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FOREWARD

There are many old-timers living in the Bulkley Valley who have received
most, if not all, of their education in the schools in this area. The stories
they tell of their school years, of their teachers, and of their fellow pupils
are delightful. It is really fascinating to see the gleam in their eyes as they
tell of some mischievous escapade in which they took part, showing that
human nature hasn’t changed too much over the years. This account is an
attempt to bring together the history of the various schools and some of
the people connected with them.

SETTLING THE BULKLEY VALLEY
Until the early 1900’s, north central British Columbia was only sparsely
settled by scattered farmers and ranchers, prospectors, fur traders, and
the native Indians. Although it possessed such great natural wealth of
water, timber, minerals and land suitable for ranching and agriculture, this
vast area of the province had not been developed because it had no fast
and reliable transportation.
The Canadian Pacific Railway was already built across the southern part
of the province, but railway service to the north central area was essential
if the full potential of this part of British Columbia was to be realized. The
decision was made to build a second transcontinental railway, the Grand
Trunk Pacific, over five hundred miles to the north. This railway would
traverse the Rocky Mountains by the Yellowhead Pass, then cross British
Columbia and reach the Pacific Ocean at Prince Rupert, a new railway town
founded in 1907.
The distance between Prince George and Prince Rupert made it
necessary to build a divisional point about half-way between these two
places. As soon as this was known, enterprising ranchers and farmers who
had already settled in the Bulkley Valley surmised that this point would be
near Hubert, just east of where Telkwa now stands. These people bought
up land which they thought would be near the right-of-way, but they wanted
more money for it than the Grand Trunk Railway Company was willing to
pay. As a result, the railway moved its divisional point westward and, in
1913, the town of Smithers was born, named after the chairman of the
Board of Directors of the Railway Company, Mr. Alfred Waldron Smithers.
In 1914, a booklet, “ Smithers, Grand Trunk Pacific Freight and Passenger
Division Headquarters,” was published to promote settlement along the
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. After reading this pamphlet, which describes
in glowing terms the location and future potential of the Bulkley Valley, it is
easy to understand why land-hungry immigrants would want to head for the
Smithers area.
So, with the building of the railway came settlers. The “ Smithers
Review” of November 6th, 1913, reported that “ although it is barely five
months since building operations began, Smithers is now a handsome
town with a population of 600...’’As the town grew, it soon became evident
that a school was needed.
The building of the railway was also responsible for the development of
other communities in the Bulkley Valley. Telkwa was settled beside the
new railway just west of Aldermere, a stopping place on the old Telegraph
Trail to the Yukon, and Houston was settled in the Pleasant Valley at the
Confluence of Buck Creek and the Bulkley River. Soon there were enough
children in these two communities to demand the need for schools. Later,
as more settlers came and as more farms were gradually carved out of the
bush, nine rural communities developed. Here, too, schools were built,
becoming both centres of learning for the children and focal points for the
social life of the communities they served.
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SMITHERS SCHOOLS
EARLY SCHOOLS

A class in Smithers - 1915

With the rapid influx of people to Smithers in 1913, it was important to
get a school started right away. Therefore, some of the earliest
schoolrooms were not built for this purpose. Rather, any available, suitable
room seems to have been used. Later, as the town stabilized, and homes
and business premises were completed, a school building programme was
undertaken.
There is some disagreement among old-timers as to the exact location of
the building in which the first class in Smithers was held. According to
some accounts, this class was held in the building, located on Main Street,
that later became Dr. Weare’s office. The first teacher was Mrs. Anderson
who enrolled a class of twelve pupils.
During the early years of Smithers, the school moved its location a num
ber of times. The first move was to an early Methodist Church which stood
on the corner of Broadway and Queen Street. Later, when the Methodist
Church was destroyed by fire, this became the site of the old United
Church. The old Scout Hall, a log building that stood on Main Street just
about where McLeod’s store is now located, was also used as a school. Flo
Parker can tell many interesting tales about school in that building. Later,
3

the Union Bank Building, subsequently the Municipal Office, was used as a
classroom. This building now stands behind the structure occupied by SeeMoore Printers. Some old-timers also tell that the building which housed
the liquor store for many years and which is now occupied by the Cloth
Company was likewise once the home of learning. It is really difficult,
however, to find out the exact order in which these buildings were used, as
so few accurate permanent records were kept in those early days of
Smithers.

