. We hauled water by pail 
to water the garden. The first few years the threshing 
was done by our neighbours. One year the expenses 
exceeded the revenue by $500. Threshing time was a 
very demanding operation, especially after dad in 
vested in a threshing outfit. There was cutting the 
grain with horse-driven binders, stocking, threshing 
and hauling the grain to the granaries, all shovelled 
by hand. The grain was hauled to the elevators in the 
fall, or following spring, by team and wagon. 
Threshing time employed up to fourteen men. In 
1926 we finished the whole operation on December 
18th, because it had rained and snowed intermittently 
the whole fall. All this time, we had the threshing 
crew to house and feed. Threshing time always in 
volved a lot of extra baking and canning. Besides the 
three meals, lunch was served to the men in the field 

during mid-morning and in the afternoon, as well as 
at quitting time. All this cooking and baking was 
carried out with no refrigeration. It certainly made a 
big difference when dad invested in some modern 
machinery. In 1928 dad built an extension to the 
house and this made life a little more enjoyable. 

In December, 1927, I married Aime Leduc, born 
1898, son of Damas Leduc and Odile Thibodeau, of 
the Province of Quebec. Aime first came west in 1916 
and had worked for some relatives in the Grav 
elbourg area. They advised him to go to Sedley as he 
would be sure to find work there. He took their 
advice and came to Sedley and he first worked for 
Mr. and Mrs. Abraham Bechard in the Lajord area. 
That first winter, he went to LePas, Manitoba and 
worked in the bush camps. He returned and worked 
for Mr. Henry Bechard the following summer and 
while working here became sick with typhoid fever. 
He returned to Montreal and took a mechanic's 
course. Then, he came west again and found work 
operating a large steam engine for Mr. Exupert Be 
chard in the Lajord district. Aime's family also 
moved out west in 1924 and rented land from Mr. 
Exupert Bechard in the Bechard area. They returned 
to Montreal in 1926 and that same year Aime rented 
land from a Mr. J. Lekivetz in the Riceton district. 
This is where we moved after we were married. We 
lived in a shack, with no conveniences whatsoever. I 
decided to raise a few chickens and turkeys and 
remember how heartbroken I was when a coyote 
killed most of the turkeys. That very first fall I 
cooked for fourteen men during the whole harvest 
season. 

During the winter months we moved in with my 
parents in Lewvan. In December of 1928 I gave birth 
to a baby girl and we named her Marie-Aimee and 
were very happy. I returned home to Lewvan on the 
train from the hospital and the conductor looked at 
me and said, "two babies". I was nineteen years old. 
That winter I was kept busy just looking after the 
baby. We washed the diapers on a wash board and I 
remember the old boiler on the stove at all times and 
rinsing all by hand in large tubs and hanging the 
diapers in the house. This was a daily job. The 
ironing in those days seemed to be a never ending 
job, with the irons that we heated on the stove. 

When spring came we returned to the farm near 
Riceton and farmed here for three years, but the 
crops were poor. Aime loved music and bought a 
phonograph and it took us ten years to pay for it. I 
forgot to mention that Aime drove a Model-T Ford. 

In the fall of 1929 Aime decided to go to Montreal 
and look for work. He found work as a mechanic in a 
large garage and so Marie-Aimee and I joined him. 
In Saskatchewan eggs were selling for 6¢ a dozen 
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while in Montreal they were 70¢ a dozen. We didn't 
eat many eggs. He was earn ing $15 a week and we 
were paying $20 a month rent. The bananas were 
three dozen for 25¢. We only stayed the one winter in 
Montreal, returning to Lewvan in the spring and 
moving in with my parents. Conditions had im 
proved considerably. Dad had bought a tractor, 
threshing machine, a stook loader and an auger. 
Also, he had purchased a new Buick sedan and a few 
years later bought a new I. H. C. truck. Aime did most 
of the farm work while my father did the yard work, 
like milking, feeding the chickens and gathering the 
eggs, etc. 

Berry picking was also considered a special 
event. Several families would meet in several cars 
and we would travel many miles north of Lajord. 
This was a very tiring day but we enjoyed it. How 
delicious those saskatoons were with cream and 
sugar. We made a lot of pies and canned the re 
mainder. 

It seemed like my mother sewed and mended 
continually. She ripped old clothes apart and made 
new ones. We used flour and sugar sacks for sheets, 
pillow cases and tea towels, etc. However, after har 
vest, my mother would order from Eaton's for about 
$100 and this would keep us in clothes for a whole 
year. 

In November, 193 3, I gave birth to a baby boy and 
we named him Ronald. This was a home birth and 
Doctor Bradley from the Lajord Municipality at 
tended. We were very happy, especially that he had 
red hair like my father. About this time we managed 
to buy a radio and really enjoyed the music and the 
news, The Happy Gang, Ma Perkins and Amos and 
Andy. Even dad would listen to Amos and Andy. 

In the spring of 1943 we rented a farm from Mr. 
E. Runions, about two miles east from my parents 
and we farmed there until 1941. The buildings on this 
farm were new and in excellent condition. There was 
even a Delco, but we never had the means to operate 
it so still struggled with coal oil lamps. We never 
could afford even one quart of paint. 

Marie-Aimee, our young daughter, had started 
going to the nice new Gough School. 

From 1929 to the 40's, the drought, heat, dust 
storms, and grasshoppers, together with the collapse 
of prices for all farm produce made farm ing a dis 
heartening occupation for beginners. I believe the 
dust storms were the worst. Day after day, the morn 
ing would start out bright and sunny and later in the 
day you could see the clouds build up. They simply 
had to be rain clouds. Then, the dust would hit and it 
simply got into everything. One fall, Aime worked 
for one of our neighbours for forty days and earned 
$80. This kept us for the whole winter. My mother 

still sewed and kept us in clothing. We had a garden 
and canned our vegetables. We had chickens and our 
own eggs. We travelled mostly by Bennett buggy. We 
also had a cow and milk for a few years until we 
didn't even have a cow. There was no grass and no 
water as the drought, wind and grasshoppers had 
taken it all. 

I will never forget one spring I had a turkey hen 
setting on twenty eggs, just hatching. I checked them 
in the morning and when I checked again later that 
day, the hen had been bled by a weasel and all the 
little turkeys were dead. I was very disappointed. 

In 1941 the farm we were renting was sold to Mr. 
Stanley Gough, so we were out. We would have liked 
to buy Mr. Wilbert Runion 's farm , but were unable to 
raise enough money. 

We managed to make a down payment on a 
rooming house at 2025 Montague St., in Regina. It 
was war time and there was a big demand for rooms 
so we rented out every available room, which meant 
we slept in the dining room and the children had 
bunks in what was once used as a pantry. The house 
only cost us $4,500 but it took every cent we made to 
make the payments and live. I became a good electri 
cian and a plumber, as I was alone all summer while 
Aime was farming. He was back on my father's farm 
as my parents had moved into the city permanently. 
We later bought a half-section from my father and 
rented the remaining four hundred acres. Aime 
would come in weekends and return Monday morn 
ing with enough food for the whole week. During the 
winter he delivered coal and also worked for the Post 
Office delivering mail during the Christmas season. 
We worked hard, but we were young and we made 
new friends. We took in a few shows and dances and 
time just flew by. 

Both Marie-Aimee and Ronald went to Holy Ros 
ary School. They were both very musical. Marie 
Aimee took piano lessons and Ronald became a very 
good bass player. He eventually, played with the 
Regina Symphony Orchestra and also with various 
orchestras in the city. 

During the spring of 1946, there was a snow 
storm that paralyzed most of southern Saskatchewan. 
Aime happened to take Albert Bechard to Lewvan 
and was caught in the storm. He managed to get as far 
as Bechard, Saskatchewan and drove the rest of the 
way to Regina on the railroad tracks. In the mean 
time, I was shovelling coal into the furnace in an 
effort to keep the house warm and I was also shovel 
ling snow to keep the walks open. The snow was 
piled up on each side of the sidewalk five feet deep. 

In 1950, Marie-Aimee, our daughter, married 
Clifford Mann. Also, in 1950, we built a new home 
and gave up the rooming house. 

839 



In March, 1952, I gave birth to another son and 
we named him Allan. My daugther, Marie-Aimee, 
also gave birth to a son in March, 1952. He was called 
David Mann. My father died in March, 1952. 

It wasn't easy raising a family again. In 1954, 
Aime became ill and was continually in and out of the 
hospital. We sold our new home and bought another 
rooming house, so between farming and a rooming 
house and boarders, it was often quite a chore. It is 
with thanks to our good neighbours that we were able 
to continue farming. In 1961, we rented the rooming 
house and moved in with my mother and Noella. 

Allan was growing up fast. He was very good 
company and kept us young. Aime was still farming. 

In 1973, Allan married Trudy Kellsey and the 
following year they decided to try farming. We were 
very pleased, but having grown up in the city made a 
difference. They never really understood the love of 
the land and gave up. We sold the farm in 1979. 

Today, we are the old people. We struggled and 
struggled as everyone else did and somehow sur 
vived all these adversities. 

My daughter, Marie-Aimee, is remarried and 
lives in San Francisco, California. She has a daugh 
ter, Michelle Hunter. My grandson, David Mann, is 
in Vancouver, British Columbia. 

Ronald, my son, is living in Montreal. 
Allan and Trudy live in Regina and now have two 

sons to carry on the Leduc name, Bryand and Keith. 

The Noella M. Clavel Story 
by Noella Clavel 

Reviewing childhood memories is like flicking 
through the pages of a book; some are blurred and 
some are brightly colored and clear. One of the mem 
ories is the day my father brought home a small, 
black and white, Shetland pony, complete with sad 
dle, a wicker cart and a harness, all brand new. She 
was a beautiful pony and we named her Beauty. 
While still very young she became lame from being 
overfed. She recovered, but never completely. I 
loved this pony and spent many hours in the barn just 
talking to her. 

I don't remember a great deal about my early 
school years, but I have a faint recollection of my 
first day at Gough School. Mr. Harold Cameron was 
the teacher. I learned to speak English in no time and 
actually took part in the Christmas concert the very 
first year. I remember riding my pony to school, but 
mostly I used to get a ride to school with my cousins, 
the Bechards, as they drove right by our farm on the 
way and we had so much fun. On the way home from 
school Gilberte and one of her brothers would take 
turns and ride in the wheels. They would put their 
head and feet between the-spokes and hang on, then, 

the driver would make the horse gallop as fast as it 
would go. I never did try this. Occasionaly, I would 
walk to school and pick wild sunflowers and cro 
cuses. 

When I was ten years old my parents spent a few 
months in Regina in the winter and I attended St. 
Mary's School. This was quite a contrast to Gough 
School as I had never seen so many children at one 
time. There was an outbreak of scarlet fever in Re 
gina that winter and all the children were ordered to 
be innoculated. Every Saturday morning there were 
long line-ups at the city hall and one Saturday, I was 
in one to these line-ups when I saw a small boy 
coming out and howling at the top of his voice. That 
was enough for me. I went home. 

I was approximately eleven years old when my 
parents sent me to the Loretto Academy in Sedley. 
Life here was very different and there was a good 
deal more discipline. I certainly missed my home 
and my pets, but I adapted and got along fine. Here, I 
started taking piano lessons. 

The one thing I really hated as a child was the 
long woollen underwear and stockings I had to wear. 
Wool bothered me and I was indeed uncomfortable. 
In addition, while at the convent, I had to wear a 
serge dress. Also, my winter coat weighed a ton. I 
had so many clothes on I could barely move, but the 
winters were long and cold and I had to wear this. 

I finished my Grade eight in Sedley and the 
following year I returned to Gough School for grades 
nine and ten, with Miss Reid. She also taught me 
piano lessons and was a wonderful teacher. I think 
those were the happiest years of all. Gilberte, as well 
as Gladys Downes were attending this school at this 
time, and we were very good friends. 

Following these two years, I decided to go to 
Lewvan High School for grade eleven, however, I 
only went until Christmas as I had to drive three miles 
with horse and buggy and it was just too cold, so I 
stayed home and took grade eleven via correspon 
dence course. The following year I took a business 
course at Balfour Technical School in Regina and 
also completed grade eleven. Then I returned home 
to Lewvan. 

This was the time of the dust storms and the 
grasshoppers. The coal oil lamps were still around 
and the milk separators, plus the endless ironing with 
the old fashioned irons that were kept hot on the 
stove. We did get a gas iron which was great when it 
worked. My mother made her own soap in a large 
cast iron pot, but I never paid much attention to this. I 
did hate the coal oil lamps the most. It was difficult to 
read at night so I would go to bed at eight or nine 
o'clock. To this very day, if we happen to eat out and 
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the lights are dim, it always reminds me of the so 
called "good old days". 

It was either in 1934 or 1935 that there were so 
many grasshoppers that by July 1st there wasn't a 
single leaf left on the trees. At night they completely 
covered the telephone poles as well as the buildings. 
We had a row of young evergreen trees which were 
just beautiful and coming along nicely. They attacked 
this row of evergreens and killed every single one. 
The garden was completely eaten up and there wasn't 
a weed in sight, somewhat like a desert. The chickens 
even stayed in the barn all day in order to escape the 
steady onslaught of these grasshoppers. 

Lewvan appeared to be quite a prosperous town 
to me. There was a General Store, a Hardware store, 
two schools, a church and a new town hall. Here 
dances were held every two weeks and I certainly 
looked forward to going to them. This was quite a 
popular place and not only the Lewvan people at 
tended, but they came from all the surrounding com 
munities. The Lewvan people were fortunate in 
having their own local orchestra. Mr. Stanley Gough 
played the banjo; Mrs. Stanley Gough was at the 
piano, Lome Gough played violin and saxaphone 
and Mrs. Frank Dambly played beautiful tunes on the 
clarinet. They certainly turned out great music and it 
was even more so when they had a vocalist. I'll 
always remember one special vocalist, the late 
Maurice Bechard. There are times when everything 
is very quiet that I can still see and hear Maurice sing. 

We managed to go to the big city a few times 
every summer. Aime, my brother-in-law, would 
drive. I believe he only knew one route as he always 
parked the car near the Food Paradise, comer of 
Broad Street and Tenth Avenue, where we got our 
groceries. We would then each go our separate ways. 
Usually, mother and I would walk along South Rail 
way and stop in at The Great West Stores and Pearl 
man's and then at The Exchange Cafe where we met 
for dinner. This, I considered a big treat. Of course, 
R. H. Williams was the favorite. 

Every spring my mother would make a big effort 
to raise a few chickens. We had an incubator which 
was kept at a certain temperature for twenty-one 
days. This incubator was regulated with a small coal 
oil lamp and we kept a very close watch on the 
thermometer even checking a couple of times during 
the night. It was always very exciting to me when the 
chicks would begin to hatch and equally disappoint 
ing if something went wrong. At the same time there 
were various setting hens in different buildings in the 
yard. We were greatly restricted in that the buildings 
were so poor. It happened many times during the cold 
spring that mother hen and chicks occupied a comer 
in the house for a few days. Eventually, we purchased 
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a brooder and bought little chicks from W. J. Sharpe 
in Regina. This was an improvement, but not as 
much fun. 

In the fall of 1940 I attended Sacred Heart Acade 
my in Regina and once again took a business course. 
In April, 1941, I started my first job at Simpsons. 
After five months, I went to work at the Saskatche 
wan Book Bureau, where I worked for three and a 
half years. Then, I got a job with the Federal Govern 
ment, R.C.M.P., Regina Detachment and worked 
here for thirty-two years. 

I am now retired and although I live in Regina, I 
still think of Lewvan as home. I often think of my life 
on the farm with my parents and my sister. I think of 
all the neighbours, especially the Bechards' and the 
Downes' with whom I shared so many happy times. 

Jean (Purves) and Clarence Coldwell 
by Becky Maloney 

Born in 1931, Jean attended Knox School until 
her family moved to Riceton in 1939, at which time 
she began school there. For the year 1949-1950 she 
went to Luther College and then continued her 
schooling studying hairdressing in Regina at the Mar 
vel School of Beauty. 

She met her husband Clarence, who was from 
Readlyn, in Regina and they were married in June of 
1954. Their son Kent was born there in 1955 and they 
returned to Riceton to live in the Purves house in 
1960. Clarence worked for Leo Hill from 1967 until 
1974 and they began farming full-time in the late 
seventies. 

Kent has a son, Travis, born in 1980. 

The Colquhoun Family History 
by Bryan and Mabel Colquhoun 

On August 1, 1960, we moved from Regina to 
Riceton, Saskatchewan, as Bryan had been appoint 
ed to minister to people of the Riceton, Gray, Estlin 
United Church Pastoral Charge. 

Following notification of his appointment to the 
Riceton charge, we took a trip out to Riceton in June 
prior to moving and visited the Rev. and Mrs. Banks 
at the manse. On this initial trip, which happened to 
be following a four-inch rain, we were driving along 
the road parallel to the railway, and to our great 
dismay we got mired in the gumbo somewhere near 
Clyde Marean's farm. When Bryan called on him, a 
complete stranger, to come to the rescue, he was most 
obliging and pulled out our vehicle, after which we 
proceeded on our way, most grateful for the as 
sistance. Our first impressions when we discovered 
the quiet, peaceful village of Riceton were of its 
attractive trees and shrubs sheltering the homes of 



people against the natural elements on this part of the 
open pram es. 

When we arrived in Riceton in August and 
moved into the manse, we were met by very kind and 
friendly people-such names come to mind as Mrs. 
Graff, Mrs. Kinvig, the Joneses and Moats' to name a 
few, so that we soon felt at home in Riceton United 
Church manse. We greatly appreciated the fine wel 
come given us, as all were strangers at first. 

Rice ton manse became the first 'home' for our 
family, as Janice Marlene was only one-and-a-half 
years old when we moved there. Then our son, Kevin 
Alexander was born in September 1960. There is a 
rather amusing incident, Bryan recalls, at the time 
when Kevin was born which happened to be early 
Sunday morning. He relates it as follows: "I took my 
wife to the hospital Saturday night, and of course, 
lost much sleep. On Sunday morning I looked so 
tired in the service at Estlin Church that someone 
slipped out and brought me a cup of coffee right up to 
the pulpit. That's the first and only time I ever re 
ceived a cup of coffee while conducting a worship 
service!" Then the youngest member of our family, 
Karen Loretta, was born in 1965 while we still re 
sided at Riceton manse. Both Kevin and Karen were 
baptized at Riceton United Church. 

Within the Riceton congregation, there were 
Sunday School classes for the youth as well as an 
Adult Bible Class held before the hour for church 
service. These adult classes would be led by Mrs. 
Graff and Mr. Wilber Moats. Sunday School In 
stitutes were held on an annual basis in the towns of 
Milestone, Lang, Yellow Grass, Lewvan, Colfax, 
Gray and also Riceton. 

We discovered from our predecessors, Rev. and 
Mrs. Banks, there was an Inter-Urban Ministerial 
Association for pastors of this particular area. This 
group met monthly at the manses of different charges 
which included Wilcox, Rouleau, Drinkwater, Pen 
se, and Rice ton. We attended these meetings as of ten 
as possible, and entertained the members at Riceton 
manse on occasion. 

Within the first year of serving on the Riceton 
Charge, Bryan organized a Tyro group which is an 
interdenominational mid-week group for boys. He 
still has vivid memories of the overnight camping trip 
that he and Dean Boesch made with this group of 
active young boys. Bryan was also leader for the Hi 
e group for young people of the Pastoral Charge 
which met on Sunday evenings. 

Other recollections revolve around the many de 
lightful church potluck suppers at Estlin, Gray and 
Riceton, and the wonderful times of fellowship we 
shared at these gatherings. Annual community fowl 
suppers were a highlight after which we enjoyed a 

variety of entertainment provided by the talents of 
those in the local communities. 

Bryan recalls assisting Rev. Ross Stewart of 
Yellow Grass who came to Gray on December 28, 
1961 to officiate at the Swanson-Houghtaling wed 
ding. In reminiscing, Bryan says, "Little did I know 
then that I would eventually be serving the con 
gregation of Yellow Grass." 

We remember happy occasions such as the 
Fiftieth Anniversary celebration for Mr. and Mrs. 
Ernest Jones of Riceton, formerly Yellow Grass. 
Also at Riceton, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Reich cele 
brated their Fiftieth Anniversary with family and 
friends. 

Bryan, who had a farming background before 
having felt called to the Christian Ministry, enjoyed 
assisting in harvest season working in the fields when 
farmers needed a helping hand. 

In winter Bryan participated in the sport of curl 
ing, and he recalls how he particularly enjoyed curl 
ing with Bruce Jones as the skip, for very often they 
would be fortunate enough to win some prizes. Once 
they succeeded in scoring an eight-ender which is a 
rare occurrence, and this brought unexpected recog 
nition and each one received a special prize. 

When the children were quite young there were 
the necessary trips to the Public Health Clinic which 
was usually conducted at Lang, although occasion 
ally at Milestone or even at Yellow Grass. 

Janice started school at Riceton and her first 
teacher was Mrs. Ekberg. She is grateful for her 
favorable impressions of school, and believes that 
this is because her teacher showed great personal 
interest in her pupils. One happening she clearly 
remembers about living at Riceton was when she 
received her first new bicycle at six years of age, and 
that was, "learning to ride her 'bike' with the help of 
the whole community!" 

When it was decided to build a new United 
Church manse at Gray, we made our first move as a 
family which was on a snowy winter day, January 11, 
1966. The Dedication of the new manse took place on 
Friday, March 25, 1966, followed by Open House 
afternoon and evening. Here at Gray we experienced 
the sincere friendliness shown.by our new neighbors 
which was greatly appreciated. 

It was at Gray that Kevin started school with Miss 
Graff as the teacher. It was also while residing at Gray 
that Janice commenced piano lessons from Miss 
Stinson in Regina, and from this early instruction 
thus began her musical career. She won numerous 
awards at music festivals at Kipling and Weyburn. In 
1982 she obtained her certificate for First Class 
Honours in Grade Ten Piano from the Royal Con 
servatory of Music in Toronto. 
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Besides being involved in church mid-week 
group activities, Janice and Kevin were also mem 
bers of local 4-H groups. Both of them took skating 
lessons at Gray. Kevin's obvious enthusiasm for 
hockey eventually resulted in him continuing to play 
later on with teams at Glenavon and also at Yellow 
Grass communities. They also have pleasant memo 
ries of 'rafting' in the spring when water ponds 
abounded in the vicinity. There were also the delight 
ful trips to Oyama Regional Park for swimming les 
sons and picnics. 

To conclude these comments with respect to the 
Riceton, Gray and Estlin congregations, Bryan felt it 
was a great privilege to have had the opportunity of 
preaching the Gospel and sharing the Christian faith 
in these three communities. In ministering to the 
spiritual needs of God's people, strong links of last 
ing friendships were formed which resulted in many 
enriching experiences for us as individuals, and we 
trust also brought blessings abundant to all whose 
lives were touched throughout the years of pastoral 
oversight. 

Having experienced many happy times with our 
family through the nine years on the Riceton, Gray, 
Estlin charge, you may be sure it was not easy to 
make a move, but after bidding a fond farewell to the 
wonderful people of Riceton, Gray and Estlin, we 
took up residence at Glenavon, Saskatchewan in Au 
gust of 1969. 

In due course of time the Colquhoun family be 
came settled in the United Church manse in 
Glenavon. There we spent a very meaningful five 
years from 1969-1974, with Bryan serving 
Glenavon, Moffat and Peebles pastoral charge. 

In July 1974 the Colquhoun family moved to the 
Yellow Grass Pastoral Charge, and took up residence 
in the United Church manse. This being a three-point 
charge, it included the Lewvan and Colfax United 
Church congregations. 

Brief reference to a few facts could be mentioned 
here. After taking a course at Saskatchewan Techni 
cal Institute in Moose Jaw, Kevin is now employed at 
Barber Motors in Weybum as an autobody repair 
man. 

On August 6, 1982, Janice married Val Kru 
menacker of McTaggart, Saskatchewan. 

In concluding this account of our family history 
from this point in time, it might well be said for 
future generations that there is a great sense of satis 
faction and fulfillment in ministering "to the flock" 
of God's people wherever called to do so. Through 
the events and circumstances, known and unknown, 
on life's pathway, we have experienced God's guiding 
hand, and as the writer has so well expressed it in the 
hymn, "All the way my Saviour leads me. . He has 
led me all the way. '' 

The Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Copeman Story 
as told to Edna Moyse by Mr. Copeman 

Oscar Copeman came from Dundalk, Ontario in 
1910 to Pense, Saskatchewan. Mrs. Mary Copeman 
(Cole) came from Williamsfield, Illinois to 
Milestone in 1907. 

Mrs. Copeman taught school for one year at 
Prairie Cona in 1916. 

In 1919 Mr. and Mrs. Copeman were married in 
Pense by Rev. Bruce Willard. 

In 1928 Mrs. Copeman began teaching at Badger 
Hill School. She taught there for five years. Charlie 
Blish and a Mr. Baker were trustees at that time. 
Gordon Stewart and Charlie Bechard are other names 
recalled. While at Badger Hill, plays, box socials, 
etc. were put on to raise money for a piano. The piano 
was purchased after Mrs. Copeman left. 

Mrs. Copeman later taught at Baldock School. 
She left her teaching career for a number of years 
returning to it in 1947. Mrs. Copeman taught at 
Milestone for ten years retiring in 1960. 

Mr. and Mrs. Copeman have made Regina their 
home for many years. They have one son who is 
married and lives in Regina. 

In 1978 Mrs. Copeman broke her hip. Following 
this she suffered a stroke and as a result she remains a 
patient in Wascana Hospital. 

The Real and Regina Coupal Story 
by Ray and Reg Coupal 

Real (Ray) Marcel Coupal was born at Bechard in 
September 1918 and lived on a farm five miles north 
of Bechard with his parents Phillippe and Mariane, 
sister Laura and brother Gerard. 

His education started in a one room school just 
one mile north of where they lived and farmed. This 
was Richardson School and was later moved into the 
hamlet of Riceton. 

Real farmed with his dad, and in 1935 broke 
virgin prairie with a two furrow plough and caterpil 
lar tractor #22. He broke eighty acres, which later 
was sold to Adrianne Ouellette. 

In 1938 Phillippe Coupal rented the Cushing land 
just south of Riceton. They lived there in the summer 
and moved to Regina for the winter. In 1945 the 
Coupal family bought one section of land just north 
of the Moon farm and when the Martin's retired, Real 
and Gerard bought the north half of that section. 

In 1951 Real married a Regina girl by the name of 
Regina (Reg) Hoffert. They had three sons. 

The eldest, Cyril, was born in 1952 and was 
educated in Riceton, Milestone, universities in Re 
gina, Winnipeg and Saskatoon. He got his Bachelor 
of Science in Computers and is presently teaching 
Computer Science at the University of Saskatche- 
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wan. He was always interested in music, took accor 
dian lessons and taught at Ray Hunker for three 
years. He married Maria Ferwerda of Regina in 1974 
and they have three sons. 

Real and Regina's second son Claude was born in 
1955. He also went to school in Riceton and 
Milestone. After graduating grade twelve at 
Milestone he helped his father farm for a year and 
that winter was caretaker of the Riceton Rink. In 
1974 he joined the R.C.M.P. and is now stationed in 
Stoney Plain. He married a girl from Magrath, Bev 
Owens in 1980. 

Our youngest son James was born in 1960 and 
also educated in Riceton and Milestone. After gradu 
ating grade twelve he went to Regina and worked at 
Sears. He joined the R.C.M.P. in 1982 and is pres 
ently stationed at Pincher Creek, Alberta. 

In 1964 we had a young girl come to live with us 
by the name of Rose Mary Manitopyes, she seemed 
to fit in quite well and lived with us for thirteen years 
until she went to Regina to work at telephone answer 
ing service. She is now taking training in Day Care 
Service. 

Ray and Reg built a house in the hamlet of 
Riceton in 1957 and lived there for the winter moving 
to the farm for the summer months. While living at 
Riceton they were members of the Sacred Heart 
Parish and as well as being on the church board did 
little chores for the church. Ray also belonged to the 
Riceton Co-op Association and sat as a director on 
the board for six years. 

Reg was on the Riceton School Board for a num 
ber of years, was an active member of the Altar 
Society for the Catholic Church and was one of the 
first ladies on the Riceton Ladies' Community Club. 
She was secretary-treasurer for the Rink Club for a 
number of years. She was also the first lady director 
on the Riceton Co-op board of directors. While the 
children were growing up she taught 4-H groups in 
sewing, minerology and grain. 

In 1977 Mr. Coupal quit farming and in 1982 sold 
their house in Rice ton and moved to Saskatoon. 

Coupal, Gerard 
by Laura Coupal 

Gerard was born in the Bechard district on 18 July 
1921, the youngest son of Phillippe and Marie Cou 
pal. Gerard was nicknamed Jay and it is the name 
people knew him by. Jay spent his school years going 
to Richardson school as his family farmed a short 
distance from there. 

The family moved to a farm south of Riceton, 
known as the Northland Farm. Jay enlisted in the 
army in 1943 and was discharged in 1945. He took up 
farming in the Riceton district on N. ½ Section 

1-13-18 W2. Later he bought another half of Section 
12-13-18-W2. 

Jay married Laura Gamble from Lemberg and 
Regina. Laura was in theR.C.A.F. (W.D.) from 1942 
to 1946. They resided at Northland Farm for four 
years and then moved to Bechard for another four 
years. When the school closed they moved to Riceton 
where Laura ran the Post Office from 1960 to 1974. 

Jay enjoyed fishing and hunting and he retired 
from farming in January 1974. 

Jay and Laura had one daughter, Lorraine, who 
married Neal Moyse. They have three children and 
live on the old Gibeau farm north of Bechard. 

Jay passed way June 4, 1975. 

The Kelly Crawford story 
by Lois Browne 

I was born Lois Maverne Meadows in Zorro 
township, Ontario. At the age of three I was sent to 
live with Aunt Marion - mother's older sister, as my 
parents had separated. I was the youngest of three 
girls. I lived with them until my mother asked for my 
return in my early teens. Marion changed my name 
to Lois Langdon Crawford, the name by which you 
knew me. 

Kelly and Marian Crawford, Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Jory, Lois 
Crawford kneeling taken 1937. 

Marion was a very clever woman having obtained 
a degree from the University of Manitoba and the 
University of Chicago. She had taught across Canada 
from Ontario to British Columbia before her mar 
riage to Kelly. She had suffered a stroke while at 
school in Chicago, causing paralysis of her right 
side. This never really slowed her down. In later 
years she became very involved with the United 
Church and even spoke the odd time in church. 

Kelly, Chink, and Hank. I don't know which I 
loved the most. They were all so good to me. I 
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remember when we used to tent at Fort Qu' Appelle 
when Hank was sick and I'd have to be careful about 
going to see him as I don't think I was supposed to be 
there. Davey Duncan was at the Crawford's every 
evening in his Model T. We played horseshoes or 
went to the bunk house. The last I heard of him he 
was living in Regina at the "Champs Hotel". The 
Orrs-I remember hiding under Mrs. Orr's bed not 
wanting to go home and Tom Orr bringing the dog 
"Tony" home. 

Kelly was first married to Ruby Jory; they both 
came from Lakefield, Ontario. Her father Edwin 
lived about ten miles from Regina. 

I remember the McEwens as the people that had 
electric lights; Muriel and Dorothy Williams and 
Annabeth Moats who must have been the same age at 
school. I remember Mrs. Kinvig who was a second 
mother to me; they had brought me out from Ontario. 

I remember the pancake socials, Kelly driving 
me to school in the closed-in cutter, the horses being 
lined up in the yard to be sold, and a lady who used to 
come every summer to help Aunt Marion. 

I was married in 1948 to P. Keith Browne from 
New Westminster and because he was in the Army we 
have spent most of our lives in the east. We have four 
children: Robert, Wayne, Sue and Mike. My hus 
band is with the Commissionaire Corp now. The 
three oldest children are married and we have four 
grandchildren all living in the Kingston area. 

Kelly Crawford story 
by W. E. Moats 

Wellington G. (Kelly) Crawford came from 
Lofefield, Ontario. He worked for E. B. Moats at one 
stage and helped build the first installment of the 
original Moats house in 1910. An entry in E. B. 
Moats account book for 1913 shows wages $497.85 
less advances and goods paid for of $96.85. 

Later he farmed Sec 2-14-17-W2, the present 
Crawford farm. He married Ruby Jory who also 
came from Lofefield, Ontario. Richardson School 
minutes of June 1915 mention Ruby's father T. E. 
Jory who later lived southwest of Regina near Sher 
wood Church. Ruby died in childbirth at Rochester. 

In the early twenties his brother Clarence (Chink) 
came out and farmed with him. 

Marion Langdon taught Richardson School 
1923-24 and Kelly courted her. They were married in 
1928. 

In 1927 Kelly and Chink gave a home to their 
sister's sons Warren and Gordon Page. They finished 
their public schooling in Richardson School, Gordon 
later taking grade eleven at Riceton. 

In 1938 Kelly and Marion moved to Aldergrove 
B.C. where they raised chickens and sold eggs. Kelly 

was an expert at that, giving hens the tender loving 
care they need for high production. 

Marion passed away in 1958, Kelly in 1960. 

Ella Crawford (Oltmanns) 
I was born February 2, 1910 on a farm near 

LeMars, Iowa. My parents were Otto and Antonie 
Oltmanns (nee Oelrichs) who emigrated from north 
west Germany in the late 1800's. They were married 
in the U.S.A. and farmed at Lemars, Iowa for a 
number of years before moving to Riceton in the year 
1912 to continue farming, breaking the prairie, build 
ing a house, etc. 

I had two sisters who attended Cross School. 
Clara, the eldest, passed away in 1954. Emma and I 
have lived together since my husband passed away in 
1961. I attended Cross School a distance of two miles 
- and completed Grade eight considered a fairly 
good education at that time. 

In 1945 I married Clarence Crawford whose 
birth-place was Lakefield, Ontario. He came West in 
the 1920's to work with his brother Wellington (Kel 
ly) Crawford, a widower who was already estab 
lished on the farm. Mrs. Webster kept house for 
them. She was a motherly woman of whom they were 
extremely fond. She was keenly interested in their 
favorite sport of hockey and always attended the 
games they played. Kelly married again to Marion 
Langdon, a teacher at Richardson School. After a 

Clara Oltmanns. 
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few years, they moved to Aldergrove, B. C. to oper 
ate a poultry farm. They have both since passed away 
and were buried there. 

Clarence and I had three children who received 
their elementary education at Cross School and each 
one graduated with Grade twelve from Milestone 
High School. James, the eldest, farms the Crawford 
land, the Oltmann 's land and a quarter section which 
he owns. William is a bank manager for the Bank of. 
B .C. in Calgary, Alberta and Joan, the youngest, is a 
private secretary for Sask. Tel. They are all married 
and have families. 

I was confirmed in the Riceton Lutheran Church 
and remain a member. 

Reminisces of Isabel (Cross) Spracklin 
by Isabel Spracklin 

I went to Cross School, near our home, near 
Riceton until I was fourteen years of age. Then I 
spent a year at collegiate in Moose Jaw. I spent four 
years at Regina College, took a business course and 
started working as a secretary at Cockshutt Plow Co. 
in Regina in 1923. 

Our piano was a huge black table top grand and 
dad used to say it weighed a ton. It was moved from 
Ontario to Kinistino, then to Regina and finally to 
Riceton. When dad sold everything, the piano was 
given to the church at Gray. I took a few lessons but 
soon forgot all I had learned. 

The family moved to California in 1925 to look 
for a place to settle. Then they came to stay in 1926. 

The James and Martha Cross Story 
by Mary McDowell 

James and Martha Cross came to Riceton to 
homestead about 1909 or 1910. They had come west 
from Trenton, Ontario in the early spring of 1906, 
and had first settled in Kinistino, near Prince Albert. 
Martha's family lived in that area and had come out 
west about twenty years earlier. James did not like the 
northern part of Saskatchewan. He found it too wild 
there and the story was told that he had had enough 
when one day upon returning from town, the family 
found no less than seven wolves prowling about their 
chicken coop. James stayed only about two years in 
Kinistino and then moved his family south to Regina, 
where his daughter, Georgia, was working as a ste 
nographer for The Leader, a large newspaper in Sas 
katchewan. James worked in Regina as foreman of a 
street paving crew and as caretaker of the Methodist 
Church. While living there, he met a man who 
worked in the land office and knew of the homestead 
ing opportunities. James took the family out to 
Riceton in a horse and buggy for a visit, to see if it 
was a good deal. While they were there a neighbour 

offered $1,000 for the property and James' doubts 
about it were erased. There were not many home 
steads left so close to Regina by 1909 and 1910 and 
they were in demand. The Crosses homestead was 
only about thirty miles from Regina. 

The family's belongings and building supplies 
and farm equipment were moved to the homestead in 
an ox cart. Martha, Isabel, Frank and Art came out in 
a buggy and a tent was pitched for their first home. 
The tent was augmented then with a more substantial 
shelter when an old granary was converted into addi 
tional housing. Frank liked to point out this structure 
standing next to the house in early pictures of the 
homestead. 

James' first crop was flax. It brought a good price 
and the homesteader could pay for his property with 
his first crop when the flax was sold. It could be 
grown only one year, though, because once planted, 
subsequent flax crops were plagued by blight. This 
was the beginning of a rich period in the Cross's lives, 
and for Frank and Isabel, the youngest of their chil 
dren this was a source of enjoyable memories of a 
pioneering adventure, a way oflife gone now forever. 

Letters from Isabel (Cross) Spracklin to 
her niece, Mary (Cross) McDowell 
February 22, 1977 

Water was always a problem (on the prairie). Our 
father had two or three deep holes dug, but they 
turned out to be dry. We had dugouts - like large 
sloughs - the snow would melt in the spring and fill 
the dugouts. This was used for the animals and we 
had a cistern near the house where the water was 
conserved and filtered for human needs. One time 
while the cistern was being dug, a horse got mired in 
it. They put me on the horse to get it out. We had no 
ice all summer, but in the winter we had a huge 
refrigerator right outside the door - snow all over. 

If the dugouts went dry we had to haul water three 
or four miles and buy it from people who were 
fortunate enough to have wells. 

The women on the prairie worked hard, there 
were so few conveniences in those days. They made 
their own bread and churned their own butter. I 
remember Frank and I used to help chum. Also 
milked cows. I never did learn to do that. 

In the early days we used to go visit neighbors 
and then in the summer we had big picnics. Then 
once in awhile Chautauquas would come to the small 
towns and bring entertainment. Also when I was a 
teenager we had a skating rink at Riceton and that was 
fun. 

We used to ride horseback. I always enjoyed that. 
My brothers used to go to dances, but I wasn't 
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allowed to do that until I came home from Regina 
College. 

My folks always had a wonderful garden. Dad 
would grow peas and we would pick bags of them and 
take them to Regina (thirty miles away). We would 
sell them and mother would buy a lot of fruit and can 
it. 
March ll, 1977 

I went to the Cross School near our home in 
Saskatchewan until I was fourteen and graduated 
from high school. Then I spent a year at Collegiate in 
Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan and lived with (your) Aunt 
Georgina and Uncle Randal. I spent four years at 
Regina College - the last year I took business and 
started working as a secretary for Cockshutt Plow 
Co. in Regina, 1923. 
February 27, 1978 

The piano was a huge black table top grand and 
dad used to say it weighed a ton. They moved it north 
to Kinistino (from Ontario), then to Regina, and 
finally to the farm at Riceton. When dad sold every 
thing, they gave it to the church at Gray and some 
body told me they saw it in the basement and kids 
were pounding on it. It would really be priceless 
today-wonder if it is still there. Vi was the only one 
who really played. I took lessons, but soon forgot all 
I learned. 
The following is a transcript of notes taken by 
Frank Cross Jr. from a visit with Isabel (Cross) 
Spracklin in 1977. 

The Cross family came west on an immigration 
train and their mother would cook meals on a 
cookstove right in the car. Frank and his father stayed 
with the livestock in the cattle car. James didn't tie the 
building lumber down well enough and it shifted and 
they were afraid it would crush the cattle and horses, 
but they made it all right. 

Old Bill, the horse, moved from Ontario with the 
Crosses. One time Isabel was using a team to take 
wheat and the team ran away with her and ran into the 
good wheat, then up to the house and finally stopped 
when one horse fell down. Old Bill was the tricky 
horse that was always running away. He ran away 
with Isabel once when she was going to deliver some 
beet pickles to neighbors. He ran around the yard and 
then came to a dead stop and splashed the pickles all 
over. 

Isabel worked as a janitor at Cross School in 
Riceton to earn money and bought a fur for $45. She 
wore it to bed and sat admiring herself in the mirror. 

The stairs at the Riceton house were very steep 
and once Isabel fell with a coal oil lamp which 
fortunately did not break. It would have burned the 
house down. 

Norene Salzer was a friend of Isabel's. One time, 

Norene's family had all her friends over for four days 
and nights. There were fourteen kids, seven boys and 
seven girls. It was a big party and it was a good time 
for all of them that they always remembered. 

Hazel Sibley Lafoy was the best teacher Isabel 
ever had. She was only a few years older. One winter 
she roomed with the Crosses. Hazel begged Martha 
Cross for a room. The Crosses had very little room as 
it was, but found room for her. 

Ethel Hoover Dugan was a neighbor in the 
Rice ton area. The Kelleys were also neighbors in 
Riceton. 
The following is a transcript from notes made 
during an interview with Frank A. Cross, Sr. by 
Mary McDowell, early in 1977. 

In Regina James Cross, Frank's father, had the 
job of caretaker at the Methodist Church. He got 
acquainted with a man there who worked in the land 
office in Regina and heard from him about home 
steading. 

At that time Riceton was open prairie. It was 
about 1909 or 1910. They lived there until about 1921. 
(In 1923 the Andersons lived with them before com 
ing to California). 

Many Americans came there after World War I. 
Land was $25 an acre. James sold the farm in Riceton 
(three hundred and twenty acres) for $110 an acre to a 
man from the States who never moved on it, so James 
bought it back. James' health got bad so he needed a 
hired man to help him work the ranch. When the 
drought came he sold it again for only about $65 an 
acre. 

Frank brought them to California in 1925 to look 
for a place to settle, then they came to stay in 1926. 
They lived in Compton, a suburb of Los Angeles. 

Frank got lost in a blizzard on the prairie once. 
His sister, Georgia had a job in Regina and wanted to 
come home for Christmas. They were lost from about 
four in the afternoon until one or two in the morning. 
Another time, when Frank was younger, he and his 
father were lost. They left to go get grain one winter 
day and it remained in his memory as the coldest he 
had ever been. It was forty-five below zero when they 
left in the morning. They had nineteen miles to 
travel. At four o'clock, almost sundown, Frank re 
membered seeing "sun dogs". When it is very cold 
you see two spots on each side of the sun. Frank was 
not more than twelve years old when the incident 
occurred. He said he walked as far as he could, then 
his father had to carry him in. (I recall that he re 
marked in later years that freezing to death was 
something like "going to sleep" and that as a boy he 
had himself almost frozen to death. This was his 
account of that incident.) It was after dark when he 
and his father got home and his mother was worried 
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sick. He remembered always the good fire she had 
going. 

When dad got the homestead in Regina, we went 
out in a horse and buggy to see it and it was a good 
deal. A neighbor offered $1,000 dollars for it while 
they were there. There were not many homesteads 
left that close to Regina at this time. It was only thirty 
miles away. 

The Crosses moved their belongings out to the 
homestead with oxen, and "Ma", Isabel and I came 
in a horse and buggy. We lived in a tent. It leaked in 
the rain. Vi (their sister) came out when we moved 
into the shack. It was the next spring when we got it 
up. That year the younger children got the measles. 
Frank remembered prairie chickens there when they 
moved in. 

On the prairie, neighbors were quite a ways away. 
"Dad had half a section. The Hoovers lived about a 
quarter mile away and the Kellys about one mile 
south." Mrs. Kelly lived in Gray and was ninety-two 
in 1977. She had kept in touch with Isabel over the 
years. 

They hauled water seven miles and pumped ten 
barrels full on the wagons. It took twenty minutes to 
a half hour. This was Frank's job. He was ten ( so this 
was when they first went to the homestead). The 
water came from a slough and was sometimes full of 
wigglers (mosquito larvae) and had to be strained. 
They watered the horses while they were there. Water 
had to be hauled every day. 

The Crosses had some cattle and cut hay for them 
along the slough. It took two teams. Frank was on 
one of the horses and rode into the slough. The horse 
fell on Frank's leg in the water. Fortunately, he was 
not seriously hurt, though he was very angry with his 
brother, Art, for a long time because Art laughed so 
hard he was incapable of offering assistance. 

The George Currie Story 
by Basil Currie 

George and Elizabeth Currie moved from On 
tario in 1918 and settled in the Francis, Tyvan area. 
Their children were Garnet, Basil, Ella, and Nellie. 
From 1932 to 1935 they resided in this community. 

Father, George Currie, worked at the Hughie 
Ranch. This was a very large operation of four and 
one-half sections. Many horses were used to do the 
farming. My father was a blacksmith, shoeing 
horses. Welding equipment was done by forge and 
anvil. 

My father also worked as a blacksmith for E. B. 
Moats at Riceton and also ran the Rumely tractor for 
threshing. 

I, being the youngest of the threshing crew, drove 
a team of mules on the hayrake. This was used to pick 

up loose sheaves and also raked after the stook load 
er. I remember picking up a skunk in the hayrake, and 
the mules didn't stop until they went into the barn 
leaving the hayrake wedged against the barn door. 

Gamet Currie now lives in Saskatoon. Basil lives 
in Fort Qu' Appelle. Other family members are de 
ceased. 

The Ira Barrows Cushing and Marcia 
Dixon Waite Story 
by Emily Harriet Craig 

The Cushing family moved to Saskatchewan in 
1910 to break prairie and start farming. The nearest 
post office was in Lang, (eighteen miles away). They 
started seeding with horses and some oxen in the 
spring, and in the summer of 1910 brought home the 
first engine from Kronau to break more prairie. They 
called this engine the "Giant Horse", a "Big 4". 

On June 3, 1910 three inches of snow fell and in 
the winter of 1910-11 there was much snow. It was 
necessary to cut blocks 3'x3'x3' of snow from the 
snow banks to melt in the snow melter for the stock. 

Because of this abundant moisture on the new 
broken prairie, in the summer of 1911 the wheat was 
chest high, oats were up to the neck and garden peas 
knee high. Twelve potatoes grown in the summer of 
1911 weighed fifteen and a quarter pounds and had a 
most delicious flavor. 

In the summer of 1912 the track was laid for the 
Grand Trunk Railroad which opened the way for the 
towns of Rowatt, Estlin, Gray, Riceton, Bechard, 
Lew van, and on down the line to Wey burn. 

In the spring of 1913, sixteen horses, four on each 
seeder, seeded eighty acres a day of wheat and oats. 
In the fall of 1914 the threshing machine with the Big 
4 engine was kept busy with the procession of hay 
racks, sixteen horses in all bringing the sheaves from 
the fields. 

In the winter of 1914, church was held at the 
Chester Kinter home. Mr. Black, the minister, came 
from Lang. The Cushing family attended almost 
every Sunday by sleigh, even when February was 
forty degrees below zero. 

In the dry summer of 1915, they tested with no 
luck for water and continued to haul water in tanks 
constantly. 

The winter of 1915-16 was a heavy snowfall once 
again and the snow drifted so high you could barely 
see the tops of horses and wagon when the wheat was 
being loaded out of the granary to sell. These heavy 
snows made a very wet spring and the cars could not 
run on the gumbo roads before July. Water, water 
everywhere! 

In the year 1919 they dug the first dugout for 
catching water from rains and snows for stock. 
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On September 29, 1925, twelve inches of snow 
fell before the crop was harvested. Again on Septem 
ber 26, 1926, snow fell and in April there were still 
ten to twelve foot drifts around the buildings. Again 
there was water everywhere in May of 1927. 

August 1938 saw the grasshopper plague that 
devastated the crops and gardens. 

Ira Cushing was remarkably progressive in his 
farming. He sought the newest procedures and tech 
niques to improve the efficiency of farming. For 
several years he obtained small samples of new wheat 
strains, often as little as a peck, which he hand-sowed 
and hand-threshed in order to compare fungus resis 
tance and yields. He was one of the leaders who 
foresaw that the mechanization of farming would 
enable the production of much larger crops with 
more efficient techniques. In 1929 he converted 
completely from horse power to tractor power opera 
tion. 

The Earl Deeks Story 
by Earl Deeks 

When the Deeks' moved to Riceton, my mother, 
Alice and myself, moved from the Keystown district 
to Riceton in April 1922. I farmed at Keystown for 
two years before we moved to Riceton. I hired Jack 
Lehr to work for me so he helped me move and was 
with us until I was married on November 20, 1930. 
Then in 1931, the year there wasn't any crop in our 
district, the only crop we had was a wee daughter. She 
wasn't very big, but she grew, and we called her 
Grace. In 1933 our second daughter, Keitha arrived. 
The girls were both married in 1954. Their families 
are grown up and away from home and on their own. 
Grace and Wally have four, and Keitha and Leon have 
three. 

Muriel and Earl Deeks. 

When we first came to Riceton, we moved two 
and one-half miles south of town on a section rented 
from C. W. Williams. We were across the road from 
the Martin family. We got along fine as we were all 
nearly the same age. I was there five years when the 
place was sold. We then moved to another C. W. 
Williams section two miles east and two miles south 
of town. Our closest neighbours were Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Williams on the north, and Mr. and Mrs. Amcie 
Purves a half mile south. 

Myrtle Purves was the instigator of many surprise 
turkey suppers. I will never forget the time they came 
to our place. It was in the fall and getting kind of 
dusk. I was just coming in from doing the chores 
when two cars drove in. They were yelling "surprise, 
surprise''. Myrtle had a roast turkey and all the rest of 
the supper ready to sit down and eat. We had a great 
feed and a pleasant evening. If I remember rightly, 
the second car was the Kinvigs. 

When I moved to the farm southeast of town, I 
didn't think I would be staying there long, but I guess 
all the neighbours were so nice, I was there for 
twenty years. Then in 1944, on account of sickness in 
the family, I sold out and moved to Chilliwack where 
Muriel, my wife, was from. She passed away in 
1946. I moved into town and have lived in the same 
place ever since. I am eighty-one years old now, so I 
think I will be calling Chilliwack home for the rest of 
my days, but I still like to go back and see all my 
friends around Riceton. 

Grace (Deeks) Melville 
by Grace Melville 

I was born in Regina on September 7, 1931 and 
went home with my parents Earl and Muriel Deeks to 
their farm four miles southeast of Riceton. My sister 
Keitha arrived two years later. 

One of the first memories I have is being taken to 
"Aunt" Katie Graff's to be inoculated against scarlet 
fever. An aunt who had been visiting had come down 
with the disease while with us. I was about five years 
old. 

When I started school in 1937 there were three of 
us in Grade One. Besides myself there was Morley 
Schultz and Marilyn Aitkens. A few years later when 
the Morris family moved to the station we were 
joined by Shirley. If I remember correctly our birth 
days were exactly seven days apart. Our first teacher 
was Miss Riddell followed by Isobel Barton. 

As we lived four miles away from town it was not 
always possible to get into school during the winter 
so I boarded with Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Graff. I was a 
little afraid of Mr. Graff, because he was very quiet 
and a little gruff with children. Aunt Katie was away 
to a curling bonspiel once, leaving the two of us to 
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cook supper together. I dropped a piece of bread into 
the wood stove while trying to make toast. He wasn't 
mad, nor did he eat me alive and we gradually be 
came friends. One winter Dorothy Bohlken and Ruth 
Anne Diekrager also stayed with Graffs and Dorothy 
would play her guitar and sing. 

To provide an alternate means of transportation 
for us to get to school Dad bought us a black and 
white shetland pony from Ole Hernblad. Keitha and I 
tried to ride ''Snowball'' to school but every time we 
would get out of sight of home that pony would lower 
her head, lift her rear end and off we would go, 
leaving us to walk to school or back home whichever 
was the closest. After this happened numerous times, 
Dad built a two wheel cart so that we could drive the 
pony to school. The road we took ran along side the 
railway track and whenever a train came along and 
the fellows would see these two little girls in a pony 
cart, they would blow the whistle at us and away 
would go the pony with Keitha and me bailing out the 
back. I don't remember what became of that shet 
land. 

Mrs. Jack Morris formed a children's choir for 
the Church and Keitha and I would go for choir 
practice on Wednesday after school. I stayed home 
sick on one of those days and Keitha stayed over 
night with the Morris'. This was the night that Tom 
Ryan's store burned down and I always felt I'd 
missed out on all the excitement. 

In 1944, because of my mother's failing health, 
we left Riceton and moved to Chilliwack, British 
Columbia. In 1954 I married Wally Melville who 
originated from Saskatoon. We have four children, 
two grandchildren, and at present live in Salmon 
Arm, British Columbia. 

Rose Desautels history 
by Rose Desautels (Bechard) 

I was born in a log shack in Vegreville, Alberta, 
January 25, 1907, the second oldest child of Adelard 
and Delima Bechard. I walked to school one year 
before moving to Saskatchewan, and I can remember 
being afraid of wolves. Sometimes, we would get a 
ride with the neighborhood children. 

My father had decided to leave Alberta for the 
prairies of Saskatchewan where his brothers were, so 
he packed up the livestock and the furniture we had 
onto a boxcar and arrived near Bechard in the spring 
of 1914. 

My mother and the family left shortly after. 
There were six of us: Yvonne, Rose, Rene, Jeanne, 
Eugene and Beatrice. 

We were very shy to start with as we couldn't 
speak English but shy or not, we had to go to school. 
What a time we had; I was a good reader, but couldn't 

Norman and Rita Desautels leaving for school at Swift Cur 
rent. 

understand what I was reading, and couldn't pass my 
grades. Somehow I made it through grade seven. We 
didn't have qualified teachers or help from our par 
ents. 

We knew how to handle machinery and horses, 
so before long school was forgotten, and we were out 
running a binder and stookloader. 

I was quite a tomboy and can remember riding 
through Bechard like a flash on one of our horses or 
mules. Dad always gave us poor horses to ride to 
school. One I recall was blind and would trip, send 
ing us flying forward but we never got hurt. Another 
was a "springer". He would lift his hind leg very 

Rita and Norman Desautels on the pet f)ig. 

high and get tangled in the harness and the shaft. One 
day on our way to school, the shaft broke and pricked 
him under the belly. The next thing we knew we were 
nearing the school at a dangerous speed, when we 
upset in the ditch. The kids came running to our 
rescue, expecting to see blood running, but there 
wasn't a scratch. The Bechard's were tough. 
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About the age of fourteen, I started taking piano 
lessons from Mrs. E. B. Moats. I had to ride a mule 
to my lessons and this particular mule did not want to 
go to Moats'. He had one destination and it was 
always the school. After all my efforts I took him 
back to the barn , gave him a good licking and rode a 
little grey horse instead. I took lessons for about one 
year, until Mrs. Moats passed away. 

Before having a car, we went to church every 
Sunday with two horses hitched to a democrat. We 
would sit flat behind the front seat. Dad was driving 
and mother had the youngest, Beatrice, on her lap. 
The horses would trot all the way to Sedley. 

When the first Chevrolet car was on the market, 
we had one. It was an open car with flaps, and a top 
that folded. I remember we used to smell the rubber 
tires. We thought it was just great! 

We lived in a very small house, one room upstairs 
and kitchen and livingroom downstairs. We were 
much too crowded for sleeping quarters, and even 
tually dad built a house big enough for all of us. 
Wh ile this new house was being built, we were in the 
convent at Forget for one year and a half. When we 
came back home the house was finished. We loved 
our big house on the farm and in later years did a lot 
of entertaining. Usually on weekends dad would get 
his violin out, and we would take turns at the piano to 
accompany him. The house would fill up with family 
and friends, and they would square dance until the 
wee hours of the morning. What a time we had! I'll 
never forget those happy occasions. 

About this time, a young man by the name of 
Leon Desautels came into the district. Leon was born 
May 28, 1899 in St. Anne-de-Chenes, Manitoba, the 
eighth in a family of sixteen. At the age of eighteen 
he taught English and French for two years in his 
home town of St. Anne and one year in Dumas, 
Saskatchewan. His wages were $75 a month. Thirty 
five dollars went for room and board, and what 
remained he sent home to his dad. 

Finding this sort of job wasn't to his liking, he 
went back home to Manitoba, and found a few odd 
jobs and learned to be an engineer for the Rumely 
Tractor during the harvest season, at the top salary of 
$10 a day. The tractors were big and clumsy, but they 
were the best available, and Leon knew his business 
well. When it was cold he would start them with a 
torch to warm them up. All this experience proved to 
be an asset as in later years Joe Gilbert let him have a 
small Rumely tractor to start farm ing on his own. 
This tractor was beyond repair, but Leon fixed it with 
no trouble and got it going. 

In 1926 he rented land form Hercule Normandin 
near Sedley for a period of five years. This land was 
farmed with horses and when he left there, he was 
poorer than when he started. 

In the meantime Leon was probably invited to a 
dance at Adelard Bechard's home in Bechard, where 
he met me, Rose - and it must have been love, 
because we were married six months later in Sedley, 
April 25, 1928. 

The day before our wedding we went to Regina to 
pick up our wedding clothes. I remember driving my 
father's high-topped car, and the roads were very 
soft. We couldn't tum the comer sharp ly enough, 
and landed on the right side of a ditch that was full of 
water. What a mess! My new hat and purse were 
ruined, and Leon was soaking wet. The radiator of 
the car was empty, so we proceeded to fill it with my 
new hat. Fortunately my hat had a big brim and held 
water. Leon had to walk for help to pull us out of the 
ditch. We sure didn't want any one to know about our 
little episode, but everyone knew about it, and teased 
us at our wedding the next day. 

We moved from Hercule Normandin 's farm and 
rented a section of land east of Carl Koch from C. W. 
Williams. 

In the thirties we had a lot of hardships: grasshop 
pers, drought, hail, and rust. You name it, we had it. 
The one person who helped us the most was Joe 
Gilbert. As mentioned before, he gave us an old 
tractor, which went one and a half miles per hour. 
Dad gave us a discer and we borrowed a drill from J. 
B. Francis. When we were finished with it he told us 
to put it at the same place where we took it. We 
understood what he meant, not to borrow it again. 

We had very small crops and we bought what 
machinery we needed on time. Come fall, the bill 
collectors were on our door-step, but they couldn't 
get blood out of a stone, so they'd wait until the next 
year. 

At this time, May 27, 1930 our daughter Rita was 
born, and four years later in February, our son Nor 
man arrived. 

I had a good treadle sewing machine and made 
clothes for my kids out of Leon's old suits and shirts. 
I knitted caps, sweaters and mittens. I even made 
something from my wedding dress. I recall when 
Rita was only five months old, we went to the Regina 
fair with an open car. We had just purchased about 
$20 worth of baby clothes. We left for just a little 
walk, and during that time someone stole everything 
we had just purchased. We were heartbroken. 

Diphtheria came and swept the area when Rita 
was eighteen months old, and it was one of our 
coldest winters. Evelyn, Philip and Marie Bechard's 
young four year old daughter, died that winter from 
this dreaded disease. 

The doctor at the time was Dr. Bradley from 
Milestone. He thought the kids had just a bad cold, 
but Rita's mouth was black as charcoal, so I washed 
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her mouth with iodine and peroxide, keeping her 
mouth clean so she wouldn't swallow that poison. 
She soon recovered. 

About 1946 Norman contracted polio. He was 
one of the worst cases around, but with lots of care 
and chiropractic treatments, he improved. We 
farmed the Williams farm for several years. Our bins 
were filled with grain, and we couldn't sell any of it at 
the time, so we decided to quit farming. We bought 
an apartment block in St. Boniface, Manitoba where 
we ran a confectionery store. Leon's legs couldn't 
take all the standing, so we stayed there only four 
months, selling the business at a small profit. 

We returned to Saskatchewan and the Riceton 
district, and bought the land where Norman is now. 
In time we managed to pay for the land. We are now 
retired in Kelowna, B.C. 

Rita (Desautels) Bechard 
by Rita Bechard 

I was born May 27, 1930, the eldest child of Leon 
and Rose Desautels. 

It seems that most of my memories go back to the 
years I spent at one boarding school or another; 
however, I do remember starting my first year at 
Richardson School, which was three and one half 
miles west of where my father farmed. 

I remember walking those miles to school in the 
fall when school started, and Dad driving me with a 
horse and sleigh in the winter. I was always kept nice 
and warm with a big fur robe wrapped around me. I 
also remember that I couldn't speak one word of 
English, this proving to be quite a challenge for my 
teacher, I'm sure. 

Lucien and Rita Bechard wedding, July 1949. 

It was the following year that I started my board 
ing school years in Sedley, where I began taking 
violin lessons. 

As I progressed with my music, I outgrew my 
teacher and was sent to another convent where an 
other little "sister" continued with more music les 
sons. 

I was gone most of those years, coming home for 
Christmas and summer holidays. 

I remember going to Badger Hill school for a 
Christmas concert, and receiving a beautiful doll 
from Santa Claus. Another time we attended a Christ- 

Leone Bechard, daughter of 
Lucien and Rita Bechard. 

mas concert in Riceton and that was where I remem 
ber some tap-dancers, dancing in their glittering 
costumes. That was what I wanted to become - a 
dancer. But the years rolled by and before I knew it, 
my years at school were finished and I was walking 
up the aisle on my wedding day July 26, 1949 to be 
the wife of Lucien Bechard. We had a beautiful 
wedding, two receptions and a dance in Lewvan. 

We made our home on the Bechard farm with no 
electricity or running water, and I remember we had 
three stoves going that second winter, trying to keep 
the house warm. Nevertheless, we were very happy 
and our first baby daughter Leone was born Septem 
ber 26, 1950. It was a year later that we made our first 
big move, to Portland, Oregon, where Lou bought a 
working share in a Plywood mill. In i962 another 

Renee Bechard, daughter of 
Lucien and Rita Bechard. 
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daughter was born, in White Salmon, Washington. 
We named her Renee. 

Finally, we sold everything and started our own 
Plywood retail store in Bend, Oregon. We were in 
Bend about five years, both working hard to get the 
business solidly on its feet. Lou always had in the 
back of his mind, the desire to return to Canada and 
farming, so this is what we did. When the oppor 
tunity presented itself, we sold the business, bought 
land between Lajord and Riceton, and a house in 
Gray. There we lived for about eight years, until 
Lou's death May 20, 1981. 

Some of the memories I have when a little girl 
include funerals, my first doll and sleigh, snaring 
gophers, going to my grandparents in Bechard in a 
cutter New Year's Eve and being put to bed with all 
the fur coats while they square danced till the wee 
hours of the morning, marshmallows my mother 
made at Christmas, defending my little brother when 
he got into a fight, my grandfather Desautels who 
came to visit from far away Manitoba. I recall he had 
a long white beard. Other memories are riding in the 
combine hopper while Dad went round and round, 
coming home on the train for Christmas and enjoying 
the Christmas tree and the pretty ornaments, going 
skating at our dugout, going to a movie, my first 
formal and going to the fair in Regina. 

The Norman Desautels Family 
Norman was born to Rose and Leon Desautels in 

February 1934 - a brother for three and one half 
year old Rita. At that time the Desautels farmed 
Dupuis Section 32-13-16. This land is now owned by 
Bob Glaze. In the mid forties, the Desautels pur 
chased Section 10-14-17 W2. This land remains as 
the family "home" section. 

Norman attended school in Sedley for Grade one. 
Grades two and three were spent at Richardson 
School. He traveled by bicycle during Spring and 
Fall and on a "stone boat" behind an old nag during 
Winter. On his way to school, the stone boat stopped 
to pick up Gordon Koch and then on to school to cry 
as fingers unthawed 'round the pot-bellied stove. The 
remaining elementary years were spent at convents in 
Swift Current and Moose Jaw and finally high school 
at Scott Collegiate in Regina. 

In 1951, at age seventeen, Norman moved to the 
West coast of the United States and spent the follow 
ing eighteen years working in Oregon and Wash 
ington. In 1961 he married Shirley Dietrich of 
Bellevue, Washington and they were blessed with 
two children- a son Leon (Gene) born in 1964 and 
daughter Amy born in 1967. 

In 1968, Norman purchased the W½ 19-14-17 
from Mr. Peter Kawuza and the following year 

moved his family back to Saskatchewan to farm this 
land and the "home" section. In 1973 he purchased 
the SE¼ 27-14-17 W2. This quarter is now owned 
and farmed by son Gene. 

During the early seventies, Norm and Shirley 
were active in politics and never missed a community 
function. They both were co-drivers of the two local 
Milestone school buses - Norm being nicknamed 
"Stormin Norman" by the children. Norman also 
spent several years as chairman of the Rice ton School 
Board and Winter found him on the tractor operating 
the blower for the Riceton Snow Plow Club. 

During this period, he also initiated the Desautels 
Flood Control Project which, when completed, 
drained approximately 15,000 assessed acres into 
Wascana Creek. He remains as Chairman of the 
Wascana Conservation & Development Area Au 
thority and is also a Director for the Conservation and 
Development Association, Department of Agricul 
ture. 

In 1978 he was elected as Councillor for Division 
2, R.M. Lajord No. 128 and still holds this position. 

Shirley was employed as Bookkeeper for the 
Riceton Co-operative Association Ltd. in 1977 and 
remains in their employ to date. 

Son Gene attended Grades one to eight in 
Riceton, nine to twelve at Milestone High School and 
one year at the University of Regina. Daughter Amy 
attended Grades one to five in Riceton, Grades six to 
eight at Milestone High and is currently enrolled at 
Cochrane High School in Regina. 

George Desautels 
I was born to Victor and Therese Desautels Octo 

ber 3, 1928, the eldest of seven children. 
I was living with my grandparents, Simeon 

Gibeau, who lived three miles north of Bechard, 
when I started my first year of school at Badger Hill, 
with Myrle Kildea as my teacher. 

I could not speak a word of English, but learnt 
fast when I had to go to the bathroom. 

The next six years, I spent at the convent at 
Montmartre. 

After that, two years were spent at Richardson 
School with Miss Perry as my teacher. The balance of 
my education was at Lajord, where I met Lois Mo 
line. We were married October 3, 1950. 

We ran a general store and Post Office in Bechard 
where we lived five and one half years. Noelle, our 
daughter was born November 1951. 

Bechard brings back fond memories of card par 
ties, and the odd trip to Lang. Many are still friends 
which we see periodically. 

From there we moved to Regina where I started 
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working for Regina Hardware, Marshall Wells and 
Royalite Oil, now Gulf Oil. 

Our son Gene was born March 1959. 
Noelle and Gene both went to school in Regina. 

Noelle continued with her studies after High School, 
taking nurse's training at the General Hospital. 

She married Allan Melnychuck and they are now 
residing in Saskatoon. 

The Richard Deters story 
by Richard Deters 

Richard William Deters was born in Regina on 
January 1, 1942, to Gerald and Lillian (nee Sim 
mons). They lived on a farm at Tyvan. They later 
moved to the Simmons' home farm, three-and-one 
half miles north-east of Riceton, section 33-13-17- 
W2. Richard started school in Riceton and also at 
tended Milestone High School. He has two sisters, 
Geraldine Deschner of Riceton and Arvena Sproat of 
Regina and a brother, Leo, who resides at the family 
farm. 

In 1961, Richard began farming and in 1963 he 
married Marilyn Beck of Lang. Marilyn taught 
school at Riceton where they lived in a house for 
merly owned by Eldon Layman. 

In 1972 they moved to a farm south-east of Sed 
ley, which they purchased from Richard's uncle, 
Oscar Deters, who had been forced to retire, due to 
an accident. 

They have two daughters and one son; Deanne, 
Kelly and Sharon. 

The Don Devereaux family 
by Joan Devereaux (Beck) 

I began my stay in Riceton as primary teacher in 
the fall of 1960. At this time I lived in the teacherage 
with my brother Bill, who taught the higher grades at 
Riceton School. The following year, Bill moved to 
Trossachs, and I moved up to teach his room. That 
fall on September 30, 1961, Donald Ian Devereaux 
and I were married in the Lang United Church. For 
the next eight years Riceton was to be our home. 

Don commuted from Riceton each day to the land 
we farmed at Milestone and later to his home farm in 
Lang district. During the time he wasn't busy with 
his own farming he always liked to help others. One 
spring he worked at Leo Hill's garage and helped 
George Spry set up many discers. He spent many 
hours at Leo's garage or playing pool at Pete Ka 
wuza's garage. Don loved to visit with people and 
whenever time and opportunity were available would 
do just that. I must admit I had no trouble keeping 
busy. As well as starting out on a new career of 
married life and teaching school, one year later on 
September 6, 1962 our daughter Barbara Louise was 

born to us. For the next six years my grandmother, 
Josephine Beck, came to live with us and babysit 
Barb. 

For three years Don did the snow blowing around 
the area. One year particularly there was a lot of 
snow. Our phone would ring steadily first thing in the 
morning, at noon and of course at night. He seemed 
to be gone most of the time that winter. He did enjoy 
the job and did snow blowing around Lang for sev 
eral years after that. 

The fall of 1967 was late, interrupted by much 
rainy weather. A couple of days before Hallowe'en 
Don moved our combine over to help Bill Maynard 
combine flax. There were about eight outfits in the 
field and although at that time our combine was a 
Massey we had a John Deere tractor. 

Because Riceton was Massey country, he had the 
only piece of green machinery in the field. From 
Maynards, they all moved to Dan Kirkpatric ks and 
with so many outfits in one field, believe me harvest 
ing went fast. The next day Don took his outfit home 
and put it in the shed all ready for Hallowe'en. The 
day after Hallowe'en when he came home at noon he 
said, "Guess what!" "Our tractor had been painted 
red". Of course, it was only water paint and it didn't 
take much effort to turn it back to its original green. 
We had no idea who had done it, and no one said a 
word, but we both agreed, sooner or later, someone 
would squeal. One day about a month later I was out 
to a tea and Mrs. Hill said to me, '' Did Don get his 
tractor clean? I was so angry at the mess that Max and 
Clarence Coldwell and Jim Barmby made with that 
messy red paint in our sink, I could hardly clean the 
spots they had dropped on the floor." All at once we 
knew who had done the trick. We had a real laugh 
over it and as Don says, "Someday I' 11 fix them! " 

Many school activities bring happy memories to 
me. Of course Christmas concerts were a necessary 
part of the school year. My, the practicing we used to 
do. From the young lives I had the opportunity of 
being a part of, I'm sure the chosen professions of 
those people are unlimited. It makes me proud to 
hear of their great accomplishments. In June of 1969 I 
retired from teaching to take up full time duties at 
home. 

After we left Riceton our family was completed 
with the addition of our son, Timothy Donald, born 
June 7, 1970. 

The Emil and Henrietta (Hengel) 
Diekrager Story 
submitted by the family 

Emil was born in Winona County, Minnesota in 
1889, the fifth child in the family of eleven children 
of Herman and Ernestine Diekrager. He attended 

854 



Etta and Emil Diekrager, 1923 wedding. 

Busch School in Pleasant Hill in Winona County 
until completing grade four. He was confirmed in the 
Lutheran Church of Nodine, Minnesota. He worked 
in Herscheimer Foundry in La Crosse, Wisconsin, 
then on the farm in the Lamoille, Minnesota, district. 
While working there he broke his leg. After recover 
ing he decided he would like to try farming in Canada 
so he left for Saskatchewan and started working on 
the farm for Jack and Rose Lekivetz, Section 
31-12-18, north-east of Milestone, which is now 
farmed by Gerhardt and Edna Ulrich. 

In 1921 he rented the present Diekrager farm, 

Emil and Etta Diekrager, 1951. 

Section 16-13-18 from Jack Lekivetz. For two years, 
Emil's brother George worked for him, and the two 
of them "batched". 

During this time Emil got acquainted with 
Henrietta Hengel, who was working for Frank and 
Louise Kangel, Section 8-13-18 presently owned and 
farmed by Emil's son and daughter-in-law, Daniel 
and Gaylene Diekrager of Milestone, Saskatchewan. 

Henrietta (Etta, as she was known by her family 
and friends) was born in Winona, Minnesota in 1892. 
She attended school to the sixth or eighth grade as 
most of them did then. When she was about twenty 
years old she developed a serious illness called spinal 
meningitis which left her crippled and ill for about a 
year. She lost all of her hair and her legs were crip 
pled. After recovering she worked for Burkhart's in 
Lacrosse, Wisconsin, as housekeeper. Later she left 
home to go to Canada and work for Frank and Louise 
Kan gel, at their request. She probably did want to see 
some country, but Louise Kangel wanted to get her 
and Emil together. Eventually they became engaged, 
and so she went back home to LaCrosse, Wisconsin 
in the fall of 1922 to prepare for her wedding. Emil 
stayed and took Roman Catholic instructions in 
Wilcox, Saskatchewan and in February, 1923 he went 
back to Wisconsin and they were married in St. 
Joseph's Roman Catholic Cathedral in Lacrosse, 
Wisconsin. 

They came back to Saskatchewan and continued 
farming. She said Emil had painted all the rooms in 
the house blue in order to make a good impression as 
being a good housekeeper. She had come from a 
home of plumbers, and always had electricity and oil 
heat so it took some getting used to a coal and wood 
stove along with coal oil lamps and gas lanterns. 

In 1926 their first child was born. Etta had gone 

Diekrager family. Back: Doreen, Kay, Laura, Ruth Ann. Front: 
Dan, Henry, Bob. 
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back to her parent's home in Wisconsin and their 
baby was born in St. Anne's Hospital, in LaCrosse, 
Wisconsin. It was fashionable in those days in 
Wisconsin to give babies two names for the first 
name,and because Etta's youngest sister's name was 
Ruth and Emil's youngest sister's name was Ann, 
they decided to baptize their daughter Ruth Ann. 

In 1927 their first son was born in Regina and they 
named him Robert. Then within the next ten years, 
three daughters and two sons were born on the farm, 
namely Kae in 1929, Laura in 1931, Henry in 1932, 
Doreen in 1934, and Daniel in 1937. All the children 
attended Crocus Prairie School, two-and-a-half 
miles from the farm. 

The family farmed during the dirty thirties. 
There are memories of losing toy shovels, wagons 
and tractors in the huge blow-dirt piles in the yard. It 
was marvelous to watch the twenty-two horses that 
Emil owned, know which stall was theirs in the huge 
barn . On the top of each stall was tacked the horse's 
name. Horses were needed to do the field work, as 
well as take the kids to school. For years there was 
also a cute little pony to ride or drive and enjoy. 

Etta always had a hired girl and Emil had a hired 
man all year around. During the summer months the 
extra hired men, through rain or shine, bunked in the 
bunk house provided for them. 

Emil and Etta bought the farm from Jack and 

Harold and Ruth Ann Forer wedding, October 1952. 

Rose Lekivetz. During the summer of 1949, they re 
modelled the farm house when they put in a base 
ment, and installed a pressure system. They con 
tinued farming until their deaths - Etta in 1951 and 
Emil in 1957. Both are buried in the Regina Ceme 
tery in Regina. Their eldest son, Robert, lives on the 
farm. 

Ruth Ann attended Crocus Prairie until she 
finished grade ten, taking grades nine and ten by 
correspondence. She attended Riceton High School 
to take her grades eleven and twelve. She attended 
Teacher's College in Regina for one year. Then she 
taught school for a few years in rural schools. She 
lived at home on the farm after her mother died for a 
year before she married Harold Forer, son of Henry 
and Monica Forer, Avonlea, Saskatchewan in Holy 
Rosary Cathedral in Regina in 1952. They lived in a 
little two-bedroom home that they bought in 
Avonlea. They had four sons: Darwin, Neil, Loran 
and Blaine. 

Harold Forer was killed in a tractor accident and 
in 1960, Ruth Ann married Lawrence Harty son of 
Frank and Mary Harty of Lethbridge, Alberta. They 
built a three-bedroom bungalow in Avonlea in 1963, 
after selling Ruth Ann's first home. 

Lawrence and Ruth Ann had two sons, Raymond 
and Steven, and they attended Avonlea High School. 

Raymond was killed in a vehicle accident in the 
fall of 1979 and Steven lives at home with his parents 
in Avonlea. 

The Robert Diekrager Family Story 
by Bob Diekrager 

I was born on August 10, 1927 in Regina Grey 
Nuns Hospital. I attended Crocus Prairie School 
from grades one to ten and vividly remember my first 
teacher, the former Margaret Metz Geesen of 
Wilcox. 

I took my last two years of schooling in Riceton. 

Bob Diekrager family. Front: Bob, Donna Lee, Theresa. Back: 
Annette, Patti, Mary Jo, Eugene, Terry, Sherry, Lynn. 
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After finishing school I was employed by Alex 
Sakundiak and worked on his farms near Regina and 
east of Riceton. During the winter months I helped 
Alex Fahlman on his wheat cleaner for a few years. 

The fall of 1949 I went into Regina to look for 
winter work which I found in the housing con 
struction business. 

In the spring of 1951 I returned to the farm to help 
dad. That fall on October 17th I married the former 
Theresa Schmidt of Lang. 

We lived with dad on the farm that winter after 
mom died in October. In the spring of 1952 we moved 
to and farmed what is now Dan and Gaylene's farm. 
We rented it from Frank Kangles who lived in the 
United States. I farmed it until the fall of 1962. In 
1957 we moved back to our present farm as dad had 
died that spring and the home half became ours. 

We have eight children, seven girls and one boy. 
Lynn, married Allan O'Bryne from Carrot River 

and they have four children and live in Regina. Terry, 
married to David Creurer from Leduc, Alberta, now 
lives in Weyburn. They have three children. Sherry 
lives in Montreal and is part owner of a disco club. 
Annette is married to Robert Burbridge from Win 
nipeg and they reside in Regina. Patti lives in Regina 
and works for Saskatchewan Power. Eugene married 
the former Shannon Treleaven of Milestone. They 
live in Regina and Eugene farms with me. Mary Jo 
attended university in Regina and has a teaching 
degree. Donna Lee lives at home. 

The Henry Diekrager Story 
by Henry Diekrager 

I was born on May 16th, 1932 in the farm home, 
fifth in the family. I always claimed when I was 
young that there would come a day when I would 
catch up to my sister Laura in age and pass her. Now 
I'm glad to say she's older than I. 

Henry, Vivian and Lamont Diekrager. 

I attended Crocus Prairie School like my older 
brother and sisters and finished my schooling in 
Riceton. I remember always telling mom and dad I 
needed glasses but when I finally got a pair I always 
shared them with my classmates, Hartley McKim 
and Eddie Hernblad. We three took turns wearing 
them. 

When I quit school I went to Herman Sattler of 
Regina and helped him with his farming in 1950 until 
1951. After, Edward Kelly Jr. from Gray asked me for 
help and so from 1952 to 1953 I worked for him. 

I started work at Harmels Service Station on 
Albert St. and after dad died in 1957 I was left the S½ 
of 16-13-18 so in the spring and fall I helped Bob and 
Danny with the seeding and harvest. 

I married the former Vivian Turbuch of Regina on 
February 6, 1960 and we lived in Regina for two 
years. Our only son, Lamont was born that fall. 

We sold the half to Bob and Danny in 1962 and 
then bought our present farm south east of Richard 
son. 

Vivian loves to cook (which tells on me) and is an 
ardent gardener. She always has chickens, turkeys, 
geese and pigs to sell and for our own use. She's 
presently working in the Southland Kiosk selling 
lottery tickets. 

Lamont graduated from Miller High in Regina 
and is now employed with SGI. Together with his 
mom they raise purebred dogs for sale. 

Besides my farming I have my own gravel truck 
and drive for South Construction. During the winter 
months I have been driving a taxi in Regina. 

Doreen A. Wilson (Diekrager, Bohn) 
by Doreen Wilson 

I was born on the farm July 12, 1934. I attended 
school at Crocus Prairie and Riceton. Later I took a 
sewing class at Balfour Technical School in Regina. I 
married Ivan A. Bohn, son of Albert and Ida Bohn of 

Robert Wilson family. 
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Lang. Margo Ann Bohn was born June 22, 1954. 
Darla M. was born February 12, 1961. She died 
February 14, 1961. · 

Ivan was killed aerial spraying crops June 11, 
1964. Margo and I then moved into Regina. I worked 
at the Co-operative Insurance and Margo went to 
school at St. Martins. 

In August, 1965, I married Robert P. Wilson, son 
of Henry L. and Harriet E. Wilson, of Arizona. We 
lost our baby girl at birth, in June, 1972. In 1967 and 
1968 we adopted Michael R. at three months, and 
Donald H. at two-and-a-half months old. Bob had 
also adopted Margo and she became Margo Ann 
Wilson. 

Michael went to school in Lang and he is taking 
his grade ten at O'Neil in Regina. Donald is taking 
his public school in Lang. Margo attended school in 
Lang, her high school in Milestone and her grade 
twelve at Miller in Regina. She married Allen W. 
Cole, son of Allen and Marg Cole, Milestone. They 
live in Regina. Wayne works for Revelstoke. They 
have three children: Bonnie, Cory and Crystal. 

Daniel David Diekrager 
by Dan Diekrager 

I was born on the home farm NE¼-16-13-18 on 
November 15, 1937. I started my schooling at Crocus 
Prairie. I will always remember my fourth grade as 
my sister, Ruth-Ann, the teacher at that time, failed 
me. I attended Riceton School but I didn't really like 

Dan Diekrager family - Greg, mother Gaylene, father Dan 
and sitting Danita. 

school so I quit after grade ten. I then found out I had 
to work so I helped Dad farm and worked for John 
Sobchuck during the winter months cleaning grain. 

In 1957, my brother Bob and I purchased the 
grain cleaner from John and operated it until 1967. 

I started farming in 1957, after my father passed 
away. I moved to the Frank Kangel farm, 8-13-18- 
W2nd in 1958 and bought the farm in 1963. 

I enjoyed playing baseball with the Riceton and 
Gray teams until the mid sixties. Since then I enjoy 
curling and golfing. I have been fortunate enough to 
play in three Dominion Championships - the Mas 
sey Ferguson in 1964 and two Corby Cups, 1971 and 
1975. We won the Massey Ferguson and the 1975 
Corby Cup. I was also on the runner-up team of the 
1973 British Consols for the Brier. 

In November of 1961, I married Gaylene Goin of 
Lang. We have lived on the farm except for a few 
winters that we rented homes in Lang and Milestone. 
In 1970, we decided to build a new home here on the 
farm. Needless to say, the modern conveniences 
were much appreciated. Just before the children 
started school, we decided to make Milestone our 
community as that is where they would be attending 
school. 

We have two children, Danita Jane (born May 
1963) and Gregory David, (born May 1965). 

The John Downes Family 
· John Archibald Downes was born, August 1873 

at Marmora, Ontario. He and his brother George 
owned and worked in a sawmill until it burned down 
twice. It was then they decided to come out West. 
They first came out on a harvest excursion. John 
worked on farms around Indian Head, while George 

Mr. and Mrs. Downes with Art, Tucker and Bob, 1915. 
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and others went to the Willowbunch area. When 
harvesting was over they returned to Marmora. The 
next year John came out again to harvest and to look 
around for land to start farming himself. After return 
ing home he married Ellen Francis Cole of Peter 
borough, Ontario November 30, 1904. Ellen was 
born February 13, 1879. They lived at Marmora for a 
short time before they came west in 1905. 

Downes family, Bob, Mrs. Downes, Gladys, Tucker, Mr. 
Downes, Art. 

They arrived in Sedley by train with all their 
possessions, a tent, four horses, a cow, a wagon, a 
buggy, household articles, furniture, and lumber to 
build a house and barn. They lived in the tent until the 
house was built, with the help of neighbours. 

Art, Bob and Tucker Downes, 1916. 

Sedley was the town from which they got their 
groceries, coal and mail until the Lewvan railway 
line was built. Then Lewvan became their "town" . 
Before that Ellen would drive the horse and buggy to 
Sedley for groceries and take eggs and butter to the 
store for trade. 

Ellen was a hard worker and a devoted wife, 
mother and grandmother. In the early days they 
boarded many men on threshing outfits often for 
weeks when the weather was bad. They usually had 
hired help during the busy times. There was always 
the cows to milk, horses to attend to, and chickens 
and pigs to feed. Then there was always the big 
garden which supplied the vegetables and some fruit. 
Mother Downes canned jars and jars of vegetables, 
fruit and meat as well as making many loaves of 
bread and churning butter every week. 

One day Dad Downes decided to churn the butter. 
He opened the lid to see how it was coming. He 
didn't fasten the lid on tightly and the next instant 
there was cream splashed all over the place. No 
butter that week! 

They built a new house in 1926. It became the 
ever popular home for numerous activities and enter 
tainment. It was often the gathering place for the 
young people with plenty of good food after the 
activities and often overnight guests who were al 
ways welcome. 

Ellen returned to the East in 1912 and again the 
winterof 1951 to see and visit her family and friends. 
She passed away July 1955, and John in August 1956. 

They had four children, John Arthur, Robert 
James, Cecil Gordon and Ellen Gladys. 

John Downes served on the Lajord municipal 
council for over twenty five years both as councilor 

Gladys, Tucker, Bob and Art Downes, July 1967. 
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and reeve. When he retired from the council he was 
presented a leather club bag. He was always inter 
ested in community projects. 

The community gathered at their home Novem 
ber 1954 in honour of their golden wedding anniver 
sary. They presented them with a beautiful platform 
rocker, which now has become a treasure of the 
Downes family. 

The John Arthur Downes family 
by Alice Downes 

Art grew up on the family farm and attended 
Gough Public School and Lewvan High School. 
After completing his education he was employed by 
the Northern Grain Co. as a grain buyer at Bechard in 
1931. He continued buying grain there until he took 
early retirement because of cataract operations. In the 
early days Art usually lived in the office and went 
home on weekends. He saw many changes in the 
community during those years. 

During the Second World War Art served in the 
Army Postal Corps from July 1942 to August 1945. 

Art was married to Alice Common July 11, 1942. 
After taking basic training in Regina, Art was 

first stationed in Ottawa and then at Montreal Army 
Base Post Office where mail parcels and cigarettes 
were sent to all service personnel overseas. Art liked 
Montreal and made many friends there, both service 
men and civilians. He also worked after hours at the 
Railway Shipping Offices to earn a little extra money. 

It was in August 1945, when War services ended, 
that Art returned and continued his "Old Job" as 
elevator agent at Bechard. He also farmed a half- 

Alice and Art Downes, wedding July 1942. 

Art, Ross and Alice Downes, 1945. 

section with the help of a hired man and later with 
Ross, who was born while Art was in Montreal. 

Art had many friends and knew almost everyone 
for miles around including people at Lewvan, Col 
fax, Riceton, Gray, Sedley, Lajord, Francis, Lang, 
Yellow Grass and Milestone. He was a member of the 
Royal Canadian Legion, the Masonic Lodge and 
Progessive Conservative Party. He kept records of the 
weather for the Atmospheric Environment Services 
of Canada for a number of years. He also kept his 
own records of the weather from 1946-82. 

He worked at odd jobs for the Grain Companies, 
Riceton Co-op and the Lajord Municipality. Art en 
joyed life until the last two years when his health 
began to fail. The last year was spent in and out of the 
hospitals until his death on October 8th, 1982. 

Ross grew up in Bechard. He attended Badger 
Hill School and Lewvan High School, for one year, 
he attended Yellow Grass when they couldn't get a 
high school teacher at Lewvan. After completing 
High School, Ross went to Teachers' College in 
Regina for 1961-62. 

Ross worked on the farm as soon as he was able to 
drive the tractor and truck. He loved harvest time 
when he could get out and run the combine. He also 
helped around the elevator, loading cars, sweeping 
up around the elvator and cleaning out the "boot". 
He would rather do that than wash dishes. One sum 
mer he and Wayne painted all the lumber when they 
remodelled the National elevator. 

Ross is teaching at Sundre, Alberta. He was 
married to Linda Clark, a nurse, in August, 1972. 
They have two children; Dustin, age six and Julie, 
age four. They live five miles out of Sundre along the 
Red Deer River. There they built their own log house. 
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Alice Downes (nee Common) 
I was born at Hazelcliffe, October 6, 1911. There 

were seven children in the Tom Common family, five 
girls and two boys. 

We lived on the farm which was the homestead of 
grandfather Common (1896). I grew up and became a 
teacher. I taught in several places before coming to 
Bechard to teach at Badger Hill School, January 1939 
to June 1942. 

I had second thoughts about coming to Bechard 
as I would have to live in the teacherage, which didn't 
appeal to me. However, it turned out fine, as Mrs. 
Brown made everything so much easier. She did my 
washing, sent in goodies, and invited me to spend 
many a weekend with them. 

The Bruce's usually brought out my groceries 
and mail and offered to drive me to town whenever I 
needed a ride. That was usually when I was going on 
the train at holiday time. Other parents, too, invited 
me out for weekends or to community gatherings or 
card parties. All this made living in the teacherage a 
happy and rewarding experience. 

The salary was $450.00 the first year and then 
$500.00 teaching grades one to ten and doing the 
janitor work, sweeping, dusting, lighting the fire and 
carrying over the water. For the most part teaching at 
Badger Hill has many pleasant memories. It was 
there I met Art. We were married July 11, 1942 just 
before Art went into the Army. While Art took his 
basic training in Regina I rented a room and began a 
comptometer course. I also worked part time for the 
Ferderal Gov't making out Ration Books. Then 
when Art was stationed in Montreal I was fortunate to 
continue my course there and work part time at 
Morgan's Dept. Store. On completing my course I 
took a full time job at Cranes which had been con 
verted to a war equipment plant. We had many good 
times in Montreal and made many "Army friends" 
and still keep in touch with them today. 

When Art returned home on furlough in August 
1943 I decided to stay home in Saskatchewan. I made 
"home" at the Downes' at Bechard, the Commons at 
Esterhazy and the Davidsons in Regina. I took a job 
at Bums meat packing plant from September to De 
cember 1943. 

Ross was born February 10, 1944 in Regina. We 
still continued to live with the Downes' or Commons 
until Art returned home August 1945. From then we 
lived at Bechard until August 1982, when we moved 
to Regina. 

I returned to teaching in Bechard 1949 to 1955, in 
Lewvan 1962-64, at Yellow Grass 1964-1973; at last 
ending my teaching career at Dinsmore 1975-76. 

The Robert Downes family story 
by Robert Downes 

Robert James Downes was born July 29, 1913. He 
grew up on the family farm and helped with the farm 
work. He was the horseman in the Downes family. 

He married Dorothy Ferguson, October 18, 1939. 
Dorothy was an instructor hairdresser and manager 
of the Marvel Beauty Salon and School. 

They lived on a farm half a mile from the home 
place so Bob farmed on his own and continued to 
help on the family farm. In 1967 they bought a house 
in Regina and moved there but continued to farm 
until they sold it to Charles Scott in 1973. 

Robert Wayne, their son, was born April 11, 
1942. He attended Badger Hill School in Bechard 
and High School in Lewvan, with one year in Yellow 
Grass (when there was no high school in Lewvan). 
After completing high school Wayne attended Bal 
four Technical School in Regina, studying drafting. 
On completing his course, he first worked for the 
Dominion Bridge Co., then he was employed by the 
Saskatchewan Government Telephone Co. He was 
appointed manager of the Commercial Department 
of Saskatchewan Telephones. In 1969 he was trans 
ferred to their offices in Swift Current. After four 
years there he was transferred back to the Regina 
Offices where he continued until his untimely death 
in July of 1978. 

Wayne married Bonnie Cross from Earl Grey 
May 15, 1967. Shelley their daughter was born June 
16, 1967 in Regina. On August 18, 1976 Wayne and 
Bonnie were proud and happy to adopt a boy, Kelly, 
when he was two months old. 

Gordon Cecil (Tucker) Downes 
I was born August 7, 1914 and lived on the family 

farm until we moved to Fillmore, July 1982. 
I was not enthusiastic about school. Miss 

Mitchell was my first teacher. Maurice Bechard and I 
sat together in those double desks. Because we talked 
and fooled around so much we got a "licken" almost 
every day until we had to be separated. 

We had many teachers during my early school 
years. Pearl Gough was my favorite teacher. 

After completing my education, Bob and I 
worked on the family farm. Living through the 
"dirty thirties" was quite an experience. It was a time 
when people of the community worked together. It 
was hard times, but it was also happy times. People 
got together for family and community gatherings. 
We made our own skating rink where we had hockey 
games and skating parties. In summer there were ball 
games and picnics. That was community entertain 
ment at little or no cost; not like the expensive enter 
tainment of today. 
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Gordon and Erma Downes on 25 anniversary. 

I married Erma Louise Kemp, November 10, 
1943. We adopted Douglas in 1951 when he was 
seven and a half months old. We continued to farm on 
our own and helped with the family farm until 1956. 
When dad passed away we moved to the home place. 

Erma Louise Kemp was born and grew up on the 
Kemp homestead near Tugaske, Saskatchewan. 
Later the family moved to Girvin where they con 
tinue to farm. 

Douglas Downes grew up on the family farm and 
went to Lewvan Public School and Milestone High 
School. After leaving school he first worked for 
Clayton Richardson with farm work. Later that year 
he worked for Simpson-Sears in Regina. The next 
year he began working for Oil Companies and that 
became his career. Doug has travelled and worked in 
many countries, the Canadian Arctic, Algeria, Vene 
zuela, Saudi Arabia, Turkey, Alaska and several 
areas in the United States. While working overseas 
he visited and toured many European Countries. He 
is now manager of one of the departments of Quest 
Exploration Incorporation. In all, Doug has worked 
for the oil companies for fifteen years. He is married 
and makes his home in Billings, Montana. 

Gladys Ellen Downes 
I, Gladys Ellen Downes, was born March 18, 

1918 and grew up and lived on the family farm at 
Lewvan. We all went to Gough Public School and 
Lewvan High School. We drove to school with the 
horse and buggy in summer, and a cutter in winter. 
We rode horseback in the spring when the floods 

Douglas and Vye Downes. Gladys Downes, 1923. 
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came in, and the roads were impassable, even for a 
buggy. 

I moved to Regina and worked for the govern 
ment for many years. I have one daughter, Pat, three 
grandchildren and one great grandson. They all re 
side in Regina. 

Patricia Ellen was born December 12, 1947 in 
Regina. She has many happy school memories of 
Creelman, Stoney Beach and Regina where Joe, 
Gladys and Pat lived from time to time. During her 
high school days Pat was interested in sports and was 
supervisor of Parks and Recreation playgrounds for a 
number of summers. She worked for the Sask. Gov 
ernment Telephones for about ten years. She was 
marri ed and has three daughters, Debbie, Tammy 
and Tricia and one grandson. 

The Dave Duncan story 
by W. E. Moats 

Dave Duncan was a nephew of Tom and Margaret 
Orr and came from Scotland to work for the Orrs 
about 1928. 

In his younger years he was quite a dancer and 
unlike most of his Canadian contemporaries he knew 
the specific steps for many tunes. 

He was also a very good actor. When Marj Bet 
cher taught Richardson School and got the young 
people of the district into the farce play "Antics of 
Andrew", Dave playing the part of a College Dean 
was the star. He could probably have made it as an 
actor. 

When Tom Orr got the Agricultural Representa 
tive job in 1934, Dave took over the farm later adding 
another quarter. He farmed until the 1960's when he 
retired to Sedley. Leonard Richardson bought the 
north quarter and David Posehn of Kronau bought the 
south half section. 

Dave kept his Scottish accent all his life. He died 
in the late 1970's still a bachelor. 

Reverend John and Rose Dunnett 
memories by Rose Dunnett 

Following the ministry of Dr. Fred Passmore, the 
Rev. John Dunnett at Cupar was called to the 
Riceton, Gray, Estlin Charge of the United Church of 
Canada. 

It was July, 1952, when John and Rose and their 
three daughters, Joan, Deena and Karen, came to Ii ve 
in the Manse. Those were the years when the Manse 
was situated in Riceton beside the Church. 

Joan had graduated from Grade Twelve at Cupar 
and would be away in Saskatoon training in X-Ray at 
St. Paul's Hospital. Grandma Parker lived with the 
family at this time, and they were all very happy. 

When they moved here the men had put the rough 

The Reverend John and Mrs. Rose Dunnett. 

wooden case for the piano out at the east side of the 
garage. It became a favorite spot for Karen in this 
new home, and she often sat up there in the sunshine 
eating carrots. She was fondly nicknamed, "Bugs", 
and the name stuck for years. The meadow larks were 
a joy to hear, and in springtime unfamiliar birds, 
winging further south, always seemed to stop over in 
this area. 

The gumbo roads were a challenge to John. His 
worst experience was after taking Rose, Deena and 
Karen to a shower at Estlin, held for one of the 
Dunbar girls. On their way home a thunderstorm 
broke, and they were marooned. Then John jacked up 
the car two or three different times, and they finally 
made it to Gray, only then to slide into the ditch. June 
Ford took them in for supper. Afterwards Roy pulled 
the car by tractor to where it seemed possible to go 
on. Later, it was no use, so they tried to sleep in the 
car. Morning came, and with a few hours of sun 
shine, it was possible to go on. Upon reaching home 
it was time for John to go back over the same road to 
take the Estlin Church service. This he did cheer 
fully. 

There was one time John did not make it. Beryl 
Clarke had arranged for a photographer to come from 
Regina on a certain afternoon to take a picture of the 
Estlin Junior Choir, with herself and John included. 
Thirty-one members of that remarkable Choir, and 
their leader, Beryl Clarke, were there. Their minister, 
John Dunnett, didn't get there due to a heavy down 
pour of rain just out of Riceton. 

Those were happy years for all age groups. The 
Couple's Club at Estlin was strong. The women's 
groups in each of the three congregations were also 
strong. Although there were too few young people at 
each point, this was overcome by forming a United 
Young People's Group. Often on Sunday evenings 
they met, alternating from one point to the other. John 
held boys' groups by combining points. Riceton and 
Gray each had a C.G.I.T. group. The Sunday 
Schools were strong. 
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The Jones house was just two over from the 
Manse. Mr. and Mrs. Ernie Jones had the Senior 
Choir gather in their home every week for Choir 
practice. In later years that family became very spe 
cial to the Dunnetts. Even shortly after moving to 
Riceton, the members in the Jones household were 
very special to Deena. 

One recalls worthwhile Home and School meet 
ings held in the evenings in the schoolhouse. 

The observance of the Province's 50th Anniver 
sary was indeed a memorable occasion. There was 
much preparation put forth by the whole community 
and combined efforts of the three Churches; 
Lutheran, Roman Catholic and United, in Riceton, 
which resulted in a day to be proud of. 

The Manse committee was made up of represen 
tatives from Gray, Est! in, and Rice ton Con 
gregations. The concern and efforts put forth to have 
the Manse kitchen equipped with every convenience 
truly revealed thoughtfulness and generosity. The 
attractive, comfortable home provided was appreci 
ated. 