CARL McKILLIGAN
Carl McKilligan first attended school in Smithers when his family came
to that town in 1913. He remembers many of the Smithers old-timers and
the school which was held in the old Methodist Church on the corner of
Broadway Avenue and Queen Street. He still chuckles over the story of a
Christmas concert held in that building. Santa Claus was in attendance
and as he passed by the Christmas tree, which was illuminated with can
dles, his clothes caught on fire. One can imagine the consternation that
caused!
At the end of 1916, Carl and his sister Anna transferred to Houston to
swell the numbers in the first class in the little log schoolhouse.

4

SMITHERS ELEMENTARY SCHOOL

First Elementary School in Smithers

Eventually a two-room, two-storey elementary school was built on the
site of the present Muheim School on Third Avenue South. There are no
records of the first trustees as the minute book only starts in the year 1915.
At that time the trustees were Mr. W. Noel, Mr. R. Eggleston, and Mr. P.G.
Flaherty who was appointed auditor. The records show the following ex
penditures for the school year:
Teacher’s Salary

$620.00

Janitor & incidental
expenses

$480.00

Improvement of
grounds

$400.00

Total

$1500.00

Later, two more rooms were added to this first school to make it an Lshaped building. The classrooms were in the upper storey and a large
basement occupied the lower storey. Although it was a dark and gloomy
place, children used to play in the basement during cold or unpleasant
weather. While some old-timers talk about outside toilets in connection
with this school, there was no sign of them in 1923. By that time there were
inside toilets that flushed with a ravenous roar when one sat down. Those
little children who had never been exposed to such wonders before

probably thought that a vital part of their anatomy was in the process of
being snapped off. Some children were so terrified that they couldn’t, or
wouldn’t, take the risk so that gradually the basement began to take on an
unpleasant odor of their missed efforts.
Heating, at first, was provided by big oval-shaped heaters placed in the
centre of each room. Consequently, during cold winter weather, students
fried on one side and froze on the other. However, by the time Della Herman
returned to teach in this school, many years after she had attended as a
student, a furnace had been installed in the basement and the building was
much more comfortable. By this time electric lights had also been added.
Probably because the wiring was added after the school was built, the
switches were located in the most inconvenient places and lights had to be
turned off at the top of the stairs. One young teacher used to go down the
back stairs in the dark, open the door at the bottom, leap around it, then
slam it shut and lock it. No lurking basement monster was going to grab
her before she got out!
Children who attended this school enjoyed using the playground equip
ment which comprised a sort of jungle gym for the boys and a merry-goround for the girls. These pieces of equipment were placed on either side of
the front sidewalk. Della Herman still remembers the rows of calluses that
she got on her hands from hanging on this merry-go-round.

Second Elementary School - Smithers
6

Some years later, another two-storey school was built on the Muheim
grounds by the local contractor, Ernie Hann. This old white and brown
buildinq still houses classes at Muheim. It is sad, however, to realize that it
is going the way of all old buildings, and may be pulled down in the summer
of 1981 In the early 1950’s, the original elementary school, which was built
on the Muheim grounds, was condemned and torn down. However, before
this happened, the eight-room school, which now comprises the front wing
of Muheim, was built.