The most embarrassing experience was when one 
morning Rose undertook to wash the car. It was 
parked in the driveway between herself and the back 
door. To her dismay, there appeared at the kitchen 
door, a well dressed person, no other than Dr. Cam 
eron Johnson, whom she did not know. There was no 
alternative but to answer the door from the outside. 
Dr. Johnson asked if he might bring his Dad and 
Mother, the Rev. and Mrs. Johnson, who were sitting 
in his car, into the house to have a look around. This 
Manse had such fond memories. They were invited 
in. The dinner was cooking on the stove and every 
thing was orderly, except Rose. She was dressed in 
peddlepushers, with an old blouse tied midriff, and 
was barefoot. Hardly what was expected of a minis 
ter's wife back in those days. However, her upper 
most thought was to be kind. She knew all too well 

· the feeling of nostalgia which a minister's family has 
for the inside of a Manse they have known in the past. 
Later, it was learned that the Johnsons did indeed 
think Mrs. Dunnett was a bit different, to say the 
least. 

Three years passed and Joan had completed train 
ing in X-Ray and married Bud Playfair, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. G. Playfair of Cupar. They now live in 
Saskatoon. Two children were born; Kathryn and 
Ian. 

In 1956, John accepted a Call to Rouleau. Later, 
Deena and Karen became Registered Nurses. Deena 
married Bruce Jones, son of Mr. and Mrs. E. Jones, 
and returned to live in Riceton. Three children were 
born, Colin, Nancy and Susan. 

Karen married Eugene Kitchen, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. M. Kitchen of Yorkton. Three children were 
born; Brent, Noreen and Keith. 

Less than ten years after leaving this Charge, 
following a brief illness, John died in February, 
1966. 

Since then, Rose has lived in Regina. 

Max and Marylyn Eddy Story 
by Max Eddy 

Employed by the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool we 
came to Riceton from Corinne, in May of 1970, with 
three children, Larry nine, Joanne six and Kurtis 
four. 

I took over the elevator from Bruce McDermott 
who took early retirement on account of health rea 
sons. At that time there wasn't any pavement from 
Gray to Riceton and the highway was a mess from the 
late snow that took down power lines and we had no 
power for a couple of days. 

Our youngest daughter Wendy was born in 1971. 
Their teachers were Mrs. Esther Purves and Mrs. 
Schaffer at school. 

Marylyn worked part-time at the Co-op Store 
with Doug Kinvig. We enjoyed many evenings of 
card playing with Doug and Laura. 

We enjoyed our five years in Riceton and made a 
lot of good friends. In the winter Laurence Boesch 
and I coached the eight and under hockey team. I 
curled with Duane Bohlken, Jim Crawford, and Don 
Bohlken. In the summer I coached the eight and 
under boys' ball teams, Kurtis being on these teams. 
I also had some memorable times working for Mike 
Kushnir and using his truck to haul water from the 
well. 

Max Eddy getting ready to start diesel engine at the Pool 
elevator, Riceton. 
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The most tragic day which we shall never forget 
was the day the community rink and hall burnt, the 
winter of 1974-75. I was the caretaker which made 
me even feel worse. It was just before the weekend 
bonspiel. It was 11:45 a.m. Friday when Lorne Mohr, 
Karl Pederson and I had had coffee and left. By 12:00 
noon the rink was on fire and never stopped until it 
was to the ground. That was a very sad day in 
Riceton. 

I was transferred to Craik, Sask. in May of 1975 
and we are still here to date. 

The Wm Ferris Story 
by Fred Ferris 

My parents, Mr. and Mrs. Wm Ferris, came to 
Canada from England in 1913. Dad worked as a 
blacksmith on the railroad and lived in Regina until 
approximately 1915. They then moved to the Hughie 
Ranch, somewhere between Bechard and Sedley. 

Later they moved to Cushing's farm, west of 
Bechard at which time I was born. 

We moved to the Riceton area for the next four 
teen years during which time Ralph Purves, Walter 
Spry and I joined the R.C.A.F. After a great send-off 
by neighbors and friends, we went on our separate 

Thelma and Fred Ferris. 

ways. I went overseas and served in England, Ire 
land, Shetland Islands and Ceylon; returning after 
three-and-a-half years to Pat Bay on Vancouver Is 
land for the rest of my service time. 

Annie, Fred and Wm. Ferris. 

My folks left the farm in approximately 1947 and 
moved to Victoria, and later to the Vancouver area. 
My father passed away on Good Friday of 1967 and 
mother passed away on Good Friday of 1974; exactly 
seven years apart. 

My wife Thelma, whom I married in 1949, was 
born in Victoria and her maiden name was Duck 
worth. We have a daughter Pat, three grandchildren 
in Calgary, and a son Bob living with his wife in 
Prince Rupert, British Columbia. I retired six weeks 
ago at the age of sixty-three years and my wife and I 
moved to the B.C. Cariboo. 

The William Forsberg Family 
by Kay Forsberg and family 

August William Forsberg was born in November 
27, 1882 at Montstrose Kalmar, Sweden, one of a 
family of eight children whose father was a sailor. As 
the large family needed all the support for income 
that was possible, the boys including Bill had to go to 
work at an early age (twelve years old) to bring in as 
many Krona (Swedish dollars) as possible. When 
Bill turned eighteen years old, he joined the Swedish 
Army. 

He later emigrated to the United States to the 
State of Illinois where he laboured until 1912 when he 
came West to Saskatchewan and to Riceton, where he 
and his younger brother Gus batched and farmed 
until 1918. Bill rented land in 1913 (one-half section) 
from S. C. Younkin of Des Moines, Iowa and a half 
section in 1928 from Ivor Hull of Gray, Saskatchewan 
and later purchased both these parcels for himself. 
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On June 13, 1918 he married Anna Marie Kalvia 
from Vipuri, Finland. To them were born eleven 
children including twin sons Marvin and Melvin, 
who passed away in infancy in 1926. All the children 
were born at the farm home without any Doctor just a 
nurse, Aunt Katie Graff. 

The family farm was established approximately 
four miles north-east of Riceton near the Gerald 
Deters farm. Gerald and Lily Deters were good 
neighbours to the family and remained so throughout 
the years. Bill's love for the land could only be 
understood by himself, his family and other farmers 
who felt the same way. He became fairly expert at 
growing food crops and was always anxious to pass 
along any wisdom or advice when asked to do so. If 
the sport of fishing could have been a full time paying 
occupation, Bill would have been at the top of the 
list. This favorite sport combined with curling in the 
winter helped him to retain a real zest for life even 
into his later years. 

He was also bilingual in that he could read, write, 
speak and sing in both Swedish and English lan 
guages. 

In December of 1943 he and the children suffered 
the tragic loss of wife and mother Annie Marie at the 
young age of fifty-three years. He and the oldest girls 
now found themselves raising the rest of the children 
without a mum. But raise them they did, and a fine 
job of doing it at that. All nine children attended 
Cross School at Riceton (six at one time!). Dorothy 
Gowan was the first teacher there and Mrs. Ed (Dor 
is) Kelly another teacher had such a positive influ 
ence on all these children and especially Helen, who 
later went on to become a teacher largely as a result of 
Mrs. Kelly. Some went on for further education in 
nursing and teaching, some went through different 
occupational courses such as aviation and motor me 
chanics, others married, one son starting farming 
with his dad and another son purchased his own 
business. All have been successful in their various 
fields and have gone on to raise fine families of their 
own. 

Someone else who became a very vital and per 
sonal member of the Forsberg Family was Karl Peder 
son whom Bill helped bring out to Saskatchewan 
from Denmark at the age of eighteen years. He added 
much to the family and after farming on his own 
retired to the town of Riceton. 

In 1951 Bill was hospitalized in the Grey Nuns 
(now Pasqua) Hospital and met Kay Jones from 
Raymore whose father was also hospitalized on the 
same ward. They both heard bells and saw lights 
flash and subsequently in 1952 were married in a 
quiet ceremony in Regina. Their honeymoon was 
spent back in Sweden where Bill thoroughly enjoyed 

not only being with his new wife, but seeing many 
relatives and old acquaintances. 

Later before the Christmas of 1953 Bill made an 
amazing announcement to his family and friends 
. . . at the young age of seventy-two years he was 
going to be a father once again! Disbelief but later 
thorough excitement came when on June 11, 1954 a 
son William Wilfred was born. 

Bill and Kay farmed until 1959 when they retired 
to the town of Riceton, selling their land to the Hill 
family. 

To mark Bill's eightieth birthday in November of 
1962 his youngest daughter Helen had a huge sur 
prise birthday at her farm home at Lajord, Saskatche 
wan where all his family and some very special 
friends celebrated in true Swedish style. 

On a very stormy day January 16, 1963 Bill 
passed away quietly at his home as a result of a heart 
attack, with his wife by his side. 

He will always be remembered as a good man, 
who always had a smile and a joke to share with you, 
one who would help you and as one who could be 
counted on. Bill was always proud of the Riceton 
community and we his family are proud to be asked 
to be a part of this community spirited book project. 

Of the family Toiny (married Curtis Strayer) and 
lived in Fort Qu' Appelle until her passing in March 
of 1981. Curtis is a retired Engineer from Fort San. 
They had five children; Darlene, Daryl, Judy, Bill 
and Diane. 

Marie (married Rudy Anweiler) and lived at Ter 
race B.C. until Rudy's passing in February of 1981. 
Rudy was employed with the Forest Industry in Brit 
ish Columbia. They had three children; Donna, Gary 
and Dale. Gary passed away accidently in June of 
1977. 

Frank (married Violet Hanson) and lived at Pre 
eceville, Saskatchewan. In 1943 Frank joined the 
R.C.A.F. and was mentioned in Dispatches. He 
passed away suddenly in 1957. Violet now lives at 
Williams Lake, B .C. They had three children; 
Dallas, Dean and Francis. 

Walter (married Joyce Johnson) and lived in vari 
ous points lastly being Whitehorse, Yukon. Walter 
received the Distinguished Flying Cross and Bar in 
World War Two. He passed away suddenly in 1964. 
Joyce remarried and now lives on Vancouver Island 
in British Columbia with her husband Bob Stuben 
berg, a business man. Walter and Joyce had three 
children; Vicky, Cindy and John. 

Edward (married Anne Obarianyk) and lives at 
Chaplin, Saskatchewan. They had four boys 
Michael, Basil, Nicholas and Rocky. He is a Mainte 
nance Supervisor at the Government Salt Plant there 
and also farms as well. 
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Hilda (married Frank Large) and lives at Drink 
water, Saskatchewan. Frank is a grain buyer with the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool Grain Company. They had 
three children; Brian, Sharon and Kevin. 

Edna (married Ray Oftebro) and lives at Quesnel, 
British Columbia. Ray is a chipper operator at West 
Fraser Mills in Quesnel. They had three boys; Perry, 
Garth and Adrian. 

Kay (married Norval Edwards) and lives in Re 
gina. Kay is a nursing administrator and Norval is a 
farm equipment manager. They had one son, Terry. 

Helen (married Roger Desautels) and lives at 
Lajord, Saskatchewan. Roger and Helen farm south 
of Lajord. They had three children; Leonard, 
Michelle and Donne. 

William (Bill) (married Susan Thackeray) and 
lives in Regina. Bill owns the Helmsing-Forsberg 
Funeral Chapel. They have two children; Walter and 
Melissa. 

The J. B. Francis Story 
by Craig Francis 

The Francis Farm, north of Bechard was started 
in 1906. James Harvey Francis came to Saskatchewan 
in 1896 to farm in the areas of Indian Head, Sedley, 
Lajord and Francis, a town that took his name. In 
1906, two sections of land, the site of our past farm, 
were acquired. James Harvey Francis was the third 
owner of that land. 

Not much of the early farming days were known, 
other than the farm was managed by various people, 
the latest at that time being a relative from eastern 
Canada. 

Jonathan Bryson Francis, known to all as J. B., 
grew up in Indian Head and while attending McGill 
University, studying mechanical engineering, he was 
offered the chance of running the Bechard and Fran 
cis farms by his father. In 1929 he returned to Sas 
katchewan to farm, at the age of twenty-two. J. B. 
took over from Les Carswell, a cousin who had been 
looking after the farm for his father. 

When J. B. started farming, he was using horses 
for plowing and much of the heavy work. J. B. was 
proud of the number of horses he used to pull the 
equipment, however, there is no record of the number 
of pairs. Eventually, his father bought one of the 
early tractors. 

J. B. Ii ved on the farm in the summer, returning to 
Indian Head during the winter. He went through the 
Dirty Thirties when the ditches were full with blow 
dirt and top soil of the farm was carried by the dry 
winds to other farms while he watched with dismay. 
Those were the days of the grasshoppers. They came 
in clouds, cleaning out every green thing in a matter 
of minutes. They even ate the harnesses hanging on 

the barn walls. Gardens were an impossibility. The 
only thing to be grown and survive the onslaught of 
the grasshoppers were cucumbers. J. B. shared those 
with the other farmers. 

J. B. tried to improve the farm by planting trees 
and shrubs but little survived. He kept working on 
this and later these trees and bushes took hold. It was 
sad in the late fifties when the new grid road went in 
and some of the tall caraganas on the old farm site 
had to be taken down. 

During the early days on the farm, it produced its 
own milk, butter, eggs and meat. The only things that 
were bought were sugar, tea and spices. J. B. kept an 
old ledger and in that book there are notations of 
receiving money for produce the farm produced. 
There is one notation of selling butter and eggs in 
1934. In April of 1934, there was a notation of eight 
dozen eggs producing a 65¢ income, at the same time 
the sale of nine dozen eggs later that month $1.12. 

At the outbreak of the Second World War, J. B. 
joined the Artillery in 1939. He served with the 
Canadian Army in England, Italy and Europe, re 
ceiving his discharge in 1945. 

It was during the time before going over to Eu 
rope that J. B. first met his wife Grace E. Ewing in 
Ottawa. After meeting again in Europe, they were 
engaged in Italy, married in Belgium and returned to 
their war duties. 

When J. B. and Grace returned to Canada, they 
spent a few months in Indian Head then moved to 
Regina. J. B. returned to supervising the farms and 
Grace and J. B. pooled their OVA Credits to purchase 
some additional land. Shortly after that their first son 
was born, Jonathan Harvey in 1946. Robert Michael 
Craig was born in 1947 and James Graham Bryson in 
1949. 

In 1948-1949 J.B. was the Durum Wheat Cham 
pion in Saskatchewan. He was chairman of the Provi 
sional Board of the Souris Valley Conservation Area 
and Chairman, for seven years of the Agricultural 
Advisory and Recruitment Board Distict No. 7. 

J. B. was a staunch supporter of Saskatchewan. 
He was a director of Fidelity Life Insurance until they 
moved their headquarters to Vancouver at which time 
he resigned in protest over loss of jobs in Regina. He 
was also a director of the Electric Equipment Compa 
ny which started out in Regina. 

J. B., Gordon Brown, Arcad Coupal and some 
others had done some work reviewing the feasibility 
of implementing a county system as opposed to a 
rural municipality system. J. B. was very excited 
about the system and he and the others had done 
extensive travelling in the northern states studying 
the system. They presented their idea to the govern 
ment and that was the end of that. 
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One of Craig's first memories of the time spent on 
the farm was the appearance of an old gentleman by 
the name of John Harper, driving around in a cart and 
horse. The two horses were named Hert and Gert. 
The Francis family kept a fairly close relationship 
with John until he died. 

One of J.B. 's pet projects had always been to find 
water on the farm, and in spite of repeated testings 
and drillings nothing was found. Another one of his 
interests was the use of snowmobiles in the winter. 
The young Francis boys were driven to school in a 
bombardier and after their dad gave rides to some of 
their friends. 

J. B. and his family moved to the Bechard Farm in 
1951, starting out in an older farm house while the 
new house was being built. They remained on the 
farm until 1961 and then returned to Regina and the 
farm was sold shortly after that time. 

Simeon Gibeau 
by Raoul Gibeau 

Simeon Gibeau was born February 18, 1881 and 
raised in Sherrington, Quebec; a small rural town 
approximately thirty miles south of Montreal. He 
was one of a family of three boys and five girls. 
Simeon Gibeau married October 5, 1905 to Corinna 
Gagne who lived in the same town. In 1907 or 1908, 
his mother, who was widowed, left Montreal with 
two boys and three girls and moved to Alberta. There 
she took a homestead in Cluny Alberta. In 1908 
Simeon Gibeau waited for the birth of their third 
child at the end of May and shortly after he moved 
with his family to Cluny Alberta. From mother's 
stories, this trip by train really was an adventure with 
two small children and a newborn. 

From 1908 to 1924, through considerable hard 
ships, Simeon Gibeau opened two homesteads; one 
in Hanna and one in Castor Alberta. During that time 
the family increased by four and I was born in Castor 
in 1922. In 1925 we moved to Saskatchewan to a farm 
between Sedley and Francis where we farmed for two 
years. 

March 1927, the family moved to the farm three 
miles north of Bechard. I was four years old at the 
time. I remember we moved all belongings on sleighs 
and the snow banks were very high. Also I remember 
that all the water after the spring thaw, when it froze 
I'd go on the ice with bob skates pulled by a big dog 
with a harness - it was fun. 

In 1928 my little sister was born, so the Gibeau 
family was four girls, four boys. 1928 was also the 
year I entered Badger Hill school and went there for 
nine years. I started class with three girls and fol 
lowed them through the nine grades. 

The thirties were trying for Simeon; all the years 

of drought. During these years one after another of 
the children left home to go on their own. During the 
war years the crops were better. I was the only one of 
the boys at home. In 1947 I married a girl from 
Montreal. We lived on the farm. Simeon Gibeau 
moved to Regina in 1948 and we farmed jointly for 
four years. I took over the farm on my own in 1952. 

In 1950 our first son Robert was born and a 
second son Claude was born in 1952. The next four 
years were trying; frost - rust - hail - floods. In 
1956 our daughter Rosane was born and in the fall we 
sold out and left the farm and moved to Montreal, 
Quebec. 

Laura (Coupal) Gibeau 
Laura was born in 1916 to Philippe and Marie 

Anne Coupal. She attended Richardson School and 
then worked in Regina from 1936 to 1945. She was 
married to Paul Gibeau in 1943 and they returned to 
Bechard to farm. A daughter Rochelle was born in 
1951. 

Laura left the Bechard district in 1977. Rochelle 
married Robert Balfour in 1971 and they reside on the 
farm at Bechard. 

Joseph Louis Gilbert story 
Joseph was born in St. Cesaire, Quebec and mi 

grated to Saskatchewan in the early 1920's, where he 
homesteaded at Craik, Saskatchewan. He moved to 
Bechard a year later and farmed three and three 
quarter sections belonging to C. W. Williams - then 
settled on Section 1-13-17-W2 in 1944. The land is 
now owned by Mr. and Mrs. Robert Balfour. 

Section 11-13-17-W2 is farmed by Stan Purves. 
At one time it was known as a school section. Joseph 
Gilbert broke all of it. Eldon Richardson farms Sec 
tion 13-13-17-W2. Mr. Gilbert stopped farming in 
1944. He operated a rooming house in Regina. He 
moved to Montreal in 1945 and married for the first 
time in 1946. After the death of his wife, he returned 
to Regina. Joseph Gilbert died in 1980 at the age of 
ninety-six. 

Emile and Therese Giroux (nee Gilbert) 
Emile migrated from Montana with his family in 

1901. He was born in Lacolle, Quebec. 
Therese (nee Gilbert) was born in St. Cesaine, 

Quebec and migrated to Saskatchewan in 1917 to join 
her brother. 

Emile and Therese were married in Sedley in 
1918. Emile farmed half of Sec. 12-13-17-2 after he 
was married until 1923. Stella, Gerald and Laurette 
were born there. He then moved to N.E. 10-13-17- 
W2, where Pauline and Yvette were born (now 
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Emile and Theresa Giroux and daughter Stella. 

farmed by Stan Purves). He later moved to Sedley 
where Leonard was born. While in Sedley he worked 
as a grain buyer and later the Provincial Liquor Store. 
After retiring they moved to Regina. Only the eldest, 
Stella, attended Badger Hill School. 

Emile deceased in 1979 - age 92. Therese de 
ceased in 1981 - age 93. 

CHILDREN 
Stella- born 1918 - married to George Phillips 

(deceased) - Resides in Regina. No children. 
Laurette- born 1922- married Larry Syverson 

(deceased) Laurette deceased. One daughter- Lau 
ren. 

Pauline - born 1925 - married to Armand St. 
Pierre. Living in Regina. Three children. Five grand 
children. 

Yvette - born 1927 - married Ken Dahl ( de 
ceased). Married to Jim Golightty - living in Man 
tario, Saskatchewan and have two children (one son 
deceased). 

Gerald - born 1920 - deceased in 1927. 
Leonard born 1929, deceased 1947. Three sons died 
in infancy. Six grandchildren and five great-grand 
children. 

They often spoke of the many happy times spent 
at ~he home of Adelard Bechard, where many of the 
neighbors would gather for dancing and socializing. 

Oscar and Rose Glaze 
Oscar was born in 1875 in Cainsville, Missouri. 

Oscar and Rose came to Canada in 1912 and settled in 
the Sedley area where he farmed until 1945. 

He was a strong advocate of the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool and was a pool delegate from 1926-1940. 
He was a director from 1940-1945. They had two 
children, Garland and Orel. 

Garland and Mary Glaze 
by Bob Glaze 

Garland Glaze, son of Oscar and Rose Glaze, was 
born May 29, 1901 in Cainsville, Missouri. He mar 
ried Mary Rose Woodward of Cainsville in 1923. 
They have two children, Bob and Sharon. 

Dad rented a half-section from Jim Garson for 
twenty-one years. This land was later owned by Art 
Downes and is presently owned by Con Bechard. 

My father purchased the Jim Gordon farm where 
I presently live in 1945 for $37 .00 per acre. 

My mother used to truck for dad in the 1925-1935 
period. I remember her telling about driving into the 
elevator with a 1927 Pontiac truck. The truck had 
very poor brakes and Doug Bruce, the agent at that 
time, was told to keep the out drive doors open so she 
could drive on through if she couldn't stop. 

We moved to the Jim Gordon farm in 1947. 
Highlights of 1947 and 1948 seemed to be water. In 
1947 dad bought a twelve foot boat, had it unloaded 
off the train at Bechard and rowed straight across to 
the farm, a distance of approximately one and three 
quarter miles. In 1948 he put a 4 H.P. motor on this 
boat and he did the same thing, lifting the motor only 
when he crossed a road. Spring duck and geese 
shoots were also very popular back then. 

Dad retired from farming in 1968. He passed 
away in 1969. Mom is presently living in Vancouver, 
British Columbia. 

Garland Glaze holding Sharon, son Bob and Mary Glaze. 
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I started school at Badger Hill in 1943. One 
recollection of school that I remember was in grade 
one when dad moved the family to Francis for the 
winter months. When I went to school at Francis the 
teachers said I was too smart for grade one so they put 
me into grade two. Then, when I returned to Badger 
Hill in the spring the teacher said I was too dumb for 
grade two and put me back in grade one. I finished 
public school and high school in Regina. Trouble still 
followed me around in high school. Once I went 
through a stop sign with my Model A Ford car. The 
police delivered the ticket to my folks' place in Re 
gina. After the officer explained what he was there 
far, my sister Sharon spoke up and said that it was no 
wonder I went through the stop sign because I didn't 
have any brakes on the car. Seems to run in the 
family, doesn't it? 

In high school I met my future wife, Lillian 
Stevens - at that time a back alley neighbor. Lillian 
was a city girl and I remember one time going into 
Regina to visit her and I mentioned that the wheat 
crop was heading out. She asked me if that was good! 

Lillian and I were married in 1959 and have two 
boys, Gordon and Steven. Gord and Steve both at 
tended public school in Lewvan and high school in 
Milestone. 

Back: Bob Copeman and daughter Cari. In front: his wife 
Sharon, Debbie and son Robbie. 

Gord later attended Kelsey Institute in Saska 
toon, taking a machine shop course. Gord is now 
farming and Steve is employed in Regina at Canadian 
Tire. 

My sister Sharon attended public school at 
Lakeview and high school at Sheldon Williams in 
Regina. 

She is married to Dr. Robert Copeman and they 
presently live in Vancouver, British Columbia. They 
have three children, Robbie, Debbie and Cari. 

The Glaze Family 
by Aurolyn Kennedy 

Oscar and Rose Glaze came to the district about 
1914. Their son, Orel D. Glaze and his wife, Cleda, 
had four children; Warren, Gerald, Eugene, and Au 
rolyn. The children attended Ifield School. Their 
teachers were Mr. Monihan, Jean Graham and oth 
ers. 

Rose Glaze passed away in 1962, Oscar in 1974, 
Cleda in 1959 and Orel in 1981. Warren lives in Las 
Gatos, California, Gerald in Las Vegas, Nevada, 
Eugene in Toronto, and Aurolyn, Mrs. Kennedy 
lives in Regina. 

Yee Gong 
by Max Hill 

In 1913 Yee Gong came to Canada from China. 
Then in 1938 or 1939 he came to Riceton to run the 
restaurant, later progressing into selling groceries. 
He left the district in 1945 and spent some time with a 
brother at Riverhurst, Saskatchewan. He also worked 
at the W.K. in Regina. 

Yee Gong, restaurant owner. 
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Yee Gong started his own Grocery Store on 10th 
Ave., Regina in 1955. 

His son, Adam, came to Canada in 1954 and his 
wife arrived in 1957. 

Yee Gong passed away in 1982 at the age of 86 
years. 

Son Adam continues to operate Gong Groceries 
in Regina. 

The Catherine Brown (James) Graff Story 
by G. Schultz 

Catherine Brown James was born on January 15, 
1885. She took her nurses' training at St. Joseph's 
Hospital in London, Ontario. After finishing her 
training she didn't have the dollar to spend to get her 
R.N. degree so she went to work. Catherine worked 
for some time at Flint, Michigan, spending most of 
the time at private nursing homes. A sister, Sarah 
Timmoth and family, lived at Cartwright, Manitoba, 
and in 1911 she paid them a visit. From there she went 
on to Riceton to visit a nephew, Bill Layman, and a 
friend, Edwin Graff who had come from Rodney, 
Ontario. She went on to Edmonton and then to 
Spokane to visit a sister, Bertie Gray. There she 
nursed George Gray. 

In 1914 she married Ed Graff and they settled on 
his farm south-east of Riceton. Two children were 
born, one in 1916 and one in 1918 but neither lived. 

She was called to nearly every confinement case 

Ed and Catherine Graff. 

in the district and was known as ''Aunt Katie" far and 
wide. 

Aunt Katie was an active community worker. She 
was one of the first members of the Women's Mis 
sionary Society and started the Baby Band. 

The Baby Band group, for younger children, six 
years of age and under was started by Mrs. Graff in 
1931. This was an orgaization in connection with the 
Women's Missionary Society but was discontinued 
in the mid fifties. 

Sewing bees were held anually at her home with a 
pot luck dinner most times. 

She was present at nearly every birth in the dis 
trict from 1915 on. Those she called her babies were 
as follows: Fritz Otten, Eldon Layman, Gladys 
Schultz, Clifford Purves, Catherine Mitchener, 
Ralph Purves, Don Bohlken, Ken Bohlken, Evelyn 
Moyse, Hazel Hill, Marvin McKim, Thelma Purves, 
Ed Forsberg, ??? Livingstone, Rose Elleen Mohr, 
Lawrence Nichols, Mark Nichols, Katie Forsberg, 
Gary Schultz, Kathy Olson, Rose Staves, Iris Stone, 
Audrey Ehry, Howard and Harold Nichols, Ethel 
Jones, Lloyd baby (stillborn), Tracy Deagon and a 
baby born to a hired girl at the Moats' farm. 

She was active in church work all her life and 
served as Secretary-Treasurer of the Riceton United 
Church for many years. 

"Aunt Katie" remained active in community 
work down through the years and continued to live in 
Riceton after the death of her husband in 1952. In 
1975 she moved into a senior citizen's home, Exten 
dicare, in Regina where she remained until her death 
at the age of ninety-three in 1978. 

We all cherish fond memories of Aunt Katie. 

Mr. and Mrs. Felix Graven 
by Annette Bechard 

Mr. Felix Gravel arrived from St. Felix de Valois, 
Quebec in 1915, and established himself in Big River, 
Saskatchewan. 

This project was rather short lived however, and 
he eventually purchased some land with Philip Be 
chard near Maple Creek. They experienced a severe 
drought, so he had to give up this land as well. From 
there he came to Sedley to work for the Bechard 
brothers as a blacksmith. 

Coming West to find work seemed to be the 
popular thing to do in those days, and so another 
pioneer, Mr. Sergius Jacques, came out from Quebec 
to harvest. He met a Mr. Grondine, the CPR agent in 
Sedley who owned one half a section of land in 
Francis, so after harvesting for this gentleman in the 
fall of 1917, Mr. Jacques returned to his home in 
Quebec, and informed his family that they would be 
moving West in the spring. So in March 1918 he 
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Mr. and Mrs. Felix Gravel. 

brought his wife and family of ten children to Francis 
to live. 

One of his daughters, Berthe found work at Mr. 
Henry Bechards' during harvest time, and while 
there she met Felix Gravel. She also contracted Influ 
enza in November. She survived this however, and 
the following year went to work for the Bechard 
brothers. She and Felix became better acquainted and 
in the spring of 1920, he bought land in Bechard and 
was married to her January 7, 1921 at the cathedral in 
Regina by Monseigneur Mathieu. This was followed 
by a honeymoon in St. Felix de Valois. 

In the winter of 1942 Mr. Gravel caught pneu 
monia. He also had phlebitis, and was hospitalized at 
the Grey Nun's Hospital for about five months. Mrs. 
Tannahill, besides being the storekeeper's wife in 
Bechard, was also a nurse, so she went out to diag 
nose his illness and drove him to the hospital. · 

Mrs. Gravel managed to get through the winter 
with the help of neighbors and friends. A year later 
her brother Auguste looked after their land, and after 
such a long illness, Mr. and Mrs. Gravel decided to 
move back to Quebec in October, 1945. 

Before they left friends and relatives had a 
farewell party and celebrated their Silver Anniver 
sary at the same time. 

They boarded the train back to Quebec, and even 
tually built themselves a small house in St. Felix de 
Valois. They kept chickens, rabbits and lovely 
raspberry bushes. 

One day in July 1953, Felix told his wife that if 
she went to pick raspberries for their customers, he 
would sit at the window and watch her - he was 
suffering from severe diabetes. However, after some 
time in the garden, she missed her husband's pres 
ence at the window, and decided to go and check on 
him, and found him dead. 

She kept her house for three more years, and after 
selling it went back to Montreal to live with her 
brother Arthur and sister-in-law Rose Anna until 
1977. Three months before passing away she was 
reunited with very dear friends, Eglantine Bechard 
and Annette Bechard, who had known her back in 
Bechard. She died in September 1977. 

The Gynn Brothers - Bert and Dick 
by Dick Gynn 

My brother Bert, and I arrived from Cornwall, 
England, March 28, 1927. We were met at Riceton 
station by Frank Burden with a team of horses and 
sleigh, as no cars were running because of deep snow. 
We were not prepared for Canadian winter weather 
and the first thing Frank did was to take us over to 
Tom Ryan's store to buy winter clothes, such as 
underwear, boots, mitts, overalls, etc. We were then 
on our way to Frank Burden's farm, south of town, 
where we met Charlie Maunder who was working for 
Frank. Charlie was also from Cornwall but had come 
to Canada a few years earlier. He passed away in 
Regina in April 1982. 

I went to Thomas Moon's farm to work for two 
years. Bert worked for Ernie Jones for the summer of 
1927 and then moved to work for Tom Spry in 1928. 
That fall, the Sprys sold out and returned to England. 
They had been renting land from Mr. Ira B. Cushing, 
who asked us if we would like to rent. We accepted 
and moved into the Spry home for the winter of 1928. 
We had a team of horses and during the fall and 
winter of 1928 we hauled water to the curling rink for 
$1 per tank, but we took out a curling ticket in return 
for hauling the water. We formed a rink with Frank 
Burden as skip, Ernie Jones as third, myself, Dick as 
second, and Bert as lead. We didn't have very good 
luck so we turned the rink around. We also did a lot of 
draying around Riceton that winter. Tom Ryan asked 
us to haul a carload of flour from the box car to his 
store. He gave us a sack of flour, worth $1. 50, for the 
work. We also hauled coal to the school for $2 a 
carload and water from Frank Hill's farm east of town 
for $1 per tank for the towns people. We helped Ernie 
Kinvig haul a carload of wheat to the elevator one day 
and he gave us a plymouth rock rooster in return. It 
all helped during those hard times. 

Bert and I joined the United Church and sang in 
the choir, which included Ira and Mrs. Cushing, 
Ernie and Mrs. Jones, Mrs. Ira Smith, Mrs. Thomas 
Orr, Mrs. Harriett Kirkpatrick, Mr. George Rodgers 
as choirmaster. We also had a young people's organi 
zation club. The minister at the time was Reverend 
Johnson. 

In 1929 our first crop was really good all number 
one wheat, which we sold with the exception of seed 
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for the next spring to Bill Schultz, Pioneer Elevator 
Agent for $1.43 per bushel. 

In the spring of 1929 Tom Spry decided to return 
from England to Riceton and worked for that summer 
for Mr. Cushing. In the fall Mr. Cushing asked us if 
we would like to move to his home farm of two and 
one-half sections, close to Bechard, so that Sprys' 
could have their farm back. We accepted and moved 
to that farm on a three year lease arrangement. 
Things were not too bad, with wheat at 23¢ per 
bushel, eggs at 5¢ a dozen, butter at 10¢ per pound. 
Then the dry years came, and the land started to 
blow. There was no rain, and in 1931 there was no 
crop, but we stayed right with it. In 1932 things 
started to improve a little, more moisture, with a fair 
crop and better prices, but our lease was up and Mr. 
Cushing returned from Regina to farm the home 
farm. We then rented two sections north of Lang 
from the late Harold White estate for the next eleven 
years. In 1943 we purchased land of our own east of 
Lang. We had good crops and better prices. We 
farmed there until 1960, when we retired and moved 
to Regina. Bert passed away in Regina July 1976. 

James and Winnie Hannan 
by Jim Hannan 

Winnie and I moved to Riceton in 1947 and 
continued to live there for twenty-four years. 

I was born on the farm Sec. 8, Twp. 14 Rge 18 W2 
South of Gray in March 1914, one of four sons of 
Dawson and Elizabeth (Renwick) Hannan. 

I took my early schooling at Buck Lake School 
#331 and later went to Milestone. 

Our family moved to what was then the Murphy 
farm North East of Gray around 1933. 

I married Winnie Hartley of Regina in October 
1939 and we lived on the farm, my folks having 
retired to Gray. In December 1940 I joined the 
R.C.A.F and after a short period in Toronto was 
stationed at Mossbank, Sask, Medicine Hat, and 
Lethbridge, Alberta. I was transferred to White 
horse, Yukon, in 1944 and was discharged in Sep 
tember 1945. 

Winnie and I spent the winter in Regina but 
moved back to Gray in the spring of 1946 where I 
took a job with the Pioneer Grain Co. as a relief agent 
at Estlin. In January 194 7 I was transfered to Rice ton. 

We have two children, Douglas born March 
1942. Doug went to school in Riceton and finished 
his grade twelve in Milestone. In 1960 Doug went to 
Regina General Hospital to train as a lab technician. 
He married Leona (Laverdiere) Ripplinger in July 
1967. He has five step children, Leonard Ripplinger 
married and living in Prince Albert, Larry Rip 
plinger of Vancouver, Jerry Hannan (married with 

two children) of Prince Albert, Donald and Brenda 
Hannan of Beaver Creek, Yukon. 

Doug continued to upgrade his education over the 
years and now works in the Kelowna General Hospi 
tal. 

Karen was born in December 1944. She married 
Dale Otten of Riceton in November 1960. They have 
three children, Shelley Rae born in October 1961, 
now in training as a nurse in Calgary Foothills Hospi 
tal. Trenton born March 1965. Melissa born May 
1972. Dale works as a supervisor for McIntyre Mines 
in Grand Cache Alberta. Karen is also a bookkeeper 
and computor operator for one of the larger busi 
nesses, in Grand Cache. 

During our stay in Riceton Winnie worked for a 
number of years at the Co-operative Store also part 
time at the Riceton Credit Union. 

I am a member of the Gray Masonic Lodge #34. 
When I joined I became the fourth Hannan brother to 
belong to the same Lodge. 

We were transfered to Moose Jaw in January 
1971. I retired from the elevator in 1974, but later 
worked for the Sask. Technical School. Winnie and I 
both retired in April 1979 and moved to B.C. where 
we now make our home in Westbank. 

We have many fond memories of Riceton and· 
Gray, especially the winters with all the curling, a 
sport we both enjoyed very much and one our chil 
dren continue to enjoy in their communitites. 

William Harker 
by Edwin Harker 

My grandad's younger brother Willy Harker and 
wife Voilet bought land east of Bechard E ½ 30-12-16 
W2 which they farmed for several years. The town of 
Bechard was still known as Lindley. My dad told us 
of Uncle Willy (a bit of a character) going over to Mr. 
Lindley's to borrow his hayrake. When Uncle Willy 
asked for the rake, Mr. Lindley said "No! No! Willy, 
I'd rather lend my wife than my hayrake" Uncle 
Willy informed him he'd rather have the hay rake, 
upon which he went and hitched onto the rake and did 
the raking. 

Leonard and Nellie Harker 
by Edwin Harker 

The Harkers emigrated from England in the early 
eighteen hundreds coming to New York and from 
there to New Diggins, Wisconsin, where my grandad 
was born in 1866-1947. He married Nellie Weed 
(1870-1950) from Magnolia, Iowa. 

To this marriage were born one daughter and five 
sons, with the daughter and my dad's twin brother 
dying at a young age. 

Grandad farmed at Council Bluffs, Iowa, where 
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Leonard Harker's farm, 1916. L. to R.: Grandad, Uncle Lenny Harker, Uncle Lloyd Harker, Dad Edward Harker, Grandma Nellie 
Harker. 

DOMINION ...b)!R,- LANDS. 
INTERIM HOMESTEAD RECEIPT. 

Homestead Receipt, 1903. Leonard Simon Harker. 

my dad Edward was born in 1895. Then moved to 
Missouri Valley, Iowa where grandad had had a dairy 
farm. After being flooded out three years in a row 
they decided to make a move first going to 
Brownsville, Texas to look at land then to Canada 
coming to Yellow Grass in the spring of 1902. Liking 

what he saw, filed on a homestead N.E. ¼ Sl0-12-16 
W2 on the Souris Creek and also buying land. 

In the spring of 1903, Grampa and Grandma and 
the three boys Leonard, Lloyd and Edward arrived in 
Milestone N. W. T. on April 12 with several car loads 
of machinery, horses and effects needed to start farm 
ing. 

Grandma often told us of their first night in Cana 
da. After unloading their effects, they started out for 
the homestead (Grandad had built a small house the 
year before) going on what we call the Milestone 
road. They made it as far as a homestead ten miles 
East of Milestone and decided to spend the night. 
The man that had the homestead had a small shack 
and a granary about half full of oats, so they spread 
the quilt or blankets on the oats. This was their firs/ 
night's accommodations in Canada. 

It was a lonely life for the women folk. Grandma 
told us of another woman, Mrs. Rowe, that lived 
along the Souris Creek and about that first summer 
they were in Canada. They would both start walking 
toward each others' place at a pre-arranged day and 
time to visit. Grandma was sure they kept the creek 
flowing with their tears, wondering why their hus 
bands had brought them to such a godforsaken coun 
try. 

With the Wood Mountain Trail passing near the 
Harker farm, dad told of long trains of Indians with 
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their carts, wagons and horses making their trek from 
Fort Qu' Appelle to Wood Mountain every spring and 
fall . Dad and Uncle Lloyd would get on their ponies 
and ride along with them for several miles. 

My dad and Edward Harker farmed with grandad 
until dad married my mother Evelyn Law in 1922. 
From this marriage were born five boys and three 
girls, Wayne, Edwin, Jack (John), Lloyd, Douglas, 
Jean, Nelda and Judith. 

They continued farming the home farm until 
1929 when they moved to the land where I presently 
farm. Lloyd farms the old home place which has 
been farmed by the Harkers for over eighty years. 

Our dad passed away in 1961. Our mother moved 
into Regina where she keeps busy with church work 
and Wesley Wheeler's. 

Wayne passed away in 1962. His wife and son and 
daughter live in Toronto. 

Jack and Barbara and daughter live in Regina. 
Douglas passed away from a car accident in 1958. 
Jean, Mrs. Hugh Robinson, lives in Regina and 

they have three boys and three girls all out on their 
own. Nelda is a nurse in Calgary. Judith, Mrs. Leroy 
Starkes, lives at Lumsden where Leroy teaches. They 
have two daughters. Lloyd and I farm together at 
Lewvan. Lloyd married June Gibbons from Colfax 
and they have two daughters, both married. I married 
Marlene Schwindt. We have two children, Janice 
working in Regina and Paul at home. 

All of our public school years were spent going to 
a country school, Centre View School, south of Be
chard. 

Most of our youth was spent with activities cen
tered around our school, with concerts, picnics and 
ball games. Badger Hill and Centre View shared 
many picnics and concerts, with a bit of a rivalry 
going on as to the best ball team. My fondest memo
ries will be of growing up in the Bechard area. 

William Heim 
by Clara Heim 

William Heim came west from Eden, New York 
in 1890 and worked on cattle ranches. Then he went 
on to Minnesota as a farm labourer. He heard about 
the cheap land for sale in Canada, so in 1902 he came 
and filed a claim on a homestead one mile east and 
half a mile south of what is now Riceton. 

He went back to the Dakota's for awhile, then 
came back with a six-horse outfit and a plow. He 
broke out his homestead and then continued to break 
land for other homesteaders around there and as far 
north as Regina. 

In 1907 sold his land and went selling machinery 
at Lang. In 1909 he married Clara Steppler and soon 
left Lang to work for O.B. Mccumber on the farm. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Bill Heim at their homestead. 

In 1913 he rented land five miles south of Wilcox. 
Their two children Clemence and Clara were born 
there. 

In the fall of 1919 he bought Fred Marrions farm 
ten miles southwest of Wilcox. 

He died at the age of ninety-one in 1967. His wife 
Clara died in 1949. Clemence and Clara are on the 
farm. 

James and Sybil Higginson 
We purchased the store at Bechard from Jerome 

Schmidt in December 1957. The building was still 
owned by George Desautels who had operated the 
store previously. We moved to Bechard from Ama
zon, Saskatchewan where I had bought grain for the 
Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. 

The business at that time consisted of a general 
store, post office and Royalite bulk oil dealership. 

At the time we moved to Bechard there were five 
other families living there - the Art Downes', Al
bert Carlsons, Con Bechards, Jay Coupals, and John 
Salamanchuks. There was a bunk house for railroad 
section men and there were usually two men living in 
that . 

We had one son, Richard, when we moved to 
Bechard, and our second son, Gary, was born there. 

We sold the business to Homer Mclvor in the 
spring of 1960 and moved to Regina. I started work
ing for the Unemployment Insurance Commission in 
Regina in 1961. We have moved around a lot since 
then. The Pas, Brandon, Winnipeg, Calgary and 
since 1977 have been living in Lloydminster. 

Our eldest son, Richard, lives in Leduc, Alberta 
and our other three children, Gary, Spencer and 
Hilary live in Calgary. 



Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill and Family 
by Max Hill 

Mark Hill was married to Mary Proebstine in the 
United States and their family consisted of Louis 
William Hill, Frank Hill and Evalina Hill. 

Mark Hill and his eldest son Louis, came to 
Canada to the district of Assiniboia (Saskatchewan in 
1905) in 1903. Mark Hill made an entry for his 
homestead on May 15, 1903 on the NE ¼-32-13-17- 
W2, and Louis Hill made an entry to have his home 
stead NE6-13-17-W2 on July 3, 1903. They returned 
to South Dakota to their farm and returned in spring 
of 1904 and both erected dwellings and barns and 
broke some land. 

In March 1905, the entire family and their be 
longings moved to Saskatchewan on the Soo Line 
Railway, arriving at Milestone and moved to their 
homesteads that later became the Riceton area. Louis 
Hill was married when he immigrated to Canada, his 
nearest town was Lang. Mark Hill was closest to 
Kronau on the Arcola C.P.R. Railway. The second 

Mark Hill and his brother. 

son, Prank Hill, was not old enough to apply for a 
homestead until the spring of 1906 and he obtained 
the SW ¼-28-14-17-W2 and his closest town was 
Kronau. He built a dwelling in 1906 and commenced 
living there in April of 1907. Frank Hill was married 
to Martha Boesch of Gray district in October 1909. 
Evalina Hill married Ernest Nichols in November 
1909. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill. 

Some excerpts from Mrs. Mark Hill's Diary fol 
low: 

May 29, 1909-Rained all night and day, did not 
get the mail this week. Bill Barton stayed last night. 
Wrote a letter to Coadie (sister-in-law). Joe Simmons 
took it to Sedley. Wish he would have gone to 
Kronau, then we could have got the mail. 

May 30, 1909 - Frank and Evalina went to Louis 
Hill's. Frank brought a team and buggy. Alonzo 
Johnston was here, Joe Simmons and Clarence Leach 
were here, Ponto brought over some eggs. 

May 31, 1909- Fred brought the mail. Evalina 
got five letters. Mr. and Mrs. Baurr were here 
tonight. She brought some tomato plants. 

June 2, 1909 - Weather nice. Evalina set two 
hens and churned. 

June 6, 1909 - Louis (son) and wife Eva were 
here today. Was glad to have them home. 

June 11, 1909- Louis is here. I am going home 
with him and leave Evalina to keep house. Addie is 
here also. 
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June 16, 1909 - Weather nice. Eva brought me 
home, found work all done, washing done. I went to 
Lang Monday with Eva. We had a nice day. Wh ite 
foot went to Lang. Mr. Julius Ponto was sick when I 
got home. Mr. Jim Rice was here a little while. Mr. 
Mohr was here and Mr. Galoway. 

June 18, 1909 - Weather hot, one can hardly 
work. Mark took Mr. Julius Ponto to Lang to the 
doctor. 

Eva and Louis Hill, Sr. 

June 19, 1909 - Weather very warm yet. Mark 
came home left Mr. Ponto in town. We have three 
men for dinner. Evalina and I have all the work we 
want this warm weather. 

June 20, 1909 - Weather rainy. Frank is home 
today. 

June 21, 1909 - Weather wet and cool. Louis 
and Eve stayed all night. We had a macumber and a 
thrasher machine man here today for dinner. 

June 22, 1909 - Mark is making a wagon. 
July 12, 1909 - Louis and wife, Evalina and 

Mark and I went to Lang to celebrate, had a grand 
day. It was cool and nice. 

July 13, 1909-Rainy and cool, we had a fire in 
the heater. 

Sept. 16, 1909 - It has been a long time since I 
wrote, but I will write a little tonight. We have had 
some hot weather since July 13. Got cool the 11th. 

Oct. 26, 1909 - Mark went to Long Lake fish 
mg. 

Nov. 1, 1909- Mark got home. Weather good. 
Nov. 10, 1909- Louis and Mark went to Regina 

today and got home. Eva and I were going but it was 
cold and looked stormy. 

Dec. 2, 1909- Weather Bad. I was over to Louis 
and Eva on November 17 and Eva and I walked over 
to Linleys after the cow but did not find her. Linley 
was sick. 

Jan 1, 1910- Weather a blizzard. Expected chil 
dren home for dinner, but storm too bad for them to 
come. 

Jan. 8, 1910-Mark bought the Hotel at Lajord. 
Jan. 12, 1910 - I went to Lajord. 
Jan. 25, 1910- Mark sold the Hotel and is going 

back to the farm. 
Dec. 30, 1910 - The weather a blizzard, has 

been since Christmas, which was nice day and there 
is a lot of snow. Mr. and Mrs. Carl White and family 
were here Christmas, Louis, Eva and Louis Jr. and 
Frank and Martha. 

Nov. 17, 1913 - We have had a nice November 
so far. Tonight it is raining. October was a bad 
month, the weather was bad, snow. Third and ninth it 
snowed and lay on the ground a week. Not much 
threshing done till the last of this month. Riceton 's 
first passenger train came through November 10, 
1913. Mr. and Mrs. Janson came November 8, stayed 
until November 13. 

April 13, 1915 - Not much snow all winter. 
Made garden today. It is hot and wind blows hard. 
Lots of wind and no rain. 

April 23, 1915 - No rain yet, still plenty of 
wind. Wheat about all sown. Some people all 
through seeding. 

May 3, 1915 - No rain yet. Cold and windy. 
Have to have fire to keep warm. 

June 15, 1915 - We got rain, but it froze every 
thing pretty bad before rain came. 

July 18, 1915 - The rain has helped, but crops 
are not looking very good yet. We had cold rainy 
weather this past week. 

Oct. 27, 1915- Louis Hill and family started for 
South Dakota today. 

Nov. 23, 1915 -There is quite a little snow and 
this month so far has been stormy. 

Jan. 27, 1916 - This month has been bad, cold 
and blizzards and snow. Coal scarce, no hard coal. Pa 
got a car of soft coal, it is Souris, it is not very good 
but better than no coal. 

Feb 5, 1916-The mail came today, the first we 
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had in ten days. January was a cold stormy bad month 
and February is no better. 

Feb. 11, 1916- Mail today the first since Febru 
ary 5. 

March 21, 1916 - Blizzard from Tuesday to 
Friday. Last night it commenced to snow and bliz 
zard again. 

March 17, 1916- Snow and blizzard since Feb 
ruary 21 except Saturday. 

March 31, 1916 - We have had nice weather 
since March 27, but have had no train since Wednes 
day morning. February 22, it went back to Regina. It 
came down from Regina Monday 20. The train came 
down today March the 31st as far as Talmage and 
back tonight. We got the mail from Sedley. They 
drove across with it on Monday, March 28. Seems 
railroad blocked at Talmage from February 22 to 
after March 28. It seems the winter of 1915-1916 was 
a bad one. 

April 4, 1916- Weather is good but not thawing 
much. April so far has been good. William Hill 
leaves with his car today. (I believe William (Bill) 
Hill referred to was Mrs. Raymond (Wilma Hill's 
father) Mohr who homesteaded north of Govenlock 
at Merry Flats (near Fort Walsh) on the GAP road 
from Maple Creek to Govenlock and the car would 
be a rail car transporting his belongings. He later 
returned to farm south of Riceton). 

April 16, 1916 - Raining today. 
May 30, 1916 - Raining. Has rained about half 

the time for a week. 
Oct. 1, 1916- Commenced snowing today. 
Oct 3, 1916--- We already have nearly a foot of 

snow. 
Oct. 11, 1916 - Snow is all gone. 
Oct. 17, 1916- Commenced snowing again last 

nite. 
Dec. 31, 1916-Weather has been fine for about 

a week. 
Feb. 1, 1917 - This is the coldest day we have 

had since we came to Canada. 
It was forty-four below zero at noon. 
Mark Hill eventually bought the adjoining NW 

¼-32-13-17-W2, so had the north half of Section 
32-l3-17-W2. Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill eventually 
bought a house built by the Monarch Lumber in 
Riceton and lived there until Mrs. Mark Hill passed 
away in 1919. Mark Hill also owned land at Indian 
Head at one time and had a section of land east of 
Moreland and North of Kedive, also a half section 
west of Moreland, which he owned and rented until 
he deceased. He also owned a house in Lang and 
lived there for a short while, but eventually returned 
to live in Riceton until he passed away. He used to 
spend some time each summer at Manitou Lake near 

Watrous. He had a lot in the town of Manitou and 
would pull behind his car, a permanently erected 
large four wheel tent trailer there each summer. Tent 
trailers, became quite popular in the sixties. 

Mrs. Mark Hill passed away in the year of the 
dreadful flu on May 30, 1919 at the age of fifty-six 
years. Mark Hill was the first reeve of the Rural 
Municipality of Lajord #128 formed in 1910. Mark 
Hill passed away January 6, 1936 at the age of seven 
ty-four years. 

Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill are buried in Lang Ceme 
tery. 

Frank and Martha Hill Story 
by Max Hill 

Frank and Martha married in 1909. They had five 
children; Florence, Emma, Hazel, Leo and Max. 
Their stories follow. 

In 1912, Frank Hill purchased the Riceton livery 
barn from Mr. Archibald McPhail. This stable was 
built in 1911. He also purchased a house across the 
street from the Monarch Lumber yard, now Mr. and 
Mrs. K. J. Fahlman's residence. The house was close 
to the livery barn. People would have their horses at 

Martha and Frank Hill. 
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the stable and would often change horses for fresh 
ones if they had further to travel. This was especially 
so in 1918, when the serious flu epidemic was at its 
height. Doctor Tyerman, from Milestone, would 
stop at the livery stable to get fresh horses for use 
while making his sick calls. Frank also did a good 
business of renting teams of driving horses to resi 
dents of the town and people arriving by train after 
the first passenger train on November 10, 1913. Be 
fore the first train and a post office was started in Mr. 
Harvey's store, Frank Hill would drive with horse 
and buggy with the outgoing mail to Gray and return 
with the incoming mail. Later he had the first car in 

Max, Leo and Hazel Hill delivering milk in Riceton. 0. Myberg 
house in the background. 

Riceton, which was a Model T Ford and used this in 
his livery business. 

When gas-powered tractors started to take over 
from horses, Frank Hill got an implement dealership. 
He sold Minneapolis-Moline equipment, Hart Parr 
tractors, Nichol and Shepard separators and com 
bines and other equipment that was distributed by 
Oliver Farm Equipment. 

He was also a General Motors dealer and sold 
Buick and Pontiac cars. He returned to pretty well 
full-time farming in the thirties and resided on the N 
½-28-13-17-W2, as there was practically no farm 
machinery or cars sold in the community in the 
thirties. 

He had the only acetylene welding torch in the 
area in the thirties and did welding repairs for his 
neighbours. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hill had the first oil burning 

Max and Leo Hill, sons of Frank Hill. 

space heater in Riceton in the late thirties. I remem 
ber it was pretty nice to get up in a warm house. Also, 
they had the first propane fridge and propane cook 
stove in the early forties. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hill are buried in Regina 
Memorial Gardens. 

Florence M. E. Hill History 
by Florence Hill 

I was born in a Regina Hospital in 1911. My 
schooling was at Denver School in Riceton and to 
Central Collegiate in Regina for my grade twelve. I 
then attended Normal School in Regina and special 
courses at the Saskatchewan University, Saskatoon. 

I taught school and in 1942 went to Ottawa to 
work for the Federal Government. 

While at Riceton, I was a member of the C. G. I. T. 
and The Young People's Group. One summer I was 
sent as a delegate to the Young People's Group at 
Lumsden. 

During my stay in Ottawa I was secretary for 
eight years of the Glengary Branch of the Canadian 
Home Reading Union, also supply secretary of one 
of the Dominion Chalmers Church Units for a num 
ber of years. 

I am presently living at 2305 Victoria Avenue in 
Regina, Saskatchewan. 
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Florence Hill, daughter of Frank Hill. 

The Emma Lucille Van de Kamp (Hill) 
Story 
by Emma Van de Kamp 

Emma, daughter of Martha and Frank Hill, lived 
in the Rice ton district from 1913 to 193 7. Emma's 
grandparents were Mark and Mary Hill, orignal set 
tlers in the district. 

She attended Riceton School with some of her 
teachers being Miss Potter, Mr. Jenkins, Mr. Harper, 
Mr. Samway, Miss Hill and Miss McPhail. 

Memories include skating and skating carnivals, 

Emma Lucille Hill, daughter 
of Frank Hill. 

hockey games, Canadian Girls In Training group, 
Young Peoples' Sunday night meetings, sports' days, 
Christmas School concerts and Chautauqua's that 
usually lasted a week. Also there were the good times 
when Mrs. James Smith had the girls and boys come 
to the manse each week to study the Bible. 

Emma worked at the Riceton Telephone Office. 
She attended Central Collegiate in Regina and Bal 
four Technical School. 

In 1937 Emma married Martin Van de Kamp 
from Gray. 

They have two children; daughter Dolores who is 
married to Gary Bevan and lives in Saskatoon. They 
have two children; Allan and Pamela. 

Son Delno lives in Regina. 

Hazel Catherine Yaehne (Hill) History 
by Hazel Hill 

I was born in July, 1916 the daughter of Frank and 
Martha Hill. Also in the family were sisters Florence 
and Emma Lucille, brothers Leo and Max. My 
grandparents were Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hill and Mr. 
and Mrs. Gotlieb Boesch. 

From 1922 to 1934 I attended school in Riceton 
with some of my teachers being Tom Bobier, Mr. Bob 
Lough and Miss Beattie. I enjoyed my school days 
very much. I have many fond memories of my school 
days, skating, curling (bonspiels ), hockey games, 
sports days, barn dances, family get-togethers, 
church activities and C. G. I. T. groups. 

On May 3, 1942 I graduated as a Registered 

Hazel (Hill) and husband John Yaehne. 
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Nurse from the Grey Nuns School of Nursing, Re 
gina. 

John Yaehne and I were married July 31, 1943. 
We have two sons Glen and Brian. Brian is married. 
We have two grandchildren. We all reside in Edmon 
ton, Alberta. 

Leo M. Hill Story 
by Leo Hill 

Mark was on the Regional Municipality Council 
at one time. When Frank lived on the homestead 
quarter he said it was a stopping point for a lot of 
people going from Milestone. He said you would 
come home and find extra horses in the barn and 
someone in bed. He said you also left potatoes in the 
oven and beans on the stove as well as bread. 

After he married Martha Boesch, pigs and cows 
were part of the farm. The screen door's lower part 
was canvas and a pig broke through the canvas, came 
in and upset the slop pail. Mom complained about 
this on his return and dad always having an answer 
said "take the gun and shoot it". In those days I 
guess guns were always around. So the next time it 
happened my mother did as she was told and shot the 
pig. Only a near miss saved the pig. When dad 
returned she told him what had taken place. He found 
the pig in the barn hurt very little. 

Later in the 1920's he ran the livery barn in 
Riceton. Later he had the Minneapolis Moline and 
Oliver Machinery dealership as well as the Pontiac 
and Buick dealership. He got one of the first carloads 
of Pontiac cars to come to Saskatchewan. T. J. Ryan 
bought the first Pontiac. 

He ran the first Pool Room in Riceton. He ran 
moving picture shows in the building next to the old 
Bank Building. The dealership was given up in 1930. 

The 18-36 Hart Parr tractors were shipped out of 
Riceton and billed to the USSR for $500 but were 
selling for $1,000 to $1,200 in Riceton. Another 
story was that Rumely gas tractors used for threshing 
were shipped out one year with the wrong marks on 
the timing gears and would run hot. Dad found this 
out. Rumely had shipped a lot of tractors to the USSR 
that year and they wanted dad to go to the USSR to fix 
them. However, Florence was small and mother 
would not go. 

It was also said he brought the first Model-T Ford 
to Riceton. 

I was married in 1942 to Esther Olson and helped 
on the farm in summer and worked in Regina in 
winter at North West Iron Works and Kjellander 
Grain Co. I also bought and sold a few used cars. 

In 1946 and part of 194 7 I worked for W. W. 
Walsh in the Massey Harris dealership. When P & H 
bought Reliance Grain I ran the elevator during 1948 

and part of 1949. I took over from Ken McKim and 
Walter Spry took over from me. 

Warren Page and I bought out Walsh's Massey 
Harris dealership and took over May 20, 1949 and 
two years later I bought out Warren Page. I let the 
dealership go in 1974 and took on the Pontiac Buick 
dealership in 1955 letting it go in 1978. As a dealer I 
sold the first Massey Harris No. 21 combine to H. C. 
Boesch in 1949. 

The Max Hill Story 
by Max Hill 

I was born at Riceton in 1926 the youngest child 
of the Frank and Martha Hill family. My twelve years 
of schooling were taken at Riceton with teachers 
being Miss Black, Miss Ganshorn (Mrs. Laesch) 
Miss Riddell (Mrs. Howard), Mr. Windrum, Miss 
Barton (Mrs. Merle Boesch), Mr. Dewar, Mrs. Leta 
Gillis, Mr. MacKay, Miss Harlton and Mrs. Green 
field. 

Max Hill, on the right, visiting in Costa Rica, 1983. 

Upon starting school and up until I completed my 
grade twelve I delivered milk to the people in the 
town of Riceton. My brother Leo and sister Hazel, 
who were older, also delivered milk until they 
finished their schooling. 

During the 1930's Jim Rice and the Chris 
Bohlken family also delivered milk. Later the Nic 
hols and Wm. Schultz Jr. families delivered milk 
until milk was brought from Regina by train for the 
store to sell. 

We had an Army Cadet Corp. at school instructed 
by Mr. 0. J. Keehr, the teacher, until he entered the 
army during the war. 

After finishing school in 1945 I worked on my 
father's farm. I also did some custom trucking in the 
district, hauled coal and drinking water for the town 
residents, and hauled the odd load of cattle or pigs. 
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My brother Leo and I trucked a lot of grain and gravel 
in the district until 1948. 

In the fall of 1945 my father loaned me his Min 
neapolis Moline G4 combine and Model Z tractor 
after we finished his crop and I then assisted E. B. 
Moats and his son Ronald to complete their combin 
ing. I then helped them do a day of stook threshing. 
The grain had been cut with a binder, then stooked 
and threshed with a separator in order to have oat 
straw in a stack. This was the only day of stook 
threshing in my life. LeMoyne Baker also helped 
with a team and rack but most racks were drawn by 
tractor. I drove a two-ton caterpillar crawler (which 
Ronald Moats still has) pulling the stook loader. 

The next year 1946, I rented some land and ma 
chinery on a crop share basis from my father and 
started farming. I continued to rent and later pur 
chased some land. I joined the Seed Growers Ass'n. 
in 1955 and continued to grow registered seed until 
1977. 

After seeding and going over my summerfallow 
in the spring of 1946, I went to Oklahoma USA with 
Les Renwick of Milestone who custom harvested 
with Ken and Jim Renwick of Corrine. We threshed 
back as far as South Dakota before I had to return 
home. 

I used to get occasional employment in the winter 
months and in the winter of 1956-57 I drove a semi 
trailer truck for C.L. Hagan Transportation Ltd. in 
Regina hauling bagged cement around the province 
and farm machinery from Winnipeg. After harvest of 
1957 I was offered a job in the trucking firms office 
dispatching. This I did until 1961 when the owner 
moved to Calgary and opened terminals at Calgary 
and Edmonton. I became manager of the Regina and 
Winnipeg terminals. I stayed with the firm and con 
tinued farming until the summer of 1966 when I 
returned to full-time farming as I had obtained addi 
tional land. 

Since retiring in 1978 I have been involved in 
seeding and harvesting, helping friends each year. I 
did some travelling in the summer and winter 
months. So far I have travelled in thirty-five coun 
tries, all the Canadian provinces and most of the 
United States. 

I would like to mention some people I remember. 
Mrs. Graff, a nurse, helped anyone in the com 

munity that needed help. She also opened her home 
to patients every Friday when the Municipal Doctor 
visited Riceton. 

Doctor Bradley, a young fellow not long out of 
Medical School in the early 1930's was the Lajord 
Municipal Doctor. When I was seven years old I 
broke my leg and as my father was away Doctor 
Bradley drove my mother and I to Milestone where 

he put a cast on my leg. I also remember when he 
lived and worked from Lajord. During the winter the 
roads were not kept open so he made his medical calls 
around the municipality with his wind propelled 
snowmobile that he had to push a lot of the time. 

Alonzo Johnston (grandfather Johnston) was 
very good to me. When I fractured my leg he made 
me a pair of crutches which I still have. Jack Lehr 
brought me a set of non-stick rubber tips from Moose 
Jaw for my crutches. 

I remember when Alonzo Johnston, then his son 
Percy (Bud) and then Wm. Schultz Jr. were care 
takers of our first enclosed skating and curling rink. 
They were friends of all the young rink (rats) in 
attendance. 

The first telephone operators I remember in the 
1920's were Maud and Herb Aitken who gave tele 
phone service from 6 a.m. to 10 p.m. six days a week, 
plus Sunday hours, emergency calls and general 
rings twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week 
until 1964. Eventually, as the children grew up they 
also took their shift at the switchboard. Herb repaired 
the local lines through mud and water and in the 
winter snow by team and sled or Moats' crawler 
tractor. 

Later Marie and Ron Lanes, then Geraldine De 
schner gave us long hours of telephone switchboard 
service. Geraldine was the last operator before the 
telephone went to automatic switching. 

In the late 1920's the Postmaster was Tom Ryan 
who had the Post Office in his store. On his retire 
ment Mrs. Ryan was Post Mistress. Then Laura Cou 
pal and presently Mrs. Geraldine Deschner has the 
Post Office. 

John Peck who worked in the Paul Aarness store 
gave generous amounts of jelly beans for a few cents 
or a nickel. 

Then came a good friendly Chinaman, Yee Gong 
who started a restaurant and grocery store in the 
1930's. 

Also in the late 1930's Thomas Spry had a butcher 
shop and pool room in the old Bank of Commerce 
building. After the Spry family moved from the bank 
building it was occupied by the Fred Riel family in 
1947 who had a restaurant. Fred worked for Walter 
Walsh, Massey Harris agent. 

Peggy and Paul Kawuza were the next to operate 
the restaurant and pool room. The last couple to 
operate the business were Carrie and Ed Branning. 
They were the last residents of the bank building 
before moving to the former Tom Ryan house that 
now belongs to Viola Hall. 
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The William and Francess Hill Story 
by Wilma Mohr (Hill) 

My father, William, better known as Bill, born 
July, 1893, came to Canada to visit relatives Mark 
and Frank Hill. He homesteaded at Maple Creek 
before returning to Riceton where he farmed section 
24 just south of the town and the Doctor Tyerman 
farm. 

In 1918 he married Francess Elder who had come 
from Berkley, Ontario in 1912 to visit her sisters. 
Even though the prairies were vast and treeless com 
pared to Ontario, she became caught up in its chal 
lenges. 

Raymond and Wilma (Hill) Mohr and her parents Bill and 
Francess Hill. 

They had two daughters. I was born in 1922 and 
my sister two years my senior died at the early age of 
seven years from spinal meningitis. 

After the land was sold we moved to Riceton 
where my father was employed at Paul Aamess' Gen 
eral Store. When the Aarness interest was purchased 
by the Co-op he continued working for the Riceton 
Co-op Association until his retirement. 

Frankie passed away February, 1983. 
Bill is a resident of a nursing home in Regina. 

Ida (Loucks) Hingtgen Story 
by Ida Hingtgen 

I was a teacher of grades one to six at Riceton 
School from 1952-53. The principal was a friend 
from Pangman, Clarence Cantrill. Finding a board 
ing place was something else, but Mr and Mrs. Jim 
Hannan finally took me in. My greatest enjoyment 
was putting on Christmas concerts and making cos 
tumes and I enjoyed going to the United Church. The 
Dun netts became my friends. 

I remember mudding our way to a spring field 
meet at Lewvan, only to find when we got there that it 
had been cancelled, then mudding it back again 
through that gumbo. 

Hingtgen family - Bob with Adam, Don, Ida, Ted. In front: 
Vern and Barry. 

Many a muddy trip Vern made over those roads, 
when he courted me and later when he returned to our 
farm for spring work while I taught school. Vern and 
I married on January 24, 1953. 

The means of travel for me was the train, either 
around by Weyburn or by Regina and Assiniboia. 

We had five sons; David, Don, Bob, Barry and 
Ted, and have farmed north-west of Ogema for thirty 
years. 

George and Mary Holmes 
by Lillie Olson (nee Holmes) 

George Edward Holmes was born on a farm near 
New Sharon, Iowa on November 19, 1873. Mary 
Dugan was born on a farm northwest of Bedford, 
Iowa on June 22, 1872. Ed and Mary were married on 
December 24, 1896 and settled on a farm near Mary's 
home. Their daughter, Lillie Geneva, was born July 
16, 1900. The family lived on the farm until 1906. 

My father, like many other ambitious young men, 
got the urge to venture out into the wild North. In the 
spring of 1906 a land agent by the name of Woodfill 
brought a number of land seeking men to Saskatche 
wan by train. They first went to the Rouleau and 
Drinkwater area, but did not settle there. My father 
bought a half section of land (S½ 35-11-17 W2) six 
miles east and two and one half miles north of Lang. I 
believe he paid $5.00 an acre for it. A plough had 
never touched the land and there were no trees, no 
rocks, no streams nor ponds on it. When he returned 
to Iowa, he said you could see a rabbit a mile away 
the land was so flat. 

It was an exciting time in the Holmes household 
when Dad came home and said we were going to 
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move to Canada. Sometime in October, 1906, my 
Dad loaded a railway freight car with what they 
called '' Settler's effects.'' This consisted of a kitchen 
cabinet, an armless rocking chair, writing desk, three 
or four chairs, a bed, a dresser, a table, a black cook 
stove, four or five horses, a cow and a dog, which 
slept with him in the freight car and helped to keep 
him warm. He also had some hogs but they were not 
allowed across the border unless they had been in 
quarantine for three weeks. So Dad butchered them 
and sold the meat at the border. Of course there was a 
wagon, a plow and a sewing machine. Oh yes, there 
was a big wooden box that Dad made. It was on 
rollers and the lid on hinges. Mother padded the top 
with cotton batton and covered it with flowered cot 
ton cloth with a frill on the side and ends. This served 
as a couch - also a place for bedding. 

November came and time for Mother and I to 
start on the long trip to the "unknown". At St. Paul, 
we had to change trains and buy a new ticket. The 
agent would not sell Mother a ticket for Lang as he 
said the train didn't stop there. A land agent in the 
depot advised her to buy one to Milestone and take a 
chance on the train stopping. Nothing doing! The 
conductor threw a note off the train telling Dad we 
would be at Milestone. The team, hitched to the 
lumber wagon, was tied to the hitching rack north of 
the C.P.R. track. Dad had to drive to Milestone in 
bitter cold weather. Then we had to drive seventeen 
miles over prairie roads to Mr. Jeff Jaques' farm. By 
that time it was dark. We had supper and spent the 
night there. There were eleven of us to bed down in 
two rooms. 

The next morning Mother insisted on going to the 
shack across the creek. I believe it was about a week 
before our house was finished enough for us to live 
in. It was 14' x 16'; one room downstairs and one up. 

The first winter we went upstairs on a ladder 
made by nailing boards on the two by four studding. 
The east gable end was made of one ply of boards 
until spring. Thus there was half an inch of frost on 
the walls. No heat got up there all winter. The three of 
us slept in one bed with a feather tick under us. We 
really slept well and had no colds until spring. They 
opened the hole to the upstairs to let the heat go up 
and melt off the frost. So the upstairs could be 
finished. Then we got our colds, as everything was 
wet. We kept our dog tied to the ladder at nights until 
the stock was moved to our new barn - then that was 
his home. 

The Methodist Church was one and one half 
miles south of our place on the only hill around. We 
were told of a massacre on that hill in the very early 
days in the 1800's. 

Many bachelors lived in the neighborhood and 

Mother baked their bread and in the fall would cook 
for their threshers. 

The telephones were put in in 1908 and were of 
black metal. It was an exciting experience to take the 
black receiver from its hook and hear someone speak 
to you through it. 

In 1909 an earthquake was felt in Regina, Lang 
and Avonlea and showed #4 on the Richter scale. At 
Lang, dishes rattled on the shelves. We had an old 
drop leaf table outside beside the house and it sound 
ed to me like the pig was rubbing against it. 

We lived four miles from three different schools. 
After Christmas they were closed for the winter 
months. Mother and I would move to Lang in one or 
two rooms so I could get to school. In the spring, I 
would go to the one that opened first. 

In the summer months we were pestered with 
mosquitoes. Toward evening it was a regular thing 
for people to make a smudge of horse manure and 
straw to keep mosquitoes away. If they used just straw 
it would blaze instead of smoke. If the stock were 
grazing some distance away, they would come close 
and face the smoke. The men wore mosquito netting 
over their hats and it hung down over their face and 
back of the neck. One consolation was that lots of 
mosquitoes meant good crops. 

Every summer we would have church picnics on 
the hill. We would make our own ice cream with real 
cream and milk. The butcher had an ice house and we 
bought ice from him. This ice was cut from the 
frozen lake or marsh in blocks and packed in sawdust 
or straw for the summer. 

Our first trip back to Iowa was in the winter of 
1909 and 1910. We were on the train three days and 
two nights. We took a picnic basket full of food to do 
us on the trip. We didn't have a berth - just sat up. 

If a farmer needed a hired man, the Government 
would pay $5. 00 a month and the farmer paid $5. 00. 
That was his winter wages. Of course, he got his 
room and board. If a housewife needed help, the 
welfare would send out a girl from the home and she 
got $5.00 or $10.00 a month. 

Dad was Councilor for Scott Municipality #98 
from 1918-1936. He was in poor health until 1945 
when he passed away. 

We had no electricity on the farm, just small 
lamps, gas lamps and an Aladdin lamp that burned 
coal oil. We washed clothes on a wash board and then 
a Maytag washer with a gas motor. We ironed clothes 
with "sad irons" heated on a coal stove. Pretty hot 
job in summer. 

In spite of all this, we had many good times in that 
home and Mother said she never regretted coming 
north to live. The young people used to gather there 
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to have sing songs and dance - even the adults 
joined in. 

Now a little about the man I married. John Olson 
was born in Norway. He came to North Dakota in 
1910 and to Saskatchewan in 1911. He wasn't able to 
speak English and had a hard time to make people 
understand what he wanted. 

In 1919 John and Arthur Westborg went into 
partnership and rented Section 20-12-17 W2 for three 
years. Then they dissolved their partnership. John 
stayed on one more year. In 1924 he rented Section 
29-12-17 W2 from a Mr. Bowlin of Illinois, U.S.A. 

John and I were married November 23, 1932 in 
Mother and Dad's home on the farm . That winter 
times were hard and we used a covered cutter and a 
team of horses to travel with. We had very little cash 
but we went to school dances and didn't need much 
money to have a good time. A silver collection was 
taken to pay whoever was willing to play the violin. 
That winter John took a load of wheat to Bechard so 
as to get some cash for coal. He got 18¢ a bushel and 
that didn't buy much coal. 

Coal was from $3.25 a ton to $4.50 and some 
$8.30. We got 6¢ to 11¢ a dozen for eggs and 
around12¢ for a pound of butter. Coffee was 29¢ a 
pound, bread 10¢ a loaf, wheat 18¢ to 22½¢ and up to 
.62½¢ per bushel. The price wasn't set. 

In February, 1933 we sold one hog for $5 .46 and 
twenty hens for $6.00. One box of apples was $1.25, 
100 pounds of sugar was $7.75. 

We had our cows and chickens to keep us going 
and I made our own butter. Two weeks before our 
first baby was born, I drove the team hitched to the 
democrat along the road allowance and John sat in the 
back scattering grasshopper poison. It was a very 
rough ride. The grasshoppers were with us for a few 
years. Trees looked like fall. The grasshoppers 
would eat the tops of the carrots and down into the 
carrot. I would go out most every day and hoe the dirt 
up over them. They would get into the clothes closets 
and make holes in our clothes. 

Some people left the country for greener pas 
tures, but we had no place to go and no money to go 
with. In 1937 we had very little crop. We had just 
forty bushels of wheat from the section. 

Edwin was born on June 30, 1934. Edwin started 
school at Knox in 1940. He married Francis Kozak of 
Lang. They have three children - Linda, Donna and 
Tim. They now reside in Calgary. 

George was born on December 3, 1938. He mar 
ried Kathy Zuk of Watson, Saskatchewan. They have 
two children, Ricky and Robin. They reside in 
Wakaw. George works now at Prince Albert. 

Betty Joy was born October 4, 1940. She married 

a farmer, Don Wittig of Watson, Saskatchewan. They 
have four girls - Shauna, Lori, Deanna and Tracy. 

In 1946 we moved to my Dad's farm S½ 35-11-17 
W2. I now live in Lang. 

John Olson, my husband, passed away in 1959. 
Mary Holmes, my Mother, passed away in 1963. 

"Riceton Recollections" 
by Jean Howard (Feamie Riddell) 

My home away from home for five years -1934 
to 1939. I have many happy memories of that era in 
spite of, or because of, the designation 'dirty thirties'. 
It gave my landlady an opportunity to vent her 
spleen, as she'd meet me at the door at noon and 
trounce me well with towel, swat or what have you, 
with the explanation - "I think I got them all" - 
GRASSHOPPERS. The odd one got down the back 
of my neck and a dinner table exploration had to be 
carried out. Horrors! 

Making my move from Gray to Riceton was a 
difficult one and brought the following quote to my 
mind - "Not that I loved Caesar less, but that I loved 
Rome more". Enough for Shakespeare. A time to 
stay and a time to go. August 25, 1934, I drove up to 
Frankie and Bill's door, bag and baggage, where I 
was met with a warm, sincere welcome which never 
faded nor tarnished in the five years I spent under 
their roof. Daughter Wilma and her bosom friend, 
Dorothy Kirkpatrick provided Hair Care, Car Polish 
ing, Centre of the Arts Productions or whatever came 
to mind - all spontaneous and at the drop of a hat. A 
favorite musical number such as "On Top of Old 
Smoky" might be followed by some classical num 
ber, complete with actions or should I say spasms, 
and improvised variations, more grotesque than rele 
vant. All this was time consuming and made light of 
what might have been a heavy, dull evening. Thanks, 
girls! 

Getting to know Riceton personnel wasn't too 
difficult as I had become familiar with quite a num 
ber through Gray-Riceton gatherings. Church, curl 
ing, hockey, dances and sundry. I shall not try to list 
names of all the kind friends who helped to provide 
an Oasis in my teaching career. Enough to say Mrs. 
Martha Hill and Madeline McKim were staunch 
stand-bys, who, like Mrs. Spry were behind all 
teacher-pupil activities. 

Principals in the Riceton School during my reign 
were Mr. Tom Bobier, who gave me a pep talk in June 
of 1937 which resulted in my attaining a First Class 
Permanent teaching certificate. It went something 
like this: "Hell's bells, what are you planning a 
summer trip for? Why don't you take a summer class 
at University and up your certificate?" No trip- but 
a very fruitful summer in Manitoba University in 
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Winnipeg. It wasn't easy but I have never regretted it. 
Thanks, Tom and Gladys. 

Then Vaudray Pals took over for three months 
while Tom attended Saskatoon University classes. 
His favorite expression was "We'll get by". His 
piano playing was tremendous. Thanks Vaud. 

And last, but not least, was Murray Dewar, 
1938-39. I must not start on his quotes or you'd never 
get this to press before deadline. He and Grace tried 
very hard to revitalize the church and community-in 
general and went all out to do so. One quote from 
Murray's outgoing efforts: "Let's go to Yellow Grass 
after four tonight and apply for positions advertised 
in today's Leader - a Grade six teacher and the 
Principal's vacancies." 

Upon our arrival, he hopped out of the car and 
introduced me to the Chairman of the Yellow Grass 
School Board as 'Jean Rid-dell' and the name stuck! 
Lucky for me but poor Murray didn't get the nod. 

In the winter of 1936 Tom and I struck a snag- a 
salary problem. With money being scarce, Mr. Ryan, 
the secretary-treasurer proposed the closing of one 
room and the principal was to take on the whole bit. 
Ernie Nichols, as chairman, met with Tom and me 
and favored our suggestion that we both stay on with 
reduced salaries and so it was agreed, to the satisfac 
tion of all concerned. Before school re-opened the 
next August, we received cheques for back-pay in 
full. No problem - no unions necessary! 

My five years on the teaching staff in Riceton 
bring to mind many pleasant memories even sans 
street lights, water supply and plumbing, to say 
nothing of pot-holes and board sidewalks which over 
the years had been deteriorating until the nails began 
to show, sticking up through the planks. We found 
enough sunny spots to overcome those hurdles. 

I shall not try to list all of the kind friends who 
zeroed in to make life interesting in the day-to- 
day routine. 

I had known Dick and Ruth Miller through Gray 
associations earlier but when Dick greeted me upon 
my arrival in Riceton his remark was "Come out and 
see us anytime. You can always learn from any expe 
rience; even from a pig" and he went on to explain 
the sensitivity of swine in general. Very sanitary if 
man would provide two tier stys for them. I accepted 
their invitation many times, but nary a pig nor a sty 
did I see. One night when I ran out of gas about 
eleven p.m., I availed myself of that open-ended 
invitation, and Dick reciprocated. 

Rev. and Mrs. Lloyd and family held open house 
for all and sundry whether Sunday School work, 
Choir practice or Sunday dinner. One very long night 
with the Lloyds I really can't say left pleasant memo 
ries. We had gone to Lewvan to judge an Oratorical 

contest and found upon coming out of the hall about 
eleven p.m. that there had been a heavy downpour of 
rain. We didn't get far ahead as we landed first in one 
ditch and then flipped across to the other, but, never 
pausing long enough to get a grip on terra firma. 
Finally, the Rev. suggested we try to make ourselves 
comfortable in the car and wait there until daylight. 
A bull across from us bellowed in the farmyard all 
night which didn't help any. Morning eventually 
came and with it a carload of good pushers from 
Riceton. Mrs. Hill had breakfast waiting and another 
day began. 

Speaking of gumbo brings to mind a merry ride 
we thumbed with Dr. Bradley when he set out to 
return to Regina, with Irene Hesla and me in the 
backseat for ballast. The tires got so clogged the 
wheels couldn't tum but set solid against the under 
fenders bringing the car to a dead stop opposite 
Jonathon Francis' farm buildings. Seeing our predi 
cament, Jonathon came to assist the doctor- no use; 
so we must be guests overnight with this kindly 
farmer. We made it to the house, me riding piggy 
back on Jonathon's shoulders and the others plodding 
mud ankle deep. 

I must add that Mrs. Graff saved Dr. Bradley 
many a miserable drive out to Riceton by helping the 
unfortunate ones to recover and never lost a patient 
- never too late nor too inclement for her. 

Here are a few tidbits from my pupils over active 
brain cells: 

Dorothy William's Grace said before food at their 
supper table which wound up with "Thank you God 
for everything, but not this broken wrist." 

Gary Schultz: "Who do you think I'm taking the 
apple to? Miss Riddell, of course!" 

Eddie Loewen's sign on his bedroom door: "En 
ter at your own risk". (He had chicken pox). 

Geraldine Bohlken, pouring oil on troubled wa 
ters when someone? had kicked his desk: "Never 
mind Miss Riddell, he often does that." 

Arvena Boesch, when correcting her parents: 
"Miss Riddell says" and Johnny and Dot got to 
saying under their breath: "Confucius Say". 

Beth Aitkens sans pullover sweater, sitting fan 
ning herself with her scribbler while she studied her 
Reader. Danny Kirkpatrick: "I just had to laugh". So 
did I - after four. 

A few more bright spots and I just must conclude 
this rambling tirade. 

Madeline Mc Kim's annual supper and sleigh ride 
out to the farm . Careful driver was Frank. 

Lottie Mohr's Fall invitations to their farm three 
miles out for sumptuous dinner and 'overnight'. 

Mrs. Schultz's weekly or was it tri-weekly? sup 
pers, as one of the family- even tried to learn Mah 
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Yong but no dice - Wilf gave up, as did Johnny and 
Dot on my Bridge. 

Since Riceton and rink were synonymous during 
the thirties, I must not forget to say how much plea 
sure I got out of the nightly treks down the slope, 
past Kemps to the Arena. Usually above five eve 
nings a week, but never on a Sunday. It was a great 
place to socialize with all ages - and skating to 
music I found really delightful. I recall long skates 
with Jack Purves when he told me of his ambition to 
become a doctor when he got University training. 
Then there was Roscoe Mooney's gallant remark 
"What is that exotic perfume you are using?" If I 
were to meet him today he would likely ask "What 
linament are you using now?" 

Walking home from the rink about ten p. m. we 
did our Star Gazing stints and actually learned more 
about the starry firmament than I'd ever known be 
fore as there were no street lights nor headlights on 
cars to spoil the view. 

We were all much upset when four or five of our 
dear friends developed tuberculosis and had to spend 
months in the San, Echo Valley. Those whose names 
come to mind after forty years were Bessie Bobier, 
Arvena Boesch and Gladys and Wilfred Schultz. 
Fortunately all recovered and I believe are whole and 
hearty citizens today. 

I never regretted going to Riceton; in fact, I felt 
that without the odd little upheaval my life would 
have been tame and incomplete, to say the least. 
Wonderful friendships from association with 
Riceton-ites have endured and grown over the years. 

Harri et Kirkpatrick's rash remark - "Come out 
to our farm anytime. Just a mile and we are just plain 
country folks but you will always be welcome." 

Mrs. Spry, Mrs. Layman, Mrs. Ryan and on and 
on, not forgetting Loretta Boesch nor Mrs. Babe 
Mohr; all who made delicious afternoon tea brews. 

I can still hear the rumbling of Bill Schultz, the 
Dray Man's wagon wheels as he headed south out of 
town each night to their farm home and Garth Boesch 
coming in from the opposite direction singing lustily 
"Red Sails in the Sunset". Heart rendering! 

"Now is the Hour" and some would ask 
"Weren't you lonely often times?" Sometimes, but 
rarely. I would feel the distance from my Hamiota 
home and family perhaps if rain persisted too long, 
but then I'd think of those wonderful rolling wheat 
fields and carry on. Farming came first. 

With this quote I'll say "Good-Bye Kind 
Friends". 

"In solitude we discover that our life is not a 
possession to be defended, but a gift to be shared." 

The John Hughes Family 
by Juanita Hughes 

John Hughes was born in Moore Township, 
Lampton county, Ontario, to David Hughes and his 
wife Eliza (nee Sturdevant) on November 4, 1884. 
He came West in 1902 to homestead with his mother 
and two brothers at what became Bechard, Saskatch 
ewan. His father had since passed away. There were 
four sisters as well. 

They homesteaded the S. W. quarter of Section 
14-13-17-W2 Saskatchewan. It was there he built a 
nice two story house with a veranda. It was in that 
house that his oldest son David Richard, was born to 
his first wife, Jean, on the 12th of February, 1922. It 
was also where his eldest daughter Juanita was born 
on March 10, 1934, and second son Alfred on August 
24, 1936, both to his second wife, Annie. Annie 
Hughes (nee Byklum), had been born at The Sas 
katchewan Landing on the 5th of February, 1905. 
They were married in the United Church at Riceton. 
There was one more daughter by that marriage, 
Gloria, born at the Grey Nuns' hospital in Regina, on 
April 4, 1942. 

Of the two brothers, Alfred and Andrew, who 
came West with John, Alfred homesteaded at Lang, 
Saskatchewan and Andrew went to Alberta. 

The school we (David, Juanita, Alfred, and 
Gloria) attended was called Badger Hill School, lo 
cated on the S.E. quarter of Sec 13-13-17-W2. It was 
a small one room, white school with steps up to the 
door. Needless to say the plumbing was outside! I 
particularly remember three teachers from those 
years-Mrs. Art Downes (Grade one for me), Mrs. 
McCombe and Miss Anne Obrianyk. The grades 
taught were from one to nine, ten by correspondence. 
All of our family went to school on horseback, being 
about the last family in the area to keep horses and 
cattle - all the others went strictly into grain. We did 
not, as one quarter of our land was under water each 
year due to some strange municipal planning. 
However, it allowed us kids to skate half way to 
Riceton some years! 

John sold the farm in 1952 and moved to Moose 
Jaw, Saskatchewan to retire. Annie passed away there 
in 1963. John moved to Edmonton with daughters, 
Gloria and Juanita. He passed away in 1964. They are 
both buried in Rosedale Cemetary in Moose Jaw. 

David Hughes served in the RCAF during WW 
II. After his discharge he settled in Windsor, Ontario. 
He and his wife Beverly have three children, two of 
them twins, David, Ricky and Penny. 

Juanita and Alfred both served in the forces dur 
ing peace time. Alfred with the PPCLI, and Juanita 
with the RCAF. 

Alfred settled in Victoria, British Columbia 
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where he married Jean, and had one daughter Bambi. 
He is currently in Gibson, British Columbia. 

Gloria, the youngest, is in Sidney, British Co 
lumbia married to Barrie Head. They have two chil 
dren, Kim and Tammy. 

Juanita is marri ed in Edmonton, Alberta to B. 
John Qualizza, and they have two children, Clara and 
Mark. 

John and Mary Hutton 
by Carrie Watson 

My father and mother, John and Mary Hutton, 
moved from Lajord in the Spring of 1912, to a farm in 
Bechard district. I was two and a half years old when 
we moved there, so do not remember much about 
living there. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Irvine, and Mr. Irvine's bach 
elor brother were near neighbors, also the George 
Buffum family. 

I recall my father speaking about two young men 
who came from Scotland during the summer of 1912, 
to visit at the farm. They were friends of my folks. 
They got work for the summer in Regina, and were 
working there when the cyclone struck Regina. 
These chaps helped to rescue many of the staff of the 
telephone company. 

My folks left Bechard and moved to Indian Head, 
Saskatchewan in the spring of 1914. 

The Mr. and Mrs. Sergius Jacques Family 
related by Cecile Gervais and written by 
Florence Baker 

Sergius Jacques first came out west from St. 
Antoine-Sur-Richelieu, Quebec in 1916. He worked 
as a laborer for the fall harvest at the farms of Henri 
Bechard and Paul Dupius. While working for the 
Dupius' Sergius became acquainted with Mr. Louis 
Grondines, who at the time owned a farm southeast 
of the town of Francis. Louis convinced Sergius to go 
back east, get his family and return to the Francis 
farm and work for him. In May 1918, Sergius and his 
wife Marie Louise (Bienvenue) with their family of 
ten children, made the trek to their new home. Many 
hardships faced the entire Jacques family. Sergius 
was a butcher by trade so found the farm and work a 
very hard task indeed. The language was a real barri 
er as not one of the family could speak a word of 
English. The relator of this story Cecile Gervais 
(Jacques) said that when something was needed from 
the local stores she seemed to be the one always 
picked to go on the errand. When she arrrived at the 
store, Mr. Moore, the storekeeper at the time, would 
pick her up and they would go over row by row of 
goods until the right one was found. She would pick 
the needed item out and Mr. Moore would say in 

English what the article was and then make Cecile 
repeat it. This was one of the ways the Jacques' first 
began to learn the English words for many of their 
necessities. 

The children started to school sometime in May 
but being of French descent, not much interest was 
shown towards furthering their education. May and 
June were review times in school preparing for final 
exams, therefore the Jacques' faired poorly learning 
the English language. However, Mrs. Moore, the 
teacher, did a lot to help these French children learn 
many words and sentences. This was done on a part 
time basis during holidays. Mrs. Moore would write 
a sentence on a blackboard such as "Walk to the 
door", and by means of repetition and action of 
words, the Jacques' learned enough to at least com 
mnicate with the neighboring children. The children 
would have Mrs. Moore write underneath each En 
glish word or sentence the equivalent in French, and 
it was not long before Mrs. Moore became knowl 
edgeable with many French words, etc. When school 
classes resumed in late August, the children only 
went for a month. The school was closed on account 
of the flu epidemic and remained closed for quite 
some time. 

In January, Sergius had a chance to buy a section 
of land in the Bechard area from the Bechard Bros. 
The family moved northeast of the town on section 
20-13-16-W2 (across the road from the Leonard 
Baker farmstead). All the children remained helping 
with the farm workload chores until finally some 
drifted away to help other farmers and others got 
married and farmed on their own. The eldest son 
Auguste remained with his father and later took over 
the farming operation when the older folks moved to 
Montreal in 1942. In 1930 Auguste married 
FleurAnge Gervais but they remained with the el 
derly Jacques and a sister Aline. In 1946 Auguste and 
his family moved to Lajord but continued farming 
until 1953 when he had an auction sale and sold the 
land to Oral Glaze and retired to Drummondville, 
Quebec. Auguste Jacques died in 1971, his wife re 
married and lives in St. Hubert, Quebec. Sergius 
Jacques died in July 1948, his wife Marie Louise died 
in February 1956. The Jacques family were Roman 
Catholic and attended church services in Sedley. 
Even Christmas Eve, the Jacques would be seen 
leaving home around four p.m., drive to Sedley with 
a beautiful team of horses and sleigh to attend the 
church service at Our Lady of Grace Church, later 
gathering with other French families at the home of 
Joseph and Helen Pare for a late midnight meal. Open 
house on Christmas Eve at the Pare home was a 
custom for many years. 

As previously mentioned the Jacques had a fam- 
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ily of ten children who came to the prairies with 
them. A daughter Annette remained in Quebec and 
only came for short visits. 

Bertha married Felix Gravel in 1921. At the time 
of their marriage Felix was a blacksmith for Bechard 
Bros. and continued this work for many years. He 
bought land from Bechard Bros. and farmed about 
two miles north of the town of Bechard. The Gravels 
retired to Quebec in 1945 and are both deceased. 
They had no family. 

Albert worked for a Mr. Baxter and Honorius 
Bechard while Armand worked for the Hughie 
Ranch and Bechard Bros. Both boys returned to 
Quebec in 1922 and obtained positions with Canada 
Bread and as furniture renewers. 

Arthur and Romeo continued to work on the 
home farm until 1933 when they too returned to 
Quebec. Arthur had always been a sort of barber so 
he soon took up the trade and remainded so until his 
death. Romeo worked for Canada Bread, a position 
he held for many years. 

Cecile married Victor Gervais in 1928 in a church 
ceremony at Sedley. Following the wedding, an all 
day feast, as guests called it was held at the Jacques'. 
They had just completed a new two car garage, so all 
the festivities were held outdoors until a sudden 
thunder storm forced everyone indoors. Many of the 
wedding guests ploughed muddy roads to get home 
and in the late hours of the morning at that. There 
were no gravel roads in those days, so when it rained 
it turned out to be a real chore to get from one place to 
another. 

Following Cecile and Victor's wedding, they 
rented a farm three miles south of Sedley. They 
remained there until 1931 when they had a chance to 
rent a farm from C. W. Williams, two and half miles 
southwest of Lajord. They bought the land in 1943 
and remained on the farm with their family until 1967 
when on account of illness Cecile and Vic moved to 
Regina in 1967. Victor died after a brief illness in 
1975. Cecile is still in Regina and her sister Aline 
resides with her, something she has done for many 
years. Aline has always had poor health. Cecile and 
Vic raised a family of three boys, Roland (deceased), 
Roger, who also farms south of the home farm and 
Albert who farms and resides on the home farm. 

Marie Jane remained at home until 1932, when 
she went to Winnipeg and worked there until 1938 
when she too returned to Quebec, where she married 
and raised one daughter. Marie's husband was killed 
in a tragic way, but she still continues to reside 
"down east". Cecile and Aline visit her usually 
twice a year, as at the present time, she is in very poor 
health. 

Marius was at home and attended Badger Hill 

school. He was one who really hated school and 
anything or anybody connected with classes. 
However, as the years went by, Marius had an oppor 
tunity to become a grain buyer for Pioneer Grain Co. 
in Lajord during the war years. In 1937 he bought 
a filling station and was an agent for Imperial Oil, 
Cockshutt machinery, and International Harvester. In 
1965 Marius and his wife Vergie moved to Regina 
and worked for Kaufman's Stores for ten years. Mar 
ius was always a hard worker, no matter what job he 
undertook, his attitude with the public was indeed 
something to be proud of. Marius always had a smile 
and a pleasant "Howdy" for everyone. When he 
retired, Marius, with a friend from Riceton, began an 
A.A. Club in Regina, a club that is still in existence 
today. Marius died in April 1982, following a stroke 
and a kidney ailment. 

In closing, a few remarks Cecile related to this 
writer. She recalls Badger Hill School as being in a 
swamp. When the water was high, some of the chil 
dren went to school by canoe and horseback. Some 
times the water was so high, even the horses had to 
swim. While most children helped with school and 
yard chores on Arbor Day, some children refused to 
do so and would sit on the fence and watch. She also 
remembers very few summer holidays, most holi 
days were in January and February. Cecile also at 
tended a few classes at the school on the hill at 
Sedley. The old Jacques farm at Bechard is now being 
farmed by the Sakundiak family; Alex, Wally and 
Jim. Very few of the buildings remain standing, even 
the tree hedge was bulldozed out late in the fall of 
1982. 

Henry Jansen 
The Henry Jansen's emigrated from Germany to 

Canada and then to Ricetori in the early days. They 
had one daughter, Annie. They operated a rooming 
house for awhile. In time they owned and rented most 
of the vacant houses in town. All the vacant lots were 
planted to garden. 

After finishing her grade eight at the local school, 
Annie went to Regina to take a business course, and 
found employment in the city. She later married and 
lives at Central Butte, Saskatchewan. 

Mr. Jansen lived from 1859-1933. Mrs. Jansen re 
married sometime later to Fred Wilm. She passed 
away in November 3, 1955. 

Alonzo Johnston 
by Ben Johnston 

My father was a descendant of a Spanish sailor 
who landed on the shores of Ireland during the battle 
of Trafalger when Spain and England were at war. 
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Some of these sailors migrated to Glasgow, Scotland 
to get work in the ship building and carriage making 
trades. Spaniards weren't too welcome in Scotland 
then so they changed their names to Scotch names. 
My ancestors changed their name from Alonzo to 
Johnston. This way they had less trouble getting 
work. 

In 1864 my Great-grandfather came to Prince 
Edward Island and settled down in where Summer 
side is now. The new settlers set up a shipbuilding 
plant and also a carriage and wagon plant. Father was 
born here in 1869. 

In about 1880 my Grandfather and his family 
emigrated to Rockford, Iowa, United States of Amer 
ica where there was more prospect for a wagon and 
carriage plant. Father worked a while in the plant and 
later went to work on a U.S. Railway in Rockford. It 
was here where he met my mother, Jenny who was an 
immigrant from Ireland. It was around 1885 when 
she and other members of her family came to the 
U.S.A. 

They were married in 1897. My two sisters Olive 
and Eva were born in Rockford in 1898 and 1900. In 
1902, father decided he wanted to go to Canada and 
farm so he came north to Milestone, Saskatchewan. 
Here he took out his homestead and bought a quarter 
section of land from the C. P.R. This is about eighteen 
miles north of Milestone. 

As there were no schools near the homestead, 
they left the girls with his parents in Rockford with 
hopes of getting them to come here later. Both sisters 
stayed in Rockford to get their education right up to 
teachers standing. They both stayed there and taught 
school so they never did get to Canada to live. The 
older sister died there in 1918. 

My older brother Harry was born in 1908. Today 
he lives retired in Regina. Percival, who was always 
known as Bud, was born in 1909. He passed away in 
1970. I was born in 1914 and the youngest brother, 
Lindsay, was born in 1916. He now lives in Parkman 
retired. Olive, our other sister, taught schools for 
over fifty years and is now retired in Seattle, Wash 
ington, U.S.A. 

The first school in the district was built on our old 
homestead about two and a half miles south of 
Riceton. The first teacher was a Mr. Duguid. There 
weren't many students then. 

Among the early settlers I recall are a Mr. Rice 
who settled on the quarter of land Riceton is situated 
on now; a Mr. Jones, who settled about three miles 
south, Mr. Cave, Mr. Smith, Mr. Miller and Mr. 
Leach who settled from 1904 to 1908 and later. 

The railway was started through where it is now 
in 1911 and was completed around 1912. 

The town site was surveyed and named Riceton 

after Mr. Rice whose land it was on. Mr. Rice didn't 
think Rice was good enough for a name and wanted 
to add "ton" after Rice in memory of my father, 
Alonzo Johnston. It was then agreed to call the town 
Riceton. 

The first store was buit by E. Harvey in 1912. 
Later Mr. Fred Schultz built a hardware store. Other 
business began to follow including a Royal Bank. 
The first elevator was built in 1913 and operated by 
William Schultz. 