Muheim MemorialElementary School

Since then, many changes have taken place. A gym and an additional
wing containing four classrooms, a staffroom and a library have been ad
ded During the summer of 1979 the whole school was upgraded, mainly in
the interests of fire protection, and the outside was repainted. An intruderalarm system was also installed at this time. Muheim is now a much
brighter and more attractive building. Then, during the summer of 1980, a
pre fabricated room at the north end of the building was removed because
it was in a very bad state of repair.
In 1959 this school was renamed Muheim Memorial Elementary School
in memory of Mr. Alex Muheim, the first Secretary-Treasurer of School
District #54 (Smithers).
The present enrollment of Muheim is 406 students from Kindergarten to
Grade 7. The school is presently served by eighteen full-time teachers and
four half-time teachers.
7

Muheim Memorial Elementary School - 1979

MEMORIES OF MY SCHOOL DAYS IN SMITHERS-MAY SIMPSON
Mrs. Simpson remembers when she first attended school in Smithers, in
1924. Coming from Prince George, school was very different from what she
had been used to. The school she attended was the old two-room Smithers
Public School, now since demolished, complete with outhouses at the
back. The lower floor, as she remembers, was a basement play area.
The principal, Nan Fetterli, taught grades 6, 7 and 8, all in one room.
There were several big boys in the room who really gave her a bad time.
One of her problems was a boy named Billy Orchard, whose father owned
the Bulkley Hotel. He was one of the most difficult students to control. May
used to despise him, at first, for all the mischievous and pesty things he
used to do. However, later, she accepted his antics just like the rest of the
class. After all, they did get out of school earlier than usual some days and
had an occasional half-day holiday, too, because of his efforts.
Children used to be let out of school when the big pendulum clock on the
wall struck three. So, whenever the teacher went out of the room, Billy used
to get up on his desk and spike the clock ahead. The teacher never did
catch him, as he always had somebody on the look out for him, and of
course, no one would tell. They often saw John Gray, the local jeweller,
calling at the school to regulate the clock. May was sure he must have
sensed that something was amiss too.
Billy used to maintain that his dad was on the School Board, so they
couldn’t do much to him, even if he was caught.
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May’s parents moved back to Prince George before the end of June, so
she finished the term and took her examinations there.
The next year they returned to Smithers on a permanent basis and May
moved over to the High School. May felt, overall, that she was rewarded by
her educational experiences in Smithers Public School as compared with a
larger school. The students did get more individual help, even though, at
the time, she found it hard to work or have a study period when the teacher
was giving her attention to the other grades.
May also has fond memories of the many skating parties, sleigh rides
and moccasin dances they enjoyed before the days of auditoriums or Civic
Centres.
SMITHERS SECONDARY SCHOOL
Before a high school was built in Smithers, high school classes were
taught in the old Scout Hall. Mr. Burt, (Mrs. Gordon Chapman’s father) was
one principal of this school. The first high school to be built was a oneroom structure which stood on the corner of Third Avenue and King Street
in the grounds of the present Muheim Memorial Elementary School.

Second High School in Smithers
Then, in 1927, a two-room, two-storey structure was built on Third Avenue
North. This building was planned and constructed by Mr. Ernie Hann and
was very similar in size and style to the annex at Muheim School. It is in
teresting to note that, to build this school, the School Board was em
powered to borrow $10,000.00 for grounds, building, and equipment! The
upper storey contained two classrooms which were at first occupied by
about sixty students. A chemistry laboratory was located in the lower
storey. Mr. Vernon Crockett was the first principal of this school. As the
student population increased, more space was needed, and gradually more
classrooms, special subject rooms, a library, and a gymnasium were
added.
9

First Industrial Arts room in the first elementary school
As the years went by, the school population grew steadily so that,
starting in 1963, students in the junior grades were gradually moved from
the Smithers Secondary to Chandler Park Junior Secondary School.
Still the old building was inadequate, so plans were made for an entirely
new community-type secondary school. Mr. Bryce Holland, the principal of
the Secondary School, with many other interested teachers and members
of the School Board, spent endless hours planning this new school. Ap
proval from the Ministry of Education was needed and plans had to be
changed or modified because of rising costs. Eventually, in 1978, a
beautiful new secondary school, which stands just west of the Civic Centre
grounds and the Curling Rink was completed. This location was chosen so
that the students could make use of the community services and facilities
which are offered in that area of the town.