The school was moved from father's homestead 
into Riceton in 1912 or 1913. I started school in 1920 
in the old school. In 1926 a new school was built. 
Some high school classes were held upstairs in the 
old Ryan Store before the new school was built. I got 
Grade eleven in school and left in 1932 as no Grade 
twelve was taught then. 

I worked at home for a year and then went to work 
for Mr. Wm. Purves. I was there about a year and a 
half. 

I enlisted in Regina and was sent to Maple Creek 
for training. I then went to Carriefield, Ontario for 
more training which I didn't actually get as I went 
overseas that December. I was with the Third Divison 
Ordinance Corp all the time I was overseas and 
served in England, France, Belgium, Holland and 
Germany. I spent two months in charge of an occupa 
tional camp when Searle Grain put a claim for me to 
come back to work for them in November, 1945. 

I met my wife, Pearl Entwistle in Steelman and 
we were married in July of 1946. 

We have one daughter, Joanne Olive, born in 
1954. She is married and lives in Redvers, Saskatche 
wan. Her husband Richard Nadon is a Pool agent 
there and she works in the Canadian Imperial Bank of 
Commerce. 

The Percy and Mary Johnston Story 
by Mary Johnston (Lekivetz) 

Percy (Bud) was born in 1910. In February of 
1947 he married the former Mary Lekivetz of the 
Riceton district. They have four sons; Rodney, Gar 
ry, Bill and Doug, and one daughter Sandra. All 
children attended Riceton School and Milestone 
High. They were all members of the Riceton 4-H 
club. 

Bud farmed in the Riceton district until his death 
in 1970. His son Bill has carried on with the family 
farm. 

Bill also ran the Parrish and Heimbecker Elevator 
for two years. The elevator closed so he went to work 
for the Co-op. After a year he took over as Co-op 
manager for three years. 

Mary lives in Riceton. In 1977 she started work- 
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ing for Pioneer Village in Regina and continues to 
work there. 

The Ernest and Ethel Jones Story 
by Bruce Jones and other members of the family 

Ernest Walter Jones was born in Much Marcle 
England July 29, 1884. He was the youngest of ~ 
farm family of ten. Landing in Milestone in 1906 he 
was able to find work helping on different farms. He 
also painted a number of buildings in Milestone. He 
came to work for the William Cave family at Riceton 
in the spring of 1909. 

f:thel Cave always said she wanted to marry an 
English Lord and her dream came true. On her nine 
teenth birthday, May 8, 1912 she and Ernest (my 
mother and dad) were married. She had an English 
man to lord over her. The wedding took place in the 
home on a farm at McTaggart that Grandpa Cave was 
renting at the time. They went to Wey burn for a short 
honeymoon and to get wedding pictures taken. When 
crossing main street the catch on the suitcase broke 
and out came the clothes and rice. That's when she 
nearly lost her Englishman. The next day they came 
back to the Cave homestead at Riceton to start farm 
ing. All went well and on March 6, 1914 their first son 
Leo Wm. was born. 

An entry in mom's journal says "Sometime in 
July we were at the dining table when a bad thunder 
storm came. Leo was making such a fuss I had to 
hold him on my lap. I was facing the window and saw 
li~htning flash over the road. It went through my 
~1~d the next one will hit and sure it did. Lightning 
hit m two places. One hit the peak of the roof and ran 
down the nail heads to the double window. One side 
of the window facing was tom off, it crossed the room 
to hit a mirror hanging on the wall and cut it in half. 
The one half was left in the frame and the other half 
ended up in small pieces scattered over dresser. The 

The Jones family- Leo, Maude, Claude, Rhoda, Mrs. Jones, 
Bruce, Mr. Jones and Ethel. 

other hit was over the small landing at the top of the 
stairs. It made a round hole about two feet across 
through the roof allowing plaster and water to roll 
down the stairs. Next the lightning came through the 
open doorway into kitchen made a left turn to the 
back two feet of cook stove. It cut two holes through 
the wall into the ground. The house was full of smoke 
but thank goodness it was raining so there was no 
fire." 

They spent another year on the homestead and 
then rented a section of land kitty comer to the west 
from ~rant Miller (where Bill and Mary Maynard 
now live), On December 15, 1915 twins were born. 
Maude Matilda and Madge Harriet. They were so 
easy to take care of as they spent all the time talking 
baby talk to one another. In 1916 Madge took ill and 
died. Maude felt lonely for a long time. 

On March 3, 1917 another son, Claude Kitchener 
was born. At about this time Dad bought his first car 
- a Ford. He taught mother how to drive so she 
could take hot lunches out to the field. They also 
moved back to the Cave homestead. 

Rhoda Maxine was born October 4, 1921. When 
she was four years old the Jones family moved to the 
Paden farm a mile east and four miles south of 
Riceton. Mother was leading the choir for the United 
Church and had to make many trips into town. On 
one occassion Rhoda was to help with the singing so 
was along for the ride. In making a turn into town the 
car door opened and out fell Rhoda. Mother was 
afraid to look but she heard a scream "Wait for me, 
Mummy" so knew she was okay. 

From about 1915 to 1925 Dad was secretary 
treasurer of the Riceton Grain Growers Association. 
Coal, wood and twine were brought in by bulk and 
sold to the members. In 1915 there were sixty-five 
members. 

In 1918 work started in the field on April 5, the 
wheat was all seeded by the 18th and oats seeded on 
spring ploughing May 7 and 8. Harvest was all over 
by August 20th. 

In 1921 Dad sold a box car of wheat for $1,882.75 
and bought a tractor for $510, plow $75, disc harrow 
$140, wagon $65, wagon box $50, cutter $14, $5 for 
a cow and 35¢ for a dozen eggs. 

On April 9, 1930 Ethel Irene made her arrival and 
on February 9, 1935 Ira Bruce was the last member to 
join the family. The thirties were not easy times but 
between the dust storms, the family would have cook 
outs in the back yard with lots of fried potatoes, home 
made ice cream and fresh strawberries. Sing songs 
around the camp fire would last for hours. 

In 1940 the wheat crop averaged eleven and a half 
bushels per acre and was sold at the elevator for 51 ½¢ 
per bushel. 
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In October, 1940 Leo and Jean Johnston of 
Yellow Grass were married and in May of 1941 Rho 
da married Henry Ranson also from Yellow Grass. 

So that Leo could have the house on the Paden 
farm to live in, the house off the Cave homestead was 
moved into Riceton and in October 8, 1942 mom and 
dad, Maude, Ethel and Bruce moved into towm. 
Maude helped the folks plant trees and flowers all 
around the yard and Mr. Reich helped with the car 
agana hedges on either side. 

On 1945 Maude made a trip to Ft. St. John, 
British Columbia to visit the Clark relatives where 
she met Jack Mooney. The two were married October 
16, 1945. 

When Ethel finished school she went to work at 
the telephone office in Yellow Grass. While there, 
she met Kelly Landsdell and their wedding was June 
24, 1949. 

The folks enjoyed travelling and so made many 
trips, some up to Fort St. John, British Columbia and 
to Salem, Oregon. Dad was back to England twice 
and in the summer of 1958 both Mother and Dad flew 
over so that mom was able to meet Dad's family and 
visit many interesting places. The folks also enjoyed 
camping and fishing at the lakes close by. One time 
all the Clarks and Jones' went to Carlyle Lake. 
Grandpa Cave was along and said he would buy 
bread. Little did he know that meant seventeen loaves 
every second day. 

In 1958 Bruce and Deena Dunnett were married. 
The folks moved to Yellow Grass and Deena and 
Bruce took over the house in Riceton. 

Because of Dad's failing health the folks moved 
into Regina in 1962. In 1968 Dad passed away and 
was buried at Yellow Grass. Mom went out to Van 
couver Island to be close to where Rhoda was living. 
She found a place to live in a Care Home that was run 
by Everett Blish who she had gone to school with 
some sixty years earlier. Mom later went to live in a 
care home in Fort St. John, British Columbia. Maude 
and her family, along with a number of the Clark 
family all live close by so she had lots of relatives and 
friends to visit and spend time with. Mom enjoyed 
her music and entertained the folks in the care homes 
by playing the piano and leading sing songs almost 
daily. 

Mom passed away in the spring of 1981 and was 
buried beside Dad at Yellow Grass. 

The Leo and Jean Jones Story 
by Jean Jones 

Leo was born at Lumsden, Saskatchewan 1914, 
the eldest son of Ethel and Ernest Jones. His parents 
resided on a farm near Riceton, Saskatchewan where 

he received his education. After attending school 
Leo helped his father on the farm. 

In 1940 he married Jean Jones of Yellow Grass, 
Saskatchewan. We were married by Rev. T. C. Doug 
las then the minister of the Baptist Church in 
Weybum. 

We continue to farm and live about six miles 
southeast of Riceton (in the summer), but we did 
build our permanent home in Yellow Grass in 1950 
where our three children received their education. 

In 1963 Marlene married Dale Wallin of Yellow 
Grass. They live on a farm near there and they have 
two children; Kim and Greg. 

Our son, Blair, attended university in Regina 
where he received Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of 
Administration degrees. He later moved to Red Deer, 
Alberta and is now vice-president of A & J Inspec 
tion Co. Services and president of Canadian Interna 
tional Pipeline X-Ray Ltd. In 1980 he married Linda 
Samiletzki formerly of Saskatoon, Saskatchewan. 
They reside in Red Deer, Alberta. 

Debbie attended the Wascana Institute of Applied 
Arts and Sciences in Regina where she graduated as a 
Medical Records Librarian. 

Maude Mooney (Jones) Story 
by Maude Mooney 

In November of 1915 my parents moved to the 
Grant Miller section, kitty comer from the home 
stead half. On the night of December 15 twin girls 

Jack and Maude Mooney (Jones). 
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were born five minutes apart. Mrs. McKim came as 
soon as Dad and the Doctor told them it was twins. 
She was in charge and Mrs. Ogden kept coming to 
tell Mother how cute we were. Mother told them 
where to find some extra clothes as Mother had no 
idea there would be two. I was the eldest, Maude 
Matilda, weighing five pounds and my sister Madge 
Harri ot, weighing four and three-quarter pounds. 

Our nurse Mrs. Graff was away visiting in On 
tario at the time, but she came to see us as soon as she 
got home. Grandma Cave came from Lumsden on 
the train the next day to look after Mom and her girls. 
Mom's first day out of bed was Christmas Day, ten 
days later. 

Mom thought we were doing fine because we 
were getting fat. Then one day when she bathed me 
she was horrified to see how crooked my leg was. 
She phoned Dr. Tyerman. He took one look and said, 
"No, it is not broken, it is rickets. With the right kind 
of food she'll grow out of it." A hammock was 
rigged up outside and each day Mom made sure we 
got our sunshine too. 

Those were difficult years for my parents. In 
January of 1917 little Madge took sick and died in a 
convulsion. The young parents were heart broken but 
there were the demands of the present. Claude was 
born March 4, 1917 two months later. 

Things I remember: 
Leo decided on the way to school the horse could 

go faster so he leaned over the buckboard and slap 
ped her on the back with the reins and up she came 
with her foot kicking Leo on the forehead and did he 
ever bleed. Claude held the pony and I ran up the lane 
to Bill Purves' and got Mrs. Purves to phone mother. 
We ran down the lane with cold wet towels and held 
that on his head until Mother came. She and Mrs. 
Purves took Leo to Doctor Still at Milestone. 

One day Leo, Claude and I had run down the road 
to meet the hired man coming in with a load of old 
fence posts and we sat up on them. The boys got to 
pushing and down I went and the back wheel went 
over my head. The hired man was afraid to look, but 
up I jumped with my face covered with mud and ran 
all the way home screaming my head off. Mother 
nearly fainted when he told her what had happened. 

All the happy times we had singing. We would go 
from home to home; Graff's, Kinvig's, Ferris', and 
Williams' during the summer months and we knew 
the pieces so well we never needed any book. 

In winter time no matter how cold, Dad would 
take us to the skating rink while he curled and then 
when we got old enough we played on his team. 

One year mother and I had got a "Tea Cup Read 
ing" book from Eaton's new fall catalogue. We had 

lots of fun reading the ladies cups after the meals 
during the bonspiels. 

I pref erred working in the garden but there was a 
lot of meals to make and a little sister or brother 
cutting teeth and needing attention. 

I remember going to Young People's camp and 
ending up in the hospital with a ruptured appendix. 

I also helped in different homes, including Doll 
Browell, a lady in Milestone, whose Mother was 
dying of cancer, Mrs. Baker and Mrs. Kinvig. 

I stayed with Irene Hesla when she came to Knox 
to teach, because she didn't want to stay alone in the 
teacherage. I remember all the picnics out under the 
trees with fried potatoes and ham, homemade ice 
cream and then some games. I worked in the Post 
Office for the Ryans. Often I would catch the five 
o'clock train and go up to Regina to visit a friend, 
come back home on the morning train, sort the mail 
and walk home for lunch. 

In 1943, Mom and I worked hard planting trees 
around the house Mom and Dad had moved into 
town. We managed to steal about six feet of the lot 
west of us when we planted the caragana hedge. Dad 
planted ash trees later and it is all still there. 

In the spring of 1945 I had a chance to go to the 
Peace River country with my Uncle Edd Clark. 
While visiting the Clarks I met John (Jack) Mooney 
and we courted through the rest of the summer. In 
August I came home to prepare for my wedding. 

We were married in Regina October 16, 1945. We 
packed all my shower and wedding gifts and started 
on our way to North Pine where Jack had his farm. 

I am still the cook, the handyman, the gardener, 
and truck driver, you name it and that's what I do. 

We have two children, now parents themselves. 
Faye Wilks and Lynn Mooney and five lovely grand 
children. 

We all live in Fort St. John now so we are very 
thankful we are close together with many happy 
times, family meals, fishing trips and picnics. 

Claude Kitchener Jones' Story 
as taken from Mrs. E. Jones' journal 

"On the third of March, 1917 our second son was 
born. Our good nurse friend was with us this time 
(Mrs. Graff). I had been reading a story about a 
young man whose name was Claude so decided that 
was what he should be named. As it was war time and 
we all thought a lot about General Kitchener we 
added Kitchener as a second name. What a fine boy 
he turned out to be, never a dull moment when he was 
around. 

Mrs. Graff's niece (Myrtle Purves) came to work 
for us as work was too hard for me with three small 
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Claude and Freda Jones. 

Claude Jones, graduation 
PH.D. 

children. She turned out to be a wonderful help and 
was with us for several years." 

Claude attended Knox School and high school at 
Luther and Scott Collegiate in Regina. He entered the 
University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon when he 
was sixteen and graduated with his B.A. He received 
his M.A. from Cornell. 

During World war II he was in research with the 
Canadian Navy and is credited with the original 
design of the underwater sonar gear and spent time 
aboard Corvettes in the North Atlantic on convoy 
duty. 

On December 30, 1945 Claude married Freda 
Huntley of Ottawa. They have two children Dereck, 
and Dulce Marquis who has three children. 

After the war Claude took a Ph.D. at Pennsyl 
vania State University where his work was the first 
measurement of the diameter of the Atom through X 
Rays. He then did graduate work at Mass. Institute of 
Technology. 

He joined General Electric in 1948 and during his 
thirty years with the company he produced more than 
forty patents. Included was the original research on 

ion nitriding, a process for surface hardening of steel 
and cast iron, from which a new industry has sprung. 

In 1974 he was honoured by the Royal Society in 
London, England and the following year the Cana 
dian Physical Society honoured him. He is listed in 
the "Who's Who in American Men of Science". 

On June 24, 1978 Claude died suddenly in the 
backyard of his home in Marblehead, Mass., where 
he loved to garden and always enjoyed working with 
shrubs and plants. 

One of Claude's fondest memories was going to 
Auntie Graff's for pot roast and homemade noodles 
made especially for him. This is now a favorite recipe 
of a third generation of Jones. 

Mrs. Sarah Spry related the story once that when 
she first came to Canada, and Ernest Jones and Tom 
Spry went duck hunting, she and Ethel Jones got 
together for afternoon tea. On one particular day 
when she knocked at the door the door was flung 
open by Claude, about four years old at the time, and 
he said, "Come on in, you are just in time for 'bug 
bread' (raisin bread)." 

The Henry Ranson Family Story 
by Rhoda Ranson (Jones) 

I was the fifth child born to Ethel and Ernest 
Jones, on October 4, 1921 at the nursing home in 
Regina, Saskatchewan. When nine days old I was 
brought to the homestead farm where Bruce has built 
his new home today. The bed I vacated was taken 
over by another Ricetonite, Muriel Williams Crick, a 
life-time friend. To add to this uniqueness, in 1950 

Larry Ranson holding Darren Howells. 
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we two bore children three days apart. So my birth 
day is October 4, my daughter is the 8th, Muriel's son 
is on the 11th and Muriel's is the 13th. 

When I was three years old, the family moved to 
the Kinter farm where Leo farms now. I attended 
Knox School for grades one through ten. One of my 
first teachers was Mrs. Hyland who had a young pre 
school girl who sat in one of our classes too. Today 
we know her as Francis Hyland, an actress, some 
times seen on CBC TV. Viola Parohl Murray and 
Irene Hesla Hanson were two of my other teachers 
with whom I renewed acquaintance during Saskatch 
ewan Homecoming in 1978 at Yellow Grass. I gradu 
ated from senior High School at Yellow Grass in 
1936, and that fall found employment at Weyburn. 

In 1939 father needing help to harvest, went to 
see his friend Earl Browell at Yellow Grass. Earl 
advised him to hire Henry Ranson and that is how I 
met the man who was to become my husband. 

Hank and I were married May 28, 1941 and 
resided in Yellow Grass where he worked as custo 
dian of the school as well as part-time movie projec 
tionist, manager of bowling alley, painter and farm 

Bonnie and Howard Howells, Rhoda and Hank Ranson. 

worker. Our son, David Larry, was born April 22, 
1946 and our daughter, Bonnie Kay on October 8, 
1950. 

In 1962 mom and dad celebrated their fiftieth 
wedding anniversary and we moved to Regina where 
Hank began working for John Deere. Hank's health 
failed, and he was retired for health reasons, so we 
sold our home, bought a mobile home, and moved 
everything out to Vancoverlsland, B .C. in July 1971. 
Hank passed away January 25, 1978 while sitting in 
his own chair. 

I would like to share with you some memories 
and impressions I have of Riceton. 

I remember- 

When only three years old a train ride to Regina 
to stay overnight at a hotel and singing, "I'll be a 
sunbeam", over the newly opened radio station 
CKCK with Mrs. Smith, the minister's wife, as my 
accompanist. A winning team - Smith and Jones! 
Later on Maude and I were to do this several times 
having entered contests the station conducted. 

While still young Mom and I were driving in to a 
meeting in town and being a little late, Mom was 
hurrying and suddenly took the short cut to the 
United Church. The car door flew open, and I tum 
bled out onto the roadway. To this day I still remem 
ber the stark terror I felt - Mom was leaving me 
behind, and I was going to be lost. I jumped up and 
started to run after her, crying and hollering my head 
off. 

The many concerts - school, Christmas, fowl 
suppers were all held in the United Church building 
as it was the largest place for people to gather in the 
community. Most of the time Mr. Rogers led the 
singsongs, and Ron Moats played for them. 

One night during just such a concert Muriel and I 
were standing near the door and some young chap 
came bursting in the door with the word that Paul 
Amesses' store was on fire. For a moment we stood 
transfixed. Then we spread the word, and the men 
tore out to do what they could to save it. The women 
and children stayed behind until much later before 
going to see what disaster had taken place. 

The many get-togethers in homes for singing the 
old songs and at which I was the pianist. There was 
always cake and homemade ice cream at our place. 

At one concert the Young People's Choir was 
providing the program for the fowl supper. We were 
all sitting up in the choir loft and during a break in the 
music a couple of the boys sneaked down to the 
kitchen and returned with pieces of pumpkin pie. 
Behind me were Roscoe Mooney, Bob Cushing and 
Claude Jones giggling and merrily gulping down the 
pie and teasing us with it. We, in the front row, trying 
to look atttentive and nonchalant while wanting to 
wring their necks. 

The great school field meets held in the field 
opposite the United Church where at the end of the 
day we lined up to hear the results of the competi 
tions. 

Riceton may have been a small community, con 
sidered by some larger places as being "backwood 
sy" but I am happy to claim it as my origin. Where 
else did they have an Auntie Graff- a woman who 
gave us such loving care? On many cold winter 
Saturday nights there was hot chocolate, an apple, or 
popcorn waiting for us to enjoy after skating. Where 
else did they have a community that cared to expose 

895 



her young people to good music via concerts June 
Kinter arranged to bring out from Regina? 

There were so many homes where you knew a 
knock on their door meant instant response with love 
and help, if needed. This is something our society 
today, sorely lacks. Thanks Riceton for a safe, secure 
and happy childhood. 

The Ethel Irene Jones Story 
taken from Mrs. Jones' journal 

In the spring on April 9, 1930 we had another 
daughter. Once again our nurse friend Auntie Graff 
helped me. I wanted to give the baby my name; next 
thing was to distinguish us apart. A sister-in-law of 
Auntie Graff's (Mrs. Irene Kinvig) said, "How about 
giving her my name as they go together nicely." So 
she became Ethel Irene but as time went by the name 
got shortened to just Ethel. 

The spring of 1931 we were crawling with 
grasshoppers. They were everywhere. They would 
crawl up the curtains and eat them away. Stockings 
were their best dinner. Dad said everyone had to help 
so Ethel was wrapped up in her little bed and we all 
went along in the wagon Dad had fixed up to spread 
the grasshopper poison. We had to go out very early 
in the morning so Ethel always had her bottle with 
her. When the job was done we would come in for our 
breakfast. 

Ethel went to Knox School until 1942 and then 
Riceton School after the family moved to town . The 
last year of school she attended Yellow Grass School 
and then worked in the telephone office there. 

She met Kelly Lansdell in Yellow Grass and on 
June 24, 1949 they were married in the Jones home in 
Riceton and the Riceton Ladies Aid served the recep 
tion in the basement of the United Church. 

Ethel was a very good piano player and loved 
music. If she heard a new song on the radio she could 
go and pick it out on the piano. Boogie Woogie was 
popular at the time and she enjoyed playing that. 

Through the school years Jean Purves (Coldwell) 
was Ethel's best friend. One Hallowe'en after Ethel, 
Jean and Bruce had gone out Maude said to her 
mother, "Let's have some fun too". Mother and 
Maude stuffed a pair of Dad's long underwear and 
hung it up in the doorway of the porch. Dad hid 
behind the hedge that was along the sidewalk up to 
the house. He could hear the kids coming and as soon 
as they turned the corner and saw the figure in the 
porch he could hear them say, "the old man is out 
there watching'' and then they would run off. That 
Hallowe'en the Joneses didn't have many knocking 
on the door. When Ethel and Jean came back and 
turned the corner to the house they were so frightened 
they ran up the back street and came in the back door 

screaming. On finding out what had been done they 
were about to 'kill' Maude. 

On January 5, 1953 after the birth of their second 
son Ethel was stricken with polio and she and the 
baby died a few days later. The summer of 1955 
pregnant mothers received immunization for polio. 

Ethel and Kelly's son Dwight and his wife live 
with their four boys in South Cooking Lake near 
Edmonton. 

Ira Bruce Jones Story 
by Bruce Jones 

Some say the thirties were hard years with very 
little to be thankful for. Well I happen to think 1935 
was a good year as that is when I arrived. 

My first six years were out on the farm five miles 
south and east of Riceton. There are two things I 
remember of that time. One was turning the crank of 
the ice cream freezer and two, on a winter's night 
going to the rink in town by moonlight in the cutter. 
Listening to the sound of the steel runners as they 
squeaked over the cold hard snow is a sound not easy 
to forget. 

The Jones family - Colin, Susan, Bruce, Deena and Nancy. 

I started grade one at Knox School with Esther 
Tillier (Mrs. Jack Purves) as my teacher. Later in the 
fall we moved into Riceton where I received the rest 
of my schooling. I can remember one winter day, on 
the way to school, with lots of snow banks to climb 
over I took a short cut over Kemps' caragana hedge. 
Right in the middle, down through the snow I went. I 
might have been there until spring if some of the 
bigger boys had not come to pull me out. 

One of the other things from school days were the 
field meets each spring. Kids from all the country 
schools would come to town for a day of track and 
field events. I was good enough in most events to win 
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my share of ribbons but what I remember most is all 
the schools with their different flags and colourful 
banners marching down the street. 

Living in town was nice because I could go skat 
ing every night the rink was open. One night, after 
the old rink had collapsed, all us kids in town walked 
up to Gray and back to skate for the evening. Also, 
being right across the street from the ball diamond, I 
saw a lot of good ball games. I can remember one 
game when Garth Boesch hit two or three long fly 
balls that landed right at Bill Purves' house. 

While a teenager one of the things we did for 
entertainment was to go to the dam at Trossachs for a 
picnic lunch and a swim. Most times we would all 
climb in the back of someones ton truck and off we 
would go. One time after we'd had our lunch and 
swim someone found a garter snake and put it in the 
lunch box. On tHe way home Charlotte Clark decided 
to have more lunch and put her hand in the lunch box. 
When she touched the snake she let out a scream and 
jumped straight up. She might have made it over the 
side if some of us had not grabbed her and pulled her 
back. 

In the early fifties I started to help more with the 
farm work. The first fall I operated a combine it was 
wet, cold and late by the time we finished. A few of 
the sloughs were full of water so we waited until they 
froze and then cut and thrashed the grain on the ice. 
Harvest has been late a few times over the years but 
that is the only time for me to thrash on the ice. 

The church was always a part of my life and as I 
grew older I became more involved with it. I taught a 
class and was superintendent of Sunday School for a 
number of years. Also, there was a lot of fun and 
enjoyment practicing and singing with the choir. It 
was at choir practice one night that Deena and I first 
met. 

Following are some one-liners of things I remem 
ber: 

The parade and program of the 1955 homecom 
ing celebrations. 

As a kid, running for my life after standing by a 
grain elevator and looking up to see clouds go by 
making it look like the elevator was going to fall on 
top of me. 

Flattening pennies on the track as the old steam 
engines went by. 

The day Bryan Muller, pool operator, died in the 
early fifties. 

Charles Aitkens being helped down main street 
by Paul Aarness' billy goat. 

One of the Miller's shooting coins out of the air 
with a .22 on main street. 

Fowl suppers at the church. 
The excitement when the Nichol's twins were 

born. 

The beautiful big snow banks (for us kids) in the 
winter of 1948. 

Deena Jones' Story 
by Deena Jones (Dunnett) 

I am always a little embarrassed when I am asked 
"where are you from?" I was born May 29, 1937 in 
Hamiota, Manitoba and have lived in Pope and Pier 
son, Manitoba, Camduff, Cupar, and finally Riceton 
in Saskatchewan. I came here at the age of fifteen and 
I can't think of a better place to have spent my teen 
years. I've been here thirty years now and I guess 
more than any place else this is " where I am from". 

We arrived in Riceton the first of July 1952. One 
of my first chances to meet the people of Riceton was 
Riceton Sports Day a few days later. Esther Purves 
and Isobel Boesch came to the house to ask ifl would 
babysit that evening which I did, the first of many 
jobs. 

There were only three other girls near my age. 
Riceton always had a surplus of boys. I remember 
many hours of girl talk at Gail Bohlken 's, Helen 
Koszman 's, the Nick Kawuza's home, and the 
C.N.R. station, Charlotte Clark's home. 

In the fall of 1953 Gail and David Bohlken, Helen 
Koszman and I were the oldest in the school and we 
were taking grade eleven from Mr. Outhwaite. In the 
year 1954-55 we took our grade twelve from Mr. 
Zorn. 

The teachers taught grades eight to twelve with 
the high school taking one or two correspondence 
courses. The teachers helped all they could and we all 
worked toghther. We had the answer book to help 
work out our Chemistry problems in a small labora 
tory in the cloakroom. We were fortunate that it, and 
Math came so easily to Gail who in tum helped the 
rest of us when the teacher was busy. Our curriculum 
included Grammar, English, Social Studies, Al 
gebra, Geometry-Trig, Chemistry, Biology, French 
and Home Ee by correspondence. 

One school project I really got enthusiastic about 
was gathering the early history of Riceton. This was 
to celebrate Saskatchewans's fiftieth birthday. A 
small booklet was made and given to everyone in the 
community. 

The school Christmas Concert - yes, we had the 
"Mickey Mouse" curtains then. There was great fun 
preparing. I remember wall papering scenery panels 
with wall paper Iola Bohlken gave us. Gail and David 
were given parts in a play as nattering brother and 
sister and they played it to the hilt. I had a little more 
trouble with my part. I was supposed to "mince" 
across the stage and I don't think I ever quite got the 
hang of it. There was always a chorus which included 
all the traditional carols as well as a couple of new 
ones on the "Hit Parade", "I Saw Mommy Kissing 
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Santa Claus" and "Chestnuts Roasting on an Open 
Fire". 

The first year I lived in Riceton, Ruth Aitken 
taught piano lessons in her home. When she moved 
away Mrs. J. Hodges from the Regina Conservatory 
taught piano in Jack Purves' home. 

There was curling at the rink and movies shown at 
the hall. I sold tickets and Bruce ran the projector and 
I guess that is where we got to know each other. 

There were lots of activities at the church in those 
days. I taught the small children in Sunday School, 
there was Choir with practice at E. Jones' and Mrs. 
Robinson's (Burness Spry). Ron Moats was choir 
leader. Young People's group was held Sunday eve 
nings at the Manse and Patons and homes at Gray and 
Estlin. 

Most of the young people had jobs helping peo 
ple in the community. I worked often for Mrs. T. 
Ryan doing housework and I helped Marie Nichols 
with the twins when they were infants. 

In September 1955 I entered Regina Grey Nuns 
Hospital school of nursing and received my R.N. 
three years later. 

On October 4, 1958 Bruce and I were married in 
Rouleau United Church where my parents lived at the 
time. We have three children; Colin Bruce, born 
September 20, 1959, Nancy Anne, born December 
19, 1961, and Susan Margaret, born June 29, 1967. 

After completing his grade twelve at Milestone, 
Colin took a two-year course in law enforcement at 
Lethbridge Community College and now works for 
Avonlea Minerals at Wilcox. 

Nancy attended Wascana Institute after finishing 
school and took the Certified Dental Assistant 
course. On September 25, 1982 she married George 
Faris in the Riceton Church and the Riceton ladies 
catered the reception in Gray Memorial Hall. They 
have made their home at Wilcox. 

Susan is a student at Milestone High School. Our 
children have happy memories of growing up in 
Riceton. Skating at the rink, hockey and baseball for 
Colin, the ditches full of water in the spring, and 
Sunday School and Vacation Bible School in the 
summer holidays. At home there was the swing on 
Grandma Jones' cottonwood poplar tree, the play 
house in the backyard and that favorite tree, the ash 
that Grandpa Jones planted. For many summers Col 
in and his friends kept the east side of our yard 
"summerfallowed" with their Tonka trucks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Nick Kawuza Story 
by Clara Kawuza (Nichols) 

Nick Kawuza came to Winnipeg from the 
Ukraine in 1903. He worked in the shop for C.P.R. 
Mr. and Mrs. Kawuza were married in 1908. They 

had three sons and one daughter all born in Win 
nipeg, Manitoba; Peter, Paul, Bill and Olga. They 
came to Riceton in 1920 and farmed. Mr. and Mrs. 
Nick Kawuza retired in 1956 and moved to Regina, 
Saskatchewan. 

Nick Kawuza passed away April 23, 1965 at the 
age of seventy-seven; Mrs. Kawuza passed away 
February 19, 1976 at the age of eighty-seven. 

Pete attended school at Riceton and married 
Clara Nichols who was born and raised in Riceton, in 
1941. After finishing school Clara worked for Mr. 
Ryan in the General Store and Post Office and then 
for Paul Aamess in the store. They farmed and built a 
garage in Riceton in 1944 which they operated until 
retiring to Regina in 1973. 

Paul Kawuza attended school in Riceton and at 
Cross. He joined the Navy in 1941. After returning 
from the Navy, he settled in Surrey, British Columbia 
and married Peggy from British Columbia. Paul re 
tired in Sidney, British Columbia in 1980. 

Bill Kawuza (Cooke) attended school in Riceton 
and at Cross. In 1934 he went to Notre Dame. In 1937 
Bill went to Schumacher, Ontario and worked in the 
gold mine. He joined the Fire Fighters in 1942. He 
returned from the Army to Schumacher and later 
returned to Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Olga attended school in Riceton and at Cross. 
She was married in 1932 to Paul Koszman. They lived 
in Tribune. They had one daughter Helen who lived 
with her grandparents after her mother passed away 
in 1945. Helen now lives in Edmonton. 

0. J. Keehr 
by 0. J. Keehr 

In 1941 I came to Riceton to teach the junior 
grades and later became principal. I lived with Mr. 
and Mrs. Bill Hill. The young people were great and 
I really enjoyed my year in Riceton., 

I left in 1942 to join the Army, and served with the 
South Saskatchewan Regiment. 

Riceton Imperial Cadet Corps. Instructor: Orris Keehr. 
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John and Alice Keen 
The Keen family, John, Alice and their four sons, 

moved to the district from Kipling in 1965. Their 
sons, Ray, Jack, Dan and Robert attended Riceton 
School going in by school bus. Mrs. Don Devereaux 
and Mrs. Eckberg were the teachers when they came 
to school. Our best memories were of the interested 
neighbors who helped us into a new community. We 
also had the chance to work and visit with the neigh 
bour ladies while serving on committees. Ray mar 
ried in Regina in May, 1979. Jack married in August 
1981 in Moose Jaw. Dan and Robert are both at home. 

The Thomas D. and Mabel B. Kemp 
Family 
by Thomas E. Kemp 

None of my family were native to Riceton. I was 
about one and a half years old at the time my parents 
moved there in 1918 and my dad was employed at that 
time as a grain buyer. 

Having moved about a bit, my parents decided to 
settle in Riceton and bought a home there; and while 
it was necessary for my dad to take grain buying 
positions in other locations, the family made Riceton 
home until the time of my father's death. 

My parents, Thomas and Mabel (Morton), were 
both from Ontario, my dad having been born in 
Toronto August 29, 1877, and my mother in Tudor, 
Hastings County June 4, 1885. 

After serving many years as a grain buyer, my 
dad took on the job as Custodian of the Riceton 
School and continued at that work until February, 
~953 when he was forced by ill health to stop work 
mg. 

After a series of heart attacks, my dad was taken 
to the Hospital at Weyburn where I was living at the 
time. This was in April, 1954 - dad's first experi 
ence as a hospital patient. He passed away there after 
a severe stroke on September 22 at the age of seventy 
seven. 

Mother spent the greater part of the next two 
years with us at Weybum, caring for our children 
while my wife worked in my office. My sister, Mary 
was widowed shortly after mother and in 1956 moth 
er went to live with Mary and they stayed together for 
nearly twenty years. Mother successfully combatted 
a Colon Cancer in her sixty-fifth year and lived 
thereafter a quite comfortable life until she was age 
eighty-eight. Indeed, in her eightieth year she sewed 
bridemaids' dresses for the wedding of my eldest 
daughter. She suffered a heart attack on June 21, 1976 
after her ninety-first birthday and passed away on 
July 2, 1976. 

Mary Elizabeth was born July 11, 1904 at Bal 
gonie, Saskatchewan. She married Thomas D. S. 

Bailey at Riceton July 11, 1932 and lived in Regina. 
Their son Kenneth lives in Calgary, Alberta. Thomas 
passed away October 1, 1954. 

Mary passed away in Regina on July 5, 1982. 
Sessford Alvin was born May 26, 1908 at Lan 

igan, Saskatchewan. He married Eva Reimer of 
Swift Current, Saskatchewan June 4, 1937. They 
lived in Regina and had eight children; Norbert, 
Henry, Austin, Gordon, Glenora, Orton, Katherine 
and Robert. Sessford passed away in Regina June 17, 
1959. Eva and Katherine still live in Regina. 

Francis Morton (Frank) was born September 27, 
1913 at Belle Plaine, Saskatchewan and left home to 
live at Norquay about the mid 1930's. He operated a 
farm north of Norquay until September 14, 1949 
when he passed away in the Norquay Hospital. 

Thomas Earl was born at Stoney Beach, Sas 
katchewan November 27, 1916. I spent the years 
between 1918 and 1939 at Riceton. In September 
1939 I enrolled at the Regina Normal School and 
began teaching in a rural school south of Coronach in 
July, 1940. 

I began my career as a School Business Admin 
istrator for the Weybum School Unit at Weybum in 
September, 1947 and continued in that career for 
more than thirty-four years serving at Weybum, Gull 
Lake and Estevan. I retired to Medicine Hat, Alberta 
on November 27, 1981. 

I married Wilma E. Rubin of Coronach August 9, 
1941. We have five children; Francis Alvin, Glenda 
Joyce, Kim Elizabeth, Gail Lynnette, and Raymond 
Thomas. 

The William (Bill) and Janet Kinvig Story 
by their family 

Bill came from the Isle of Man to Illinois in 1911, 
and in 1913 was hired to care for a carload of horses 
en route to the Buffum ranch at Bechard. 

Janet and Bill Kinvig. 
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Janet McLuskie came from Scotland in 1916 and 
to the Bechard district in 1917. They were married in 
Milestone July 24, 1918 and spent their first year at 
Buena Vista where Douglas was born July 1, 1919. 

Later that year they moved to the Smith farm four 
and a half miles north west of Riceton where their 
other five children were born. Louise 1921, Ruth in 
1922, Ernest in 1924, Ross in 1925, and Charles in 
1926. 

In the winter of 1921 while they were visiting at 
Edgley for a few days, the house and contents were 
destroyed by fire. The remainder of the winter was 
spent in a house vacated by neighbors because it was 
too cold. An old house from a neighboring farm was 
moved in, and around 1928 the old Denver school 
was moved to the farm and remodelled. Sometime in 
the mid twenties the barn was struck by lightning and 
a new barn was built. 

In 1926 Janet's nephew, Dick McLuskie, was 
killed while hauling straw. He was seventeen and had 
come from Scotland only a few months previously. 

Times were pretty hard with all the setbacks. 
Providing fuel was a big item. Dad and the hired man 
went by team and bob sleighs north west of McLean, 
a round trip of forty miles requiring three days, two 
for travelling and one to cut and trim the trees to bring 
home for firewood. Even weedseeds were tried but 
would build up such a gas; one never knew when the 
lid of the heater might fly up with a loud explosion, 
shooting out flames and scaring everyone sitting 
close to be warmer. 

Ross, Louise, Doug, Ruth and Charlie Kinvig. 

When we had our first radio with two sets of 
earphones, only two could listen, but we children 
would sit close together and by turning one earphone 
outward four of us could enjoy the miracle. 

With dad's apprenticing in blacksmith work and 
his experience with horses he was often helping out 
neighbors. He turned the irons used in the con 
struction of both the Riceton and Gray rinks. 

We six children attended school in Riceton. 
When the horse was needed on the farm, we walked 
on the railway. 

Being close to the railroad made ours a handy 

handout place for the men who rode the rails. Mom 
always put something together for a meal and often 
something to carry along for later. 

After several poor crops, because of drought and 
wind, dad decided to try the parkland of Edgeley, and 
we moved in the fall of 1932. They continued farming 
until dad's death in 1958. Later, mom moved into the 
village and she died in 1979. 

Douglas married Laura Morrel. He served in the 
Royal Canadian Army from 1940-1945, farmed and 
later did carpentry work. He was employed by 
Riceton Co-op from 1967 to 1970 and is now semi 
retired, residing in Indian Head. They have seven 
children; Harold, Wayne, Hazel, Miles, Bruce, 
Verne and Earl. 

Louise married Kermit Alspach (died 1974). She 
lives at Indian Head. She has a family of three chil 
dren; Myrna, Reginald and Lyle. 

Ruth married Edwin Alspach. She attended 
Riceton high school from 1938-1940 and they had 
three children; Edwin, Lorraine and Linda. 

Ernest married Margaret Milroy, served in the 
Royal Canadian Navy, and was a farmer and carpen 
ter. He died in 1970. 

Ross married Ranah Hall, farms at Edgeley and 
has four sons, Thomas, David, Brent and Mark. 

Charles married June Rogers. He served in the 
Royal Canadian Navy, farms at Edgeley has three 
sons, Dennis, Dale and Kevin. 

Ernie and Irene Kinvig Story 
by Irene Kinvig 

I was born in Rodney, Ontario in 1892 in a village 
six miles north of Lake Erie. The highlight of the 
district was the Old Bays picnic; a day in August 
when everybody went to the lake to celebrate, which 
they still do. There were games for the chidlren, a 
program and dancing in the evening. Our neighbor 
owned fifteen acres of land so they had a team of 
horses. We would ride standing up in the wagon box 
to get there and home again. 

My youngest brother Ed and wife Catherine, 
better known as Aunt Katie, who helped Dr. Tyerman 
of Milestone bring so many 6abies into the world, 
spent the winter of '25 and '26 in Ontario. Ed bought 
a car so wanted to drive home. Katie did not drive so I 
took a month's leave of absence and went with them. 
We bought a 9 x 9 foot tent, two cots for them to 
sleep on and I slept on the front seat of the car, or on 
the ground. We cooked on a kerosene stove. On 
Sunday night we went to a cousin's place in Toronto 
and left there Monday morning at seven o'clock. We 
stopped in a shady spot to have dinner but found that 
took too much time so made sandwiches for noon 
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and had dinner at night and mostly went to a restau 
rant. In Northern Ontario we saw the road set with 
dynamite to blast through the rock and make a new 
road. At Sault Ste. Marie we had to cross into the 
States. There was no gravel road, just deep sand. You 
were speeding at 25 mph. We finally got home Friday 
at seven p.m. Here I met and married Ernie Kinvig in 
1927. 

We struggled through the dust storms of the 30's. 
I sold butter at 10¢ a pound and eggs at 10¢ a doz. In 
1947-48 there were snowstorms every day and there 
was no train for almost three weeks. There were quite 
a few babies in town and no milk for them to drink. 
We had two cows, so I kept the night's milk and with 
the morning's milk the storekeeper doled it out. Ernie 
never missed a day going to town and would also haul 
coal. 

In 1960 we bought the Place property in town. 
The yard was all grown up with weeds and the house 
sinking in the ground. We made a new foundation, 
moved the house on it and sold the one lot to the 
Maloneys. I am still living here and use the one lot for 
a garden. I don't have a relative here but everybody is 
so kind. 

The weight of the snow collapsed the rink roof. 
Fortunately, the caretaker had just left. Now we have 
a much larger one in the process of being built. It also 
includes a hall. 

A holiday was proclaimed in 1955 starting with a 
parade in the morning and ended with a program at 
the rink in the evening. It was a huge success. 

Now we have black top road to Regina, natural 
gas, abundance of running water, electricity, kind 
people and so much to be thankful for. 

W. H. Kirkpatrick 
Excerpts from a letter by Elva Gray 

W. H. Kirkpatrick, moved from Tiskiwa, Illi 
nois, to his farm in 1906. He bought the land on the 
recommendation of his schoolteacher. He took his 
household goods, horses, etc., in a boxcar, landing in 
Milestone about April of that year. My mother and I 
came shortly after the San Francisco earthquake 
(possibly May) and, since she was going to have a 
baby, my father found we could board in the doctor's 
home there in Milestone where we remained while 
they built a home in the town, and my brother Ernest 
was born in August of that year. The doctor had a 
one-room hospital between the house and the barn on 
his place and when it rained it was a mess with all the 
mud. 

Milestone was twenty miles from our farm and 
my father built a shack and barn on it; we had three 
hundred and sixty acres, originally C.P.R. land, E 
½-7-14-7. He homesteaded one hundred and sixty 

acres a short distance away. When he came to 
Milestone he would have to bring all the horses (six, I 
believe) because there was no one to take care of 
them in the country. In 1907 he had farmed and 
cultivated quite an area and the crop was frozen. I 
don't remember what it was, probably flax. By that 
time his money was all gone and they had to sell the 
house in town (Milestone) and I think they moved to 
the farm in spring of 1908. We lived in a shack and a 
granary for the summer and built a four-room house. 

I recall seeing him move to his own farm, down 
the road from us, driving a pair of 'funny-looking' 
cows - oxen, of course. He used to walk to our house 
in the evening and I can remember how he looked. 
He wore his farm working clothes and his boots were 
laced up over his pants; he was short and wore a cap 
with a bill, and smoked a pipe. He would come and 
sit in the kitchen and chat with my mother and father 
- we all lived like family. Our places were a bit less 
than a mile apart. It seems he was there several years 
before your mother came. She had pretty clothes, did 
lovely sewing, and I know that she was lonely; our 
parents visited back and forth and were very neigh 
borly. Then, when my folks moved to Regina, your 
mother used to come and stay with them sometimes 
for a day or two. The folks sold the farm about 1920, 
and went to California to live. My father passed on in 
1943, and my mother in 1970. 

Those early farmers had many hardships. I re 
member one year water was scarce and my father 
kept a man on the road hauling water. I don't remem 
ber where they got it. He made a big dugout and 
filtered water from that into a cistern. We had another 
cistern at the house in later years. In the beginning 
they hauled water up to the house in a barrel, and we 
carried it in buckets into the house for the reservoir 
on the stove and for all other purposes. 

The prairie country was very interesting, and 
there were paths beaten right into the ground which 
were buffalo trails - once in a while you would find 
a pile of bones on the trail where some hunter had 
shot and skinned a buffalo. I remember that once a 
knife was found near a pile of bones- the hunter had 
forgotten it. By the time we got there the buffalo were 
gone, but there were lots of coyotes, and how they 
used to howl at night! There were lots of hardships, 
but I don't think anybody really felt they were hard 
ships at the time. They all took it in their stride and 
there were lots of interesting things going on. 

My family went to church which was held in a 
schoolhouse about five miles directly down the road 
from our farm; there were a number from Iowa and 
Illinois who attended church and there was good 
fellowhship. The first winters we were out there we 
would look out the window and could see a good 
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three miles down the road - if anybody was on the 
road we knew they were coming to our house and so 
would be all prepared by the time they arrived. There 
were no phones and our friends just came and spent 
the day. That school was later moved into Riceton. 

There was a fascination on the prairie and, as the 
farms developed, the fields of grain were beautiful. I 
remember one year my father raised a lot of flax. 
When it was in blossom it was a sea of blue. One year 
the crop was frozen and he lost a lot of money. Most 
of the farmers started to grow wheat, and my father's 
first crop yielded sixty bushels to the acre and was 
five or six feet tall. The winters were hard and there 
was lots of snow - I don't believe they have so much 
anymore. The blizzards were terrible, but there again 
there was lots of fun with fancy cutters and horses 
with sleigh bells and the beautiful moonlit nights 
with star-filled skies made it almost like day, winter 
or summer. The northern lights were beautiful - 
sometimes it seemed they reached halfway across the 
sky. I recall the interesting and exciting mirages - at 
times we could see Regina, and the train going 
through Kronau. 

One of the things of importance I remember was 
that my father got the neighbors together. There were 
the Bohlken children, the two Cross children, and 
one or two others to make up twelve children, and 
they made application to get a school. My father 
suggested the name 'Cross' for the school (the name 
of his neighbor), because the school he had gone to in 
Illinois was named after one of his neighbors. They 
moved my father's granary up on the Cross School 
property, took boards and built us desks and seats, 
and school opened without even a blackboard. Later 
on in the year the desks and the blackboard came. 
The Bohlken children, I think Freddy, Tracy, and 
Mary, walked across the prairie to our house which 
was a mile, then I joined them and we walked another 
mile to school. Then, of course, the year (about 1912) 
our school was built. Isobel Cross, Cecil Hoover and 
I passed our eighth grade examination about 1915. 

I think the first automobile I ever saw was Gover 
nor Brown's. He had a farm east of the school. You 
may have remembered the Stimsons who managed it 
for him and lived there. He would drive by the school 
and we would all stand up to see the car go by. The 
Bohlken children used to drive a balky horse with a 
stone boat one year. We had lots of fun riding that. 
They could always make the horse go, but Mr. 
Bohlken couldn't. This gives you a glimpse of the 
real pioneer days of the Cross School and the Kir 
patrick 's. 

The Carl and Min (Eva) Koch Family 
by the "Koch" family 

Carl and Min Koch lived in the Bechard area 
from 1924 until 1948 when they moved to Regina to 
become "City farmers". Carl continued to farm ac 
tively until 1980 on the same section of land - 
Section 31-13-16-W2, a total of fifty-six years, an 
accomplishment of perseverance and hard work. 

Min and Carl Koch out for a skate at the old Richardson School 
site. 

Bechard was our home town, where we hauled 
wheat to the "National", "Federal", and the "Sas 
katchewan Wheat Pool". We also used Bechard to 
buy groceries and as a Post Office. 

We attended the Lutheran Church at Kronau, 
Saskatchewan. 

Carl and Min had two children, Doreen, born in 
1935, and Gordon, born in 1937. They attended the 
old Richardson School from 1942 until it closed in 
1946. At the last, there were only three children left 
in the school - Trudy Frei, Doreen and Gordon 
Koch. The teachers were Miss Perry (from Lewvan), 
in 1940-41 and 1942, Miss Kerr, and finally Miss 
Warner. 

The Richardson School closed and our children 
travelled to Badger Hill School until 1948. Teachers 
there were Mr. Mynett and Anne Obrianyk. There 
were some long, cold rides in our "cutter", and some 
muddy rides in our "buggy", particularly in 1947 
and 1948 when we had a lot of snow and a big flood in 
the spring. 

Carl and Min had many friends and neighbors in 
the area. Mr. and Mrs. L. Poissant, Mr. and Mrs. 
Larson, Bert Baker, Art and Alice Downes, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Frei, Mr. and Mrs. Leon Desautels, Mr. 
and Mrs. Fred Leippi, to name a few. The long winter 
months were shortened with many house parties and 
good times together. 

We remember particularly the Christmas con- 
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Carl Koch and daughter Doreen beside a brand new Model T. 
1938. 

certs at Richardson School and at Badger Hill, and 
the fun all our children had when Santa came (Art 
Downes). 

Carl hauled water in the winter time in order to 
make ice at Richardson School. 

During the very dry 1930's even geese had a 
tough time surviving. Min recalls getting four goose 
eggs from her mother; only one hatched. That was 
lucky because Min could only find enough green 
grass under the granary to feed one goose. We had 
the goose for Christmas dinner. 

We moved to Regina in 1948 when we had an 
illness in the family. Carl continued to farm, but has 
lived at 2915 Dewdney Avenue since 1948. 

Gordon is married to Carolyn Griffith and has 
three chidlren - Lisa, Nicole and Sterling. They 
reside in Regina where Gordon is employed as Gen 
eral Manager of Dominion Bridge. 

Doreen is married to Jim Huck of Regina, and has 
been living in Calgary since 1960. They have four 
daughters - Carla, Carman, Chantal and Tanya. 

We remember particularly the terrible thirties, 
and the dust storms that plagued our area. In the 
forties the crops were good and we prospered. The 
fifties brought some very wet years and some poor 
crops. The sixties and seventies were excellent de 
cades, and the eighties are starting the same. 

by Doreen Huck (Koch) 
I first attended Richardson School District #2148 

in 1942. We were driven to school by horse and 
buggy in summer, horses and sleigh in winter time, 
or we walked. All children attending the school took 
their lunch. Recess and lunch hours were spent play 
ing games - tag, red light-green light, baseball and 
soccer. 

This was a one-room school house with Grades 
one to eight all in one room with one teacher. You 

were indeed considered fortunate to have another 
student in the same grade as yourself. There was no 
central heating so the teacher and the older boys were 
responsible for starting a fire in the furnace to heat 
the school. Drinking water in the crockery cooler was 
always frozen in the morning until about noon when 
the room heated up enough to thaw the ice. Christ 
mas was a highlight in the school year, preparations 
began for the annual Christmas concert early in the 
year. Hours and hours were spent memorizing lines 
and rehearsing plays and skits. Costumes were sewn 
from crepe paper and a stage built on one side of the 
classroom complete with curtains. The entire cast 
never consisted of more than a dozen students so one 
student played several parts. Of course Santa always 
made an entrance near the end of the evening. I 
remember vividly on one such occasion when Santa 
was making his hasty exit from the stage, he jumped 
into a box of props from our play. 

When the school population at Richardson school 
depleted to three students, the school closed so my 
brother Gordon and myself attended Badger Hill 
School. Life there was much the same, except we had 
a greater distance to travel as the school was four and 
a half miles from the farm. I remember travelling to 
school during winter in blizzards when we weren't 
sure if we would ever get to school or home again. I 
often wonder how our parents felt during these times. 

The Helen Emilie Martin (nee Koszman) 
Story 
by Helen Martin 

I was born in Regina September 29, 1937 and my 
parents were Olga (Kawuza) and Paul. My mother 
died in November 1945 and I went to live with my 
grandparents Nick and Irene Kawuza. I went to 
school in Riceton from Grades four to twelve. Two of 
my teachers were Miss Anderson and Mrs. Gladys 
McKim. 

In 1959 I married Harry G. Martin and lived in 
St. Albert, Alberta. My happiest years were in 
Riceton. People were very friendly and helpful, like 
one big family. I did a lot of baby-sitting for M. 
Johnson, P. Roy, J. Hannan and Anne Olson. My best 
friend was Gail Bohlken. 

Mike and Thelma Kushnir Family 
by Thelma (Purves) Kushnir 

The second child and the eldest daughter of Am 
cie and Myrtle Purves I arrived into this world April 
26, 1923 with the assistance of Doctor Tyerman from 
Milestone and Aunt Katie (Mrs. Graff). That helps to 
account for my second name, Katherine, a name I've 
been very proud of. At the time of my arriving at the 
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The Kushnir Family. L. to R.: Amcie and Mike, standing. 
Thelma and Lynda, sitting. 

Purves residence my parents were living a couple of 
miles west of the town of Bechard. The only recol 
lection I have of the farm is that my father had so 
many horses, a necessity in those days. 

When we all went to look at the buildings on the 
farm my parents were buying, that was two miles 
north, is something that won't be forgotten. How my 
mother must have scrubbed, cleaned and painted to 
get that house ready to live in. We moved to that farm 
with the Henry Jasper family living across the road. 

At a very early age, the United Church in Riceton 
played a great part in our lives as we attended Sunday 
School and church there. 

When it was time for me to start school, my 
brother Ralph and I attended Badger Hill, a one 
room school. At the back of the room there was a 
large grate in the wall for the heat to come out of in 
full force in the winter. As students arrived they could 
be found warming up there. This school also had 
inside bathrooms. Quite a thing for those days. 

Mrs. Mary Copeman was my first school teacher. 
Some of the other teachers were Juliette Poissant 
(Mrs. Paul Bechard), Mrs. Dorothy Rice, Myrle 
Kildea (Mrs. Eugene Bechard) and Alice Common 
(Mrs. Art Downes). There were always so many 
pupils as the teacher taught from grades one to nine 
with grades nine and ten being taken by correspon 
dence. In those days, teachers would have had good 
reasons to strike but such was unheard of. 

Christmas concerts were a pride and joy. Many 
hours were spent making fancy paper costumes. The 

late Mrs. Gladys Richardson always made such beau 
tiful costumes. After every Christmas concert was 
over there was always a visit from the jolly man with 
the white beard. Santa seemed to pick on a certain 
lady each year and this al ways brought a lot of laugh 
ter. A bag of treats, candy, nuts and an orange, was 
given to each pupil and pre-schoolers also received 
the same. 

Myrle Kildea excelled in art and music as well as 
other school subjects. Each year art work was sent 
into the Regina exhibition with several prizes won. I 
was fortunate to take art as well as study theory and 
piano under Myrle's guidance. The piano brought me 
much pleasure later on in life. 

Field days at Riceton meant strict competition 
between several schools in the district. The day also 

Kushnir family. Back Row: Raymond Pekrul, wife Lynda 
(Kushnir), Nancy and Amcie Kushnir. Front Row: Ryan 
Kushnir, Thelma Kushnir holding Raena Pekrul, Meghan 
Kushnir and Mike Kushnir. 

meant you got a real good sunburn or were very cold. 
Never was there a happy medium. There were races, 
high jumps, broad jumps, ball throw, etc. with rib 
bons given for first, second and third. I was never 
much good at winning ribbons but the year Badger 
Hill won the trophy for winning in softball I played 
on that team. 

The picnic to wind up the year of school was 
another fun day with a nearby school being invited 
for the occasion. Ball was played, races were run and 
all in all it was just a friendly day. The trustees made 
sure the pupils had three free treats as nickles and 
dimes were hard to come by. 

How well I remember playing ball against one of 
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the other school teams. My tum came to bat so up ol' 
lefty went to bat. The catcher decided he wanted the 
ball and of course I swung at it. You guessed it-I hit 
him on the back of the head. I can still see the poor 
fellow lying there. I don't know how long he was out 
but I can still hear the noise from when I hit him. I 
presume he had a terrible headache from it all. 

Christmas was a special time for our family with 
the day being divided between my grandmother's 
home and Aunt Katie's home. There was always a big 
meal at each place. When Grandma Purves passed 
away in 1936 our Christmas days were spent with 
Aunt Katie and Uncle Ed. 

For a number of years I was a member of the 
Riceton United Church Choir and a member of the 
Young People's Group. I was also a member of the 
Bechard Homecraft Club. This brought the girls to 
gether to learn to sew, cook and do gardening. We all 
attended the Achievement Day at Weybum - a day 
enjoyed by all. 

My brother Ralph and I had two big dogs that we 
decided to harness and hitch to the sled. All went well 
until the dogs spotted a wild rabbit and off they went 
in high. The rabbit had gone under the fence and on 
its way while one dog decided to jump the fence the 
other dog went under the fence. The sled and harness 
flew all directions. The sled rides came to a sudden 
ending. 

Sundays meant company and lots of company. 
Mom was noted for baking burnt sugar cakes, Boston 
cream pie and "planks" so there was always plenty 
on hand. 

The Deeks, Ferris, Bohlken and Williams fam 
ilies were special neighbors and we had many good 
times. 

Further schooling for me was at Riceton High and 
Scott Collegiate in Regina. During summer holidays 
of '42 I worked at the Riceton Telephone Exchange 
helping Herb and Maud Aitken. After this, I joined 
the CWAC (Canadian Women's Army Corps.) as a 
switchboard operator. Basic training was at Ver 
million, Alberta and from there I was sent back to 
M.D. 12, Regina as a transport driver with the 
RCASC. A far cry from what I had planned. Main 
driving while in Regina was running the four to five 
stretcher ambulance. If troop trains carrying 
wounded soldiers came in during the day or night I 
was there to meet the train. These sights are some- 
thing that I won't forget. Legs and arms missing, 
faces so marred, eyes that looked so frightened and 
terrified - you name it, it was all there. I often 
thought "now just who does win in a war?" These 
poor souls didn't. 

After driving for quite sometime in Regina, I was 
transferred to Camp Dundurn to drive between there 

and Saskatoon. While at Dundurn I met a gentleman 
soldier that was on his way overseas, but then more 
about him later. 

When the war ended I received my discharge and 
returned to Riceton to work at the Co-op store. Later 
on that fall a relative from Gray had broken her back 
and I was asked to help out in the home. The lady of 
the house had been put into a body cast from her neck 
down to her seat. It was such a job to get her out of 
bed and sitting on a chair, but this was when the 
trouble really started. The chair was too close to a 
window ledge and she got stuck there. It took a lot of 
pushing and pulling to get her freed but I finally 
succeeded. 

The gentleman of this household was full of fun 
and always up to something. Hallowe'en came so the 
daughter, a friend of hers and I went out to do some 
pranks. On returning back home I decided to get to 
bed, which was a mistake. I went into the bedroom, 
pulled back the bedspread and there between the 
pillows was the skeleton of a horse's head. I 
screamed, took off for the kitchen but my legs gave 
out and I landed on the dining room floor. Tears were 
streaming down my face and for once I couldn't 
speak. The folks were sure I had died from a heart 
attack but I survived that ordeal. For once the gentle 
man realized he had gone a bit too far with his pranks 
but I did get even with him before I left. 

From that home I helped out at two others where 
there were sick people. The next venture was looking 
after three children while the mother was away hav 
ing her fourth child. This was during the blizzard of 
1947, so it was sometime before I got out of Riceton. 
Bob Ketchin and Marg (Purves) Maloney were to be 
at a convention in the city so the three of us decided to 
walk to Regina, a distance of thirty odd miles. With a 
sleigh and our suitcases we started out early one 
morning. Between Rice ton and Gray we had a car 
ride of a little over a mile. In Gray we went to the 
store for some refreshment and headed out again 
toward Estlin. Close to Estlin a gentleman with a 
team and sleigh met us and we were taken to his home 
for supper. After supper we were taken to a car that 
was waiting at No. 6 highway. It was very late by the 
time I reached my parents home in Regina. Such a 
trip! 

The soldier that I mentioned meeting at Dundurn 
had returned home from England and Europe and in 
April of 1947 Mike Kushnir and I were married. Our 
first home was in the Pebble Lake area south of 
Yorkton. We stayed for a year and then moved back 
to the Riceton district where Mike helped my father 
with the farming. 

Our daughter Lynda Mae was born January, 
1949. November 1950 our son Amcie Earl was born. 
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The summer and fall of 1952 had a severe polio 
epidemic. In August of that year I contracted the 
disease. What a terrifying experience! I was hospi 
talized for several months with many, many treat 
ments ending up with partial paralysis. During all 
this time my parents, my brother and his wife and 
friends helped care for our children. To those people 
we owe so much and a thank you is always in order. 

In October of 1952, Mike purchased a home in 
Riceton that had been owned by Bud and Ruth 
Aitken. Here we lived for the next twenty-four years. 

Our children attended public school in Riceton. 
Lynda Mae took her high school at Milestone. Amcie 
attended Milestone High School and Notre Dame 
College, Wilcox. The four of us were involved with 
the Great Plains 4-H Club in the sewing, woodwork, 
grain and tractor projects. 

Mike purchased a half-section of land in 1963 that 
had been owned by Ted Bingaman. Later he pur 
chased the quarter from Jack Purves that had been 
owned by Mr. Mooney. 

Over the years, Mike served on the Riceton Co 
op and Credit Union Boards, the rink board, Sas 
katchewan Wheat Pool Committee and the United 
Church Board. He drove the local school bus run for 
a number of years. 

After high school graduation Lynda Mae went 
into nurses' training at Grey Nuns Hospital (Pasqua). 
Amcie went to Thompson, Manitoba to work for 
lnco. While at Thompson he met Nancy Hill and they 
were married March, 1971 in Winnipeg. Amcie later 
attended Red River College in Winnipeg where he 
studied Carpentry. 

Amcie and Nancy have two children, a daughter 
Meghan (June, 1974) and a son Ryan (May, 1977). 
The family now reside in Saskatoon where Amcie is 
in construction business. 

After a year of study at Health Science Centre in 
Winnipeg, Lynda Mae returned to Regina. In April, 
1979 she and Raymond Pekrul of Winnipeg were 
married. They reside in Regina where they both are 
employed. They have a daughter Raena born Sep 
tember, 1981. 

Six years ago, Mike and I moved to the farm just 
a half mile south of Riceton. Some years ago a great 
deal of time and energy had been spent on planting 
trees and hedges to make a nice yard. Our farm is our 
pride and joy. Farming is our life style and Mike says 
that he doesn't plan on retiring. 

In August 1982 we were hosts to a Kushnir family 
reunion that included our family, Mike's eight sisters 
and their families. There were fifty-four people here. 
July, 1983 the Purves clan held their reunion with one 
hundred and five persons here on a Sunday. It rained 
but that didn't stop the party. 

George and Beatrice Lalonde 
as told to Thelma Kushnir by Beatrice Lalonde 

George was born in 1898 in Vankleek Hill, On 
tario coming to the west in 1918. August 1919 
George's father passed away and George returned 
home. He came back to Saskatchewan in 1919 or 
1920 and went to work for the Joseph Lekivetz fam 
ily. Later in 1930 he went to work for George 

Beatrice and George Lalonde and daughter Delores. 

Lekivetz. Then in 1932 George rented a section of 
land from Mrs. Rose Lekivetz. After batching for 
twelve years he acquired a housekeeper, marrying 
Beatrice Malhot from Regina in January 1942. 

Beatrice and George were both members of the 
Sacred Heart Roman Catholic Church. Beatrice was 
a member of the Altar Society. 

In 1944 George bought the section of land and 
also rented three quarters near by from Mrs. Rose 
Lekivetz. A daughter, Dolores, was born April 19, 
1946 in the Grey Nuns Hospital, Regina. 

In 1948 George bought a home in Regina and the 
family spent the winters in the city. 

George died suddenly April 16, 1951 at the age of 
fifty-two. 

Beatrice continued on at the farm until Septem 
ber 1955 when she had an auction sale. The land was 
rented to relatives until the farm was sold in 1967. 
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Beatrice and Dolores moved into the city to stay 
in 1967. Dolores took her schooling at St. Augustine, 
Holy Cross and Sacred Heart Academy. She then 
took a business course and then worked at the City 
Police Station. 

In September 1968 Dolores married Leonard 
Mitchall, a farmer at Heward, Saskatchewan. They 
have three children Derek, Michelle and Trisha. 

Beatrice says that they owe a great deal of credit 
and thanks to Aunt Rose Lekivetz, George and 
Joseph Lekivetz, Mr. Sattler and neighbors for all 
their help and assistance. 

Homer Lalonde Story 
as told to T. Kushnir by Beatrice Lalonde 

Homer was born in Vankleek Hill, Ontario and 

Getting blocks of ice ready for the ice house on the George 
Lekivetz farm. Homer Lalonde on the right. 

came west in 1917. He worked on the farms of 
George Lekivetz, Joseph Lekivetz and Matt Sattler. 
He spent twenty-nine years helping farmers. In 1946 
he went to help his brother George on the farm south 

Homer Lalonde. 

of Riceton. In the winter time he cleaned wheat 
throughout the Milestone, Lang, Bechard, Gray and 
Riceton areas. He retired to Regina in 1957. His 
winters were spent in Texas where he was an ardent 
shuffleboard player. 

Homer passed away March 16, 1971 and is buried 
in the Regina Cemetery. 

The Wm. Larson Family 
Mr. and Mrs. William Larson and baby Carol 

came to Kronau, Saskatchewan from Doland, South 
Dakota, United States of America in October 1913 
and farmed there until they purchased the quarter 
section of land five miles east of Riceton from Miller 
0. Raub in October 1914 and built a house on it 
during the winter. 

The family moved to the farm at Riceton in the 
spring of 1915. It was a difficult trip in a wagon drawn 
by two or four horses with a cow tied to the back of 
the wagon. There was so much water and mud that it 
was necessary to leave the tired cow at a farm near 
Riceton and go back for her another day. Even the 
dog found the journey too much so found refuge in a 
strawstack for the night. Carol's cats had to make the 
journey in a gunny sack so dashed in different direc 
tions in the house when they were let out of the bag. 

Wm. Larson family. Front: Carol, Mrs. Larson, Margaret. Back: 
Mr. Larson and Harold. 

The Larsons traded in their McLaughlin car on a 
new Maxwell touring car in 1915. Three or four trips 
to Regina during a year were big events. One of these 
trips was usually to the Regina Exhibition or the Fair, 
as we called it. 

Shortly after the Regina Exhibition it was time to 
harvest. The grain was cut by a binder drawn by four 
horses. The binder made bundles which had to be set 
up into stooks to ripen thoroughly. Later a big thrash 
ing machine with horse-drawn racks, sheaf loader, 
cook car, bunk car, and crew of several men came to 
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thrash the crop putting the grain into granaries that 
had been hauled to certain locations in the fields 
before the threshers came. Hauling the granaries 
from the farm yard to the field was a difficult job that 
required the front end of the granary to be lifted a bit 
and chained to a special apparatus so it could be 
pulled by six horses. When the thrashers came the 
grain went from the thrashing machine into the gra 
nary and the straw was blown into a huge pile called a 
straws tack. 

Later in the fall, grain was hauled to a Grain 
Elevator in Bechard three and one-half miles away. 
Wagons drawn by four horses were used and often a 
load of coal was brought home on the return journey. 
We used soft coal in the cookstove and hard coal in 
the heater to heat the house and coal oil or kerosene 
was used in the lamps for light. 

An adjoining Quarter Section of land was pur 
chased from E. B. Moats during 1918 thus making 
the farm a total of 320 acres. 

In April 1927 a two-ton Caterpillar Tractor was 
purchased and all the horses were sold except the 
pony used by the children to drive to school. After 
this, grain was hauled by the tractor. 

In July 1928 a Holt Combine was purchased and 
in August 1929 a truck was purchased which made it 

Larson family. Back: Harold, Dwight Wooley. Middle: Marge, 
Sharon (Larson) Wooley, Ardath and Reg Larson and their 
children Kerilyn, Katrina and Jared. 

possible to haul grain direct from the combine to the 
grain elevator. 

In 1934 Section 25 was leased from C. W. 
Williams. During the years, parts of Section 25 were 
for sale and were purchased by the Larsons. It is 
interesting to note that one quarter of Section 25 is 
still owned by one of the Williams family and has 
been leased to the Larsons continually. At present 
Harold Larson is farming it. 

In those early days there were none of the modern 
conveniences in the homes or farmyards. Water for 
use in the house and washing clothes was carried in 
pails from a dugout and soakage-well quite a distance 
from the house chiefly by mother and children during 
spring, summer and fall months. 

In the winter, snow was melted in a barrel in the 
house to supply the water needed. A snow-melter 
was used outdoors to melt snow for drinking water 
for the horses and cattle. 

The children attended the Richardson School 
which was two miles north of the farm-yard home. 
Carol walked to school when walking conditions 
were good. In the winter her father took her to school 
in a closed-in "Jumper" pulled by a team of horses. 
Deep snow often made it difficult for the horses so 
travel would be slow. However, spelling lessons, 
memory work, and multiplication tables were 
learned during those times going to school in the 
morning and on the way home late in the afternoon. 
In the spring, when there was a lot of water and mud, 
Carol rode one of the workhorses to school and it was 
a bit scary going through several yards of under-water 
road when the water almost touched Carol's feet. By 
the time Margaret and Harold were going to school a 
pony and buggy were used for transportation in sum 
mer, and the pony and cutter in the winter. Bricks 
were heated in the kitchen stove oven, wrapped in old 
sacks and used to help keep feet warm on the way to 
school. 

Before we sold the horses we drove five miles to 
Riceton with a team of horses and closed in cutter in 
the winter to attend Sunday School and Church ser 
vice on Sunday afternoons. It was a long, cold ride 
especially when returning home. As we grew older 
we enjoyed taking part in the various activities of the 
church - the choir, CGIT, Young Peoples, Fowl 
Suppers, Bazaars, and missionary meetings. 

Several times there were poor crops. One year in 
the early 1930s there was no rain so there were bad 
dust storms. Strong winds blew the soil into piles 
similar to snow-banks and somehow dust got into the 
house making it impossible to keep floors and furni 
ture free of dust. There was not enough grain grown 
on the half-section to feed the pony. 

In those early years medical help was hard to get 
especially in winter when doctors used horses and 
sleigh for transportation. In 1918 when the flu epi 
demic was so bad, the doctor lived in Francis, seven 
teen miles from our home so it would be many hours 
after he was called before he would arrive. Often he 
had to stop at several other homes where he was badly 
needed also. Each family had to pay their doctor for 
his services and if they had to be hospitalized they 
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had to pay that bill also, so illness was a financial 
problem. 

In March 1941 Carol went to Ottawa, Ontario to 
work in the Federal Civil Service and was there until 
March 1962 when she was transferred to Regina, 
Saskatchewan to work a few years more before tak 
ing an early retirement. 

Margaret became a teacher and taught in several 
rural schools before her marriage and making her 
home at Meadow Lake, Saskatchewan. 

Harold started his education at Richardson 
School where he took grades one to ten. He con 
tinued by taking grade eleven at Luther College in 
Regina, and grade twelve in Riceton, and then at 
tended the University of Saskatchewan where he 
graduated from the School of Agriculture. 

William and Lillie Larson retired from the f arrn 
in 1945 and bought a house in Regina where they 
spent time before motoring to Phoenix, Arizona, for 
the winter. They purchased five cottages at Manitou 
Beach, near Watrous, where they spent their sum 
mers renting cottages and entertaining family and 
friends. William Larson passed away October 10, 
1962 and Lillie Larson November 11, 1977. 

In 1945 Harold continued to farm with the help of 
a hired man and cook. Harold married Marjorie 
Newstead of Regina in 1949, and they moved to the 
farm in the spring of 1950. At this time farm homes 
were without power and running water which made 
rural living much different than city dwelling. Coal 
oil lamps, gas laterns, a gas iron, along with coal and 
wood stoves for cooking and baking meant there was 
a lot to learn. Harold bought a 120 Cessna aircraft 
and custom crop sprayed for weeds and grasshop 
pers. When field markers were not available pilot's 
wives filled in. Mosquitoes are really hungry as the 
sun comes up. 

The lack of snowploughs and gravel, left the 
roads impossible for a time during the spring break 
up. It was best to plan to stay at home if at all 
possible. Highway 33 was gravel and 306 was a rural 
road becoming muddy and rutted when wet. The 
coming of the windcharger and delco brought with it 
a 32 volt iron, mixer and best of all lights. The higher 
the wind the brighter the lights. 

Reg a son was born and because the farm house 
was cold the family moved to Regina during the 
winter months. A shelterbelt was planted changing 
the appearance of the farmyard. The arrival of 110 
power not only changed the appliances in the house, 
and the tools in the shop, but made rural living easier 
and more appealing. 

A daughter Sharon was born and now the family 
was complete. It was becoming difficult to find hired 
help and many farmers found the need for more 

power to pull larger implements to do the work them 
selves. In 1958 Harold joined two Fordson Major 
Diesel tractors converting them into a four wheel 
drive unit. In the spring of 1959 he hooked up his 
discer, packers and harrows and seeded the crop in 
one operation. Harvest time found many farm wives, 
like this one, driving combines and trucks to get the 
grain in the bin. The farm was now a family farm in 
every sense. During the summer of 1959 a new farm 
home was started and finished February 1960. 

Reg and Sharon attended elementary school in 
Riceton and highschool in Milestone. The busing of 
children to school brought with it the Snow Plough 
Club and the claying and gravelling of roads. High 
way 306 was blacktopped to Riceton making many 
hearts glad. 

Riceton was the centre of many activities. Church 
and Sunday school were attended regularly. The 
Church ladies held sewing bees, teas, plays, fowl 
suppers, bazaars, while the Hall was used for skat 
ing, curling, dances, farewells and 4H Achievement 
Days. Reg enjoyed the 4H Woodwork and Tractor 
Clubs while Sharon belonged to the Sewing and 
Light Horse Club. Harold became the leader of the 
4H Light Horse Club. Riding meetings were held 
inside the shelterbelt of the Larson farm. Stubborn 
horses and runaways provided many exciting times. 
Sharon became interested in jumping and English 
riding, and went on to win Hunter Championships 
with her horse Zephyr. She was one of four chosen to 
represent Saskatchewan on their Junior Olympic 
Team. 

Reg Larson graduated from the University of 
Saskatchewan, School of Agriculture in 1972. He 
and Ardath Taylor were married in Saskatoon in 
April 1972. They settled down on the Wallace Clarke 
farm at Estlin where Reg had been farming. The first 
winter they moved to Valleyview, Alberta, where 
Reg worked with the Alberta Department of Agricul 
ture and then the following winter to Coronation, 
Alberta. In 1976 they bought the Johnny Boesch farm 
at Riceton and moved there in May with their two 
children Kerilyn who was two years old and Jared 
who was two months old. A third child Katrina was 
born in 1979. 

Sharon graduated from the University of Sas 
katchewan, College of Pharmacy in 1979 with Great 
Distinction. She and Dwight Wooley were married in 
October 1980 and are living and working in Regina. 
Sharon is a Pharmacist for Pinder Drugs and Dwight 
an Electrical Engineer for Sask. Power Corp. 

The Margaret Pliska (Larson) Story 
by Margaret 

Margaret lived in the Riceton district from 1919 
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to 1946. She is the daughter of William and Lillian 
Larson and has a brother Harold and sister Carol. 
Margaret attended Richardson School and the teach 
er was George Rogers. 

January of 1946 she married John Pliska and has 
lived in Meadow Lake ever since. Their children are 
William (deceased 1976), Carol, David and Judy. 

The Eldon Layman Story 
by Eldon Layman 

I was born September 6, 1915, at my great aunt 
and uncle's farm, Ed and Catherine Graff's, two 
miles east of Riceton, Sask. Mrs. Catherine Graff, 
whom everyone in the whole district knew as ''Aunt 
Katie", said I was the first baby she had had to 
deliver since she left Ontario. She said she told Uncle 
Ed no one was going to know she was a nurse, but I 
guess I forced her to show what a good nurse she was 
and how fortunate we were to have her living in the 
district. If anyone was sick, or going to have a baby, 
Aunt Katie was always called. She delivered between 
thirty to thirty-five babies in the district. She was 
called at any hour - night or day - and never 
complained about going out. 

My grandparents, William and Ruth Mabee came 
to the Milestone district by train from Chicago in the 

Lorena, Eldon, Billie and Russel Layman. 

early 1900's. They moved to the Riceton district in 
spring of 1911. This farm was situated five miles 
north of Riceton. They had two daughters, Lorena 
(my mother) and Marion. 

In the spring of 1912 my father, William Layman, 
came to Riceton from Ontario and started as a hired 
man for my grandfather. His first job was to help 
finish ploughing the sod, as the section of land was 
not completely broken at this time. He was not only 
busy ploughing the land but started courting the 
eldest Mabee daughter Lorena and a few years later 
on October 8, 1914, they were married in the manse at 
Knox United Church in Regina, attended by Aunt 
Katie and Uncle Ed Graff. Our parents celebrated 
their sixtieth wedding anniversary on October 8, 
197 4 in the hall at Riceton. Dad passed away on 
March the 17th, 1976. In the fall of the same year 
mother sold her home in Riceton, and moved to 
Mutchmor Lodge in Regina. She lived at the lodge 
from 1976 to June 1981. Due to health reasons she 
had to be moved to a private nursing home where she 
still resides. 

Eldon, Russel and Donald Layman. 

I have two brothers, Russell born June 24, 1918, 
and he lives at Kelowna, B.C. My other brother 
Donald, born October 4, 1923 lives in Prince Albert, 
Sask. Sister Ruth was born July 30, 1929 and lives in 
Regina. 

During our childhood days, we had all the child- 
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hood diseases, including chicken pox, whooping 
cough, mumps and measles. These diseases were in 
the school, so all of us contacted them. 

Money was scarce, so our summer vacation was a 
trip to the Qu' Appelle Lake where we rented a cabin 
and a boat. You could rent a boat for one dollar a day. 
These were row boats - no motors - just our 
muscles! My parents and the Reich family rented two 
cabins, so a lot of fun was had by all of us! 

Our main sport during the summertime was base 
ball. We had a ball team made up of different players 
around Riceton. We had a baseball league including 
the towns of Gray, Estlin, Kronau, Wilcox, 
Milestone and Yellow Grass. The best part was after 
the sports day; all of us stayed for the dance. 

Donald and Ruth Layman with their ponies, Nellie and Bessie. 

In the winter months our main sport was curling, 
Gray and Riceton both had rinks with two sheets of 
curling ice. At bonspiel time each rink would add 
three sheets of curling ice on the skating rink. This 
was always the highlight of the winter, as each town 
would provide places for the visitors to stay. Lots of 
times a bad storm would come up, forcing the curlers 
to stay over where ever they could, making it a real 
fun time! Home cooked meals were served at the 
rinks by the ladies of the community. Usually there 
would be twenty-four or thirty curlers going to Gray 
bonspiel and the same amount of curlers would come 
back for Rice ton bonspiel. 

I received my complete education at Cross 
School, one mile west of our farm. In those years, 
there were no special courses, as we only had one 
teacher for ten grades. The attendance was twenty 
five to thirty pupils, so we had to try and work on the 
subjects by ourselves, as the teacher was kept so busy 
trying to help each one in the grade as best as she 
could. Some of our teachers were Mrs. Cloake, Miss 
Hilda Bennett, Mrs. Hazel Lafoy, Mrs. Lehr, Mr. 
Blacklock, C. M. Fines, Elmer Fines and many 
more. 

I started going with Lucille Lafoy in July 1936. 
We went together for three years and became en 
gaged on Lucille's birthday May 19, 1939. We were 
married October 3, 1939 in Lucille's father's farm 
home west of Gray. This is the same farm her brother 
and his wife Hazel farmed until this past fall when 
Shoop had his farm sale and he and Hazel retired to 
their new home in Gray. Shoop passed away sud 
denly on April 10, 1983. 

For our honeymoon we came to Regina and 
stayed at the LaSalle Hotel. There weren't any credit 
cards and this was our financial limit. A few days 
later, we held our wedding dance in the Gray rink and 
it was a full evening of dancing and opening gifts 
from all our family and friends. 

We lived on the farm five miles north of Riceton. 
The following year mother and dad moved into 
Riceton for the winter and we looked after the farm. 
In the spring of 1941, I started driving the Riceton 
Co-Op bulk oil truck. At this same time Edwin Moon 
was driving the Co-Op delivery truck. In 1942, Ed 
win joined the Air Force so then I started driving the 
delivery truck. Bob Ketchin was the manager for the 
Riceton Co-Op Association. He not only managed 
the oil plant, but was also the manager of the Riceton 
Credit Union. He resigned from these positions in 
1948, came to Regina and worked for the Federated 
Co-Operative Association until his death in the 
fifties. After Bob's resignation, I was chosen to be 
manager of the oil plant. Phil Roy was hired as the 
general manager, which consisted of the oil plant, the 
store, and credit union. 

By this time my parents had quit farming and 
were living in Riceton. My dad was kept busy driving 
the oil truck, hauling fuel from the Co-Op refinery in 
Regina. My brother-in-law Bud Aitken was driving 
the delivery truck. The roads weren't like they are 
today and many times the oil trucks were bogged 
down in the good old gumbo, or slid in the road 
ditch, or went through broken boards on a bridge 
which happened one time when Bud was driving. 

In June of 1949, I bought the Government Insur 
ance Agency from Frank Wells. At this time, Frank 
was the Riceton Pool Agent. With my position as 
manager of Co-Op oil plant and looking after the 
insurance policies, I was kept busy but enjoyed every 
day. 

In the spring of April 1954 I quit my job at the Co 
Op having decided to take up farming on my father's 
section of land north of Riceton. We farmed until the 
fall of 1965, when we sold the farm and moved to 
Regina. As I still had my insurance agency, I was 
hired by Joe Lang who had just taken over Paul Fuchs 
agency. Joe Lang hired me and in May 1966 I started 
working for him and I am still serving my country 
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points of Gray, Estlin, and Riceton. In 1967 Joe Lang 
agency and Gamet Barlow agency amalgamated and 
went under the name of Barlow-Lang Insurance 
which is still our name, where I still work and enjoy 
looking after my country customers which are also 
very good friends. 

Lucille and I had five children: Russell Wayne, 
born June 28, 1940, accidentally passed away Jan 16, 
1942. Gordon Eldon was born October 13, 1943. He 
went to school in Riceton graduated from Milestone 
High School and married to Trudy. They have two 
children, Blair and Nancy and live in Regina. 

Harold Wayne was born November 13, 1947. He 
went to school at Riceton and finished his schooling 
at Balfour Technical School in Regina. He and Janice 
have three children; Scott, Leanne and Renee. They 
are living in Regina. 

Dianne Ruth was born April 18, 1951. She started 
school at Riceton and later attended Balfour Techni 
cal School in Regina. She is married to Frank Linton 
and has two children; Shane and Deanna. They are 
living in British Columbia. 

Donna Rae was born July 18, 1959. She started 
her kindergarten at Davin School in Regina, then to 
Lakeview School in Regina and completed her grade 
twelve at Sheldon Collegiate in Regina. She is mar 
ried to Greg Wilchuck and has one daughter Krystal. 
They live in Regina. 

Our children attended church and Sunday School 
in the United Church at Riceton. They were also 
baptized from this church which is still being used 
today. 

Russell Layman 
The second son of William and Lorena Layman, 

Russell was born in 1918. His grandparents, William 
and Ruth Mabee and their two daughters came to the 
Riceton area from Chicago, Illinois. Russell at 
tended Cross School. Some of his teachers were 
Clarence Fines, Elmer Fines and Miss Diane Cross. 
He then went to Riceton High School in 1935. Tom 
Bobier was the teacher. 

Russell's favorite recollection of Riceton was the 
community life. Even during the early thirties he 
always managed to have good times in spite of the 
hard times. 

The Riceton rink holds fond memories as he 
loved the games of hockey and curling. In the sum 
mer it was the endless round of sports days. A nickel 
then would buy a soft drink or a package of fire 
crackers! 

In August 1942, Russell married Ruth E. Smith 
in Transcona, Manitoba. They have one son Douglas 
born in 1945. Douglas was baptized in Riceton 

United Church in May 1946 by Rev. Watts. Linda 
Kelly was baptized at the same service. 

Russell served in the forces during the Second 
War. Ruth and Russell make their home in Kelowna, 
British Columbia. 

Layman, Donald James 
I was born in Regina October 4, 1923 and since at 

that time the Layman family consisted of Mum and 
Dad and two boys, Eldon and Russell, I was sup 
posed to be a girl! As a matter of fact, they hadn't 
even picked out a name for a boy. Had I been a girl, I 
was to have been named "Mildred" after Mum's 
long-time friend, Mildred Roth who, I am told, car 
ried me home from the hospital in a Model T Ford. It 
was Mum's sister, Aunt Marion (Mrs. Marion 
Hodges) who named me Donald James and only 
recently have I discovered that the "James" was for 
Aunt Katie's maiden name (everyone in Riceton 
knew ''Aunt Katie"). 

Don Layman family. Back: Don and son Bill. Front: daughter 
Barbara, Margaret, daughter Lisa. 

My first memory of something of importance 
happening was the time Mum took me to our brooder 
house while the rest of the family tried to sneak off to 
town in the car. The mistake she made was coming 
out just as our car left the farm. I wasn't very old but I 
still remember how I yelled and screamed because 
they had the nerve to leave me behind. I was of the 
opinion that I should always be in the car whenever it 
left the farm. Memories after that are of our team of 
ponies, always lots of cats and dogs and one particu 
lar dog, a French poodle named Zip that the folks 
picked up from the Pound in Regina. He was my dog, 
but what a dog! Minutes after he arrived at the farm 
he killed a chicken which didn't make him too popu 
lar with Dad. 

912 



My school was Cross School, a mile from our 
farm. Can you believe that only once, as far as I 
remember, did I walk home from school and that was 
because my brothers took off without me. It was 
threshing time so on my way home I detoured via the 
threshing outfit and had supper in the cook car. I 
suppose I thought that was my way of getting even for 
them making me walk home. 

How we managed to get through school in the 
time allotted I will never know since practicing for 
the Christmas Concert took many weeks but what a 
night it was. People came from many miles away to 
see us perform. After school was out we always had a 
family picnic in the first part of the holidays and I 
don't believe anyone ever missed it including parents 
and children. 

My sister Ruth will never forgive me for one 
incident. One day, coming home from school in the 
winter, a strap holding the neck yolks on the ponies 
came undone and our ponies were great for running 
away at the drop of a hat. I held them as best I could 
and told Ruth to jump and, of course, she jumped 
landing on her head. She's never had any instructions 
on how to jump from a moving sleigh! 

Another thing that stands out in my memory 
happened on the Art Stimson farm. Mrs. Stimson, 
famous for her angel food cakes, was expecting com 
pany but she said, as she set her cake out to cool, that 
it was "no good". That was all Donnie Stimson and I 
needed to hear so every time we passed the cake, we 
each grabbed a handful, squeezed it into edible balls 
and had nearly finished the whole cake before Mrs. 
Stimson discovered her loss. Did we get it! All that I 
said when I got home was that Mrs. Stimson was 
"sassy". I've often wondered what she served to her 
company. 

After ten years at Cross School, the folks rented a 
house in Riceton and I completed high school there. 
It was during that summer that I started work at the 
Bank of Commerce. The war was on by that time 
and, of course, the excitement of joining up was 
greater than a life in the banking world. I joined the 
Royal Canadian Navy and took my training in Win 
nipeg, then at HMCS Naden in Victoria, B.C. and 
finally overseas to a Navy Base, HMCS Niobe in 
Greenock, Scotland. I was there and in Londonderry, 
Ireland for two and a half years. It was while overseas 
that I met my wife, Margaret Shankland of Paisley, 
Scotland. A year and a half later we were married. I 
was drafted back to Canada August 1945 to Naval 
Headquarters in Ottawa and, after three months 
there, back to Regina. 

After discharge from the Navy, I worked for 
Sherwood Co-op in Regina and then for the Ford 
Motor Company in Regina. I travelled for the comp a- 

ny in the Prince Albert area and in 1950 we moved to 
Prince Albert and I was employed at the Ford dealer 
ship there. In 1969 I went into partnership in the same 
business and in 1979 we sold the business and, since 
then, I have been employed in real estate. 

We have three children: 
Bill, born in Regina in 1950. He lives and works 

in LaRonge. 
Barbara, born in Prince Albert in 1953. She lives 

in Regina and teaches in Balgonie. 
Lisa, born in Prince Albert in 1961. She is attend 

ing the University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon. 
We have one grandson, Zane Layman. 

The Clarence Leach Family 
Clarence Leach from Paratic Valley, Colorado, 

took out a homestead located NW¼-32-13-17. He 
married Barbara Rose Simmons in 1908. Barbara 
had come with her parents, Francis and Wesley Sim 
mons from Monticello, Iowa. Clarence built a house 
in Riceton in 1912 where their family of seven were 
born. Later, Clarence sold his homestead to Mark 
Hill. He then operated a custom threshing outfit in 
partnership with Alonzo Johnston. 

Barbara (Simmons) and Clarence Leach wedding 1909. 

Many of the early population were bachelors and 
Mrs. Barbara Leach did much of their washing. Of 
course, this was done without the modern facilities of 
washers and dryers. She also did general housework 
for many people. For years Clarence was a general 
handyman around the Riceton area. 

During the 1930's he was working for the munic 
ipality of Lajord spreading grasshoppper bait. At that 
time he developed an asthmatic condition which 
plagued him the rest of his life. He died in 1953. 
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Barbara continued to live in her first home until 
she was eighty-five years young. She then moved 
into the house Karl Pederson now lives in so as to be 
close to her son Melvin and wife Mary. When she 
was in her ninetieth year she moved into the Senior 
Citizens apartments in Milestone where she died in 
1978 being ninety-one years young. 

The Leach family had three daughters; Lenore 
now Mrs. Bill Scott living in Port Elgin, Ontario, 
Loretta now Mrs. Tony Siegried living in Walkerton, 
Ontario, Frances now Mrs. Bill Slinns living in Cal 
gary, Alberta. Four sons; Raymond was married to 
Gertrude Snowdy. Raymond died in 1974. Joseph 
married Marge Claybrook and lives in Regina, Don 
married Pauline and now lives in Mississauga, On 
tario, Melvin married Mary Swindells. They have 
their home in Rice ton raising a family of three boys. 

Altogether, Clarence and Barbara Leach are sur 
vived by twenty-one grandchildren and sixteen great 
grandchildren. 

The Melvin Leach Family 
by Mary Leach 

Melvin Leach is the second oldest of Clarence 
and Barbara Leach. 

Mel was the only one of the Leach family to stay 
in Riceton. He worked on many a farm in the area. 
For four years he was employed by Walter Walsh, the 
Massey Dealer in Riceton, to go south to Texas with a 
crew of men to do custom combining. 

Mel drove a 490 Chev car, and was nick-named 
"490" a name that stuck with him for many years. It 
was later shortened to "4". 

Mel married Mary Swindells from Regina on 
March 28, 1959. They have three sons Mark, 
Mitchell and Myles. 

Mel was the truck driver for the Riceton Co-op 
for fifteen years. He delivered gas and oil to farmers 
in the surrounding area. Ill health caused him to retire 
in 1970. 

The Jack and Rose Lekivetz Story 
by "Lennie" Leonard Lekivetz 

"Jack" (John) Lekivetz was born December 24, 
1872 to a farm family, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Lekivetz Sr., near Rushford, Minnesota. He married 
Rose Kangel on May 25, 1910. She was born in the 
same district to Mr. and Mrs. Frank Kangel Sr. on 
August 20, 1886. 

There were eleven children, six boys and five 
girls in the Lek's family; and four girls and one boy in 
the Kan gels. 

Jack never went to school at all; was embarrassed 
and shunned by other children because of his Bohe 
mian nationality, so ran out of school and never 

Archie Ross, Len Lekivetz groom, Dollie (Dorothy Ross) bride, 
Aggie Lekivetz, June 1937. Bill Purves' new Studebaker is in 
background. 

returned. At nine years old he became a kitchen 
helper (dishes, cutting vegetables, grinding coffee, 
etc. etc.) to his aunt and uncle, "the Leaches of 
Winona". They all worked on a Mississippi River 
boat from Red Wing to La Crosse. Later he was 
promoted to "oiler" and "Flunky" to the captain, 
and quickly learned all about steam engine river 
splashers. He received many small tips, up to 25¢ 
from one man! 

A few years later he became a Minnesota wood 
chopper in the heavy oak hardwoods, which led to 
hiring men and contracting jobs. Steam power was 
the name of the game, so with his knowledge of river 
boat engines he soon was running them in the woods 
and threshing machines on the farms. Eventually this 
prompted him to go north to Canada and run ma 
chines in the Riceton area. Leaving home with a 
sharp axe, he worked his way for his board. He 
discarded the axe and had to break stone with a 
sledge-hammer in North Dakota, as there were no 
trees to chop; but finally in 1903 boarded his way to 
Milestone. He quickly got lots of work, enough to 
transport him back and forth to Minnesota each win 
ter. 

By 1905 he acquired a piece of land from the J. E. 
Martin Land Co. of Minneapolis; this was a neighbor 
friend from the same home town. 

Along with younger brother, Joe Lekivetz, they 
shipped horses and equipment via the Soo Line to the 
NE¼-31-12-18-W2. Their living quarters were under 
a straw rack with horses tied around for the nights 
until a shack was built. Smudges of wet straw and 
grass were used to keep away the mosquitoes at 
night. 

In years to follow, he built more buildings which 
were kept forever. Each year more relatives and 
friends came to work and settle near "Jack", who 
helped them acquire land, horses, feed and seed! 
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Two of the greatest men were Matt Sattler and Emil 
Diekrager! 

Frank Kangel, my mother's brother, and many 
Lekivetzs' settled around the Riceton district as did 
many others from Minnesota, some of these were 
Frank Stenick, Jack Stenick, Jack and Anne Hub 
bard, Frank Mraz, Hubert Moravee, Fred and Stella 
Mika, Diekragers, George and Bertha Schale, Will 
Tempke, Henry Lucas and others. 

From 1915 on, Jack had many buildings built and 
the community were invited to a lantern-fiddle 
dance, round and square dances. 

In 1918 a terrific contractor named Al (Tony) 
Winkler had our barn , house, drive-in grain bin and 
sheds built: and painted by a little war veteran namely 
"Bobby" Shephard, who had never painted before. 
Each of these men became famous in their trade after 
building many barns and granaries for the J. E. Mar 
tin Land Co. and Huron & Erie of which Jack became 
supervisor of all their Riceton lands and some 
elsewhere. 

Mother Rose, only went four grades in school, 
and learned to be a terrific plain writer and speller, 
teaching me the same of which I took small prizes at 
"county fairs". 

"Rose" worked around Rushford until marrying 
"Jack" and went to Canada. She was a hired girl and 
also telephone operator at Minnesota; she learned 
more on gardening and cooking each year. I can't say 
enough for my mother's integrity, personality and all 
other qualities. The house that I was born in was 
moved twice and now is still being used by the 
Ballmans. Great memories of the dirty thirties, in 
cluded good dances, box socials, card parties and 
always helping neighbors, and oh that, home-made 
ice cream. 

After 1920 the Lekivetzs' leased the farm and 
eventually took it back in 1928. They bought the 
Angus Bradley house and fixed it up in Milestone, 
sold it, and moved back to the farm in '28. 

I was born May 12, 1911, "the year of the Pig" 
and started school April 9, 1918 at Sunny Comer, 
with Miss Flo Cook as teacher and later Ruth (Scheif 
ner) Miller. On September 5, 1919 dad chartered a 
barn storming airplane, so we all had our first ride 
around the farm and Milestone and took pictures. 

I started going to Milestone school August 29, 
1921. My first music lesson was from Mr. Robbins on 
Walter Kessler's piano November 16, 1922 at our 
neighbor's house. I had my tonsils out in Milestone at 
the Woods Hospital by Dr. E. M. Carefoot. 

On September 19, 1923 the folks bought a second 
hand Steinway Piano in Regina for $1,200 and then I 
took lessons from Geo. Ainsworth. Also, later I took 
my first violin lesson from Arnold Ainsworth. 

Lots happened between '23 and '27. I always did 
enjoy sports and music and formed a small town 
orchestra with Mait Ross, Alex McCneady, Willie 
Draayer, Elton Underwood, Langford Oddie and 
Charlie Thomas. It was fun while it lasted even 
though we often played for nothing. Our first dance 
was in Lang at Nolte's Hall, on March 2, 1928. Later 
that year, June 12, I pitched my first senior baseball 
game for manager Bill Tripp against Lang; won it 3-0 
with the help of all the team, such as Rex, Wink, 
White, Johnston, McNicol and Delno Cottingham. 

That following winter I got pneumonia (1929) 
and took all winter to get well with the help of nurses 
from Regina and Dr. Wilson of Milestone and Dr. 
Singleton of Rouleau; almost every town had a doctor 
if you could get the transportation - which in my 
case was a sleigh and horses. 

I married Dorothy (Dollie) Ross on June 22, 
1937, the year of the record temperatures, up to one 
hundred fourteen degrees. She was one of the nine 
children of Mr. and Mrs. Angus Ross; they lived four 
miles west of Milestone. My mother loaned money 
from the bank to help us get married. Bad years of 
drought and dust caused heavy mortgages and then 
came the grass-hoppers and rust until 1939. 

Some years we never harvested anything! We 
lived with my mother on the farm until 1953. 

The Joseph and Agnes Lekivetz Family 
Story 
by the family 

Joe Lekivetz came to Saskatchewan from 
Winona, Minnesota, in 1906, to work for his brother, 
Jack Lekivetz, who was already farming in the 
Milestone area and encouraging others to do like 
wise. 

Joe tried homesteading in the Assiniboia area 
about 1913, but sold the land a few years later. 

In 1914, he married Agnes Kangel of Winona, 
Minnesota, who had also come to Canada to work for 
her sister, Rose Lekivetz. After marriage, Joe and 
Agnes moved to their first home north of Rice ton Sec 
30-14-17-W2. 

In 1918, they moved south west of Riceton into a 
house, which had been newly built by Fred Mika. In 
later years, the house was moved to the Merle Boesch 
farm, and is presently the home of Tom and Mar 
garette Maloney. 

Joe was always concerned about having the farm 
work done on time, and made certain that the horses, 
and later the machinery, received the best of care. 
Homer Lalonde was his year-round hired help for 
many years and took charge of the additional help 
needed throughout the summer months. Agnes man 
aged the household and meals very well, being fortu- 
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Agnes and Joseph Lekivetz married 1914. 

nate to have had the services of very good "Hired 
Girls", two well remembered ones, Toots Myberg 
and Francis (Leach) Slinn. 

Joe was an avid sports fan, and played on the 
Riceton Baseball team for several years. He sup 
ported both baseball and hockey teams, even driving 
many miles often to bring a player to town to play for 

Agnes and Joseph Lekivetz in their Ford, 1915. 

the Riceton hockey team. He was also a promoter of 
the special trains, which carried local fans to the 
Regina hockey games; these excursions were a popu 
lar feature during the winter months. As a friend of 
Father Murray, he was also present at Notre Dame 
games, whenever possible. 

In the fall of 1928 Joe held an auction sale to 
dispose of his machinery and livestock, and moved 
the family to Regina. Their stay in Regina was short, 
for "Hard Times" had come, and in 1930 he had to 
take over the land again. They spent the winter in 
Riceton and moved back to the farm in March, 1931. 
(Sec 10-13-18-W2). With raising some livestock, and 
obtaining some relief aid, they were able to weather 
the difficult years and keep the land, also acquiring 
some additional land. Leaving their two sons to farm, 
Joe and Agnes retired in 1955, moving to Regina, 
where they spent their remaining years. 

Above all else, Joe and Agnes were devoted par 
ents, and even when their children were grown and 
married, the family, including the grandchildren, 

Joseph Lekivetz family. L. to R.: John, Jossie, Joseph and wife 
Agnes, Rita, Aggie and Joe. 

came home almost every Sunday to have supper and 
spend the evening with their parents. When Agnes 
became ill, her daughter, Rita, gave up her nursing 
job and came home to care for her mother during her 
last year. 

Joe passed away in 1963, after having suffered a 
stroke several years previous. Agnes passed away in 
1982. 

They had five children: 
Agnes - married Edward Buchholz, of Lang. 

They lived in Regina until her death in 1972. Their 
two children, Bette Anne and Bobby reside in Re 
gma. 

Josephine - married Wayne Cave, of Lang. 
They live on their farm in the Estlin district. 

Joe - married Martha Dahl, of Lang. They live 
on the home farm at Riceton. They have three chil 
dren, Bonney, Joey and Johnny. 
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Rita - married Gordon Torrance, of Edmonton. 
They have three children, Jane, Gordon and Brenda. 
Rita is a registered nurse, presently living in Regina. 

Jack- single. He lives and farms in Riceton. 

Agnes Mary Buchholz (Lekivetz) 
by the Lekivetz family 

Agnes was the first child of Agnes and Joseph 
Lekivetz, born in their first home, north of Riceton, 
Sec 30-14-17-W2, attended by Dr. Tyerman of Lang. 

Most of her education was obtained in the 
Riceton School, finishing up her high school at Sun 
ny Comer, with the aid of Government Correspon 
dence courses. 

Edward Buchholz, Bette Anne, Bobby, Mrs. Agnes Buchholz 
(Lekivetz) 1967. 

She had many friends in Riceton, Gladys 
Schultz, being one of her closest friends. She loved 
skating and dancing, and never missed an oppor 
tunity to do either, whenever possible, even though it 
meant travelling with horses when the roads became 
impassable for cars. As a small child, and later as a 
member of the C. G. I. T. girls, she took part in many 
town programs and entertainment. 

On the farm, during the hard times, she learned to 
help the family with all the work, inside and outside, 
even learning to milk cows and drive a horse. Also 
worked for many neighbouring families and rela 
tives, at the going wage of $5 a month. 

She married Edward Buchholz, of Lang, while 
he was serving in the Airforce, in 1942, and moved to 
Dafoe, where they resided during the duration of the 
war. She was very happy there, even. though the 
accommodations were not the best, and many lasting 
friendships were the results of those years spent with 
other servicemen and their wives and families. 

After the war, they settled in Regina, where she 
remained until her death in 1972, following a couple 

of years of illness. She had two children, Bette Anne 
and Bobby, both presently residing in Regina. 

Her husband, Edward, is presently employed at 
the Dundum Canadian Forces Station. 

Bette Anne is married to Robert Wiest, of 
Wascana Electric, Regina. 

Bobby is a well known musician in Regina, hav 
ing played with many local Bands; is presently with 
the Band called "Carnival", and is a keyboard con 
sultant at "Yamaha Music Centre". 

Wayne and Josephine (Lekivetz) Cave 
by Josephine Cave 

My parents (Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Lekivetz) 
started their married life in 1914, on land north of 
Riceton, Sec. 30-14-17-W2. This is where I was 
born, their second child. A few years later, they 
moved five miles south west of Riceton, to the Mika 
home, which became the home that I remember. 

I attended school in Riceton and Sunny Corner, 
completing High School through Government Corre 
spondence Courses and much home study. 

Josephine (Lekivetz) and Wayne Cave. 

While attending school in Riceton, my sister 
Aggie and I boarded part-time with Toots and Ole 
Myberg; that became our second home. In our first 
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years of school, the United Church Minister's wife 
taught Aggie and I many songs, after which we were 
expected to take part in the town programs and enter 
tainment. This we did (without perfection), and later 
on with the C.G.I.T. girls. As we grew up, we never 
missed skating nights, dances or parties, even though 
it often meant driving the five miles with horses and 
bob-sleigh, on a very cold night. There were many 
memorable parties at Hill's, Reich's and Bohlken's. 

Much could be written about the depression 
years. I remember very well my dad driving to town 
to receive coal, on relief, and meeting the trains to 
receive some vegetables and fish from the east. The 
entire family learned to share the work, both inside 
and outside, and the older members of the family 
worked for friends or neighbours for wages which 
ranged from $5 to $20 a month. 

In 1940, I attended Success Business College in 
Regina, and upon completion of the Secretarial 
Course was given employment at a much better wage 
($60 a month) by Bob Ketchin at the Riceton Co-op. 
Bob was a very capable manager, and a wonderful 
person to work for. When business was slack, during 
the winter months, I worked in Regina at the Co-op 
Auditing Office. Dora Reich was of great assistance 
in my work there. Wh ile in Riceton, I boarded with 
the Frank Hill family; they treated me like their own 
daughter. I left Riceton in 1944, after my marriage to 
Wayne Cave, and was replaced at the Co-op by Mar 
garette Purves. 

I was marri ed to Wayne Cave in December 1943, 
in St. Theresa's Church, Lang, with Father Trainor 
officiating. 

Wayne was the second son born to Roy and Ina 
Cave, of Lang. Wayne grew up on their home farm , 
six miles south west of Lang, helped his dad and his 
grandfather with the farm work, and received his 
education at Heiberg and Lang Schools. He was very 
interested in sports and took part in the Lang curling, 
baseball and hockey teams. 

He enlisted in the Airforce in 1941, received his 
pilot's license in 1942, and logged many flying hours 
during the next years at several Airforce Bombing 
and Gunnery Schools. 

After the war, Wayne was anxious to return to 
farming. With land rented from my aunt, Rose 
Lekivetz, help of our families, and machinery pur 
chased through a V.L.A. loan (a new John Deere D 
Tractor on rubber, lights, etc., purchased for $1,788), 
we made our start in 1946, on the NW½-34-15-19- 
W2, two miles north of Estlin, on the Buck Lake 
road, where we still reside at the present time. 

The first years were very difficult with hail, frost, 
etc., but Wayne was able to obtain work in Regina 
during the winter months, and Regina became our 

winter home. A couple of years later, we were able to 
rent more land from Rose Lekivetz, some in the 
Riceton district, and also purchased a half-section 
close to the home half; we spent much of our time 
moving machinery and equipment from one piece of 
land to the next. We built a new home on the farm a 
couple of years ago and also have a nephew, Johnny 
Lekivetz, now assisting with the farm work. 

At times farming can be very rewarding and other 
times, very discouraging, but as a way of life for 
those who love the land it can bring satisfaction and 
happiness. 

Joe Lekivetz Family 
by Joe Lekivetz 

Joe Lekivetz (Sonny), son of Joseph and Agnes 
Lekivetz was born, May 26, 1922 in the old Catholic 
Rectory in Milestone, which was then owned and 
lived in by Jack and Rose Lekivetz. 

I began my education in Regina, where my folks 
lived for a short time, before returning to Riceton 
district again. There I attended Sunny Corner School 
and later, when my folks moved to Lang for the 
winter months, I finished my education in Lang. My 
brother Jack and I helped my dad on the farm in the 
summer. 

I married Martha Dahl of Lang, January 27, 
1944. We were married in St. Theresa's Church in 
Lang by Father Trainor. It was a year when there was 
no snow on the ground on that date. We lived on the 
farm during the summer months and moved back to 
Lang for the winter months, where we lived with my 
parents. 

Later years my parents sold their home in Lang 
and moved to Regina, and we lived with them during 
the winter months until we bought our own home in 
1952. 

During the winter months, I worked in the Siesta 
Motel Office, then owned by Bud Gamelin. 

We have three children: 
Bonnie- born December 9, 1950. She married 

George Ancuta of Regina and is presently living in 
Chicago, where her husband is taking a Clinical 
Psychology Course. Bonnie worked at C.I.S., now 
known as "The Co-operators" for twelve years be 
fore leaving for Chicago. 

Joey - born May 24, 1952. He married Kathy 
Paidel of Regina. They have two sons, Michael four 
years and David two years. They are presently living 
on the home place, Sec 10-13-18-W2, farming. Be 
fore coming to the farm, he worked a number of 
years as a salesman for Joey Fahlman, who owns 
Frolicks T. V. 

Johnny - born January 11, 1958. He married 
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Sandy Stoski of Regina. They have one son, John 
Randall, two years old. Johnny worked at a Bank as a 
Loans Officer for five years, but is now presently 
farming with his Uncle Wayne Cave, of Estlin. 

Rita May (Lekivetz) Torrance 
by Rita Lekivetz 

I, the second youngest of the Joe Lekivetz family, 
spent all my early years in the Riceton District on the 
home farm, where I learned how difficult farming 
was during the depression years. 

I drove to Sunny Corner School (horse and buggy 
or sleigh) where I received most of my grade school 
ing. Then my folks moved to Lang for the winter 
months, and my high school was completed in Lang. 

Rita May (Lekivetz) Torrance. 

I received my Saskatchewan Registered Nursing 
Certificate in 1948, from the Regina Grey Nun's 
Hospital. My nursing in Saskatchewan was a great 
deal of relief work in country hospitals, but always 
returning to Regina, to work on Private Duty cases. 

In 1950, I received registration for Alberta, 
working in Calgary and Edmonton. 

In June, 1952, I married Gordon Torrance, an 
Engineer on the CNR in Edmonton, Alberta. My 
daughter, Jane, was born in June, 1953, and is at 
present residing in Alberta. 

In 1954, we moved to Smithers, British Colum 
bia. My son Gordon, was born there in 1955, is now 

married, and has two children. They are presently 
living in Kitsault, British Columbia. My second 
daughter, Brenda Helen, was born on New Year's 
Day; the first baby born in Smithers in 1957. She now 
resides in Calgary, Alberta. I worked in the Smithers 
Hospital, after receiving my British Columbia regis 
tration. 

I returned to Regina in 1981, to care for my 
mother, who passed away March 20, 1982 and I 
decided to stay in Regina. 

John Lekivetz (Jack) Story 
by Jack Lekivetz 

I was born in Regina, 1929 (caused the Stock 
Market crash and world depression) and was named 
after my uncle, Jack Lekivetz of Milestone. My 
nephew is named John Lekivetz, and he has a son 
named John; the name may be around for a while. 

I moved to the farm in 1931 and went to Sunny 
Comer School, grades one to five, most of these 
taught by Margaret Metz. We used a horse or horses 
and numerous conveyances to get to school. Each 
day, when school was let out, there seemed to be a 
chariot race, to be the first out of the school gate; it's a 
wonder we survived. 

I remember attending Riceton Field Day, which 
most schools around the district attended; at sports, I 
was a washout. 

While in grade five, my folks got a house in Lang 
(we moved there for the winters) so the rest of my 

John Lekivetz 1950. 
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schooling, grades five to twelve, was at Lang. (My 
favorite teacher in Lang was Mr. A. H. Barmby, 
Principal). 

After finishing school, my dad gave my brother 
Joe and I a chance to farm, where we have been ever 
since, outside of spending some winters in Regina 
with my folks. 

My cousin, Don Lekivetz, lived only a quarter of 
a mile north of us (where I live today, 
SE½-15-13-18-2). We grew up together and were 
always at our place or theirs, my second home. My 
Aunt Annie and Uncle George Lekivetz took me 
along with them many a time for picnics, lake, ex 
hibitions, etc. 

I also owe a lot to my Aunt Annie Lekivetz, for 
when she was ready to sell her farm in 1962, she let 
me have it at a very reasonable price. It gave my 
farming a real boost. 

I have served on the Co-op, Pool Elevator, Credit 
Union and Snow Club boards. (Am also a member of 
the Riceton Coffee Drinker's Ass'n). 

If I were to leave any advice to future genera 
tions, it would be Matt. Ch.6-V 33 "Seek first the 
Kingdom of God and His justice, and all these things 
shall be given you besides". 

The George and Anna Lekivetz Story 
by Anna Lekivetz 

George Lekivetz came to Saskatchewan from 
Minnesota in 1920, settling on a farm in the Riceton 
district on S½-15-13-18. He married Anna Dvorak 
from Minnesota on January 24, 1922. Three children 
were born to the couple, Mary, on December 12, 
1922; Margaret, November 1, 1924 and Donald, on 
June 22, 1930. The children attended school at Sunny 
Comer, Crocus Prairie and then Riceton School. 

George and Mrs. Lekivetz, children Margaret, Don and Mary 
1937. 

George Lekivetz unloading grain on section 1, 1942. 

George, along with other men of the Riceton 
Catholic parish, helped with moving the church to 
Riceton. Before the church services were held in the 
Riceton School. On a Sunday, the Lutheran con 
gregation would have service in the one room while 
the Catholics had mass in the other room. Everyone 
got along just fine with such an arrangement. 

Mary married Percy (Bud) Johnston and settled 
in the Riceton area where Bud farmed. They have 
four sons and one daughter. 

Margaret married Ernie Obst, a farmer in the 
Weybum area. There are five boys and one girl in the 
family. 

Don married Grace Kirchhoffer from Cupar. 
They lived on the family farm until it was sold in 
1960. They then moved to Regina. They have two 
girls and one boy. 

George passed away November 22, 1946. 
I stayed on the farm until 1952. Then I took up 

housekeeping in the Catholic rectories, first in 
Milestone, then Regina, Davidson and lastly Ken 
aston. Here I stayed until 1980 when my health 
failed. Now I am settled in Park Manor, Lumsden. 

The Donald and Grace Lekivetz Story 
by Donald Lekivetz 

Don attended school at Crocus Prairie and 
Riceton. When he was sixteen years of age, his father 
died and he quit school to manage the farm. 

On February 20, 1952 he married Grace Kirch 
hoferfrom Cupar; a 1951 graduate of the Regina Grey 
Nuns' School of Nursing. 

They attended Sacred Heart Parish at Riceton 
where Grace took an active part in the Altar Society. 

They farmed until 1961 when they moved to 
Regina. 

They had four children: Sharon Grace, born De 
cember 31, 1952, deceased March 7, 1953; Richard 
George, born January 11, 1954; Cheryl Anne, born 
December 25, 1955; and Katherine Marie, born 
March 10, 1959. 
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Don and Grace Lekivetz, their children Cheryl, Kathie and 
Rick. 

The William Lloyd Family 
by Gwynneth Haylock (Lloyd) 

I was born in Yorkton, Saskatchewan to my par 
ents William and Phyllis Lloyd on October 4, 1919. 
They had just emigrated from Wales to serve the 
Methodist Church in Saskatchewan. Mother was 
born in Wales, September 21, 1890 and died January 
1983. Dad was born in Wednesburg, England Sep 
tember 22, 1884 and died January 12, 1980. They 
moved from place to place while having their five 
children and Riceton was one of our stops - the 
longest in Dad's service in Saskatchewan and my last 
one at home. The five children are Rowland, Phyllis, 
Trevor, Bill and myself, Gwynneth. 

We, as children, had all of the childhood diseases 
and usually the winter was taken up with one or 
another of them. My sister, Phyllis, had scarlet fever 
and I well remember the six weeks of quarantine for 
that. My grandmother Collins visited us three times 
in our childhood and I remember the jelly beans she 
used to give us as a reward for helping her with little 
chores and for taking her for a walk as she was blind. 
She died in 1940. We didn't have a surplus in our 
home but always had a good bit to eat, thanks to the 

Back Row: Rowland, Mrs. W. Lloyd, Rev. W. Lloyd. Front Row: 
Phyllis, Wilson and Trevor. 

local storekeeper who used to let us have food "on 
time". 

One incident that might prove amusing was when 
Rowland was left to baby sit (Wilson) Billy, and he 
got tired of the job, so he got a photo of grandma off 
the piano, set it up at the bottom of the carriage and 
went away to play. 

I took three years of high school in Riceton and 
one year at Regina College. Then I went to Commer 
cial in Regina and became a stenographer. 

August 31, 1940 I married Horace Ernest Hay 
lock, a farmer in the Duff area. Our first years as a 
married couple were hard ones for me. We had a 
house moved onto our farm and I was happy fixing it 
up but had very little furniture. We used orange 
crates for cupboards. We were also short of water and 
Horace used to haul a tank full up to the back door 
from a slough. I would bath the baby, wash her 
clothes and wash the floor, all in the one pan of water. 
I remember a cake I baked and it didn't rise so I put it 
in the swill pail for the pigs. They wouldn't even eat 
it. 

We have two children; Gladys Jean married Ar 
mour Nicol April 17, 1965 and they have three boys 
Brent, Trevor and Todd. Our son Lloyd Ernest mar 
ried Sharon Kirk on May 18, 1963. They have two 
children Kirk and Rhonda. 

In 1949 we took over the home farm at Duff and 
became active in church activities. After thirty seven 
years on the farm, in 1977 Horace and I moved into 
Regina to retire. Horace was out looking for a job 
after one month of retirement. He found one at Cana 
dian Tire and has worked there ever since. 

William Rowland was born August 30, 1921 at 
Langbank, Saskatchewan. He was a pilot in the Air 
force and is now with the Scholarship Foundation in 
Toronto. He married Ruth Hilton on July 20, 1943. 
They have one son James David, who is with the 
CBC in Yellowknife, North West Territories. 

Phyllis May Rebecca was born May 15, 1923 at 
Wawota, Saskatchewan. She was a stenographer and 
married Robert Wallace of Montreal, August 14, 
1948. He was in the publishing business and for the 
past five years they have been with the United Mis 
sion to Nepal. They have three children - Patricia 
married to Rev. Chris Levan and they have three 
children; Peter and Kim have a new baby; Roberta 
Lynn is a teacher. 

James Trevor was born February 26, 1925 at 
Wawota. He, after many jobs to put himself through 
University, worked for the Leader Post and now has 
become top wheel in Public and Industrial Relations 
of Canada in Toronto. He married Yvonne Shaw in 
Regina on November 30, 1949. They have two chil- 
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dren; Wendy who works in Toronto and David who is 
a chartered accountant. 

Wilson Amos (Bill) was born April 16, 1929 at 
Lemburg, Saskatchewan. He was in the Army and 
served in Korea. He now works at Eaton's Ottawa. He 
married Mary Gibson on April 2, 1952 at Lowe, 
Quebec. They have no family. 

The Julius and Katherina (Ens) Loewen 
Story 
by Mary Aitken 

Julius Loewen was born in Katoisslav, South 
Russia, August 6, 1885. He came to Canada with his 
parents, Jacob and Katherina Loewen, in 1891, set 
tling in Manitoba. In 1901, with their seven daughters 
and four sons, they moved north of Hague, Sask. 
where they homesteaded. Katherina Ens was born in 
Winkler, Manitoba on December 10, 1885. She also 
moved to Saskatchewan with her parents, Peter and 
Katherina Ens, to homestead near Rheinland, south 
of Hague, Saskatchewan. 

Julius and Katherina were married in a small 
church in the village of Neuanlage on July 8, 1906. 
Julius farmed a year or so near Osler, Sask. and then 
worked there in a general store for several years. In 
1914 he became a grain buyer for the Quaker Oats 
Co. and the family moved to Mennon, Sask. In 1922 
he was sent to Breeze, Saskatchewan which con 
sisted of one elevator. He batched for almost a year 
before his family moved there. It was like living on a 
farm. The children went to a country school, catch 
ing a ride when possible. In 1925 they moved to 
Benson, where Julius was employed by the Standard 

Julius Loewen family. Edwin, Ann, Katherine, Julius, Ka 
therina, Mary, Helen, Jacob. 

Elevator Co. He took part in many sports activities. 
He organized and managed a baseball team and his 
team played at many sports days. He enjoyed curling 
and was a member of the Woodley Brass Band. 

The next move brought them to Riceton, where 

he worked for the Searle Grain Co., which had 
bought out Standard Grain. He took pride in keep 
ing his elevator, office and grounds neat and clean. 
Julius enjoyed his work, his customers and friends. 
He gave numerous hair cuts and always had treats for 
the children. His participation in music, baseball and 
curling continued. Julius loved to whistle and you 
could always tell when he was coming. Katherina 
was a devoted wife and mother. She had a love for 
gardening, flowers and kittens. In 1955, Julius re 
tired from the grain co. and they moved to Regina. 
They were in the city only a short time when his car 
was hit by a train, leaving him with serious injuries. 
Following his recovery, he took a job operating an 
elevator in the Sterling Bldg. until 1963. 

Julius and Katherina celebrated their fiftieth wed 
ding anniversary on July 8, 1956. Celebrations were 
also held on their sixtieth and sixty-fifth anniver 
saries. 

In July 1970, they moved to the Senior Citizens 
Home in Warman, Sask. Katherina passed away De 
cember 18, 1971 at the age of eighty-six years. Short 
ly after her death, Julius moved to Mount Royal 
Lodge in Saskatoon. He took great pride in looking 
after the flower gardens there. He lived there until 
1977, at which time he became ill and was moved 
back to Regina. He passed away July 11, 1977 at the 
age of ninety-one years and eleven months. 

Julius and Katherina had seven children: 
Katherine (Tenie) was born April 6, 1907. She 

married John Ehry. They live in Estevan, Sask. 
Mary was born June 12, 1909. She married 

Charles Aitken who is now deceased. She lives in 
Regina. 

Helen was born October 23, 1910. She married 
Wm. (Bill) Raven, now deceased. She lives in Re 
gma. 

Jacob was born March 21, 1912. He married Elsie 
Weiss. Jake is deceased. Elsie lives in Regina. 

Margaret died in infancy. 
Ann was born September 20, 1917. She married 

Graydon Olson. They live in Regina. 
Edwin was born September 7, 1926. He married 

Ann Strogal. They live in Regina. 
Eighteen grandchildren, forty-seven great 

grandchildren and two great-great-grandchildren 
have treasured memories of their wonderful Grandpa 
and Grandma Loewen. 

Julius and Katherina are laid to rest in Regina 
Memorial Gardens. 

Lewis Samuel Long Story 
by Howard Long 

Mr. Long was born in La Harpe, Illinois, United 
States on November 26, 1864. Mrs. Long, was born 
in Farmington, Illinois, on June, 1875. 
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The Lewis Long family - Lela, Mable, Mr. and Mrs. Lewis 
Long. 

Mr. Long married Amber Minvera Howard in 
Farmington, Illinois on March 16, 1893. 

Mr. Long came to Canada the fall of 1906, with a 
Mr. S. G. Miller, who owned four sections of land 
between Lang and Lajord, Saskatchewan. He saw 
them threshing oats at Kronau that were going over 
one hundred bushels to the acre. That was what made 
him make up his mind to come to Canada. That 
winter he rented section 27-12-17 about twelve miles 
north east of Lang. He had a sale February 1907. Mr. 
Long and his brother, George Long, shipped two 
immigrant cars from Lomax, Illinois on the first part 
of March, 1907. They arrived in Lang about the 
middle of March which was near the end of one of the 
hardest winters Saskatchewan has ever known. They 
stayed in the hotel at Lang and kept the stock in the 
livery stable for about three weeks and then they 
moved the stock and effects to section 13-13-18 just a 
couple of miles south of where Riceton is now and 
thirteen miles north of Lang. The reason they had to 
stay in Lang was the weather was so bad that neither 
they nor Andy Mooney, who was looking after Mr. 
Miller's stock for the winter, could move. Andy had a 
place just a half mile south of Riceton. 

Mrs. Lewis Long, and her children Lela, Mary, 
Howard and Mabel and Mrs. George Long, her chil 
dren Charles and Ruth, landed in Lang just about 
noon on April 11, 1907, in a pretty good snow storm. 
Mr. George Long took them to the farm in the after 
noon. They stayed there about five weeks. 

Mr. Lewis Long and his son Howard started out to 
go over to 27-12-17 one afternoon. They got as far as 
Lindley's, which was a little over three miles across 
the prairies, and they had to break from there. It took 
them two afternoons to get the trail broken as the 
snow and ice was from two to three feet deep on the 
level. The horses would get up on the hard snow and 
then break through and go clear to their bellies. 
However, when they got there they found the barn 

that Mr. Miller had hired Walt Ireland to build the fall 
before, full of snow up to the haymow floor. The barn 
was 28x40 feet. It was sided up to the haymow floor 
and had about half the haymow floor on. The reason 
he didn't get it more nearly finished was because a 
blizzard came the 15th of October and snowed until 
the middle of April. It took four days to haul the snow 
out. They had nine miles to go to work so they only 
got in about a half a day at a time. They used a stone 
boat to haul the snow. The snow had to be shoveled 
on but after they got a pile it could be dumped off. 

They built al 2x14 foot granary and Jean-to 10xI4 
feet and they moved the end of May. Mr. Long started 
to break sod on the 22nd of May and he hit a lot of 
frost even then. 

Mr. George Long, Mr. Lewis Long and Mr. Ire 
land were the carpenters. 

In August Mr. Miller came from Illinois and 
brought two men with him. They started to build a 
house and finish the barn. They were Mark Sights, 
Ort Castle, Mr. Miller, and carpenter (name un 
known), and Mr. R. McKim. The house was a storey 
and a half, 16x28 feet and they put the old lean-to on 
it. They moved in the first of November. 

They lived here for twenty-two years. In the fall 
of 1928 they bought Section 23-15-18 at Kronau, 
Saskatchewan. They moved there in March, 1929. 

Mr. and Mrs. Long retired to Regina in 1941. 
They celebrated their Fiftieth wedding anniversary 
March 19, 1943. Their oldest grandson, Wayne 
Winkler, was married the same day. 

Mr. Long passed away December I, 1947, and 
Mrs. Long passed away January 9, 1957. 

They had four children Mrs. Lela Bruce, Mrs. 
Mary Winkler, Mr. Howard Long, and Mrs. Mabel 
Bladon. All have passed away. 

Myrtle (Williams) Long 
by Myrtle Long 

It was in 1921 when we moved into the new 
station at Bechard. My mother and dad, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. E. Williams, my two brothers J.D., Bill, my sister 
Ethel, and myself (Myrtle). We went to church in 
Badger Hill School and to dances where I met my 
husband Howard Long. 

My dad played the violin for dances and my 
mother did quite a bit of nursing. She used to go out 
on maternity cases with Dr. MacMillan from Lang. 

My sister Ethel worked in Mr. Dupont's store. I 
helped my mother at home as we boarded the section 
men. My dad was section foreman. We got our milk, 
eggs and butter from Mrs. Charlie MacDonald. In 
the winter, church was held in the waiting room in the 
station and if an extra train would come by on Sunday 
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night, church would have to stop until they finished 
their work at the station. My brother J.D. went to 
Badger Hill School. He rode with the Bechard fam 
ily. There were lots of parties to go to at Leduc's, 
Dehayes, Bechards', MacDonalds, Gordons and oth 
ers. 

We also had dances in the freight shed which is 
where we had our wedding dance. 

My brother Bill went to Florida in 1924 where he 
lived until he passed away in 1957. His wife Connie 
passed away in 1973. 

My sister Ethel lives in California. Her husband 
passed away in 1982. Brother J.D. lives in Regina. 
Mother and dad moved to Dandineau in 1928 where 
they lived until they retired to Regina in 1934. Mother 
passed away in 1944 and dad in 1951. 

I married Howard Long in 1923. We lived in the 
Bechard area until 1928 when we moved to a farm at 
Kronau. Howard passed away in 1975. I moved to 
Regina. We had three sons; Lew, Bill and Ross. 

Lew farms near Lumsden and married Carole 
Lines in 1959. They have three children. Mark is 
married and has one daughter. They live in Lumsden. 
Wesley is going to University in Regina, April is at 
home. 

Bill married Eleanor McArton in 1953; they have 
three children and live in Regina. Margaret married 
and lives in London, Ontario; Lizabeth teaches 
school in Regina; Timothy goes to Regina Univer 
sity. 

Ross married Lois Johnson in 1951 and have four 
children. They live in Calgary. Judy is married and 
lives in Calgary. Douglas is married and lives in 
Calgary. James is working in Australia and Daniel 
goes to University in Calgary. 

The Lussier Family 
by Mrs. Claire C. Lussier 

I was born in 1906, in the village of St. Jacques le 
Mineur, some twenty miles south of Montreal. The 
first of four children born to Honorius Bechard, 
better known to some as "Norrus" Bechard, and to 
my mother M. Louise Roy, who was a widow with 
three children in their late teens. When father mar 
ried her, in 1905 at St. Jacques le Mineur, they came 
to Regina for their honeymoon. 

My father first homesteaded north of Lewvan in 
1907, but found it too far away to visit his brothers, 
who had settled in Lajord and Sedley area. He sold 
the homestead to Henry Bechard (where it is pres 
ently farmed by Jimmy Horning) and bought land 
south of Lajord. 

In the year 1919 father bought the present Lewvan 
farm which was owned then by Hermas Coupal and 
rented it to "Babe" Levesque (better known as 

"Pope" in the Lewvan area) because from Lajord it 
was too far to farm. 

The whole section was mostly covered with water 
each spring, so "Babe" - "Pope" Levesque, with 
the help of neighbors, dug the first ditch with horses 
and scrapers. 

In those days going to school was quite a ride 
each morning. So I spent most of my schooling with 
my sisters in Gravelbourg. 

In 1927 father retired and moved the family to St. 
Boniface, Manitoba. 

While visiting uncles and aunties in Montreal I 
met Omer Lussier, who was a carpenter and farmer. 
We later married in St. Boniface in 1937, returning to 
live on Omer's farm in St. Philippe, south of 
Montreal. 

In 1940 we moved out West and after a brief stop 
over in St. Boniface, we continued to Lajord where 
my brother Louis L. had finished his university edu 
cation in Winnipeg, and had taken over the home 
place. 

By this time, France and Bernard were born and 
as the farm in Lewvan was rented to Constant Abello, 
we started farming four and one half miles south of 
Lajord (presently farmed by Alain Bechard). 

All the farm equipment was bought during the 
war years. When Omer bought his tractor, rubber was 
not available, so big wheels were the only thing, and 
he never did change them to rubber tires. 

We moved to the farm at Lewvan in the spring of 
1943. My husband being a French descendent and 
somewhat of a shy nature, was often reluctant to 
speak English, therefore having been brought up in 
the West, I often, if not always was the spokes 
woman. Our neighbors, MacDonalds, Harkers and 
Klemchucks who were always helpful and under 
standing, made things much easier. 

Omer spent much of his time farming and build 
ing. When we arrived at Lewvan, there were two big 
barns that were standing side by side. Seeing that we 
had only two cows and no horses, Omer took one 
barn down and built with the wood, the shed now 
standing, also the house went through a major 
change. 

The children became school age, and again we 
moved, this time to Sedley, and farming was done 
from Sedley, and during the summer we would move 
to Lewvan until September. 

Our daughter France finished her grade twelve in 
Gravelbourg and went to become a registered nurse at 
Regina Gray Nuns Hospital. 

In 1959 our son Bernard left for Toronto after his 
graduation in Sedley, for a course in electronics. In 
those years, there were only three electronic schools 
in Canada, two in Toronto and one in Montreal. 
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There he graduated as a technical Engineer in elec 
tronics and specialized in Radar and computers with 
Burrough's Business Machines in Philadelphia to 
work for Canadian National Defence and the United 
States Airforce on the Canadian Radar Pinetric line, 
where a lot of travelling was involved, in the Mar 
itimes and Northern Quebec. There he met and mar 
ried Lisette Ouellet in Seven Islands, Quebec in 
1964. 

Omer was well in his sixties and with son Bernard 
on the Eastern coast, did not have the health to keep 
on farming by himself, so decided to retire and move 
to Regina. We rented the farm to Johnny O'Byrne in 
1963 who farmed it until 1979. 

By then, Bernard had returned home to Regina 
with his family and worked for Picker International 
Canada Ltd. He took over the farm with my son-in 
law, Kenneth Bast, who also is teaching welding at 
S.T.I. in Moose Jaw. 

I have five grandchildren. France has two, Ber 
nard three. My husband, Omer passed away on Au 
gust 19, 1982. He was eighty-four years old. But 
before his death, he often talked about his farming 
days at Lewvan and enjoyed visiting the farm. 

The Lymburner Story 
by Walter Lymburner 

My mother died in 1922. After that my father 
Charles Lymburner went west on an excursion and 
worked for a man named Arthur Stimson, who had 
come from Iowa. Dad sold the place he had in the east 
and went into partnership with Mr. Stimson. I was 
born handicapped on my left side but went out to the 
Stimson home in 1928, the year the crops froze. A 
person that I had gone to school with also came west 
and worked for Ed Roth. 

We went through the depression years with very 
little money but always had enough to eat. 

In the summer of 1938 I had an accident and was 
severely burned. The following two winters and one 
summer I lived in a home in Regina. Ten days out of 
that time I was allowed home for a visit. In 1948 I 
returned to the east for a visit but never went back to 
the Riceton area. 

I am living in St. Catharines, Ont. I got married 
nine years ago. This winter I have been bowling once 
a week and belong to a handicapped club. 

W. H. Mabee and Family 
by Marion Hodges (Mabee) 

On a mild November day in 1911, Mr. Wm. H. 
Mabee loaded his household effects, which included 
his wife, Ruth Ellen, and his two daughters, Lorena 
(sixteen) and Marion (ten) onto two large hayracks 
and drove the twenty-one miles from the rented farm 

near Milestone to the section of land (17-14-17) four 
and-a-half miles north and east of what later became 
the town of Riceton. 

The house consisted of a ten by twelve granary 
with two additions, one at each side, for bedrooms. 
Another granary was drawn up close to the house and 
served as kitchen and dining-room. A couple of years 
later a large kitchen, pantry and bedroom were added 
to the original house. This served the family for 
many years. 

The crops that year grew to great heights, but 
there were no heads. It was never cut and in the spring 
was burned off. This proved to be a great hardship on 
the family. 

In the summer of 1912 the Grand Trunk Railroad 
laid the rails from Regina through to Northgate. This 
was a big event and every man, woman and child 
turned out to see the spikes driven in the rails that 
connected the community to civilization. Thus the 
town of Riceton was born. The land for the town site 
was purchased from Mr. Rice who farmed land just to 
the south and the town was named after him. 

Before the laying of the rails all purchases had to 
be made either at Kronau or Lajord. Buildings soon 
sprang up along the railroad. A fine station was built 
and Mr. E. Harvey built a general store. Four eleva 
tors, a bank, lumber yard, telephone exchange, Chi 
nese restaurant and school soon became Main Street. 

Saturday nights were the big event of the week 
when the farmers drove in to do their week's buying 
and have a friendly chat with their neighbours. 

Mr. Harvey had a large dance hall above his store 
and this was well used for turkey suppers, teas, 
bazaars and, of course, for dancing. 

The young people of Riceton and surrounding 
district formed a young people's club and an Amateur 
Theatrical group. The theatrical group put on three or 
four plays each winter. Some of those taking part 
were Pat Maloney, John Manuel, Leo McCauley, 
Amo, Hazel and Edna Place, Marion Mabee, Hazel 
Seiley, Irma and Frank McKim, Henry, Carl and 
Babe Mohr and others. Mr. Mitchener was the direc 
tor and Mrs. Mitchener accompanied on the piano if 
music was required. George played the piano for 
dancing. 

On Sunday evenings the majority of the cast went 
to the school house which also served as a church. 
Usually after church a number of the group went to 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Place, where a social 
evening was enjoyed. Delicious hot chocolate and 
cookies ended the evening. 

In the winter we would skate on the creek. Mr. 
and Mrs. Ernie Nichol who lived nearby, always had 
an open house and the evening always ended with 
delicious refreshments before a hot stove. 
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House parties were much in vogue at that time 
and scarcely a weekend went past that we were not at 
one home or another. Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hoover, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jim Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Ernie Jones 
and Mr. and Mrs. W. Kirkpatrick were among many 
of those who entertained. 

Games and charades as well as dancing were 
much enjoyed. The group usually met in town then 
all went by bob sleigh to the party. Liquor was taboo. 

The outbreak of the first World War in 1914 put an 
end to these pleasant times, as most of our young 
men joined up and when they returned they settled 
elsewhere. 

The 1918 flu epidemic also took a number of the 
residents. 

The Cross School was built approximately in 
1912 or 1913 about a mile from the Mabee farm. The 
girls walked to school in the summer and in winter 
rode with the Bohlken children in a large cutter. Later 
Marion rode a pony to and from school. 

Lorena attended Cross school for one year and 
then went to Regina to attend the Regina Collegiate. 

Marion attended Cross through grade nine then 
went to Regina College (now Regina University) for 
part of a term. The flu that year interrupted classes so 
much and Mrs. Mabee needed help on the farm, so 
she did not return after Easter. In the fall she attended 
Success Business College and took a position with 
the Sterling Trust. 

Life on the farm was hard work from dawn to 
dusk, as nothing was mechanized. It was horsepower 
and steam threshing outfits that would move from 
farm to farm. 

Every fall Mr. Mabee, before Riceton became a 
town, would drive the twelve miles to Kronau and 
bring back a barrel of Northern Spies, and two bar 
rels of McIntosh red apples and a barrel of winter 
pears. 

After the chores were done at night he would go 
to the cellar, get an apple and his newspaper, sit with 
his feet on the open oven door and enjoy an hour of 
relaxation before going to bed at nine o'clock. Mrs. 
Mabee passed her evening mending or knitting as she 
kept the family supplied with woollen socks and 
stockings. 

The big event of Spring and Fall was the arrival of 
the "Eaton Order". This was great excitement for 
Lorena and Marion as there was usually a surprise for 
them. 

In the Spring of 1923 tragedy struck when fire 
caused by spontaneous combustion destroyed the 
large barn and six head of young horses, several 
hayracks and wagons and a quantity of feed. A new 
barn was built that fall. 

Their nearest neighbours were Mr. and Mrs. F. 

Hoover, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Cross, Mr. and Mrs. Ed 
Kelly, Mr. and Mrs. W. Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. 
F.Bohlken and Mrs. and Mrs. Oltmanns. 

In the fall of 1919 Mr. Mabee purchased a house 
in Regina and rented his farm to his daughter and 
son-in-law, Billie Layman, who farmed it until 1943 
when he retired to Riceton. Two years later he rented 
the section of land owned by Dr. Tyerman and again 
took up farming. A year or so later Mrs. Mabee 
returned to Regina and Mr. Mabee commuted back 
and forth on weekends. 

Mrs. Mabee passed away July 25, 1929 and Mr. 
Mabee on May 25, 1931. 

Lorena married Mr. Wm. (Billie) Layman on 
October 8, 1914 and moved to Leask, Saskatchewan, 
where they homesteaded for three years. They sold 
their land and returned to Riceton farming north east 
of town, near the Ed Graff farm. 

They had three sons and one daughter. Eldon and 
Ruth of Regina, Russell in Kelowna, British Colum 
bia, and Donald in Prince Albert. 

Mr. Layman passed away on March 17, 1976 and 
Mrs. Layman now resides in a private nursing home. 

Marion married Mr. Wilf Hughes on August 4, 
1925. They moved to Downers Grove, Illinois, 
where they commuted the twenty-five miles to Chi 
cago via the Burlington Railroad. In 1928 they re 
turned to Regina and Mr. Hughes resumed his 
position as compositor with the Leader-Post. 

They had two sons, Harold and Robert (Bob). 
Mr. Hughes passed away suddenly on January 6, 

1957. Mrs. Hughes and Bob continued to operate the 
business. On August 31, 1963 Mrs. Hughes married 
Mr. John Hodges. They retired in 1966. 

Her son Bob, married Gwenda McGuire and they 
have two children, Shirlene and Darren. 

Harold married Glenda Pagan on November 7, 
1981. He has two sons, Kelly and Melvin by a pre 
vious marriage. They reside in Vancouver, British 
Columbia. 

Mr. Hodges passed away on February 4, 1979 and 
Mrs. Hodges moved to Regina where she now re 
sides. 

Four Generations of MacDonalds 
by John MacDonald 

My father came to Canada from Inverness, Scot 
land, at the age of twenty-five and landed in Quebec 
City. He worked on a farm in Quebec as a laborer. 
From Quebec he found work on the locks at Niagara 
Falls, Cardinal and Preston. He sent money to his 
brother, Alex, in Scotland to spend two years appren 
ticeship learning to be a stone mason. Alex went to 
Pretoria, South Africa, before coming to Canada 
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where he worked on the armories in Belleville as a 
stone mason. 

Father got a job in the stone quarry at Point Anne 
and worked a ten-hour day for $1 and $1. 10 a day. I 
don't knowhow much he paid, but he was able to buy 
eighty acres with frontage on the Bay of Quinty. He 
grew hay, oats, barley, and pasture for the cows. 

Mother was the youngest of a very industrious 
family of ten girls and four boys born at Point Anne. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack MacDonald. 

Grandma MacDonald. 

A couple of the older girls went to Flint, Michigan, to 
learn the trade of tailoring. The boys were fishermen 
and the girls learned to make fishing nets. After the 
sheep were shorn the wool was spun into yam and 
knit into mitts, socks, stockings and scarves. They 
always had a big garden and plenty of food. 

Father married Mary MacDonald, in 1892. It was 
the custom in those days if you were able, to give 
each daughter a cow and a pig when married. This 
was a great help as they soon multiplied. 

Bill Battice, MacDonald's 
hired man. 

I, John MacDonald, was born at Point Anne on 
the Bay of Quinty, August 15, 1894. As a baby I was 
quite delicate and had bronchitis and as I grew older I 
was never allowed to go swimming in the bay with 
many of my cousins. As a result I am not a good 
swimmer. I was almost drowned in a dugout in the 
west, in 1912, when a friend rescued me. The chest 
condition has remained with me all my life, which 
proves if you take care of yourself, you can live to an 
old age, as I am now eighty-eight years young in 
1982. 

About the year 1903 there was a market in Bell 
eville, four miles from Point Anne. This market was 
open three times a week - I can remember helping 
my mother shell peas for one cent a quart. That was 
my spending money. Mother prepared all kinds of 
vegetables, butter in three pound rolls (there were no 
prints at that time), several dozen eggs, and some 
times meat to sell on the market. I also remember 
mother had boarders and it was left for me to wash the 
dishes. We had a drop leaf table where I stood on a 
box to wash the dishes. One day I had piled every 
thing on one leaf, and when I added the dish pan of 
water, over went the table and all the dishes on the 
floor. We had a relative living close who heard the 
crash and came to my rescue to help clean up the 
mess. I hadn't many dishes to wash. That lesson I 
never forgot. 
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After the Boer War, the newspapers in Ontario 
were full of ads: "Go west young man and get free 
land and make your fortune." A friend of father's by 
the name of Anthony Knight heeded the call, and 
went west to Lang, obtaining a homestead two miles 
north of Lang in 1904. After receiving many letters 
from Anthony, who painted a rosy picture of the 
west, father decided to go in 1905 and he worked for 
Anthony during the harvest. There weren't any 
homesteads left nearby, so father bought a half sec 
tion on land 31-12-16-W2 at $10 an acre and returned 
home. It took considerable persuasion to get moth 
er's consent to go west. 

In 1907 Uncle Alex had joined us, so mother, 
Uncle Alex, and I took a passenger train for Lang, 
Saskatchewan. Father followed a few days later with 
a car of settler's effects consisting of three horses, 
two cows, a wagon, harness, feed, furniture and 
other articles. Mother and I stayed at Anthony 
Knight's place until Uncle Alex, father, and a hired 
man built a shack and barn on our land, which stands 
today. Father said Uncle Alex may have been a good 
stone mason but it didn't help his carpenter work. 

When we moved to our new home it was my job 
to walk behind the cows tied to the wagon. The first 
night we got as far as Charles Maynard's new barn 
full of hay where father and I slept. The rest slept at 
McCumbers. When we were about a mile from home 
the reach broke on our wagon. We proceeded, lead 
ing the cows and walking the rest of the way. I can't 
remember mother's words when she saw our new 
home, but I'm sure, had it been possible, she would 
have taken the first train back to Ontario. 

The first water was dipped into a pail from a 
nearby slough until we got a stone boat made and 
water was hauled in a barrel. 

The year 1907 was a very hard winter - snow 
was piled everywhere and blizzards were plentiful. 
In the spring this excess snow was good for water and 
pasture. 

In the spring of 1908 father received word that a 
homestead one mile north was being abandoned due 
to excess water. Father drove a team to Kronau, fed 
his team, and proceeded to Regina. He stood in line 
all night to file on the homestead and was successful 
in getting NW ¼-6-12-16-W2. Pasture had been a 
problem so the quarter was fenced as quickly as 
possible. The fenceposts were procured from some 
one at Fort Qu'Appelle. As soon as the fence was 
completed, stock was brought in as far as twenty 
miles. Soon we had one hundred and fifty head and 
some horses too. It was my job to herd the cattle on 
my pony in the daytime and put them in the pasture at 
night. By this time we had acquired three more 
horses. The five were hitched on a breaking plow to 

tum the sod. About thirty acres were all we could do 
and get ready for crop. As years went by, more land 
was bought NE ¼-36-12-17-W2. Father hired Louis 
and Conrad Schmidt of Lang with a gas engine to 
break the quarter. 

In 1909 mother used to drive a horse and buggy to 
Lang with several pounds of butter and several dozen 
eggs to trade in the store for groceries. The trail went 
straight across country about eighteen miles. 

The C.N.R. was built from Regina to Talmage in 
1912. The construction gang was camped close by 
our place, so much of the produce was sold to their 
camp. 

Soon Bechard appeared. It was called Lindley at 
first after an early settler who lived on the Cushing 
farm . Then the Bechards came and I understand they 
gave the land to the C.N.R. with the condition that 
the town be named Bechard. I remember riding 
horseback over to Bechards' when their first shack 
was built. Some early settlers were: Alex and Lyman 
Thompson who lived on the Blish farm, Johnny 
Baker, Gordon Stewart, Marion Wood, Mr. Duguid 
and Mr. Marlboro Daniels who lived on the quarter 
next to us. Mr. Daniels had been a school teacher in 
the States and took a liking to me. He taught me 
considerable school work as I just passed my grade 
eight when we left Ontario. There weren't any 
schools close by. 

During the First World War from 1914-1918 I was 
not successful in joining the service because of my 
asthmatic condition. 

When Mr. Daniels proved up on his homestead, 
he had had enough of Canada and sold his land to 
father at $50 an acre, and returned to the States. 
Father gave this land to me NW ¼-30-12-16-W2. It is 
still referred to as the Daniel's quarter. 

To increase my education I went to Regina Col 
lege in 1916. During Initiation I had the misfortune to 
get my right arm broken at the elbow and had to 
return home. I tried again in 1917 to help with fi 
nances, I worked in the Imperial Shoe Store, 17 block 
Hamilton St., Regina, after school and on Saturdays, 
until it was time to return to the farm for spring work. 

In 1917 we built the house we now live in - three 
bedrooms and bath upstairs, hall, livingroom, din 
ingroom, kitchen and pantry on a cement basement 
24' x 26'. Water and lights were installed about 
1955. 

In 1919 mother and I had a trip to California to 
visit mother's oldest brother who had a general store 
in Coachella. On our return trip we were in a train 
wreck between Salt Lake City and Denver. A snow 
slide filled the mouth of the tunnel for thirty-six 
hours until we hit a huge boulder on the track and 
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knocked the engine over on its side. Another engine 
was sent and we proceeded. No one was hurt. 

I can remember riding horseback in summer to 
Lakeview Church. Lewvan church was built in 1919 
with Rev. Milton Tyndal as minister. I had bought my 
first car, so mother and father were able to attend. The 
congregations were large in those days. 

During the war years we acquired a second hand 
threshing outfit and did some custom work, using 
coal for fuel. There was a separator man, an engineer, 
two men on water tanks hauling water, four men with 
hay racks hauling in the sheaves, a man on a stook 
loader to load the racks, and a man following to pick 
up the stray sheaves. I was the flunkie doing odd 
jobs. One day the fireman was ill and I had to shovel 
the coal. I thought the day would never end. Mother 
did the cooking in the cook car. At times we sat for 
two or three weeks and never turned a wheel due to 
wet weather. After supper mother came home to milk 
her cows and separate the milk, feed calves, etc. The 
separator had to be washed twice a day, lamp chim 
neys had to be cleaned, lamps filled with kerosene, 
butter had to be churned and supplied to the cook car 
with milk and cream. One can't help but wonder 
what a housewife does today with all the modern 
conveniences. Mother did a lot of hard work. She 
would hitch a team on a wagon and throw on a load of 
hay sheaves or straw, whichever was needed. She 
always had a good garden and nearly always dug the 
potatoes with a fork, while men were in the fields. 
From the time Bechard was populated she supplied 
all the residents with milk, butter, cream, eggs, 
chickens, and sometimes beef and pork. Some resi 
dents over the years were: J. H. Paton, D. E. Bruce, J. 
P. Lewis, Gaylord Wight, Joe Pare, M. E. Palmer, 
R. G. Hart, Clyde Tannahill, Mrs. Pauline Smith, Joe 
Gilbert, William Williams, and John Matheson. 

In 1920 Miss Hilda A. May of Weyburn came to 
teach at the Ifield School, eight miles north of 
Lewvan. I was invited by a friend and neighbor, 
Jamie McCallum, to attend a dance in Ifield School. 
Having a car, distance was no trouble. One of lfield 's 
pupils by the name of Faye Myles, a sister of Mrs. J. J. 
McMorris where Miss May boarded, made me ac 
quainted with Miss May and we had our first dance. 
In those days it was the custom for a young man to 
ask a girl to have midnight lunch with him. I asked 
Miss May and she accepted. (I can see Faye chuck 
ling, "I believe I've made a match"). From then on 
for the next four years it was lots of shovelling snow 
and ploughing mud to win my lady. 

One time I brought Miss May to our home for 
Sunday dinner and then to church at Lewvan as Miss 
May sang in the choir. Being an only child I was 
mother's helper as well as father's. I worked right 

along with mother to get the food on the table. It was 
mostly down hill after that as Miss May decided that 
anyone who could help his mother would surely help 
his wife and that is what I've been doing for nearly 
sixty years. 

I built a three bedroom, two story house on SE 
¼-36-11-16-W2 in the fall of 1923. Hilda and I were 
married at Weyburn January 26, 1924. We honey 
mooned at Moose Jaw and Regina. 

Centre View School was built in 1922. The land 
was bought from C. W. Williams and is now owned 
by Fred Schmeling. A committee of: A. M. Wood, 
Thomas Budding, and L. H. Harker called a district 
meeting to form a School District. Some of the 
ratepayers present were: G. N. Buffum, E. Mitton, 
J.B. Doege, Hugh Stewart, Fred Schmeling, Charles 
MacDonald, J. A. MacDonald, and John Joe Abello. 
Charles MacDonald was elected chairman of this 
meeting. The first teacher was Miss Helen Karras of 
Yellow Grass at a salary of $1,100 a year as she had 
experience. The next teacher was Miss Leilah May, 
(Hilda's cousin), at a salary of $1,000; no experience. 
In 1923 at the annual meeting I was elected to the 
school board and remained there until the larger unit 
took over and the school closed for lack of pupils in 
1943. 

Our first child was born October 12, 1926 and 
named Dorothy May. Marion Eileen was born June 
7, 1928, and our son John Ronald was born Decem 
ber 29, 1937. The girls attended Centre View for 
public school. They had some high school at 
Lewvan. Dorothy had her last year at Scottt Colle 
giate, Regina. Marion attended Weyburn Collegiate. 

Dorothy's first employment was in the Post Of 
fice at Oxbow, then to the Bank of Commerce in 
Regina. She was with the Saskatchewan Government 
at the time of her passing in 1952. 

Marion first worked for R. H. Williams in the 
music department. From there to the Government 
Department of Education and other Departments. 
Marion married Edward Livingstone of Regina and 
their daughter Shirley was born June 29, 1949. This 
was not a successful marriage and in 1962 Marion 
married Elmer Kerr in Regina. She was widowed in 
July, 1982. Shirley became an elementary school 
teacher following in her grandmother's footsteps. 
She married Don Mack of Riceton in 1969 and has 
two children, Paul and Stephanie. 

Ron attended Badger Hill at Bechard for two 
years. He was four miles from school and in the 
winter this was a real problem, so we moved to 
Regina for several years. Ron attended public school 
at Davin and then went to Balfour Technical, return 
ing to help on the farm. He married Darla Jacques of 
Lang in 1960. They have two children, Bill and 
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Deborah. They attended public school at Lewvan and 
Riceton, and High School at Milestone. Bill gradu 
ated and went to work with Saskatchewan Power and 
is presently employed there. Debbie graduated in 
1982 and found work with the Saskatchewan Govern 
ment. 

Someone who must be mentioned in this story is 
William Battice (Bill). He came to work for us in 
1922 and remained until he retired about 1973. My 
father passed away in 1925 and mother carried on the 
farm work with the help of Bill. He was part of our 
family, reliable and conscientious, never complain 
ing about working long hours. It was common every 
winter for Bill to freeze his face and ears hauling 
water about a mile for the stock. He was a lover of 
animals especially horses, and was a good groomer. 
Bill delivered milk, butter, eggs, etc. to Bechard by 
sleigh in the winter to all the residents. The young 
sters, when old enough, used to meet Bill and tie on 
their sleds and get a ride, and the same when he 
returned home. Bill was fond of children - many 
times he babysat for our family. Mother passed away 
in 1962 at the age of eighty-seven. Bill spent several 
winters at Cloverdale, B. C., returning to spend the 
summer months with us. He died at Cloverdale in 
1975. 

I remember mother always had cookies or candy 
for any child who called. If the cookie and candy jar 
was empty she would give them money. No one was 
ever turned away hungry from her door. It might not 
have been much but it was always appreciated. No 
matter how hard the times, mother always had 
money. 

This is one story I think is worthy of mention 
when recalling the thirties. I had two choice veal 
calves raised on the cows. I thought I should get five 
dollars apiece for them. We had stock buyers who 
used to travel the country by truck and buy any cattle 
for sale. I tried very hard, but all I got was $9 for my 
two lovely calves. I also sold a choice young sow in 
Lang for $3. It was the only heavy rain we had during 
the thirties and the empty wagon plugged up going 
home until the horses could scarcely pull it. I had to 
dig out the mud several times. I was very glad to 
reach home. 

Hilda and I celebrated our Golden Wedding An 
niversary in Regina in September of 1973, and are 
looking forward to our Sixtieth in 1983. We didn't 
think of anniversary celebrations when we married in 
the month of January, 1924. 

We have had our "ups" and "downs" during life, 
but always stuck together. Our motto is "Honesty is 
the best Policy". 

The Homer and Catherine Macl vor Story 
by Catherine Macivor 

In March of 1960 Homer and Catherine Macivor 
took over the Bechard store. We bought the contents 
from Jim Higginson and rented the building from 
George Desautels and later bought the buildings and 
lot. Right from the start there was a lot of questioning 
and measuring, figuring we had too much land, but it 
stayed as it is. 

There was a Post Office in the store which did a 
lot of business. There was also the Royalite Oil Busi 
ness. 

It took a lot of long hours and planning to get it 
paying again. The first few years we were open from 
8 a.m. to 10 p.m. every day. 

In 1961 my daughter and family visited us from 
British Columbia. We had a family gathering at the 
old school house and there were quite a few of us. 
They played ball, and later we heard some people 
say, "Why weren't we asked to the Bechard Sports?" 
That same fall my daughter passed away with cancer. 
I was away for a month or so until they got a house 
keeper. In my absence I wondered how Homer would 
do with the Post Office reports. It seemed they were 
O.K., so I said ''You can do it from now on,'' but he 
wouldn't. I found out later he had been taking them 
to Valette Mathews in Lewvan. 

About 1963 we had a fire inspector come in and 
look the store over. He condemned it, so we had to 
raise it up as it was sinking. With all my persuasion to 
try and just put a good foundation around it, I failed. 
It had to have a basement, so just the walls were built 
under the store, and a foundation under the rest. Jack 
MacDonald said after it was built that it was strong 
enough to hold up the Saskatchewan Hotel. One 
Saturday night about 12 a.m. we had a cyclone that 
took the roof of the building, and it landed on the 
railway track, so Sunday morning Homer went over 
with the Section men and burnt it. Of course we had a 
lot of stuff to get out before it got too wet. The worst 
thing that happened was there was only one toilet left 
in town at Con Bechards as his was bolted down. 
Somehow we managed and I don't remember a line 
up. Ours was blown up against Albert Carlson's bed 
room window. 

I have a lot of pictures on slides - some of the 
year we had so much water everywhere. Also the 
next cyclone that twisted the big power carrying 
poles. 

In later years we were able to take a few holidays 
by leaving someone in the store. Then in 1969 we 
both became sixty-five so that was the end of the Post 
Office. Also the oil business moved out. We kept 
going for a year with buying just the essentials, and 
gradually phased that out. By 1971 it was closed. 
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Homer spent a lot of time in and out of the 
hospital in 1972 and he passed away in November 
1973. 

My parents and I came to Canada in 1907 
(March) from Scotland and they settled in Balcarres. 

The Adam Mack Story 
by Aggie Mack 

We, Adam and Aggie, lived in the district from 
May 10, 1948, to September 31, 1973. We came from 
Vibank to work on a farm owned by Gordon Brown, 
a long time resident of Riceton and Regina. 

We have five children; Donald, Gary, Joanne, 
Darrell and Robert. They attended school in Cross 
School, Riceton and Milestone. Their teachers were 
Mrs. Purves, Mrs. Shaw, Mrs. Kimery, Mrs. 
Schaeffer, Mrs. Devereaux, Mrs. Eckberg and Mr. 
Matt. The children all took an interest in curling, 
playing hockey and 4-H programs. 

Adam drove the school bus for many years and 
was also president of the hall for many years. For two 
years when Adam was doing field work, I drove the 
school bus. It was quite an experience, but I guess 
someone had to get the children to school. 

We had some wonderful neighbors and friends 
while living in the Riceton district; Otto and Mary 
Bohlken, Kay and Walter Reich, Gerald and Kay 
O'Brien, Clarence and Ella Crawford and Eldon and 
Lucille Layman. We still see them and keep in touch. 

The children are all married and on their own 
except Robert who is still at home. 

Don married Shirley Kerr of Regina, December 
6, 1969. They have two children, Paul and Stephanie. 

Gary married Lynn West of Kamsack June 23, 
1979. They also have two children, Amanda and 
Brendon. They live in Regina. 

Joanne married Randy Renwick June 23, 1975, 
and is now living on a farm at Milestone. They have 
three children; two girls, Valarie and Bonnie, and a 
boy Brian. 

Darrell married Sandie Sutter of Earl Grey 
November 6, 1976. They now live in Tisdale and 
have one child, Kert. Darrell works for SGI as an 
adjuster. 

Some highlights while we were living at Riceton 
were the Bonspiels, 4-H and hall activities. We cele 
brated our 25th wedding in the Riceton Hall and the 
community gave us a farewell party when we left 
Riceton in the fall of 1973. 

We are now both employed in Regina. We enjoy 
it in Regina now, but miss our friends and neighbors. 

The Frank Malcolm Story 
by T. Kushnir 

Frank was born in 1893 in Toronto, Ontario and 

received his education at London and St. Thomas, 
Ontario. In 1916 he married Ethel Dean. To this 
marriage one son Keith was born. 

In 1940 Frank was called to serve the ministry at 
the Riceton United Church pastoral charge. During 
his stay at Riceton a large Young People's group was 
formed. Frank was elected MLA in Milestone con 
stituency from 1944-48. 

Keith served in the RCAF as pilot during the 
second war. 

Ethel Malcolm passed away in 1945. 
Kisby and Redvers were two points where Frank 

also ministered. Frank left the Riceton charge in 
1946 moving to Regina. In 1947 he and Marjory 
Henderson were united in marriage. Two sons were 
born, William Frank and John David. While in Re 
gina Frank farmed north of Regina, served two pas 
toral charges and also did considerable plumbing 
contracting. The family later moved to serve the 
congregations at Canmore and Blackie, Alberta. 

Frank passed away in June, 1973. 
His wife Marjory resides at Claresholm, Alberta. 

William and his wife reside in Saskatoon and John is 
in University in Lethbridge. 

Margarette (Purves) and Tom Maloney 
by Becky Maloney 

Margarette was born at Long Grove Farm (SW 
8-13-17 W2nd) and attended Knox School, which 
was five miles southeast of Riceton, for grades one to 
ten. During that time she was always the only student 
at her grade level and from 1937 on, the only other 
students in the school were Arnold and Edith Grams, 
Ethel Jones, Earl Moon and her sister Jean. To get to 
school, she and Jack and Nurine would take a pony 
cart, which tipped one day when the pony was 
spooked. Marg was caught beneath it and her pelvis 
was crushed. Jack carried her the rest of the way 
home, at which time the Milestone doctor was sum 
moned and who subsequently sent her to Regina. In 
Regina a cast was put on which went from her 
"armpits to her ankles" and her family was told she 
would never walk again. 

She spent the three summer months on the Eaton 
cot in the kitchen, watching her mother put meals on 
the table under a wet sheet, to keep them free of the 
blowing dust. Entertainment then included a six 
foot, four-inch hired man by the name of Charlie 
Harper who drew pictures for her and who would 
carry her, lying flat as a board, in his arms to look at 
the chickens, the pigs, the cows, the horses, the 
garden and various other things around the yard. She 
decided at that time that she wanted to be just as tall as 
Charlie, but fell short of her goal, reaching a height 
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of only five feet and one-half inch- standing on her 
long leg. 

She was taken, periodically, to Regina for X 
Rays which, at that time, cost a horrendous forty-five 
dollars each. The procedure was an arduous one; the 
cast was actually sawed off each time with a hand saw 
and then stuck back together again with tape. 

Defying the doctor's prognosis, Marg's mother 
worked on her legs until she began walking again. In 
the spring of 1932, Riceton held its first field meet of 
all surrounding School Districts at which Marg won 
seven ribbons. Such was the peremptory attitude of 
the times. People simply wouldn't accept defeat, 
which resulted in their success. 

In 1939 her family moved to Riceton. Due to the 
war, in 1941 she shovelled all the wheat herself as 
there were no hired men available. This meant mov 
ing all the wheat by hand from the truck to the loader 
and then around the bin, which was filled right to the 
peak. 

She went to Luther College for 1942-1943 and 
then to Reliance Business College for 1943. In June 
of 1944, she was asked by R.L. Ketchin to work at 
doing the books for the Riceton Co-op. At that time, 
the Co-op was on the CNR right-of-way and con 
sisted of an uninsulated, two-room tin shack which 
still stands today. During the winter the shack was so 
cold she never took off her coat while at work. 
During the summer the heat was so unbearable she 
would sit with her feet in a pail of water in an attempt 
to keep cool, or go outside and sit in the shade of the 
tanks while doing her work. 

At that time, the Co-op was open from 6:00 A.M. 
until 10:00 P.M. during seeding and harvest and 
people would bring their own receptacles to have 
them filled, rather than having them delivered as they 
are today. 

Bob Ketchin began teaching her the Credit Union 
business he was faster than she at typing using his 
own "hunt and peck" method. In 1948 a new office 
and store were built and business moved to Riceton 's 
main street. 

She met her husband Tom in 1950 while he was 
working for the Regional Municipality as a cat-skin 
ner. They were married November 29, 1950 and 
moved to Regina. 

In 1954 Tom began work at the Riceton Co-op 
and remained there seventeen years, after which he 
began sheep farming with Merle Boesch. In 1971 
they begain farming full-time. 

They have two sons, both of whom are living in 
Riceton. Tim, born in 1951, married Becky Kribs of 
Ontario in December of 1982 and they are living at 
Long Grove Farm. Kelly, born in 1954, married Alice 

Boutin of Estevan in December of 1981 and they have 
two sons, Andre and KaCee. 

Marg began work again in 1956, doing account 
ing for the Co-op and managing the Credit Union on 
a temporary basis. She quit working at the Co-op in 
1973, but still remains at the Credit Union - "tem 
porarily". 

G. P. Martin 
by Gerald Myers 

George Peter Martin, better known as Fet, came 
to Riceton along with his sister Clem and brother Al 
in 1919 from Hastings, Minnesota. Their father was 
an investor along with his brother, Fet's uncle John E. 
Martin, in a land company. 

When Mr. Martin passed away Fet 's uncle John 
was instrumental in settling that family on a section 
of land south of Riceton. 

Mrs Martin passed away in 1921 leaving Clem, 
Al, Fet, a younger brother Armand and an older 
sister in Minnesota, orphans. 

Armand came to live in Canada for a few years 
and they all lived together on the farm. Clem took 
over the Motherhood and Fet and Al did the farming. 

When the Dirty Thirties hit, all farmers were in 
trouble and the Martins were no exception. Al went 
to seek his fortune in other areas, while Fet and Clem 
kept struggling on the farm. Armand went back to 
Minnesota to live with an older sister and get his 
education. 

Jean and Fet Martin, 1973. 
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Fet met and married the school teacher in 
Riceton, a young lady by the name of Jean E. Beat 
tie, a daughter of John Nichol and Margaret Elizabeth 
Beattie from Gray, Saskatchewan in 1932. 

Clem moved to Regina for a few years to give the 
newlyweds a chance to get settled down. Clem and 
"Babe" Mohr got married and lived at Riceton 
where Babe farmed. 

Fet and Jean stayed on the farm where they had 
their usual ups and downs. He was a versatile person. 
He was very good at repairing generators of all sizes, 
which came in handy at the Riceton rink in the days 
of Light plants, before Saskatchewan Power Corpo 
ration. He was also good at motor mechanics as many 
local residents can attest. 

Fet was an avid fisherman and seemed to know 
where and when to catch fish. He taught this writer 
how to fillet fish in one easy lesson. He had no 
patience for anyone that took two lessons. He loved 
his boat, his cabin, his fishing to say nothing of his 
wife whom he called "Daisy." 

Jean had flower beds around her cabin door as did 
many of the ladies. Fet called them "Daisies Bloom 
ers." He was always coming up with some sort of a 
nickname for everything and everybody. He called 
me "Pollucka." We had many happy times at the 
Jake. 

Along about 1946 there was a fad among enter 
prising farmers of converting twenty-one foot out 
throw disc harrows into a twenty-one foot one way. 
Not to be outdone and thinking it was a good idea, Fet 
convinced this writer that this was the thing to do. So 
they built two such machines, acquiring supplies to 
build the frame and wheels with rubber tires wher 
ever they were available. Needless to say, there was a 
period of trial and error, but the idea was so success 
ful that the machine companies are building them to 
this day. The ones we built lasted for many years. 

He also built a three point hitch for his W. 9 
I. H. C. tractor and adapted a cultivator to it. He said 
when it was finished that he was finished too. He was 
not going to undertake any more innovations. 

Al came back to the farm and they each farmed a 
half section until they retired. The farm was sold. 

Al remained in Riceton until his death. Fet and 
Jean went to Duncan, British Columbia where Jean 
passed away in 1980. Fet then moved into Duncan 
Manor where he now resides. 

The Wm Maynard Family 
by Mary Maynard 

William and Mary Maynard came to the district 
in 1947, Mary being the daughter of Burr and Ethel 
(Ward) Miller. Section 13, where they lived, was 
purchased in 1905 for $11 an acre by Grant Miller, 

Burr's father and has been owned by family members 
since its purchase. 

The Millers came to the district in 1912 and left in 
1914. Viola, their older daughter was born on the 
farm in November of 1913. Mary, the younger daugh 
ter was born in Illinois. She took all her schooling 
there and married William Maynard in 1939. They 
moved to Canada and have resided on Section 13 ever 
since. Their son, S. Grant, was born in June of 1954. 
He took his schooling in Riceton and had Joan De 
vereaux, Marilyn Beck and John Wasylowich as 
teachers. 

Bruce and Alma McDermott 
by Bruce McDermott 

I was born November 11, 1914 at Grandview, 
Manitoba the youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. J. F. 
McDermott. I received public school education at 
Artemesia Country School and High School at 
Grandview to grade eleven when I had to stop school 
to stay home to operate the farm, as my dad passed 
away in 1933. 

Alma was born May 10, 1917 near Saskatoon, 
Saskatchewan in the Strawberry Valley District, to 
Mr. and Mrs. Carl Mantie. Later they lived at Grand 
ora, Saskatchewn. Alma attended Diova School 
there. In the dirty thirties the family moved to the 
Swan River Valley in Manitoba near the town of 
Durban. 

Alma and I were married in March of 1950. We 
moved to Riceton in December of 1963 on a cold and 
wintry day as agent for Saskatchewan Wheat Pool 
there. It was blowing, snowing and pretty cold, but 
things looked a lot brighter when Mike Kushnir came 
along and invited us over for supper. During the 
ensuring years we played a fair amount of bridge with 
Thelma and Mike. 

I was with the Pool until Apirl, 1970 when due to 
a health problem I had to leave. Alma worked part 
time in the Co-op store. In August, 1970 we left 
Riceton. in April of 1972 we returned to Riceton and 
purchased Mrs. E. B. Moats' property. Alma again 
worked part-time at the Co-op store and I filled in for 
Saskatchewan Pool doing office work at many points 
around the province. In 1978 we moved to Ogema 
where we now reside. 

The McEwen History 
by Hazel McEwen 

The clock turns back to a lifetime as our story 
unfolds. It is a story of courage in the darkness of 
adversity, humility in the glow of prosperity and of 
loyalty and love throughout Eternity. 

Alfred King McEwen, known as "Mac" was 

933 



The McEwen Family, 1922. Jean, Hazel, Muriel, Mom, Dad, Dorothy, Donald. 

McEwen's horses 1927. 

born in Pell County, Ontario, near Collingwood, 
August 23, 1885. His father was a farmer and his 
mother, a tailoress. Mac's mother died when he was 
only ten. He carried her picture always and spoke of 
her many times. Before he was thirteen he left home 
to make his own way, working on farms, walking 
miles behind a walking plow, milking cows and 
doing carpentry, at which he became an expert. In 
1903 Mac came West to homestead south of Lang. He 
had a water tank and horses and hauled water to Tom 
Wallace's Livery barn in Milestone. He once lived 
for three days on boiled potatoes, so he could use his 
bit of money for oats for his horses. Between long 
trips he would sleep under the wagon. 

While visiting his friend Frank Cox on the nearby 
homestead, Mac saw a picture of Frank's sister Ethel, 
who was soon arriving with her parents who had sold 
their Montreal shirt factory. "That is the girl I am 
going to marry," he exclaimed to Frank. 

Ethel was born in Melbourne, Quebec, July 31, 
1888 and was almost twenty when she arrived with 
parents and family at the "Rough Bark", southeast 
of Lang. 

Frank took his sister Ethel, to a school dance 
where Mac was playing old-time music on his mouth 
organ. He spoke to Ethel before being introduced 
and was haughtily snubbed. However, when Frank 
introduced them a beautiful romance began. Mac 
was invited to meet the family and Sunday dinner. He 
couldn't wait to saddle his horse and ride to the little 
house on the hill top. Mr. Cox played hymns on the 
organ and everyone sang. 

Good fortune had at long last started to shine on 
this tall, blonde, ambitious young man. He was rid 
ing out of Lang on a train when he met a fine Amer 
ican land owner, Mr. Charles D. Chase of Greeley, 
Colorado. Mr. Chase talked Mac into renting land 
just West of section three which was later known as 
the Reich place. 

Mac and Ethel now planned for marriage. He 

934 



wrote to Ethel telling her how he was remodelling the 
little 16 x 20 shack, digging a cellar, adding a porch 
and kitchen. All was ready for the big day. 

His kind neighbour, Mr. White, agreed to attend 
the horses, cow and cat. Mac was away with horses 
and cutter to the Rough Bark. December 8, 1910, 
Mac and Ethel set out for Wey burn, to be married that 
evening. It was a thirty mile trip. They were warmly 
wrapped in buffalo robes and Mac used to tell how 
the Ostrich plumes on Ethel's wedding hat waved in 
the breeze. 

A few days later they journeyed back to the little 
shack on the prairies. Ethel's first visit to the barn 
frightened Tommy the cat from his place in the sad 
dle. Tommy didn't like the idea of a woman invading 
his territory and hid for three days. 

Frost sparkled from the nails inside the walls of 
the little shack. Ethel hung wedding quilts around the 
bed. Travellers passing through would spend the 
night sleeping in quilts on the kitchen floor. When 
morning arrived, hot breakfast was served and a 
lunch packed. No one was ever turned away. Doors 
were never locked. It was truly, "love thy neighbour 
as thyself," according to Scripture. 

The Bohlken 's and Whites were great neighbours 
bringing delicious homemade bread and "goodies" 
to the bride and groom. 

The Whites lived on the farm which was later 
owned by Bill Forsberg. 

Mr. Chase was like a father to Mac and Ethel and 
wanted them to rent Section 3, Tp. 14, Rge. 17, W.2 
where large buildings would be constructed. 

Mr. Chase brought Mr. Pelly, the head carpenter 
and crew from Colorado. Granaries were finished for 
the various families. Mac and Ethel, and Dick Cox 
moved into their granary. One special granary was 
the communal kitchen, where everyone ate. 

Snow was still on the ground and Mac and Dick, 
a teenager then, were away with bob sleds and four 
horse teams, hauling lumber from four A.M. until 
dark from Kronau. When lumber was hauled Mac 
helped with the carpentry work, finishing the inte 
nor. 

Mr. Chase with daughters Lucille and Helen ar 
rived to their granaries for the summer. Quite a 
change from their Greeley mansion. They enjoyed it 
so much! Mildred Cox also came to help. 

Three days before the first child Donald arrived, 
the family moved into the beautiful new house, 
where they lived for many years. Ethel's mother 
arrived to be there when her first grandson was born. 
Thanks to Dr. Parent of Sedley, for bringing Donald 
safely into the world, September 23, 1911. The first 
crop on Sec. 3 had just been severely frosted, so a 
first baby was a joy. I arrived in December 1912. 

Until a little room was boarded off in the Richard 
son School, teachers boarded at our house. Mr. Tay 
lor from Prince Edward Island was the first to live in 
the school. We loved to help him clean and cook. He 
was so kind wrapping scarves around the children 
before they left for home in winter. He walked with a 
cane. I think most of his pupils had a special love for 
people with canes because we loved Mr. Taylor. 

A little house was finally built at Richardson 
School. Dorothy McDonald I believe was the first to 
live there, then Marion Langdon who later married 
''Kelly'' Crawford. Then came Mr. and Mrs. George 
Rodgers and Douglas and eventually Jean. Mr. 
Rodgers taught everyone of us and was a very sincere 
person. He was a great singer and taught us many 
songs. Everyone looked forward to the Christmas 
concerts. Kelly Crawford used to play Santa Claus. 

There were seven children in the McEwen family. 
Donald, Hazel, Jean, Muriel, Dorothy, Robert and 
Malcolm. Nine grandchildren were to follow. Four 
McEwens, one Martin, one Bechard, three Moon 
eys. 

When Dorothy was born, Mrs. Chris (Anna) 
Bohlken, who was a nurse, saved my mother's and 
Dorothy's life. Each year on May 13, Mrs. Bohlken 
would call my mother and wish Dorothy a happy 
birthday. My mother appreciated this warm and car 
ing tenderness very much as did everyone in the 
family. 

I remember threshing time with the cook car and 
bunkhouse, all the horses and the crew of mostly 
Easterners, who arrived every fall year after year. 
The good food and hard work sent them back East 
brown and healthy. These men commuted on what 
was called "The Harvest Excursion," Many were 
from banks, offices, stores - all fine workers. The 
men ate in the cook car and slept in a bunk house. The 
Altman Taylor thresher and Rumely engine travelled 
miles, threshing until snowfall. 

During the summer Dad went hail adjusting, 
working thirteen years for North-West Insurance Co. 
We always ran down the lane to meet him when he 
was arriving home- except once- a hurricane-like 
wind had blown the water tank into Crawford's dug 
out, shifted buildings, shattered racks and strewn the 
lumber down the lane. Dad was not too surprised as 
he saw trees uprooted further west. We felt com 
pletely safe once Dad was home and mother had 
special treats for supper. 

More serious than the wind storm was the terrible 
fire which destroyed Crawford's barn and horses. My 
parents could never forget the grief suffered by Kel 
ly. Neighbours hurried to help, but it was hopeless. 
Everyone for miles pitched in to help until a new barn 
was built. 
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Dad was very interested in the school and was a 
trustee for twenty-five years. 

Good horses were a specialty and, until the ma 
chine age, the barn was full of beautiful Percherons. 

During the winter Don and Dad travelled 
throughout Saskatchewan and Alberta buying horses 
to ship East. Don was an excellent horseman and 
owned seven Shetland ponies as a young boy. We 
drove a team to school for many years. 

Dad was a sports enthusiast and helped promote 
hockey in the Riceton rink. The players included the 
Crawfords and Mohrs who were great players, and 
many others I can't remember. Johnny Martin was on 
Father Murray's team, also a great hockey player 
he married Muriel McEwen. His son Larry inherited 
that hockey "know-how". 

Dad promised the Riceton team an oyster supper 
if they would win over Father Murray's team. They 
did and mother with her helper Miss Keegan pre 
pared a feast for the winners and their wives or girl 
friends. 

Everone either sang or watched the logs crackling 
in the fireplace. 

The fireplace, electricity and running water were 
installed in our home about 1918. Mother kept every 
thing so beautiful, Dad got pleasure from bringing 
lovely things home. 

Things I recall, are neighbours coming over for 
card games. Mother would have delicious lunches 
prepared. 

Skating at the Riceton rink was special with but 
terfly skirts swirling to "The Skater's Waltz". Box 
Socials were so exciting with the lunch box deco 
rated beautifully with colorful paper crepe. These 
were auctioned to make money for community pro 
jects. Hearts beating with excitement hoping· the 
partner would be that special someone. 

My parents were rather against public dance halls 
and I wasn't allowed to dance until my eighteenth 
birthday. We had a big party at home. My first 
partners were Paul and Aurel Gibeau, great dancers! 
The Lewis boys from Gray played piano as we had 
taken music lessons from Mrs. Ira (Edythe) Smith. 

We loved singing in the Choir. The first church 
was in the Richardson school, Rev. Madill was the 
minister. The Riceton Church was built later. It is 
good to remember the Church Suppers, Church Ba 
zaars. Ladies would bake and roast for hours for 
these events. Everyone was an expert cook. 

My memory goes back to the fierce snow storms. 
Snow blew in banks up to the second storey windows 
of our house and covered pig and chicken pens. Jack 
Burwin, who worked twenty years for us, Dad and 
Don shovelled out and no harm w.as done to pigs or 
chickens. 

Once we got lost coming home from a Christmas 
concert, but the horses were given a free rein and 
made it safely home. 

Our favorite play house was in the shop where 
Dad made harness, horseshoes, machinery, etc. We 
could mix mud or sawdust with eggs and cook in the 
forge. Its a good thing our thrifty little mother didn't 
catch us. 

Robert and Malcolm were a welcome addition, 
especially for Don, who had four sisters. They were 
imps who sat on the stairway, peeking into the living 
room when boyfriends came to visit. 

Dorothy would quietly sit with her doll watching 
in case we held hands. Presbyterian and Methodist 
ancestors stared from their frames on the wall to add 
to the chaperone act. The boys had to be out of the 
place by midnight and Mother and Dad stayed up 
until 11:55. 

Speaking of a good chaperone brings to mind Fet 
Martin, who picked up a truckload of young folks 
and took them to dances. Fet had a little more money 
than most of us and was very generous with his car 
and gasoline. 

Mother had help in the house for many years, but 
was always busy. She made beautiful dresses for us. 
One of my prettiest was made from two of mothers 
pure silk petticoats. 

Mother made beautiful drapes from gunny sacks, 
all hemstitiched and embroidered. We had skirts 
made from Robin Hood and Five Roses flour sacks, 
which mother would bleach, embroider or applique. 

When "The Dirty Thirties" arrived Mother was 
the brave one. Dad had several sections around the 
province and had to part with some land in order to 
keep the home place going. These were the seven 
lean years mentioned in the Scriptures, drought - 
hardly a raindrop for two years, dust covering the 
fences in banks. When it did rain, the crops rusted. 
Then we had grasshoppers, so thick one couldn't see 
the sun. They mowed the crops like a scythe. The 
men would come from the fields black with dust, 
almost choking. Mother would have a bright gera 
nium on the table. Dad would always notice how she 
tried to make the place cheery. Mother told of how 
Dad walked the floor at nights, worrying how to 
continue. He wanted to "pack it up," and go north. 
Mother talked him into staying and he was glad he 
did. 

In the winter Dad and Mother moved to Riceton 
with Bob and Mac and lived in the lumber yard 
quarters, quite different from home. Bob and Mac 
went to school, and skated. Dad curled. Mother 
stayed in and embroidered. They took in the hockey 
games and special events. There was no longer 
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money to afford the Masonic Lodge in Regina or the 
Eastern Star at Gray. Everyone had to find pleasure at 
home. We were taught to appreciate simple things, 
sunrise, sunset, a blade of grass which survived the 
drought and to be truly thankful when we asked of the 
Lord for our daily bread and were answered. 

Then came the terrible war. Don had bad foot 
injuries and wasn't accepted. When Bob was eigh 
teen in 1941 he joined the airforce. It was anguish to 
see him leave. We were so overjoyed when his letters 
came faithfully. He was badly injured in the leg and it 
was years before all the shrapnel finally was re 
moved. Mac tried to join when he was eighteen to 
learn that he had a rheumatic heart. He was bitter as 
he wanted to join Bob if possible. In 1942 Dad 
became very ill. He and Mother lived in Regina, so 
Dad could be near a hospital. I was in Eaton's Moose 
Jaw, and returned to Regina to be near. Because of a 
terrible war raging in Europe, finances improved for 
everyone, but my father's physical health did not. 

Bob was given compassionate leave and we were 
so grateful at the happiness this brought to our very ill 
father. They were inseparable. The war was over, but 
for the families of the boys who didn't return great 
heartache remained. 

November 9, 1945 was to be the McEwen's clos 
ing out sale, but was cancelled as Dad was too ill. On 
November 14, 1945 with all his family at his bedside 
he barely whispered "Always look for the silver 
lining". 

Mother rented the farm for some years and finally 
came to Calgary. The farm was sold finally as it was 
impossible to find good renters after her son-in-law, 
Maurice Bechard took ill and passed away. 

Mother and I lived in Calgary in a suite: later she 
bought an old house much like our farm home. Don, 
mother and I enjoyed life here. Mother was active 
until she was eighty-seven years old, when she sud 
denly became quite frail. I left the Herald to be 
constantly at her side. On July 29, 1983, mother had 
her wish to join her dear husband in blessed Eternity. 

Robert and Lulu McKim 
by Madeline and Gladys McKim 

In 1909 Robert and Lulu McKim, together with 
their children, Irma and Frank, immigrated to Cana 
da from Terra Haute, Illinois. They arrived in Lang 
by train with horses and household effects and pro 
ceeded on to Riceton. Their destination was the 
southeast quarter of S 25-13-18 W2nd. Having left 
her parents and nine sisters in the United States, 
Lulu, like manly other pioneer women must have 
been very lonely at first. One day, after she had set 
bread, Bob announced he was going to drive to Lang. 
Not to be deprived of what was probably a welcome 

Horace Lenson, Lulu McKim and Erma Lenson (McKim). 

change from her regular routine, she wrapped up the 
bread pan, carried it with her to about the half-way 
point on their journey, punched the bread down and 
set it beside a wheat stook. On their way back, she 
kneaded it again and took it home where it was ready 
to be baked. 

In 1919 McKims built a new house and they 
farmed until 1927 when he decided to retire. In 1932 
when he was nearly seventy years old, Bob decided 
to start over again. He took a homestead in the Peace 
River area, one hundred miles from a railroad and 
they moved there. He might have continued this 
venture but Lulu had soon had enough of this second 
round of pioneering and came back to Riceton after 
one year. Needless to say, Bob soon followed her. 
They settled into the house on the comer across from 
the Rice place. 

Bob and Lulu McKim in 1960. 
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Mrs. McKim was an accomplished seamstress 
and especially enjoyed making patchwork quilts, all 
of which were pieced and quilted entirely by hand. 

Bob was an avid hunter and fisherman. During 
the summers, he enjoyed taking his grandsons and 
other boys in his Buick to Qu 'Appelle for fishing 
expeditions. Even when he was ninety years old, he 
would get up before daybreak to go hunting ducks 
and geese. 

One of Bob's attributes was as a teller of tall tales. 
Once, when a group of men were gathered in the 
store, the discussion turned to the large chunks of 
coal that used to come in on the train. Bob rose to the 
occasion and vowed he had seen one that was too big 

Bob McKim family - Irma, Frank, Lulu and Bob McKim. 

to get out of the boxcar door. Someone ventured to 
ask how such a piece could have been put into the car. 
Bob, much chagrined, snapped, "Oh shut up, you 
gol derned fool." 

Another characteristic for which Bob is remem 
bered, was his enjoyment of practical jokes. The 
story is told of the time he nailed a pair of overshoes 
to the rink floor. When the owner decided to go 
home, he just slipped his feet into his overshoes but 
of course could not lift his feet. Naturally, Bob had to 
take as much as he gave. When he lived just outside 
of town, he walked to town with a lantern and a box 
in which to carry groceries. On one occasion, his 
lantern sputtered and went out because one of his 
young cronies had put water in the kerosene. Another 
time he trudged home and put his grocery box on the 
table but when Mrs. McKim opened it, she dis 
covered that someone had removed the groceries and 
replaced them with frozen horse manure. 

In 1948 they moved their house into Riceton. 
Lulu died in 1962 and shortly after that Bob went to 
live in the Strickland Nursing Home in Milestone 
where he died in 1964 at ninety-nine years of age. 

Frank McKim 
by Madeline McKim (Schultz) 

Frank McKim came to Riceton from Illinois as a 
child with his parents. Except for one year when he 
returned to the United States to go to school, he went 
to school in Riceton and lived there until 1982. He 
married Pearl Potter, a girl from Ontario who was 
teaching in Riceton. They had three sons; Marvin, 

Frank McKim family. L. to R.: Don, Marvin, Madeline and 
Frank, Kenneth, Douglas and Hartley in front. 

Kenneth and Douglas. Pearl died when the boys were 
very young. In 1927, Frank married Madeline 
Schultz and took over the family farm. They had two 
sons, Don and Hartley. All their sons received their 
education in Riceton. Marvin and Kenneth served in 
the Military Forces in World War II. Marvin stayed in 
the Air Force until retirement and now lives in Peter 
borough, Ontario. Doug settled in Dryden, Ontario. 
Each of the five sons had four children, two girls and 
two boys in each family. In 1963, Madeline and 
Frank moved to Riceton. They celebrated their 
fiftieth anniversary in 1977. They now reside in Sun 
set Extendicare in Regina. 

Kenneth McKim 
by Kenneth McKim 

Kenneth was born at Riceton in 1923, where he 
received all his education. Later serving overseas in 
World War II, he returned to Riceton where he oper 
ated the Parrish and Heimbecker elevator for a year 
before starting to farm with Amo Place. In 1952 he 
married Gladys Sambrook. They lived in the same 
yard as Ken's parents until in 1957 when they moved, 
to farm south of Milestone. They have four children. 
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Lois married Bob Schaeffer and they have two chil 
dren, Kelly and Craig. They live in Prince George, 
B.C. Lynne married Don Forbes and lives in Win 
nipeg. Barry and Dean are in partnership with their 
dad in a mixed farming operation fifteen miles south 
of Milestone. 

DonMcKim 
I was born and educated in Riceton. After finish 

ing high school I started farming with my dad. 
I married Lillian Monson from Lang in October 

1949. 
For the first two years we lived with my folks in 

the summer, moving to Regina for the winter where I 
worked at various construction jobs. The third winter 
we lived in Toronto and I worked in a service station. 
In the spring we moved into the old Mooney house 
(now Mike Kushnir's granary) where we happily 
lived with the mice. The house was too cold for 
winter living so in the fall we moved into the Parrish 
and Heimbecker house. This house is gone now, as 
Oyka's moved another house onto the lot and are 
presently living there. I continued working in Regina 
either commuting or coming home on week ends. 

February 1957 I took over as manager of the 
Parrish and Heimbecker elevator from Walter Spry. 
For the next eighteen years I farmed and managed the 
elevator. 

In the fall of 1962 we moved out to the farm and 
Mom and Dad moved into town to live in Grandad 's 
house. Grandad was in the home in Milestone. 

We have four children Wade, married Connie 
Pickering of Milestone. They live at Riceton and 
Wade commutes to work in Regina. Cindy, lives in 
Dryden, Ontario and is a secretary. D 'Arey lives in 
Regina and nurses at the Pasqua hospital. Daren lives 
in Riceton in his grandparent's house as they are in 
the Sunset Extendicare Home in Regina. Daren is 
farming with me. 

The McNab Family Story 
by Helen McNab 

From the summer of 1966 to August of 1969 the 
family of Saskatchewan entertainer Ivan McNab 
lived in Riceton, first in the Co-op house and then 
across the street in a two storey house between the 
McDermott's and the Hill's. Mrs. Helen McNab 
taught the primary classroom in 1966-67 and in 
1968-69 with a year off while her daughter Kathleen 
was born. 

Sylvia, Miriam (Pixie) and Vance attended 
school in Riceton. They were able to take advantage 
of the many activities offered in the community at the 
time. The girls enjoyed 4-H sewing classes and Van 
ce, in the ten and under age group, played hockey and 

pitched ball. Vacation Bible School, the many ac 
tivities at the rink and the many wonderful friends 
and neighbors made their three years in Riceton a 
fine experience. 

Lawrence, age eleven, is a new addition since the 
family left Riceton. 

Ivan works for the F.S.I.N. in Saskatoon. Helen 
has been employed by the Gordon Band since 1970 
and has been Band Administrator since 1976. 

The Fred and Stella Mika Story 
by Mr. and Mrs. George Mika 

Fred Mika was born August 10, 1884 in 
Somolotely Pribram, Czeckoslovaki Europe. Stella 
(Kangel) Mika born August 21, 1882 in Winona, 
Minnesota United States. 

Fred and Stella were married February 6, 1907 at 
Rushford, Minnesota United States. Fred operated a 
small country store and feed mill in Wiscoy Valley, 
Minnesota. 

The couple had two children; a son George born 
in Wiscoy Valley, Minn., and a daughter Lydia born 
in Saskatchewan. 

The couple moved to Saskatchewan-Riceton area 
March 18, 1909. They worked as a couple for a 
farmer for several years near Riceton. Later they 
bought a 160 acre farm, NE¼ of Sec 15-13-18-W2 
and rented other land nearby, near Riceton. 

Fred and Stella were in the process of building a 
new house when Fred died suddenly on September 
17, 1917. His body was taken back to Winona, Minn. 
United States for burial. 

Stella returned to Canada and completed the 
house. She had an auction sale in February, 1918. She 
rented the land and house to Joe Lekivetz Sr. Stella 
returned to the United States. She died February 7, 
1954. 

The house was later moved to Tom Maloney's 
farm Sl-14-18-W2 by Merle Boesch. 

The Grant Miller Family 
by Harriett Kirkpatrick 

During a hot spell in the summer of 1917, Harriett 
Miller fainted. The doctor was called, nothing was 
found wrong and her fainting episode was attributed 
to the heat. The doctor suggested to her father, Grant 
Miller, that since he was going to Saskatchewan the 
following day, he take her with him to the cooler 
north country. He did. Thus began her love affair 
with Saskatchewan which has endured to this day. 
Now, in 1983 at eighty-three years of age, Harriett 
continues to live in her house in Riceton and is still 
actively engaged in the farms that are operated by her 
son, Dan Kirkpatrick. She may be seen hoeing in her 
garden or driving to the store to buy groceries for the 
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bounteous noon meals she still cooks for "the men" 
when they are working in the fields. This Riceton 
matriarch is known affectionately as ''Grandma Hat 
tie" by most of those who know her. 

Sometime prior to 1905 Grant Miller came to 
Saskatchewan, realized the potential of this country, 
and bought land here. Through his influence or ad 
vice a good many families moved to Saskatchewan to 
take up residence on his land or to buy their own. The 
land was mostly purchased from the Martin Land Co. 
of Minneapolis, Minn., who had originally bought it 
from the railroad. Tradition has it that this land was 
purchased by the Martin Co. for $5 per acre. Some of 
the Illinoisans who came to Saskatchewan via Grant 
Miller were John and Missouri Mohr, Andy Mooney, 
Bob and Lulu McKim, George Long, Lou Long, 
Fred Shay, John Armiger, Bert and Alice Morgan, 
and Steve Lathrop. Others who bought land in the 
Riceton area but did not live on it were I. N. Meally 
and a Mr. Berkshire. 

Actual occupation of Saskatchewan land by the 
Miller family began in 1913 when Grant's son Burr, 
and wife Ethel came to live on the section numbered 
thirteen southwest of Riceton. Their daughter, Viola 
was born there before they returned to the United 
States in 1916. Following service in World War I, 
another son, Dick, came to farm north of Riceton. In 
1921 Dick married Ruth Marie Schiefner who had 
come to teach in the district. He continued to farm 
there until his death in 1952. Ruth still retains the 
land which is now farmed by her nephew, Grant 
Maynard. Grant's daughter Mary and her husband 
Bill Drain, emigrated to Saskatchewan in 1926, to a 
farm soutwest of Bechard where they farmed until 
Bill's death in 1954. Mary retained this farm until her 
death in 1978 and it is now farmed by Dan 
Kirkpatrick. 

When Harriett came to Saskatchewan that first 
time, as a girl of seventeen, she lived with and 
assisted Florrie Burden whose husband Frank was 
farming a section of Grant Miller's land in part 
nership with Sam Moyse. Frank Burden and Sam 
Moyse had come to Saskatchewan from England. 
Florrie and Harriett worked in the cook cars to pre 
pare the meals for the large crews of men that were 
required to plant and harvest the grain in those days. 
Harriett returned to Saskatchewan to help several 
times during the summers until 1921 when she mar 
ried Warren Kirkpatrick of Carthage, Illinois. They 
lived in Illinois for over seven years where daughter 
Dorothy, and son Dan were born. However, by 1929 
the call of the prairies prevailed and the Warren 
Kirkpatrick's emigrated to Saskatchewan to begin 
farming just north of Riceton. Since 1948, when 

Warren died, Harriett and Dan have continued to 
farm this land. 

All four of the Grant Miller children who lived 
beyond early adulthood farmed in the Riceton area. 
Members of this family were among the earliest 
settlers and a large part of the family continues to live 
and farm here. Dick Miller and Mary Drain had no 
children but their holdings remain in the family. Burr 
Miller's daughter, Mary, with her husband Bill May 
nard emigrated to Saskatchewan following World 
War II and continue to farm in the Riceton area with 
the able assistance of their son, Grant. Dan 
Kirkpatrick remains at Riceton and all six of his 
daughters and one son have remained in Saskatche 
wan. 

Harriett reminisces: 
"In 1930, soon after we moved to Riceton, came 

the drought and great depression. The crops failed 
and nearly every family was "on relief". Our family 
received coal and $14 a month for food. One year 
people in Ontario who had fared better than wester 
ners that year, sent railroad cars of food and clothing, 
which was distributed by the United Church from its 
manse in Riceton. One of the farm workers who 
helped us through several harvests had no coat. Upon 
receiving one from the clothing distribution this 
grown man cried in gratitude." 

"People turned a penny however they could; 
there was a barber shop set up in front of the hall on 
main street and at one time Warren gave haircuts in it 
for 15¢ a head. He was not much of a barber but he 
was available and the price was right." 

"Eventually Warren began working in Ryan's 
General Store and Post Office whenever he could be 
spared from the farm work during summer and in the 
winter months. He worked from eight in the morning 
until six in the evening six days a week and some 
times on Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday evenings. 
His wages were $25 a month." 

"During those depression years we were poor in 
goods but rich in spirit. We never lost hope for the 
future and we shared whatever we had, helped and 
supported one another and enjoyed a rich social life 
of our own making. The considerable local talent was 
harnessed into plays. The hall was the setting for 
many a good time; among other affairs dances were 
held there which were attended by whole families. 
All brought whatever they had; a bit of coal for the 
heating stove, some sandwiches, coffee or other re 
freshments. Music was provided by local talent; Len 
nie Lekivetz and Tommy Kemp played the piano and 
Ses Kemp played his violin. Coats were piled on 
benches around the walls where the youngest chidren 
slept atop the coats throughout the merrymaking. 
Foxtrots, one steps, two steps and waltzes predomi- 
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nated, along with round dances. Ernie Nichols took 
charge of calling dances. '' 

"Sports days were always big events in our com 
munity. We attended all of them in surrounding 
towns as well as our own. One year I took Dorothy 
and Danny to Gray to the sports, and after the ball 
games we came home. Warren and Clair Bobier were 
at home in the kitchen. Clair was the teacher at Cross 
School, which was a one room school about four 
miles north of Riceton, and he often spent time with 
us when school was not in session. Warren and Clair 
had been to Sedley, where liquor could be purchased, 
had a few drinks and were feeling very happy. After 
their return home the cow had not been milked even 
though it was six o'clock. She was uncomfortable, so 
she came to the back door and mooed. Clair said to 
Warren "There is the cow and she wants to be 
milked". Warren replied "Well, just bring her in and 
we will milk her''. So he did and they milked the cow 
in the kitchen. However, the cow got excited and, 
well, you can imagine what happened. It took them 
some time to clean things up but they were sure I 
would never know what had happened. In spite of 
their cleaning efforts some telltale green marks re 
mained on the baseboard and on the rounds of the 

chairs. I told them what it looked like and they started 
laughing and laughed until they could not stand up. I 
said "Did you fellows bring the cow in the kitchen?" 
and then they really laughed. I was mad enough to 
kill them but since I have laughed many, many times 
over it." 

The E. B. Moats Story 
by son Wilber Moats 

Estley Blaine Moats was born at Guss Clayton 
County, Iowa on June 9, 1881, the third in a family of 
eight. An older brother Walter died in infancy. He got 
only to grade five in school as he was the eldest boy. 
The rest of the family, however, got considerably 
more education, his brother Francis getting his Ph.D. 
His father, Harvey Moats, farmed at Guss most of his 
adult life. His mother, Alice Hamill, came from 
Mount Pleasant, Iowa. His grandfather, George 
Moats, according to one version, floated down the 
Ohio River from West Virginia and of thence down 
the Mississippi to Danville near Burlington, Iowa. 
George Moats' first wife, Mary Ireland, caught pneu 
monia and died on the pioneer trail. 