Old Smithers Senior Secondary School - 1978
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In the fall of 1978, after many hours of work by Mr. Holland, the principal,
Mr. Joe Nessman, the vice-principal, and many other willing teachers, the
move was made to the new premises of the Smithers Senior Secondary
School. This school, which works on the semester system, presently enrols
400 students, in grades 10 to 12 and is staffed by 23 full-time and 4 parttime teachers.

Smithers Senior Secondary School - 1978
JEAN KILPATRICK - MEMORIES OF MR. VERNON CROCKETT
Jean Kilpatrick and her late husband, Norman, were very proud to have
been personal friends of Mr. Vernon Crockett. They often entertained him
in their home during the twenty-one years he spent in Smithers as the prin
cipal of the High School. They were also honoured that he asked to board
and room in their home for several months, long before they had any
children of High School age. He eventually had three of their four children
as students. Norman, their oldest son, graduated from the High School
while he was principal. Their other two sons, Allan and Bill, attended High
School when Mr. Crockett returned to Smithers during the Second World
War.
Jean was sure their sons all benefitted from being students of Mr.
Crockett as he was a splendid disciplinarian. He supported the High
School baseball, hockey, and basketball teams. He also organized Cadets
and taught gymnastics.
Mr. Crockett was also a valued member and good supporter of the United
Church. He served on the Board of Stewards and on the session for many
years.
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In a lighter vein, when Norman Kilpatrick was four years old, Mr. Crockett
used to help him make buildings with his blocks. One day he said, “ Bring
your blocks over to my office in the High School some Saturday and I will
help you to make some more buildings.” Norman took him at his word and
arrived unannounced at his office and a happy hour was spent. Norman
said that he remembered this many years later when he was reprimanded
and sent to Mr. Crockett’s office.
SMITHERS SECONDARY SCHOOL
Names of principals and numbers of students in the grade 12 class for the
period 1922 to 1945.
Year
1922-23
1923-24
1924-25
1925-30
1930-31
1931-32
1932-33
1933-34
1934-35
1935-36
1936-37
1937-38
1938-39
1939-40
1940-41
1941-42
1942-43
1943-44
1944-45

Principal-Teacher
J.L. Burtt, B.Sc.
J.L. Burtt
V. Crockett, B.A.
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
V. Crockett
S.G. McFarland, B.C.

Students

1
7
15
20
16
8
12
10
6
9
14
15
8
4
2

LAKE KATHLYN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL
In the late 1950’s, as the town of Smithers grew and the school
population increased, it became evident that more accomodation would be
needed for elmentary school students. Consequently, some property at
Lake Kathlyn (Lot 1, S.E. quarter, Section II) was purchased from Mr. Floyd
Laughlin. Here, in 1960, a two-room elementary school was built which
housed children from as far west as Moricetown. The building of this
school also relieved the pressure on transportation and many younger
children no longer had to spend so much time travelling. Later, two more
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classrooms were added along with a covered play area. In 1976 and 1977,
additional rooms and a gymnasium were added so that all grades from kin
dergarten to Grade 7 could be accommodated. Since that time, the school
has been upgraded and an intruder alarm system has been added.
When the school first opened, Mrs. J. Parker was principal and Mrs.
Cleaves taught the primary grades. When Mrs. Parker left in 1961, Della
Herman, the principal of Muheim School, became the supervising principal
and Florence Oulton was the head teacher. Later, when Muheim School
had grown large enough to require the services of a full-time principal, Mrs.
Oulton became the principal of Lake Kathlyn School. In 1978, Mr. Don
Green was transferred from Telkwa to Lake Kathlyn as principal and Mrs.
Oulton was transferred to Walnut Park School as vice-principal. Mr. Green
retired at the end of June, 1980, and Mr. Bob Chapman is now the principal.
In September, 1980, Lake Kathlyn Elementary School enrolled 179
students from kindergarten to Grade 7. The school is at present staffed by 7
full-time and 3 part-time teachers.