Estley Moats' decision to come to Canada was 
made primarily to get away from com. In those days, 

Elsie Helstrom Hayes, Wilber Moats, Anna Helstrom. Back: Art Howlett, Dave Helstrom, Ted Helstrom. Front: Estley Moats, Ellis 
Howlett, Grandma Helstrom in front of Eva Howlett, Paul Helstrom. 
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picking was by hand with a team and wagon. Al 
though some men could pick one hundred bushels of 
com "ears", he had to be out before daylight and 
after dark to get eighty bushels. 

When there was a chance to come to Canada as a 
partner with Ed and Fred Jenkins, a retired doctor 
and dentist, he took it. He was young with Iowa 
farming experience and they were old and had 
money. 

They came to Milestone, Assiniboia (not Sas 
katchewan), in March 1905. The first night on the 
ground in Canada they stayed at Jaspers, on Buck 

Estley and Anna Moats wedding picture. 

Lake, and all of their twelve horses were under a roof, 
typical of pioneer hospitality. Jenkins bought the 
section Estlin sits on where Don McQuoid is today. 
They broke two hundred acres that spring and seeded 
it to flax. During the rest of the summer they broke 
four hundred more acres. The flax froze and the value 
of 1905 production was nil. 

The following year, he came back with John· 
Tipton to the section north-west of Gray that Dean 
Boesch and Morley Gooding now farm, across the 
road from Maurice Husband. Tipton had already 
been there, the house and barn built and some break 
ing done. One discovery that eventually saved a lot of 
work was that non-working horses could get by well 
on snow in winter. Water supply was very hard to 
handle in the early days and there were very few wells 
on that heavy clay. Eighty years later this is still true. 

Wilber, Annabeth and Ronald Moats. 

He came first as a hired man, I think, later as a 
partner and after his brother Bernard and Bernard's 
bride Lulu came in 1910, as a renter. They farmed 
there and at the present Moats farm at Riceton until 
about 1918 when Bernard moved north-east of Gray. 

They got one from the first train load of 30-60 
Hart Parr tractors in 1911 as well as a 32-inch Avery 
Separator. E. B. Moats went to the factory to learn 
how to run it and also to get electric lights, a very 
useful extra. The Hart Parr cost $2,845 and the 
freight from Charles City, Iowa to Milestone 1,400 
miles as the crow flies, $60. He came back to the 
Riceton farm in 1910 but did not break the land. 

My father saw my mother first in Buck Lake 
Church where she played the organ. He was arrested 
by her eyes and knew instantly he wanted to marry 
her but had to wait for her to grow up. Estley Moats 
and Anna Helstrom were married October 23, 1915 at 
the Helstrom home. 

There were four children; Wilber born in 1920 
and still on the home farm, Ronald born in 1922 and 
farming north-east of Regina, Alice, born in 1923 
and died in 1925 of diphtheria, Annabeth born in 
1925 and married to Mike Matlock of Lumsden. 
Anna Moats died in 1926 at the age of thirty-five. 

Kelly Crawford helped build the original 16 x 18 
two-story house on the Riceton farm. The elder Mrs. 
Smith, Ira's mother, persuaded him to build the stair 
way on the south side with the window on the north 
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so they could see the light at night. Those pioneers 
really looked out for each other. 

In those days most travel was by horses and 
mules. Light was by coal oil lamp or lantern, wash 
ing by scrubboard. 

The barn built in 1920 was my father's pride and 
joy. It was pre-cut at the sawmill and had a round or 
gambrel roof. There was a real battle with carpenters 
to put all the lumber in. It had four plies of siding and 
many extra braces. A cyclone in 1946 snapped the 
spikes in all of these braces but held long enough to 
leave the barn intact. The barn had four foot feed 
ways, eight-foot, seven-inch wide stalls, a box stall, 
harness room, a 32-volt lighting plant and an indoor 
pump over a fifty tank cistern. It was in continuous 
use for sixty-two years. 

I don't know when the first cistern was dug but 
when the house was added to in 1920 there was an 
inside pump but the line froze up most winters. My 
mother had a "hoover" washer in 1920, two wooden 
tubs with a hoover driven wringer. The power came 
from a one-and-a-half horse Judson stationary en 
gine with low tension magneto. The wringer had no 
release and my mother's hand went through it once. 
Her ring finger swelled and they had to cut her 
wedding ring off that night. 

E. B. Moats was involved in public life starting 
as a councillor in R.M. of Lajord in 1914. He became 
Reeve in 1926 and continued until 1936 with one year 
out, being defeated by F. B. Lewis in 1934. He 
advocated many changes alone and later these were 
accepted. One of these was an Adams leaning wheel 
blade grader back in the early '20's. As soon as he 
convinced two other councillors to buy one and it was 
used a little, the other divisions bought one right 
away. Likewise, he was mainly responsible for buy 
ing the first "60" Caterpillar tractor in Saskatchewan 
in 1925. 

Later he risked being expelled from the council 
by building the road from Kelly's comer south to the 
railroad track by elevator grader, contrary to council 
decision. Before that the elevator was used only for 
sloughs, the saying being that you could build a high 
grade but could never get them smooth enough to 
drive on. The road proved itself and from then on the 
elevator was used for all main roads. 

In 1934 he was the first CCF candidate in 
Milestone constituency and was defeated by Bill 
Pederson, Liberal. He continued to work for the CCF 
the rest of his life and was honored at the constituen 
cy convention a few days before his death. 

E. B. Moats was one of many who helped form 
the Wheat Pool including getting farmers to sign 
contracts in 1923. He was a Wheat Pool delegate in 
the late 1940's. 

In 1931 when the Saskatchewan Government 
shifted the responsibility for relief fuel onto the Mu 
nicipalities he was one of several reeves who tried to 
persuade the Saskatchewan government to let the 
municipality handle the fuel; retail gas was 30¢ a 
gallon, tank car price 21¢. As a result Riceton Co-op 
was formed and he did a lot of the spade work in its 
organization. 

In 1948 he left the farm being involved so much 
in public life he never knew when he retired. He just 
didn't milk cows next morning. 

He died on July 3, 1963 of a heart attack, having 
never really been sick. No one could expect more 
from life than that. 

The Wilber Estley Moats Story 
by Wilber Moats 

I was born June 29, 1920 - son of Estley and 
Anna Moats. When I can first remember, my father 
had about eighteen mules and one pony called Billy. 
Billy took our family to school. About 1923 as the 
mules got older, horses replaced them. A team of 
broncos was the driving team for many years. My 
father had a run-about Model T Ford which did some 
of the work half-tons do today and an E45 
McLaughline touring canvas top car. Neither model 
did much running in the winter. 

Wilber Moats family. Seated: Wilber and Emma. Back: Lee, 
Bob, Judy, Don, Alice and David. 

My sister Alice died September 30, 1925 of diph 
theria. Doctor Tyerman of Milestone was called but a 
heavy snowstorm the night of September 27 made 
roads impassable for cars. Consequently, the Doctor 
didn't arrive at our place until an hour before her 
death. The little white casket was shipped down on 
the train. They carried it down the stairs and passed it 
through the south west window. My father took his 
daughter for her last ride in the sleigh behind the 
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bronco team, Tex and Polly. There were deep snow 
drifts. I don't think there was a funeral because of the 
contagious disease. The casket was lowered with 
lines from the horse's harness. 

It is interesting to note that after my sister's death 
the snow melted and the crop was threshed dry. Of 
course, it was all stook threshing in those days. 

My sister Annabeth was born November 15. 
Mother came home briefly at Christmas but died 
February 28, 1926 of a kidney ailment. 

Aunt Minnie, father's sister, looked after us until 
my father married Ethel Brayford, 1929. 

I consider my twelve years at school very fortu 
nate. I went to two teachers, George Rogers and Tom 
Bobier with two substitutes for a couple of months 
when George Rogers was sick. They were Marie 
Morin and Juliette Bechard (nee Poissant). Now fifty 
years later, and after four years at the University, I 
realize what good teachers they were. Generally 
school was a fairly happy time. Recesses and noon 
hours were spent playing softball, soccer, shinny 
hockey one year when we had a rink, as well as 
skating on ditches until there was no ice left. 

When I was a small boy I was especially grateful 
to Donald McEwen, Romeo Poissant and Len 
Richardson who were big boys that kept the bullies 
under control. 

Some highlights I remember were the Christmas 
concerts, the "at home" evening, the annual field 
day in June and the programs in the tree planting car. 
I recall especially one thrilling hockey game between 
Richardson and Cross schools. Roy Smith and Paul 
Kawuza dominated 90% of the play. Whenever one 
got away from the other, he scored. Cross won. 

I rode horseback to town five miles for Grade 
eleven. In Grade twelve Ronald and I drove the 
Model A Ford. We had lots of chores and when 
seeding time came we had nine quarters of land. 
Ronald started the tractor at four a. m. and I stopped it 
after midnight, six days a week, while we went to 
school as well. When the crop was in and summer 
fallow done we got ready for Grade twelve exams by 
sleeping the clock round 7 p.m. to 7 a.m. night after 
night. 

Later, I worked as a hired man for Bechard Bros. 
in Sedley, Gene Hendrickson's of Gray and Uncle 
Paul Helstrom of Gray. It was a very good apprentice 
ship for a lifetime of farming. 

I spent three years in the Canadian Army. While 
stationed in Saskatoon I became well acquainted with 
many University students. Right away I decided if I 
ever got the chance I wanted to be one too. That 
chance came in the fall of 1946 when I enrolled in the 
agriculture degree course. Besides the knowledge 
and understanding gained from the course itself, it 

was a great privilege to study and become acquainted 
with the faculty. As well as being leaders in their 
field, many of them were great men. 

While stationed at Dundurn, I met Emma Francis 
Reg. N. We were married August 2, 1947 in the 
United Church at Radisson. This day lingers in mem 
ory as the day the wedding cake fell over one hour 
before the ceremony and it rained, ending an ex 
tended period of drought. 

We bought a quarter of land near Regina where 
we lived during the summer months while attending 
University of Saskatchewan in the winter. 

Later we returned to the E. B. Moats farm at 
Riceton where we still live. We have had a try at 
raising pigs, beef cattle, chickens and milking cows. 

One of my very gratifying experiences was as a 
4H Leader for sixteen years. With the help of Morley 
Crowle, Agricultural Representative, I organized a 
4H Grain Club in 1955 with about a dozen boys. It 
was a great experience working with volunteers. 
Many parents gave consistent and enthusiastic sup 
port. I was one of five adults to supervise a busload of 
thirty-seven 4H'ers to Dubuque, Iowa in 1964. In 
1965 at Saskatchewan 4H selections, of twenty-two 
major awards, six were from that busload. I felt very 
proud of them! 

With our family of six children life on the Moats 
farm has never been dull. Our family took part in 
programs available at the time, Sunday School, Tyro 
group, skating, hockey, ball, 4H, music and swim 
ming lessons and so on. 

Robert Wilber D. V. M. our oldest son graduated 
from the University of Saskatchewan as did his wife 
Marion Dobson D. V.M. They built and run their own 
veterinarian hospital in Langley, B. C. They have two 
children, Billy and Marie. 

Donald, our second son, farms with us during the 
summer, then works with Western Geophysical Co. 
in the off season. 

Judy Ann is a registered nurse and lives with 
husband James in Prince George, B. C. They have a 
son Ben. 

David became a carpenter and now lives in Gray. 
Lee, our fourth son, after getting his B.S.Ag and 

P.Ag works as agricultural representative for Rose 
town. 

Our youngest daughter Alice completed Grade 
twelve in 1983. 

Ronald David Moats Story 
by Ronald Moats 

I the younger son of Estley and Anna Moats, was 
born in 1922 and raised on the farm. My formal 
education took place at Richardson S .D. #2148 from 
1928-1937, with Mr. Geo. Rogers, as the teacher and 
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Ronald Moats family - Murray, Brenda, Ian, Florence, Ron, 
Barbara, Marian, Jim and Glen. 

high school at Riceton School, 1937-1939, with Mr. 
T. R. Bobier, teacher. I went to the University of 
Saskatchewan from 1945-48, where I met Florence, 
my wife and received a B.A. degree. I farmed with 
father, until he retired to Riceton in 1948 and then 
with my brother Wilber, until 1955. During that time 
I was involved in community activities, particularly 
Co-op, local music and the CCF. 

Florence King and I were married in 1950, Jim 
was born in 1953 and Murray in 1954 at Riceton. In 
1955 the family moved to the Victoria Plains District 
just northeast of Regina, to the farm where Florence 
was raised. Glenn was born in 1956, Marian in 1957, 
and Ian in 1961. As at Riceton, Florence and Ron are 
interested and active in community and in church 
activities. 

Time seems to go by more quickly each year. We 
feel lucky now that it moved so slowly years ago. The 
Family becomes more important as time passes and 
grandchildren enhance this. 

The Annabeth (Moats) Matlock Story 
by Annabeth Matlock 

The best time to start recalling my early life is in 
April 1930 when Jean Rogers, Grace Gieg and I 
started school in that small one-room school, 
Richardson S.D. #2148. The school was full of 
students from grades one to ten. We thought it was 
great fun to sit with the older girls to get used to the 
way a school day went. We did this for two weeks, 
then we went to our desks. George Rogers was our 
teacher then and they lived in the teacherage in the 
yard. 

I went there until I completed my grade ten. 
Other teachers were Marjorie Betcher and Florence 
Hill. Some time through my school days there were 

only three students - Norton and Trudy Frei and 
myself. Imagine teaching only three students. 

The war years brought a drastic change in our 
lives. We especially remember all the airplanes 
which filled the air with strange sounds and antics. 
We especially remember Keith Malcolm who used to 
come around our farm and put on a show. 

Sundays took us to the United Church in Riceton. 
Mrs. Williams was our first Sunday School teacher. 
We can still hear the seat crack when she slammed 
little Dorothy down on it! When I was older, I sang in 
the choir until I went to Regina to school. One year 
was spent at Central Collegiate and one year at Sa 
cred Heart Academy, where I also took piano and 
theory lessons. 

In September of 1943 I went to Normal School in 
Moose Jaw. This being war time, Regina Normal 
School was being used for military training of some 
kind. 

After Practise Teaching, first in Moose Jaw and 
then at Gray (I was there on VE. Day), I started 
teaching at Wood Valley School - out in the hills 
between Coderre and Gravelbourg. As I only had 
three students here, the school closed at Christmas. 
Then I went to Dakota School at Francis with twenty 
three German speaking students from Grades one to 
ten. I was there for a year and a half. 

I boarded at Pete Ortman 's five miles from 
school, where I was also janitor. Those winters were 
so cold, we had to break the ice in the morning to 
wash. There was no power - just coal oil and gas 
oline lamps. 

The winter of 1946-47 had so much snow and we 
had so many storms we missed two weeks of school at 
one time. The snow was nearly up to the top of the 
telephone lines. Consequently we had so much water 
in the spring, the sleigh box which was now a wagon 
started to float off. 

Next I went to Little Lake school between 
Lumsden and Regina Beach. There was much social 
life here. We had many school dances and lots of 
friendly ball games with Lumsden team. 

In December 1949 Michael Matlock and I were 
married. We lived on the Matlock farm until 1963 
when we moved to Lumsden and built our own house 
where we still live. The farm has since been sold. 

Mike works for the Department of Highways out 
of Lumsden. Our five children, three boys and twin 
girls are grown up. We have three grandchildren and 
one coming. 

I keep busy being the Local Coordinator for Dis 
trict Meals on Wheels. I belong to a Bunco Club and 
sing in the United Church Choir on Sundays. 
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The Mohr Family 
by Maxine Beaumont (Mohr) 

John and Missouri Mohr moved to a farm in the 
Riceton district with their four children in 1912 from 
Dallas City, Illinois and built the house that still 
stands on the farm a mile and a half north west of 
Riceton. 

John Mohr and Missouri Smith married. 

In his early years John was interested in baseball 
and fishing. His three sons were enthusiastic baseball 
players. John saw that his family travelled to a lake 
every summer, and one summer about 1934 he de 
signed and built a house trailer. 

John liked to design and invent things for farm 
use, so around the early thirties he built himself a 
covered sleigh for winter use. 

Missouri, who was a "lady" from the deep south 
of Memphis, Tennesee had a great influence on her 
grandchildren. She died in 1942 at the age of sixty 
rune years. 

John then bought himself a retirement home in 
Regina and died in 1953 at the age of eighty-four 
years. 

John and Missouri Mohr in the 1930's. 

Henry, the eldest son, married Lottie Rose of 
Gray, Saskatchewan. They had four children. Ray 
mond married Wilma Hill of Riceton. They farmed 
and had four children, Barton, Brant, Barbara, and 
Brenda. Maxine taught school and married Robert 

Geneva Mohr, daughter of 
John and Missouri Mohr. 

Beaumont of Estlin, Saskatchewan. They had four 
daughters, Patricia, Roberta, Victoria and Donna. 
Lome, a farmer, married Sheila Barton of Griffin, 
Saskatchewan and they had four children, Timothy, 
Rhett, Rhonda, Leanne. Rose EIieen moved to Re 
gina to work and married Ken Whittle of Indian 
Head. They had three sons, Gregory, Kevin and 
Todd. 

Henry was an ardent hunter and fisherman. Dur- 
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ing the thirties he became interested in golf, and 
because there was not much growth on the farmers 
pastures he and a few farmers marked out a golf 
course and spent a few leisure hours playing. 

Henry died in 1952 at the age of fifty-nine. His 
wife Lottie, moved the farm house into Riceton 
where she still resides. 

Carl, the second son, married Thelma Phillips 
from Avonlea and farmed south of Riceton until the 
late thirties, then moved his family to California 
where he went into the construction business. They 
had two children, Helen Cheryl, who became a reg 
istered nurse, then married and moved to Belhaven, 
North Carolina and Douglas Carl who married and 
remained in northern California. 

Carl still resides near San Francisco in California 
but Thelma died a few years ago. 

Ellsworth (Babe), the youngest son, married the 
former Clementine Martin. They had one child who 
died in infancy. Babe and Clem farmed until 1958 
when they bought a retirement home in Regina. Babe 
died in 1982. 

Geneva, was the only daughter and she died in 
1933 at the age of twenty-one. 

Henry and Lottie Mohr, Clem and Babe Mohr, Thelma and Carl 
Mohr, 1942. 

Lottie Mohr 
My parents, Benjamin Franklin and Sarah Ellen 

Rose came to Canada in 1904 from Missouri just 
after I was born. I was the fifth child in a family of 
eight. We've farmed just off No. 6 Highway toward 
Wilcox. There was a school near there. A contest was 
held to name it and my mother won, with the name 
"Yankee Ridge", as there were a number of 
"Yankees" living in the district. 

Henry Mohr children - Rose EIieen, Lorne, Maxine, Ray 
mond. 

In 1909, the family decided to return to Missouri, 
where we stayed until 1913. We returned to Canada 
and rented land south of Gray, where Brock Burwell 
now lives. 

We went to Iowa School, walked across country, 
over the railroad tracks. In early spring we still wore 
heavy cotton underwear and heavy black worsted 
wool stockings from Eaton's catalogue. Eaton's cata 
logue was studied more than the Bible in those days. 
Sunday services were also held in the school. 

My oldest sister Loretta met and married Alex 
Cain, who ran the restaurant in Gray, in 1914. 

In 1918, my dad bought the restaurant from Alex 
as he wanted to go farming. Dad built a new store and 
ran it until 1921. He sold the store and moved west to 
a little place named La Porte. I moved with the family 
but on June 21, 1921, I married Henry Mohr, a farmer 
from Riceton. We've farmed near Riceton since. We 
raised four children, Raymond who lives in Kel 
owna, B.C. Maxine Beaumont lives on a farm out of 
Estlin. Lome, who just sold his land, hasn't settled 
yet. Rose Elleen Whittle lives in Regina. 

My husband Henry died in 1952. 
In 1957 I moved my house off the farm and into 

Riceton, and I have been very happy here. My 
church, of which there are three in town, is near by. I 
have a lot of good neighbors. What more could I ask? 

The Raymond Mohr Family 
by Ray Mohr 

Raymond Mohr enrolled in design school on 
return from the second World War where he had 
flown with several squadrons and worked in intel- 
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ligence at #6 GHQ. Before going overseas he mar 
ried the girl he had been engaged to in high school. 
Theirs was very likely typical of a lot of war-time 
weddings. 

They had planned to be married at Christmas time 
the winter of 1942. Flying got behind and Christmas 
leave was cancelled for all aircrew students, so in 
desperation, he applied for a forty-eight hour pass. 
With it in hand he phoned Wilma Hill at a school 
where she taught north of Moose Jaw to tell her of the 
change in plans. Because of the terrible blizzard 
conditions he was not able to communicate this cru 
cial information with the result that the bride first 
heard the news when she stepped off the bus in 
Regina the next afternoon; five hours before their 
wedding at Redeemer Lutheran Church. In one short 
afternoon they acquired medical certification, pur 
chased a wedding gown and flowers, summoned the 
guests and got a substitute Pastor and church since a 
great deal of the rural traffic was blocked by the 
blizzard of the night before. 

Raymond and Wilma Mohr and their bikes. 

After hitch-hiking forty or so miles the following 
night through drifting snow this young man found 
that because of bad weather all flying was scrubbed 
and the cancelled Christmas leave was reissued 
"effective immediately". Christmas leave free and 
clear with no plans for the wedding to be discussed or 
cancelled. What a Christmas-wedding gift. 

The bride and groom had known one another all 
their lives. They grew up together, went to school 
together, farmed together and now live in British 
Columbia and California with as many stops to see 
family and friends as they can manage in between. 

They have found it hard to move away from a 
community that they still call home. No other place 
ever becomes home the same way a farm has been 

home. That farm house had slept many generations 
of the family under its roof. There is a peculiar 
lifestyle built up in that many generations. Children 
who have played in their great-grandfather's trees 
have a respect for trees that only a "plains person" 
can have. It's true nostalgia when you have lived in a 
place long enough to see the trail you took your pony 
and sleigh over then gravelled and finally paved and 
registered as highway #306. 

Most kids had to go to school on or behind a horse 
in those days. It meant that you had a pretty good 
chance of having a pony by the time you could ride. 
Mine had been bought by my grandfather for my 
aunt, so I had a pony before I started school. She had 
outgrown him and I was the first grandchild. He was 
fast and tough and pinto-shetland ornery. The best I 
could do when overtaken by the oil truck on the road 
was hang on while he took the ditch and raced until 
winded, hoping I wouldn't fall off and have to walk 
home. He considered any freedom gained something 
to be enjoyed according to whim. One of those 
whims was exercised whenever he could get out of 
sight of the buildings and my father while I tried to 
catch him in the morning before school. He'd run me 
ragged until, impatient at my absence, my father 
would come to my rescue. Ponies were used for more 
mundane chores too. They were tough and strong 
enough to do light jobs like the early 'scuffling' of 
potato rows and pulling carts. We had heavy horses 
for the field work and yard work such as hauling ice. 
Putting up ice was a gruelling task which started out 
passively when, on a blizzardy night, the doors of the 
ice house were left open so snow could blow in where 
the sawdust had been removed. The next day we 
would cut ice by hand in long strips which, drawn out 
onto the surface, were chipped into blocks with a bar. 
It was only by producing a rhythm through repeated 
dunking that one could coax the heavy strips over the 
lip of the hole to drag it out. Even once aboard the 
stoneboat and frozen down with water sloshed on the 
planks, a sudden jolt could break it loose so that it 
had to be loaded again. Up at the ice house we had to 
dump it in, square the blocks, pack snow all around it 
and cover it with sawdust. In summer we had to pump 
off the melt and the ice was extracted as needed. 

As long as the roads were open we could drive the 
car to town. Because he much preferred this mode of 
travel, my father used whatever device possible to 
avoid having to drive a horse the four and one-half 
miles to get mail and groceries. At one point we had 
runners on the front and dual wheels on the back of 
our Essex Super-six. This worked well enough on 
snow and standard wheels were satisfactory on dirt 
but not in the spring when the snow melted. 

Cars were important in our family. I have a list of 
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every car kept in the four-place garage by every 
member of each generation. My grandfather's Hud 
son pulled the house-trailer we lived in every summer 
when I was a kid. He designed it himself and it 
seemed to me every item of its makeup had to serve at 
least two purposes. It was built in the early 30's 
largely of plywood and on the road it was only four 
feet high. A system of hinged panels and windows 
added two feet so that parked, it would sleep three 
couples. Everybody ate there but the children slept 
most nights in tents. Grandpa and Grandma stayed 
the season and the families of his sons took turns a 
week or so at a time. Various friends and neighbours 
visited the same area during vacation so this was a 
very special time, with very special memories. I 
remember how very black we got running barefoot in 
the mud after a rain on the loam of that thickly treed 
area. I remember too the threats from our parents - 
dire but only temporarily effective; especially the 
threat by one father that if his son didn't wash his ears 
to his mother's satisfaction, his father would run a 
"rag-on-a-wire" from one through the other. Those 
were great summers. By the time our kids went to the 
lake all that had changed. By then everybody had a 
cottage and our kids wore shoes and cleaned their 
feet so that they wouldn't track sand onto grandma's 
clean floor. You'd wonder how they could have any 
fun at all. 

My grandfather built almost everything on the 
farm and most of it still carries the mark of his flare 
for design and invention. He built the present house 
in 1912. The land had been owned by a friend of his 
from the same part of Illinois. It had probably been 
the influence of Grant Miller that had brought him up 
in the first place. Many from that small area had 
settled the Riceton land; five with the same initial. 
Eventually the Millers, Mooneys, McKims, Mohrs 
and Maynards were neighbors in the States and Cana 
da and in some cases intermarried, of course. It was 
impossible to avoid hearing different versions of the 
same story from "down home"; differing in detail 
but entertaining. Entertainment was important in 
those days. These people had been used to having it 
at home as had most of the emigrants to the West. 
They came to enjoy a fuller life which often de 
pended on their initiative. Local players produced 
some of this. The tallest of these figures, was Warren 
Kirkpatrick. His wife, Hattie, having had the elocu 
tion training required of all proper young ladies in 
those days as well as drama and music in college, 
engineered it all. Warren's was not, accurately speak 
ing, a Thespian talent but even the grimmest tragedy 
needs comic relief and this he provided prodigiously. 
Hattie wrote much of this material, especially those 
fillers between acts that he so aptly delivered from 

the front of the United Church. He had a spontaneous 
style which, on stage, was hard to play to. Quite 
often if a thought came to him he played it that way 
much to the dismay of his fellow actors but the 
audience loved it and I'm quite sure often came, at 
least in part, just to see what outlandish embellish 
ment he'd bring to a role. 

In one instance Warren was asked whether "they 
were coming yet?" at which point this six-foot-four 
character carried a small box to the low-silled 
ground-floor window, mounted it and bent over to 
peer into the street. The absurdity of the gesture 
became apparent when his seat ended up far higher 
than his head and the audience convulsed with laugh 
ter. 

Hattie was producer, director, handled casting 
and costumes, was stage manager and often took a bit 
part which she played as though it were the lead, 
sometimes drawing tears even in her own family. It is 
said that after one particularly poignant play called 
"Over the Hill to the Poor House" Hattie's son, 
about five at the time, declared when she put him to 
bed that she shouldn't worry 'because he wouldn't let 
them take her to the poor house' . 

Hattie perceived certain local citizens in certain 
roles so accurately that, under her direction, they 
were very convincing indeed. Bill Drain, a well 
known umpire at our ball games, made a great sher 
iff. Despite a paralyzing stage fright, his large pres 
ence and authorative voice brought it all off. 

We had a variety of teachers in elementary school 
but the ones who really stand out as an influence in 
my life were the substitute teachers. Theirs was a 
tough row to hoe. They always had my sympathy if 
not my attention. One I'll always remember for a 
statement probably made in desperation, said that 
"we didn't have to do things her way but if we wanted 
to be as smart as she was, we would". For me it 
worked. I hung on her every word. School in a small 
town had another advantage. With all the grades in 
one room, by the time you were taught a subject, you 
had already heard it at least once or twice. 

There was a day when school, especially high 
school, was the centre of a great deal of the social 
activity of young people. This attributed in part to 
teachers whose dedication to moulding young lives 
was not hampered by doubt or the fear that they might 
be ruining the character of their charges. We had a 
principal who taught all grades, all subjects in our 
high school, was coach of all sports (despite severe 
asthma), drama, song, dance and what passed in 
those days for social graces; all this on an annual 
salary comparable to the monthly wage received by 
most contemporary teachers. When we studied 
Chaucer he arranged to have a Welsh farmer read the 
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prologue so that we could hear and appreciate the 
melody of old English. In order to better understand 
the war we were studying we listened to the first-hand 
account of one of the town's veterans. Most subjects 
were taught with conviction and imagination but 
history and literature were imbued with a special aura 
which was able to inspire exploration of the exciting 
avenues they opened to us all. 

In the 30's we were economically depressed. The 
man who had a job was very fortunate and he knew it. 
The man who had a secure government job belonged 
to a special elite. There were others who, through no 
design of their own, lived in a world that no money 
could buy. One such group was children of that era 
and we made the best of it. The best of it was very 
good indeed. 

I doubt very much that without the depression we 
would ever have accomplished many of the things 
which, now that I look back on it, we took very much 
for granted. As a case in point, the old rink was built 
in the roaring twenties but it was only paid for when 
the depression forced on the community the sort of 
co-operation that catastrophe brings. I didn't know 
that curling was a rich man's sport until I was intro 
duced to the Granite Club in Toronto after the Second 
World War. Without the very particular circum 
stances of the times we'd probably never have had 
our own golf course at home. There has never been a 
badminton club like the one which played every 
Sunday in Martin's barn and produced players of 
championship calibre. Our trap club members went 
on to shoot in tournaments all over the North Amer 
ican continent and only the depression era produced 
a Canadian Olympic athelete from the local scene. 
During the depression a couple of our track and field 
stars began pole-vaulting with a two-by-two of -fir 
taped every foot to prevent splintering. Box and 
uprights were homemade and the cross-bar was bam 
boo fish pole. 

We built our own diving boards and aqua-planes 
(the forerunners of water skis), made bob-sleds that 
sailed over the glazed snow after sleet storms. We 
didn't have many hills so winds had to push the crude 
sails we devised. We skated on sloughs until our feet 
froze or turned numb from speeding over the rippled 
surface with our jackets spread to the prairie wind. I 
once tried roller skating on ice but succeeded only in 
cracking the back of my head in a fall. 

Most times, were fun and many were the result of 
much planning and hard, pleasant work. We spent 
long hours making planes and guns and swords and 
knives. There were home-made chaps and holsters, 
topi's modelled after Frank Buck and britches like 
those worn by Jungle Jim. Old hats and boots made 
us feel like our movie and comic-strip heroes though 

I doubt the resemblance was obvious to the casual 
observer. I think we did realize the danger in some of 
the things we did but who could resist the wild ride 
swinging from a hay-sling. With the barn nearly 
empty of hay and playmates to pull on the dolly it was 
possible to swoop half the length of the barn before 
letting go the rope for the long fall to a mound of soft 
fodder and slide to the left floor. In all the rides I 
remember, the worst fate was to fall under the strong 
hand of our neighbor who had forbidden his children 
to play in the fresh hay. He took us in turn as we 
descended the ladder from the loft. I smarted all the 
way home. As a further punishment we were told by 
my parents that we were not to go back without 
express permission. My sister and I were able to 
solve that one by getting an okay to play in the 
shadow of the house. We were back playing with the 
Kinvig kids before sundown. 

One of the most popular productions was the 
staircase theatre and I suppose ours was different 
only in the fact that our house had doors both sides at 
top and bottom of the stairs. This was undoubtedly 
meant to prevent heat loss up the staircase but it also 
served our purpose admirably. We had no need of 
curtains. At the end of a scene we simply closed the 
doors and no one could see anything until they were 
opened again. 

The house with the double-door staircase was 
built by Earl Swanson, another neighbor from Illi 
nois who went back before the 1920's leaving my 
father to farm the land. The Swanson family had 
owned a lot of land around Rice ton and Gray, had run 
sheep on a four section tract later owned by the 
Brown family. But this farm was different. He had 
built more barns and well-houses than I can remem 
ber seeing on any farm in the area, there was a grain 
elevator with the most beautiful complex of bins a kid 
ever climbed in and he had a passion for concrete. 
The driving shed and barn had concrete floors as 
usual but fence posts were set in concrete and con 
crete mountings were made for motors and for the 
emery-stone mandrell in the shop. We had a scale for 
weighing grain and an ice house, all mounted on 
generous amounts of concrete. We had a mule shed, 
bunk house, laundry and drying room, smoke house 
all in one; the longest building on the farm 'till 
playing, I burned it down; and a log brooder house 
which I later converted to storage for three tractors. It 
was a marvelous place to grow up in but it had one 
peculiar feature. Every family that ever farmed there 
had two boys and two girls. To this day no one has 
broken the spell. 

Brenda, the youngest of the four "B's" is with a 
hotel chain; Barbara graduated to parish work with 
the Lutheran Church, married a classmate and is 
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raising a family in northern Alberta. Brant, a city 
planner married one of the girls on campus and 
settled in Edmonton. His elder brother Barton; the 
only one to have lived there before went back to 
Toronto to the same design school from which his 
father had graduated in 1949. He is a designer there. 

Clementine (Martin) Mohr 
The daughter of George and Mary Martin, Clem 

entine came to the Riceton district in August 1919. 
There were three brothers, Alfred, George and Ar 
mand and one sister Mary. Alfred settled in the 
district in 1915. 

Armand attended Knox school. The teachers 
were Mabel Brown, Dorothy McIntosh and Clarence 
Fines. Armand now lives in Minnesota. 

Clementine married Ellsworth Mohr in 1934. 
They lived on the farm until 1959 when they retired to 
Regina. Mr. Mohr passed away in March 1982. 

Helen Cheryl Clark 
by Helen Clark (Mohr) 

Helen was born in the Riceton district, the daugh 
ter of Carl and Thelma Mohr. Her grandparents were 
John and Missouri Mohr. She had one brother Doug 
las. She attended Knox School. 

Thelma Mohr, Cheryl, Carl and Douglas, 1926. 

The Mohr family left the district in 1938. Helen 
lives in Bellhaven, North Carolina, Carl in San Car 
l~s, California, and Douglas is in Belmont, Califor 
nia. 

Thomas Moon Family 
by Bernice and Ruth Moon 

Tom Moon was born at Chafficombe, De 
vonshire, England in 1884. His ancestors came to 
England with the Norman Conquest. As a young 
man he emigrated to Canada, arriving in Montreal in 
1909, where he worked for the railroad, then moved 
west to work for a cousin, Oliver Chariton, at As 
siniboia in 1910. In 1911 he worked for Ira Smith at 
Riceton and later for Ray Arnold in 1912, taking over 
the farm in 1913 located 31-12-17. 

He married Sophie Danielson December 4, 1912. 
Sophie Danielson was born in Jasok, Norway in 
1888. She came to Canada in 1911 to the community 
of Lajord and worked for the H. A. Hanson family. In 
1912, the year of the cyclone, she went to work for Ira 
Smith for a few months. She also spent a short time 
with Mr. and Mrs. Hickey, and then with Mr. and 
Mrs. Eidet until her marriage to Thomas Moon in the 
manse of the Metropolitan Church in Regina. Their 
four sons Louis, Edwin, Lloyd and Earl were all born 
on the farm they rented and later purchased from Ray 
Arnold. 

They hauled grain to Milestone the first year, 
which must have been a major undertaking in the 
days of horses and wagon. 

In the early 1920's until 1929, my dad and Bill 
Purves owned and threshed with an Avery Tractor 
and threshing machine. This involved about fifteen 
men to operate smoothly. 

In 1929 he purchased his first combine called a 
Gleaner Baldwin. It had a 12 foot, left-hand cutting 
bar. 

In 1930 he purchased a 16 ft. swather and that was 
the end of threshing machines. 

The hard times farmers experienced in the early 
days of settlement on the prairies with poor roads, 
scarcity of water, and slow modes of transportation 
seemed to make for good and lasting friendships 
among neighbors which evidenced itself in the help 
they gave one another in time of need. Their social 
life centered in their community as well. These good 
friends were with Tom and Sophie when they cele 
brated their 50th wedding anniversary in 1962. 

Sophie Moon continued to live in Lang after 
Tom's death in 1967 until 1973, when she sold her 
house and moved to the Grenfell Apartments in Re 
gina. Here she lived for two years until she suffered a 
broken hip and decided to reside in the Regina 
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Lutheran Home. On April 22, of this year, 1983 Mrs. 
Moon will be 95 years of age. 

Their four sons are: Louis who married Helen 
Tillier in 1941. They had two children, Sharon and 
James who live in Saskatoon. Helen passed away in 
December 1982. Louis resides in Weyburn. 

Edwin married Merna Viergutz in 1939. Edwin 
lives in Coquitlam, B.C. They have five daughters 
Faye, who married Bev Fisher, lives in Winnipeg and 
has two children. Sylvia, who married Willie Bes 
ton, lives in Calgary and has three children. Gloria, 
who married Ron Hazelaar, lives in Claresholm, 
Alta. and has two children. Wendy, married Rick 
Wallis and lives in Winnipeg; Cindy lives in Medi 
cine Hat, Alta. 

Lloyd - I was born at Riceton on July 15, 1918 
on the farm Sec. 31-12-17. I attended Knox School 
which was one mile east and on the same land loca 
tion. Louis, Edwin and I rode horseback or took a 
cart or cutter in the winter. If the pony was needed in 
the field in the spring or summer, we walked. I 
always liked farm ing even though the old tractors 
were hard to ride and steer. I farmed the Newson 
place 6-12-17 in 1941 until I joined the Army in 1942. 
I married Bernice Dick of Lang in April and went 
overseas in January 1943. I was stationed in Surrey in 
southern England with the Queen's Own Cameron 
Highlanders of Winnipeg. Shortly after D-Day I 
went to France and the shooting war, until it was over 
in 1945. Returning in December to Canada, I re 
sumed farming the Newson land until 1953 when we 
moved to my brothers' farm north of Riceton in the 
spring, located 7-14-17 which was in the Cross 
School District. 

Social life centered in the school community 
where we enjoyed many good card games with our 
neighbors. A one-room country school was like a 
family rather than a classroom. Many wonderful 
memories come to mind of school picnics and Christ 
mas concerts in that school which has since disap 
peared along with a different way of life. Winter 
activities revolved around the rink in town. 

In 1963 we moved to the home farm four miles 
south of Riceton and to Lang for the winters as Terry 
was in high school by then. 

We have two children, Terry and Darla. 
Terry married Judy Heiberg and farms with his 

brother-in-law, south of Lang and also bought our 
farm when I retired. They have five children, one boy 
and four girls. Darla, who married Dan Letourneau 
in 1982, lives in Regina. 

On our retirement from farming we moved to 
Regina where at present I am building superintendant 
at the Canadiana Apts. 

Edwin and Merna Moon Family 
by Merna Moon (Viergutz) 

Edwin and I were married on November 11, 1939 
in the Lutheran Church at Estevan, Saskatchewan. 

We resided in Riceton until 1942 when Edwin 
joined the R.C.A.F. and was stationed at Lachine 
Quebec, St. Thomas, Ontario, and Mossbank, Sas~ 
katchewan. After the war we came back to farm in the 
Riceton area located in the Cross School District. We 
sold out in 1956 and moved to Regina. We moved to 
Coquitlam, British Columbia, in 1973. With our 
family scattered so far we still spend our summers on 
the prairies. 

We have five daughters and eight grandchildren. 
Faye married Bev. Fisher. They have two chil 

dren, Brent and Simone and live in Winnipeg, Man 
itoba. 

Sylvia married Willie Beston. They have three 
children, Stacey, Tina and Lanette and live in Cal 
gary. 

Gloria and Dale Wadell live in Claresholm. 
Gloria has two children, Shane and Sherry. 

Wendy married Rick Wallis and they have one 
child Michael. They live in Langely, British Colum 
bia. 

Cindy married Jim Sarpalius and lives in Medi 
cine Hat. 

We enjoy our summers on the prairies. 

Earl and Ruth Moon 
by Ruth Moon 

Earl was the youngest son of Tom and Sophie 
Moon, born in the farm home on April 12, 1926. He 
attended school at Knox School, Crocus Plain and in 
Lang. Earl worked for three winters in Moose Jaw in 
the Government Seed Plant. In the summertime he 
farmed. He farmed the former Dr. Tyerman 's land for 
thirty years then later purchased it. 

In 1949, Earl married Ruth Sorenson in Regina. 
We came to live on the home farm four miles south of 
Riceton. We moved into Lang during the winter of 
1951, but have lived on the farm since. In 1962, we 
built a new home across the road from the home site. 
. Earl has been a registered seed-grower for thirty 
five years. In the fall of 1971, a seed cleaning plant 
was built. This is a family company that has ex 
panded over the years into fertilizers, chemicals and 
selling of registered seeds. 

For a hobby in the fifties, Earl built a stock car 
"No. 67" which he raced in Regina. There were two 
tracks going so by the time you brought the car back 
home and fixed it up in running condition for the next 
night's race, it was time consuming. But many a 
"thrill" and laugh was had. 

In 1982 we built a new home in Lang. 
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We have four sons who all farm as well. They also 
have purchased land and are renting in the area. 

Randall Kenneth born in 1950 and married Pa  
tricia Rogers from Milestone. They have two chil 
dren - Michelle and Stephen. They live on the 
former Eugene Bechard farm . 

Dean Thomas was born in 1953 and married 
Gayle Merriam from Lewvan. They have one daugh 
ter, Robin. 

Barton Neil was born in 1954. He married Debbie 
Coupal from Sedley. They have two daughters, April 
and Roberta Jean. 

Glen Cohen was born in 1955. He married Susan 
Missal from Lang. They have a daughter Shawna. 

The latter three sons and families have homes in 
the town of Lang. 

The J. V. Morris Family History 
by Shirley McKellar (Morris) 

We arrived in Riceton in September, 1941 where 
my father Vaughn Morris, also known as "Jack", 
proceeded to fill the CNR agency after many years as 
a telegraph operator in various locations, the most 
recent having been night operator in Watrous. Dad 
also handled the business for Bechard and Gray. 

My mother, Isobel.irernarked on our arrival after 
hearing of the town's population, that we brought it 
up to one hundred and five. There were three of us 
children, Roy, Norman and myself. 

This railway line was the old Grand Trunk Pacif 
ic. Since the Alaska highway was being built at this 
time, a good deal of the materials used for con 
struction came up from the States through Northgate 
on our line necessitating many extra trains. Dad was 
often called on night duty for train orders. The town 
was served by a two-unit diesel train, the "Skunk", 
providing express and passenger service six days a 
week. Sam Quigley, well known to many patrons, 
served through these years as the regular conductor. 

The drinking water was supplied by Regina for 
the station, delivered by tank car on the way-frieght. 
Containers were left at the station by local residents 
for dad to fill with water when getting our own 
supply. Later, the CNR provided us with a metal well 
to hold the supply. 

Bill Schultz was dad's carter for many years. To 
our sorrow, he died very suddenly while still a young 
man. 

In the winter months local elevator men and sec 
tion men stopped to chat around the old waiting room 
heater, and often many tall tales would be told. If Bob 
McKim were there, we always knew his was going to 
be a "very tall" story when his foot began to bob up 
and down. 

Some of the elevator agents during these years 

were Bill Schultz in the "Pioneer", Julius Loewen in 
the "Searle", Arno Place followed by Ray Creasey 
and others in the ''Pool'' and Ross Houghtaling in the 
Reliance elevator. Dad found all were good men with 
whom to work. 

The war years often resulted in the receiving of 
messages of sorrow for local families. Dad tried 
always to deliver these telegrams with compassion. 

Mother organized a group of young girls to sell 
war-savings certificates. We wore special red bib 
aprons and badges. Mother earned an award for the 
highest sales in the area. 

Dad joined the Masonic Lodge at Gray. Bob 
Ketchin coached dad in his work, but dad could also 
be seen many a Sunday afternoon walking the tracks 
learning his lodge work accompanied by our dog, 
Darvy, who perhaps knew some by heart also! 

My parents shared in the worship at the United 
Church. Mother held office in the women's organiza 
tions and led the Junior Choir for some years. Dad 
taught the local Cadet Corps in the technique of 
Morse Code. 

Dad often did extra favors for his customers and, 
in appreciation one time, was given two live chick 
ens. Unable to bring himself to butcher them, he 
tethered them to the platform for about a week and 
fed them gleanings from along the elevator tracks. 
Finally Tom Spry put both dad and the chickens out 
of their misery and performed the necessary chore. 
We often chuckle about that story. 

Having had electricity in the previous town, we 
all learned to make adjustments. Coal oil lamps, flat 
irons and scrub boards came into use. We hung the 
carpets on the clothesline in summer and took turns 
beating them and in winter we swept snow on them 
on the platform. All the coal for the various heaters in 
our station had to be carried across the tracks from 
the coal shed. My brothers called the huge C. N. coal 
pails "ankle busters" and they found it a full time 
chore to keep three or four heaters and a cook stove 
supplied as there were no furnaces. Water was usu 
ally frozen in the kitchen and nail heads covered with 
frost. This room was not insulated so after about two 
winters of discomfort we moved kitchen supplies to 
the dining room in winter. 

Mother had a talent for redecorating the usual 
C.N. colors of buff, beige and brown and making 
each station attractive and homey. Dad added win 
dow boxes and flower beds and trees and mother 
soon had lovely flowers where once had only been a 
cinder patch. 

Box socials were great events with unique boxes 
for sale by local ladies. Then there were those won 
derful ice cream socials with much of the ice cream 
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made at the station as we had the only ice house. Roy 
and Norman assisted in turning the freezers. 

Yee Gong treated all the youngsters often and was 
beloved by all. He called mother and all the ladies 
"mudder". 

We recall the time Ryan's store burned down. 
They lost almost everything. My brothers pushed 
burning tar paper from the station roof most of the 
night. A temporary post office was set up in our 
waiting room the next day for Mr. Ryan to sort mail. 

Our black cocker spaniel was as much a part of 
the family as anyone and found many friends around 
town on his daily walk. He was King of the station 
and guarded it with zeal. 

Summer usually found many of us swimming in 
farm dugouts until one tragic Sunday a local boy lost 
his life by drowning. It was a sobering experience for 
all of us and a costly lesson. Winter skating and 
curling kept us busy. Spring brought with it a week or 
two of water-filled ditches and rafting. Our teacher 
Orris Keehr tumbled in once as did most of us. 

Shirley Schultz made me welcome and remained 
a very good friend through those teen years. Vivian 
Bruce and the two Paton boys of Bechard made up 
our grade with Norman and I. Bill and Carrie Schultz 
and the Henry Mohr's graciously put up with our 
comings and goings on. Among other friends were 
the Earl Deeks, Bohlkens, Reichs for whom I 
worked two summers. 

Our parents moved to Bladworth in 1946, then 
Regina and Radisson before retiring in Unity in 
1965. Mother and dad enjoyed sixteen years of retire 
ment in Victoria. Mother passed into the presence of 
our Lord in August, 1981. Dad continues to reside in 
Victoria, still playing golf regularly and being in 
close fellowship with church and friends. 

I married Earl McKellar, a Radisson farmer in 
1952 after two years as cashier in the local bank. We 
were blessed with three daughters and one son. The 
girls are all married and have children of their own. 
We have four grandchildren. 
Norman Morris 

I remember staying overnight on the Mohr farm 
with best friend, Lorne and digging the basement by 
hand for an extension on the Jones house. 

The art of self defense was taught by Orris Keehr, 
our teacher. He felt that if Hitler could appeal to 
Germany's youth to train for combat, our school age 
boys should likewise be taught hand to hand combat. 
Boxing matches were held each recess in the school 
basement, with boxing gloves provided. My sparring 
partner was Morley Schultz. Herb Aitken, built like a 
prize fighter, was one fellow I avoided challenging. 

Softball and rugby or football, played without 

rules were favorite sports. Track and field events 
were a real challenge. I wanted to outrun an aspiring 
competitor from Lajord. Summers were spent work 
ing on farms in the district at daily wages of $6 to $7. 

The temptation for some boys to earn more 
money was the cause of many school drop-outs. I 
began on the Ross Purves farm in 1944. From 
1946-50 I worked for the Bill Bohlken family during 
the summers. In September of 1950, I entered the 
Western Canadian Bible Institute in Regina graduat 
ing in 1954 and entering the ministry of the Christian 
and Missionary Alliance in North Battleford in 1955. 
A former Riceton minister's wife, Mrs. Watts had 
taught me in Sunday School and prophesied that I 
would one day be a preacher, despite my vehement 
protests. I am thankful her prophesy was fulfilled. 

In the years following, I pastored in Cranbrook, 
British Columbia, Assiniboia, Saskatchewan, Saska 
toon and now at Abbotsford, British Columbia. 

I married Shirley Allen, also a graduate of C. B. I. 
in 1954. We have a family of four daughters and two 
sons. All the girls are married and we now have four 
fine grandsons. 
Roy's memories: 

I was involved with the Riceton Imperial Cadet 
Corps when it was organized in 1942 or 1943. There 
were from eight to ten school boys under the leader 
ship of Orris Keehr. We learned squad drill, rifle 
drill, some map reading and semaphore and morse 
code which was taught by my father. Our rifles were 
made of wood to practise and our squad had two 
B .S.A. rifles with .22 calibre bore for target practise. 
Uniforms were light khaki drill with no special 
badges until a year later. I was made Sergeant along 
with Gwain Aitken. 

Music occupied a great deal of my time during 
these years. I received piano lessons in Regina at the 
Darke Hall from Marquerite Buck. This involved 
catching a Friday evening ride on the train to Regina, 
taking a hotel room for about $1 after the lesson then 
returning Saturday morning by train to teach piano in 
Bechard before the return train to Riceton where I 
also had pupils. I took my first year of pre-med in 
Regina campus of University of Saskatchewan. I also 
received lessons from Mr. Lyell Gustin in Saskatoon. 
He has contributed so much to the music world and is 
still teaching piano at the age of eighty-nine years. 
After two years in Saskatoon at University of Sas 
katchewan, I took a year at the University of Man 
itoba before entering the armed forces. I was 
commissioned to serve with the aircraft carrier "Bo 
naventure" on her maiden voyage from Belfast, Ire 
land. After twenty-two years in Health Care 
Administration with the forces I resigned to take a 
position as department head at the British Columbia 
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Institute of Technology in the area of Continuing 
Health Education. I chose to semi-retire in 1981 in 
Sechelt, British Columbia where my wife Phyllis and 
I have built our home. We have two sons, a daughter 
and three grandchildren. 

The Samuel Moyse Family 
by Evelyn and Wilfred Moyse 

Samuel Moyse came from Devon, England to 
Canada in 1913. He arrived in Saskatchewan in 
March and obtained farm work in the Sintaluta and 
Indian Head district. After three years he moved to 
Riceton where he worked for Ernie Jones. He mar 
ried Louisa Worth of Cornwall, England in 1917. 
They settled on Section 13 which was at that time the 
Miller farm. It was here that Wilfred and Evelyn were 
born. In the spring of 1923 they moved north east of 
Riceton where they rented one of the Brown farms. 

In 1926 the family went back to England. It was a 
journey by train and boat. The trip that began as one 
of joy and anticipation turned to one of tragedy with 
the death of Louisa Moyse. 

Upon returning from England, Samuel and his 
two children were accompanied by their Aunt 
Elfreda Worth. In January, 1930 Samuel Moyse and 
Elfreda Worth were married. To them, five children 
were born; Annie, Phyllis, Margaret, Richard and 
Robert. In 1943 the family left the Brown farm and 
moved to Sedley on land previously owned. 

Samuel passed away in June, 1971 and Elfreda in 
March, 1980. 

A brief note on the family. 
Wilfred married Irene Pearce in 1943. They had 

one son Neal. Irene passed away in 1975. Wilfred 
married Edna Hill in 1978. 

Evelyn attended Cross School, a small school in 
the country for ten years. 

After taking grade eleven in Regina she came 
back to take her grade twelve in Riceton. She pres 
ently lives on the home farm at Sedley. 

Annie married Anslem Kambeitz. They farmed 
in the Vi bank area prior to moving to Ros burn, 
Manitoba where they now farm. They have four 
children. 

Phyllis married Robert Riley. She is a secretary 
and Robert is a steam fitter. They live in Whitby, 
Ontario. They have two children. 

Margaret married Major William Pollock. She is 
a nurse. They live in Chilliwack, B.C. and have three 
children. 

Richard married Loretta Weinberger. They farm 
in the Sedley district. They have six children, one 
died accidently at the age of sixteen. 

Robert married Ann Coates. Robert is a teacher 

and Ann is a nurse. They have two children. They 
live in Estevan, Sask. 

With the exception of Robert, they all attended 
Cross school. 

The Moyse family are scattered from one end of 
this great country to another but they all come back to 
the old homestead at Sedley as often as they can. 

The Wilfred Moyse Family 
by Wilfred Moyse 

I was born in 1919 on the Miller farm one and 
one-half miles south ofRiceton, presently farmed by 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Maynard. I am told that my birth 
was attended by Mrs. E. Jones. 

In March of 1923, my parents, sister Evelyn and I 
moved north east of Riceton where my father rented a 
section of land from Gordon Brown. 

In 1926 we went to England for the winter. In the 
spring of 1927 when preparing for the return trip our 
mother died suddenly. 

I attended Cross School. During my school years 
I recall going to Regina to the hockey games on the 
special train provided for seeing the finals. 

In the spring of 1943 our family moved to Sedley 
to the farm my father had purchased in 1934. 

In December of 1943, Irene Pearce and I were 
married. She, the eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Garnet Pearce was born at Verwood, Sask. The 
Pearce family moved to Sedley in 1930. Irene and I 
farmed east of Sedley. 

In 1943 our son Neal was born. We continued 
farming there until 1959 when we moved to our 
present farm located three miles north of Bechard. 

Neal attended school at Sedley, Riceton and 
Milestone. During his school years he was active in 
Riceton 4-H club. After completing high school he 
enrolled in the School of Agriculture in Saskatoon, 
graduating in 1966. 

In 1967 he married Lorraine Coupal. They have 
three children, Scott born in 1971, Lori born in 1975 
and Brett born in 1978. 

In 1966 Neal began work with Feedrite Mills in 
Winnipeg. In 1967 he and Lorraine moved to Saska 
toon where he was employed by International Har 
vester Company for two years. His third and final 
year with this company was spent in Regina. In 1970 
he became a grain buyer for Pioneer Grain Company 
at Lajord. In 1971 they moved to Riceton where he 
was the Pioneer agent until 1976. 

In 1974 the former Jay Coupal farm south of 
Riceton was purchased. 

Irene was an active member of Mayflower Re 
bekah Lodge, Francis for many years until failing 
health prevented her from attending. She passed 
away in 1975. 
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In 1976 Neal and his family bought and moved 
the Bechard National Elevator house to my yard and 
we continue to farm together. 

In 1978 Edna Hill and I were married. Edna, the 
only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wm Hill was born at 
Kegworth, Saskatchewan. She and her parents lived 
in Lewvan from 1932 to 1957. Her interests lay in 
music and curling. She owned and operated the Gen 
eral Store business there for nine years before mov 
ing to Regina where she began working for the 
previous government in 1958. 

We live on the farm in the summer and in Regina 
during the winter months. In Regina, we attended 
Broadway United Church. 

The Ole and Toots Myberg Story · 
by Toots Myberg 

We were married January 1, 1928. We moved in 
to the Kinghorn house in Riceton. 

We lived there for two years, until we built the 
house across the street from Mr. and Mrs. Ed Graff. 

Ole was a grain buyer for the Pool and Reliance 
Grain Co. He also was agent for International Har 
vester, John Deere and Massey Harris farm machin 
ery. 

Life was very good to us. We had good health and 
many good friends in town and country. The winter's 
we spent most of our free time at the curling rink, 
curling, skating, bridge and hockey games. I be 
longed to the Ladies Community Club which served 
coffee, lunches and dinners for the curlers and 
bonspiels. 

Our daughter Marina was born in 1936 and we 
decided to move to Vancouver in 1939, where Ole 
was a shipwright in Burrard shipyards for many 
years. I was in Ladies fashions at Woodward's De 
partment Store for twenty-seven years. Ole passed 
away in 1968. 

The Ernie Nichols Story 
by Clara Kawuza (Nichols) 

Evalena Nichols came to Canada with her parents 
Mark and Mary Hill in 1905. She worked in Kronau 
at John Euteneier's store. 

Ernie Nichols came from London, Ontario and 
homesteaded in Findlater, Saskatchewan. Mr. and 
Mrs. Nichols were married November 3, 1909. They 
had a pool room and restaurant in 1910 and later 
farmed. 

Mr. and Mrs. Nichols had three children; Clara, 
Mark and Laurence. Mark only lived for one month 
and thirteen days - April 9-May 22, 1923. 

Mrs. Nichols was an active member in the Ladies 

Evalina and Ernest Nichols. 

Aid and a caring grandmother while Mr. Nichols was 
active in baseball and hockey. 

Mr. Nichols passed away March 17, 1951 at the 
age of sixty eight; Mrs. Nichols passed away October 
2, 1976 at the age of eighty six. 

Lawrence and Marie Nichols Story 
by Marie Nichols 

Lawrence Nichols attended school in Riceton. 
Marie Buckingham began her education at 

Yellow Grass School. She then attended Teacher's 
College in 1941 and taught before her marriage to 
Lawrence Nichols in 1946. Lawrence and Marie had 
four children: Ken, Maryallyn, and the twins Harold 
and Howard who were born at the home on the farm. 
Walter Spry and Pete Kawuza rushed Mrs. Graff, 
Mrs. Kemp and Grandma Nichols out over bad 
roads. News spread fast and neighbours came rush 
ing with extra clothes. 

After thirteen years of unsuccessful farming Ma 
rie went back teaching Dundee School north of 
Lumsden for two years. She then went to Cross 
School north of Riceton for two years. Then the 
family moved to Hudson Bay where Lawrence ran a 
pool room for six months until he bought the hotel at 
Stockholm, Saskatchewan where they lived for ten 
years. Marie taught one year at Outram, and six years 
in Stockholm. Then they sold the hotel and bought 
Moosomin Motel and stayed there for three years. 
Next they sold it and Lawrence ran the Gulf Service 
Station and cafe for six months. They finally moved 
to Regina. Marie works for the R.C.M.P. and has 
five wonderful grandchildren who make life worth 
living. 

The Tom and Emma O'Brien Story 
by members of the family 

Our father, Thomas Franklin O'Brien, was born 
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on June 1, 1896 in Campbellford, Ontario. He came 
west in 1911 to a farm operated by his brother-in-law 
and sister, Frank and Kathleen Cook. They resided 
west of the Henry Boesch farm. 

Our mother, Emma Lorina, was born on Novem 
ber 23, 1897 in the United States at Verona, N.D. My 
grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Gottlieb Boesch moved 
to the Gray district in 1905. She was active in the 
Homemakers Club and Altar Society in Riceton. She 
was a great gardener, born with a green thumb. I 
remember one year she canned peas in beer bottles 
(not easy hitting those small holes). She filled one too 
full one day and after cooking, it exploded all over 
the kitchen ceiling and walls - a nice splattered 
green! Mother knit siwash sweaters for most of her 
grandchildren. 

The Tom O'Brien family. Seated: Tom and Emma O'Brien with 
Jim, Douglas, Theresa, Irene, Gerald, Lois and Don. 

Our father was responsible in forming the first 
municipal health scheme. Mr. Gray of the P.F.R.A. 
and dad pushed for the construction of the Kronau 
Dam which is now known as the Oyama Park. In 1971 
he was presented a Public Service Award in recogni 
tion of having served the R.M. of Lajord #128 from 
1938 to 1971 as councillor and also as Reeve. 

He was involved in the moving of the Riceton 
Sacred Heart church from the Kronau area to Riceton 
in the late thirties. He was chairman of Cross S. D. 
for many years and was also on the school field meet 
executive for both rural and town schools. He headed 
the hockey club in the thirties. Dad was also a Grand 
Knight of Knights of Columbus, Catholic Church. 

Mother and dad were married in a double wed 
ding ceremony with Henry Boesch and Lorretta Ball 
man on May 19, 1920. They celebrated their fiftieth 
wedding anniversary in 1970. Mother passed away 
on April 29, 1979. 

Some personal tragedies in their lives were: hav 
ing the barn burn to the ground; son Don needing 

delicate hip surgery in Rochester, Minnisota; son Jim 
in serious car accident and the usual ups and downs of 
raising seven active kids. 

Tom and Emma were parents of seven children, 
twenty-two grandchildren, and nineteen great-grand 
children. 

Gerald Walter - married Kathleen Jane Francis 
Allen on October 26, 1949. I attended rural school at 
Cross and high school in Riceton. When at Cross 
School, Clair Bobier, the principal, formed a school 
court of which I was appointed the first judge. Don 
and Melvin Stimson were lawyers. 

In school meets for several years we were 
coached by Clair Bobier, training for it by daily runs, 
etc. This training assisted in Cross winning the three 
trophies for rural schools, for softball, relay races, 
and total points. 

I had almost four years in the R.C.A.F. and 
trained in aero-engine mechanics. The last three 
years was with Communications Squadron at Sea 
Island, British Columbia. There I was appointed 
Sports Promoter for the squadron. 

My wife, Kay, is from Winnipeg. I met her 
through her sister who lived in Regina. We have three 
girls who attended school at Cross, Riceton and 
Milestone High. 

Colleen Mary married Donald Raymond Haider 
on October 1, 1970. They have two children; Quinn 
Patrick was born May 12, 1971, and Holly Lynn was 
born September 19, 1973. They live in Yorkton. 

Patricia Irene married Gillis Bechard on July 22, 
1972. They have two children; Che Exupere was born 
May 14, 1975, and Kelly was born May 21, 1977. 
They live in Sherwood Park, Alberta. 

Margaret Francis (Peggy) is single and lives in 
Sherwood Park, Alta. 

Some of my firsts were to guarantee $100 for 
finishing top in Sports Day baseball in the late forties 
and to announce all games play by play in the tourna 
ment. 

I have been chairman of Riceton Catholic Church 
for twenty years. We were part of the Lang, 
Milestone and Riceton Catholic Men's Club who 
sponsored the Sportsman's Dinners held in 
Milestone in the sixties. We had the Grey Cup there 
which was won by the Saskatchewan Roughriders in 
1966. 

Kay and I live on the home farm at Riceton. 
Tressa Catherine married Donald Keith Mal 

colm on June 8, 1941. They are divorced. She later 
married Donald Monroe Wilson on November 24, 
1969. They live in Victoria, B.C. and have three 
children. Rodney Vaughn Malcolm married Florence 
May Myers on May 6, 1967. They live in Edmonton, 
Alta. with their four children. Laura Lynne was born 
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October 25, 1967, Graham James was born Novem 
ber 6, 1969, Eric Douglas was born August 14, 1971, 
and Rodney Glenn. 

Wendy Lee Malcolm married William Leader on 
September 19, 1964. They are divorced. She later 
married John Piechuk on November 15, 1969. They 
live in New Jersey with their two children; Bert 
Leader, born February 20, 1965 and Jeffrey John 
Piechuk, born April 30, 1971. Darcy Jan Malcolm 
married Richard Studer on December 13, 1971. They 
were divorced. She later married Robert Schnitzer. 
They live in Minneapolis with their two children; 
Shonn Jacob Studer, born July 28, 1972 and Maxi 
Schnitzer. 

Irene Fern married Roscoe Henry Mooney on 
December 24, 1942. They live in Perth, Ont. with 
their two children. David James Mooney married 
Sandra Louise Gaven on September 20, 1968. They 
live in Toronto with their two children; Alison Chris 
ten, born May 26, 1971 and Jenifer Calen, born 
January 29, 1974. Clinton Michael Mooney married 
Norma Irene Thom on September 17, 1968. They live 
in Nova Scotia. They have four children; Erin Irene 
now deceased, David Barton born April 4, 1974, 
Jacob was born March 24, 1977, and Diedra Mar 
garet was born October 31, 1978. 

Donald James married Freda Weigl on August 
25, 1955. They live at Kelowna, B.C. They have two 
children: Donna Marie now deceased and Shelley 
Ann who married Keith Korecki on July 18, 1981. 
They live in Kelowna, B.C. 

James Francis married Helen Martha Tighe on 
June 15, 1963. They live in Toronto, Ont. with their 
two children; Stephen James was born November 5, 
1965 and Martha Lynne born July 14, 1967. 

Lois Isabelle married Frederick Wayne Hannah 
on September 6, 1952. They live in Regina and have 
three children. Joddy-Jo Anne married Spencer Ed 
ward Graham on December 27, 1975. They live in 
Regina and had two children; Kendra Dawna and 
Arin Lynn both born March 29, 1982. Arin is de 
ceased. 

Barbara Jane married Dennis Gilewicz on May 
28, 1977. They have one child Kristen Nicole born 
December 21, 1982. Gary Todd is single and lives in 
Regina. 

Douglas Thomas married Dona Angelina on 
June 18, 1960. They live in Flin Flon, Manitoba with 
their six children. Thomas Douglas was born March 
29, 1961; Karen Angela born May 16, 1962, Laura 
Anne born September 28, 1963, Maureen Lynne, 
born September 5, 1966, Dianne Gail, born May 21, 
1968, and Kevin Anthony born August 6, 1970. 

Memories by Jim O'Brien 
Field Day was started by Mr. Rogers, a teacher at 

Richardson. The schools paraded from Riceton 
School to the sports ground. Awards were given in 
the evening in front of the United Church. Entries 
were from Riceton, Gray, Estlin, Crocus Prairie, 
Henderson, Bristol and Cross Schools. 

The Experimental Farm at Indian Head supplied 
most of the trees in this area. Gordon Brown was one 
of the first farmers to "surface work" rather than 
plow, probably most influential in changing farming 
habits of the community. 

John P. Boesch was Master Farmer of Saskatche 
wan in 1934. 

Most of the drinking water of the conununity was 
supplied by either the Art Stimson or the J. P. Boesch 
wells. Frank Hill supplied the town with milk. 

To the east of the elevators was a stock loading 
platform used mainly during the war to ship scrap for 
the war effort. During this period many of the old 
steam engines etc. disappeared. 

The United Church was the scene of the annual 
1Fowl Supper, the Riceton Christmas Concert, the 
Bryant Oratorical Contests and most social events. 

With no hall, small dances were held in Riceton 
school and sports dances were held at either Chris 
Bohlken's or Fet Martin's barn. Music was supplied 
by Ses Kemp. 

The road next to the CNR tracks was finished 
about 1938, reducing the distance to Regina and to 
neighbors in Gray. 

Frank Forsberg converted a model T into a 
"bug" -very sporty looking. This vehicle changed 
hands several times. 

Frank Malcolm was the first local representative 
elected as MLA in 1944. 

Strong contenders in ladies curling were: Anna 
Place, Loretta Boesch, Ruth Miller. 

I remember: Mrs. Frank Kelly's cookies - for 
those who hadn't tasted them, they wouldn't know 
what they missed. 

Nellie Gibbons' "nine-day" pickles. 
Mrs. Stanick's chocolate cake. 

Gustav Arthur and Esther Estella Olson 
(nee Carlson) 
by Graydon A. Olson 

Gust and Esther farmed in the Gray district on the 
S ½ of Sec. 27, Twp 14, rge 18, W2 from the spring of 
1921 to the fall of 1940. 

Gust was born in Uddevulla, Sweden on July 8, 
1888 emigrating to Canada in 1909. He did farm 
chores for the first winter for a Mr. Lindley whose 
land was in the proposed town site of Lindley which 
was on the rail line from Regina to the international 
border. The rail line steel was laid in 1912 and the 
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Esther and Gust Olson with baby Graydon 1919. 

name Lindley was changed to Bechard, named after 
another early pioneer of that district. 

Gust, in the spring of 1910, joined his elder broth 
er Charlie, who was employed by Ira B. Cushing. 
Charlie, as engineer of the Big Four Tractor, and 
Gust, as plowman, broke up many of the green acres 
of prairie land that made up the farming districts of 
Riceton and Bechard. 

Once the land was broken up it was ready to be 
farmed and so Gust worked for Mr. Cushing for the 
following nine summers, attaining the much honored 
position of straw boss (foreman). Horses were used to 
pull the machinery and Mr. Cushing had quite a 
number of outfits which were required to farm his 
large acreage. 

There was considerable work during the summer 
season. Early in the spring the land was tilled and 
seeded, during the mid summer months the farmer 
prepared a portion, generally a third of his land, by 
plowing it for the following year's crop. The last 
operation, harvesting, climaxed the farm cycle for 
the year. 

The standing grain was cut and tied in bundles by 
a binder. During cutting Gust and Charlie were bind 
ermen. They operated the binders and drove the four 
horses which pulled the machines. Stookers and har 
vest hands then set the bundles upright into stooks. 
The grain cured in the stook, which shed the fall rains 
as well. The stooks were picked up and taken to the 
threshing machine to be threshed. Threshing was 
done by a separator, so named as it separated the 
grain from the straw. A tractor which could be run by 
steam, gas or kerosene, drove the separator with an 
endless belt. 

Wagons with bundle racks on them, drawn by a 
team of horses, brought the stooks from the field to 
the outfit. The large threshing outfits had a third 
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A. and B. The watch presented to Gustav A. Olson in 1929 by 
C. W. Williams for the best wheat crop. The watch is now the 
property of son Gordon. 

piece of equipment, a stook loader. This was drawn 
by four horses and loaded the sheaves into the racks. 
Gust drove the stook loader on the Cushing outfit and 
had a helper, the hound, a hand that picked up the 
bundles that the loader missed or that fell off the rack 
while it was being loaded. 

During the winter months much of the hired farm 
labor sought work elsewhere. Gust did likewise and, 
through relatives located in the mining areas of the 
State of Pennsylvania, spent many of his winters 
mining hard coal (steam coal). It was during this 
period of winter work that he met Esther, daughter of 
mining boss John Carlson. Gust and Esther were 
married in Chicago in 1917. 

Esther was born July 2, 1898 in Bitumen, Penn 
sylvania. 

The winter of 1918, Gust and Esther were em 
ployed by the Canadian Pacific Railway, in their 
mines at Kimberly, British Columbia. Their first 



child, a son Graydon Arthur, was born in the 
Cranbrook Hospital on January 20, 1918. 

Gust, Esther and Graydon returned to the Cush 
ing farm for another season which was from April 1 
to October 31. They stayed that winter to do chores as 
they had been given the opportunity to start farming 
for themselves in the spring. Leaving the Cushing 
farm on a spring day early in May, 1921 for the land 
they had rented in the Bristol district which was five 
miles from Gray and about eight miles from Riceton, 
they arrived at their destination in the late afternoon. 
It was here that the Olsons were to spend the next 
nineteen years. Three more children were to comple 
ment the Olsons - Esther Estella Olson, our moth 
er's name sake, born April 20, 1922; Florence May, 
born May 25, 1924 and Gordon Gustav born Novem 
ber 1, 1936. 

The Olson family lived through the dirty thirties 
on the farm at Gray and though money was scarce, 
Gust being a good farmer and stockman made it 
possible for Esther, who was an excellent home 
maker and a good mother, to have us clothed, fed and 
given an adequate education. One of the highlights of 
Gust's farming career was the winning of a gold 
watch in the fall of 1926. The landlord, Charlie 
Williams, gave the farmer having the highest crop 
yield from some eighty sections of land that he 
owned in Estlin, Gray, Riceton and Bechard farming 
districts, a Howard pocket watch that had a solid gold 
case. 

Billy Martin did our threshing in the early twen 
ties. Gust would run the stook loader for his outfit, 
which was one of the largest Rumely engines and 
separators that were sold. Gust had a crop of Garnet 
wheat in 1928 that he was about to lose from shelling. 
The Lafoy brothers, George and Doc, had a new IHC 
Harvester 11 combine so he had them come in and 
straight combine it. We passed through the depres 
sion and by 1940 the land started to yield bountiful 
grain crops again. The land that we had farmed for so 
many years was sold and in the fall of 1940 we moved 
to northern Saskatchewan to what had been a cord 
wood town, in Chelan. We farmed for two years but 
Gust did not care to farm any longer so he sold out 
and moved into town. I had met and married Ann 
Loewen, the daughterof a grain buyer in Riceton. We 
were married in October, 1937. We now had a family 
so moved back to Riceton. 

Gust and Esther lived in Chelan for the next nine 
years. Esther was associated with the Lutheran 
church in the town as well as being a member of the 
local ladies aid. She became ill in the early part of 
June 1952 and was flown to Regina General Hospital 
but passed on on June 15 of that year. Gust moved 
back to Riceton to live in the same yard with the 

oldest daughter Esther, Mrs. Leo Hill. He lived in 
Riceton and looked after Gordon until Gordon was 
educated. His latter days were passed visiting his 
many friends, with memories of the past and the part 
he had in settling of a new land. Gust passed away at 
his home on November 15, 1954. 

John Edward Olson 
by Graydon Arthur Olson 

Uncle John was born in a small town in Sweden 
- Uddevulla, in 1896 on July 5. John came to 
Canada in the early teens to be with his two elder 
brothers, Charlie and Gust. He worked at farm labor 
for a few years after which he became a carpenter on 
an elevator construction crew. In the year of 1926 he 
became my father's partner in farming. It was not too 
long after that that he was able to rent more land in the 
Riceton district. Mr. E. Smith had a section and one 
half which John farmed as a renter until after World 
War II at which time he purchased it. The land 
location was Sec. 34, Twp. 13, Rge 18, W2. He had 
sold the half to a neighbor prior to his death. 

John was a Mason and during his more active 
years he attended the Masonic Hall in Gray, Sas 
katchewan. He spent most of his winters in Regina or 
visiting relatives in other parts of Canada or the 
United States. 

Uncle, after a successful farm career, retired to 
Regina for the remainder of his life. He had good 
health until the very end which came suddenly with a 
heart attack on February 6, 1971. 

Graydon and Ann Olson 
by Graydon Arthur Olson 

I was the oldest in a family of four children born 
to Gustav and Esther Olson. They were employed by 
the Canadian Pacific Railway in their Kimberly, Brit 
ish Columbia ore mines at the time of my birth which 
was on January 20, 1918, in the Cranbrook Hospital. 
Ann, my wife, is the daughterof a Mr. and Mrs. J.E. 
Loewen. Julius at that time, was a grain buyer in the 
town of Riceton. Ann was born in Memon, Saskatch 
ewan on September 20, 1917. We were married in the 
fall of 1937. I had been farming with my father so 
continued until the land we were renting was sold, in 
the fall of 1940. Ann, our two boys and I moved with 
dad and mother to the Chelan district. We were able 
to purchase and rent sufficient land to farm with the 
tractor. Ill health forced dad to sell out in the spring of 
1943. Ann and I moved back to Riceton that same 
spring. We now had four children, two boys and two 
girls. 

I was able to obtain employment with the Lajord 
Municipality driving the cat on the municipal road 
outfit. I worked for the municipality until that fall 
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Seated: Ann and Graydon Olson. Darla, Carol Ann, Doreen, 
Marilyn, Cathie, Rene, Laverne. Missing: Garfield. 

when I received my military call-up. Ann and the 
four children lived in Riceton during the war. I ob 
tained my discharge from the army in April 1946. I 
went to work for Uncle John on his farm. I worked 
for three years for him, spent some time picking up 
the carpenter trade and did other odd jobs round the 
district. 

About this time I was given the Riceton school 
janitorial service as Mr. Kemp, the previous janitor, 
had passed on. Along with that work I went to work 
for Leo M. Hill, my brother-in-law, and later for his 
brother Max. 

I had purchased a small house on the main street 

Ann and Graydon Olson - 45 wedding anniversary. 

and was constantly either adding to it or fixing it up. 
The family had increased to eight, three boys and 
five girls. When the opportunity presented itself to 
obtain a larger home, we did so by purchasing the Al 
Martin residence. We stayed in the town until the 
summer of 1976 when we moved to Regina. Darla, 
the youngest daughter went to University. I still drove 
out to Riceton to work for another year and then took 
permanent work in Regina. I became an employee of 
Gulf Canada and remained with them until February, 
1983. 

The names of our children, their wives or hus 
bands and their families are as follows: 

Laverne married Marlene Dixon. They have a 
son Corey and live in Winnipeg. 

Rennie married Mary Anne Schleger. They have 
three children, Todd, Tamie and Troy and they live in 
Regina. 

Carol married Nigel Davis of Bermuda. They 
have three children, Mason, Darla and Nicole. They 
live in Bermuda. 

Marilyn married Eldon Richardson. They have 
three children, Blayne, Kim and Adaire. They live in 
Riceton. 

Garfield married Debbie McAdam. They have 
two children, Narda and Bradley and they live in Red 
Deer, Alberta. 

Kathy married John Wasylowich. They have 
three children, Blair, Carman, and Darren. They 
lived in Central Butte. 

Doreen married Gary Morris. They have four 
children, Victor, Angela, Sandra and Tricia. They 
live in LaRonge, Sask. 

Darla is single and lives in Regina. 
Ann and I still live in Regina. We are retired from 

the work world. Ann still does charity work through 
the church, printing Bible stories in Braille. I read 
quite a bit and do some writing. I also have a hobby in 
Saskatchewan Wildlife Association activities. I am a 
member of the organization. 

Ann and I enjoy good health and intend to take 
full advantage of the remaining time we have, travel 
ling and participating in the many activities available 
to the senior citizens. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Orr 
researched by W. E. Moats 

Tom Orr worked at the Bryce farm, Arcola before 
he came to the Riceton district. The Bryce farm was 
famous for its Clydesdale horses which did well in 
Canadian show rings. While farming on his own Tom 
had Clydesdale horses including a stallion and a fast 
Standard Bred mare for transportation. 

Tom farmed W½-ll-13-17-W2. He married Mar 
garet Wallace in 1920. A son Jack was born in 1923. 
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Maggie and Tom Orr, 1938. 

They lived with Kelly Crawford for a couple of years 
while he built them a house on their own land. 

During the first few years, Margaret Orr had 
found the isolation and loneliness hard to bear, so 
when the telephone came in, in 1923-24, she used it 
constantly. She was active in the community, a mem 
ber of church choir and she belonged to Eastern Star 
at Gray. 

In 1934, Tom was appointed agricultural repre 
sentative for Assiniboia district and continued work 
ing for the Saskatchewan government until moving to 
Montreal in the 1950's where he died shortly after 
wards. 

Mrs. Orr died May 15, 1983 in her ninety-second 
year. Jack Orr left the Riceton community around 
1934. He served in the army during World War II. 
After the war he was an official in the Teamster's 
union in Montreal. He died shortly after his mother 
in Montreal in 1983. 

Otto and Minnie Otten 
by Otto Bohlken 

Otto Otten came from Iowa to work for Fred 
Bohlken. On May 10, 1914 he married Minnie 
Bohlken, daughter of Fred and Theresa Bohlken. 
They were married in Iowa. Minnie's wedding dress 

Mrs. Otten and seven of her children- Lena, Fred, John, Ray, 
Ted, Clarence and Laura. 

was made by Mrs. Bob McKim and they all said how 
beautiful it was. Otto's father purchased land in the 
Riceton district so Minnie and Otto came back to 
farm. They broke quite a lot of prairie as Otto had a 
large Rumely tractor and a large breaking plow. They 
also did custom threshing. They moved into Riceton 
as Otto ran the Monarch lumber yard. 

In 1926, they moved to Outlook, Montana where 
they looked after a billard hall. Otto died in 1943. 
Minnie then cooked for a school in Outlook for nine 
years. In 1953 she moved to Kalispell where most of 
the children were. They were blessed with twelve 
children. Nine were born in Riceton and three at 
Outlook. There were four girls and eight boys. The 
children born at Riceton were brought into the world 
with the help of two midwives - Mrs. Graff and 
Mrs. Kemp. 

Five sons were in military service and Minnie 
kept a flag with five stars hung in the window. They 
all came back. Leonard, the youngest boy, died in 
1958 and Fred in 1971. Minnie passed away in 1980 at 
eighty-six years old. At the time of her death, she had 
thirty-nine grandchildren, sixty-six great grand 
children and ten great great grandchildren. Otto, 
Minnie and Leonard are buried in the Outlook ceme 
tery and Fred in the Riceton cemetery. 

The Fred Otten Family 
by Florence Otten 

Frederick Herman (Fritz) Otten, son of Otto and 
Minnie Otten, was born at Riceton, Saskatchewan on 
June 10, 1916. The family moved to Outlook, Mon 
tana in 1926. Fred returned to Riceton to his grand 
mother's farm at the age of twelve. 

I, Florence Inez Sothe, was born in Kenora, 
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Florence Otten holding Cheryl, Fred Otten, Janet, Brian, Val 
erie, Barry and Dale. 

Ontario on July 23, 1917; the family moved to Hyas, 
Saskatchewan a year later. I lived in Hyas with my 
family until 1936, then moved to Winnipeg, Man 
itoba and later to Arran, Saskatchewan where I met 
Fred, who was my brother-in-law, HermanBohlken's 
nephew. Fred and I were married in 1939, so my 
sister, Iola, also became my aunt by marriage. We 
lived on the farm of Fred's grandmother, Theresa 
Bohlken, north-east of Riceton. Two children were 
born to us while living on her farm: Frederick Dale 
(May 12, 1941) and Barry Roland (February 18, 
1944). We moved to Otto Bohlken's half-section one 
mile south where Valerie Joan (January 24, 1946), 
Janet Dawne (October 31, 1949), and Brian John 
(August 10, 1952) were added to our family. Fred 
farmed with his Uncle Otto Bohlken until 1955 when 
the family moved into Riceton and Fred was em 
ployed as a grain elevator agent for Searle Grain Co. 
Our last child, Cheryl Inez (November 27, 1956), 
was born to us while living in town. Fred stayed with 
the elevator company until 1965 when the family 
moved to Regina. He worked as a caretaker for 
various city schools until his death in November 
1971. 

Mother and Dad Sothe moved to Riceton from 
Hyas around 1956. Mother passed away in 1962 and 
Dad in 1963. They and Fred are buried in the Riceton 
cemetery. 

The family were regular attendants at the 
Lutheran Church in town, participating in building 
the church, on the church board, me in Women's 
Missionary Society and the children and I in Sunday 
School and Vacation Bible School. Fred was town 
rink ice-maker; and rink caretaker for a number of 

years. He was also an avid curler and curled in some 
bonspiels with his children Dale, Barry, Valerie, and 
Janet. 

Dale attended Cross School and Riceton School 
where he completed grade eleven. He married Karen 
Hannan in 1960 and they are parents of three children 
- Shelley, Trenton, and Melissa. They reside in 
Grande Cache, Alberta. 

Barry attended Cross, Riceton and Milestone 
Schools where he completed grade eleven. He mar 
ried Charlene Benjamin in 1969; two children were 
born to them - Rhonda and Trevor. 

Valerie attended Cross, Riceton and Milestone 
Schools where she graduated with grade twelve. She 
married Michael Schauenberg in 1975. They have 
four children - Bonnie, Ian, Kevin and Sean. They 
reside in Balgonie, Saskatchewan. 

Janet attended Riceton, Milestone and Regina 
Schools where she graduated with grade twelve. She 
married Bill Sweeney in 1967 and they had a daugh 
ter, Christine. They were divorced in 1977. Janet 
married Vern Gunther in 1980 and a daughter, Tavia, 
was born to them. 

Brian attended Riceton and Regina Schools 
where he completed grade eleven. He married Janice 
Konanz in 1973. They have a son, Jason, and reside 
in Regina, Saskatchewan. 

Cheryl attended Riceton and Regina Schools 
where she graduated with grade twelve. She married 
Jack Stroh in 1980. Jack has a daughter, Kara, from a 
previous marriage. They reside in Regina. 
Reminisces: 

The wide open prairie was quite different from 
the abundance of trees I had come from. The 
gorgeous sunset displays always delighted me and 
the ability to see for miles in any direction and sense 
the peace and quiet of the country was a source of 
wonder to me. Getting used to the wild prairie winds 
which blew hard all night long was something which 
took awhile. When we moved out of Grandma 
Bohlken's treed yard to the bald prairie, I used to 
dream during the wind storms that our little bun 
galow was floating merrily along the open fields on 
some gusty windy nights. 

Having five energetic children on the farm led to 
events that were good and oftentimes otherwise. 
There were the times Barry fell in the cistern and was 
fished out; the time the little chicks were piled in 
fence post holes their father had dug. I know our 
hearts were trembling in fear or Fred's hair and tem 
per were raised before things were brought under 
control. I thank God Barry's life was spared. The 
children adored their old horse, Bella, whom they 
would ride on horseback over to Uncle Otto's to give 
their cousins, Lois and Gloria, a ride. At times Bella 
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would decide enough was enough and she would 
buck one or two off. 

In town, Cheryl had an unfortunate accident in 
the basement of the Riceton School. On the board 
floor she cut her knee and it developed blood poison 
ing. She was in hospital for a week. Something good 
came out of the accident for a cement floor was 
installed soon after. 

I remember the years when Brian had to wear a 
brace and go around with crutches. At seven years of 
age he was diagnosed as having "Leg Perthes" dis 
ease. It didn't keep a good guy down though; he 
could outwalk us and climb trees (he wasn't sup 
posed to). At the age of fourteen he was declared 
better than new by the doctor and is a hard-working, 
fit young man of thirty today. There are many happy 
memories of table-laden Christmases and birthday 
parties, first with the Oltmanns, Bohlkens and 
Crawfords on the farm, then with Herman and Iola 
Bohlken, their family and ours, when we moved to 
town. God has been good, my children are and have 
been His greatest blessing to me. 

My hope and aspirations for our future genera 
tions is that their love would be completely sincere, 
to hate what is evil, to hold onto what is good. To love 
one another warmly and to show respect for one 
another. To work hard and not be lazy. To serve the 
Lord with a heart of devotion. To let their hope keep 
them joyful. To be patient in their troubles, and not 
forget to pray at all times for others and for them 
selves. To not be proud, but accept humble tasks. To 
do everything on their part to live at peace with all 
men and share their belongings with one who is in 
need. Bless, not curse others, and God will bless 
them. The above is from Romans 12:9-18. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Pare Story 
by Florence Baker 

Joseph Pare was born July 31, 1892, in Napier 
ville, Quebec, the son of Lucien Pare and Odeline 
Turgeon. He was one of eight children, five boys and 
two girls. As a young man, "Joe" as he was called, 
came west in 1910 and worked as a farm hand for Tom 
Quigley, Louis Coupal, Honorius Bechard and the 
Bechard Bros. who all resided in the Lajord and 
Sedley area. Although Joseph Pare had no schooling, 
and no training on a farm he became very adept at 
reading and some writing. Although he has never 
been a good speller he always wrote and still does 
write words as he sounds them out. 

While working on these different farms and when 
tractors began to make an appearance it did not take 
Joe long to have a general knowledge of tractors and 
he soon became a regular tractor operator. It was 
while he worked for some of these farmers, who at 

one time or another were breaking up land in order to 
put them in shape for crops, Joe was sent to break up 
land in the Bechard and Lewvan area. Two of those 
pieces of land were where the Abello farm now 
stands and a piece of land that belonged to Charles 
and ''Grandma MacDonald'', as everyone called her. 
Joe also spent two seasons running "Rumely" trac 
tors for Jos. Coupal and the Bechard Bros. Joseph 
Pare married Helen Wickler on April 16, 1914. 

Helen was born in Poland but came to Canada as 
a very young girl. She came from a large family who 
had settled in Winnipeg, Manitoba and following the 
death of her father, and as her mother was an invalid, 
the entire family was placed in an orphanage oper 
ated by the Grey Nuns. At the age of ten or eleven, 
she came to Regina with some of the nuns and 
worked in the hospital laundry. It was while she was 
there that she became acquainted with Mrs. Severin 
Bechard, who was a patient at the hospital. When it 
came time for Mrs. Bechard to go home she had one 
desire, to take this young girl Helen with her. That is 
how Helen Wickler came to be in the Sedley area 
where she met Joe Pare. They were married in Sedley 
by Father Janssen. 

After working at the Bechard 's for a short while 
Joe and Helen moved to town in 1917 where he began 
working in a butcher shop run by Homer Dupius. Joe 
later acquired the Imperial Oil Agency from Bill 
Wheeler. In 1919, he bought the dray business, and in 
1925 he was successful in being an elevator agent for 
Western Grain, a position he held for ten years. In 
1935, times were bad and Joe went to work for the 
Federal Grain, where he remained until they closed 
the elevator in 1937 for a short while. In 1937, Joe 
and his son Gabriel had a chance to go to work on a 
hog and sheep ranch, so they took that chance and 
moved to Ste. Rose de Lac, Man. The rest of the 
family followed when the school year was completed 
in June. 

When Joe became ill in 1939 the family moved to 
Winnipeg where he remains today. When his health 
improved, Joe obtained a job as steampipe fitter for 
an abbatoir first and then for the St. Charles Hotel, a 
position he held for many years until he retired. 
Joseph Pare died on May 6, 1983 in his ninety-first 
year. Helen Pare died on June 14, 1962 from diabetes 
and cancer. 

Joseph and Helen Pare had a family of five, two 
girls and three boys: Florence was born May 16, 1918 
and is married to Leonard Baker. They farm in the 
Bechard area and have a family of three. 

Gabriel was born May 2, 1919. He was killed in 
action with the Winnipeg Grenadiers at Hong Kong 
in December, 1940. He never married. 

Jeanette was born April 11, 1921. She is married 
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to Wilfrid Lake who is a claims investigator for the 
Canadian National Railway in Winnipeg. He has 
worked there for forty years. They have one adopted 
boy. Wilf was also a member of the Canadian Air 
Force. 

Joseph (Jr.) was born March 15, 1923. He married 
and has a family of nine. Joseph is president and 
salesman for his own enterprise and resides in Win 
nipeg. He belonged to the Canadian Forces in En 
gland. 

Edward was born June 18, 1925. He married 
Gladys Young and they have a family of two boys and 
one girl. Eddie has worked for Winnipeg City Hydro 
as a first class stationary engineer for thirty-two 
years. He resides in Transcona, Man. He also was a 
member of the Canadian Air Force during the war. 

The J. T. Parsons Story 
by J. Parsons 

I was born and raised on a small farm in Corn 
wall, England and arrived in the Lang district as a 
farm immigrant, in July 1926. I was young, not quite 
eighteen years of age, but hoping to make my fortune 
in the prairie grain fields. I had promised my mother I 
would return home that same fall. I was fortunate in 
securing a position with a family named Vanstone. 
As a family they were very good to this green young 
Englishman and I still have contact with one of the 
sons. 

I shall never forget my first day of work - 
stooking in a two hundred acre field, a far cry from 
the small fields of Cornwall. I consoled myself by 
thinking that I was making $4 per day (sixteen shill 
ings in English money) and later on $5 per day spike 
pitching into the threshing machine. I remained with 
the Vanstones until the late fall. Through the good 
offices of another Englishman, Frank Burden, I was 
able to secure a position with Ernie Jones who 
farmed in the district south east of Riceton. Ernie was 
married and had sons, Leo and Claude, and daugh 
ters, Maude and Rhoda, all young children. They all 
accepted me as one of the family and were always 
very kind to me. Ernie farmed one and a quarter 
sections of land, had twenty-two head of horses, 
three or four cattle, a few pigs and a few chickens. He 
needed a hired hand to look after the chores in the 
winter and to carry on next spring on a permanent 
basis. I recall that I received an awful lot of kidding 
from Ethel (Mrs. Jones) regarding my Comish ac 
cent. She was American by birth. I soon discovered 
that Ernie liked to do his share of kidding about 
working conditions in western Canada during the 
winter months. I did have some misgivings when he 
said the western snowstorms were so bad that they 
had to string a line from the house to the barn to 

prevent getting lost. Ernie was planning to go back to 
England, along with Tom Moon and Frank Burden, 
for the winter months and I would be more or less 
alone to look after the stock, etc. Mrs. Jones and 
family did remain for some weeks after Ernie left but 
eventually she took off for the States. I was alone in 
the great wild west. 

It was a really cold winter, heavy snows and 
blizzards. However, before the family left I was in 
structed to use the stone boat and pile horse manure 
around the base of the house to keep the frost out. I 
thought it a very questionable procedure, but soon 
found out that every farmer did the same. My first 
experience of frost bite was when Mrs. Jones was 
helping me to put up the storm windows. It was 
already awfully cold and I noticed that her nose had 
turned white. On mentioning to her, she merely 
rubbed her nose with snow. 

The Jones' family was quite active in the small 
church at Riceton and as I had had a Methodist family 
back-ground, it was only natural that I become in 
volved. We formed a "Young Peoples Society" un 
der the Rev. Johnson. In the winter time we drove in 
eight to ten miles by either cutter or sleigh. Roads 
were blocked with snow and, of course, there were 
few cars, although Ernie had an old Essex, which was 
not very reliable. The Model T car was the most 
popular. 

Ernie came back in the spring, and it was a busy 
time for the farmer. The horses had to be brought in 
from running free on the prairie (or in the section). 
They had to be clipped, curried and fed in prepara 
tion for the spring work. 

Meanwhile, Ernie had hired another green En 
glishman to commence work on a permanent basis in 
the spring. His name was Bert Gynn. Bert was a great 
worker and companion indeed. We became firm 
friends. Needless to say, we both had our learning 
difficulties. Bert, like myself, had been raised on the 
farm and soon adjusted. Driving six or eight head of 
horses however, was a far cry from the two horse 
teams we were used to in England. To make matters 
worse, it was a terribly wet spring and the prairie 
gumbo was sometimes more than we had bargained 
for, but under Ernie's direction, understanding and 
help, we both got by. 

We used to get up quite early, usually about 4:30 
a.m. Some mornings it was very frosty and cold. One 
morning we got to the barn and Bert discovered that 
nature was calling. Much to his chagrin he found out 
that he had put his long underwear on back to front 
and he had to competely undress in the chilling 
atmosphere of the barn to correct the situation . Bert 
was not given to bad language, but this morning was 
an exception. 
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Striking out over a mile with a three furrow 
plough pulled by eight head of horses in a straight 
line is no mean accomplishment. I am sure that 
tractor operators doing the same job would find it 
much easier with a tractor. These were problems and 
challenges that green immigrants had to face. 

I believe it was the fall of 1927 that the communi 
ty of Riceton organized and decided to build a skat 
ing and curling rink. Farmers, hired hands and local 
residents of Riceton turned out to help. When the 
snows came, we used horse-drawn drags to push the 
snow off the roads, so that the cars would get in to the 
rink site to continue the volunteer work. Thank God, 
in those days there was no talk of eight to twelve hour 
shifts or unions to disrupt our activities. Many out 
standing curlers have come from rinks such as was 
erected in Rice ton. 

Another unusual activity was that at the first sign 
of a good thaw in the spring, we could get out the 
water tanks and haul water for the summer months. It 
was stored in a cistern below the house, and we used 
this water for house and drinking purposes. It seemed 
strange to me after being used to springs and wells. 

By the summer and fall of 1930 the horses were 
losing their popularity and tractors, power machin 
ery of every description were taking over. Farms with 
twenty or thirty horses were now down to six or seven 
and many with just one or two horse team. The price 
of grain was very poor and the dirty-thirties were 
threatening. I decided to apply for the R.C.M.P. and 
was accepted in September of 1930. Regretfully in 
some respects, I had to leave the Jones' and start an 
entirely new life. It was a good move for me as my 
thirty-five years was a tremendous experience. I look 
back on my early experiences in the Lang and 
Riceton areas with a great deal of pleasure, although 
my children will never believe that I used to get up at 
4:30 a.m., milk one or two cows, feed, curry and 
harness eight head of horses and be hooked up in the 
field and be ready to go at six a.m. Those were the 
days! 

Many of the people I used to know are gone - 
Tom Moon, Ernie Jones, Tommy Spry, Bert Gynn, 
Frank Hill, the post master at Riceton whose name 
escapes me, Ethel Jones and many others. They were 
all good people with a lively interest in the communi 
ty. My brother, Sam, also started his Canadian life in 
the Lang and Riceton area. He went on to earn a B .A. 
and a Doctor of Divinity degree. Frank Burden is still 
alive and well here in Victoria at the age of ninety. 

John (Jack) and Helen Paton Story 
by the Paton family 

Jack was born on February 27, 1886 at Middleton 
Murroes, a farm five miles from Dundee, Scotland. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Paton on their 50 anniversary September, 
1970. Their family - Cora, Sandy, Lindsey, Mac and Jac- 
queline. 

His father worked under contract to farm owners, and 
as a result, the family moved periodically. He at 
tended schools at Tealing, Murroes, Newtyle and 
Maine until he was twelve years of age, when, as was 
the custom, he hired out to one of the local land 
owners. 

His two older brothers and his two sisters had 
moved to Dundee to work, and his mother persuaded 
his father to move as well so in 1904, he commenced 
work with the city of Dundee and in 1905, Jack 
followed. He obtained employment with the Dundee 
Eastern Co-op Society driving a delivery wagon, 
starting work at seven a.m. and finishing late in the 
evening. 

At that time, the Canadian government was en- 
couraging immigration and Jack wanted to go but his 
mother said he was too young. However, shortly 
after, his brother, Dave, decided to go to Hamilton, 
Ontario, so the two of them sailed from Glasgow on 
March 10, 1906. Three days out, the engines on the 
not-so-good ship Sardinian broke down, and it was 
not until March 25 that the boat docked in Hal if ax. 

In Hamilton, Jack obtained employment with the 
Toronto, Hamilton and Buffalo Railroad, but shortly 
thereafter, moved to Toronto where he worked for a 
draying concern, W. K. Colville Cartage. In 1909, he 
moved to a job with the Canada Paper Company and 
in 1912, moved west to Yellow Grass, Saskatchewan. 
In 1917 he took over the elevator in Bechard, where 
he worked for the Western until retirement to his 
farm in 1945. 

Helen was born December 31, 1897 in 
Cambridge, Ohio, the daughter of James and Rachel 
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Lindsey. She attended school there until she was 
twelve, when the family moved to Humeston, Iowa, 
where her father ran a draying business. At this time, 
agents for Canadian companies were canvassing 
American towns for settlers for the prairies so in 
1912, the family moved by train to Wilcox, Saskatch 
ewan. 

Her mother had been a school teacher by prof es 
sion, so, following in her footsteps, Helen entered 
Normal School in Weybum, and taught in a number 
of country schools, the last one being Badger Hill 
School, where she met Jack. They were married on 
December 29, 1920 by Rev. Tyndal of Lew van. That 
year, Western Grain built a bungalow for them in 
Bechard. 

When the general store burned down shortly after 
their marriage, they took over the Post Office until 
the new one was built. They provided meals to indi 
viduals who found themselves in Bechard at meal 
times, such as travellers, or groups of men, such as 
those who built the Federal elevator. When the music 
teacher came to Bechard, their house, was where the 
lessons were given. 

The family attended Crocus Plains United 
Church until it was disbanded, at which time their 
membership was transferred to Riceton. Helen was a 
member of The Helping Hand at Crocus Plains, and 
was on the executive of the Women's Missionary 
Society in Riceton. Jack served as a member of the 
Board of Riceton United Church. 

In 1923, Jack joined the Masonic Lodge in Lang, 
and worked his way through the chairs, serving two 
years Worshipful Master during the war. At this time, 
Helen was actively involved in the formation of the 
Bechard Homemakers Club, and, during the war, in 
Red Cross activities. 

The years on the elevator were difficult for Jack as 
he was bothered by dust, and they knew they would 
eventually have to leave so in 1929, they bought a 
quarter-section near Bechard, where, over the years, 
they built up the farm which is still in the family. 
Earnings from the elevator, as well as the oil agency 
which Jack operated, enabled them to survive the 
depression without losing everything, as so many 
unfortunate families did. 

During their years in Bechard, five children were 
born to them. Lindsey in 1921, Jacqueline in 1924, 
Cora in 1926, Sandy in 1929, and Mac in 1931. 
Lindsey is in Toronto and Sandy in Vancouver. Jac 
queline passed away in Wolf Point, Montana in 1980 
and Cora, after suffering a severe injury in 1975, is 
living in Regina. Mac took over the family farm, and 
with his family, continues to live in Bechard. 

In 1959, Jack and Helen purchased a house in 
Regina and have resided there ever since. They be- 

long to Argyle Road Baptist Church, where Helen is 
still acitive, and still enjoy visiting with Bechard old 
timers. 

The Lindsey Paton Story 
by Lindsey Paton 

My earliest recollections of Bechard go back to 
the mid 1920's when it was a community of hope, 
sandwiched between Lewvan and Riceton. The only 
business we could lay claim to was the general store, 
whereas our two neighboring towns had banks and 
cafes, schools and churches, and in the case of 
Lewvan a lumber yard. They had sidewalks as well, 
but we had none of the frills and a trip to the next town 
was a momentous event. We hoped we would even 
tually receive these marks of civilization but the 
closest we came was the day the municipality built a 
wooden sidewalk from our house, past the store, to 
the Bruce's home. 

We did have one thing the others did not - a 
burnt out basement which had sat beneath Broder's 
store. This building was constructed before my time 
but according to legend, it was an impressive edifice, 
but one night it burned to the ground. All that re 
mained was the concrete-walled basement, and the 
charred furnace and boiler, for it had been steam 
heated, sure I y one of the few in the area at that time to 
have this modem convenience. The children were 
forbidden to play near it because it usually had water 
in it so, naturally, it was one of our favorite spots. 

In these years, the Williams family lived in the 
station and they used the freight shed for their 
garage. They owned a Model T, which they drove up 
the railway embankment onto the platform and while 
they were no doubt breaking C.N.R. regulations, I 
suppose they were never reported because no one 
wanted to risk losing the chance of a car ride. Across 
the street (road) from the station lived the Voss fam 
ily and they are remembered by me because of the 
huge garden they had every year. They had a large 
family so it was likely needed. 

Since my father operated a bulk gas dealership as 
well as an elevator there were many opportunities to 
visit out of town people and one of my favorite places 
was the Buffum farm. They raised sheep and pure 
bred Aberdeen Angus cattle, both of which were a 
little unusual at the time. They also had a silo, which 
was the only one around. If the weather outside was 
bad one could always spend hours indoors reading 
the National Geographies, and it was said they had 
every issue ever printed. 

Like other children I attended Badger Hill 
School. This often meant walking and initially that 
meant we passed what was known as the School 
Section, an unbroken six hundred and forty acres of 
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virgin prairie. Eventually father decided we were old 
enough to drive a horse so we got a gray mare and a 
two wheeled cart. This was better than walking but 
there were many more bad experiences than good and 
looking back, that was probably the time I decided 
that I was not cut out for country life. 

After the market crashed in 1929, the great de 
pression set in and for me, the foretaste of what was 
to come was one of the early winters, when it never 
snowed and the dust drifted around the buildings like 
snowdrifts. Standing in line at the railway station 
awaiting our tum for vegetables shipped in from 
Ontario, and the plague of grasshoppers which liter 
ally ate the paint from houses are other vivid memo 
ries. In looking back, it amazes me how our parents 
could manage to feed and clothe us through those 
lean years and still, everyone seemed to have fun. 
Not that we were any different from other families 
and perhaps what pulled everyone through was the 
common bond which ran through the community and 
the willingness to help one another. Everyone 
learned to appreciate the value of the dollar and while 
we did not know it then, we are perhaps the better for 
it now. 

Recreation was pretty well limited to school 
sports and listening to radio broadcasts, which was 
something of a novelty even in the 1930's, if only 
because of the difficulty in tuning in any given sta 
tion. Bechard seldom had enough men to field a 
baseball team, in only a very few years did we have a 
rink and our athletes tended to play with nearby 
towns. 

It was in the early 1930's that Art Downes took 
over the running of the Northern elevator and I be 
came close friends with him and with Rene Bechard. 
Many nights we sat in his office playing cards or 
listening to the broadcast of hockey games, and this 
helped pass those long winter evenings. 

My mother was an ex-school teacher who appre 
ciated the value of a higher education. At that time, 
Badger Hill only taught grades one to eight, so for 
nine and ten I was enrolled in the Provincial Corre 
spondence courses. The school trustees permitted me 
to attend the school, there I sat at the back of the room 
and studied. At exam time, the teacher supervised the 
writing of the examination. In the fall of 1936 my 
parents enrolled me in grade eleven at Luther College 
in Regina. Luther was a relatively small school at that 
time but discipline was strict and the professors were 
highly qualified. Here I spent three years, graduating 
in 1939 with a second year university diploma from 
the Univerisity of Saskatchewan. By this time the 
economy was showing signs of improvement, and 
while it was not easy for the family to find funds for 

the tuition, I was fortunate to help with the fees by 
waiting on tables. 

In the spring of 1939, in common with others in 
Canada, jobs were scarce and my dreams of going on 
to University in Saskatchewan to be a civil engineer 
were not to be. For the next year I stayed in Bechard, 
helping my father in his business and on the farm, 
and in June 1940 was fortunate in obtaining employ 
ment with The Dominion Bank in Regina. 

This was wartime and at Easter, 1942 my room 
mate and I were sitting in the boarding house on the 
holiday Monday idle, so went downtown to the re 
cruiting office to enlist. At the end of April I was on 
my way to Lachine, Quebec and by mid summer in 
Sackville, New Brunswick on course. Over the win 
ter there was another course in Clinton, Ontario and 
in March, 1943 I was home on embarcation leave. On 
April 1 we boarded the Queen Elizabeth in Halifax 
and for the next three years I was stationed in En 
gland and Wales on coastal radar stations as a radar 
mechanic. Late in 1945 I was ordered to Torquay and 
in December was back home. 

After discharge, it was back to work in the bank 
and in February, 1948 I married Dorothy Treen of 
Swift Current. Late in that year we were transferred 
to Victoria, B.C. where the following year in June 
our son John Douglas was born. In 1951 we were 
moved to Brandon then Edmonton in 1952. In 1955 I 
was appointed Credit Supervisor in the Division of 
fice of the now Toronto-Dominion Bank in Win 
nipeg. Our daughter, Shirley Anne, was born in 
April, 1957 while here. After two years as supervisor 
and one as an inspector we were transferred to Regina 
for two years. This gave us an opportunity to become 
re-acquainted with "old" friends and of course being 
near our families we enjoyed frequent visits with 
them. 

Late in 1960 it was back to Winnipeg again and 
then in Centennial Year, 1967, we were transferred to 
Toronto where we presently reside. After a number 
of positions, mostly in the credit area of banking, I 
was appointed Senior Vice-President, Commercial 
Lending, in June 1981, the position I now hold. 

Jack married Judy Clark in October of 1979. They 
are both with the Toronto Dominion Bank and are 
presently working in San Francisco, California. 

Shirley married George Newton in September, 
1979. They have two sons, Jamie and David, and live 
in Kitchener, Ontario where George has a trucking 
business. 
Jacqueline Paton Story 

Jacqueline attended Luther College, and then 
took a business course after which she was employed 
by Western Dry Goods. She later became involved in 
the oil industry, becoming a member of the Desk and 
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Derrick Club. She was a member of the Watrulo 
Mission Circle of Knox Metropolitan Church and of 
the Regina Geological Society and was active in 
these as long as she was in Regina. 

After her marriage to Will Sugden, a resident of 
Wolf Point, Montana, in 1967, she joined the Pres 
byterian Church there, where she taught Sunday 
School and was president of the Ladies Aid Society. 
She and her husband enjoyed their many visits to the 
Little Rocky Mountains, and to the ancient ruins of 
Indian Villages in Montana. We were all saddened by 
her sudden passing after a brief illness in May 1980. 

Alexander (Sandy) Paton Story 
by Sandy Paton 

I came into the world in 1929, the same year as 
the Great Depression, and although I've read a great 
deal and heard more about the trials and tribulations 
of Prairie people in that time, I don't remember any 
hardships. We were a close family, we had enough to 
eat, and the sun shone every day. The depression was 
something old people worried about. 

I was born on June 3rd, George V's birthday, and 
my mother wrote to the King to give him the glad 
tidings. He must have been thrilled because in due 
course, one of his secretaries acknowledged my ar 
rival with a letter, which I still have. He was ob 
viously ignorant of the controversy this caused- an 
aunt thought I should be named George Rex in his 
honour; my elder brother, just into the King David bit 
at Sunday School, thought I should be named Goli 
ath. Fortunately, common sense prevailed, and I got 
Alexander (for my father's brother in Scotland), and 
Ray (for my maternal grandmother). I was glad my 
brother hadn't got to Methuselah that year. 

I started school at Badger Hill, in my brother 
Lindsey's last year there. I never cared for school too 
much, and I have more exciting memories of getting 
there and back than of anything that happened at the 
school. My father had a horse which we were ex 
pected to drive back and forth, and that year it was 
Lindsey's job, with my two sisters, Jackie and Cora, 
and myself in tow. All went well, until one day, on the 
way home from school, one of the lines broke. The 
horse shied, and started galloping down the road. 
Lindsey, in a fit of courage or stupidity, grabbed the 
harness, and running beside, tried to grab the short 
piece of the line. Cora and I sat there and held on. We 
were impressed, but inactive. Not Jackie, who was 
going to give all the help she could. She grabbed the 
horse's tail and pulled, on the theory I think, of 
counter-balancing forces reaching equilibrium - 
she was taking Physics that year. It was not a success. 
The horse ran faster and so did Lindsey until, with 
superhuman effort, he got the bridle and brought the 

horse to a stop by dragging on its head. The con 
versation on the rest of the trip was really as exciting 
as the event itself. 

When Lindsey went on to Luther, the driving 
position devolved onto Jackie's shoulders, and con 
trary to what one might expect, she did very well. It 
was two and one-half miles to Badger Hill from 
Bechard, and we dutifully logged our time each day. 
One winter, we had an ice storm. At that time, we 
were riding in a two-wheeled cart, Jackie on one side, 
Cora on the other, and me in the middle, where I 
couldn't fall out. We had a big, heavy buffalo robe to 
keep us warm, and we needed it that day! Anyway, 
we got about half way to school, and the horse 
slipped on the ice and fell. It broke the left shaft, and 
pulled Jackie out of the cart, onto the ground. The 
horse regained its feet, and then slipped and fell the 
other way, broke the other shaft, and Cora fell out. I 
should mention that when each girl departed, the 
buffalo robe landed on me, so at this point I was 
laying in the bottom of the cart, smothered under it. 
The horse, now thoroughly disgusted, decided to 
take to the fields and it, the cart, the buffalo robe and 
I headed east, with Jackie in hot pursuit. The horse 
finally got tired, and I finally got out from under the 
buffalo robe. Our father, who'd observed the whole 
episode from the cupola of his elevator, eventually 
made the scene, and rescued us. Shortly after this, 
we started going to school with someone else. 

In 1939, the war came, and life in Bechard went 
on more or less as usual, at least for me. My brother, 
Lindsey, had joined the RCAF, and was stationed in 
England, and like every family with someone over 
seas, we all worried some, and awaited the letters 
with anticipation. We were fortunate in that he came 
home safely. Two years after the war ended, my 
father retired, and we moved to the farm. We'd had a 
house built, and Mac, my younger brother, and I 
planted the trees and laid out the grounds where he 
presently lives. I have a tree there that he has been 
threatening to cut down for years! He'd better not! 

In 1948, I graduated from High School and, hav 
ing somewhere overcome my indifference to educa 
tion, went on to university. I attended Regina 
College, and then the University of Saskatchewan in 
Saskatoon where, at age twenty, I received my Bach 
elor of Commerce Degree, to the surprise of most of 
the mob I hung out with. My parents were so im 
pressed, that they came to Saskatoon for the gradua 
tion ceremonies where, despite intensive coaching, 
the Dean mispronounced my name. It was spelled 
right on the Diploma at least! 

I spent a year in Regina, working for a Chartered 
Accountant and, in 1951, joined Canada Safeway 
Limited as an Accountant. It was at about this time 
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that I met my future wife, Orma Halbert, from 
Griffin, Saskatchewan and, in 1954, we were mar 
ried. We are still together, which says something for 
the drive, determination, and forebearance she inher 
ited from her pioneer ancestors. She was also party to 
the production of the next generation of Paton's of my 
line, Scott Alexander, born in 1956, and Arlene Dale, 
born in 1959. You will understand more of their lives 
with us when I tell you that both were born on the 13th 
of their respective months. 

Our children have left the nest - Scott graduated 
from the University of Manitoba with his Bachelor of 
Commerce, and joined Safeway in that city. Our 
daughter, Arlene, graduated from the same univer 
sity, with her B.A. (Hon.) in French and Political 
Science. She has married a fine young fellow named 
Carl Cavanaugh, and they are trying to decide 
whether they are Mr. and Mrs. Paton-Cavanaugh, or 
vice versa, or neither. Life is not simple these days! 

I believe I am very fortunate that Mac decided to 
continue on the family farm. It has ensured that we 
return often to visit, and also to remember and com 
mune with our roots. Childhood on the Prairies had a 
timeless quality about it, and it is important to take 
pause and to remember how it was, and to remember 
the good friends and neighbours we had. 

The Mac Paton family Story 
by Mac Paton 

It was 1931 - one of the early years of the 
depression saw my entry into the world at Cottage 
hospital in Regina. I have always said that was the 
only good thing that happened in our family in 1931, 
tho there are some who would likely dispute this. 

In 1937 I started school at Badger Hill. Miss 
Kildea was the teacher at the time. The older children 
in our family had driven to school in a horse and cart, 
but by the time I started, father had seen the error of 
his ways and drove us himself. In the winter time Mr. 
Hughes was hired and we had to ride in the old bread 
wagon to school along with the other town children. 
This was an old Maple Leaf Bakery delivery wagon 
which seemed to prefer lying on its side rather than 
staying upright. The cost of broken eggs, smashed 
lunch pails, and bruised bodies was a rather high 
price to pay just to go to school. 

Bechard wasn't the most exciting place to grow 
up in, but there were many good times to remember. 
The men of the town always made a rink for us to 
skate on in the winter. In the spring we always had 
rafts on a pond north-west of the Western Elevator. 
Joe Gilbert's farm right beside town was a favorite 
place for us kids. Mrs. Smith kept house for Mr. 
Gilbert for a time and her two boys, Harold and 
Robert were good friends. Mr. Gilbert had three old 

tractors - one steamer and two oil pull Rumelys in 
his yard. It was a favorite place to play. 

When I got through elementary school my broth 
er Sandy and I went to Riceton to high school. We 
drove in the summer time but in the winter we 
boarded at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Kemp. It was a 
very good place to board and as I remember the 
charge was $5 a week. It must have been the coldest 
bedroom I ever slept in, although Mr. Kemp seemed 
to stoke the fires every few hours. 

After I finished school I was able to farm with my 
father which not only gave me the opportunity to get 
a start farming on my own but to participate in 
various sports. Sports were my main interest and I 
spent a lot of time playing baseball in the summer and 
curling in the winter. I started playing baseball in 
Riceton in 1948 and played there until the team 
folded for lack of players in 1961. I then played with 
Gray until calling it a day in 1971. Many happy 
memories and good friends remain from those days. 
Curling took up most of the winter and I curled 
regularly until 1960 when I went to work at the 
Curladrome in Regina. The year 1964 was the last 
year there and then back to the farm in the winter. By 
that time the knees had pretty well given out so I 
turned to helping run draws and bonspiels in Riceton. 
While our old rink in Riceton was not the best, we 
had a lot of fun and many good times in it. 

On November 9, 1963, I married Leona Veer. 
Leona was born and raised on a farm north of Wal 
deck, Saskatchewan so she knew the joys and sor 
rows of farming. She has made a career of 
homemaking, raising our family, and gardening. 

Leona and I have two children: Trisha was born 
October 24, 1964, and Mike on October 16, 1967. 
Both attended elementary school in Riceton, and 
went on to high school in Milestone. Trisha gradu 
ated from Milestone High School in 1982 and is 
presently enrolled at the University of Calgary. Mike 
is going into grade eleven this fall. 

While our life had not been as full of adventures 
as those of my brothers and sisters, we do enjoy our 
role of keepers of the family farm and the visits this 
brings from the family .... I'll cut down that tree if 
I want to! 

Cora Paton Story 
Cora attended Central High School in Regina and 

Normal School in Moose Jaw, then taught for several 
years in various Saskatchewan schools before going 
to the University of British Columbia to receive her 
Master's Degree in Early Childhood Education. She 
continued these studies at Florida State and received 
the Doctorate in Education there in 1965. 

Cora returned to the University of British Col um- 
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bia to teach in the summer of 1971, working in the 
field of early childhood education. She travelled 
throughout the province lecturing and assisting 
teachers during their apprenticeship until 1975, when 
she suffered a serious accident and was unable to 
continue in this field. She is presently employed with 
the Board of Education in Regina. 

John Peck 
by Ross Houghtaling 

John Martin Peck came to Milestone district from 
Indianola, Iowa in 1914 at age of nineteen to work on 
farm for Albert Houghtaling who was also from 
Indianola. 

He moved to the Gray district with the Houghtal 
ings in 1928. Later he went to work for Paul Aarness 
in his store at Riceton where he stayed until about 
1936. He also spent two or three years at Camp 
Canol, N.W.T. with the American Govt. on a pipe 
line project. 

John then returned to Gray where he farmed and 
stayed with the Houghtalings until his death in Janu 
ary, 1973. 

Karn Pedersen 
Karl Peter Pedersen was born October 30, 1900 in 

Vestterp, Denmark. At twenty-six years old the ad 
venture and opportunities of a new young country 
were too attractive to miss, so in March, 1927 he 
emigrated to Canada. Some thirty-five other young 
Danes had similar ideas and after years of working 
and saving they all had the required fare to fulfil their 
ambitions. 

It was also the beginning of a long journey, twen 
ty-four hours to cross the Channel, a three day wait in 
London and finally embarkment on the ship, The 
Lancaster. This was not the ship as scheduled. The 
original was supposedly broken down in harbour, so 
the immigrants boarded the old warship, instead. 
Strange as it seems they were passed by that very ship 
while en route the following day. Four people oc 
cupied each cabin and because they were all paying 
travellers, were well taken care of. The Lancaster 
docked once more during the night, to board twelve 
hundred more immigrants from all different coun 
tries. They were being emigrated by the C. N. for the 
purpose of rail way construction, so most were 
housed in the ship's hold. Nine days later they arrived 
in Halifax. They were unable to dock that night so the 
last of their journey was spent on the raging sea, just 
out of harbor. By morning, they had set foot on 
Canadian soil and were taken by train to Winnipeg to 
the Immigration and Manpower Headquarters. 
While awaiting a job most immigrants stayed at a 
boarding house. This was quite a drain on resources, 

Karl Pederson on his 
eightieth birthday October 
1980. 

since it was required that every immigrant have fifity 
dollars when he left Winnipeg for his job placement. 

Before long a Manitoba farmer hired Karl. Thir 
ty-five dollars a month with room and board was the 
going wage. Unfortunately, when the month was up, 
the farmer refused to pay and Karl found himself 
back in Winnipeg at the Manpower office - looking 
for a paying farm job. 

By some stroke of luck a Saskatchewan farmer 
had applied for a Scandinavian farm worker to begin 
work immediately. There was some deliberation as to 
whether a certain Norwegian immigrant, of two 
years, or Karl would have the job. It was left to Karl, 
who scraped up his dwindling funds and boarded the 
C. N. for a twelve hour train ride to Rice ton, Sas 
katchewan. He arrived Friday in the pouring rain and 
ankle-deep mud. At the station were a handful of 
townspeople who waited eagerly for the train. It 
brought them mail, groceries and new people. Karl 
pondered the faces. Which of these men is my new 
employer? Since no one seemed to looking for him, 
he went to the Chinese Cafe, the usual gathering 
place for most prairie towns. Meantime, over coffee 
and lunch, a man called Ole Myberg attempted to 
communicate in broken Swedish. It would seem he 
had received a telephone message from Karl's em 
ployer - who would pick him up tomorrow. Satur 
day was the usual day Bill Forsberg came to town for 
mail and supplies. Imagine finding yourself in this 
strange, muddy little town, unable to speak English 
and now your destination was to be delayed another 
night. The Chinese proprietor was amiable however 
and provided Karl with a bed for the night. Around a 
table sat several fellows playing cards including Bob 
Ketchin and Bill Schultz. They were friendly enough 
and motioned for Karl to join them. He would have 
liked that but his English was so limited he decided to 
watch and listen. 

Morning finally arrived and with it came Bill 
Forsberg, the man for whom Karl would work for the 
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next nine years. They travelled the last five miles 
over muddy roads, winding past Cross school and 
over the bald prairie. Only two shelterbelts dotted the 
landscape. Then came the two storey black and white 
house, with the open veranda. Two kitchen windows 
held the faces of five eager children, each determined 
to get the first glimpse of the newcomer. Somehow, 
with a combination of Danish and Swedish, Karl was 
able to communicate and even master English in a 
short time. The following years were ones of adapta 
tion, hardship, laughter and tears - with the arrival 
of the "Dirty Thirties." 

In 1931, there was an ad in the paper: "One 
quarter section, C.P.R. land for sale $3.00 an acre." 
It was located twenty-one miles from Whitewood and 
eighteen miles from Esterhazy. For any ambitious 
young fellow, this seemed like a bargain - cash 
deal, and no strings attached - as the Government 
Homestead Act required. The land was pasture, full 
of bush and available water. This sounded worthy of 
investigation so away went Karl to give it a whirl. It 
was a four day trip by horses as the crow flies, so with 
wagons and supplies, Mike Simmons drove one out 
fit and Karl, the other as they started out to get Karl 
established. It proved to be a real endurance test in 
"no man's land". With occasional visits from Bill 
Forsberg, who brought more barbed wire and sup 
plies, Karl spent the entire summer fencing pasture, 
hand-digging a well and trying to get the place inhab 
itable. He even conquered the bed bugs (a legacy 
from the former tenant) and learned to bake his own 
bread. Visits to Whitewood were few, but a welcome 
break. 

Despite Karl's relentless efforts, the Depression 
took over and in the fall he returned to Bill's farm at 
Riceton. Times were really tough, but somehow 
there was still room for laughter, house parties, 
school dances and neighborly visits. A strong back 
and a sunny disposition could overcome even the 
most trying days! 

The memorable overnight trips to McLean for 
firewood were both a hardship and a camping expedi 
tion. After seeding, the wagons and teams from the 
district made their trek to cut and load a supply of 
firewood. One dollar a load was the fee and you cut 
and loaded your own. On arrival day the wood was 
cut and by late evening all the wagons were loaded, 
after which came the long overnight haul home. This 
was no easy feat, since it was right in the middle of 
the., ust bowl. If your wagon load managed to strug 
gle through the blow dirt - the big hill north of 
Lajord was another challenge. It was so dry there 
were constant delays, trying to keep the rims on the 
wooden wagon wheels. Each outfit in tum had its 
wheels tied to make the steep descent. Once more, 

without serious mishap, came the wagons; the Ka 
wuzas, the Reichs, the Bohlkens, the Boeschs and 
the Freis. They stopped to brew coffee and have 
lunch-and they sang- "When we die, we'll go to 
heaven, and eat blueberry pie." 

In 1932, as the blowing dust continued to tum day 
into night, farmers were scratching desperately for an 
existence. It was possible to barter work for munic 
ipal taxes and the luxury of a telephone. Together 
Karl and Bill Forsberg did just that. They would leave 
home at daybreak with two barrels of water on the 
stoneboat with a hand auger. The water was needed to 
puncture the parched earth so they could auger out 
holes for the new telephone poles. Several miles of 
work covered the price of the telephone. The mainte 
nance of roads for the municipality also helped cover 
a tax bill, and many more miles with scraper and 
horses took care of that. 

Who could be in better physical shape for the 
severe winters after a summer like that? Now came 
curling, dancing, Christmas concerts and even am 
bulance driving. Yes, Karl and Mrs. Graff, the well 
loved nurse, survived more than one prairie blizzard 
as he piloted horses and sleigh to an anxious prairie 
pioneer mother in labor. 

Being both reliable and industrious, Karl has 
been in demand over the years. Henry Boesch, Amo 
Place, John Frei, Chris Bohlken, and Frank Hill all 
were not only employers, but good friends. 

Up until 1937 Karl hadn't owned a vehicle, but 
now he felt he could afford such. It was a 1925 Model 
T for the price of fifty-five dollars and worth every 
penny! It was a remarkable little machine. It took him 
anywhere and everywhere for the next twenty odd 
years. 

Finally in 1949 he rented and farmed Layman's 
section for four years - then on to John Olson's land 
which he farmed until 1975 when he retired and 
moved to Riceton. 

Karl decided Canada was truly his home and 
became a citizen on Febraury 16, 1951. 

Over the years he gathered not only friends both 
old, and young, but a gigantic repertory of memo 
ries. Though he never married, one has only to look 
in his living room to see that he is surrounded by 
photos of all his family; his first Canadian family, his 
close friends and neighbours. 

He was honored on his eightieth birthday with a 
celebration at Riceton and a special dinner party by 
the Forsberg clan. 

After all these years Karl is still as busy with 
community involvement as he has been throughout 
his whole life. 
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The Lord Poissant Story 
by Mrs. P. Bechard 

Lord Poissant was born in St. Edouard, Quebec 
in the year 1888. 

In 1910 Lord, with two brothers, decided to ven 
ture to the West as the family was large, eight boys 
and three girls on a small farm. 

Sedley was chosen as their new home. Lord, who 
had left a sweetheart behind, went back home in the 
fall and married Marie Rose Lussier. Their honey 
moon was very unlike those of today. After a few 

The Lord Poissant family. Germaine, Romeo, Mrs. Poissant, 
Juliette, Mr. Poissant, Jacques Sicotte. 

weeks the groom left for Saskatchewan in a freight 
train of family possessions including a few horses. 
Most of the family had decided to establish in the 
West, so the bride left on a passenger train with her 
in-laws and the younger members of the family. 

They settled on a small farm two miles east of 
Sedley where their three children were born. 

In 1918 they bought a farm in the Riceton-Be 
chard district. They arrived with their three children 
Juliette, Romeo and Germaine. All was very appeal 
ing, new house situated one-half mile from Richard 
son School. Of course, there was one disadvantage; it 
was a long way, especially in the winter, to visit the 
grandparents who lived near Sedley also to go to 
church. Winter transportation was horse and sleigh. 
French was their main language. Mrs. Poissant 
didn't speak much English but with her pleasant 
smile soon won the love of the whole neighborhood. 

The United Church Congregation held their Sun 
day service in the school. Every Sunday the Poissant 
family looked forward to seeing Rev. Madil drive by 
from Sedley with a beautiful horse and buggy, a 
carriage type which had a canvas top. The funeral of 

Roy Richardson was conducted from there and also 
that of Mrs. Crawford, Kelly's first wife, who was 
the organist at the time. Christmas concerts were an 
annual event. 

The first teacher that the children had was Miss 
Thompson. When Miss Bennett came, a small room 
was partitioned off in the school for the teacher's 

Mr. and Mrs. Lord Poissant, 1918. 

residence. A young man named Mr. Smith followed 
her. Then came Mr. Taylor who was from Charlotte 
town Prince Edward Island, who loved to treat the 
students with snow apples which gave such a pleas 
ant aroma in his small room. During the year he was 
called home as his wife passed away. Owing to ill 
health she had to stay in Prince Edward Island while 
her husband came west where wages were higher. 

He was relieved by Marion Langdon who later 
married Kelly Crawford, a fine widower of the dis 
trict. While Miss Langdon was teaching, a cottage 
was built as a residence. 

Dorothy McDonald taught next. In 1926 came 
Mr. Geroge Rogers who was the teacher for many 
years. In 1928 a new school was built. Mr. Rogers 
was a married man with a young son, Douglas. In 
1927 Jean was born. 

In 1922 Jacques Sicotte, a wee boy aged five, a 
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nephew, came to live with the Poissant family as his 
father had passed away. He lived with them until 1936 
when he went back to Montreal. By then he could 
help his mother. 

Juliette taught at Badger Hill School but in 1932 
married Paul Bechard from Sedley. They had six 
children but in January, 1948, a tragedy struck the 
family. Anne Marie the youngest, aged two and a 
half years, accidentally took a small amount of oil of 
wintergreen and died within a few hours. 

The oldest son Leonard married Evelyn Hall 
from McLean and they have two daughters. Carmen 
married Ted Dybwad and lives in Regina. Leanne is a 
school teacher. 

Alfred married Rose Pisch from Regina. They 
have three children; Camille attending university, 
Ronald working on the farm with his father and 
Lynne in school. Leonard and Alfred have the family 
farm. 

Blanche married Rolland Lefebvre, a former 
neighbor boy, and has two children Monique and 
Daniel. Presently they live in Dauphin, Manitoba. 

Robert married Aileen Kane from Charlottetown 
P.E.I. and they have three children Colin, Melissa 
and Ryan. Robert is a school teacher in Calgary. 

Eloise married Jean Claude Morneau from 
Quebec. They now live in Vancouver, British Colum 
bia. They have two children, Carole and Eric. 

Romeo married Suzanne Lefebvre from Sedley 
and they have six children, Bernard, Jean Guy, De 
nis, Jacques, Roxanne and Marc. 

Bernard married Shelyn Lynch from Sedley and 
they have two children, Remi and Danielle. He farms 
with his brother Jacques. 

Jean Guy married Alice L. Heureux from Grav 
elbourg and they have four children, Dominic, Chan 
tal, Patrick and Marc. He is a school teacher in 
Sedley. 

Denis married Jeanne Langelier from Grav 
elbourg and they have three children Joe, Richard 
and Nathalie. They live in Calgary. 

Jacques married Sharon Deis from Regina, for 
merly of Sedley. 

Roxanne married Dennis Lynch from Sedley and 
they have two children, Erin and Darcy. 

Marc married Lorie Lefebvre from Regina and 
they have two children, Garry Lynne and Gerad. 
They live in Edmonton. 

Germaine married Jerome Bechard from Lajord 
and they have four children, Clement (Clem), 
Jocelyne, Come and Gilles. 

Clement married Diane Deck from Sedley. They 
have five children, Michelle, Lise, Jerome and Mar 
tin who are twins, and Adrian. 

Jocelyne married Al Ash from Regina and they 

have three daughters, Francine married to Raymond 
Flahr, Jacqueline and Gisele. They all live in Regina. 

Come married Jacqueline Hennie from Regina. 
They have two boys, Beauregard (Beau), and Gar 
rett. 

Clement and Come are with the family farm. 
Gilles married Patricia O'Brien from Riceton. 

They have two children Che and Kelly. They live in 
Edmonton. 

The Poissant family lived on their farm through 
the dirty thirties, considered hard times. But with 
hard work and economy they succeeded and retired 
in Sedley in 1952. However, Lord enjoyed driving out 
to the farm giving his son Romeo a helping hand. In 
1963 he suffered from cancer and passed away Jan 18, 
1964. 

Romeo passed away March 4, 1974. His son 
Jacques now has the family farm. Romeo's wife, 
Suzanne, lives in Sedley. 

Lord's wife, Marie Rose, remained very active 
and lived as a widow for fifteen years, looking after 
her house and garden. She was interested in all 
events, loved writing letters and was the communica 
tions agent with all the relatives from the east. Only 
about a year before her death one of her granddaugh 
ters was amazed when she saw her standing on a step 
ladder washing her outside windows. She passed 
away on July 29, 1979, at the age of eighty-eight after 
being ill for only one day. 

The Romeo and Suzanne Poissant Family 
by Jacques Poissant 

Romeo Gerard Poissant married Suzanne Lucille 
Lefebvre October 19, 1946 in Sedley. They lived on 
the farm which is seven and one-half miles northeast 
of Riceton with Romeo's parents for five years. 
Romeo's parents - Lord and Marie-Rose Poissant 
- retired to Sedley in 1952, where they built a house 

Romeo and Suzanne raised six children; Bernard 
born January 1, 1947, Jean-Guy was born January 2, 
1948, Denis was born May 16, 1949, Jacques born 
April 28, 1952, Roxanne was born September 5, 
1956 and Marc born on September 19, 1957. 

Due to lack of roads, the four older boys were 
sent to boarding school in Gravelbourg and the two 
younger children went to Sedley. 

Romeo died March 4, 1974 of heart failure. 
Suzanne continued farming with her two sons, Ber 
nard and Jacques for four years and then retired and 
moved to Sedley. 

The eldest son Bernard married Shelyn Lynch on 
November 12, 1977 who reside in Sedley. At present 
Bernard farms on the homeplace. They have two 
children; Remi born May 9, 1978 and Danielle May 
16, 1982. 
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Jean-Guy married Alice L'Heureux on July 5, 
1969. Jean-Guy received his B.A., B.ED in Grav 
elbourg and Regina. He then taught in Indian Head 
for four years. In 1974 he moved to Sedley continued 
teaching and is now Vice Principal of Sedley High 
School. Jean-Guy and Alice have four children; Do 
minic born December 27, 1969, Chantel born May 
25, 1971 Patrick born March 29, 1979 and Marc, born 
on November 30, 1980. 

Denis married Jeanne Langeliers May 2, 1970. 
Denis attended University of Regina for one year in 
Business Administration then was employed by Im 
perial Casket for five years in Regina. In 1975 he was 
transferred to Calgary as Manager of the business 
there. After managing for four years he purchased 
the company. He presently owns and operates Imper 
ial Casket in (Calgary) Ltd. Denis and Jeanne have 
three children; Joel born December 20, 1971, 
Richard born May 7, 1974, Natalie born September 
5, 1976. 

Jacques married Sharon Deis July 17, 1982. Jac 
ques has lived on the farmstead all his life. Presently 
he is farming along with his eldest brother Bernard. 
Jacques and Sharon now reside on the homeplace SW 
¼-1-14-17-W2. 

Roxanne married Dennis Lynch November 5, 
1977. Roxanne worked at Redi-Mix as Secretary for 
four years. Dennis and Roxanne now farm on the 
Lynch homestead which is eight miles south west of 
Sedley. They have two girls; Erin born May 30, 1979 
and Darcie was born July 5, 1981. 

Marc married Lori Lefebvre June 15, 1979. Marc 
attended University of Regina where he attained his 
degree as Systems Engineer. After graduating in 1981 
he was employed by Dominion Bridge in Regina. 
From there he was transferred to Edmonton in March 
1982 where he how resides. Marc recently upgraded 
his education to receive his degree as a Professional 
Engineer. Marc and Lori have two children; Geri 
Lyn born April 29, 1978 and Jarid born August 4, 
1980. 

The Ralph Leeming and Mary Eliza 
Purves Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Ralph, his wife Mary and their six children, left 
Berkley, Ontario coming west to the Milestone dis 
trict in 1906. Two sons, William and Hugh had come 
to the Perry-Dummer area earlier to take home 
steads. 

The Ralph Purves family, 1905. Back Row: Hugh, Minnie and Bill. Next Row: Isaac John, Ralph holding Stanley, Amcie, Mary (May), 
Lorney and Sarah sitting in front. 
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Shipping bill to Milestone for the Ralph Purves, Sr. family. 
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Bill and Hugh Purves. 

In 1911 the family moved to the Riceton district to 
settle three and one-half miles south of town on Sec 
8-13-17-W2. With the help of a relative, Bill Duncan, 
a huge barn and house were built. The farm was 
named "The Long Grove Farm" with the name 
painted on the barn roof. The barn has stood erect for 
a number of years and was a great landmark in the 
district. 

"The Long Grove Farm" barn built by Ralph Purves, Sr. 

Ralph was a councillor on the Regional Munic 
ipality Council in 1912 and a director for the Riceton 
Telephone Company in 1914. 

For a number of years Ralph had been in poor 
health and passed away October, 1922 at the age of 
fifty-eight years. 

Mary, known as May to many, moved from the 
Riceton district and spent several years in Regina. In 
January, 1936 she passed away at the age of seventy- 
six years. 

Ralph and Mary are buried in the Milestone 
cemetery. Their children were: Minnie, born October 
1889, deceased November, 1971; Lamey, born March 
1892, deceased August 1967; Isaac John, born De 
cember 1893, deceased June, 1922, Sarah, born 
March 1896, deceased 1944; Stanley, born Septem 
ber, 1902, deceased February 1973. 

Amcie and Stan Purves hauling grain to Milestone, i9i3. 

The William Alexander Purves Story 
by T. Kushnir and Becky Maloney 

William (Bill) was born in 1886 and came to 
Milestone from Berkley, Ontario in 1905. On 
November 21, 1910 he applied for a Homestead Pat 
ent for SE2-10-21-W2 having a twelve by fourteen 
foot house valued at $125. From 1907 to 1910 he 
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broke seventy acres with the four horses he had at that 
time. After homesteading at Parry for a few years he 
moved to Riceton where he bought a farm and mar 
ried Jane Strathede Ballantyne from Stratford, On 
tario. During this time his parents, Ralph and Mary 
Purves, had also come west and settled at Riceton. 

Bill and Jane (who was commonly known as 
Jean) had five children. They were Ross, born in 
1914; Jack born in 1917; Nurine born in 1921; Maurice 
born in 1923 but only lived for a short while and 
Margarette, born in 1924. 

Jane died in 1925 and her sister May looked after 
the children until she married Bill in 1928. They had 
a daughter Jean who was born in 1931. 

Bill served for years as secretary for Knox School 
Board and for the Riceton Cemetery Board. From 
1934-1943 he served on the council for the Rural 
Municipality of Lajord. Bill spent twenty-five years 
on the Riceton Credit Union Credit Committee and 
during that time sixteen years was also spent on the 

DalL..c--------"·- 

10 

Seated: Wm. Purves. Standing L. to R.: Jean, Jack, Mar 
garette, Nurine, Ross in back. 
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Jean and Wm. Purves. 

Credit Union Board. For a number of years he served 
on the Riceton Telephone Company. Bill was a Mas 
on of the Gray Masonic Lodge. A first at the Lodge 
was when Bill's son-in-law Clarence Coldwell was 
Master of the Lodge, son Jack was Past Master of the 
Lodge and grandson Barrie Purves was inducted into 
the Lodge in 1966. This was the first three generation 
membership at the Gray Lodge. 

Bill was a Chartered Member of the Canadian 
Order of Foresters, Moose Jaw for sixty years. 

May died May 27, 1959. Bill died October 9, 
1967. 

Ross Lenard Purves and Edythe Margaret 
Hope 
by Edythe Purves 

I came to Riceton in 1937 at a time of change and 
economic depression. The crops had been destroyed 
by drought and wind that year. Most of the farmers 
had bought the marvelous lug tractor to replace the 
more time consuming horse power which also con 
sumed much arable land for feed. Gasoline for the 
tractors was bought in barrels and stored in sheds. 
The big barns so characteristic of farms were con 
verted to sheds for the machines. Many farmers 
would never have animals on the farm again. We, 
however, had horses, cows, pigs, chickens and tur- 

Ross Purves family. Back: Don, Ross, Edythe, Bill, Gordon, 
Jack, Penny, Clifford. 

keys for some time to come. Eventually the big barn 
was lowered to become the machine shed. Eight feet 
of the bottom was removed and the main roof settled 
down on the base. It was an interesting project. 

It was an occasion when Ross would use the old 
threshing machine to blow straw into the loft. The 
straw was used as bedding for the pigs which he 
raised for Britain during the war. The war created 
other problems. The usual farm helpers were now in 
the armed forces and it became necessary to find 
ways of doing the work with less manpower. Trucks 

Lowering "The Long Grove Farm" barn. 
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had replaced the horse and wagon for hauling grain 
but it was necessary to find a way of loading and 
unloading grain faster. Ross spent a better part of one 
summer helping John Boesch build belt loaders, 
which were driven by the power take-off on the 
tractor and proved to be a help. However, a short time 
later the auger loader made a further improvement. 

As soon as the seeds were in the soil, the summer 
fallow would begin as it took a long time to plough 
with a four-disc plough. After ploughing, the fields 
would be scrubbed smoother with a contraption 
made of huge timbers whose weight broke up the 
chunks of soil. Then it was time to get machines 
ready for harvest. Time lost during harvest was intol 
erable. Working in the shop gave the blistered lips 
and ears a chance to heal. Shops kept a good supply 
of bolts and other necessary things to keep the need to 
buy supplies in town as low as possible, as no one 
had money to replace what could be repaired. 

The power grid was not in place at this time and I 
had had little experience with coal-oil lamps and 
even less with gas lamps. There were a few delco 
plants in the region providing thirty-two volts when 
the wind blew. A bank of batteries stored in the 
basement would store only a limited supply of power. 

One always planned to wash clothes on a windy 
day, as wash days were an all-day episode. Water had 
to be pumped into pails which were then carried to be 
heated in a broiler on the coal stove. While the water 
heated, I would melt '-Oap which I had made accord 
ing to my mother's recipe. I was fortunate to have a 
gas-powered washing machine and could do other 
household chores while it did the work. The water 
had to be carried outside after the final load was 
rinsed and usually ended up in the garden. For years 
the square wash tub doubled as a bath tub for the 
children. In the summer, clothes could be hung out 
side but during the winter many a day was spent 
dodging clothes in every room where they seemed to 
take forever to dry. We had three boys at this time and 
they used a lot of clean clothes. 

One of the most tedious chores was the stoking of 
fires and carrying out the ashes. It was such a relief 
when oil stoves came into the area. The heater in the 
living room had a stove pipe which went through a 
hole in the wall and travelled about fifteen feet to 
reach the chimney above the kitchen stove. Many 
times when the heater was overstoked the pipe would 
be red and danger was present. On cold mornings one 
did not linger as the frost would be visible on the nail 
heads. 

The focal points of social life were the rink in 
winter and the ball park in summer. Great rivalry 
existed between towns in curling and baseball. The 
annual bonspiel and sport's day allowed people to 

visit and enjoy a break from routine. Children en 
joyed the foot races and competed vigorously. When 
the rink collapsed in the winter of 1946-1947 it was a 
major loss to the community life. That was the winter 
our son Don was born and the train was snowed in. 
The few emergencies were forced to rely upon an air 
lift. 

Transportation during the late thirties and early 
forties was a problem. Cars had difficulty when it 
rained and roads had a tendency to block with snow 
in the winter. Parents tried to get the children to the 
school as often as possible. One winter Ross invested 
in a strange machine. It moved on skis propelled by 
an airplane propellor. It was a noisy thing and some 
what dangerous. I'm sure all Riceton was relieved 
when he got rid of it. The beginning of the bombadier 
age was at this time. They travelled on a track and 
held more passengers. Finally the advent of the 
school bus system relieved parents of the chore of 
driving to town twice a day. 

Life was busy but the spirit of neighborly help 
made the years go by with a degree of happiness. It is 
to be hoped that Riceton will continue to thrive on a 
strong community spirit. 

Ross Lenard and Edythe Margaret Hope were 
married September 22, 1937. They had six children: 
Gordon Ross, born October 9, 1939 married Janet 
Hunter. They have three children; Janice Edith, mar 
ried to Alan Szigle; Katherine Lyn and Robert David. 
William Alden, born October 30, 1940 married Lois 
Bohlken. They are divorced and Bill later married 
Jean Christbason. Bill and Lois had two children; 
Mel William and Rocky. Bill and Jean have two 
children, Wendy Lou (Seufert) and Belinda Marie. 
John Edward, born December 24, 1941 marri ed Rita 
Honish. They have two children, Scott Edward and 
Trevor John. Donald Garth, born February 14, 1947 
married Carol Boswell. They have one child Chris 
tina Dawn. Clifford George, born May 10, 1954 
married Doreen Schellenberg. Penny Eileen, born 
January 9, 1957 married Christopher Shawn Fay. 

Jack and Esther Purves 
The summer of 1940 I went to Regina to an 

interview with Bill Purves, Tom Moon and Ernie 
Jones, members of the Knox School Board, for the 
teaching position at their school. It was a short inter 
view. We introduced ourselves, shook hands, and I 
was told I had the job, at $65 a month, to begin my 
duties in September. My previous salary had been 
$45 a month ( of which $90 was still outstanding) so I 
was very pleased. 

The following week I journeyed to Riceton via 
"The Skunk" (the diesel passenger train that spewed 
foul smelling diesel fumes). I was met at the station 
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The Jack Purves family. Sitting: Jack and Esther. Beryl, Bev 
erley, Becky and Barrie. 

by Mr. Ryan, the postmaster, whose added duty that 
day, as well as pick up the mail bags from the train, 
was to tell me how to get to "Aunt Katie's". I was to 
have my noon meal there and later on someone would 
be in to pick me up. The farmers were all busy 
harvesting. After a sincere and hearty welcome, and 
excellent dinner, I and my baggage were duly trans 
ported to the Bill Purves farm and the next day to the 
teacherage by the school. This teacherage was 
known as "The Cottage", and holds many happy 
memories for me. I had a few days to house-clean 
both school and teacherage, get a few more groceries 
and prepare for the school term. 

I soon discovered that Isobel Barton (soon to 
become Isobel Boesch) had taken up her new duties 
as teacher in the Junior Room at Riceton. Our close 
friendship continues to this day. She spent many 
week-ends with me at the Cottage and Merle and Jack 
would pick us up there to go to dances at Lang, 
Milestone or Yellow Grass. 

During the two years I taught at Knox School I 
made many friends and many of the couples we were 
with, were later married-Billie and Garth Boesch, 
Isobel and Merle Boesch, Irene and Roscoe Mooney, 
Wilma and Raymond Mohr. Jones' lived just across 
the field from the school and Maud and I became 
good friends. In the winter the Jones' or Purves' 
would bring me groceries and mail, or pick me up for 
church in the summer. 

On June 28, 1941, Jack and I were married. I 
continued to teach until the following Easter when 
the school was closed due to low enrolment. The 
teacherage was later moved to another school in the 
Milestone Unit, and the school into Riceton to be 
used as a teacherage and later sold to Mr. Keen. 

During the two years I taught at Knox School my 
pupils were Martha Batke, Bertha and Arnold 

Grams, Bruce Jones, Jean and Margarette Purves, 
Earl Moon, Edwin and Betty Olson. 

By this time Canada was well into the Second 
World War, and conscription was in effect. Jack vol 
unteered for duty with the Royal Canadian Air Force 
and we moved to Moose Jaw where he attended Y. T. 

Barrie was born on September 22, 1942. 
In the spring of 1945, the war being over, we 

returned as a family again to Riceton and farming. 
Through the kindness of Ruth and Dick Miller we 
lived a year and a half at "Thirteen" - now the 
home of Bill and Mary Maynard. There we had two 
cows, pigs, chickens and skunks! When Jack went to 
Portage for his discharge and I took over the chores, 
skunks were my biggest problem. I had often to wait 
for a skunk to waddle his way out of the barn before I 
could put the cows in to milk them. That same year 
skunks killed all our baby chicks. The ultimate expe 
rience was when one of them decided to join Barrie at 
play outdoors. With a calmness I wasn't feeling at 
that point, I directed Barrie to come to me, and the 
skunk went on its way, with Barrie and me safely 
indoors. 

That winter and the two succeeding ones were 
very severe. Roads were blocked, trains not running 
and transportation for us was by foot. Jack walked to 
town to curl almost every day, and on rare occasions 
we would put the children on the toboggan and pull 
them to town to see Gramma and Gram pa Purves. 

After harvest in 1946 we started to build a house 
in Riceton, with the help of my two brothers. Within 
three months we moved into town with the Diamond 
T truck, the Guernsey cow Dolly tied behind and our 
one remaining pig trotting along behind the cow, and 
snowflakes falling thicker by the minute! Our house 
was a dream come true, even though it was another 
year before the inside was finished. This is where we 
lived until we retired and sold it to George and 
Virginia Bingaman in 1977. 

Becky-Jean was born to us on June 14, 1950 and 
Beryl (Birdie) on February 1, 1954. 

Now we were truly a part of the Riceton Com 
munity, and among other things taking our tum at 
helping with meals at bonspiels. In those days we 
took our children with us for the day if they were pre 
schools. If they were in school they would eat at the 
rink and have a wonderful time after school. At eight 
p.m. the men would take over and we could take our 
children home and put them to bed. Those were 
enjoyable times. 

The churches of course were another integral part 
of the community. In our case it was the United 
Church - with Sunday school at two p.m. and 
church service at three p.m. Usually dinner was left 
partially prepared with the table set for company 
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after church. We seemed to have so much more time 
for visiting in those days. Here I must mention. the 
non-denominational Young People's Group spon 
sored by the Lutheran Church. And last, but not least 
the many outstanding United Church ministers and 
their families of our time e.g. the Malcolms, the 
Passmores, and the Dunnetts. 

Also worthy of mention was the contribution 
made by Yolanda Hodges, from the Regina Con 
servatory of Music, who came out each Saturday 
morning on the "Skunk" - taught piano all day at 
our house and returned to Regina the same way at 
five-thirty. 

In 1959 Riceton High School pupils were bussed 
to Milestone. This was a rich year for our two eldest 
- to be a part of a larger unit of activities such as 
Drama. They had excellent teachers, preparing them 
for University. 

In 1960 we moved to Saskatoon so that Barrie 
could attend University. With the quota system of 
selling grain very low, so were our finances low. Jack 
continued to farm at Riceton and we returned for July 
and August. I taught school in Saskatoon and when 
Jack finished harvesting he came there too and took 
any job he could get, returning to Riceton in the 
spring. 

We moved back to Riceton - Jack, Bery 1 and I in 
1968, when Bev and Barrie had graduated from Uni 
versity. Beryl went to Luther College for High 
School, and Becky-Jean to University at Saskatoon 
and Edmonton. I took one year off from teaching 
while we remodelled our house. 

Then I taught in the Junior Room at Riceton, with 
Valerie Schaeffer and Allan Brownridge. During the 
harvest I would run the combine after school and on 
weekends, as most farmer's wives now do. 

We sold our farm in 1977 and moved to Kelowna, 
B.C. where we are now enjoying our retirement. 

Barrie is now a Neurosurgeon at Lion's Gate 
Hospital in Vancouver, B.C. He married Sherrill 
Swift who is also a doctor in Neurology, in 1971. 
They have three girls Erica, born August 29, 1973, 
Carla, born February 1, 1977, and Alissa, born Sep 
tember 10, 1979. 

Bev graduated with her B. Sc. in Nursing from 
Saskatoon in 1967, was married the same year to 
Gale Downey, who is a Neurologist. They Ii vein San 
Benito, Texas and have one boy Trenton born Febru 
ary 13, 1970. 

Becky-Jean has her Masters in English from 
Saskatoon, Edmonton and Regina Universities. She 
married Paul Hjartarson in 1971. Paul is an English 
Professor at the U. of A. in Edmonton. Becky-Jean is 
Liason Officer there also. They have two daughters, 
Aune born July 30, 1973 and Kaley born July 16, 
1980. 

Beryl graduated from the School of Nursing in 
Rochester, Minnesota, with Post Graduate studies 
from Corpus Christi, Texas. She married Gilbert 
Muniz in 1977. They have one son Dustin born June 
4, 1981 and one son Sergio born July 24, 1974 by a 
previous marriage of Gilberts. 

The Roy Ellstock and Norine (Purves) 
story 
by Norine Ellstock 

Living on the farm there was always something to 
do and we all learned at an early age to bake, cook, 
iron, do housework, milk cows and so on, but we had 
lots of time to play and get into mischief. 

Sundays were for church and Sunday School, 
after which we nearly always had company. The 
Moon and Jones families were our neighbours and we 
always had good times with them. 

The entertainment then didn't compare with what 
there is today but we all looked forward to a day at the 
Regina Exhibition, sports days in summer and skat 
ing and curling in the winter. Spring meant certain 
relief when we could shed the good old long johns. 

Other highlights were chicken suppers in the 
basement of the United Church to which everyone 
went and participated. A group of families always 
went together to pick Saskatoon berries and to have a 
picnic once the berries were picked. 

It was during the "Dirty Thirties," but they are 
"the good old days." I still have ajar of soil from that 
time. It was a time when a cat was often found asleep 
in the barrel of ginger snaps. 

I attended Knox School for ten years and then 
Riceton for grades eleven and twelve. While there 
were many classes for only one teacher, I remember 
well there were only Rhoda Jones and myself in class 
for some years. I worked after school during the 
winter months on the telephone switchboard for 
Maude and Herb Aitken, staying with them while 
attending school in Riceton. 

In 1945 I became engaged to Flt. Lt. Roy Ellstock 
of Edmonton, who was a pilot and had spent three 
years overseas with the R.A.F. completing two tours 
of operation. We were married on June 8, 1946 after 
which we moved to Northern Alberta where Roy was 
a Station Agent for the Railway. 

During Christmas of 1946, Roy made his first 
visit to my family and to Riceton. Uncle Amcie met 
us in Regina and the roads were almost impassable; 
there had been so much snow already that winter. We 
got stuck a couple of times and Roy only had toe 
rubbers on over his shoes. Uncle said "Doesn't that 
city slicker husband of yours know it's winter?" The 
snow was six to eight feet deep around the buildings 
and the children had a snow hut dug out of the bank 
beside the house. Roy had seen lots of snow in his life 
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but never packed so hard by the weather that it could 
be walked on like concrete. 

We have two daughters. Sandra was born June 
29, 1947 and married Christopher Burgei in 1974. 
They have two children Jayme and Craig. 

Billie Lynn was born February 16, 1952 and 
married John Compton, from whom she was di 
vorced in 1971. They had two children Carrie Leigh 
and James. 

The Hugh and Amanda Purves Story 
by Doris Bee 

Hugh Purves and Amanda Annie Koehler were 
united in marriage December 24, 1924. They resided 
in the Riceton district on the Cave farm south of 
town. Five children were born into the family: Doris, 
Alan, Morris, Stanley and Orval. 

Doris and Alan attended Knox School #826. 
Their teachers were Mrs. Hyland, Miss Viola Parohl 
and Miss Irene Hesla. 

The family left the district in the spring of 1937 to 
live in the Milestone district. 

Alan, Orval, Doris, Annie and Hugh Purves, Stan and Maurice. 

Doris married Bill Bee and they have three chil 
dren. The family lives in Calgary where Bill has a 
taxi business. 

Alan married Shirley Galbraith of Milestone and 
they reside in Regina. They have three daughters. 
Alan has his own plumbing business and Shirley is a 
registered nurse. 

Morris (Moe) lives in Regina and married Mary 
Welz. There are two children in the family. Moe is a 
mechanic at a service station. 

Stanley married Amy Campbell and they reside 
in Calgary. They have three children. Stanley works 
for an oil company. 

Orval married Mona Campbell and they have 

four children. Orval is a mechanic in Regina. Mona 
died accidentaly March 5, 1977. 

Amanda passed away January 16, 1960 and Hugh 
passed away November 16, 1970. 

Minnie (Purves) Wright Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Minnie was the eldest daughter of Ralph and 
Mary Purves. She spent some time working at the 
Milestone Post Office. In 1915 she married John 
Wilfred Wright and the couple moved to Shaunavon, 
Saskatchewan. They had one daughter Viola, now 
living in Toronto and two sons Raymond and Jack. 
Raymond is married and living in Duncan, British 
Columbia. Jack died at the age of five. 

The family spent several years in Regina. After 
retiring they moved to Penticton, British Columbia. 
Minnie and Wilfred are both deceased. 

Wilfred Wright, Viola, Minnie (Purves) Wright, Raymond. 

Lorney Edgar Purves Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Lorney served in the Canadian Army during 
World War I. Before going overseas Lorney married 
Lottie Drysdale of Renfrew, Ontario. Their first child 
a daughter, Jean, was born in Renfrew. On Lorney's 
return from overseas the family came west and lived 
on what many know as the W. Ferris farm in the 
Riceton district. A son Clifford was born in 1919. 
After a year and a half they sold out and moved 
further west ending up in Wembley, Alberta. Three 
more daughters were added to the family; Helen, 
Beryl and Audrey. 

Lorney and Lottie are deceased. 
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Isaac John Purves Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Isaac John, known as Jack, served his country in 
the Army in World War I. After returning home he 
went to British Columbia. While out west he 
drowned June of 1922. 

The Sarah (Purves) Robinson Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Sarah, the youngest daughter of Ralph and Mary 
Purves, married Ray Robinson of Regina. Sarah and 
Ray had one son Elder and two daughters Peggy and 
Betty. Elder is the only member of the family living. 

Amcie and Myrtle Purves 
by Thelma Kushnir 

Amcie Morrow Purves was born July 23, 1899, 
the seventh child born to Ralph Leeming and Mary 
Eliza Purves of Berkley, Ontario. In 1906 the Purves 
family came west to the Milestone district to farm. 

7 

Letter to Amcie Purves from his school teacher. 

By this time another son, Stanley, had been added to 
the family. After five years in the Milestone area, 
they moved to Riceton settling three and a half miles 
south of the town on S.8-13-17 W 2nd. 

My father attended Denver School. One of his 
teachers was Miss Witherspoon. 

On her birthday August 13, 1916, a young lady by 
the name of Myrtle Timmath from Shining Bank, 
Alberta arrived in the district to work for Ethel and 
Ernie Jones. In this family was a son Leo and twin 
girls, Maude and Madge. With three young ones, 
there was plenty of work to be done. 

Amcie Purves family. Seated: Myrtle and Amcie Purves. Back: 
Ralph, Joyce, Thelma. 

Amcie Purves heading to work dry land, 1927. 

The Jones farm was a couple of miles west of the 
Purves farm and it wasn't too long before Amcie and 
Myrtle met. March 1919 the two were wed at the 
United Church Manse in Lang with Rev. Bayne of 
ficiating. 

Their first home was about three miles west of 
Bechard on N E ¼-4-13-17 W. 2nd. Here they farmed 
the half-section as well as a quarter-section a mile 
north that was owned by a Mr. Howard. The farming 
was done by horse power. Binders, stookloaders, a 
threshing machine, a large tractor, several racks, a lot 
of man power and several horses were needed for 
harvesting. 
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A son, Ralph Leeming, was born July 21, 1921. 
The doctor attending was W. W. Tyerman from 
Milestone. On April 26, 1923 a daughter, Thelma 
Katherine, was born with Doctor Tyerman being on 
hand again. A second daughter Joyce Darlene was 
born April 1, 1925 in Regina. Doctor Corbett was in 
attendance. 

In 1926 my father bought a half-section that had 
been owned by Henry Jasper. This land was across 
the comer from the Howard quarter E. ½-16-13-17 
W. 2nd. 

The house had been used to store grain, horse 
harness, grease etc. After days and days of cleaning, 
scrubbing and painting, the house was in good shape 
so the family could move. The years 1925 and 1927 
were flood years with so much land being under 
water. 

Ralph started school in Riceton in 1927. 
The average day for a housewife at harvest time 

started around 4-4:30 A.M. The first thing was to get 
the old wood stove going. The stove had a reservoir at 
one end where the water was heated and it seemed the 
reservoir was always running out of water. Breakfast 
was prepared for from eight to twelve men. The 
menu was bacon, eggs, potatoes, hot biscuits, jam 
and coffee. Next thing would be getting the children 
that were of school age up and ready for school. 
Remember that there was no electric dish-washer to 
put all those breakfast dishes in, so they had to be 
washed, scalded and dried. Lunch was made for the 
child for noon time and then off they were taken to 
school by car. 

Pies were made for the men everyday. Every 
second day at least, ten loaves of bread were made 
and baked. Also cakes, especially burnt sugar, were 
made often. Dinner meant cooking for from eighteen 
to twenty-three men. In the afternoon a lunch was 
taken to the field for the men. Supper meant cooking 
for usually sixteen men. The crew was made up of 
pitchers, spike pitchers, grain haulers, a separator 
man, stookloader men and men on the racks. My 
father's job was running the stookloader that was 
pulled by four horses. 

The field work for the men stopped between 6 
and 7 P.M. as the horses needed feed, water and rest. 
Once supper was over the housewife still had the 
dishes to do, the kitchen to clean up and then to put 
children to bed. Things weren't necessarily done in 
that order. Remember that in this day and age there 
was no electricity so that meant no automatic dish 
washer, no automatic washing machine, no deep 
freeze or fridge, no electric lights, no electric iron, 
no electric stove, no water on tap, no T. V., no vac 
uum cleaner, and no plush carpeting on the floors. 
The floors were scrubbed and washed often. Farmers 

usually had their own pork, chicken, eggs, milk, 
cream and butter. In the busy day the cream was 
churned into butter. The butcher, Mr. Button, from 
Milestone called around to different farm homes 
once a week to deliver meat that had been ordered the 
previous week. At least fifty pounds of meat was the 
order of the day. The hired men were brought in from 
Regina, coming from different parts of Canada, usu 
ally Ontario. Some of the men returned year after 
year for harvest. A bunk house was fixed up and 
prepared with several beds for the men to sleep. One 
time the men arrived before the bunk house was quite 
ready. That meant some of the men had to sleep in the 
house and the next morning lice were found in a bed. 
A cousin, Charlie Aitken, happened to be around and 
informed my mother that the bedding would have to 
be boiled for three hours. To do things properly the 
bedding was boiled for three hours only to find out it 
was a joke. No doubt no joke to the lice. Father's 
brother Stanley and Mother's brother George were 
often around to help at harvest time. 

In 1927-28 father switched from farming with 
horse to tractor, swather and combine. This meant as 
many as sixteen horses were out of work. Longer 
hours of work could be done now. 

Ralph and I started school at Badger Hill in 1929. 
This was a one room school with one teacher and 
often thirty pupils. The teacher was Mrs. Mary 
Copeman. Two years later Joyce started school with 
Juliette Poissant, now Mrs. Paul Bechard, teaching. 

When the 30's arrived, many hardships also ar 
rived on the scene. In 1931 after the seeding was 
completed, the winds started blowing and the seeds 
were whipped out of the ground. Dust storms were a 
common sight for the next few years. Ditches were 
filled with the blowing dirt. It meant extra hours of 
housework as the dust seemed to blow into the house 
through the windowpanes. The ledges, the floors, 
the furniture and clothing couldn't escape the dirt. In 
the years 1932, 1933 and 1934 there was very little 
crop. The municipality came to the aid of farmers and 
supplied seed that was later paid for - at least it was 
supposed to be paid for. The train brought in carloads 
of coal, vegetables and fruit. These products were 
distributed to farmers in the district. 

In 1935 came the rust. After working in the field 
the farmer was covered with rust, as was all the 
machinery. Marquis wheat rusted but Reward didn't. 
My father had one beautiful field of Reward wheat. 
The next year the grasshoppers flew in, of ten appear 
ing as dark clouds moving across the sky. When they 
landed, they ate everything they possibly could. 
Walls of buildings, trees and fence posts were cov 
ered with the creatures. The crops and gardens were 
devoured before ones eyes. I can remember seeing 
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my mother go out into the garden waving tea towels 
to get the 'hoppers out of her garden. Each time she 
went out there would be more vegetables gone. One 
time, mother covered her pepper plants with paper 
bags and tied them at the base of the plants. The next 
time she went out, the hoppers had crawled up into 
the bags and the peppers had been eaten. All that 
would be left of a cabbage plant was some of the root. 
Carrot tops were eaten and then they worked on the 
carrot. The garden was soon a disaster area. Such a 
sad sight but my folks never gave up. There was 
always a tomorrow. 

For a number of years my mother had flocks of 
purebred chickens with the eggs going to hatcheries. 
Turkeys were raised and each fall a couple of days 
were set aside to dress several turkeys. These were 
then sold in the city- usually before Thanksgiving. 
Another item sold were large tubs of mushrooms. 
Every nickle, dime and quarter helped. 

In 1939 when Canada went into World War II, 
Ralph, Fred Ferris and Walter Spry were the first 
three from the district to join the services, joining the 
R.C.A.F. 

My father served on the school board at Badger 
Hill on the Riceton rink board and was an early 
member of the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. He was an 
avid curler, taking part in bonspiels at Gray, Regina, 
Weyburn and Riceton, just to mention a few. One of 
his great pleasures was to curl against a team of 
curlers from Scotland. Mother did some curling, but 
spent a lot of time working for the church groups. 
These were the U.C. W. and the W.M.S. which held a 
sewing bee each June at Aunt Katie's home. The 
sewing machines were kept busy making baby 
layettes. The baby gowns had a finishing touch with 
embroidery being done on each one. At noon a pot 
luck meal was served and before the day was over, a 
devotional service was held. The U. C. W. al ways had 
a fowl supper when the harvesting was complete. To 
this my mother would take at least two roasted, 
stuffed chickens, pies, pickles or salads. 

In 1945 my father purchased a section of land 
from Joe Gilbert, just north of Bechard S .11-13-17 
W.2nd. 

From 1944-47 Joyce took her nurses' training at 
the Grey Nuns Hospital, which is now the Pasqua. 
She continued to work at the hospital for some time 
after graduation. The winters were getting a bit to 
much to cope with, so my parents moved into the 
city. Here they bought a home and spent the winters, 
returning to the farm in the spring. Three years later 
they decided to sell their home as they wanted to 
travel to seek out a milder climate. They travelled to 
different places in Canada and United States decid 
ing on St. Cloud, Florida. 

Another section of land was purchased from 
George Bingaman in 1955. This land was just lralf a 
mile south of Riceton S. 24-13-18 W2nd. 

For mother and father's fiftieth wedding anniver 
sary they took a trip to Hong Kong and Formosa. 
While in Formosa they visited with relatives who 
were serving in the American Army. 

Shuffling was one of the favorite past times for 
my father during the winters in Florida. He took part 
in many tournaments and had thirty-eight trophies to 
his credit. For a couple of years he was classed as a 
pro, so couldn't compete in tournaments. Their thir 
tieth trip was made to Florida in the fall of 1978. 
Fathers' health was failing and on December 26th he 
was taken to St. Cloud Hospital. On January 10, 1979 
he passed away. My father had enjoyed life to the 
fullest. Mother continues to spend the winters at her 
home in St. Cloud. She belongs to the Park Hobby 
Club, spends time making cancer pads for patients, 
and helps at the Thrift Shop in downtown St.Cloud. 
In the summer she is back at her home in Riceton 
where she enjoys having her family and grand 
children around. There are eight grandchildren and 
eleven great grandchildren. My mother enjoys her 
garden and flower garden at Riceton as well as at St. 
Cloud, Florida. 

The Ralph Leeming Purves Story 
by Ralph and Cecile Purves 

Ralph was born July 21, 1921 one mile south of 
what is now his home place. He was five years old 
when his parents moved to the SW ¼-16-13-17-W2, 
between Riceton and Bechard. 

Ralph started school in Riceton, went to Badger 
Hill for eight years, then returned to Riceton. Re 
membered teachers are: Mrs. Mary Copeman, Jean 
Beattie, Myrle Kildea, Juliette Poissant and Tom 
Bobier. Sunday School teacher was Aunt Katie (Mrs. 
Graft). 

Ralph was full of life and enjoyed many a prank 

Ralph Purves family. L. to R.: Stanley, David, Sueanne, Cecile 
and Ralph, Jim in front. 
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in his growing up years, and sometimes he ended up 
the brunt of the joke. When he was twelve years old 
he was at a large family gathering on the farm of his 
Uncle Bill. Ralph, Jack Purves and Elder Robinson 
decided to go skinny dipping in the dugout. A few of 
the girls, Viola Wright, Peggy Robinson, etc. hid 
their clothes. The boys had to use a board to cover up, 
and someone took a picture. 

Ralph joined the Air Force in 1939. He and Wal 
ter Spry and Fred Ferris joined at the same time. 
Ralph trained as Engineer Mechanic in Brandon, 
Manitoba and St. Thomas, Ontario. 

During those six years he was stationed in Mc 
Cloud and Edmonton, Alberta, Souris and Brandon, 
Manitoba, Camp Borden, Toronto, Uplands at Ot 
tawa, Ontario, and Prince Edward Island. 

He met his wife Cecile Longfellow in Toronto 

L. to R.: Elder Robinson, Jack Purves and Ralph Purves after 
their clothes were stolen during a dip in the dugout at a family 
reunion at the WA. Purves farm. 

Little Ferris Wheel Ralph Purves made in 1958. Fun for many 
youngsters. 

and was married in 1945. Their son Stanley, was born 
in Ontario in 1945. Stanley married Carol O'Byrne of 
Rowatt, and they have three daughters, Lana, Leah 
and Renee. They live at Bechard on the NW 
¼-11-13-17. 

Sueanne was born in 1956, married Edwin Mc 
Cracken of Regina and have made Riceton their 
home. They have a boy, Kevin and a girl, Anita. 

David was born in 1958 and lives in Bechard and 
farms on the home place. 

Jimmy was born in 1962 and is living at home. 
Ralph Purves passed away August 16, 1983. 

Stanley Ralph Purves Story 
by Thelma Kushnir 

The youngest son of Ralph and Mary Purves, 
Stanley worked for the Imperial Oil at Bechard. Later 
he and his mother moved into Regina where Stanley 
worked for the Army and Navy Department Store. 
After his mother passed away in 1936, Stanley moved 
to Langley, British Columbia. Here he married Doro 
thy Splaine, formerly of Regina. They had one 
daughter Donna who married and has two sons. 

During World War I, Stanley served in the 
R.C.A.F. 

Stanley and Dorothy are both deceased. 

Olaf and Ruth Raaen 
We moved to the Riceton farming district N.E. 

16-14-17 W 3rd on June 1, 1977. We have three 
children: Jacqueline graduated from Milestone High 
School in 1983, Maureen is attending Milestone High 
School and Trevor is attending Riceton Elementary 
school. We moved here from Outlook, Saskatchewan 
where we were involved in an irrigation farm. We are 
now enjoying dryland farming very much. 

The Dick and Electa Redding Family 
by Electa Redding 

Dick and Electa Redding moved to the John 
Boesch farm house in July of 1964 from Tyvan and 
remained eight and one-half years, moving to British 
Columbia in February of 1973. By then the family 
had all moved away. 

Rich had finished High School when they came 
to Riceton and moved to British Columbia where he 
still lives. The others attended Milestone and Riceton 
Schools. Neva and her family live in Nova Scotia. 
Molly Ann and family moved from Weybum to Brit 
ish Columbia in 1979. Tom and family live at Sin 
taluta. Ralph and family live in British Colulmbia. 
Francis and Peter and family live in Regina. Eileen is 
in the Armed Forces, is married to a serviceman and 
they live in Edmonton. Allan, Patty and children live 
in Tyvan. Dick passed away in 1974 and since then 
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Redding family. L. to R.: Allan, Eileen, Francy, Ralph, Mother 
Electa, Tom, Molly Ann, Neva and Rick. 

Electa spends the summers at Tyvan and the winters 
in British Columbia. 

Dick grew up in Ireland during the Irish Upris 
ings of the twenties. He recalled being taken prisoner 
along with his brothers and kept overnight in a vacant 
house. The Rebels released them the next day un 
harmed. 

Electa grew up on a farm north of Tyvan and 
recalls helping her dad with the farm work. When her 
dad decided to give up raising sheep, the flock was 
taken over by a farmer at Heward, a distance of forty 
two miles east of Tyvan. She and her sisters, for the 
fabulous sum of $10 each (in the '30's) walked the 
flock to the new owner. They spent the first night at 
Tyvan, the next at Fillmore, putting the sheep in the 
stock yards. The third day they arrived at the new 
owner's in time for supper. The farmer then raced to 
Heward where they took the train home. Electa car 
ried a large cane with shepherd's crook attached, a 
length of rope, knapsack, and wore striped overalls. 
Her sister was too embarrassed to sit on the train with 
her. 

Their stay at Riceton saw the family all grow up 
and leave home but it carries many happy memories. 

Many a world problem was solved over coffee in 
the breakfast nook when friends dropped in. 

The Ernest Reich Family Story 
by the members of the family 

Ernest Reich was born on May 22, 1882, at Hem 
berg, Switzerland, coming to the United States with 
his younger brother in 1900, at the age of eighteen 
years. They worked their way across the ocean on a 
cattle boat, arriving in Wisconsin to work on a dairy 
farm. After a short time there, Dad worked his way 
west to Renton, Washington, again working on a 
dairy farm, then in a lumber camp as a "skid 
greaser", a coal miner in the Cascade Mountains, 
and later on a rail gang in British Columbia for the 

Ernest and Annette Reich, wedding picture 1915. 

C.P.R. While working in the coal mines, he remem 
bered having to lie on his back to pick the coal from 
sides and ceiling of the shaft; on the rail gang they 
were always faced with rock and snow slides across 
the track. The year 1902 found Dad "riding the rods" 
eastward once more until he heard of homestead land 
available at Stettler, Alberta, established himself 
there, but soon found out it wasn't such good farm 
land (today there is oil), and left for what is now 
Saskatchewan. 

He arrived near Wilcox-Milestone in about the 
spring of 1904 and began breaking land with oxen for 
John Murphy. In 1905, he again worked for the 

I '1 I,'.{ . 

Ernest Reich's first home 1911-1912. 
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C.P.R. to build the Arcola line through Kronau. The 
day the province of Saskatchewan was officially 
formed, he was guarding the Broad Street railway 
crossing in Regina. While working at Oyama siding 
(between Kronau and Lajord), he heard of the new 
land south of Kronau, so in the spring of 1906, he 
moved southward to E½-20-14-17 and started break 
ing sod with what little equipment he was able to 
acquire.(Walter is now the owner of that land). He 
lived under an overturned wagon box and eventually 
in a small cabin. He recalled Lieut. Governor Brown 
having men fencing Section 16-14-17 with page wire 
for sheep raising; his early neighbors and friends 
were the Fred Bbhlken and Gottlieb Boesch families. 
At that time, they hauled their grain to Kronau, which 
had a hotel and bar in those days. 

While Dad was breaking the east half of Section 
20, a Mr. Hadley was breaking the west half. In the 
winter of 1906, Mr. Hadley went to Eastern Canada 
and bought a "motor plough", Serial #7, had it 
shipped to Regina in the spring of 1907, from where 
he picked it up and drove it home. He tried breaking 
sod with it, but found that the two mouldboards 
between the two back wheels would not tum the sod 
completely over. He brought it to Dad, but the two of 
them could not make it work properly. Apparently he 

Reich harvest crew, 1932. Back: Dora, Helena, Walter, Hilda. 
Front: Elmer and Edwin. 

The Reich farm, 1950. 
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had not paid for it completely, so he told Dad to place 
it by the pasture fence where it sat and sank down, 
covered with blow dirt, until Walter struck it with his 
cultivator in 1961 while summerfallowing. Its two 

The Reich family 1977. Back: Walter Reich, Harry Girsberger, 
Eddie Reich, Bill Burke, Jim Kinney. Front: Kay Reich, Dora 
Girsberger, Hilda Burke, Helena Kinney. 

rear wheels were about six feet high, roller-chain 
driven, with one front wheel, a frame six feet by 
eleven feet, a cross-mount motor, and two ploughs 
between the back wheels lifted by one huge lever. 
Walter had a lot of digging to do to get that out of the 
ground. 

In 1908, Dad moved again to the W½-5-14-17 
where he broke land, later acquiring another three 
quarter section by lease, and continued farming. He 
became a Naturalized Canadian on September 21, 
1911. At about this time, he built a small gabled 
house; the gable, or attic part of it being accessible by 
means of a ladder hinged to the ceiling, part of which 
formed the back of the ladder. When not in use, it was 
simply raised up to form part of the ceiling and 
fastened there; when it was to be used, the fastening 

.Jlrs. Reich with Elmer, Edwin, Hilda, Walter, Helen and Dora, 
926. 

was opened, a piece of the ceiling swung down on 
hinges and Voila! There were the rungs to climb 
upstairs! This provided us children with entertain 
ment. 

Helen particularly recalls the dirt storage cellar, 
with floor trap opening and wooden steps; occasion 
ally, if she and Dora were 'bad', they had to sit on 
these steps,a few minutes, with door closed-it was 
dark and spooky! 

In 1913-14 (leaving his horses and cows in the 
care of Ed Graff, a bachelor at the time), Dad re 
visited his homeland, where he met mother, Annette 
Muller, a governess with visions of travel abroad, 
who was born May 4, 1888. He returned to Riceton 
alone; she arrived in Montreal with her brother in 
April, 1914, and worked there a few months. They 
kept up correspondence and finally she came as far as 
Winnipeg, prepared with a wedding dress, which 
was stolen from her hotel room, leaving her heart 
broken. Meanwhile, Dad (leaving his buggy and 
horses in Gray) met her at Winnipeg where they were 
married on December 9, 1914, returning by train and 
buggy to a new life together. She had no idea what 
she was coming to after such a long, unimpressiona 
ble journey, with little to see but open prairie land. 

Within the next ten years, six children were born. 
In 1920, to accomodate this growing family, a new 
three-storey house was finished by Mr. N. J. Sander, 
general contractor of Lang, along with as much help 
as he could get, one of them being John Frei, Dad's 
cousin, who had arrived from Switzerland. A base 
ment cistern supplied tap water by motor pump to 
first and second floors, and a Delco plant generated 
electricity for electric lights, quite modern facilities 
for those days. The house still stands there where 
Eddie and Jerri now farm. 

Dad broke some of the leased land also, that 
being N½-31-13-17, known today as the site of the 
Municipal Well. He dug the first well there about 
1916. His decision was based on the fact that many 
badger holes existed on that knoll and considerable 
gravel lay about; he had heard that with such condi 
tions there is water below. The first well was thirty 
two feet deep with square wooden cribbing. Through 
the years he dug two more renewals, all by hand, 
until the R.M. of Lajord took over the site in 1960-61. 
For his farming operations, Dad used mainly horses, 
but in 1918 he bought his first tractor, a three-wheeled 
"Stinson" with a four-cylinder cross-mount motor, 
one speed forward and reverse, complete with steel 
seat and belt pulley. This tractor was also used to 
drive the thresh machine, but was sold for scrap iron 
during World War II. 

Mother endured periods of loneliness and depres 
sion the first few years so far away from family and 
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friends. As well as the hardships of the adjustment to 
the new skills of prairie life and culture, there was a 
language to be learned. Both Dad and Mother were 
very grateful for the help and comfort from their 
early neighbors, namely the Kirkpatrick, Mabee, 
Graff, Layman, and especially the Bohlken and 
Oltmanns families, both of whom spoke German. 
Our first spoken language was a Swiss dialect. Per 
haps to ease some of her homesickness, Mother 
taught us older ones to read and write German, as 
well as the songs and folklore of her homeland. Only 
in the later years, since 1965, have we really appreci 
ated knowing the language, each of us by turns hav 
ing visited many relatives in Switzerland. We recall 
seeing the sorrow and tears our parents felt each time 
they received a large letter edged in black from their 
homeland; as well, we eagerly looked forward each 
Christmas season to the packages from our grand 
parents, containing the wonderful Swiss chocolate 
bars and other goodies. 

Dr. Tyerman of Milestone was the community 
doctor for many years. His deputy, you might say, 
was a wonderful lady, the wife of "Uncle" Ed Graff, 
who was called "Aunt Katie" by most everyone. She 
was a nurse and always available for advice or treat 
ment of anyone's health problems. In later years, the 
Graffs moved to Riceton from the farm, and when 
country school children were prevented from going 
home due to storms, many of us found an emergency 
bed at Aunt Katie's. She was also a Sunday School 
teacher, and most of us were in her class at one time or 
another. 

Our home became a 'home away from home' for 
relatives as well as strangers. There was Louise Willo 
(now Mrs. Matt Sattler, Sr.) in 1923; Emil Muller 
(Mom's brother) in 1925; Ruby McMulkin (the late 
Mrs. Ernst Schmidt) in 1926; Bertha Boesch (Mom's 
cousin and the late Mrs. John Frei) in 1929. There 
were several others who worked for Dad, then went 
off to farm for themselves. 

Dora and Helena usually vied for attention - 
Dora being the oldest, once brushed green paint on 
Helena and the family cat! 

As well as the usual childhood diseases, in the 
spring of 1927, all of us but Eddie developed scarlet 
fever. Dad moved out to the old house, which was 
then a bunkhouse, with the hired men, having or 
dered a nurse to be with us in isolation on the second 
floor. Mother prepared meals for all as well as did the 
housework and gardening. One day Dad was replac 
ing storm windows with screens on the second floor 
via ladder, when Eddie also climbed up, looked in 
and made silly faces at us! After five weeks we were 
ready to be discharged, when Eddie was so unkind as 
to contact the disease - another six weeks of isola- 

tion! The whole farmstead was like a "no-man's" 
land, having no contact with people or public places; 
neighbors would drop off groceries and mail at the 
gate for Dad's pickup, while our front door carried a 
large red sign "Quarantine". 

In 1925, Santa Claus mysteriously left us a lovely 
new Heintzman piano for the parlor, so the girls each 
took music lessons from Mrs. R. E. (Ruth) Miller 
and Mrs. T. W. Johnson, the Minister's wife. This 
piano provided some not-so-well-enjoyed practicing, 
but also it had lots of entertainment value for all. The 
girls played piano for Sunday School and Church 
services, sang in the choir, and belonged to C.G.I.T. 
groups. 

One of the highlights of our young lives was 
when our parents decided to take the family, aged 
three to twelve years, to Switzerland for three months 
in winter 1927-28. We packed our food for the four 
day train 'expedition' to Halifax, a trunk and several 
bags of clothing as well. At the sight of the eight of 
us, walking two-by-two, embarking on the ship, an 
official said to the folks, "Are these all yours?" By 
steamship and again by train we arrived at our desti 
nation fourteen days after leaving home. Of course, 
we were pampered by our relatives, but it was a great 
privelege and thrill especially to get acquainted with 
our grandparents, as well as other relatives and new 
friends. 

Mother had been telling us about Heaven and 
God; so when Dora was playing in the hayloft one 
day, and Mother found Helena to ask where she was, 
Helena proudly announced - "She's up in Heav 
en!'' 

For many years, Dad was actively involved in 
community affairs and spent many hours away from 
home on school or municipal council affairs, such as 
supervision and especially the distribution of relief 
supplies during the dirty thirties. During those years, 
too, the municipality had no funds to build roads, so 
Dad and Mr. E. B. Moats, who was then the Reeve, 
arranged to have the grader pulled by twelve horses, 
loaned by farmers, and pushed by six more. Quite a 
few miles of road were built this way for two or three 
years. During the flood years 1928-29, we often went 
to Riceton with wagon and team; the water was so 
deep east of Riceton and through to Miller's farm , in 
the draw by the former "Ponto" yard, that the horses 
practically had to swim and wagon boxes almost 
floated from the bunks. We recall Dad saving money 
by hitching a team in front of the 4-90 Chevrolet 
(called a Bennett Buggy) and driving to town Satur 
day nights. Dad was fond of exercise, and often 
walked the three miles to Riceton for groceries and 
mail, at Ryan's store, a favorite gathering place. 

During these years there was plenty of work on 
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the farm for us all. Machinery needed to be over 
hauled and harnesses had to be oiled each spring 
before seeding. Horses' hooves and hair required 
trimm ing- and if a person needed a haircut badly, 
the handpowered horse clippers did the job for free! 
Hired men were up at 4:30 a.m. and worked until 
after chores and milking were done at night. Some of 
the regular duties were wood sawing, tending bees 
and chickens, milking cows, separating the milk, 
making butter and ice cream, butchering pigs, mak 
ing sausage, rendering lard, curing meat and preserv 
ing eggs in waterglass. Then there was the cooking, 
baking, sewing and mending of most clothing, gar 
dening and canning hundreds of quarts of fruit and 
vegetables - no deep freeze in those days - and all 
related chores were completed to provide necessities. 
We kids were required to take turns at doing all these 
jobs - even stooking and harvesting crops - as a 
learn ing experience and we learned the importance of 
doing assigned tasks well. The early thirties, known 
as the "dust bowl era", created new kinds of hard 
ships with poor crops and gardens. Dust storms 
turned day into night and people often got lost trying 
to find their way home during winter blizzards. Ex 
cess home produce was sometimes given as part 
payment for services such as hospital bills or the 
minister's salary during the lean years. Nothing was 
ever wasted, in good times or bad, and we had plenty 
of both. 

Even though Mother was easier to talk out of 
imposing strict disciplines one word or look from 
Dad and we listened! Though life on the farm was by 
no means all discipline and work, we as kids 
organized our own quiet, reflective times, as well as 
play times. The pioneers had established their own 
ways of dispelling some of the worries and routines 
from dullness to pleasure. Before the auto years, 
horses were the mode of transport, pulling a buggy, a 
large bob-sleigh, or a closed-in cutter, as the weather 
dictated. There were family, church, and community 
picnics (who can forget Strawberry Lake?), Sports 
Days followed by the inevitable hall or barn dance, 
school Christmas concerts and field days, as well as 
skating and hockey activities at the Riceton Rink - 
all events being well attended and real social gather 
ings. Sunday was a rest and dress-up day, sometimes 
having "company" for dinner or being invited out, 
and usually attending Sunday School and/or Riceton 
United Church. 

Our parents liked to sing and dance, and have a 
party. Another form of entertainment, known as 
"house parties", usually alternated at intervals be 
tween neighbors, and always included live music and 
/or phonograph recordings. Furniture was moved to 
the walls in the dining and living rooms to make for 

larger floor space. Whole families were invited, 
bringing cake or sandwiches for lunch; when chil 
dren became tired, they lay down on any available 
bed or floor. An hour's interval at midnight brought 
on a delicious lunch, and the dancing then continued 
until 2:00 or 3:00 a.m. For instance, we hosted John 
and Bertha Frei's wedding dance on a wintery night, 
but due to blizzards and a poor crowd, the whole 
process was repeated a week later - who else can 
boast of two chivaree's for the same wedding? 

Quiet Eddie (we used to call him grandpa) 
wouldn't always eat his porridge, but one word or a 
pound of the fist on the table from Uncle Emil would 
embarrass him into eating it. 

There were periodic calls, for many years, by 
Watkins and Raleigh products salesmen; also, there 
appeared occasionally the roving gypsies selling trin 
kets, and of whom we were a bit frightened, but 
bought some little thing to keep them happy. Some 
times walking, unemployed men came to our door 
looking for food or a meal, which was freely given, 
and they were on their way again. A weekly highlight 
was the call by the "meat lady", as we called her, 
being Merle Currah, who came from Estlin with her 
car or truck filled with freshly-butchered beef for 
sale. She was so friendly and we always looked 
forward to her visit. The arrival of Eaton's Catalogue 
by mail each season opened up new worlds of shop 
ping for our parents - it even stirred our hopes and 
imaginations! 

We all attended Cross School in our time, finish 
ing higher grades at Riceton School. Our summer 
holidays were not big trips as such, but fun times. 
One annual excursion was the whole family going by 
truck, with two or three days' food supply and plenty 
of containers, to the Qu' Appelle Valley area to pick 
Saskatoon berries. We filled all the containers, slept 
in the truck or on the ground, and bacon and eggs 
cooked over an open fire in the morning never tasted 
so good! Another event was each of us, by turns, 
spending a week or two at the homes of family friends 
-Uncle Graff's, Sattler's or Frei's. We tried to earn 
our keep by helping where we could, but the whole 
idea was the enjoyment of being away from home a 
short while. The annual Regina Fair was always an 
event long anticipated. We rose at 5:00 a.m., Mother 
prepared food for the day, we each had our $1.00 or 
$2. 00 worth of nickels ready, and we all packed in the 
truck or car for the drive to the city; we eagerly took 
in all the delights of the Fair, returning home late at 
night, very tired but happy. 

Each of the girls left home for Regina during the 
thirties to finish grade twelve education and take 
business courses - Dora in 1931, Helena in 1934, 
and Hilda in 1939. Since it was possible to find only 
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odd temporary work, they sometimes came home 
during the busy farm seasons to help. It was during 
these years that Mother was not always in good 
health, one hospital stay in 1938 involving very se 
rious surgery and a six-week period of further care 
there. Dora recalls lying on a table beside hers in the 
operating room, giving a blood transfusion directly 
from her arm through a tube to Mother's ankle; quite 
different from modern methods. When she was ready 
to come home, roads were not fit for a smooth auto 
ride. Hilda remembered giving the house the clean 
up treatment, we boys and Dad, along with Billy 
Layman, prepared a safe landing area just west of the 
driveway for the Air Ambulance Dad had hired to 
bring her there, accompanied by a nurse and Dora. 
The stretcher was transferred to a waiting horse 
drawn sleigh, brought to the house, and with great 
difficulty maneuvered up the stairs, finally to her 
bedroom. This was a very strenuous ordeal for her, 
but after a lengthy recuperative session of good care 
and rest, she regained her health. 

When World War II began, Walter enlisted in the 
Army, but Eddie stayed home to help Dad, as gov 
ernment regulation required that farm production be 
kept up to the maximum. He recalls being a busy 
"farm boss" during this time especially. Dad had 
been troubled with stomach problems and a very bad 
ulcer. In the early forties, doctors summoned the 
family to his hospital bedside while he underwent 
serious surgery. Remarkably, the results were such 
that he slowly recovered after a year or so back home. 
During this time, he bought a goat and lived on goat's 
milk and little else for several months. In his later 
years, Dad's doctor often said to him, "You have an 
old-country heart". During the winter months, Dad 
often worked at his hobby, making smaller items of 
furniture, as well as intricately-designed fretwork 
objects, which he had learned at high school in his 
early years. 

By the time Elmer had finished high school in 
i942, the rest of us were on our own, and Dad finally 
felt he could afford to give Elmer the university 
education he desired. His progress gave our parents 
great satisfaction, and made the impact especially 
severe when he drowned accidentally in June, 1947, 
while working on a summer project towards his Mas 
ters degree in Biology. 

In 1949-50, our parents made a last visit to 
Switzerland, along with Bertha and John Frei. In 
1951, they retired to a new smaller house built in 
Riceton and enjoyed many happy years of retire 
ment. In 1964, family and friends honored them on 
the occasion of their fiftieth wedding anniversary. 

Mother carried on a great amount of correspon 
dence over the years with family, relatives, and 

friends near and far. She actively participated in 
community and church affairs. For her interest in and 
work for Church Overseas Missions, she was given a 
Life Membership in the Women's Missionary So 
ciety. She died on July 27, 1966, at the age of seven 
ty-eight years. 

Dad served on the Cross School Board from 1918 
to 1945, including being secretary-treasurer from 
1922 to 1945, as per school records. He served as 
Councillor for Division 2 of the R.M. of Lajord for 
many years. He also helped to organize and partici 
pated in the Rice ton Co-op Association, the C. C. F. 
party, Riceton Cemetery, Riceton Rural Telephone 
Company, the Municipal Well, and the United 
Church at Riceton. He was also an active member of 
the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool. In 1965, he was rec 
ognized as a Founder with a Certificate from the 
Saskatchewan Diamond Jubilee and Centennial Cor 
poration, honoring him as a pioneer resident of the 
province since before 1905. After Mother passed on, 
he lived at Regina Pioneer Village, where he died on 
June 6, 1973, at the age of ninety-one years. 

Our parents were hard-working, honest people, 
and true to the well-known traditions of Swiss fru 
gality, which values were instilled into all the family 
members. We are very grateful for our heritage. 

Family members submitting this article are: 
Dora K. Girsberger, Regina - born September, 

1915. 
Helena Kinney, Tacoma, Washington, U.S.A. - 

born May, 1917. 
Walter H. Reich, Riceton - born December, 

1918. 
Hilda M. Burke, Ottawa - born December, 

1919. 
Edwin E. Reich, Riceton- born February 1922. 
Elmer N. Reich, - born December, 1924, died 

June 1947. 

Dora K. Girsberger (nee Reich) 
by Dora Girsberger 

By 1931-32 I had completed a business course in 
Regina while working for my board for seven 
months. Not being able to get work in my training, I 
alternated between odd office jobs or housework for 
various people in Regina, and sometimes was back 
home to help on the farm. Finally, with a reference 
from Bob Ketchin, of Rice ton, I became secretary to 
Mr. H. L. Fowler, manager of Consumers Co-op 
Refineries, Ltd., which was newly incorporated in 
April, 1935. I remained with them until 1944, then 
worked two months as private secretary for Mr. C. 
M. Fines, who became Provincial Treasurer of the 
first C.C.F. Government elected in Saskatchewan. 
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By coincidence, he had been my grade seven teacher 
at Cross School. 

Meanwhile Harry Girsberger, of Estlin, having 
completed his education there while participating in 
sports and community activities, came to Regina in 
1933. He took a business course but, because of 
economic conditions, he got a job at Champs Hotel as 
a bus-boy and waiter in 1934. He also began work at 
the Co-op Refinery in August, 1935, as an order 
clerk, sometimes spending overtime hours to help 
establish sales of petroleum products from the Refin 
ery production. So it was there we first met. We were 
married in June, 1941, making our home in Regina, 
and raising two daughters. 

Judy is a Registered Nurse, who enjoys working 
part time at Santa Maria Nursing Home, Regina. She 
is married to Cliff Terry, who is a Safety Supervisor 
for Federated Co-operatives, Ltd. They have one 
daughter, Andrea Michelle. 

Valerie was a graduate of the University of Sas 
katchewan, Saskatoon receiving a Bachelor of Sci 
ence in 1969, and Honors in Microbiology in 1970. 
In the next two years she completed both the Bach 
elor and Master degree programs in Physical Educa 
tion. Three of the four degrees were awarded with 
great distinction. She had been appointed to the Fac 
ulty of Physical Education at the University of Man 
itoba when she was killed in a tragic automobile 
accident on October 27, 1972, after only two months 
in that position. Her many friends and family estab 
lished a memorial scholarship at the University of 
Saskatchewan in her name. 

Over the years Harry worked with the Refinery at 
various sales and marketing positions, and for the 
last few years he was Manager, Product and Supply, 
until his retirement in July 1980, after forty-five 
years' service. He was honored by his many friends 
and colleagues in the petroleum industry across Can 
ada at a special banquet and presentation in Calgary 
in June, 1980. He was awarded a Life Membership in 
the Saskatchewan Roughrider Football Club in 1978 
for his many years of volunteer service in connection 
with their Annual $200 Dinner. 

After a short illness he died on August 15, 1981, 
and I continue to live in Regina. 

(Dora Girsberger passed away November 4, 
1983.) 

Helena Kinney (nee Reich) 
by Helena Kinney 

From 1917 to approximately 1935 I lived in 
Riceton, and attended Cross School with the teachers 
being Hilda Bennett, Hazel Lafoy, C. M. Fines, 
Elmer Fines and Dionne Cross (Lehr). I received my 
business education at Reliance School of Commerce 

in 1935 after completing Grade twelve at Scott Colle 
giate. 

I worked at Consumers Co-op Refinery from 
1936-1942. I met my future husband, Jim Kinney, 
who was quarterback for the Regina Roughriders, 
while I worked there. Jim and I were married in 1943 
and I travelled with him for two years while he served 
in the RCAF. In 1945 he was discharged from the 
RCAF in Vancouver, British Columbia, and we re 
turned to the U.S.A. of which he was a citizen. I 
became a citizen in 1949. 

On May 22, 1967 Jim was accepted into the 
Saskatchewan Sports Hall of Fame as a result of the 
1938 Regina Dales Dominion Football Champion 
ship, at which time he played for the team. 

Jim and I have three children: Robert James, born 
1949, Susan Gayle, born 1953, and married to John 
Rief in 1976, and Annette Marie, born 1961. 

The Walter Reich Story 
by Walter Reich 

On December 3, 1918, Dr. Tyerman was called 
from Milestone to attend at an addition to the Ernest 
Reich family, north of Riceton. In later years he 
reminded me of that night and said that he was the 
first person to spank me. (I'm told he wasn't the last 
either). 

Walter and Kay Reich, November 1960. 

I am the eldest of two surviving sons of Ernest 
and Annette Reich, and have lived in the Riceton 
district, at home, and since 1958 on my own farm two 
and a half miles north of the home place on Sec. 
20-14-17-2, the east half of which was broken by dad 
in 1906 and 1907. 

Mrs. Hazel Lafoy was my first teacher at Cross 
School, No. 2188, and after completing Grade ten at 
Cross in 1935 I decided machinery was more for me 
than mathematics. I helped Dad on the farm and 
worked out for several farmers until 1940-41. For 
spending money I hauled water for $1.50 per tank to 
Riceton, winter and summer, from what is now the 
municipal well location. 
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Walter Reich family. Back: Clay, Guy, Jeff. Front: Kay, Vicky, 
Walter and Wendy. 

During these years, hockey, baseball, and curling 
were my favorite sports and how well I remember 
walking or using a horse to get to Riceton to take 
part. In those days the car was put away for the winter 
as soon as it got very cold. In 1939-40 I had my first 
car - a Model T Ford that had had several owners 
previously. Gasoline was 25¢ a gallon and Bill 
Muller, at Gray, always left a five gallon can available 
for us young bucks to use and pay later. I recall the 
Saturday night dances at Lang in what we jokingly 
called the "Dust Bowl", which has been rebuilt into 
a beautiful hall in recent years. Sports Days and barn 
dances at Fet Martin's and Chris Bohlken 's were 
memorable events. 

Recalling my school years and life at home has 
vivid memories. In those days there seemed to be no 
end to the work necessary to keep a farm going, and 
yet, as has been stated so many times, community 
life, social and family gatherings, card parties, visit 
ing friends, etc. seemed to always have available 
time. Saturday night trips to Riceton were always 
notable events, first for just an ice cream cone and 
later, snooker, curling, hockey, skating and girls. I 
also remember the pails of grass and straw Dad 
burned to repel the hordes of mosquitos with smoke, 
the tanks of water that had to be hauled for the garden 
and trees, the piles of blowdirt that were several feet 
deep in the trees and had to be removed by shovel and 
"Fresno". 

During World War II I spent four and a half years 
in the Canadian Army, serving in Canada, England, 
Belgium and Holland. I was discharged from active 
service on March 14, 1946, and immediately made 
plans to farm myself. I bought the West ½-30-14-17- 
W2 that spring from Mrs. Jack Lekivetz and later 
rented the East ½-31-14-17-W2 from Mr. Walter 
Dunning of Gray. 

On Nov. 16, 1950, I married Kay Diekrager of 

Riceton. We were married in Regina and spent that 
winter in Washington and Victoria, B.C. We lived 
with my folks that following summer until they 
moved into the retirement home we had built for 
them in Riceton. I then farmed from the home place 
for several years and in 1956 we also rented the 
Section 20-14-17-W2, which I later bought. This 
required much more travelling to and from work so in 
1958 we moved on to the section. Kay and I raised 
our family, three boys and one girl, here on the farm. 