Lake Kathlyn Elementary School
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WALNUT PARK ELEMENTARY SCHOOL

During the 1960’s as the school population increased in the “ hill” sec
tion of Smithers to the north of Highway 16, it became clear that more ac
commodation for elementary school students would soon be needed in
that area. As a result, a primary school was built and was officially opened
by Donald Brothers, Minister of Education, in September, 1968. This
school, which initially enrolled only Grades 1 and 2 students, contained six
classrooms, two of which were in an open area.

Walnut Park Elementary School

In 1971, a second wing was added to the school, and, between 1971 and
1974, kindergarten and Grades 3,4 and 5 classes were also enrolled. With
the addition of a library, staffroom, two classrooms, a learning assistance
centre, and a gymnasium in 1974, the building was completed. Grades 6
and 7 students were brought into the school at this time, thus finalizing the
transition from a primary school to a full elementary school.
Mr. Ron Kilbey, the first principal of Walnut Park Elementary School,
remained there until June, 1980, when he became a Supervisor of Instruc
tion in the Prince Rupert School District. Mr. Peter McCulloch is now the
principal of Walnut Park.
14

The present enrollment of Walnut Park is 363 students and the school is
staffed by seventeen full-time and two part-time teachers.

Walnut Park Elementary School and Gymnasium

CHANDLER PARK JUNIOR SECONDARY SCHOOL
To relieve pressure on the Smithers Secondary School, a junior secon
dary school was built at Chandler Park on Third Avenue South using stan
dard plans supplied by the Department of Education. When the school
opened in September, 1963, there were eighty-five students enrolled in four
classrooms comprising fifty-six grade 8 students and twenty-nine oc
cupational students. At this time, Mr. Bill Bryant was the head teacher at
Chandler Park under the supervision of Mr. Frank Bower, the principal of
Smithers Secondary School.
Additions of classrooms, special subject rooms, and a gymnasium were
made to the school in two stages. These additions were designed by an ar
chitect, as, by that time, standard plans were no longer available from the
Department of Education. With the resulting increase in the school
population, Mr. Bryant was appointed principal. At the present time, Mr.
Jaak Mardiste is the principal of Chandler Park Junior Secondary School
15

and Mr. R. Dunsdon is the vice-principal, having, in September, 1980,
replaced Mr. Ian McKinley who moved to Kimberley. In addition to the two
administrators, there are sixteen full-time and three part-time teachers at
Chandler Park.
Approximately three hundred students are now enrolled in grades 8 and
9 at Chandler Park. A rehabilitation programme and an alternate
programme are provided to meet the needs of special students. There is
also a learning assistance programme in operation. Further expansion of
this school is planned for the future and it will become a “ middle school” ,
enrolling grades 7 and 8 students, in September, 1981.

Chandler Park Junior Secondary School
TELKWA SCHOOL
Telkwa’s first school, which was started in 1915, was situated on the
river bank approximately where the Telkwa Municipal Office and Fire Hall
now stand. This school was known as “ Telkwa Assisted School” and was
financed through a voluntary subscription of $1.00 per household. A cir
cular letter was mailed throughout the district, pointing out that the Telkwa
School was open for everyone in the community and soliciting support
from the householders. The school building was first rented from the Union
Bank for $7.00 per month, but at a meeting held on December 21, 1915, the
rent was reduced to $6.00 per month. Then, in 1916, the School Trustees
decided to purchase the building. The asking price was $60.00. As the
school bank account was only $23.85 at this time, the balance of $37.00
was made up with a Union Bank loan.
Some of the pupils who attended Telkwa School between 1915 and 1918
were Mary Short, Ivy, Neva and Vera Mclnnes, Hugh Heal, Lola, Pete, and
16