Mom passed away in July 1966 after sixteen years 
of active retirement. Dad moved to Regina that win 
ter and Kay and I bought their home in Riceton. We 
lived in that house in Riceton during the winters of 
'68 and '69 before deciding the farm was a good 
place to bring up a young family. We sold the house 
in Riceton to long-time family friends Ella Crawford 
and Emma Oltmanns. In 1973, from May to August 
we lived with my brother, Eddy, on the home place, 
while we built a new house on our own farm. Until 
Cross School closed in 1964 Guy and Vicky attended 
there by bicycle or car. Later, all four children at 
tended Riceton and Milestone High by bus. 

During the years since World War II I have taken 
some interest in our community affairs also. 

I served as trustee on Cross School and Riceton 
Central School Boards, Sub-Unit Trustee for 
Milestone School Unit, Councillor and Reeve for 
R.M. ofLajord, President and Secretary-Treasurer of 
Riceton Rural Telephone Co., Director and Secre 
tary ofRiceton Co-op Board, Director and Secretary 
Treasurer of Riceton Community Memorial Hall and 
Rink, Member of the local Wheat Pool Committee, 
and in the 1978 provincial election I was the Return 
ing Officer for Qu' Appelle Constituency. 

Through the years my wish was to return to the 
European countries once again to visit and especially 
to meet my relatives (mostly cousins) in Switzerland. 
On our twenty-fifth anniversary in 1975, Kay and I, 
with our two youngest sons, Clay and Jeff, drove by 
auto through nine different countries in Europe ter 
minating in Switzerland where we renewed our Reich 
family relationships. 

Our oldest son, Bernard Guy, was born on Au 
gust 5, 1952, attended Cross, Riceton, and Milestone 
High Schools through Grade eleven. 

On July 14, 1973 he married Wendy Bohlken, 
daughter of Don and Rhoda Bohlken. By coinci 
dence, Dad's earliest friendship was with the 
Bohlken's and now the two families are united by the 
marriage of following generations. Wendy's grand 
mother, Mrs. Chris Bohlken (Anna) is also my god 
mother. Guy and Wendy have two sons, Brent and 
Shaun. 

Vicky Joan, our only daughter, was born on Octo- 
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ber 15, 1954. She also attended Cross, Riceton, and 
Milestone High Schools through Grade twelve. 

On August 13, 1977, Vicky was married to Ed 
Lloyd, formerly of Govan, but living in Regina. 

Clay Steven was born on March 20, 1961, at- - 
tended Riceton and Milestone High Schools through 
Grade twelve. He then went to Mount Royal College 
in Calgary, Alberta, in the fall of 1979 through end of 
the term in 1980, to learn radio broadcasting. 

Jeffrey Chris was born on July 29, 1962, attended 
Riceton and Milestone High Schools through grade 
eleven. Since then, besides helping his Dad on the 
farm , he has worked for several Sound Equipment 
Sales Co. 'sin Regina, Prairie Gas, and Delbert's and 
is presently also farming. 

Katherine Reich (Diekrager) 
by Kay Reich 

I was born on October 29, 1929, the day the 
bottom fell out of the stock market and the Depres 
sion of the '30's began. What a day to enter the 
world! I was the first of the Diekrager children to be 
born in the farm home. 

Remembrances of my childhood are like those of 
other children born at the same time. We went to 
school by team and sleigh in winter and team and 
trailer in the spring and fall. Entering the field day 
events was always exciting but we always wound up 
with our first sunburn of the year and the ever present 
burnt noses. My daily household duties before going 
to school were to dust the house and to trim the wicks 
and fill the lamps with coal oil so they were ready for 
evening's use. One thing my brothers and sisters and 
I had great fun doing was playing in the dirt banks 
after which our mom sat us down at the dining room 
table, which she had covered wth newspapers and we 
had to rub the dirt out of our hair. To go to the city was 
a big event but was usually one we'd have rather 
passed up as it was the yearly visit to the dentist. For a 
pair of shoes we just traced the outline of our feet on a 
piece of cardboard and these were cut out and then 
fitted into shoes by Mom until a proper pair were 
found. 

I attended Crocus Prairie School from Grades one 
through to ten, taking the last two by correspon 
dence, then I went to Notre Dame College in Wilcox 
to finish out my high school. 

The fall of 1949 I went into Regina and got an 
office job at the Sears Mail Order which was then on 
north Broad Street. I returned to the farm the spring 
of 1950 to help Mom as she wasn't well at the time. 
Walter and I were married that fall on November 
16th. 

The Hilda M. Burke (nee Reich) Story 
by Hilda Burke 

In the early years there would sometimes be men 
walking the country roads looking for work or a bit of 
food along the way. Mother, being unaccustomed to 
the comparative isolation of farm life, was uneasy 
when Dad wasn't around and told us that she used to 
keep a can of pepper near the door, which she 
planned to throw in the face of anyone who might 
present a problem. A face full of pepper could be a 
potent weapon to immobilize an intruder! I believe 
she never had to use it but I know there was often 
food given to these lonely wanderers. 

Not long before I was born, our parents decided 
that a larger house was needed for the growing family 
and the building began. Ernst Schmidt, an immigrant 
from Germany, was a most competent carpenter and 
he and Dad did most of the work on the large four 
bedroom home which is still Eddie and Jerri's home 
in the summer months. At some time during the 
1920's Mom obtained the services of a young immi 
grant from Ireland, Ruby McMulkin, to help with all 
the work. Ruby had a strong Irish brogue and when 
she and Ernst Schmidt were married, it was really 
something to hear them together- she with the Irish 
brogue and he with a heavy German accent!! They 
had two sons, one of whom, Herman, still lives in 
Regina. The two families remained friends all their 
lives. 

Dad's young cousin, John Frei, came from 
Switzerland early in the 1920's. He lived with us and 
worked for Dad until he went farming on his own a 
few miles away. He was and still is, always like an 
older brother to us all. A very jovial person, he was 
able to administer discipline when he was occasion 
ally called upon to look after us. When Mom's cous 
in, Bertha Boesch, emigrated from Switzerland in 
early 1929, we were all busy playing "Cupid", even 
before her arrival, and of course our efforts were 
successful in the end. During that summer, romance 
blossomed and they were married 1930. During this 
time, Bertha lived for a time with us and then went to 
Regina where she was a professional seamstress, a 
trade for which she had qualified in Switzerland. 
John and Bertha's last farm was in the Gray area and 
their son, Norton and his wife, Sharon (Lewis) of 
Gray, now operate this farm. 

John and Bertha were married in Regina and later 
come out to the farm. Our family planned a wedding 
dance for them - in those days '' house parties'' were 
a common way to celebrate some event or just to have 
some entertainment. I remember Bertha in her beau 
tiful dress with flared skirt - pale blue and much 
beadwork. As was usual on such occasions, the fur 
niture was moved to the walls of the dining room and 
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parlor and all was ready. Whole families attended and 
there was always some place the youngsters could lay 
their heads when they could no longer stay awake. 
Friends always brought sandwiches and cakes and 
the hosts provided coffee for midnight lunch. On this 
particular occasion, however, there was a real prairie 
blizzard raging and not many people were brave 
enough to battle the elements. I remember Dad on the 
phone trying to reach Tommy Staples who was to 
provide the dance music with his accordion. There 
was no answer so we knew he was making the trek 
from his farm a few miles north, in spite of the storm. 

During the 1920 's, we also welcomed another 
imm igrant from Switzerland, Louise Willi . She lived 
with us about two years, I believe, helping with the 
children, garden, house, etc. and then she married an 
Austrian immigrant, Matt Sattler, who was a friend of 
Dad's and farmed near Milestone. I well remember 
the "Shivaree" given for them. There were others 
also who came from Switzerland in those years - 
several worked for my father for a time and then went 
off to farm for themselves. I believe only one or two 
eventually returned to Switzerland to stay. 

Another brother of my Mother, Emil Muller, 
joined the ranks of immigrants to Canada. He also 
stayed with us and helped Dad with the farm work for 
a time, and then went to Montreal where Uncle Jean 
still lived with his wife and three children. Uncle 
Jean and his wife retired some years ago to live in the 
Laurentians north of Montreal, at Val David, 
Quebec. Uncle Emil remained a bachelor and died in 
Knowlton, Quebec. He had always had a good ap 
petite and enjoyed almost anything that was served 
- except carrots! My Mother decided to prove to 
him that he really didn't dislike carrots, I guess, so 
one time she made a pumpkin pie, using carrots as 
the base and adding the usual spices. It was indis 
tinguishable from real pumpkin pie and Uncle Emil 
ate it with his usual relish. He couldn't believe it 
when he learned that it was really made with carrots. 
Even then, necessity was the mother of invention. 

As we were growing up we contracted most of the 
usualy childhood diseases. 

Elmer had not only scarlet fever but a severe case 
of eczema at the same time. He was only three years 
old at the time and he shared a bed with Dora so she 
could help him when the nurse was otherwise oc 
cupied. When it was all over, Elmer had become so 
attached to Dora that, when we would drive off for 
school, with horse and buggy, for a few days he 
would run after us, not wanting Dora to leave him. 

The twenties were good years in the Saskatche 
wan 'breadbasket' and Dad was always active in local 
affairs - School Board, Telephone Company, Mu 
nicipal Council, etc., and Mom with the Ladies' Aid 

(now U.C.W.) and the Women's Missionary Society. 
My parents were really of the Lutheran Faith (Evan 
gelical Reformed); however, as there was no 
Lutheran congregation in the area at that time, when 
the United Church was built in Riceton, they became 
members and as children we attended, particularly 
Sunday School, as regularly as possible. At one time 
there would be awarded a pin for a year's perfect 
attendance at Sunday School and I remember riding 
horseback in the rain to attend so I might qualify. 
Often Dad would drive us to Sunday School and 
afterwards we would sometimes persuade Elmer to 
ask Dad if we could go over to the Cafe for ice cream 
cones. We felt that Dad would have a hard time 
refusing the 'baby' of the family. We didn't always 
succeed in our strategy but it worked many times. An 
ice cream cone was a great treat - we often made our 
own delicious ice cream at home, but perhaps it was 
the idea of the cone that made it so special. 

Mother made just about every stitch of clothing 
that we all wore, besides all the other work of raising 
a family - and the food with which to do it. I still 
remember the first ready-made dress for any of us 
arrived for Dora through the courtesy and con 
venience of Eaton's catalogue. I think Dora was 
about thirteen years old at the time and it was a big 
moment. Our Grandmother in Switzerland some 
times sent parcels and, especially at Christmas, when 
some wonderful Swiss chocolate bars and "Biber" 
(a pastry-like confection) were included. 

There was a "Meat lady" as we called her - 
Mrs. Currie or Curragh, who used to drive around 
the area from Lajord with a car full of fresh meat to 
sell along the way. It was quite a sight to see all the 
red meat in the open trays in the back of her car on a 
hot summer day!! I suppose we didn't concern our 
selves all that much with refrigeration in those days 
- and we all survived. 

Mrs. Ruth Miller, who with her husband, Dick, 
farmed near Riceton, was also a piano teacher and 
several of us took lessons from her. Dora was the only 
one, however, who went farther with her piano train 
ing. At one Christmas during the twenties, Santa 
Claus surprised us with a lovely Heintzman piano. It 
was brought home from town on a bobsleigh and was 
left parked in the dark across the road from the 
house. When we were all in bed asleep, it was moved 
into the parlour. It now is in Dora's home in Regina. 
That piano provided a lot of entertainment for us and 
some not-so-well-enjoyed practicing of scales. 

We all attended the country school, Cross 
School, until the completion of grade ten and, 
beyond that, we attended the High School in Riceton 
for varying periods of time. In those days, if your 
family found it at all possible to send you to Regina 
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for further education, there were two arrangements 
to choose from. You could work for your board with 
some family requiring part-time help, or you would 
rent a single room where, either alone or with a 
friend; 'light housekeeping' was the mode of exis 
tence. Cooking was usually done on a two-burner 
electric grill , you ate and slept and lived in the one 
room, and shared bathroom facilities down the hall 
with whatever other tenants occupied rooms in the 
house. Hazel Hill and I shared a room on this ar 
rangement while she attended Central Collegiate. 

We seldom had summer vacation trips as such. Of 
course, large gardens were normal and necessary and 
we ate well all summer and canned hundreds of jars of 
vegetables and pickles, and fruit as it was purchased 
in Regina in season. A large bin was filled with our 
own potatoes; and carrots, turnips and beets were 
stored in a bin of sand, while bags of onions were 
stored also in the cool of the basement. Butter, milk 
and eggs were home-produced and of course we 
raised our own beef and pork, and some of that was 
also canned. When slaughtering was done in the 
winter, the meat was frozen and sometimes, if a thaw 
came, it would be buried in a snowbank to keep it 
frozen. Chicken was always available simply by 
going to the henhouse, selecting a couple of likely 
specimens and chopping off their heads. 

One of the first times my husband, Bill, came to 
Saskatchewan with me, I was given the job of getting 
a couple of chickens ready for Sunday dinner. Bill 
came with us to the henhouse and, as I went in to 
catch a pair by their legs, Bill held the door outside. 
He heard some raucous sounds from inside and held 
the door tightly closed - not hearing my shouts to 
open up and let me out, since both my hands were 
occupied! We proceeded to the chopping block and, 
being somewhat out of practice at the art, I merely 
nicked the neck of the first bird with the axe and it 
floundered around until I caught it again and finished 
the job. Bill vowed then and there that he would 
never eat chick again! Needless to say, that resolve 
melted away quickly the next day as the platter of 
delicious fried chicken was passed to him. 

Each fall several hundred pound bags of flour 
were purchased, a couple of hundred pound bags of 
sugar and several bushels of apples. Dad would also 
have bought several ten pound pails of honey, and a 
hundred pounds of frozen whitefish were ordered 
from Meadow Lake, Saskatchewan, and this 
provided delicious variety to our diet. There was no 
such thing as a corner store, and fresh produce was 
certainly not available in the winter months, so the 
larders were well-stocked to feed us all during the 
cold season and consequently, there was always plen 
ty of food on hand to feed any number of people. 

With plentiful produce every year in spite of 
drought during the Thirties (Dad and my brothers 
hauled many tanks of water from our well about two 
miles away to irrigate the gardens and keep things 
growing - this all done with a team of horses) we 
often brought vegetables or cream or eggs to the local 
United Church Minister. His salary was small and the 
congregation helped him to keep his family's 'body 
and soul together' . 

Our family had some hospital bills during those 
years too and it was difficult if not impossible to 
make any reasonable payment. I remember picking 
endless bundles of rhubarb from our large patch. We 
almost filled the back of the farm truck and Dad 
would take it to Regina to give to the hospital and 
have a very few dollars struck from the amount 
owing. One way or another though, all obligations 
were always met. 

At various times during summer holidays, some 
of us individually were favored to spend a week or so 
with our good friends, Matt and Louise Sattler, near 
Milestone. I used to pick potato bugs off the plants 
and I could earn 5 ¢ for fifty bugs and have a few cents 
to spend on a day when they took us to the Milestone 
Fair! 

Dora, Helena and I were all members of the 
Church Choir, at various times, and also the Young 
People's Association and the C.G.I.T. (Canadian 
Girls in Training). I was fortunate to be selected one 
year to spend two weeks at the C.G.1.T. Camp at 
Lumsden Beach and that was a wonderful experi 
ence, living in tents. 

For some years, there was an annual Sunday 
School picnic when everyone prepared food, 
lemonade, etc. and we all drove to Strawberry Lake 
to spend the day playing games, swimming and eat 
ing. Perhaps 'swimming' is not the correct word - 
rather we waded in the water as few of us on those 
dry, mostly lakeless prairies had had the opportunity 
to learn to swim. I think Strawberry Lake was proba 
bly nothing more than a large slough and I believe it 
is no longer in existence. Certainly it would be 
frowned on as a swimming hole by today's genera 
tion!! 

We drove to school with horse and buggy, or 
sleigh in the winter, and we always enjoyed horse 
back riding at all times. Swea Forsberg and I were 
both very fond of riding - and riding fast - and we 
used to race our horses against each other. One time 
when I was at the Forsberg home, just a mile across 
the field from our home, we were holding our race up 
and down the road. Unfortunately, someone in my 
family happened to be on the second floor balcony at 
home and saw what we were doing. This was duly 
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reported to my parents and I was properly chastised 
when I returned home. 

With six children in the family, we could always 
make up a 'scrub' baseball team and often did that. 
Another favorite game was "Kick the Tin Can". We 
had fun with little or no cost involved. We all shared 
the work of the farm as there was much to be done. 
One year during the depression, we did all the farm 
work without help- seeding, summerfallowing and 
harvest. We ran the machinery with Dad, stooked the 
sheaves, etc. and Elmer, the youngest, was mostly 
our 'water boy'. We did this without missing too 
much school time either as our parents wouldn't 
approve of that. 

Sunday was usually a day of relaxation and in the 
quieter season of the year, visiting with friends and 
neighbors was a common practice. All family mem 
bers were included and it was normal for all to go for 
the noonday dinner; adults spent the afternoon visit 
ing while children played games. Then there were 
leftovers for an early supper and always home before 
eight o'clock to milk the cows and do the other 
chores. 

During the winter, we usually had a family season 
skating ticket which I recall at one time cost the 
princely sum of $5, but it was a wonderful feeling 
when we knew that we would be having one for 
current winter. There were a number of hockey teams 
around the area and they often played their games on 
Friday nights, so we were sometimes at the rink in 
town to watch these events and cheer for our team. 
Saturday night was the usual skating night. For the 
most part we traveled to town with horse-drawn 
bobsleighs and it was great to come home and find a 
big pot of hot cocoa on the stove and fresh buns 
waiting for us. Our parents did not normally accom 
pany us and I remember thinking that they never 
learned how to skate. However, one late winter or 
early spring, much of the snow had melted and the 
road ditches were filled with water. A cold snap froze 
it solid and on a Sunday morning, somewhere Dad 
found a pair of skates to fit him and he went out on the 
ice and glided along beautifully, much to everyone's 
surpnse. 

We would often be in town Friday evening for 
hockey games or skating and sometimes the 'trek' 
would start from Art Stimsons, about five miles 
away. The bobsleigh would start with Stimson and 
Moyse young people, pick up some Laymans on the 
way perhaps some Kellys would join in, and then two 
or three more would be added at our home. We would 
run along behind the sleigh or have snowball fights 
along the way and always had a good time. One 
memorable occasion after the group returned to our 
place, we decided to play 'penny ante' after some- 

thing to eat. The game lasted until almost dawn since 
Dad was in Regina to visit Mom in hospital. At that 
point we decided to flip a coin to determine whether 
we should all go to bed, or just proceed about the 
morning chores. The coin came up 'chores' so the 
boys went out to tend the livestock, do the milking, 
etc. and I proceeded to prepare a healthy breakfast 
for all- no beds to make. When Dad arrived home 
on foot around noon, he found several bodies asleep 
around the dining room floor! 

Life in Riceton on the prairies may have been 
difficult at times. As a child, I don't remember that 
we really felt deprived, even though we were never 
lavishly endowed with the tools of pleasure. It was a 
good life- and it would be hard for me to compare it 
with today's conditions. I may be old-fashioned, but 
I really feel that the old ways had much to recom 
mend them. There was much to make me feel that 
they really were "the good old days". 

Edwin E. Reich 
by Eddy Reich 

I bought the farm from my parents when they 
retired to Riceton in 1951. During the winter months I 
usually visited and stayed with either of my sisters in 
Ottawa, or Tacoma, Washington, doing odd jobs, 
and being a handyman for them and their friends. 

It was in Tacoma that I finally found my wife-to 
be, Jerri, a gourmet cook and trained seamstress. We 
were married on the Hawaiian Island of Kauai on 
October 21, 1978, with my sister and her husband, 
Helena and Jim, as witnesses. 

Since then we farm at Riceton during the sum 
mer, and live in Tacoma in the winter months. 

Eddie and Jerri Reich, 1980. 
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The Allen Reid story - Watkins Dealer 
by Aileen Reid 

Allen Reid with his wife, Gertrude, and family 
moved to Lewvan in 1930. He was already known in 
the community as the Watkins Dealer. The children 
attended elementary and high schools in Lewvan. 
Hazel (Jaster) now resides in Morris, Manitoba; 
Aileen, after twenty-five years in Mexico, resides in 
Regina; Alva in Belleville, Ontario; Jack (deceased); 
James in Regina; and Donald in Saskatoon. Jean 
(Blair) was born in Lewvan and now resides in Los 
Angeles. 

The family later moved to Regina, but Mr. Reid 
continued to serve the community as Watkins Dealer 
for another twenty years. 

He died in 1970 at the age of eighty-two years. 

J. Rice 
by Bernice Stimson 

My Father, Mr. Rice, came to Saskatchewan from 
Iowa in 1902 with the Luse Land Co. to look for land. 
He bought a quarter section about half way between 
the two rail lines. I think they built their house and 
moved to the homestead in 1904. They hauled all 
their supplies from Lang which was an all day trip. 
Their nearest neighbor was eight miles away. The 
Johnson family was there before my folks. They 
lived south of Riceton. 

The travellers would stop at Rice's place to eat 
and sometimes stay overnight. I remember one time 
my mother said she didn't have anything for break 
fast so she killed a couple of chickens and fried them. 

Some of the first settlers as I remember were the 
Nels Smiths. They lived south of us. The Hills, 
Ryans, Millers, then Morgans, Mohrs, McKims, 
Mooneys all from Illinois and the Lathrops. With all 
these people, a school was built but it was out of 
town. 

My father gave the land for the town so it was 
named Riceton. Then a school was built in Riceton. 
It was also used for a church and all community 
meetings. I remember some of the terrible storms we 
had there. Parents would come in the middle of the 
day to take the children home while they could still 
see. 

I was the first child born in Riceton. I grew up 
with my brother Jesse who was three years older than 
I. It was all prairie then and we, along with the 
neighbor children and some from town, used to go 
out and drown out gophers. The boys let we girls 
carry the water. 

We all went to the Riceton School and some went 
on to college. My brother went to Regina College and 
then became a pilot. He flew mail and passengers 

from Whitehorse, Yukon to Fairbanks, Alaska. He 
was lost in a storm in 1939. 

One spring the Moats children all took sick and 
the two year old was choking. They suspected diph 
theria and they had to get a doctor. My brother and 
another person started out and the roads were almost 
impossible. The mud was so sticky they got stuck 
many times. Central had called on ahead and asked 
people along the way to watch for them and help 
them. It took all night to make the trip, but they got 
back about 5 A.M. and immunized the rest of the 
children. It was too late for the two year old. 

I was married to Gerald Stimson and it was a bit 
unusual. We were married in the Boys' Correctional 
School in Regina. Our former minister was working 
there with the boys. We had one daughter and we 
moved to California where she grew up, married and 
had one daughter. We had a son after moving to 
California. When our daughter died, we raised our 
son and our granddaughter together. They both live 
near us. This is all that is left of our family. 

The special people to me were the Hill family. 
Mrs. Hill was a Boesch girl and it was a large family. 
The Hill girls were my closest friends and I was 
almost one of the family. I spent so much time there. 
We still visit back and forth. The Graff family was 
very special in the community. She was a practical 
nurse and was always helping someone. The Moats 
family were very good friends of my folks. Mrs. 
Ethel Moats was very generous to Riceton and any 
one who went to visit her. 

We celebrated our fiftieth anniversary in 1982. 

Edward and Regina Richardson 
by Cora Richardson Love 

My father and mother, Edward and Regina 
Richardson, were among the first pioneers to settle in 
the area. They were both born in Norway and em 
igrated to the U.S. where they met and married. My 
father and his brother owned a saloon in Wisconsin 
for several years and in 1904 my parents moved to 
Riceton with the first four of their children -Arthur, 
George, Clara and Lillian. I was born that same year, 
the first white child born in Riceton. 

My parents had a farm in Riceton area where they 
mainly grew wheat, but on occasion had cows and 
often horses. I remember the wheat being so high that 
as a young girl I could run and hide in it standing up 
and not be seen by others looking for me. I attended 
the Richardson school, a one-room school house on 
our farm where some fifteen or twenty youngsters 
came from neighboring farms. The Richardson 
school was named for my father. 

Living conditions were often harsh. Winter tem 
peratures often hit 40 or 50 degrees below zero. But 
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one of the thrills I remember from that cold weather 
was seeing the beautiful and spectacular Northern 
Lights. And often in the heat of the summer, we 
would see mirages such as the buildings of Regina 
appearing in the distance. I used to watch hail storms 
from the protection of the house, not realizing what 
damage they were doing to our crops. I was consid 
ered the tomboy of the family, liking nothing better 
than working around the horses and riding the miles 
around the countryside. 

During World War I, my father held dances in the 
hayloft of his barn . A four or five piece orchestra 
would come from Regina and the piano would be 
hoisted up to the hayloft by horses like they hoisted 
the hay up. At first our minister, Rev. Madill from 
Sedley, wouldn't approve the dances but then agreed 
they could be held if they were opened with a prayer. 
Of course, this way he got to come to them too. The 
money raised from the dances went to the Red Cross. 

Later on I worked on the telephone switchboards 
in Regina and Lajord. I was on the switchboard in 
Lajord during the Spanish Influenza epidemic when 
so many people were calling in for doctors and medi 
cine. During the height of this epidemic, the doctor 
would come in every day to the switchboard where I 
worked and would spray my throat so that I could 
keep working and keep the telephone operating. The 
telephones in those days were battery-operated and 
when the batteries would get weak, I would have to 
shout into the phone to be heard. 

Out of the children in our family, five are still 
living - Arther in Haney, B.C.; Lillian Green and 
Ruby Poolton in Port Angeles, Washington; Leonard 
in Regina; and I live in Laguna Hills, California. 

I have three children - Velma McRae of West 
Covina, Calif.; Roy Allanson of Seattle, Washington; 
and Joan Sheldon of Fresno, California. I have ten 
grandchildren and five great-grandchildren. 

Arthur Edward Richardson 
When we arrived in the area it was still the North 

West Territories. My father filed in 1902 and arrived 
with the family in 1904. I remember Aunt Julia 
visited from the States about 1906. We were of Prot- 
estant faith. 

We rose at 5 a.m. to feed the horses and weed in 
the garden. We walked seven miles to school when 
the horses were needed for work, otherwise we 
would ride to school. We had summer school only. 
When we got home at night we walked three miles in 
another direction to get the cows from the "Big 
Slough". During the winter we hunted for prairie 
chickens and rabbits or any other wild game as this 
was our meat supply. During the evenings we played 
card games, Smear and Rummy. 

At school we studied reading, writing, arithme 
tic, geography, history and grammar. Our school 
games were pum-pum-pull-away, run sheep run or 
hide and seek. No vacations were taken and in fact, 
mother and dad had only one vacation in their life 
time and that was to Wisconsin, United States. 

I married Mabel Boyd who was born in Thes 
salon, Ontario. We met in Moose Jaw, courted for ten 
months and were married in the Methodist Manse in 
Moose Jaw. Our only attendants were two witnesses. 
We got many gifts from relatives and friends. Our 
honeymoon was taken the next spring when we went 
to Vancouver, British Columbia, Shohomish, Wash 
ington and Seattle. 

We moved into the Latham Apartments in Moose 
Jaw and then the Imperial Apartments. In 1928 we 
moved into our own home at 223 River Street East. 

In 1914 I worked for the Canadian Pacific Rail 
way as "wiper" in the round-house. We made fifteen 
cents per hour, twelve hours daily, seven days a week. 
I was promoted to fireman. I went to work in Moose 
Jaw in 1916. There I was promoted to engineer in 
1940. I retired in 1958 and moved to Whonnock, 
British Columbia in 1959. 

We had no children of our own but we raised a 
'foster' daughter. I belong to the Brotherhood of 
Locomotive Firemen and the Brotherhood of Loco 
motive Engineers and the Elks. 

There were no churches in the district when I was 
a child. In the summer a minister might come once 
and hold service in the house. I later joined the 
Christian Missionary Alliance in Moose Jaw and was 
a member of the Church Board. 

During the winter, as a child, we made our own 
hockey sticks and used 'horse droppings' for pucks. 
In later years enjoyed dancing and parties held in 
homes. Christmas as a child meant a turkey dinner, 
gifts were always something to wear. We never got 
toys. If we went visiting it was with horse and sled. 

When we arrived at our homestead we lived in a 
tent. My mother's brother George Oak came with us 
to Riceton and he and my father homesteaded side by 
side Uncle George built his home first and then ours. 
Our first home was 14' x 16' and with two storeys. 

Our township consisted of mainly American fam 
lies, therefore we held July 4 celebrations. The next 
township was mainly Canadian who celebrated on 
July 1. Each township participated in one another's 
activities. Early settlers were Richardsons and Oaks, 
Blish and Steppler and Ralph and Ira Smith and their 
father. To obtain supplies we had to go to Milestone 
which was twenty-four miles away. Regina had the 
nearest doctor and that was thirty to thirty-five miles. 

The first doctor in Milestone was Dr. Cook, the 
first one in Sedley was Dr. Naismith and the first in 
Francis was Dr. Tucker. 
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My brother George and his friend Bill Rowland 
and I made a trip to Regina to see the fair. We each 
paid sixteen cents at a side show to see a lady sup 
posedly from Paris smoking a cigarette. My first car 
ride was in Regina and it cost one dollar. Estimated 
speed of the car was twenty-five miles per hour. 

George and Gladys Richardson 
by Joyce Williams(Richardson) 

George Richardson was born February 20, 1895 
in Superior, Wisconsin, of Norwegian parents, Ed 
ward and Regina Richardson. He was one of nine 
children. 

In 1903, the Edward Richardsons moved to Cana 
da to take up farming in the Regina plains. Their 
home was about seven miles East of Riceton. George 
grew up there. Whenever his help was not so desper 
ately needed, and whenever the weather was not too 
severe, George walked seven miles to school to get 
whatever education he could. 

L. to R.: ?, George, Joyce, Lois and Gladys Richardson. 

As with any farmer's son, owning a piece of his 
own land would be a dream come true, so George 
eagerly accepted the chance to homestead a quarter 
section near Willowbunch. For this opportunity a 
homesteader was required to live on the land for six 
months of each year and prove his worth by making 
such improvements as breaking land and putting up 
buildings. It was rather a hard life - but yet a life not 
without humour. 

One of George's many "homestead" stories took 
place during a winter blizzard. It was at a time when 
he had but one building which had to serve every 
need. Because it was not a spacious accommodation, 
it held only the bare necessities - the most impor 
tant of which was the pot-bellied stove. Now, a farm 
er's horses were his ticket to success and on this 
stormy night, George did what any good home- 

steader did - he sheltered his horses. And, if there is 
only one shelter, man and beast share that shelter. The 
pot-bellied stove, right in the center, was the star of 
the show. With man and beast bedded down for the 
night, it seemed that all was well. For some unknown 
reason, the horses became restless and began some 
bumping and stepping about until one of them back 
ed into the stove. That was enough to accelerate the 
action. The stove was down, George was up and the 
horses seemed to be everywhere. The stove pipes 
came tumbling down and the air was blackened with 
soot and warmed with curses. The storm outside was 
nothing in comparison. 

When hard work, long hours and little money are 
a way oflife, culture is seldom conspicuous. Yet both 
these conditions - culture and poverty - existed 
side by side. Somehow George managed to purchase 
a violin and somehow he found the time to learn to 
play it. Accompanied by his sister Ethel on the piano, 
he played for many dances. It often meant a long 
drive with a team of horses and a sleigh to Sedley and 
Lajord which were among the several towns on their 
itinerary. 

House parties were happy events which included 
as many people as possible. George's parents were 
hosts to such parties. When the gramophone was 
cranked up the house fairly bounced with happy and 
vigorous dancers. It was an occasion for fun, friend 
ship and food in plenty. They held barn dances too, 
but these extended to include the public. 

Schools and churches were important not only 
for their reason on existence, but for entertainment as 
well. School concerts, dances and picnics were al 
ways well attended - for it gave people that needed 
break from routine. Even greater was the need for a 
chance to meet others beyond one's immediate circle. 

The Riceton United Church played host to Chau 
tauqua's. These performances gave the community a 
chance to hear and see professional singers and play 
ers. 

As we travel on our rural roads today, it is not 
likely that we consider how they came into being. 
Road building was a tough job; tough because the 
builders used horses and scrapers. George was not 
only a time-keeper for some of these crews but one of 
the builders as well. After raising the road from 
Larson's corner North, George with his '27 Chevro 
let was the first to travel over it. For many years 
George worked at the upkeep of roads. It was a 
common sight to see him scrubbing roads, pulling 
the scrubber with his 1020 McCormick-Deering trac 
tor. 

In the mid twenties, George married the former 
Gladys Hammerschmidt. Gladys, born March 5, 
1909, was the daughter of Dora and Rudy Ham- 
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merschmidt, a carpenter by trade. He built several 
Riceton homes. 

George and Gladys spent most of their married 
years on their farm two miles north of Bechard. They 
bought this quarter from the Johnson Brothers and 
later added the adjoining half section from the Be 
chard Brothers. In the forties they moved to Riceton 
and farmed from there. 

Good and bad times alternated on the farm. Much 
of the back breaking work ended with heart breaking 
results. Growing a large garden was a necessity and 
was a rewarding job when conditions were right. But 
conditions weren't always right. In years of drought 
they carried water to nurse plants along - that is if 
they could find them in the blow dirt. Blow dirt filled 
ditches, piled up like snow drifts and it seemed as if 
doors and windows were never tight enough to keep 
that powdery stuff out of houses. 

Then there were the years when the grasshoppers 
paid their unwelcome visits. Clouds of them 
darkened the sun. When they alighted, they literally 
ate their way across the prairies. It was the kind of 
swathing a farmer dreaded. They left nothing. It was 
hard to stand by and see the garden go too. The 
family would take gunny sacks to scare them away. 
The hoppers rose in hordes, but the efforts were 
useless as the invaders soon returned. Gladys tried to 
save one last favorite flower by putting a horse's nose 
basket over it. But the hoppers were not thwarted by 
Gladys' ingenuity. Even that apparently impenetra 
ble armour was not proof against the marauders. The 
flower succumbed. 

A well-stooked field was a matter of some pride. 
But sometimes this attractive orderliness was scat 
tered in a matter of minutes and George, watching 
from his window, felt just as shattered as the cyclonic 
wind rushed on its way. 

Winter was nature's own refrigerator for perish 
able food. But what happened in the summer time? 
The deep cold well was the answer. From long ropes 
secured by hooks near the top of the well, food was 
lowered to just above water level. The trip to the well 
before and after each meal was a monotonous neces 
sity. 

To make a few extra dollars, George and Gladys 
took on the job of cleaning the Badger Hill School. 
The one roomed school was not so big, but the job 
was. Everything was scrubbed from the ceiling to 
floor including all the furniture. It took the better part 
of a week to earn that ten dollars. 

Gladys spent many hours netpmg the school m 
another way too. In the weeks before Christmas, she 
sewed many costumes for the surprisingly elaborate 
concerts. Together with the costumes and the talent 

extracted from students by willing teachers, the con 
certs were warmly received. 

The United Church Women, or U.C.W., was an 
energetic group indeed and Gladys contributed to 
that energy. They sent many parcels to Korea to a 
missionary who distributed them to the needy. That 
Missionary, Miss Beulah Bournes, is now retired and 
living in Manitoba. 

The Bechard district had a Girls' Homecraft 
Club. Gladys, along with Mrs. Vera Wight, was a 
leader. Under their leadership, the girls earned nu 
merous prizes at the various Achievement Days, 
which were held in Weyburn. They even ventured to 
take all the girls for a week to Stewarts' cabin at 
Katepwa Lake as a reward for the years' activities 
well done. 

George and Gladys raised a family of five - 
Joyce, Lois, Donald, Dorothy and Eldon. They at 
tended Badger Hill School and finished their school 
ing in Lewvan and Riceton. Their son Donald was 
killed in May 1954 in a highway accident near Re 
gina. There are twelve grandchildren and now six 
great-grandchildren. Gladys Richardson passed 
away November 29, 1965 and George Richardson 
passed away February 12, 1970. 

When Joyce completed her schooling in Lewvan, 
she went on to train as a teacher at the Normal School 
in Moose Jaw. Her mother then told her, "Now Joyce, 
if you teach for at least three years, it will have been 
well worth it." Joyce agreed, but three years (at that 
time and at age nineteen) seemed a long time. 
However, Joyce is still in the classroom. 

Her first teaching assignment was at Cross 
School, where she taught from 1944 to 1947. She also 
taught in Melville, Brock and Regina. 

In 1964, Joyce married Rex Williams, a Welsch 
man who came to Canada to teach at Redvers, Sas 
katchewan. Joyce and Rex spent their first year at the 
University of Saskatchewan in Saskatoon where 
Joyce received her Bachelor of Education degree. 
Rex went on to receive his Bachelor of Arts, Bachelor 
of Education, Masters in Education degrees. After 
their university years they lived in several Saskatche 
wan communities where Rex was School Principal. 

In 1970 they moved to Manitoba and have lived in 
several communities there. Rex was appointed Su 
perintendent of Schools. Rex and Joyce have two 
sons, David and Brian, who are now in their senior 
high school years. Joyce and her family presently 
live in Morris, Manitoba. 

Lois married Albert (better known as Buck) Blish 
in July, 1947. Buck was raised in the Bechard district 
and went to school at Badger Hill. He served in the 
army from 1940 to 1945 most of the time overseas. 
After the army he began farming two miles north of 
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Bechard. Lois and Buck lived on the farm until the 
fall of 1955 when they moved into Riceton and 
farmed from there. 

They raised three children, Dorothy, Keith and 
Shirley. 

In October, 1968, Dorothy married Dennis 
O'Brien from Riverhurst where they now farm. They 
have two children Tammy and Jason. 

In October, 1975, Keith married Nyone Lindskog 
from Radville. They live in Regina and have two 
children, Lorne and Norie. 

In August, 1974, Shirley married Lorne Dressler 
from Churchbridge. They live in Biggar and have 
two children, Trevor and Eric. 

Buck died in May, 1968 and the following year 
Lois moved into Regina. In 1973 Lois married Albert 
Tiede of Regina where they now reside. 

Dorothy met Paul Barmes while working for the 
Bank of Nova Scotia in Regina. They were married 
May 19, 1956 and have moved several times with 
transfers between Saskatchewan and Alberta. Doro 
thy and Paul are presently living in Calgary. 

They were blessed with four children, Deborah, 
Pamela, Catherine and Hugh. All are residing and 
working in Calgary. Catherine was married to Ron 
Kowalchuk on August 14, 1982. 

After raising her family, Dorothy went back to 
work in a dress shop. Dorothy enjoys gardening, 
sewing, crocheting, ceramics and bowling. She has a 
very full and happy life. 

When Eldon left school he helped his dad on the 
farm in the summers and worked at Curling Clubs in 
Regina and Toronto in the winter months. 

In August, 1961 he married Marilyn Olson from 
Riceton. Eldon and Marilyn lived in Toronto, On 
tario for one winter where they were employed at the 
Avonlea Curling Club. The next two years they lived 
in Regina where Eldon was employed with Prairie 
Gas. 

In 1964 they took up residence in Riceton and 
Eldon began farming his dad's land in the Bechard 
area. They have three children, Blayne, Kim and 
Adair. 

Blayne has just graduated from high school. Kim 
and Adair are continuing high school in Milestone. 

The Leonard! Richardson Story 
by Leonard Richardson 

I was born on December 14, 1914. I was the 
youngest member of our family, having four sisters 
and three brothers. 

I started school at the Richardson School# 2148. 
My first teacher was Miss Bennet. Other teachers 
whom I recall were: Miss Thompson who married 
our local C. N. R. Agent, Bill Cloak, Jack Taylor, Paul 

Smith, Miss Marion Langdon who later became the 
wife of W. G. Crawford, George D. Rogers, and my 
last teacher was R. J. Lough who taught the Riceton 
High School. I can still recall the Christmas concerts 
which were held in the United Church in Riceton. 
The church was nearly always packed, good weather 
or bad. The concert usually was a variety of short 
plays, songs, drills etc. put on by the three schools, 
Riceton, Cross and Richardson. Of course Santa was 
always there to give out presents. 

At about the age of fifteen I recall working on a 
threshing outfit for W. Roth, for the sum of $2.50 per 
day. We pitched bundles from six in the morning 
until seven in the evening with one hour off for 
dinner. Mr. Roth was short of teams, so he rented 
three teams from my dad at $1.50 per day, per team. 
When it was time to settle up, dad gave me the money 
for the teams. I was the highest paid man on the 
outfit. 

My dad told a story about when he first settled on 
the homestead. One evening he was in the barn doing 
his evening milking. The bull was outside and kept 
trying to get the door open. After chasing him away a 
few times, he had just resumed milking when he 
thought the bull was back at the door. Dad was rather 
short tempered; he picked up a club and using a few 
choice words, yanked the door open to find, to his 
surprise the local preacher who had called to pay a 
visit. 

During the thirties for entertainment we 
organized a softball league. We couldn't afford 
equipment for hard ball, so we chipped in a bit each 
to buy a ball and bat. If the bat was broken the game 
was over, until we could collect enough for a new 
one. House parties were another form of entertain 
ment. The hostess and host supplied the coffee, and 
the ladies would bring sandwiches, cookies and usu 
ally a cake or two. I believe we had more fun then 
than we've had since. 

Curling was the main winter sport. I recall the 
first time I threw a rock was in a bonspiel at Riceton. 
George Gieg was our skip. It seemed so easy. I was 
able to put both rocks in the house nearly every end. 
After that first game something went wrong. I 
haven't been able to do it since. I think the highlite of 
my curling was the winter I played on LeRoy Ford's 
rink which was made up of LeRoy, myself, Ruth 
Pilbean, and Charles Aitkens. We won the Grand 
Aggregate. 

I went to Vancouver, British Columbia in 1937 
and got a job with the Ford Motor Co. They were 
good to work for, but very strict on rules. If the time 
clock showed you were one minute late you were 
docked one half hour pay. We worked five days per 
week and received $8 per day, which was very good 
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at that time. I worked there until my father passed 
away in June 3, 1938, when I returned home to take 
care of the farming operations. Mother passed away 
November 23 the same year. 

I married Juliette Longpre May 8, 1941. We had 
two children, Jean and Larry, who are married. Jean 
lives in Winnipeg and Larry lives in Regina. We left 
the Riceton district in 1973, and moved to Regina 
where I worked as a driving instructor for the Regina 
Auto Driving School one year. The next twelve years 
I was with the Saskatchewan Motor Club from which 
I retired on December 31, 1978. 

Here is another story that happened years ago 
when people used the old threshing machines. One 
Sunday afternoon a couple of guys from my neigh 
bour's crew walked past our place to visit some of 
their friends who worked for another neighbour. On 
their way back they had to go by our pasture in which 
our cattle were kept. One of these happened to be a 
bull. One of the men had on a bright red sweater. 
They say animals are color blind, but it seems this 
bull was an exception to the rule. He made a bee line 
for this guy and didn't even slow down for the fence. 
Boy! If you ever saw two hired men run, but the bull 
was no slouch. He was gaining on them. They came 
through the yard fence, the bull close behind. We had 
a dog at the time that happened to be a pretty fair 
watch dog. I said "Sic em", but instead of going 
after the bull, he went after the men. Believe me, 
things were pretty hot for a bit. Fortunately, dad and 
brother George were home, and we finally managed 
to get the bull into the barn. It was a bit serious for a 
time, but after it was over, it was quite comical. 

The George and Ruth Rogers Story 
by Jean W. Reddick (Rogers) 

George D. Rogers was born in 1885 at Helston 
Cornwall, England. His wife, Ruth, was born in 1895 
at Redwood Falls, Minnesota. 

While the Rogers family could hardly be called 
pioneers of the district Mr. Rogers certainly played 
an influential part in the district from July 1925 until 
July 1937. 

Mr. Rogers came to Richardson School District 
as teacher in July 1925, accompanied by his wife 
Ruth and a son, Douglas aged six. Jean, a daughter 
was born in April of 1927. 

The school at that time was situated five miles 
east and two miles north of Riceton. The district was 
roughly two miles each direction from the school but 
I don't know the reason. There were no schools 
between Richardson School and Lajord and north of 
that line Sedley as well. 

As I remember the children attending school 
were as follows: From one mile east and a half a mile 

south, The Snitsners - Leonard and Marie; half a 
mile east, The Poissants - Juliette, Romeo, Ger 
maine and a nephew Jacques Sicotte; from quarter 
mile south of the school, Len Richardson; from a 
mile south, Laura Coupal; from two miles south, 
Carol Larson. From a mile west and two miles north, 
Roy and Hazel West. From a mile west and one mile 
north, Don, Hazel, Jean, Muriel McEwen. From a 
mile west and a mile south, Roy Smith. From a mile 
west and a mile and a half south and a half mile west, 
Leland and Ted Baker. 

Mr. Rogers was a strict task master and great 
emphasis was placed on the three 'R's' as well as 
Grammar. The other subjects all had their place but as 
I remember the emphasis was as above. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rogers were steadfast church peo 
ple and when the weather permitted could always be 
found at the United Church in Riceton on a Sunday 
afternoon, where Mr. Rogers led the choir and then 
the junior choir for many years. 

He took part in plays as I remember and was one 
of the instigators of the annual Field Day which took 
in schools from Estlin to Bechard. 

Jean married in December of 1951, has two chil 
dren, a son and a daughter and now resides in Car 
lyle. Douglas joined the Army in September of 1939, 
and was discharged in October 1945. He lived in 
Regina until 1960 when with his wife, son and 
daughter moved to Edmonton. Douglas is now re 
tired. 

Philip A. Roy 
I arrived in Riceton on March 1, 1946 to take up 

the position of Manager of the Co-op Store after four 
and-a-half years in the R.C.A.F. The Eldon Lay 
man's provided me with board and room until 
November 1946, at which time I married Lina 
LaPlante and we estalished a home in a converted 
schoolhouse, located in the north-east section of 
Riceton. 

We heated this house with lignite coal and lighted 
it with Coleman lamps. We even had a Coleman iron 
to do the ironing. Monday mornings we could hear 
the many gasoline motors powering the various 
makes of washing machines, as electricity was not to 
come to Riceton until 1952. 

When Bob Ketchin, who had served the district 
for many years, left to take up a position with Feder 
ated Co-ops, I was appointed General Manager of the 
Co-op and Treasurer of the Credit Union in 1948. I 
had the pleasure of working for many of the original 
pioneers and it grieves me very much that so many 
passed away during the ten years I lived and worked 
in Riceton. 

Raymond, my oldest son, was born December 
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The Roy family. L. to R.: Raymond, Phil holding Debra, Lina 
standing in back. 

31, 1947. Because of the bad roads, the worst winter 
on record, Lina had gone into Regina by train two 
weeks earlier. When Debbie was born on October 13, 
1950 it was a race with the stork. My 1948 De Soto 
just barely got us there in time. 

Unfortunately, it was after Debbie's birth and 
during another pregnancy that Lina's health deterio 
rated rapidly and I was faced with the agonizing 
decision to move from Riceton to a centre with medi 
cal facilities readily available. We left Riceton and 
community with a great deal of regret in November, 
1956. We had many dear friends and had become 
involved in the various community affairs. I will 
always remember and appreciate the elaborate 
farewell we received from our friends and members 
of the Co-op and Credit Union. 

In Calgary, I worked for an advertising agency as 
Office Manager for twenty-three years. Lina passed 
away in 1959. I married my present wife, Henrietta, 
in 1960 and our son Philip, was born in 1964. 

Raymond married Leona Whyte and they reside 
in Cranbrook, British Columbia where he teaches 
school. They have three sons, Douglas, Jason and 
David. 

Debbie married Murray Mahaffey. They reside in 
Kitchener, Ontario. Both are in medicine; Debbie at 
University of Waterloo and Murray at St. Mary's 
Hospital. They have two children, Ryan and Heather. 

Our son Philip, still with us, is in his second year 
at Southern Alberta Institute of Technology where he 
is taking Aircraft Mechanics. 

Retirement has been a very happy experience. 

We have done a great deal of travelling - apart from 
pursuing our various activities. 

Henrietta is involved in music and Nursing Home 
activities. I prefer the great outdoors, where I golf, 
bike, hike and ski. In the words of Johnny Appleseed 
"God has been good to me." 

The Thomas J. Ryan Story 
by G. Schultz 

Thomas James Ryan was born in Paris, Ontario 
and came west as a young bookkeeper with the Re 
gina Trading Company. He came to Riceton in the 
early days of the settlement to work for Mr. E. 
Harvey, who owned the general store. In 1924 Mr. 
Ryan and Mr. Peter Van Scheltinga formed a part 
nership and bought the Harvey store. The upper floor 
served as a hall and numerous events took place there 
such as plays and boxing matches. During 1925 to 
1927 the high school held classes there. 

In a period in the thirties the store became affili 
ated with the Marquis Chain, with a sign up front and 
Marquis flyers for advertising. 

Mr. Ryan became postmaster and secretary-trea 
surer of the local school board. 

Mrs. Marcella Ryan came west shortly after Mr. 
Ryan, and resided in Regina. She taught school in 
various separate schools. They were married in the 
early twenties and set up housekeeping in an addition 
built on the side of the store building. 

Tom and Marcella suffered financial difficulties 
during the depressions, for many store bills were 
unpaid and numerous ones were never paid. Their 
only car was a 1927 or 1928 Model Pontiac. 

During the night in January of 1941, when the 
temperature was near fifty degrees below fahrenheit, 
a fire started in the basement of the store and soon 
spread. A dog roused Tom and Marcella and they 
barely got out-Tom with one sock on. He froze the 
other foot getting to the Telephone office to raise the 
alarm. Babe Mohr broke his ankle jumping off the 
roof of the outside stairway fighting the fire. 

Following the fire, Tom became Manager of the 
Co-op store, when they bought the old Paul Aarness 
store. When Tom retired from the store, he continued 
to run the post office which was in the front of his 
house. 

Marcella Ryan was physically quite frail. She 
was musical, taught music lessons and was the organ 
ist in the Roman Catholic Church for a short time. 
She also was substitute teacher in the Riceton Junior 
Room at times and in the thirties when the teacher left 
in mid-term, she finished out the year. She was very 
artistic, and for years did china painting. 

Tom died in 1963 and Marcella in 1968. They had 
no family. 
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The Allex Sakundiak Story 
by Alex Sakundiak 

I, the eldest of three brothers and five sisters, was 
born September 5, 1908 in Winnipeg and came with 
my parents to homestead at Mikado, Saskatchewan 
in 1910. I attended Zukunft School until my eighth 
grade. 

When we started school with the neighbor's boys 
and girls we could not speak English. It was during 
the first war and if we spoke our own language we 
were strapped hard by the teacher. 

Alex Sakundiak family - Wally, Sandra, Jim, Annie, Alex, 
Roseann and Bobby. 

Times were hard then. When growing up I had to 
wear my uncle's shoes, and he had big feet. Then 
father bought me my first pair of work boots about 
two sizes too big and heavy. They didn't fit and I 
complained. He took them to town and exchanged 
them for a smaller size. They fit too tight and I didn't 
dare complain so I started to stretch them. I laced 
them, filled them with wheat and water to the top. 
Two days later, swelling wheat split the top from the 
soles. Dad thought he had been sold a pair made from 
cardboard. 

I walked five miles to my first job April 1, 1924, 
arriving there at five a.m. for breakfast. I received 
$200 for seven months. My job was harrowing with a 
four horse team and five diamond harrows, walking 
with no cart. I was there from middle of April to 
middle of June that year. 

I came to Milestone April 1, 1927, and worked 
for Bill Speers for $1 a day. He gave me a pair of 
rubber boots, a pick and a $10 grain shovel and sent 
me to the field to drain sloughs. In town he told 
people he had a Bohunk trying to run water uphill. I 
stayed only eight days then I worked for Kjellander's 

Alex Sakundiak using his home made welder, made in 1939, 
on Clarence Wight's model A, one and a half ton truck at the 
Bechard farm. 

seed plant in Wilcox for one week. I went to Rouleau 
looking for work. The weather turned very cold and a 
few of us went to a vacant barn south west of town. 
We slept in oat sheaves and used binder canvases for 
covers. Never been so cold in all my life. 

Next day I got a ride with an undertaker to 
Milestone where I got a job with Matt Sattler. I liked 
working there. He had more tools in his shop than I 
had ever seen. For three winters I ran a custom grain 
cleaner for him. I met a lot of people in that time. The 
winter 1929-30 I cleaned seed for one hundred farm 
ers doing 66,000 bushels. I stayed with Sattlers until 
I got married October 1930 to Annie Sobchuk of 
Riceton. We lived with Annie's folks until spring 
when I rented a section from C. W. Williams at 
Rowatt. First day on the farm Mr. Williams came to 
see us and told us not to seed any crop until it rained. 
It didn't rain but we sowed a crop anyway. We got no 
crop that year or the next. 

We started housekeeping after we moved. The 
winds blew from the northeast for two days and 
nights; dust on window sills got half an inch high. We 
moved with a model T Ford pickup and it carried 
only a few of our possessions on the first trip. A few 
days later we went for more of our things. This was 
when Annie's seven year-old brother Pete took my 
accordion apart to see where the little men were. That 
ended my musical ambition as I never could get 
another one for many years but then it was too late. 
After a couple days I went on a shopping spree at a 
second-hand store in Regina. In 1934 times were 
hard and money was getting tight but for $10 I bought 
two chairs, a kitchen table, and sets of pans and 
dishes. 

In January, 1933 I bought three brood sows, 
weighing 110 pounds each from Bill Bojack of Gray, 
for $2.35 each. From 1932 to 1942 I built a few six 
volt wind chargers from old car generators. I also 
made propellors. There was no money in that but I 
was very busy. 
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After farming there for six years we lost the land 
to Mr. Petersmeyer's expansion. Land to rent was 
hard to find. Mr. Otto Schmidt, a very fair man, took 
pity on me and rented me three-quarters of a section 
south west of Bechard. We had good neighbors there. 
In 1937 I harvested eighty acres and got forty bushels 
of wheat. In the fall of 1938 I bought a Carter seed 
cleaner for $200 from Johnstone of Yellow Grass that 
was in a little building with a Lister gas engine. I got 
it ready to clean after a few days and went out 
cleaning wheat for one cent a bushel that year. In 
1938 with help from Morris Broadfoot we bought a 
thirty-two volt generator at Rouleau for $30 to build 
an arc welder. I bought a 1928 used Chev Car motor 
from George Lalonde for $10, a radiator from Water 
loo tractor $2, and the Reactor was made with dis 
carded car bodies from Gray dump. The welder 
worked very well and is still working. Jerome Be 
chard of Lajord now owns the welder. 

In 1943 we moved from Bechard to the Stan Ross 
farm at Regina. It was a big improvement as we had 
power and city water and were on the Regina tele 
phone exchange. In 1966 we moved to our own land 
six miles east of Riceton. Sons Walter and Jim farm 
the land now. We semi-retired in 1982. 

In our family; Walter was born July, 1931. After 
paying Dr. McLean and the hospital bill, with the last 
$10 for a crib, when we got home all we had was a 
baby. Walter married Maurinne Heart of Regina. 
They have a son Stanley and daughter Carla. They are 
farming eight miles east of Riceton. 

Roseann born February, 1933 married Robert 
Tyre of Regina. They have Bobby, Patti and Barbara. 
They are living in Thunder Bay, Ontario. 

Robert Wayne, born November, 1937 married 
Judy Brown of Regina. They have Christopher and 
Lisa. Bob owns Graphic Press, Estevan. 

James Stanley born March, 1945 married Lucille 
Beier of Regina and they have Tate, Paula and Tyler. 
They farm six miles east of Riceton. 

Sandra, born july 1953 married Michael Jackson 
of Calgary. They have two girls, Jennifer and Alexis. 
They are living in St. John's, Newfoundland. 

We celebrated our fiftieth anniversary, October, 
1980. 

Annie Sakundiak (Sobchuk) story 
by Annie Sakundiak 

I, the only daughter of Michael and Irene Sob 
chuk, was born in 1911 in Stenytyn Sokol, Galicia, 
Ukraine, now under Polish rule. 

My mother, my older brother Paul and I came to 
Canada in 1921. Dad was settled southwest of 
Riceton as he immigrated earlier in 1913. 

I went to school at Sunny Corner. It was difficult 

to learn the language as I was ten years old at that 
time but caught on very fast. 

I did not have much time for sports or fun as I had 
to help mother a lot. She did lots of outside work 
helping dad. A year later, brother Peter was born so I 
did a lot of babysitting, cooking and baking. 

I was married to Alex Sakundiak in 1930 and 
started farming. Our family started 1931. Alex used 
to have hired help so there was a lot of baking, 
washing, canning and sewing and gardening. I had 
no time to curl, golf or other sports. I loved skating. 

The children started school at Centre View, Be 
chard a rural school, and had two-and-a-half miles to 
go. They had a pony and dearly loved it. She used to 
bring them home in any storm. 

When Bobby was born in 1937, they had to give 
him a ride before they went to school or he would cry 
till they came back. He was only six months old. 

Although times were poor, we were happy. We 
had good neighbors and friends and played a lot of 
bridge and canasta. We all worked hard and enjoyed 
our family. The Lord has looked after us. We still 
have good health and keep in touch with all the 
family where ever they are. 

We have twelve grand children and three great 
grandchildren. 

We have a lot to be thankful for and are grateful to 
live in such a beautiful country. 

The Mike Sakundiak Family 
by Judy Sakundiak 

Mike, Sophie, their children Don, Jim and Vir 
ginia had been operating a mixed farm near Mikado, 
Saskatchewan, but expansion in that district did not 
seem possible. Mike's brother Alex had been farming 
in the Riceton area and told them about the J.B. 
Francis farm being for sale. They bought the farm 
and in the spring of 1962 they moved to their new 
home south ofLajord. All the livestock had been sold 
except for three geese, a dog and the milk cows. 
Sophie recalls these animals helped her get to know 
her neighbours in a hurry because they had some 
wandering tendencies. Farming the Regina gumbo 
offered many new challenges to Mike; he was used to 
farming with drills and found he had to adapt to 
discers; he struggled to help get rid of large spring 
sloughs and had never before experienced the heart 
break of hail. On the whole however, they found 
farming easier here and they added seed cleaning 
equipment to their operation. 

In 1966 they helped Don and Jim buy the Claude 
Bechard farm south west of Sedley. They all farmed 
together until the spring of 1977 when the land was 
sold to the Hutterian Bretheran of Lajord and Mike 
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and Sophie moved to their present home in Regina on 
Lincoln Drive. 

Don graduated from Vocational Agriculture at 
the University of Saskatchewan in 1964 and worked 
for one year at the Co-op Feed Mill in Saskatoon 
before taking up full time farming. He married Judy 
Morstad from Simmie in 1967. She received a 
B.S.H.Ec. from Saskatoon in 1968 and they moved 
into the vacant house on the "other yard" just north 
west of the home farm yard. 

Don and Jim started a seed plant of their own in 
Sedley in the fall of 1970 and went into business 
under the name of Vigro Seed and Supply Ltd. The 
facility has been expanded and now includes the 
processing of lentils and other specialty crops as well 
as the sale of Sakundiak grain augers. At present Don 
operates the plant with three full time and several part 
time employees. 

After receiving a B .Ed from Regina, Judy taught 
Home Ee at the Roy Wilson Center in Sedley from 
1969 to 1971. Don and Judy still live on the original 
J.B. Francis farm and have four children: Jason born 
in 1972, Tammy in 1975, Kipp in 1977 and Owen in 
1980. 

Jim attended high school at Central in Regina 
then received a degree in Agriculture from the Uni 
versity of Saskatchewan, Saskatoon in 1969 and a B. 
Ed in 1970. He married Rachel Bechard from Sedley 
who had graduated from Business School at Balfour 
and worked as a secretary at SGI for three years. 
They lived in Regina where Jim taught Industrial 
Arts at Campbell Collegiate. As well he helped in the 
farming operation; in 1973 they moved out to Sedley. 
During this time Jim had started developing a depth 
monitoring device and automatic depth control unit 
for seeding and tillage implements. He and Don 
worked on it together experimenting with prototypes 
on their own farming equipment. Jim was also in 
volved in the seed plant and he is now the President of 
a firm called Microtek Inc., an electronics manufac 
turing company which is producing the automatic 
depth control units in Regina. They have two chil 
dren; Darren born in 1970 and Colenda in 1972. 

Virginia attended public school in Lajord, High 
School in Sedley and University in Saskatoon from 
1968 to 1970, and Regina 1970 to 1971. Maurice 
Coupal whom she married in 1971 had taken three 
semesters of University in Regina and an electrical 
course in Moose Jaw. They spent their first year in 
Kindersley where Virginia taught Home Economics 
and Maurice worked in the National Store. In 1973 
they bought Don Brock's farm which was located just 
east of Mike's farm and north of Mauri 's dad, Gabe. 
They built an additon to their farm home and lived 
there until 1980 when they built and moved into their 
new home in Sedley. 

The John Salamanchuk Story 
by John Salamanchuk 

I was born in 1907 in the Ukraine and came to 
Canada in 1927. 

In 1928 I came to Bechard and worked on the 
railroad for the C.N.R. just during the summer 
months. I worked this way in Bechard until 1937 and 
that same year came to Regina. I married a Regina 
girl, Mary Brandick. 

In 1950 I went back to Bechard with my family 
and this time as a section foreman. I worked there 
until 1959. 

In 1959 we moved to Rowatt and I worked there 
for four years. In 1963 we moved to Gray and worked 
until 1968. In 1968 we bought a home in Regina and I 
worked in the C.N .R. yards until 1972. That same 
year I retired. I had forty-four years service with the 
C.N.R. 

In 1970 I went back to the Ukraine to see my two 
sisters and a brother whom I hadn't seen for forty 
three years. I spent nine days with them. 

My wife Mary and I are married now for forty 
five years. We raised two daughters who are married 
and have families of their own. Sonia attended Be 
chard School from 1950-54, then attended Luther 
College in Regina. Viccy attended school in Regina 
and Balfour Technical. 

Viccy, the oldest, lives in Assiniboia and has five 
children. Sonia lives in Calgary and has four chil 
dren. We have nine grandchildren and two great 
grandchildren. 

Mary and John Salamanchuk and grandchild. 
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Tine Chuck and Rose Sargeant Story 
by Rose Sargeant 

We moved from Leader, Saskatchewan in the 
spring of 1959, with three children, Gayle, Jim, 
Yvonne whom were all born in Leader. 

We lived on Sec 3-14-17 where we farmed until 
1977. 

We are now living at Glaslyn, Saskatchewan. 

Sargent family - Chuck, Gayle, Jim, Yvonne and Rose. 

The Mau Sattler Story 
by his son Matt Sattler 

Matt Sattler was born in 1892 in Ladten, a small 
town in Borgouland, a province of Austria. He immi 
grated to Minnesota in 1912, but soon went home 
steading in north-western Alberta. In 1915 he came to 
Milestone and worked for the Jack Lekivetz farm 
until it was sold in 1920. He then rented land a few 
miles north of Riceton from Mrs. Lekivetz of 
Winona, Minnesota. This was the west half of Sec. 
30, Twshp 14, Rge. 19, now owned by Walter Reich. 
He lived on the northwest corner of this half, farmed 
an adjacent half called the "Nelson half", and also 
for a short time a half nearby belonging to Mr. 
Bechard. 

Dad's most often remembered thoughts of that 
era are of his neighbours of that pleasant locale. The 
Moats and the O'Briens were the nearest neighbours. 
Johnnie Boesch 's farm was going strong not far away. 
The Reich's were just to the east, these being some of 
the closer friends. 

There was an exception to this variety, however, 
for close to Matt's farm was the Cross School with its 
teacherage and resident teacher. Sunday morning vis 
its to the Sattler farm seemed to be a very common 

Matt and Louise Sattler wedding April 1926. 

occasion. The teacher later was heard to say to oth 
ers, "that Dutchman makes the best damn pancakes 
in the country''. The teacher was none other than 
bachelor Clarence M. Fines later Provincial Trea 
surer for many years in the Douglas C. C. F. govern 
ment. It can be seen that culture and food were the 
benefits offered and exchanged on these Sunday vis 
its. 

Other memories from that time centre around the 
farming equipment used which was large scale com 
pared to that used in Austria. Equipment was at that 
particular time Dad's only real property. There were 
twelve horses and a lighter team for choring and 
democrat use. There were two binders, (second-hand 
like most of his other machinery), and two twenty 
eight-run drills. There was an assortment of the usual 
tillage equipment, but no threshing equipment. Dad 
was especially proud of the new one hundred and 
fifty bushel grain tank bought new from Eatons in the 
fall of his first crop year. He put his best harness sets 
on his best four horses and he remembers the great 
feeling he had as he drew his first load of grain into 
the Western Grain Elevator in Riceton, that fall day of 
1920. 

A car, at that time, was quite a boost to any recent 
immigrant's ego. As you can well imagine, it cer 
tainly was to Dad's. He said he was even proud of his 
other gasoline engines - the little stationary engines 
that he used to grind feed, pump water, etc. They 
didn't have these on farms in Austria or even on his 
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former homestead. He tells of his car, a "490" 
Chevrolet being the fastest in the country. He says 
when you got into it, you pulled your hat down well 
onto your head. The clutch was tempermental and of 
course Dad didn't know how to keep it adjusted. This 
made it the "fastest car in the country - for the first 
three feet" . 

At first, household equipment was quite mini 
mal, but was added to after one season when Mr. and 
Mrs. Joe Klein came to help on the farm. The house 
was quite small, about 16 x 20 feet, but had an 
upstairs and a cellar. The cellar was lined with old 
railway ties placed vertically. They must have come 
in from the United States as railways nearby were not 
old enough to have ties needing replacement. It made 
a wonderful place to store vegetables. There was a 
galvanized cistern beside the house, and as spare 
time became available, Dad and Joe Klein dug a 
dugout in the pasture behind the barn. 

The many visits and house parties were probably 
the most popular entertainment in the town and sur 
rounding district. It seems that Dad spent a good 
amount of time at the Ernest Reich household. There 
always existed at Reich's a friendly and homey at 
mosphere. Their place was a home-away-from-home 
for many young people who came to Canada. One of 
these was a young Swiss lady named Louise Willi 
who came in 1923 to help in the Reich household. 
Dad soon initiated a courtship with her. He seemed to 
have the inside track; they both spoke German as 
their native tongue. 

John Frei was another who enjoyed the hospi 
tality of this congenial household. Mr. and Mrs. 
Reich, John and Louise had a Swiss singing and 
yodelling quartet organized, and spent many happy 
hours together. They sometimes sang at some of the 
district gatherings. Under the guidance of Mrs. Reich 
costumes were fashioned in the Swiss ethnic style. 
These were colorful skirts of the Swiss dirndl style 
with pert little aprons at the front, blouses with 
embroidered mountain flowers patterned on them, 
and long, finely-knitted knee-high stockings. The 
men wore much ornamented breeches, colorful 
vests, topped with the inimitable Swiss alpine hats. 

Dad moved from the Riceton district in 1925 to 
the Milestone area. When he became settled on the 
new farm, he and Louise were married. They began a 
new household on the Ed Martin farm, five miles 
north east of Milestone. This household was yet very 
new when they were presented with one of the most 
gala chiverees of the time. Most of their Riceton 
district friends trouped over, the Lekivetz families 
themselves filling a good part of the large, eight 
room Martin house. Dad had got wind of the impend 
ing visit that night, and at the last moment he and 

mother tried to make an escape across the fields with 
his car lights out. Apparently Dad didn't know the 
lay of his new land very well as they promptly ended 
axle-deep into a slough, a scant half mile from home. 
They were pulled out by one of the pursuing cars and 
escorted back to the house. The dancing and cele 
brating that followed lasted well into the next day. 
Walter Reich remembers riding home with John Frei 
in his Buick, and Dora Reich who was very small 
too, says "Yes, it was daylight too, and we didn't 
need any headlights". 

Dad later bought this Milestone farm and lived on 
it until 1954 when he and mother retired to a house 
they bought in Regina. They now live in Pioneer 
Village in that city. Their youngest son Frank and his 
wife Vi farm the "home farm", while eldest son Matt 
and wife Dorothy farm near Wilcox, Saskatchewan. 
There are six grandchildren and three great-grand 
children. Two of the latter are named Matt and 
Louise. 

The Fred Schmeling Family 
Mr. Fred Schmeling was born July 19, 1890 in 

Eganville, Ontario. His father died when he was an 
infant. His mother remarried, becoming Mrs. 
Brandstadt. As a youth, he worked hard doing the 
work of a man. School was always secondary. Fields 
were worked with a walking plough which was 
pulled by two horses. At this time, the family lived in 
the Chalk River area but had to move as the govern 
ment bought this land for the military. At sixteen 
years of age, he worked in lumber camps, saw mills 
and for the railway building trestle bridges in North 
ern Ontario. 

Fred and Helen Schmeling 1972. 
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In the Fall of 1910, he came west to Estevan, 
Saskatchewan with two other men - John Quast and 
Emil Thome. Thome had two brothers farming there. 
After finishing their harvest, John Quast and Fred 
Schmeling took the train to Lang. Mr. Colin Kerr was 
looking for harvest help and offered them a job at 
three dollars a day. They threshed wheat and flax 
which took twenty days. Mr. Kerr asked them to stay 
on over winter to haul wheat and spread straw to be 
burned off with the stubble before seeding in the 
Spring. Mr. Quast accepted. But Fred went to Moose 
Jaw and then Swift Current to check with the Land 
Title Office to look over which quarter-sections were 
still available to homestead. The land available was 
very scattered and it would have been very costly and 
time consuming to drive to the areas to check. So he 
gave up the idea and returned to a job waiting at 
Kerr's. The Fall of 1911, Mr. Quast returned to On 
tario but Fred remained as he described "Saskatche 
wan is good enough for me" . 

At that time, Mr. Kerr heard of the quarter-sec 
tion 26-12-17 W2 being for sale at $60.00 per acre 

The Wasserman's - Elaine (Schmeling), Vive, Sonja and 
Christian. 

I 

Olga Schmeling, son Donald and his wife, Lenore, Herb 
Schmeling, Leanne in front of Olga and Donald's children, 
Conrad and Michael. 

and Mr. Kerr and Fred bought it in partnership. Fred 
bought one-half of the seed and one-half of the ma 
chinery to get one-half of the crop. This was not 
enough land to keep busy year 'round so Fred kept 
working for Mr. Kerr until 1917. At that time, he 
bought out Mr. Kerr's one half share and acquired 
more land by buying and renting. Income Tax was 
paid for the first time in the year 1917. 

Being a bachelor and needing help, Fred's moth 
er, a number of his brothers and other hired help 
shared some of the first trying years; living in a small 
house, working with horses, and breaking prairie 
sod. 

In 1920, the first Rumely oil-pull tractor and 
breaking plough were bought to do breaking for four 
dollars per acre on the C. W. Williams section which 

Fred and Helen Schmeling farm. 
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L. to R.: Richard Schmeling, Margaret and Larry Mikulcil<, 
Beverley Schmeling. 

was rented at that time. The first threshing machine 
was purchased in 1921. 

On March 14, 1922, Fred Schmeling and Helen 
Marquardt were married in St. John Lutheran Church 
at Lang. Helen came to Canada from Germany in 
October 1920 with her mother and brother Herman to 
Verwood, Saskatchewan where her sister Mrs. Anna 
Smith was living. Helen worked in Verwood and 
Lang before her marriage. 

Irene Hotchen (Schmeling) and family, Marlene and Jim Aho 
and son Daniel and Debbie Hotchen. 

In 1926 this area produced a good crop so a new 
house and barn were built in 1927 at the cost of 
$14,000.00. At this time, they had thirty-one horses 
plus other livestock. The house they were living in 
was too small for a family plus hired help- nor did it 
have any conveniences. 

The Schmelings were blessed with two sons, 
Arthur and Herbert, and two daughters, Irene and 
Elaine. A son, Harold, passed away as an infant. 

Centre View School was built in 1926 one-half 
mile East of the home buildings. For a number of 
years, the teacher boarded here. Arthur and Herbert 
had the janitor job during their school years - clean 
ing, making the fire and bringing water. The school 
was moved to Bechard in the Fall of 1949 and closed 
in 1956. 

Arthur and Herbert farmed with their father and 
he helped them acquire their land. In the late 1940's 
Mr. and Mrs. Schmeling bought a home in Regina. 
Here Mr. Schmeling spent the winter months but still 
farmed until 1970 when he sold his land to his sons. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Schmeling still reside in Regina. 

The farm is located along the north boundary of 
R.M. 98 Scott with the home farm yard two and a 
half miles south of Bechard. 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Schmeling 1982. 
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Municipal taxes are paid at Yellow Grass. 
Grain was always hauled to the elevator at Be 

chard. The post office was there, groceries were 
bought at the general store, cream shipped to Regina 
from the station and on occasions, the passenger train 
was taken to the big city. 

Since Bechard school, post office and store 
closed, our children attended Lewvan Public School 
and Milestone High School. Our post office and 
general store are now at Lewvan with a good portion 
of the grain also being hauled there. 

The family attends church at Lang and the tele 
phone is part of the Lang exchange. 
The Schmeling Children 

Arthur attended Centre View School. He spent 
some time working in Toronto in the early 1940's 
before coming back to the farm. On March 23, 1952 
he married Else (nee Dischke). They have a son 
Richard who, after graduating from high school at 
Milestone, attended S.T.I. in Moose Jaw. He farms 
now. He was married April 24, 1981 to Beverly 
Florik. Daughter Margaret graduated from Milestone 
High School, then from the University of Saskatche 
wan, Saskatoon with a B.Sc. in nursing. On July 17, 
1982, she married Larry Mikulcik. They reside at 
Viscount, Sask. where Larry is a teacher. 
Herbert attended Centre View School, finished high 
school in Regina, then returned home to farm. On 
May 6, 1951 he married Olga (nee Wittrock). They 
have a son Donald. He farms and lives on the farm 
that Don's grandparents owned. He graduated from 
the University of Saskatchewan as an Agricultural 
Engineer. On November 3, 1979 he was married to 
Lenore Lichtenwald. They have two sons, Conrad 
and Michael. Herbert's daughter Leanne graduated 
from Milestone High School and is now employed 
and living at Edmonton, Alberta. Herb and Olga now 
live at the former Oscar Smith farm yard. 
Irene attended Centre View School and finished high 
school in Regina. She graduated as a registered nurse 
from the Regina General Hospital. She was married 
to Gordon Hotchen, but is now widowed. They had 
two daughters; Marlene, a graduate nurse, married 
E. James Aho. They have a son Daniel. Debbie is 
employed and lives in Calgary, Alberta. Irene works 
at the Medical Arts Clinic in Regina. 
Elaine took all her public schooling in Regina and 
attended University in Regina and Saskatoon. She 
graduated as a teacher and worked for the Toronto 
School System before marrying Uwe Wassermann, 
March 31, 1967. They met in Germany while she was 
on a university student summer job exchange. Now 
she teaches piano in her home. They live at George 
town, Ontario and have two children, Christian and 
Sonja. 

lF. H. Schultz Family Story 
by Madeline (Schultz) McKim 

Clara Drumm and Fred Schultz came from On 
tario to work at Souris, Manitoba and were married 
there in 1902. Their two sons, Bill and Clarence were 
born there. Later they moved to Carroll, Man. where 
my dad built houses. It was while they were there that 
I was born. My dad and his brother, William, moved 
to Kronau where they operated a hardware store until 
they came to Riceton in 1912. Here they bought a lot 
on the comer of Main Street and built another hard 
ware store with living quarters above it. While the 
store was being built the family lived in a small house 
in the yard of Mr. and Mrs. Rice. That little house 
was home to many people after it was moved to town; 
including the Shadys. 

The day they laid the Grand Trunk Railway, my 
dad took me with him to watch the operation. While 
we were there, a horse hitched to a buggy reared and 
with its front feet knocked me to the ground. I was 
not seriously injured but it certainly served to keep 
that historic day in my memory. 

All the Schultz children went to school in 
Riceton. As the family grew up, we were expected to 
help in the house upstairs and in the store. After I 
finished school, I worked full time in the store - 
clerking and keeping books. In 1927 I married Frank 
McKim who had three sons by a previous marriage. 
We had two more sons, Don and Hartley. 

Bill farmed south of town for some years, later 
moved to Riceton where he operated the dray busi 
ness. He married Carrie Ewart and they had two 
children, Morley and Shirley. Bill died suddenly in 
1945. 

Clarence worked as night clerk at Champs Hotel 
for some time before going to Winnipeg and Dryden, 
Ontario where he spent twenty-five years with the 
International Harvester Company. He married Betty 
Haig and they had four children, Gordon, Heather, 
Clarice and Carol. He is now deceased. 

Marguerite married Lloyd Toombs and has a son 
and daughter. They lived in Regina for many years 
but are now retired and make their home in Victoria. 

Dorothy died at an early age in 1945. 
Gertrude married Melvin Stimson. They have 

four children. They farmed north of Riceton before 
moving to Flandreau, South Dakota where they still 
reside. 

My parents sold the hardware store to Paul Aar 
ness. It was later destroyed by fire. 

They moved to a house on the northwest comer of 
Main Street. My mother took in boarders, among 
them several schoolteachers. She died in January, 
1941. The day of her funeral there was such a blizzard 
and so much snow that Ron Moats brought his dad's 
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caterpillar tractor into town to pull to the cemetery a 
sleigh box carrying the casket and some of the men. 
After mother was gone, dad went to live with Clar 
ence in Winnipeg where he died in 1947. 

Carrie and Bill Schultz 
by Carrie Branning 

I didn't become a resident of Riceton until after I 
married my husband Bill Schultz Jr. in 1929. We 
farmed for a short time and later he carted for the 
C.N.R. and was the local drayman. His family were 
early settlers in Riceton. Bill was the eldest child in 
the Fred Schultz family and was born in Souris, 
Manitoba in 1903. The family moved to Kronau, 
Saskatchewan and shortly thereafter they moved to 
Riceton. His sister Marguerite was the first baby 
born in Riceton in 1911. 

Harrow and harrow cart with Bill Schultz aboard. 

I was born in Berkley, Ontario in 1903 and at the 
age of two and a half years, we moved to Milestone, 
Saskatchewan. Consequently I took all my schooling 
in Milestone which is just sixteen miles southwest of 
Riceton. 

My mother, Mrs. Herb Ewart, had several rela 
tives in the Riceton district. Her sisters Mrs. Bill Hill 
and Mrs. Mary Duncan lived in Riceton, while Dunc 
Duncan ran a garage for J. R. McKenzie of 
Milestone. 

Very early Riceton settlers were Mr. and Mrs. R. 
L. Purves, Mr. and Mrs. Matt Aitken, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. Martin. These three women were my mother's 
aunts. So Bill, Amcie, Hugh, Stan, Minnie and 
Sarah Purves were her first cousins, as well as Herb, 
Charlie, Libby and Issac Aitken, also Ruby, Elsie, 
Mayme, Leone and Maynard Martin. My mother's 
grandmother, Mrs. Morrow, lived with the Aitken 
family, southeast of Riceton and I can recall Mother 
driving from Milestone by horse and buggy to visit 
her grandmother when she was ill. 

I had a carefree good life at Milestone during my 
school years. Bill Schultz and I were married in 1929 

just when the stock market crashed and the dirty 
thirties arrived with its drought and depression. 

It seemed we worked extra hard but made very 
little like everyone else. Our son Morley was born in 
1931 and daughter Shirley in 1933. 

They were tough years for everyone. However, I 
still remember the good times had at Friday night 
card parties. Friends included Frank Burdens, Dick 
and Bert Gynn, Tom Moons, Tom Sprys, Bill Pur 
ves', Amcie Purves', Bill Hills and many more. 

No sooner was the depression over that the Sec 
ond World War started bringing more grief and worry 
for many. Food was rationed but we got along some 
how. And when the War ended, it seemed like better 
times ahead but my husband died suddenly in De 
cember, 1945. 

In 1947 Edgar Branning from Sudbury, Ontario 
and I were married. Ed ran the road maintainer for 
eight years. In 1951, we bought the confectionary 
and pool room from Leo Cleary. 

In the Fall of 1974, due to ill health, we moved to 
Regina. Ed passed way in April 1980. I am still 
residing in Cedarwood Manor - but Riceton is my 
home town. 

The Morley Schultz family 
by Morley Schultz 

Morley was born at Riceton in 1931, son of 
William and Carrie Schultz, grandson of Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred Schultz, early settlers and Mr. and Mrs. H. 
L. Ewart. 

Morley attended school in Riceton and had as 
teachers Miss E. J. Riddell, Orris Keehr, Irene Bren 
nan and Joe Braun. He was active in baseball, 
hockey, and curling. 

In 1951 he married Laura Diekrager. They have 
five children; David, Darlene, Jane, Jay and Dean 
who live in Regina and Winnipeg. 

Morley left school after grade ten, working in 
and around Riceton at various jobs, one of which was 
delivering milk around Riceton by horse and cart. He 
began work with the Toledo Scale Co. in 1949 and 
remains in their employ. 

Laura Diekrager was born on the Diekrager farm 
west and south of Riceton. She attended Crocus 
Prairie School for Grades one to ten, and finished her 
high school in Riceton, taking a business course later 
at Reliance Business College. Her teachers down 
through the grades were Kay Drenell, Neva Proctor 
and Gladys Sambrook. 

Laura enjoyed field days, skating and all ac 
tivities in the Riceton district. 

William H. Schultz Sr. family 
by Gladys and Wiiforcll 

Our mother Emma Janotta was born in Austria in 
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Mr. and Mrs. W. Schultz. 

1884. In 1903 she, her parents and two younger 
brothers emigrated to Canada. They landed in Regina 
in August 1903. Grandmother sat down and cried 
when she saw what Regina was like saying, "We 
came all this way for this". Rutted streets, board 
walks and very few comforts. 

Three older sisters had already emigrated and 
were established on farm land near Regina. 

Schultz family- Wilford, Gladys, Earl. 

Grandfather secured a homestead in the Kennell 
district, north of Regina. They lived in a sod shack 
with an earthen floor until a wooden house was built. 

Mother secured a job in a hotel, working for $5 a 
month plus board and room. At the end of the month, 
grandfather came to collect her pay allowing her $1. 

Later she moved to Kronau to help her sister, 
Mrs. Paul Fahlman. There she met father who 
boarded with the Fahlman's. 

Beatrice and Wilford Schultz. 

Our father, William Schultz was born in Hanover, 
Ontario, in April 1878. He got his schooling there 
and in 1896, while working in a saw mill, lost two 
fingers on his right hand. As medical help was not 
immediately available, they gave him a stiff drink of 
whiskey and bound his hand tight to stop the bleed 
ing. This resulted in a crippled hand and necessitated 
his learning to write with his left hand. 

In 1899 he and his brother Fred moved to Souris, 
Manitoba, dad working for Lake of the Woods Grain 
Co., later moving further west to Alameda, Sas 
katchewan, then back to Treesbank and Methven, 
Manitoba. In 1905 he and Fred moved to Kronau, 
Saskatchewan and opened a hardware store. 

In 1908 dad and mother were married. Wilford 
was born in Kronau. 

Later, learning that a railroad was being built to 
the south, they decided to sell out and become part of 
this new settlement of Riceton. 

A store with living quarters upstairs was built for 
Fred and family, and a house for our family. In 1914 
they moved to Riceton, while the house was being 
finished they lived in a house on the Rice farm. In 
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1914 they moved into the house in town. In 1916 
Gladys was born with Dr. Tyerrnan and Mrs. Graff 
(Aunt Katie) in attendance. In 1919 Earl was born. 

Each of us in tum attended Denver School as it 
was known then. Dad bought grain for the Standard 
Grain Co., the first elevator in Riceton. Later he 
transferred to the Will Grant Grain Company, which 
sold out to Pioneer Grain in whose employ he re 
mained until his retirement in 1945. Mother passed 
away in February 1955 and dad in 1959. 

Upon completing grade eight, Wilford spent two 
years at Regina College. Father was Imperial Oil 
Agent and in 1923 about the time the small farm 
tractor was becoming popular the demand for fuel 
began also. A delivery truck was purchased and 
delivery direct to the farm began, with Wilford as 
driver. 

In 1929, the depression and drought struck, cur- 
tailing business. As a result the oil shed was closed 
and dismantled. 

In 1932 Wilford married Beatrice Bechard, 
youngest daughter of Adelard Bechard, a farmer in 
the Bechard district. They had one son, Gary, who 
now lives in Swift Current, employed as a Communi 
cations technician by Saskatchewan Power. Wilf re 
tired in 1973 and now resides in Kelowna, British 
Columbia. 

In 1922, Gladys started school with Miss 
Georgina Hunt being the teacher in the one roomed 
Denver School. We sat two to a desk. Three or four 
years later, due to overcrowding the higher grades 
were moved to a room over Ryan's store with Mr. H. 
Samway as principal and Miss Elsie Helstrom as 
junior teacher. 

In 1926 a new brick two-room school was built 
and named Riceton School. Gladys continued· to 
school until 1934 when due to ill health, she had to 
leave. In 1944 she finished Grade twelve. T. R. 
Bobier was principal and Miss E. J. Riddell, primary 
teacher. 

In 1932 I joined the United Church and have been 
active in most phases of church work ever since. I 
was a member of the Sunday School, young peoples, 
C.G.I.T., Missionary Society, U.C.W. and have 
been Treasurer of the church since 1943. 

On leaving school I worked in Ryan's store and 
post office. A few years later this building was de 
stayed by fire. A few years previous, the Chinese 
restaurant and the poolroom and barber shop were 
also destroyed by fire. 

In 1945, the Paul Aamess Hardware and grocery 
store was also destroyed. Most of the men present 
had their meal cut short as all rushed out to fight the 
fire. There was no loss of life, but a big blow to the 
community. Main street was left looking rather bare. 

Travelling Chautauqua's and revival meetings 
were common in the earlier years. Several of the 
Chautauqua artists boarded at our house while in 
town. 

Church bazaars and fowl suppers were annual 
events that all citizens looked forward to. 

Our first skating rink was an outdoor affair using 
the old lumber yard office as a waiting room. This is 
where I learned to skate. I had an old pair of clamp on 
skates and spent more time sitting down to put the 
blamed things back on than I did skating. Dad finally 
bought me a new pair of blade skates attached to 
boots. 

In 1927 a new rink was built, mostly by volunteer 
labor. There were two sheets of curling ice and a large 
skating area. The waiting room had a kitchen at one 
end, and an engine room at the opposite end. 

Riceton boasted a good hockey team at this time. 
The Crawford Brothers, Kelly and Chink, Bill Grills, 
Norman Braden, Jesse Rice, Ralph Smith, The Mohr 
Brothers, Babe and Carl, Sid Gough, Wilf Schultz, 
later to be joined by the Kawuza Brothers, Peter and 
Paul. Garth Boesch and Earl Schultz were later addi 
tions to the team. Ernie Nichols was Coach and 
Manager. 

I gained employment with the Riceton Co-op 
until 1979. I am now retired but continue to live in 
Riceton. 

Earl went for a time to go to school and play 
hockey with Father Murray's Hounds. When World 
War II broke out he joined the Navy and saw duty on 
the North Atlantic. After the war ended he began 
working for the Regina School Board as custodian. 
He married Linda Sullivan of Regina. They had four 
children, Robert, Larry, Jennifer and Gregory. Earl 
passed away suddenly in 1978. 

The Gertrude (Schultz) Stimson story 
by Gertrude Stimson 

As I was the last born of six children of the 
Frederick and Clara Schultz family, there is not too 
much I can remember of the early pioneer years of 
my family. There are now only three living members 
of my family - two sisters and myself. The other 
members of my family were; William, Clarence, 
Madeline, Marguerite and Dorothy. 

I can remember living for a short while above the 
Schultz hardware store and then moving to several 
houses in Riceton. I started school in the little one 
room school, on the present school grounds. It was 
about half way between the old Denver School and 
the present school. My first teacher was Miss 
Helstrom and my second teacher was Miss Beattie 
who later married Fet Martin. We all admired and 
respected these teachers very much. I believe I only 
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L. to R.: Howard, Keith, Kim and Melvin Stimson. Sitting: 
Becky Jo and Gertrude Stimson. 40 anniversary. 

attended that school for a few years when the Denver 
School was built. It was a two-room school for grade 
school and high school. The high school was held 
before in the upstairs of the old Ryan Store. 

Riceton was a pretty active little town in those 
days. Every Saturday night the streets would be lined 
with cars - farmers who had come to town to buy 
their weeks' supply of groceries and visit with their 
neighbors. 

I can remember the good teachers I had - Annie 
Black, Bob Lough, Tom Bobier and Vaudrey Pals 
who came to relieve Tom Bobier while he took a 
leave of absence to attend University for awhile. We 
really took advantage of Mr. Pals - and as a result 
when Mr. Bobier returned, we had to attend school 
on Saturday mornings for a few weeks to get caught 
up on our work, especially French. 

We had field days every year. Schools from 
neighboring towns and rural schools participated. 
This was a big event in our young lives. We also had 
Open House at school once a year - which was a 
little on the formal side. We sent out written invita 
tions to our parents and to a few friends. This was 
another big event. Our Christmas programs were 
another big event, being held in the United Church. 
The competition in the sport events on Field Days 
and Sports Days got very serious sometimes, but 
somehow most everyone remained friends. As time 
went on, most everyone either got married and left or 
stayed on the old homesteads. 

After we were married, we lived around Riceton 
about one and one-half years and then moved to 
Waterloo, Iowa, where Mel worked for Rath Packing 
Co. and then John Deere Tractor Co. Mel served two 
years in the U.S. Army in Italy, and then we moved to 
So. Dakota where we now reside. Mel has worked 
for the city of Flandreau for thirty-four years. We had 
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four children. Howard, Becky Jo (Fuhs), Keith, our 
second boy who was a diabetic and died at the age of 
thirty-two in 1979 leaving two children. Kim, our 
youngest, is now twenty-six years old. We have eight 
grandchildren. 

The Jacques Sicotte History 
by Jacques Sicotte 

I was born on January 13, 1918 in Montreal. 
When I was five years old my father passed away, 
leaving my mother a widow with five young chil 
dren. I was the third oldest and the only boy. 

My uncle and aunt Mr. and Mrs. Lord Poissant 
were concerned for my mother, having to bring up 
this lively little boy in such a large city, without the 
help of a husband. They had the opportunity to have 
me brought to their home where I lived until 1934. 

I received my education from grade one to ten in 
Richardson School. 

In 1934 I returned to Montreal to be with my 
mother and near my sisters. 

I married in 1940 and have four children. 
In 1942 I joined the armed forces. I went overseas 

and was discharged in Montreal on November 8, 
1945. 

I have and will continue to have very fond memo 
ries of my life in the Riceton District. 

The Story of Mr. and Mrs. J. l?. Smith and 
Family 
researched by W. E. Moats 

Mrs. Cornelia Cleveland Smith was born May 17, 
1848 at Smith Hollow, New York. She married J. P. 
Smith at Fox Lake, Wisconsin in 1871. 

In 1906 Mr. Smith and three of his sons came to 
Riceton district homesteading SE ¼-34-13-17-W2. 
Mrs. Smith joined them in 1909. J.P. died the follow 
ing year. Mrs. Smith moved to Regina and died there 
in 1946 at the age of ninety-eight. The Smith family 
consisted of three brothers; Ira, Ralph, Roy and three 
sisters; Annette, Ninette and Musette. 

Kelly Crawford unofficially named Mrs. Smith 
Sr. "Motherette" and their fancy carriage with the 
fringe on top was christened the "Carryette". 

In the early days, the Smith brothers broke a good 
deal of land and had a large threshing outfit. 

Ira Smith married Edith. She sang in the church 
choir. They had one son, Roy, born June 28, 1913. 
Roy was a great sportsman as a boy, particularly a 
hockey player. He spent most of his adult life in 
Vancouver involved in real estate. 

Ira Smith was one of the first farmers to sell his 
horses in 1923. He had a Wallis tractor followed by a 
second. In 1929 he bought a 20 Caterpillar tractor, a 
number 36 Holt Combine and a straight 8 marmon 



car. This combination came too close to the crash of 
1929 and Ira was forced to quit farm ing. 

He and Mrs. Smith then ran a boarding house in 
Regina. 

Ralph Smith later became a real estate agent in 
Regina. 

Both Ira and Ralph were involved in the organi 
zation of the Richardson School district. Ninette 
Smith was an interim teacher at Richardson School. 
All three Smith sisters were musical and taught 
piano. 

Bernice Lindsey Smith 
I was born in Freeport, Ohio on September 28, 

1891. I lived there with my family of two brothers and 
one sister, Clare, Harry and Helen until 1907. I had 
my schooling in Cambridge, Ohio for three years and 
then we moved to Winterset, Ohio and finished there 
in a two room school. We then went to Humeston, 
Iowa. My brothers and sister went to school and as I 
was sixteen I went to work in a store owned by W. D. 
Smith and son Oscar. It was called the "Bee Hive 
Store" and was a general store. 

Seated: Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Smith. Forrest, Grace, Melvin, 
1942. 

Young Oscar was a very attractive man who was 
born in Middletown, Ohio on July 23, 1883. He had 
moved to Humeston, Iowa several years before we 
did. We seemed to get along very well and on Octo 
ber 5, 1910 we were married at my home. 

Oscar did not like being inside all the time so he 
decided to dissolve the partnership. We had a son 
born on October 16, 1911, Forrest Lindsey. As my 
folks had come to Canada a year before, it seemed 
the thing to do so we moved there in 1913. It was a 

land of opportunity, a place for young people. We 
came to Wilcox, Saskatchewan and as we were green 
at farming and broke, we hired out with a bachelor by 
the name of Tony Theaker. He farmed one section of 
land and kept a married couple. We were with him 
for four years and a finer man to work for would be 
hard to find. Oscar loved farming and had quite a 
time learning to drive six and eight horse outfits but 
Tony was a very patient man so Oscar soon got the 
hang of it. 

We saved enough money to start farming for 
ourselves so we came to Bechard in 1917, rented a 
half-section and lived in a granary the first summer. 
The owner, Joe Keran from Des Moines, Iowa came 
up and built a nice four-room house. Forrest was then 
four years old and a very observant little boy. Mr. 
Keran was a great man to chew tobacco and spit all 
over the place and Forrest did the same. We had quite 
a time breaking him of that habit. He started school at 
Prairie Cona, where my sister Helen was teaching. 

We got a chance to get a half-section of land by 
ourselves from John Annegers. This was closer to 
Lang and to a school in the district of Crocus Plains. 
It was a good move as Crocus Plains was one of the 
nicest districts we ever lived in. Forrest continued 
school there and his teacher was Mrs. Atkinson. He 
had a hard time getting used to being away from 
home but he got used to it. The school house was 
used for church services and all community affairs. 
We had a very active community club which met 
every two weeks in whosever house was big enough. 
One night we were meeting at Kinter's about two 
miles across the field. There was lots of snow and all 
in big drifts. We took a bobsled and all the people 
along the way. The sled upset and we fell out. I had a 
chocolate cake in a roaster and it was last seen as it 
slid away. Oscar went back the next morning and 
found it a little way from the spill. There were church 
services at the school every Sunday morning and the 
minister from Lang would come out. We had the 
Reverends Black, Stevens, Ball, Peebles and Roth 
well. We had some very good Christmas concerts 
and also Easter concerts as well. All of the ladies kept 
the school clean and always decorated to suit the 
occasion. 

On November 22, 1918 we had a second son, 
Melvin Oscar. He started school at Crocus Plains 
when he was five. The teacher said, "Don't you 
know you are too little to come to school?" He 
replied, "I cried to come, so Mama let me." He had a 
bad year that year with whooping cough and appen 
dicitis so was not much ahead. 

On March 8, 1923 we had a little daughter, Grace 
Lucille. 

We moved to the Knopf farm in the spring of 

1018 



1927. Forrest had quit school so Melvin changed to 
Centre View School and Grace started there in 1931. 
Her first teacher was Mrs. Dundee who was there for 
one year and boarded with us. Then Grace Howard 
followed for two years and Ruth Puschelberg for 
three years. They all boarded with us. We enjoyed 
them all. Melvin took his Grades nine and ten by 
correspondence and finished Grades eleven and 
twelve in Lewvan. Grace finished at Centre View and 
Lang. When Melvin was through he went into mili 
tary service. He and Aden Cave joined up together 
and were together most of their training period. 
Melvin was sent to Newfoundland for one year, then 
overseas for the remainder of the war. 

Grace married Aden Cave on March 25, 1942, 
and settled in Moose Jaw. They had a baby girl, Jean 
Ann, on December 13, 1944 who is now married and 
has two boys. Their son, William Ray was born May 
1951. 

After the war, we were still on the farm with only 
Forrest left at home farming with his dad. He loved 
the farm and machinery and was good at it. Forrest 
married Annie Morrow in Milestone on August 15, 
1956. By this time we had bought the farm and we 
also had a house in Lang. Forrest and Annie took 
over the farm and Oscar and I moved to Lang where 
we celebrated our Golden Wedding Anniversary in 
1960. 

Forrest and Annie had seventeen good years to 
gether. In the summer of 1973, Annie was in and out 
of hospital and on November 9, 1973 she passed 
away. Forrest lives at the farm in the summer and in 
Regina in the winter. 

Melvin settled in Moose Jaw after his discharge 
from the R.C.A.F. and worked for Robin Hood Flour 
Mills for two years. Then he moved to Vancouver for 
five years, then to Ohio for three years and to Califor 
nia for sixteen years and back to Moose Jaw in 1976. 
He met and married Thelma Balcer on June 24, 1977. 
They live not far from me and Melvin works for C & 
S Construction. 

In the fall of 1962, Oscar was not too well but he 
liked California in the winter so we went there as 
Melvin was living there. Oscar kept going until Feb 
ruary 22 when he passed away in hospital in Fuller 
ton, California, very suddenly. 

In 1978 I had some health problems and was in 
hospital several times. We decided I had better be 
where I would have help, be comfortable and be 
looked after. After some consideration we decided on 
Pioneer Lodge, a very nice place where I am now. I 
am happy and content and well looked after. 

The Spry Family 
by Walter Spry 

Samuel Thomas was born in Devon, England, 
and migrated to Western Canada in 1911. He worked 
in Riceton area on a harvest crew on the W. A. Purves 
farm, then later was employed at the King's Hotel in 
Regina. He had many memories of the 1911 cyclone 
that caused havoc in Regina, and in later years he was 
always worried when a bad storm cloud appeared, 
that we might be in for a repeat performance. 

Tom and Sarah Spry, 1919. 

When World War I broke out he joined the 28th 
battalion Canadian Light Infantry and was soon in 
France in the trenches. After hostilities were over he 
returned to England and married Sarah Ann 
Ollington, who was born in County Norfolk. They 
decided that Canada should be their home, so pro 
ceeded to Saskatchewan and took up residence on the 
James Rice farm at Riceton. There were many other 
migrants in the area, all pioneers from various parts 
of the world, determined to make the best of the times 
and cruel environment, believing that with courage 
and faith, a living could be made on the prairies, and 
that a family could successfully be raised. 

In March 1921, the Spry's first son, Walter John 
arrived at the farm house, with Dr. Tyerman attend 
ing after driving sixteen miles in a sleigh from 
Milestone in a blinding snowstorm. Roads were al 
most nonexistent. 
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The C.N.R. provided passenger service six days 
a week to Regina. This meant an overnight stay, or 
possibly two nights so that a full day was available for 
business. Return by rail was about a two hour trip 
with many stops in North Regina for what no one 
could ever guess. Then the Rowatt, Estlin, Gray 
stops for mail, passengers, if any, plus perishables 

Burness and Walter Spry. 

during the no-garden season all took time. Great was 
the excitement when the annual mail-order from T. 
Eatons or Robert Simpsons arrived from Winnipeg in 
late November or early December. 

The year 1923 brought the Spry's second child, a 
daughter, Phyllis Catherine to the same farm home, 
Sec 30-13-17-W2. Again the doctor came from 
Milestone. This time he was assisted by Aunt Katie. 

In 1924 we moved to Northland Farm; a farm 
owned by Mr. Ira Cushing, about three miles South 
of Riceton. We rented this farm until 1927 when mom 
and dad were convinced that they were not happy 
with Western Canadian farm life and should return to 
England, so all was sold at public auction, and a 
community surprise farewell party was held at North- 
land Farm. 

The family now consisted of three as George 
Philip was born in October of 1925. This birth saw 
the doctor come in a model T Ford, again from 
Milestone, and again Dr. Tyerman, and again "Aunt 
Katie" was there to usher this new baby into the 
world. The Telephone was in now, and communica 
tion thus improved. 

We left Canada in the fall of 1928. After a brief 
stay in Toronto with Mother's sister, we departed 
Montreal on the Cunard ship "Montrose". I don't 
recall much of the trip except that I was always 
amazed at the deck games like Quoits, Shuffle-board 
and various other shipboard attractions, and es 
pecially the movies - in black and white, of course. 

Walter, Sarah Spry, Phyllis and George. 

On arrival in England we went to Devon and 
moved into the home of our Grandfather Spry, who 
was alone. We had a small holding and kept a few 
cows, chickens and some pigs. School was about a 
mile away down an all-weather road so I walked. 
Phillis and George were not yet old enough to attend. 

Dad soon decided that the English way of life was 
not what he had in mind. I am sure he and Mother 
spent many hours making the decision to return to 
Canada and give the West another try. 

Dad returned to Canada and worked one season 
for his ex-landlord, Mr. Cushing. The family stayed 
on in England with our Mother's family at Kelverston 
in Norfolk where I attended school in Thetford brief 
I y. Mother and the three of us left England for Canada 
in the Spring of 1929. It is a strange thing that other 
than taking the train to Southampton, I cannot recall 
a single thing about the voyage. Back in Riceton we 
Jived in a house on the C. W. Williams section, 
across from the G. P. Martin farm, until after harvest. 
We then moved into Riceton and spent the winter in 
what is now the Saskatchewan Wheat Pool house. 
Phyllis started school in Riceton that September, and 
I believe her teacher was Miss Beatty. 

The next door neighbours were the Fred Schultz 
family. They kept a serious-looking dog called Flash, 
who had the name of being savage, though I don't 
think she ever put a tooth in anyone, but we all 
respected Flash. 

The Spring of 1930 saw us in residence at North- 
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Mrs. Spry, Phyllis, Tom and Walter. 

land Farm again, but who was ever to know what 
terrible times lay ahead for the Agriculture segment. 
We always ate and kept fairly comfortable but lux 
uries were few and greatly appreciated. The com 
munity always managed an annual fowl-supper, 
followed by a program in which the outstanding 
talent of the Jones's, Moats', Irene Kinvig and Har 
riette Kirkpatrick, to name a few I recall, guaranteed 
success. 

The annual Sportsday was always a highlight and 
finished with a well-attended barn dance usually at 
Chris Bohlken 's, or at the Rink. Saturday evenings 
during the summer saw most families in town for a bit 
of shopping and a visit to break the week's monotony. 
The annual bonspiel brought out all the ablebodied 
curlers and a few people from neighbouring towns. 
The ladies pitched in for the day at the Rink-kitchen 
which had very minimum equipment but turned out 
the greatest meals. The United Church, which our 
family attended, held an annual Bazaar to raise 

money for Missions, and other benevolent projects. 
Our mother always enjoyed a Tea, a quilting bee or 
some other function that got a group together for an 
afternoon or evening. She loved people, and they 
returned her affection and enjoyed her never-failing 
sense of humor. 

The "Dirty Thirties" saw many Mortgage Com 
panies pressing farmers for money which they dido 't 
have. Thus Mr. Cushing had to resume farming 
Northland Farm himself. The Sprys moved to the W. 
E. Nichols farm, but after a short time, moved into 
Riceton and lived in the old Bank of Commerce 
building, and all of us children attended Riceton 
School. 

When war clouds gathered in 1939 many young 
folks enlisted in the various Services. I chose the Air 
Force. We still had a small farm east of Rice ton and 
dad had to 'Go it alone' as George was still in school, 
though always willing to help. Phyllis completed her 
grade twelve, before enlistment in the Women's Aux 
iliary Air Force, or WAAF as it was popularly called. 

In 1946, after the War, we moved from the Bank 
of Commerce building to the house in Riceton where 
George still lives. After World War II the farming 
operation became more viable, and Dad and George 
had some excellent crops. Mother always enjoyed 
going for an evening drive around the country to 
watch their progress. When I returned from Overseas 
I worked for a while for the municipality, then be 
came a grain buyer for Parrish and Heimbecker. 

Dad was not well as a result of World War I 
injuries. In 1951 he and mum took a trip back to 
England and spent a year visiting friends and rela 
tives. They were glad to return to Riceton, Dad's 
health had not improved and in October 1952 he 
passed away in Regina Grey Nun's Hospital, and is 
interred in Riceton Cemetery. Mother was able to 
carry on until 1982. She kept a great garden until her 
last year. Always happy to have people stop in for a 
chat or a cup of tea, she also loved to get out for 
Church service on Sunday. We are glad that we were 
all together in 1981 for her eighty-sixth birthday 
which she enjoyed in apparent good health. Mother 
died January 17, 1982 and is buried in the Riceton 
family plot. 

Dad was a member of Gray Masonic Lodge, was 
on the Telephone Board for a term, and also the 
School Board. He was interested in Veterinary work, 
and attended many sick animals requiring minor ser 
vice. 

Walter attended Riceton School and Regina Tech 
nical Institute. He spent five years with the R.C.A.F. 
mostly in England, but in Ireland and Scotland as 
well. He was a grain buyer for Parrish and Heim 
becker Grain Co. for five years, then switched to 
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Seismic work with United Geophysical Corporation 
in Alaska and Australia, and with Delta Geophysical 
in Singapore, Tonga, Irian Jaya and finally in Ma 
nila. Overseas employment covered more than 
twenty-four years before retirement in 1983. In 1957 
he married Burness Robinson (nee Stewart). They are 
currently living in Duncan, British Columbia. 

Phyllis attended Riceton School and Business 
College in Regina. From 1942-1945 she was with the 
R.C.A.F. mostly in London. After discharge she 
served for a few years in the Administrative Office of 
the Canadian Legion. She joined the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool, Research Division, where she worked 
for more than twenty-five years, receiving a gold 
watch in 1979 for long service. 

After leaving the Legion as an employee, she 
remained active in Legion affairs. She enjoyed her 
week-ends and spare time curling, and in Riceton 
helping her mother and brother with whatever needed 
a hand. 

Phyllis died suddenly February 13, 1982, just 
three weeks after her mother, and is interred in the 
family plot in Rice ton. 

George attended Riceton School and was active 
in many sports. He played considerable baseball as 
pitcher, first base and Field. He was and still is an 
avid curler, fisherman, hunter, gardener and all round 
handyman. 

Beside farming he worked several years in the 
Massey Harris Shop for Leo Hill. One of his most 
pleasant experiences was a trip to Mexico with Leo 
and Esther to a Massey Harris Convention. George 
was a key-worker along with Dan Kirkpatrick in 
getting a Fire Department started in the community. 
He is among the first to volunteer when any com 
munity project needs a push - such as mowing the 
school yard or weeding the Cemetery or just giving a 
neighbour a hand. 

Henry Steppler 
by Clara Heim 

In 1902 Henry Steppler came to Saskatchewan in 
search of a homestead for himself and his three sons. 
Bill and Jesse came with him and his daughter Mae. 

They filed on land eight miles south east of now 
Riceton. 

After building a house and a barn he went back to 
Iowa, leaving Bill and Jesse to look after the stock 
and put up hay. 

In the spring Henry, his wife Anne, daughter 
Clara and Roy came to the homestead. 

Jesse didn't like farming so left to become a 
barber. 

He worked in Lang for awhile. He married Clara 

Mrs. Henry Steppler feeding her chickens. 

Voss in 1910 and moved to Winnipeg Manitoba 
where he was a barber until his death in 1939. 

In 1912 Henry, his wife Anne and their sons 
moved to La Salle Manitoba. In 1917 Roy married 
Clara Shweiger. Later Henry and Anne moved to 
Winnipeg where Henry died in 1922. 

In 1935 Anne moved to Wilcox to live with her 
daughter Clara until her death in 1941. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Steppler. 

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Steppler, Cal, Irene, David. 

7~ 
I 
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The Gordon Wolseley Stewart Family 
by Gordon Stewart 

I was born in Ottawa, Ontario, on January 4, 
1885; the eldest son of Lt. Col. and Mrs. John Stew 
art. There were four children in the family; Gordon, 
Harry, Maida and Andrew. 

My father suffered a heart attack that proved 
fatal. The estate was badly mismanaged, and in the 
end there was nothing left. I was nine years old at the 
time and later completed two years in Public School 
Leaving Class, a class for boys who could not attend 
Collegiate. 

At that time there was an exodus of settlers leav 
ing for the great Western Prairies, and Gordon 
thought he would like to go. An aunt wrote to a friend 
in Indian Head, Assiniboia (now Saskatchewan) ask 
ing if there was a chance of a job for Gordon if he 
went West. A friend knew Mr. J. H. Francis, a weal 
thy farrner of Indian Head, and asked him if he could 
take Gordon on his farm staff. Mr. Francis replied 
that Gordon could report for work any time, so at the 
age of seventeen, I left for the prairies. 

I found Mrs. McKay all right and she suggested I 
stay with her for the day. In the evening I went to see 
Mr. Francis and arranged to go to his farm in the 
morning. He asked me if I could drive horses and I 
said I could; "two better than one", and he smiled. I 
was to get $25 a month and bed and board for a 
couple of months, then take winter wages. 

The cooks left after harvest was completed and 
Mr. Francis wanted me to cook for the men who 
would be there all winter. I was to get the big wage of 
$6 per month and my board. I sent $5 home to my 
mother and kept $1 for myself but I wouldn't need 
much except for stamps and a writing pad. 

One day in 1903 I got quite a surprise. I was in 
town on an errand, and met Mr. Francis. He asked me 
if I would like a homestead. "Yes I would Sir". 
"Well I am going to the Wascana district one of these 
days, and if I see a good quarter, I will get you a file 
on it, and I will stake you a yoke of oxen next 
spring'' . Naturally I thanked him the best I could and 
he said "of course, I expect you will pay me some 
time". 

As good as his word, in a few days he came to the 
farm and got me to go into town where the land agent 
lived, and filed on the NE 16-13-16-W2. I was asked 
to take an oath that I was the full age of eighteen, and 
a few other things, but I told the agent I was not 
eighteen. He asked when I would be eighteen, and I 
told him in three weeks. "Well, let it go, and take the 
oath" he said, "for by the time I write Ottawa for 
permission to hold that piece of land, you will be the 
right age". So I took my first oath and it was not 

exactly true. I am now the possessor of one hundred 
and sixty acres of Assiniboia, N. W. T. 

I had a talk with Mr. Francis, and we came to the 
conclusion that I had better work another season 
before going to the homestead. The government will 
allow me a year off if I get five acres broken. I had 
arranged with Bert Allan to do that breaking in the 
spring. 

After the winter of 1903-04, as I was going out on 
my own homestead in the spring, Mr. Francis 
thought I should have some experience on a small 
farm, so he let me go with the summer crew. I got a 
job with a farmer, twelve miles from town, and sure 
did learn that there is a big difference between a large 
farm, and what is often called a family farm. I was 
getting $15 a month and my board, less 35¢ I had to 
give back because I broke an axe handle while cutting 
trees for firewood. 

Spring of 1904 came at last, and time to go to my 
homestead. That was a drive of over fifty miles and 
was over a trail that was never graded to make a road. 
The last few miles were not even a trail, but just a 
drive over the prairie. Getting my equipment to 
gether took the better part of two days. There was a 
small stove to purchase, grub for a few days, until I 
found a source of supply closer to the homestead, 
bedding, and things of that nature. I was given a 
walking plow, and that was all the machinery I was 
going to need at first. 

The trip took three and a half days. That first 
evening I stayed with a family who lived close to the 
road, and who was a homesteader too. When dusk 
fell on the second night, I looked for a place that I 
might be able to stay for the night. There was one 
near the trail, and I asked a fellow about my age if I 
could stay. Sure, the young man said, and he helped 
put the oxen in a building that had no roof, and walls 
which were made of mud. I was the first up when 
daylight came. 

Before I hitched the oxen to the wagon, I asked 
my young friend how much the bill was. His father 
put a price of one dollar for the night's lodging, two 
meals and feed for the oxen. I wanted to pay more 
than that, but the father said it was a dollar, and that 
was that. I was not more than half a mile on the road, 
when my friend came after me on horse back, and 
gave me back 50¢; father decided that one dollar was 
too much. 

Shortly before noon, I came to the railroad, and 
the town of Francis. But the oxen did not want to 
cross the track. The rail was laid but not spiked. The 
spiking crew and ballasting was coming, and were 
about a mile away from where we crossed - so I was 
there before the railroad. But to persuade the oxen to 
come along was a different matter. I tried everything I 
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knew about oxen, but to no avail. I was going for 
help, and for some reason, I forgot what, started 
across the track, and those so and so oxen came after 
me. So that bridge was crossed. 

I arrived to spend the third night with a friend, 
who was also a homesteader, and who had oxen such 
as I had. I was able to make that my headquarters for 
a couple of days, until I found the homestead, and got 
some lumber from a town about twenty-five miles 
away, then built my shack. This friend, Herb Somer 
ton, helped me frame the shack when I got the lum 
ber, and soon I was on my own land. In the great 
plains, a quarter section, one hundred and sixty 
acres, is not very much, but to one who never owned 
anything, it was quite a tract of land. 

We got on fairly well with the framing of the 
shack, and had about half of the roof on the first day, 
the only day I had any help. 

Darkness was creeping on, so I made a bed out of 
a few boards, got an armful of hay for a mattress, and 
went to bed. As I lay down, the light wind sighed 
through the grass, and it sounded like an army of wild 
men coming to attack me. My heart got into my 
throat and I was properly scared. When my heart got 
back to place, the thought came to my mind, "well 
here I am, and can't get away, and there is no one 
within four or five miles, no wild animals or any 
thing, so go to sleep". And that I did. 

It was time to start breaking the sod, so as to have 
some crop the next year. It was very slow work, for 
the oxen were by nature very slow movers. Things 
went without incident, until one morning I overslept, 
and was an hour late getting the animals up to feed. I 
was going to work an extra round at noon and another 
in the evening, so as to get the miles I had planned for 
a day's work. Well at noon I started right on for the 
extra round, or thought I did, but the oxen had other 
ideas. They would not move an inch, try as I would to 
persuade them. I did not intend to let a couple of oxen 
tell me it was dinner time; I was boss and would tell 
them when it was time to quit. But after nearly half an 
hour fighting them, I gave in. The same thing hap 
pened that evening - when six o'clock came, they 
stopped, and I thought there was no use fighting 
them. I had lost a round by oversleeping and another 
by fighting, which was two rounds lost that day, and I 
made sure after then that there would be no being late 
for work. 

Getting water for the animals was the big factor 
for me. I had only one barrel for water, and the oxen 
drank a barrel at a meal. I found an empty barrel one 
day, and right there I borrowed it and that fixed me up 
just fine. I got up soon after four o'clock to get the 
animals up, then went for the water, and that was 
every morning. 

One morning there was a heavy dew, and the 
grass was very wet. It made for easy sledding, but the 
stone boat was wet and slippery. The ox farthest from 
me was not keeping up his end of the whiffletree, and 
I stepped onto the stone boat to reach the ox with 
what I called a whip, and slipped off the front slat 
between it and the second one, and the oxen pulled 
the boat onto my leg. It did not take much to stop the 
team, but there I was, fast under the load and the 
weight of the two barrels of water as well as the boat. I 
could not move, and wondered how long it might be 
before someone would come along to help me out. 
But that might be days, for I was the only one up till 
then who used that trail. I could reach the clevis from 
the boat to the whiffletrees, and it was loose enough 
to disconnect it, so that if the oxen wanted some grass 
and moved to get it, they would not move the load. 

As luck had it, the pail I had for filling the barrels 
was hanging on a stick across the top of the barrel, 
and I got it and bailed some of the water, which fell on 
me, and was it cold! But I was able to get enough 
water out to make it so that I could upset the barrel, 
and get my leg out. I took my boot off to see what 
happened, but the leg swelled so fast that I could not 
lace it on again. But I hobbled around and got the 
animals hitched up again and started home. 

That ankle was not well enough to walk on for 
some time, ten days or so. I will jump to the follow 
ing March, when the ankle was bothering me and I 
went to see a doctor. He said the bone of the leg had 
been broken and that the ligaments between the ankle 
bone and the heel were still apart. He consoled me by 
saying it was a green twig break, and should not 
bother me again. 

Then it was harvest time. In the spring I had sown 
an acre or so to wheat by hand, on a piece of land I 
had broken the year before as homestead duties, 
while I earned a few dollars. 

Getting provisions was quite a job. It meant car 
rying groceries on horse back a distance of fourteen 
miles. I had heard that a woman around made butter 
and sold it in rolls, so I went to see if I could get a roll 
and sure enough she had one. Four pounds if I re 
member right, so I took it. The garlic in that butter 
was worse than that I had in meals en route to the 
homestead. I did not have too many dollars to spend, 
and it was a wee blow to have to throw that roll of 
butter away. 

Wet days was wash up time, for on working days, 
I used to just tum the plate I used for my meals, 
upside down so the mice, field mice of which I had 
quite a lot, could not have a meal off the same plate. 

The one thing I could not get accustomed to was 
coming in for dinner and supper and finding nothing 
ready to eat. My three meals were the same; salt pork 
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and bread, the pork being par-boiled three or four 
times to get the salt out of it. That method of curing 
meat seems to be a thing of the past, for it is many 
years since I have seen it any place. The meat would 
keep for a long time, but not many could eat it until 
the salt was removed or partly removed by boiling it 
in the frying pan for a few minutes several times. 

Mrs. Reid persuaded me to stay with them until 
after Christmas, to give an injured leg a little more 
time to mend. After New Year's, I got a chance of a 
ride to Indian Head, where I hoped to get work until 
Spring. It was not long before I found work that paid 
$15 a month and board and bed in a cold room where 
there was no heat. My job was not a very interesting 
one, just a jo-boy, selling coal and setting up machin 
ery and harness and things of that nature. 

Fortunately, the winter of 1905 was milder than 
Saskatchewan winters usually are, and there was 
very little snow, so that I was able to get to the farm 
quite early, and finish the house that my Mother and 
brothers and sister were to live in when they came 
west in the Spring. I too would be able to live with my 
Mother, to complete my homestead duties, for ac 
cording to the homestead act, I could live with my 
parents, but they could not live with me on my 
homestead. 

One evening a prairie fire was coming my way, 
and I had no equipment to fight it, except a few old 
sacks, which I soaked in water so as to make better 
weapons with which to beat out the flames when they 
got close to the house and my shack. Fortunately the 
wind went down, and as the grass on that heavy land 
was not heavy, the fire came slowly. At about 9:00 
p.m. I went to bed, but set the alarm clock for 10:00 
p.m., to get me up to see how the fire was progress 
ing. I should say it was at least ten miles long, or as 
far as I could see in either direction. It was coming 
steadily, but still half a mile away, so I set the alarm 
for eleven, and went to bed again. At eleven the fire 
was almost a quarter of a mile away from the build 
ings, so I set the alarm for twelve and went to bed 
again. I did not hear the twelve o'clock alarm, and 
when I woke, it was daylight and the fire was out. It 
had burned about half way across the house and 
shack, and had there been any weeds or shavings 
around, I would not be writing this diary. A great 
stroke of luck. 

The winter of 1905 was a short one with very little 
snow. It was decided that Mother and my youngest 
brother and my sister should come out, and make a 
new home on the homestead. I had a few dollars with 
which to buy lumber. Friends came and helped me 
frame the house, and get a start with the rest of the 
building. But they could not stay long, as they had 
their own work to do, I went to a farmer who had a 

grown son, and got him to come and help me sheet 
the building in, and put on the roof. The building was 
18 x 20 x 12 feet high, with a peaked roof, and was 
the largest building in the district at the time. 

I told mother to send the furniture, which she did, 
and which came quite quickly for freight. We put it in 
the house and straightened it around in kind of shape 
for Mother to straighten out. I look back at those 
years, and wonder what a mess must have met Moth 
er's eyes when she came in. 

A neighbour with a spanking team and a fine 
buggy met the family at Francis, and we were soon in 
business. Mother was soon clearing up, and soon we 
had a very comfortable home away out on the prai 
ries, where we could be called Pioneers. 

While I had been working on the house, two men 
drove up in a buggy, and the spokesman said they 
were from the Presbyterian Church, and looking for a 
place where they might hold services that Summer, 
and could I suggest something. I asked how this 
house would do, and he answered that he hoped I 
would say that. So it was arranged that services 
would start as soon as the house was finished and our 
furniture from the East arrived. This is the way 
religious services started in that district. The minis 
ter, or encumbent, was a young student from Queen's 
University at Kingston, Ontario, and he lived with us 
and preached every Sunday. Our piano came with the 
furniture, and somehow hymn books were supplied, 
and things went along quite smoothly. That fall, the 
people in the district gathered at the house one eve 
ning and arranged for a church to be built in the 
spring. Thereby the Pleasant View church was born, 
and it served the community until about 1970. 

The next spring I was able to get another ox, and 
what a difference the three oxen made in the working 
of the plow. One afternoon one of those prairie 
storms came up, and there was my new and best ox 
dead, struck by lightning. 

About Christmas, another ox died - did not 
seem to be sick at all - just died. That left me with 
one ox and a pony. The church services were over for 
that year, and I used the house as a workshop where I 
made a "jumper", we called it then. It was really just 
a sleigh so we could have some conveyance to get 
groceries and supplies from town fourteen miles 
away. 

The year 1906 was an awful winter. The house 
was not much more than a wind break, and we could 
not leave water in the kettle for it would freeze and 
burst the kettle. The bread, even wrapped in several 
layers of paper, would be frozen solid by morning. 
How Mother stood it, I don't know; unless the 
thought of being on her very own farm, and 
seemingly independent, made her stick it out. 
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The few acres that I had broken the year before, 
and had ready for seed, I put into oats. For some 
reason they did not grow. But I was able to get a few 
more bushels of seed, and from that, there was 
threshed the total of four hundred and ninety-six 
bushels on a measured plot of six acres. In the years I 
spent on that farm, I never equalled that yield again. 
It meant feed for one ox and the pony. 

Later on, I was able to get four horses and some 
machinery and was able to farm. For harness for the 
horses, I bought from a mail order house, a side of 
leather and a box of copper rivets and made the 
harness, except the collar and hames, which had to 
be bought. 

I had borrowed a seed drill from someone and 
had the crop about half in, when suddenly the horses 
became ill. A Veterinarian from a near-by town came 
to see them, and pronounced the sickness Pink-eye, a 
very contagious disease in horses, and a very fatal 
one. Three of the horses died within a couple of days. 
When the third one died, I went into the house to tell 
Mother. It was about dinner time, and as usual before 
a meal I asked the blessing. I then asked Mother if 
she would have some meat, that I was serving as head 
of the table, and we all burst into tears. That after 
noon, I went to town, and there was a man with a 
carload of horses that were not selling very well, and 
I told him my story. On my note with interest at 8% 
before due, due first of November, and 10% after 
due, he let me have four horses. So I was in business 
again, and I soon had the crop in. 

What a thrill it was to see the field seeded to 
wheat, show a green tinge in the evening. One morn 
ing I awoke to find that it was all black, and could not 
understand why. It was hard to accept that my crop 
had been destroyed by the cut worm, and I had no 
more money to buy seed. The second crop I had lost. 

Dimple was the most intelligent dog I ever 
owned, and a wonderful retriever. I had trained her to 
bring things back to me, andshe would get my shoes 
if I asked for shoes, or overshoes if I asked for 
overshoes. But, she would not work under a gun as 
she was supposed to, and was no good duck hunting. 
And she was a notorious thief. One day I walked into 
the kitchen where Mother had a roast beef on the 
oven door to cool and found Dimple pulling the roast 
towards the door with her teeth bared and lips curled 
up so she would not get burned. I caught her, got a 
small stick, and gave her a trimming. She howled and 
after I let her go, she ran away and I threw the stick 
after her. She brought it back to me! Dimple never got 
another spanking from me as long as she lived. 

About 1912, the Regina telephone department 
offered free poles to any group who would undertake 
to run phone lines, and a group of residents at Sedley 

accepted the offer. I was one of the signers and we 
soon had phone service. What a difference it made in 
the community! A day or so after the phones were 
connected, we had no service - something had gone 
wrong. Driving along the road about a mile from our 
farm, I found a broken wire on the main line so I 
climbed the pole and fixed it. That was the first of 
many repairs, and I kept at repairing lines and phones 
for the next thirty years. 

Later, radio came in and soon I was making what 
we called "crystal" sets for the neighbours. It did not 
take much making, and we were not in the crystal sets 
long until tubes came out. Soon we had both radio 
and telephone. 

Horses were beginning to give way to tractors 
about this time, and one enthusiastic farm machine 
dealer bought a car load of Titan Tractors. I happened 
to be in Sedley as it was our post office and where I 
did my trading in the early days before Bechard came 
into existence. The agent could not get the motors of 
the tractors to start. I loved machinery and could not 
keep away. In my prying, I did something to one of 
the tractors and away went the motor. With that much 
accomplished, I tried the gears, and they worked too, 
so I drove the machine to the agents office. In fact, I 
took them all to the office, and was so enthused with 
my success that I bought one. 

That was the turning point in my farming opera 
tions. It was not long before proper heavy machinery 
was made for use with the tractor. 

Mother's oldest brother who lived in Edmonton, 
offered my youngest brother room and board and a 
chance of finishing his high school and going on to 
University. The same chance was given to my sister, 
to get her education by looking after our Grand 
mother. Both she and my brother accepted the oppor 
tunity and left the farm. Mother and I lived alone for 
a while before she went to keep house during the 
winters and left the farm. 

On one very special trip in Regina, I met Estelle 
Gallon, and so it was that when we were married in 
1920, we were alone on the farm. I don't believe 
either of us had any idea of what she was letting 
herself in for when she married me. 

During the 1930's we got a few fair crops, but did 
not get a price for them that would pay expenses. I 
sold wheat for 28¢ a bushel, and we sold eggs for 6¢ a 
dozen. The best beef cow I ever had, which I sold 
because it did not give the milk that we needed, 
brought the grand price of $12.50. Not a pound - 
but a cow! We got down to having no money at all - 
all of our neighbours were in the same position - 
and things were very tough going. 

Then the depression was over, and we had one of 
the nicest looking crops we had had for years. We 
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began to feel that we might have a few dollars to buy 
some necessities after all. Then a hail storm came up 
and in a few minutes we had nothing. 

It was a bitter disappointment, and when the 
storm was over I went to the house to see Estelle. She 
met me at the door, and I could see that all of the 
windows and screens on the north and west of the 
house were broken, and the place in a mess. "I'm 
sorry Estelle" I said, and she answered "It's not your 
fault. Let's gather some of the hail stones and make 
ice cream for the children." That is the kind of girl I 
married. That is the kind of stuff these farm women 
are made of, or they soon acquire it. 

It was a hard pill to take, and the next summer it 
was even harder, when our neighbours on both sides 
of our farm were hauling out the crops that had 
benefitted so from the rains on each side of the hailed 
out fields, and I had none to haul out. 

Estelle and I had four children, William Gordon, 
John Marshall, Maida Estelle and Duncan Macken 
zie. School for the children was a problem, so we 
moved from the farm to Francis where there was a 
high school. By this time we had no livestock so we 
were able to farm from Francis. 

Then the children started leaving the home fires. 
Billie left to pursue his career, and Marshall joined 
the navy and became a pilot of the airplane carrier 
Magnificent. He was in a plane accident near Halifax 
that cost him his life. His loss upset the house so 
much that we moved to Regina where there would not 
be so many reminders of Marshall. Then our daugh 
ter Maida married and left home, which left us with 
just the youngest at home, but Duncan too soon flew 
our nest, and Estelle and I were alone again. 

One very hot day I was working the tractor in the 
fields when I stopped the tractor and said to myself, 
"Stewart, you are through". I was seventy-five years 
old. 

Estelle and I had not raised any farmers, also we 
decided to sell the farm , and it was not long until a 
buyer appeared. 

I am an old man now and coming to the end of my 
memoirs, which I want to finish so that my grand 
children can see a little of what it was like to live 
through that period of time. 

I look back and see so many mistakes, and there 
is no way I could have avoided them except by luck. 
There are agricultural schools now where all these 
things are better taught by teachers who know their 
job, than by experience learned the hard way, as 
fellows such as I was. 

If I were to start over again, I would first ask that I 
be given the same life partner that has been with me 
for fifty-seven years, but I would first explain to her 
what she was undertaking. 

My last birthday was my ninety-second, and I am 
the last of my Father's family. Estelle and I have 
moved to Victoria, where we do not have to live 
through the long cold prairie winters, and we expect 
to end our years here. I cannot speak too highly of the 
assistance and encouragement I have had from Es 
telle over the years. I never would have made it 
alone. 

Arthur Stimson Family 
by Melvin Stimson 

The Arthur and Ada Stimson family went to 
Saskatchewan in early 1912, where they lived on a 
farm between Lajord and Riceton. My father worked 
for Lieutenant Governor Brown, on whose farm they 
lived for thirty years. In later years it was owned by 
his son and daughter, Gordon and Beatrice Brown. 
There were six children born, the two oldest, Bob 
and Harold were born in Stanley, Iowa. Calvin, Dor 
othy, Don and myself were born in Saskatchewan. 
There are just three of us left. Bob, living in Sumner, 
Iowa, and Dorothy West living in Francis, Saskatch 
ewan. We all attended Cross School of which I have 
some pleasant memories. My folks left Saskatche 
wan in 1941 and moved to Flandreau, So. Dakota, 
where my brother Harold and family lived. 

While living on the farm in Saskatchewan, I can 
remember the dry years on the farm. During this time 
many people stopped in for a night's lodging and to 
rest their horses. My mother always seemed to have 
plenty cooked for one or two more who stopped in. 
One man I can remember was a well witcher, and for 
his night's lodging he said he would witch for under 
ground water. In an hour or so he said there was 
plenty of water two-hundred feet from our back 
porch. My father drove a steel stake in the ground 
where he said to drill. Nothing was done for several 
years until we had complete crop failure for four 
years. Then there was plenty of time to give some 
thought to what the old well witcher had said. One of 
our neighbors came over and offered his help and 
said he had a two inch hand well drilling test drill, 
and since there was not much else to do, the work was 
started. 

Charlie Lymburner, who farmed with us, and Bill 
West, our neighbor, and my father started in on the 
long process of drilling. They worked for several 
days, and when they got down to twenty-five feet, 
they hit fine gravel. We knew water wasn't too far 
down, and we were all excited. After about five more 
feet of drilling we could hear water in the hole by 
dropping a small stone in the two inch hole. A sample 
of water was taken by dropping a bottle on a string 
into the hole. The sample was sent to Regina, and the 
test report was excellent. Mr. Brown came down and 
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the decision was made to hire a well driller to drill a 
well. Frank Hill was hired. The well drilling machine 
was very unique as it was run by horse power. Four 
horses were used on the treading machine where a 
twenty-four inch hole was made for the well casing. 
After the casing was installed, a gasoline engine was 
used on a pump jack to pump water into an elevated 
tank. People for miles around came for tanks of 
water, which we sold for 25¢ and 50¢ a tank. Usually 
a meal went along with the tank of water, as it seemed 
it was usually around the noon hour that a lot of them 
came. 

When my folks went to So. Dakota, I went to 
Waterloo, Iowa where I worked for Rath Packing Co. 
and John Deere Tractor Co. I also spent a couple 
years in the U. S. Army in Italy. 

My father passed away at age eighty-five in 1967. 
My mother lived alone for several years and then 
lived in a rest home for two or three years. She died in 
1979 at the age of ninety-five. I have many wonderful 
memories of my mother and father and of the great 
times we had as a family. 

The John Strohm Family 
by Jim Strohm 

My dad come from Nebraska in 1910 to Halbrite, 
Saskatchewan with his parents who purchased a farm 
there. They were "Pennsylvania Dutch" having 
moved from that state to Nebraska just prior to dad's 
birth. My mother was Scotch from Ontario and was 
teaching school at Halbrite. Dad got a job working on 
the Soo Line at Rouleau, Saskatchewan. His brother 
in-law was section foreman there. Mother and dad 
were married there in 1913. Dad was then promoted 
to section foreman at Corinne (not much left of the 
place now) and in 1914 I was born there. 

Next, my dad started farming at the town of 
Wilcox and my brother Jack was born there. Jack now 
lives at Campell River, Vancouver Island. He is re 
tired as I am. Dad then moved to Lew van amd farmed 
across the road from John Downes east of Bechard. 

My grandfather hadn't stayed at Halbrite but had 
gone to Missouri to farm and wanted my dad to come 
down and run the farm and we did, moving horses 
and all to Missouri. That didn't work out and we 
moved from there to my mother's old home in On 
tario. Dad farmed there for about six years but the 
call of the west was too much and he moved out to 
Colfax and rented a farm. From there we went back 
up to Lewvan then to Lajord. 

I started to school in Ontario so saw plenty of 
different schools and mostly long forgotten school 
chums. Mr. Rogers was the only teacher I had at 
Richardson School. I wrote my grade eight there and 
also took nine and ten at the same school. We had to 

drive four miles to school. Blizzards in the winter, 
dust storms in the summer. 

Dad and mother moved to British Columbia in 
1948. Mother passed away fourteen years ago at 
seventy-eight and dad three years ago at ninety-four. 

I came to British Columbia in 1938 riding the 
freight, the same one that brought Kelly Crawford's 
goods to Aldergrove, British Columbia. I went back 
to Saskatchewan and in 1941 brought my wife and 
three young ones west. We lived in New Westminster 
for eight years and the rest of the time at Port Co 
quitlam. Rather a long time for a Strohm to stay in 
one spot. Worked for Canfor for thirty-four years and 
retired seven and one-half years ago. We have five 
children all married and have eighteen grandchildren 
and one great-grandchild. Life has mainly been very 
good. 

The John Suiter Story 
taken from Mrs. E. W. Jones' journal 

John Suiter was of "Pennsylvania Dutch" back 
ground, born in 1829. He arrived in Milestone from 
the United States on January 31, 1905. He spent the 
winter with his daughter and her family, the W. H. 
Caves. In the spring a shack 16 x 14, built near 
Milestone at a cost of $100 was moved to 
SW¼-18-13-17-W2 at Riceton. The other improve 
ment to the homestead was a water pond at a cost of 
$150. 

On August 19, 1905 at the age of seventy-six he 
died in a Milestone home. He is buried in the 
Milestone graveyard. 

Mrs. William Cave was allowed to prove up the 
homestead left to her in his will. Her husband who 
was homesteading the adjoining quarter section, 
made more improvements. Mrs. Cave slept in the 
shack a few nights a week to carry out the require 
ment to "live" on the homestead. This half section of 
land is where Bruce Jones, a great-grandson, lives 
and farms. 

The Templeton Family Story 
by the family Edith, Ken, Doug and Wes 

James (Jimmy) was born in Kilwinning, 
Ayrshire, Scotland in 1892. He arrived in Canada 
and Regina in the spring of 1913 to live with his sister 
at Brora, Saskatchewan. 

In the spring of 1919 he began farming on his 
own. He rented a farm south west of Lajord 
(22-14-17-W2) from the Brown estate. 

On December 3, 1919 he married Mary Annetta 
Pearce of Brora, Saskatchewan, the eldest daughter 
of the late Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Pearce, a well-known 
pioneer and stock breeder of the Regina district. 
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Doug, Wes, Edith, Lucy, Jim and Ken Templeton in back. 

From this union were born six children, namely; 
Edith, Lucy, Jim, Kenneth, Douglas and Wesley. 

In about 1930, due mainly to road conditions they 
changed their address from Lajord to Riceton. We 
children attended Cross School which was four miles 
from our home. We drove a horse and buggy in the 
summer time and in the winter a team and cutter. 
Along our road to school we had the greatest neigh 
bors; Moyses, Stimsons, Bohlkens and Laymans 
who always had the welcome sign out in case of bad 
weather. 

One highlight was a trip by train from Riceton to 
Regina to see the King and Queen in 1939. We also 
remember the field days, the Christmas concerts, the 
social events, the dances with Walter Budd and his 
Blossoms and other events of our school. 

We also remember, on cold days in the winter, 
Mr. Jack Lehr, the teacher's husband, unhooking our 
horses, and putting them in the barn for us as we were 
almost frozen after having driven four miles. Then 
when school was out he had them hooked up and 
ready for us to drive home. 

We belonged to the Riceton United Church 
where Edith and Lucy belonged to the C.G.I.T. and 
the Young Peoples Union as well as Jim and Ken. 

Mother belonged to the W. A. and W. M. S. of the 
United Church and the Gray Homemakers Club. 
Father was involved in the forming of the Saskatche 
wan Wheat Pool and the Riceton Co-op. Dad was an 
avid sports fan and had a keen interest in civic affairs 
and politics. He looked forward to the annual winter 
bonspiel 

We remember dad carrying water from the cistern 
at the barn to make us a skating rink under the clothes 
line where we all learned to skate and having time in 
the busy season to play ball with us after supper. 

Dad bought his first tractor in 1929 but used it 
only for threshing until the winter of 1937 when he 
lost most of his horses due to sickness. 

The Moyse's and our family used to go back and 
forth for Christmas and New Years. The highlight of 
the summer holidays were the ice-cream feasts, when 
we would make a cake and go to Moyses and they 
would make the ice-cream and the other times visa 
versa and always a game of "aunty I over the barn 
and kick the tin can". What fun! I wonder if the 
young people of today would call that fun? 

Then when the work was all done in the fall, the 
card parties began and lasted all winter with the four 
neighbors; Art Stimsons, Moyses, Ed Stimsons and 
Templetons. 

The "Dirty Thirties" brought a togetherness 
where the men helped each other at harvest time and 
the ladies helped each other with meals. 

In April, 1942 Dad bought a farm in the Forest 
district southwest of Lumsden. We moved with the 
help of our kind neighbors, and where mother and 
dad became involved in the district and where Wes 
continues to farm. 

Wes married Marilyn Aitken of Riceton in 1967. 
They have two children Scot and Tracy. 

Edith married Raymond Anslow in 1946. They 
have two children, Marilyn and Mick, also two 
grandsons. Edith and Raymond live in Regina and 
Raymond is an officer with the Regina Fire Depart 
ment. 

Lucy married Reg Walker of Regina in 1948. At 
the time of her death in 1979 they resided in Van 
couver, British Columbia. Reg, who is now retired 
was a life-time employee of Simpsons-Sears Ltd. 

Ken, after farming in the Forest district for 
awhile, married Sarah McNulty of Lumsden in 1950 
and moved to Regina where he works for Sherwood 
Co-op. They had five children; Mary, Shirley, John, 
Timothy (deceased) and Sandra. They also have four 
grandsons. 

Jim joined the R.C.A.F. in 1943 and served over 
seas. He married Ivy Culley of Ponteix, Saskatche 
wan in 1946. After living in Regina for a few years 
they moved to British Columbia and now reside at 
Chilliwack. He owns and operates "Big Ditch Weld 
ing". They have five children; Wayne, Dolores, Pat, 
Debbie and Sandra, also seven grandchildren. 

Doug married Kay Klemp of Lumsden in 1951 
and now farms with his four sons Charlie, Allan, 
Brian and Lome in the Pense district. They have three 
grandchildren. 

After farming for forty-eight years dad and moth 
er retired to Regina. 

In 1979 they celebrated their sixtieth wedding 
anniversary. 
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After dad's death in July of 1980 at the age of 
eighty years mother continued to live in their home in 
Regina until her sudden death in April of 1982 at the 
age of eighty-six years. 

Marion and Bryan Tudor 
by Bryan Tudor 

Marion and I drove through Riceton in 1974 and 
thought it looked like a nice place to live. We were 
pleased when a few months later, my supervisor 
suggested I move to Riceton to manage the Wheat 
Pool elevator there. 

When we moved into the Pool cottage a repair 
crew was there too doing some extensive renova 
tions. Marion found it difficult to nurse our new 
baby, Carol, with all the doors taken off and builders 
wandering around the house. 

We only lived in Riceton for two years, but are 
glad to have had that connection with a small Sas 
katchewan town. Most vividly I recall being with the 
volunteer Fire Department at Wilber Moats' fire on 
the hottest day of the year; discussing the monarchy 
with Norman Desautels, and drinking rum with Max 
Hill after the last loads of the day. 

I recall many winter days too, sitting in my eleva 
tor office with nothing to do but read books and wait 
in case the phone rang. There was the time too when 
going to fetch water I tried to drive and read the mail 
at the same time. My eldest daughter Bonnie still has 
not quite forgiven me for driving into a snow-filled 
ditch. 

In 1977 we left Riceton, going on to a different 
job with the Pool. Although we only lived in Riceton 
for a short time, we look back on our association with 
the town with good memories. We just hope that 
small communities like Riceton can survive and 
prosper. They are the backbone of our province. 

The Ronald K. Ulrich Story 
by Ron Ulrich 

I was born September 12, 1933 and lived with my 
parents Jacob and Ida Ulrich on a farm seven miles 
south of Saskatoon. I was the youngest of the family 
with my brother Hardy, and sister RoseMarie coming 
before me. I got my education in a rural one-room 
school and attended high school in Saskatoon. 

The family purchased and moved to the Len 
Lekivetz farm nine miles south west of Riceton. This 
"trip" to our new farm proved to be a long one as we 
not only had to move ourselves, but all our machin 
ery, a milk cow, a young calf, a dog and some 
chickens. 

After our first experience with gumbo all of us 
wondered if we had made the right decision about 

Ulrich family - Wade, Ronald, Blayne, Beverley, Janelle and 
Darla. 

moving here, away from the sandy loam of Saska 
toon. It was amazing how we seemed to gain four 
inches and twenty pounds by just walking across the 
yard and even the animals seemed to be affected by 
this wet soil found in the Regina area. 

We also found out that trying to drive a vehicle 
wasn't too successful either. Going back to Saska 
toon for various reasons when the weather and roads 
were good, didn't mean that coming back would be 
as pleasant. On one particular trip home I remember 
that a two-ton truck was stuck in the center of the road 
and we had no other choice but to walk home four 
miles in bare feet. Somehow, these accounts of our 
adventures got back to our relatives and friends in 
Saskatoon. To this day, they still phone from Regina 
to ask about our roads before visiting us. Upon 
getting here one eye would always be kept on the sky 
in case a cloud should appear in the west. If one 
should appear, it would mean a hasty departure and 
nothing we would say would convince them that we 
also live in the 20th century, complete with gravelled 
roads. 

I played ball with the Riceton Baseball team from 
1955 to 1961 and also curled in some bonspiels here 
and in other near-by towns. 

In 1965 I married Beverley Mensch from Langen 
burg, Saskatchewan and in 1966 we purchased and 
moved to the Bill Bohlken farm four miles north of 
Riceton. Bev came out to the farm from the city to a 
house with electricity, running water, but no sewer 
system. Can you imagine her dilemma when she 
found a five-gallon pail under the sink?! I don't know 
how many times she forgot to check how full of water 
that pail was only to have it run over on her. After 
working and living in Regina for several years, it was 
pretty lonely and quiet on the farm, but small chil 
dren soon changed that! 
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In August, 1966 Darla was born, followed by 
Blayne in 1969; Wade in 1970, and finally Janelle in 
1976. All of them have enjoyed swimming and figure 
skating lessons, Sunday School and Vacation Bible 
School. The boys were also involved with the hockey 
team, baseball teams and are presently very involved 
with the Boy Scouts at Gray. 

I also served on several boards and committees in 
the community which were very interesting and also 
a good way to get to know more people in the com- 
munity. · 

My family and I are members of Pilgrim 
Lutheran Church in Riceton. 

The John Walkeden Story 
by John A. Walkeden Jr. 

My father had an uncle, Albert Bannister, who 
came from England to Regina in 1883 and I expect 
that is the reason my parents came to Regina from 
England in April, 1903, when I was two years old. 

My dad's first job was helping to dig the base 
ment for the Trading Company. When the store was 
built he had the job of janitor. He looked after the 
butter and eggs, etc. the customers brought in. 

The Government had their offices upstairs and 
when the wind was in the west those on that side 
called for heat, more heat and those on the east side 
had the windows open letting the heat out. 

In 1907 dad went homesteading. We left Regina 
one morning in April. We had a black horse named 
Charlie and a white one named Nell and the wagon 
was loaded with the household goods, etc. Dad, 
mother, myself and my younger brother Jeff, on top 
of the load headed for a homestead one mile west of 
where the town of Bechard now is, the SE¼ of Sec. 
10. 

About ten o'clock that night we were stuck in a 
slough near where Riceton is now and Mark Hill 
came with a team and pulled us out. We got to Harry 
Johnston's, a neighbor, that night. We had another 
neighbor, Jack Howard. When we were in Regina he 
used to come around with a team and a water tank 
selling water for ten cents a barrel. 

We had some neighbors on the quarter north of 
us, Ward's. The old folks didn't like slough water and 
mosquitos so they went back to the States leaving two 
sons, Dan and Bill on the homestead the first year. 

The first year dad broke ten acres with three 
horses and a walking plough. He seeded five acres of 
oats and five acres flax. It was never threshed as 
winter came before the threshers. 

Our town was Milestone, eighteen miles away. In 
grain hauling time there would be thirty or so teams 
lined up waiting their tum to get into the elevator to 
sell their grain. Dad and the Ward boys, Dan and 

Bill, would load their wagons in the afternoon and 
head for town about three or four o'clock the next 
morning. In that way they could get back home in the 
mid afternoon. 

There were no trees or wood to bum. Money was 
scarce. I remember the men wadding flax straw in 
their hands and stuffing it in the cook stove. There 
were straw burners around at that time but we did not 
have one. It was a big tin barrel with straight sides 
and round holes up the side with slides to control the 
draft. You took it outside, took the top off, tramped it 
full of flax straw, brought it back in the house, put the 
stove pipes on again and it was supposed to last all 
day or night. They turned out to be a fire hazard. 
Buffalo chips was a source of fuel in the summer. 
However, there were no buffalo, so cow chips were 
used. These dried out in the summer and would bum. 

Melting snow was a source of good water in 
winter, and a big block of snow in the horses manger 
helped out too. Bread had to rise overnight and with 
just a cook stove to heat our shack it got cold at night 
so mother had to put the dough in the bed with her to 
keep it warm enough to rise. 

When the Badger Hill School was built I started 
going to school. I was ten years old. However, my 
mother had taught me to read and write. The school 
opened in April and closed at Christmas. There were 
no summer holidays. One of my teachers was Miss 
Schweiger, a sister of Mrs. John Baker Sr. 

The Grand Trunk Railroad went in around that 
time and then our town was Riceton. My dad bought 
the east half of Section 14 one mile north of Bechard 
and I think we started living on it in 1911. However, it 
was low land and I think about 1915 it flooded and 
then only about twenty acres could be cropped. In 
1919 we got it plowed up for summerfallow. Dad sold 
the land to Coupal for $60 an acre. In 1920 we moved 
to McLean. 

My folks shopped at Milestone about once a 
month and the storekeeper would donate a bag of 
candy for the kids. 

I remember the day of the Regina cyclone in 
1912. It was a nice warm morning. In the afternoon it 
got cloudy with a strong cold wind at Bechard. 

My father died in October 1959 at the age of 
eighty-nine years. 

My mother died in June, 1974 at the age of 
ninety-nine years. 

In 1931 I married Miss Ada Baker who came from 
Congress. Ada and I celebrated our fifty-second an 
niversary on April 14, 1983. 

Margaret (Kerr) Warner 
by Margaret Warner 

My sister, Eileen Kerr (now deceased) taught at 
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Richardson School from 1943 to 1945 and my three 
girls and I stayed in the teacherage with her for the 
first year. From 1949 to 1951 I taught at Cross School 
and my daughter Lynne was with me there. 

I do have happy memories of the extreme kind 
ness of the families in those two districts, the Freis, 
Richardsons, Bohlkens, Kochs and others. 

George and Elizabeth Warnke 
by George Warnke 

I was born November, 1908 on my father's home 
stead in the Lewvan area. My father came to this land 
in 1903. I started to Gough School after Easter holi 
days in 1914. I completed Grade eight June, 1922. I 
worked on the home place until October, 1936, when 
I married Elizabeth Reinhardt of Lajord. We moved 
to the Dusty Coupal estate farm two miles south-east 
of Bechard. While there I bought my fuel from the 
Riceton Co-Op. I was a member of the Riceton Co 
Op and Riceton Credit Union. I worked a couple of 
days helping at the Catholic Church when it was 
moved into Riceton the fall of 1939. 

My brother Amos worked for Tom Ryan 
1926-27. Amos passed away in Listowel, Ontario, 
August, 1963. 

In January, 1944, I bought a half-section just 
south of the Sedley Cemetery that had been owned by 
Bechard brothers. We left the Bechard district Octo 
ber, 1944, to live at our Sedley farm. At that time we 
had a family of four. 

I have seen many changes in harvesting from 
working on a steam threshing outfit in 1922 to run 
ning a combine in 1939. There were a few good crops 
but also poor ones from drought, rust, grasshoppers, 
cutworms, drowning, hail and frost. 

Charlotte (Clark) Weber Story 
by Charlotte Weber 

I moved to Riceton with my family in 1949 from 
Cedoux where my father was a station agent with the 
C.N .R. He, Edward M. Clark had the Station at 
Riceton for six years. I was there only three and a half 
years of that time. I took my grade seven there with 
Gladys (Sambrooke) McKim as teacher. I took piano 
lessons from Ruth (Layman) Aitken and practised at 
Mrs. Herman Bohlken 's house. I was also a friend of 
Gail, her daughter. 

In 1950 I moved to Prince Albert with my mother 
as our family was separated due to my parent's di- 
vorce. 

On my fifteenth birthday I moved back to 
Riceton where I lived with my dad, Phyliss (his 
housekeeper whom he later married) and my two 
brothers Eddie and Chlorus. Mr .. Can trill was the 
teacher then. 

I made many lifelong friends there like Deena 
(Dunnet) Jones, Doreen (Diekrager) Wilson, Doro 
thy Richardson (and Don) and many more. However, 
the last time I visited there the station was gone and 
the rink where I spent most of my time; as I curled, 
skated went to dances and to shows. To me the most 
important part of Riceton is gone and it's sad for me 
to see it that way. 

However, I did enjoy the people there, they were 
all so friendly and everyone made me feel at home. In 
the summer of 1951 I worked for Kay and Walter 
Reich while she was having "Guy" and learned the 
culinary arts which helped me throughout life. 

It was while I was at Riceton that I first saw the 
Queen, the then Princess Elizabeth when she visited 
Regina with Prince Philip. 

I have many happy memories which I will always 
cherish and I thank everyone who befriended me at 
that time. 

My dad and his wife are now retired and live in 
White Rock, British Columbia. My two brothers are 
in Vancouver. I live on a farm at Crystal Springs. My 
husband Alex and I have two boys and a girl who are 
all married now. 

Frank and Elsie Wells 
by Elsie Wells 

We moved to Riceton in 1944 and were there until 
1949. Frank ran the Pool elevator and we lived in the 
Pool house. 

I have fond memories of our neighbors, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bill Hill and will never forget "Aunt Katie" 
who helped me through many a crisis as a friend and 
nurse. 

I will never forget the winter of the "Big Snow". 
We were isolated for three weeks and the rink col 
lapsed under the weight of the snow. 

Our family is scattered. Audrey, who is now Mrs. 
Allen Young lives in Disley. Melvin lives in Sardis, 
British Columbia and Ed lives in Bethune, Saskatch 
ewan. Audrey started school in Riceton and Melvin 
attended high school. We attended the United 
Church. 

Frank passed away in 1964 in Simpson, Saskatch- 
ewan. I now reside in Regina. 

The William West Story 
by Pauline Hill 

First of all there were five ofus, my dad, William; 
mother, Laura; one brother, Roy; one sister, Hazel; 
and myself, Pauline. 

We came to Canada from Memphis, Missouri in 
March, 1917. Our first home was five miles west of 
Kronau where we lived from 1917 to 1924. 

During this time I went to Weardale School. Then 
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we moved north west of Kronau and were there until 
1925. We three children went to St. Johannes School. 
The schools then were one room, with a large stove in 
the middle of the room. There were no washrooms in 
those days and just one teacher for grades one to 
eight. We had three miles to go. In the winter we went 
with a team of horses and cutter, and in the summer 
with just one horse and a buggy. We always had 
Christmas Concerts and it was fun. The school would 
be packed with parents and friends. 

In March of 1925, we moved to Riceton. The joys 
of moving with a team and hayrack! It seemed each 
day one load would tip over in the snow. Our closest 
neighbors at Riceton were the Art Stimsons, the Sam 
Moyses and Tom Orr. We lived on the farm where 
Desautels are now. Roy and Hazel went to Richard 
son School, where Mr. Rogers taught. We all went to 
the hockey games at the rink in Riceton, and we 
younger ones would go skating there. 

Art Stimson and Charley Lymburner owned a 
large threshing outfit and always threshed for my 
dad. They had a cook car where the men had their 
meals and a bunk car for them to sleep in. There were 
generally ten to fourteen men to cook for. The first 
job every morning was baking four to six pies as pie 
seemed to be a must for dinner. Bread and cakes were 
baked too. They were always busy days. If it rained 
for a few days or a week, the men had to be fed just 
the same. 

We moved to Sedley in March, 1927. My dad 
farmed here for three years and then moved back to 
Riceton. He passed away in September, 1942, and 
was laid to rest in the cemetery at Riceton. 

I was married to Norman Hill in October, 1929, 
and live at Sedley. We had one son, Ron. Norman 
passed away May, 1980. 

Roy was married to Dorothy Stimson in Septem 
ber, 1936, and lives at Francis. They have three 
children, Muriel, George and Dwane. 

Hazel was married to Harold Stimson and moved 
to Flandreau, South Dakota. They had three chil 
dren, Richard, Kenneth and Bill. Harold passed 
away in 1962. Hazel still lives at Flandreau and was 
married to Clifford Headrick in August, 1966. 

My mother moved to Regina after Dad's death 
and her last days were spent in Mutchmor Lodge 
where she passed away in October 1975. She was laid 
to rest in the cemetery at Rice ton. 

The Howard Wiebe Family 
by Howard and Penny Wiebe 

We are very recent arrivals to Riceton. In August 
of 1982 we bought the home on 2nd Avenue that had 
been built twenty-five years before by the Coupal 
family. 

We quickly moved into it and were welcomed by 
our neighbours next door and across the street. We 
have since met many more people in the area and 
been made to feel welcome by them as well. 

We like it here and enjoy our little home. We are 
Howard and Penny Wiebe and our children are Cur 
tis, Charlie, Geoffrey, and Angela. 

Wight, Clarence and Vira and Family 
by May (Wight) Quale 

In 1910 Clarence Wight, age thirty-four, came 
from Gibbon, Nebraska to Saskatchewan where his 
two brothers Lucien and Harold had purchased land. 
He bought Sec. 28-12-17 from A. Hitchcock, a land 
dealer. He never knew that section had previously 
been Indian Script land bought from the Indians for 
only $1. 77 an acre. The virgin prairie he broke with 
horse power and a very large tractor. In March of 1911 
his wife Vira and family of six, Gaylord nine, Mar 
jorie seven, Myrtle five, Wayne three, Mildred two 
and Marian three months, arrived by train. They 
stayed for a short while with Lucien and Eloise 
Wight on Sec. 16-12-17 where the children all came 
down with measles which they had picked up on the 
train. 

In the spring they moved to Sec. 28 into two 
granaries until a house was completed. Vira was 
always very proud of how neatly she kept her home in 
the granaries. 

Harold and Lottie Wight lived one mile west of 
Luciens' on the Milestone Grade. Lottie and Eloise 
could not get Vira to answer her phone until they 
remembered that her ring in Gibbon had been two 
long and two short. When they rang that, she an 
swered immediately. Her ring was soon changed. 

Vira had a conch shell, a family heirloom which 
her grandfather had brought back from California 
from the gold rush of 1849. She would blow on the 
sawed off end to call the men to meals. They could 
hear her two long and two short four miles away. 

For a while Vira, who had taught school in 
Nebraska, held school classes in her living room for 
the family and some neighbor children. Later 
Gaylord, Marjorie and Myrtle attended Crocus 
Plains school. In 1912 Clarence Wight, F. Lindley 
and C. Kinter formed a committee to petition to have 
Knox school built. Clarence acted as secretary and 
M. D. Swank was chairman of the first school board. 

Knox school #826 was built on Sec. 33-12-17 
one and a quarter miles north of the Wight home. The 
school children attended Knox when it opened in 
1913. 

In 1915, May was born. Marian died in 1916 of 
complications following whooping cough. Calvin 
was born in 1918. 
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After the children started to Knox, the family got 
a Riceton phone. It served a special need during the 
flu epidemic in 1918, as there was no doctor in 
Riceton and folks would phone Vira to call the doctor 
from Lang. It became a real chore in the middle of the 
night, so finally Clarence joined the two lines and let 
the Riceton people phone straight through. The tele 
phone company did not approve of this action and 
gave the Wights the choice of phones. They, of 
course, opted to keep the Lang line as they also 
needed the service of the doctor quite often. 

From that time on the family were Lang people 
although it was eleven miles away, whereas Riceton 
was only eight, and Bechard was six miles distant. 
Grain was hauled to Bechard. 

In 1944 Clarence retired from farming and they 
moved to Yellow Grass. 

The Madeline Day Story 
by Madeline Day (Wight) 

When my dad and mother, Gaylord and Vera 
Wight, moved to Bechard in the fall of 1939, I was 
ten and my sister Evelyn was six. Dad had been a 
school teacher but couldn't get a job teaching so he 
became the Federal grain buyer in Bechard. We lived 
in the house provided for us right across the street 
from the elevator. 

In those days, because of the depression, farmers 
didn't have confidence in banks. They preferred cash 
to being paid by cheque. That meant the grain buyers 

Gaylord Wight. 

were their own pay masters and had to carry a lot of 
money, especially during harvest. In the first years, 
the elevator company didn't provide a safe so my dad 
had to carry the money on his person. One August, 
dad and mother wanted to take us girls to the fair in 
Regina. Because he was afraid of pickpockets, he 
was reluctant to take along the company money. He 
thought of burying it in the garden but he was afraid a 
dog would dig it up. He thought of hiding it in the 
house but he was afraid the house would burn. The 
money was only insured if it was in his pocket so he 
finally elected to take it but he moved it from its usual 
place in his hip pocket to his front pants pocket. That 
evening we went to the grandstand and I was afraid I 
would get separated from my father in the crowd so I 
slipped my hand into his back pocket. When he felt 
my hand there, he reached back to investigate and I, 
to accomodate him, let go. He felt an empty pocket 
and for an instant believed the money was gone. That 
was the first time I heard my dad swear. He was more 
accomplished at it than I could have imagined. 

Magazine salesmen came to town every once in a 
while to sell subscriptions. If the agents were fore 
warned or if they thought they recognized a sales- 

Mrs. Vera Wight. 
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man's car, they escaped to their cupolas on their 
manlifts pretending to be busy up there. The sales 
men or saleswomen would come into the elevators, 
shout up the man-lift shafts and rattle the ropes, but 
to no avail. The elevator agents would not come 
down until they saw the car leave town. 

When I started going to Badger Hill School I was 
in grade five. Myrle Kildea was the teacher then. 
Most of the children considered her very strict but 
she was kind to me. She got me started singing solos. 
"Indian Love Call" was one selection she helped me 
with and I sang it at my aunt's wedding. She earned a 
reputation for putting on splendid Christmas con 
certs. One reason was because she made beautiful 
crepe paper costumes that we wore for drills and 
pageants. 

Evelyn wasn't old enough to go to school until 
the next year. She and Shirley Hart played together 
and one of their favorite things to do was to meet the 
"skunk" train every noon so they could wave and 
call "Hi, Sam" to Mr. Quigley, the passenger train 
conductor. It was called the "skunk" because it had a 
diesel engine. The freight trains were pulled by 
steam engines. We had a lot of freight trains then, 
many of them long, not only carrying wheat, but war 
materials to Alaska. 

We used the water in the rain barrel for washing. 
In the winter, it was in the kitchen and full of melting 
snow. The people in town had no source of good 
water for drinking so the CNR gave us permission to 
use water from their cistern at the station house free 
of charge. Carrying water pails was a cold chore in 
the winter. In the fall, it was impossible to get a pail 
of water home from the station without having 
grasshoppers jump in, but we scooped the hoppers 
out with our hands just as we went into the house and 
we considered ourselves lucky. People weren't so 
particular in those days. 

During the spring and fall, the town people took 
turns driving the children to and from school but in 
the winter they hired Jack Hughes to do the driving 
and used an old horse-drawn breadwagon. Jack was 
faithfully on time every day and we had no mishaps 
except once when the breadwagon tipped over on the 
way to school. The accident took place near George 
Richardson's driveway and the children had to walk 
the rest of the way that morning. It was a bitterly cold 
windy day. I lent my mittens to somebody and, being 
one of the oldest, helped to keep the laprobe and 
blankets wrapped around the smaller children. 

I remember two dances in particular. One was a 
Hallowe'en dance where people were supposed to 
come in costume and our family was one of the few 
who dressed up. Dad went as Aunt Jemima, mother 
was an old carpenter and I was a negro man. Nobody 

could guess who we were even though we foolishly 
sat and stood in our accustomed places - dad with 
the men, mom with the ladies, and I with the teen 
aged girls. 

The other dance I remember well was a box 
social. My mother anticipated that dance with.much 
eagerness. She helped me make a box the shape of a 
cook stove complete with warming oven. It was 
covered with wall paper from the wall paper cata 
logue and looked just like a miniature kitchen range. 

1939 to 1945 were the war years and Bechard had 
its own local Red Cross and mother was the secretary. 
It was her job to dole out the flannelette and yarn so 
the women could sew pyjamas and nightshirts for the 
soldiers and knit socks, mittens and helmets for the 
men overseas. She always kept more for herself than 
she could manage to make up. That's how I learned to 
knit and sew. Many ladies learned the art of but 
tonholes, flat seams and grafted toes during the war. 
Another of mother's tasks was to pack parcels for the 
soldiers overseas from our community. The parcels 
were wrapped and sewn in flour sacking and labelled 
with wet indelible pencil. The theory was that they 
might get wet or even thrown overboard on the boat 
trip across the Atlantic. 

In 1945, my dad was tired of buying grain so he 
decided to move to Regina where he became a piano 
tuner. In time, he became one of the best tuners in 
western Canada - he had found his life's work and 
our family lived happily in Regina. 

The Fred Wilheim Story 
by Mary Maynard 

Mr. Wilheim married the former Mrs. Jensen of 
Riceton and lived here until a few years before his 
death. 

In 1948 a windstorm damaged our barn and Mr. 
Wilhelm assisted us in salvaging what lumber was 
still usable. His conversation at our noon meals pro 
duced the following information. 

Mr. Wilhelm's parents immigrated to Russia 
from Germany. He was born in Russia and later 
immigrated to Canada to become a farmer near Cen 
tral Butte, Saskatchewan. He was retired when he 
came to Riceton and his farm was operated by his 
step-daughter Ann Jensen and her husband. 

He told of his boyhood in Russia and its hardships 
and joys. Sugar was a luxury reserved for feast days 
or special celebrations. Good luck befell the house 
hold that had a stork's nest on its roof. Wagon wheels 
were secured to the roof hoping to attract a nesting 
stork on their migration from Africa. 

I am reminded of this gentleman each spring as I 
harvest asparagus, for the plants were a gift from 
Fred Wilheim. 
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E. C. Wilke 
by Gerald Myers 

Ewald Carl Wilke, known as Dutch to his friends 
and later called Carl by his wife, was a very tall 
handsome man who used to duck his head when he 
went through doorways from one room to another. 
When asked why he did that, he replied "You never 
know when the floor has been raised an inch." 

He was raised in La Harpe, Illinois being born on 
September 11, 1891. He came to Saskatchewan when 
the province was in its developing years and worked 
for various farmers in the Gray area. One of these 
farmers was Andrew F. Beattie who had lost his 
father in 1912 and was in need of help. Here Ewald 
met a young lady, Anne Beattie, Andrew's older 
sister, and after he had saved enough to get started 
farming they were married on December 8, 1915. 
They rented a farm three quarters of a mile north of 
Gray. 

They later moved to a farm north of Regina that 
had a round barn to shelter Ewald's livestock and 
feed. That barn is still there to-day. Later they moved 
to another farm in the Grand Coulee area. 

It was here that both joy and tragedy struck. Anne 
presented Ewald with a baby daughter November 
1920. They named her Muriel Gail and called her by 
her second name. After baby Gail and mother Anne 
had returned home from the hospital Anne became ill 
and was admitted to the hospital again where after a 
short time she passed away from a combination of 
peritinitis and pneumonia on December 14, 1920. 

At this point Ewald gave up farming and went 
into the insurance business. The Beattie Family, 
Gail's grandmother and Aunts Jean, Laura and Mar 
gurite took the baby girl to care for. As Margurite was 
too young to take on the responsibility and Laura was 
working, Jean became the self-appointed guardian. 
They spent some time in Regina, and Jean and Gail 
spent one winter in the James Clarke's new home at 
Estlin. 

Ewald's insurance business became successful 
and he prospered. He met and married Louise Cecilia 
Scheibe! of Wilcox, a graduate nurse from the Grey 
Nuns Hospital. They moved into a house in Regina, 
not too surprisingly in the same house that the Beat 
tie's lived in along with his daughter Gail. In due 
course Gail joined her father and step-mother and 
moved to Riceton where Ewald carried on his insur 
ance business. This was about 1923. 

Those days were the "Roaring Twenties" and 
everyone was doing well, Ewald Wilke included. His 
insurance business thrived to the point where he was 
the top salesman of the year for the company for 
which he worked. This must have been about 1928. 
He bought a new Chevrolet with the first four wheel 

brakes. He had a repertoire of four wheel brake jokes 
that would entertain us for sometime. The whole 
family was proud of that vehicle. They used to all pile 
in and go to visit Grandpa and Grandma Scheibe! on 
a Sunday and on some occasions would go to Estlin 
to visit Uncle Roy Myers and Aunt Bess, Bess being 
a Beattie. They had children of the same ages as the 
Wilkes. Donald Ewald was born shortly after the 
family moved to Riceton. Max Wayne was born to 
the Wilke family a couple of years later .. 

I can remember one incident when Don and my 
brother, a couple of five or six year olds, were playing 
with some kittens out at the machine shed on the 
Myer's farm. They decided that the kittens needed 
the bath. Luckily all but one of the kittens escaped, 
but the one got a bath. However the bath water turned 
out to be a pan of kerosene left in the shop. The poor 
kitten had to be washed in soap and water, dried off 
and have lard applied to the tender skin. I expect 
those two had more than one bit of excitement to 
carry them through their lives. 

In 1926 Gail started to school and who should the 
teacher of the Riceton Junior room be but none other 
than Jean E. Beattie. Of course this was no surprise to 
the Wilke family as Jean was going to board with 
them. 

Then came the Stock Market Crash in 1929 
plunging the world into Economic Chaos, followed 
by a very severe drought in 1931 on the prairies. 
These events dealt a devastating blow to the farmers. 
There were very little if any crops harvested those 
years. By 1934 the price of wheat was twenty-five 
cents a bushel. 

Almost all farm families were reduced to finan 
cial aid from the government. This in tum affected all 
business people including insurance salesman, top 
notch or not. "Relief" was a common word in those 
days, but used in a rather different sense than it is to 
day. "Going on Relief" was the way of life for most 
people. There were boxcars of food, clothing and 
feed for livestock shipped from "Down East" where 
the drought had not hit. It was a welcome gift. 

The Wilkes moved to Regina in about 1933. Gail 
entered grade eight there as did Don and Max. 

After a few years in Regina the Wilkes moved to 
Edmonton. Ewald passed away October 1, 1965 at the 
age of seventy-four. Louise is still residing in Ed 
monton near her sons and their families. 

Don, after a hitch in the Canadian Army Signal 
Corps in Italy, met and married Evelyn McEvoy. 
There were eight children born to them. Don became 
a plumber but the marriage dissolved in divorce. 

Sometime later Don and Leona Roberts were 
married and are living in Edmonton and are in touch 
with Louise, his mother. 
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Max, married Mary Jordan and raised a family in 
Edmonton. He worked his way up through the ranks 
of the Swifts Company and now holds an executive 
position. 

Gail, last but not least, is retired with her husband 
Art Boyce in Duncan, British Columbia. They were 
married in the early 1940's in Edmonton where they 
raised a family of four girls and one boy. When Gail 
and Art retired, their children had taken up residence 
in various places in Alberta and British Columbia but 
manage to visit their parents often. 

Jean passed away in 1980 

The Fred Williams Family 
by Muriel and Dorothy 

Fred Williams was born October 26, 1892 in 
Mona Centre, Ontario near Orangeville. He worked 
in a candy factory in Toronto, but could see no future 
in that, so in the spring of 1912 he, along with his 
brother Percy boarded the train for the west. They 
had heard that there was work at Milestone, Sas 
katchewan, so upon arriving there Fred was hired on 
as a farm hand for Mr. Jimmie Glenn. 

After spending three years with the Glenn family 
he returned to Ontario in the late fall of 1915, return 
ing in the spring of 1916, and with him was Mary 
Emma Chapman. Emma was born September 15, 
1891 in the Township of Adjala near Tottenham, On 
tario. Emma worked the season for Mrs. Jack Glenn. 
On November 17, 1916 Fred and Emma were married 
in the Milestone Manse. 

Fred and Emma Williams, 1958. 

Mr. Glenn had land three and one half miles east 
of Riceton and he asked Fred if he would break this 
land and farm it. This is where they got their start, 
with only a two room house. They worked hard and 
pioneered to make a living. 

They had two daughters - Muriel Jane born 
October 13, 1921, and Dorothy Caroline born Febru 
ary 20, 1925. 

In the early 1930's Fred Essar came to work for 
Fred as a farm hand and stayed for twenty-four years. 
He became part of the family. 

During these years that the girls were growing up 
they took part in skating, curling, church choir, and 
all other musical events in the community. Fred and 
Emma made a great effort to help in all aspects of the 
Riceton United Church. Emma taught a Sunday 
School class for years and also was a C. G. I. T. leader. 

Fred was a tireless worker in helping to see that 
all other activities in the community existed. He was 
an avid curler and politics was an interest. He was 
one of the original members of the Saskatchewan 
Wheat Pool which originated in 1924 and also with 
the Riceton Co-op. 

During the war the girls moved to Regina, later 
Muriel moved to Calgary. She married Cyril Crick of 
Bateman, Saskatchewan and they had one son Ver 
lyn. They live in Calgary. 

Dorothy married La Vern Greenman of Drinkwa 
ter and they had two sons - Reginald and Rodney. 
Both boys are married. Reg, to a previous marriage 
had one son Gregory who died at the age of two 
months. He is now re-married to Debbie Cross of 
Regina and they have three daughters. Rod married 
Doran Abbott of Regina and they have one daughter. 

In the early 1950's Fred Essar moved to Moose 
Jaw, Saskatchewan and worked for the Moose Jaw 
School Board. He married Winnie Crick, a sister to 
Muriel's husband, about 1955. At the time of his 
death in the late 1960's he was still employed by the 
School Board. 

Fred and Emma moved to Regina in 1960. A 
fiftieth wedding anniversary was held for them in 
1966. They both lived past their sixtieth anniversary 
although Fred was in Wascana Hospital and Emma in 
a private nursing home. 

In February 1974 Fred suffered a stroke and spent 
three years in the Wascana Hospital and died June 15, 
1977. Emma spent five years in a private nursing 
home in Regina and died January 25, 1979. 

The William E. Williams Family 
by J. D. Williams 

William E. Williams and wife Margaret J. 
Williams with family-William (Bill), Ethel, Myr- 
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tle and J. D. moved to Bechard in the fall of 1920 
from Northgate, Saskatchewan. 

W. E. Williams was Section Foreman for the 
Grand Trunk Pacific (later C.N.R.) and lived in the 
station. Brother Bill worked on the track with my 
father. Ethel worked in Ryan's store in Riceton. Myr 
tle worked at home with Mother, and I went to school 
at Badger Hill, a walk of about two and one half 
miles, riding with the Adelard Bechard family in the 
winter and walking in the summer, and sometimes 
riding a bicycle. 

During summer holidays in 1925 I worked on the 
track with my father, and went to school in the winter. 

Bill moved to Tampa, Florida in 1924. Myrtle 
married Howard Long in 1923. Mother, Father, Ethel 
and I moved to Dandonneau ( close to Rad ville) in 
1928. Ethel married Harry Borst and moved to Cal 
ifornia. 

Mother and Dad retired in 1934 and moved to 
Regina and lived out their life there. 

I married Violet Jenson in 1933. We had three 
children - Dale, Peggy and Barry. They live in 
Regina as I do. 

I was made a Road Master in 1955 and was in 
charge of the Lewvan subdivision from 1957 to 1961. 
My wife Violet passed away in 1974. I married Amy 
Powell in 1977. We are retired and actively engaged 
in Community and Church work. Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Williams. 

Pupils at Badger Hill School in 1940 in pageant "There'll Always Be An En 
gland." 
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EICHENBERGER, Walter and Janet 436 
ELSAESSER, Paul and Vernie 119 

ELSAESSER, Richard and Marquerite .. 
ENGLISH, Daniel _. 
FARRELL, Henrietta .. 
FELT, Ward and Marie . 
FERRIS, William, Annie and family 
FISK, Harold . 
FLETT, George . 
FORD, Betty . . . . . . 
FORD, Drexel and Kay . 
FORD, Frederick . . . . . 
FORD, Gary and Anita . 
FORD, Glen and Donna . 
FORD, John and Elsie . . . . . 
FORD, Leroy and June 
FORSBERG, William and family .. 
FRANCIS, J. 8. and family .. 
FREI, John and Bertha .. 
FREI, Norton and Sharon 
FREI, Trudy . 
FRISK, Emil, Adel and family 

GABERT, Henry and Helen .. 
GIBEAU, Laura (Coupal) . 
GIBEAU, Simeon, Corinna and family 
GILBERT, Joseph Louis 
GILLIS, Betty ..... 
GILLIS, Bill and Sina . 
GILLIS, Carl and Joan . 
GILLIS, C. C. .. .. .. 
GILLIS, Kenneth . 
GILLIS, William 8. 
GINGREY, Charlie 
GIROUX, Emile, Therese (Gilbert) 

and family . 
GIRSBERGER, Edwin and Edith . 
GIRSBERGER, Harry and Dora (Reich) 
GIRSBERGER, Rudolf and Emma .. 
GLAZE family ... 
GLAZE, Garland, Mary and family 
GLAZE, Oscar, Rose and family 
GONG, Yee ..... 
GOODING, Cecil ..... 
GOODING, Keith and Dorothy 
GOODING, Mark and Margaret . 
GOODING, Morley and Leeta (Dunbar) 
GOODING, Sheldon and Bertha .... 
GOODMAN, Fred and Katie (Kuhns) .. 
GORMAN, James and Eva .. 
GRAFF, Ed and Catherine (James) 
GRAHAM, Roy and Rose . 
GRANT, Rev. Weldon and Bernice 

(Moats) . 
GRAVEL, Felix and Bertha 
GRAY, George and Isla . 
GREENSLADE, Art 
GREER, Walter and Clauda 
GYNN, Bert and Dick . 

HAACK, John 
HALL, Don and Colleen 
HAMILTON, Arthur . . . . . 
HANNA, Arnold and family ......•.... 
HANNAH, Sam Jr. 
HANNAN, Dawson .. 
HANNAN, George and Dorothy. 
HANNAN, James, Winnie and family ... 
HANNAN, Raymond, Evelyn and family 
HANNAN, Thomas .... 
HARKER, Leonard, Nellie and family 
HARKER, William 
HARROP-HARRISON, Margaret and 

Marcella 
HEBB, Joyce .. 
HEBB, Leigh and Lillian . 
HEBB, Olive 
HEEFERNAN, Jack and June ... 
HEFFERNAN, Joe and Mabel 

120 
437 
437 
120 
865 
438 
121 
446 
445 
439 
444 
446 
446 
440 
865 
867 
448 
449 
450 
122 

451 
868 
868 
868 
454 
454 
455 
452 
453 
451 
455 

868 
129 
127 
125 
870 
869 
869 
870 
130 
129 
129 
129 
129 
130 
455 
871 
457 

458 
871 
458 
459 
460 
872 

461 
132 
462 
132 
132 
462 
464 
873 
464 
465 
873 
873 

466 
466 
132 
133 
134 
134 

HEIM, William, Clara (Steppler) and 
family . . . . . . . . 875 

HELSTROM, David, Audrey (Costiuk) 469 
HELMSTROM, Elaine and Norma . . . . . . 468 
HELMSTROM, Paul and Adaline 466 
HENDRICKSON, Eugene and Nellie. 469 
HENDRICKSON, Kenneth and Maxine .. 471 
HENDRICKSON, Losi (Byce) 470 
HENRY, R. Dale . . . . 476 
HENRY, Robert and family . 472 
HIGGINSON, James, Sybil and family 875 
HILL, Emma (Van de Kamp) and family 880 
HILL, Florence 879 
HILL, Frank, Martha (Boesch) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 878 
HILL, Hazel (Yaehne) and family . 880 
HILL, Leo, Esther (Olson) and family 881 
HILL, Mark, Mary and family 876 
HILL, Max . . . . . . . . . . 881 
HILL, William, Francess (Elder) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 883 
HINGTGEN, Ida (Loucks) and family 883 
HODEL, William and Verna 135 
HOLLAND, Ogle and Minnie . . . . . . . 136 
HOLMES, George, Mary (Duban) and 

family . . . . . . . . 883 
HOOVER, Frank, Effie and family . . 476 
HOUGHTALING, Albert, Maud and 

family 477 
HOUGHTALING, Ross, Muriel and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . 479 
HOWARD, Jean (Riddell) 885 
HOWARD, John, Elinor (Ross Williams) . 136 
HOWLETT, John and Alf . . . . . . 480 
HOZEMPA, John and Laurie 482 
HUGHES, John, Annie and family 887 
HULL, Ivor . 482 
HUSBAND, Albert and family . . . . . . . . 483 
HUTCHINSON, Archie and Eva 485 
HUTCHINSON, Elmer and Ethel . . 486 
HUTCHINSON, Ronald and Marion 486 
HUTTON, John, Mary and family 888 

140 
888 
153 
889 
487 
154 
155 
156 
156 
488 
159 
889 

IRWIN-McELMON families 
JACQUES, Sergius, Marie and family 
JAMES, Doris (Myers) . 
JANSEN, Henry and family . 
JASPER family . 
JASPER, Peter 
JEFFERSON, Thomas and Annie 
JEFFERSON, Wes and Betty ... 
JENKINS, Drs. Fred and Florence 
JESSE, Glen and Pearl .... 
JOHNSON, Bob and family . 
JOHNSTON, Alonzo, Jenny and family .. 
JOHNSTON, Percy, Mary (Lekivetz) and 

family ... 
JONES, Charles .. 
JONES, Claude 
JONES, Deena (Dunnell) 
JONES, Edward and Eliza .. 
JONES, Ernest and Ethel (Cave) 
JONES, Ethel (Lansdell) . 
JONES, Horace and Molly 
JONES, Ira Bruce . 
JONES, Leo and Jean . 
JONES, Maude (Mooney) . 
JONES, Rhoda (Ranson) . 
KALINA family .... 
KALINA, Martin and family 
KALINA, Raymond and Rosalind ... 
KARTMAN, Victor and Augusta 
KAWUZA, Nick and family 
KEEHR, Orris J. . 
KEEN, John, Alice and family .. 
KELLY, Edward, Lila and family 

890 
489 
893 
897 
489 
891 
896 
488 
896 
892 
892 
894 
160 
489 

.. 161 
161 
898 
898 
899 
491 
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KEMP, Thomas, Mabel (Morton) and 
family 

KENNEDY, John and Hattie 
KENNEDY, Robert and Gertie (Lafoy) 
KIME, Audrey ..... 
KIME, Frank Berton 
KIME, Frank Sr. 
KIME, Gail 
KIME, Leah .. 
KIMERY, Noreen 
KINVIG, Earl and Connie . 
KINVfG, Edward and Mamie 
KINVIG, Ernest and Irene ... 
KINYIG, Thomas .. 
KINVIG, William, Janet and family 
KIRBY, David 
KIRBY, Haro ld and Irene .. 
KIRBY, Robert, Ann and family .. 
KIRKPATRICK, W. H. and family 
KNOKE, Harold and Ev 
KOCH, Carl, Min and family 
KOCH, Doreen (Huck) . 
KOONS, Park and Pearl .. 
KUSHNfR, Mike, Thelma (Purves) and 

family . 
LAFOY, Claire and Elizabeth 
LAFOY, Clarence and Hazel (Tennyson) 
LAFOY, Connie (Van Dusen) and Bud .. 
LAFOY, Darrel and Betty (Aitken) . 
LAFOY. Dutch and Sadie ... 
LAFOY, Edward (Doc) and Helen 
LAFOY, Garrett and Rose 
LAFOY, George and Edna .. 
LAFOY, Jake and Maggie .. 
LAFOY, John and Neva (Proctor) 
LAFOY, Larry and Wendy 
LAFOY, Libby (Aitken) 
LAFOY, Lula ..... 
LAFOY, Macie (Donnelly) 
LAFOY, Manley 
LAFOY, Mitzi 
LAFOY, Morley .. 
LAFOY, Neta (Monson) and Jim . 
LAFOY, Patricia (Mintern) and Cliff 
LAFOY, Shelley (Kerney) and Perry . 
LAFOY, Tim and Addah 
LAFOY, Wayne, Hazel and family .. 
LAFOY, Wylie . . . 
LALOND, George, Beatrice and family .. 
LALOND, Homer . 
LARSON, Margaret (Pliska) .. 
LARSON, William, Lillie and family 
LAYMAN, Donald .. 
LAYMAN, Eldon, Lucielle (Lafoy) and 

family 
LAYMAN, Russell 
LEACH, Clarence, Barbara (Simmons) and 

family 
LEACH, Melvin, Mary and family 
LEACH, Samuel .. 
LEIPPI, Jean (Dunbar) . 
LEKIVETZ, Agnes (Buchholz) . 
LEKlVETZ, Donald, Grace and family 
LEKIVETZ, Frank and Lisabeth 
LEKIVETZ, George, Anna and family 
LEKIVETZ. Jack, Rose and family .. 
LEKIVETZ, Joe, Martha (Dahl) and 

family 
LEKIVETZ, John . 
LEKIVETZ, Joseph, Agnes and family 
LEKIVETZ, Josephine (Cave) 
LEKIVETZ, Rita May (Torrence) and 

family .... 
LEVSEN, Larry and Mary 
LEWARS, Donald and Hazel 
LEWIS, Bert and Janet ... 

899 
164 
492 
493 
493 
492 
494 
493 
642 
494 
494 
900 
494 
899 
169 
172 
165 
901 
495 
902 
903 
172 

903 
501 
515 
506 
505 
514 
504 
504 
504 
500 
508 
517 
498 
503 
498 
499 
499 
499 
513 
510 
506 
507 
495 
498 
906 
907 
909 
907 
912 

910 
912 

913 
914 
518 
172 
917 
920 
173 
920 
914 

918 
919 
915 
917 

919 
518 
173 
519 

LEWIS, Clifford and Pauline 527 
LEWIS, Earl Saga 529 
LEWIS, Hartford and Ellen 523 
LEWIS, Herbert . . 528 
LEWIS, Jane (Johnston) and Dean 526 
LEWlS, Keith 528 
LEWIS, Orval and family . . . . . . . . 174 
LEWIS, Robert and Peggy (Knouse) 526 
LEWIS, Ronald and Florence . . 526 
LINNEN, Doug and Charlene (Aitken) 533 
LIVINGSTONE, Ed and Georgie (Gillis) and 

family . . . 533 
LLOYD, Rev. Wm., Phyllis and family 921 
LOEWEN, Julius, Katherina and family 922 
LONG, Lewis Samuel, Amber and 

family . . 922 
LONG, Myrtle (Williams) . . . . . . . . . . . . 923 
LOVE, Thomas 534 
LOVERING, Marjorie 176 
LUSSIER family 924 
LYMBURNER, Charles and Walter 925 
MABEE, Wm., Ruth Ellen and family.. 925 
MacDONALD, Four Generations 926 
MacfVOR, Homer, Catherine and family 930 
MACK, Adam, Aggie and family . . 931 
MacPHERSON, Mac and Cecil 534 
MALCOLM. Rev. Frank, Ethel and 

family 931 
MALONEY, Tom, Margarette (Purves) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . . 931 
MAREAN family 180 
MAREAN, Fred and Dorcas 176 
MARKO, John, Mary and family 537 
MARSHALL, George 183 
MARTIN, Gene and Flo . . . . . . . . . . . . 536 
MARTIN, George and Al 932 
MAITTIN, Helen (Koszman) 903 
MAITTIN, William. Helen and family 534 
MAYNARD, Wm., Mary (Miller) and 

family 933 
MAYO, Henry and Lena 183 
McALLISTER, Herbert and Nettie . 183 
McCAITTNEY, Janel 545 
McCRYSTAL, Ranald and Ellen 185 
McCUTHEON, George, Myrtle and 

family . . 539 
McDERMOTT, Bruce arid Alma 933 
McDONALD, Rod and Nelda 541 
McEWEN, Alfred, Ethel and family 933 
McGULLIVRARY family . . . . 542 
McKIM, Connie (Pickering) . . 652 
McKIM, Donald, Lillian and family. 939 
McKIM, Frank, Madeline (Schultz) and 

family . . 938 
McKIM, Kenneth, Gladys (Sambrook) and 

family . . 938 
McKIM, Robert, Lulu and family.. 937 
McNAB, Ivan, Helen and family 939 
McQUOID, Don and Mamie (Runkle) 186 
McTAGGAITT, Jim . 188 
METZKIE, Ben and Molly 188 
MEYER, Doreen (Dunbar) 188 
MIDDLETON, Harold and Ethel 

(Hutchinson) 546 
MIKA, Fred, Stella and family 939 
MILLER, Grant and family . 939 
MITCHELL, Winter and Ruth 

(Houghtaling) . . . . 546 
MITTON, Wm. and family . 547 
MOATS, Annabeth (Matlock) and 

family 945 
MOATS, Bernard 549 
MOATS, Estley and family 941 
MOATS, Rev. Harvey 552 
MOATS, Helen . . . . . . . . . 553 
MOATS, Leroy and Isabella 550 

MOATS, Lulu 549 
MOATS, Minnie and Bernice 551 
MOATS, Rebecca (Betty) 553 
MOATS, Ronald, Florence and family 944 
MOATS, Wilber, Emma (Francis) and 

family . . . . . 943 
MOHR, Clementine (Martin) 951 
MOHR, Helen (Clark) 951 
MOHR, John, Missouri and family 946 
MOHR, Lottie (Rose) and family 947 
MOHR, Raymond, Wilma (Hill) and 

family . . . . 947 
MOLTER, John Sr. and Annie . . . . 189 
MONTGOMERIE, Robert, Agnes and 

family 553 
MONZ, Richard and Joanne 554 
MOON, Earl, Ruth (Sorenson) and 

family . . . . . . . . . . . 952 
MOON, Edwin, Merna and family . . 952 
MOON, Tom, Sophie and family 951 
MORRfS, Vaughn, Isobel and family . 953 
MOWREY, Leo and Rose . . . 555 
MOYSE, Samuel and family 955 
MOYSE, Wilfred and family 955 
MULLER, Wm. and Lil 556 
MYBERG, Ole, Toots and family.. 956 
MYERS, Clarence and Rita 189 
MYERS family . . . . . 190 
MYERS, John and Millicent 198 
NI HOLS, Ernie, Evalina (Hill) and 

family . . 956 
NICHOLS, Lawrence, Marie (Buckingham) 

and family 956 
NOLL family . 200 
NOVAK family 202 
O'BRIEN, Thomas, Emma (Boesch) and 

family . 956 
OHRT, Alfred, Marie and family 556 
OHRT, Arthur, Lena and family 558 
OHITT, Helen . . . 557 
OLSON, Graydon, Anne (Loewen) and 

family . 960 
OLSON, Gustav, Esther (Carlson) and 

family . . 958 
OLSON, John 960 
O'NEILL, Harvie and Marie 204 
ORR, Thomas, Margaret (Wallace) and 

family . 961 
OTTEN, Fred, Florence (Sothe) and 

family . . . 962 
OTTEN, Ouo , Minnie and family 962 
OUELLETTE, Adrien, Yvonne (Bechard) 

and family 785 
PARE, Joseph, Helen and family 964 
PARK, William 204 
PARSON, Joe 965 
PASSMORE, Rev. Fred 204 
PATON, Alexander and family 969 
PATON, Cora . . . 970 
PATON, Jacqueline (Sugden) 968 
PATON, John, Helen (Lindsey) and 

family 966 
PATON, Lindsey and family . . 967 
PATON, Mac. Leona (Veer) and family 970 
PAUL, Lawrence and Marion 204 
PAUL, Rembler 205 
PAXMAN, Ernie 260 
PEACEY, Frederick and Elizabeth 206 
PEARCE, James and Etta 206 
PECK, John 559 
PEDERSON, Karl . . . . 971 
PETERSMEYER, Edgar Sr. and 

Etholeen 207 
PETERSMEYER, Warren and Fran 208 
PETERSON, Bill and Elizabeth 209 
PHILLIPS, Bill and Arlene (Dunban) 210 
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POISSANT, Lord, Marie (Lussier) and 
family . 

POISSANT, Romeo, Suzanne (Lefebvre) 
and family .. 

POMEROY, Norman and family 
PONG, Lee . 
POSEHN, Kathleen (Dunbar) 
POWELL, Berton and Lillie 
POWELL, Earl and Della 
PORCTOR, Jim and Ada 
PURVES, Amcie, Myrlie (Tirnrnarh) and 

family . 
PURVES, Hugh, Amanda (Koehler) and 

family .. 
PURVES, Isaac John 
PURVES, Jack, Esther (Tillier) and 

family ... 
PURVES, Lamey and family 
PURVES, Minnie (Wright) and family 
PURVES, Nurine (Ellstock) and family 
PURVES, Ralph, Cecile (Longfellow) and 

family . 
PURVES, Ralph Sr., Mary and family 
PURVES, Ross, Edythe (Hope) and 

family . 
PURVES, Sarah (Robinson) and family 
PURVES, Stanley 
PURVES, William and family. 
RAAEN, Olaf, Ruth and family 
RAVEN, William, Helen and family 
RAY, Lois (Myers) 
REA, Walter and Mildred 
REDDING, Dick, Electa and family 
REICH, Dora (Girsberger) and family 
REICH. Edwin and Jerri 
REICH, Ernest, Annette (Muller) and 

family . 
REICH, Helena (Kinney) and family 
REICH, Hilda (Burke). 
REICH, Katherine (Diekrager) 
REICH. Walter, Kay and family 
REICHEL, Raymond and Georgina 
REID, Allen, Gertrude and family 
REITER, Alvon, Sally and family 
REVILL, Jack and Violet 
RICE, James and family 
RICHARDS, John 
RICHARDSON, Arthur and Mabel 

(Boyd) .. 
RICHARDSON, Edward, Regina and 

family . 
RI H/\RDSON, George, Gladys 

(Hammerschmidt) and family 
RICHARDSON, Leonard, Judy 

(Longpre) and family 
RICHENBERGER. Arnold and Flora. 
RICHENBERGER, Mel and Emma 
RIDLEY family . 
RIDLEY. Ivan 
RISTO. Gusti, Hilda and family 
ROBERTS. Bill and Angeline . 
ROBERTSON family . 
RODGERS. Aleri A. 
ROGERS, George. Ruth and family 
RO 'E, B. Frank and family 
ROSE, Robert (Bud) and Bertha 
ROSS, C. P and family. 
ROTH, Ed and Alva 
ROUSE. George, Margaret and family . 

973 

974 
560 
561 
21 I 
562 
563 
563 

983 

982 
983 

979 
982 
982 
981 

985 
975 

978 
983 
986 
976 
986 
565 
2 I I 
565 
986 
992 
998 

987 
993 
995 
995 
993 
212 
999 
567 
213 
999 
567 

I ,000 

999 

1,001 

1,003 
216 
214 
218 
220 
568 
220 
221 
221 

1,004 
569 
222 
223 
224 
570 

ROY, Philip, Lina and family . 
RUNKLE, David and Amy 
RYAN, Thomas J. 
SAKUNDIAK, Alex and family 
SAKUNDIAK, Annie (Sobchuk) 
SAKUNDIAK, Mike, Sophie and 

family 
SALAMANCHUK, John, Marie 

(Brandick) and family 
SALTER, Bill and Isobel . 
SARGEANT, Chuck. Rose and family 
SATTLER, Matt, Louise and family 
SCHMELING, Fred, Helen and family. 
SCHMIDT, Adam and Josepha .... 
SCHULTZ, Fred, Clara (Drumm) and 

family 
SCHULTZ, Gertrude (Stimson) and 

family ... 
SCHULTZ, Morley, Laura (Diekrager) 

and family 
SCHULTZ, William, Carrie (Ewart 

Branning) and family 
SCHULTZ, William, Emma and 

family 
SEIBEL, Max and Grace .. 
SHANNON, William and family 
SHILLING, Dale . 
SHILLING, Jerd 
SHILLING, Phil 
SHOSTAL, Larry, Susan and family 
SICOTTE, Jacques ... 
SMITH, Gilbert and Marie 
SMITH, Howard and Merle (Currah) 
SMITH, J.P., Cornelia (Cleveland) and 

family 
SMITH, Oscar, Bernice (Lindsey) and 

Family 
SMITH, Stan and Merle . 
SNAPP, D. A .... 
SNELL, Albert and Isabel . 
SNELL, Ella 
SPARLING, John and Alma 
SPARLING, Lome . 
SPICER. Walter and family .. 
SPRACKLIN, Isabel (Cross) 
SPRY, Thomas, Sarah and family 
STATON, Arthur and Louisa 
STATON, Wesley, Arlene and family 
STEPPLER, Henry, Anne and family 
STEWART, Gordon, Estelle (Gallon) 

l ,004 
.. 224 

1,005 
1,006 
1,007 

l ,007 

I ,008 
227 

l ,009 
1,009 
I,OIO 
227 

1,013 

1,016 

l ,014 

1,014 

1,014 
228 
572 
229 
228 
229 
572 

1,017 
230 
231 

1,017 

l ,018 
231 
23 I 
232 
234 
573 
573 
234 
846 

1,019 
574 
574 

1,022 

and family . . I 023 
STEWART, Roy and Anne 235 
STIMSON, Arthur, Ada and family . I ,027 
STRETTEN, John and Alice . 575 
STRETTEN, Lome . . . 575 
STROHM, John and family 1,028 
STUART, Alma (Richenberger) 235 
SUITER. John 1,028 
SUNDWALL, Georgia 577 
SUNDWALL, Gerry 576 
SU DWALL, Max and Phyllis 576 
SWITZER, Geier and family 577 
TATE, William and Lucy 236 
TAYLOR. P.Jt (Ellis) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 652 
TAYLOR. R. H. and family 237 
TEECE, Irene 641 
TEMPLETON, James, Mary (Pearce) and 

family . I 028 
TEN YSON. Bill and Ethel . . . . . . . . . 578 

TENNYSON, Gerald and Geraldine 
(Bohlken) 579 

TERRY, Tom and Ruth 579 
THOMPSON, Dianne (Burrows) 583 
THOMPSON, Jack and Alyce 582 
TOEPPNER Family 58 I 
TORVILLE, Charles 238 
TROVILLO family . . 239 
TRUEMAN, Albert and Lucinda 240 
TUDOR, Bryan, Marion and family l ,030 
TUNISON family 584 
ULRICH, John family .. 
ULRICH, Ronald, Beverley (Mensch) 

and family .... 
VAN de KAMP, Fred and Kay 

(Dunning) . 
VAN de KAMP, Henry 
VINCE, Fred and Alice . 
WAHL, Kevin and Val 
WALKEDEN, John 
WALLACE, Doug . 
WALLACE, Lloyd and family 
WALLACE, John 
WANVIG, Jim, Edith and family 
WARNER, Margaret (Kerr) 
WARNKE, George, Elizabeth and 

family ... 
WATSON, Charles and Hattie 
WATSON, George and Lula .. 
WATSON, James and Augusta 
WEBER, Charlotte (Clark) 
WEBSTER, Carl and Irene .. 
WEBSTER, Harvie and Pauline 
WEBSTER, John Thomas and Clara 
WEISSHAAR, Carl and Margaret 
WELCH, Edwin .. 
WELLIVER, Roy and Belle 
WELLMAN, Charles and Minnie . 
WELLS, Frank, Elsie and family 
WEST, William, Laura and family 
WIEBE, Howard, Penny and family 
WIGHT, Clarence, Vira and family . 
WIGHT, Gaylord, Vera and family 
WIKS family ... 
WILHEIM, Fred 
WILKE, Ewald, Anne (Beattie) and 
· family 
WILKENING, David 
WILKENING, David and family 
WILKENING, Harvie 
WILKENING, John and family 
WILKENING, Johnnie 
WILLIAMS, Art and Ada 
WILLIAMS, Bud (Hollis) and Helen 
WILLIAMS, Charles W. 
WILLIAMS, Fred, Emma (Chapman) 

and family 
WILLIAMS. Park and Frank .. 
WILLIAMS, William E., Margaret and 

family 
WILLIAMS, William George and 

Mary. 
WILLIAMS, Willis and Mary. 
WINGERT family 
WOZNEY, Torn, Annie and family 
ZAKRISON, Martin and Hedvig 
ZIMMER, Roy 
ZIMMER, William and Ethel 

241 

l,Q30 

585 
585 
585 
586 

I ,031 
246 
245 
247 
586 

1,031 

l ,032 
249 
248 
247 

1,032 
251 
252 
249 
253 
587 
254 
588 

1,032 
1,032 
1,033 
1,033 
I ,034 
260 

1,035 

1,036 
256 

... 255 
257 
258 
260 
263 
272 
263 

1,037 
273 

1,037 

274 
274 
275 
588 
276 
590 
589 
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