Mike Wakefield, Eddie Kaen, whose father once owned Kaien Island where
Prince Rupert is now located, Neil Brodie, and Clarence Goodacre.
The first teacher was Miss McKay whose salary must have been
somewhere in the vicinity of $45.00 to $50.00 for the school term. For this
princely sum she was allowed to live in a room at the back of the classroom
and her duties included lighting the wood heater every morning. No doubt
she also hauled water from the Bulkley River at her back door. There is no
record of what happened to Miss McKay, but after one term she left and
was replaced by Miss Daphne Pope, from Stevenson, B.C., who later
became Mrs. Williscroft. It would seem that Miss Pope was of an indepen
dent nature because on December 8, 1918, she was reprimanded by the
School Trustees for closing the school an hour early! The last teacher in
this building was Mr. Herbert Caldwell who made his home with a brother
on a farm at Tyhee Lake.

First school at Telkwa

In 1919, due to extremely high water, this building was moved from the
river bank and became the home of Mrs. C.A. Chapman who, strangely
enough, had been a pioneer school teacher.
The population must have been growing by 1919 as it was decided to
build a new school on the hill. For part of 1919-1920, while the new school
was being built, classes were held in the Telkwa Community Hall. As far as
can be determined, this new two-room building is the one now used by the
Happy Valley School.
17

Telkwa elementary school - now Happy Valley School
The ground on which this school was built was used for the local barbecue from the time of its inception in 1912 until 1920 when it was moved
across the river to its present location. The grounds continued to be used
as a baseball diamond for several years which probably accounted for the
heavy wire screen across the windows of the school. This wire was n o t
removed until 1970.

Students at Telkwa Elementary School about 1920
By the year 1922, enrollment had grown to approximately 40 students.
This two-room school sufficed until the late 1940’s when the need for a
larger school became imperative. The original part of the present school
was officially opened on June 7 , 1950, having been in use since September,
18

1949. Grades 1 to 10 were enrolled. This school was known as the Telkwa
Superior School.
In 1955 an activity room and kitchen were added to the building. Grades 9
and 10 were moved from Telkwa to Smithers in 1960, followed by Grade 8 in
1966. The school then became known as the Telkwa Elementary School.
Since then, additional rooms have been added as the school population
grew. During the 1979/80 school year, this school was also up-dated and
repainted.

The present Telkwa Elementary School

Many of the principals and teachers of the Telkwa Schools will be wellremembered by residents of the Valley. Jack Ingot, who became principal
of the school in 1949 after A.J. Clotworthy left, remained in Telkwa until
1954. Halvard Dahlie, who received his education from Grade 4 through
high school in the Smithers Schools, spent 1954 to 1956 as principal of
Telkwa. John Calam spent one year in Telkwa as principal. He left Telkwa
for Kitimat in the days of that town’s construction. It was during this time
that Al MacMillen spent some time on the staff of this school. Harold Todd,
who loved teaching mathematics, served from 1957 to 1959 as principal
and then transferred to Smithers and taught his favourite subject there un
til he retired in 1971. Bryce Holland also spent two years, 1959-1961, as
principal in this school. Anna Markle followed from 1961-1963, David Sage
1963-1966, Bill Arkinstall 1966-1969, J. Coke 1968-1970, D. Green 1970-1978,
and L. Lutz 1978 to the present.
At present, 232 students attend Telkwa Elementary School and it is staf
fed by 10 full-time and 2 part-time teachers.
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FRANK ROBERTSON

Frank Robertson started school in Telkwa in March, 1921. At that time
there were two rooms, the east room used for school and the west room
used as a recreation room. His first teacher was Miss Dorothy Thompson.
The Telkwa High School was started in the old RCMP Barracks behind
the Telkwa Hotel in 1930. Mr. Frank Rouvier came from Nanaimo to teach in
this school. He excelled in the teaching of French and was a fine classical
violinist. Mr. Rouvier stayed in Telkwa until June 1935, then Mr. Ernie
Hyndman became principal of the Telkwa High School until he joined the
RCAF in 1940.
GRACE SHEPHERD (PHILLIPS)
My first memory of school in the Smithers district reaches back many
years. Telkwa School was down on the river front, approximately where the
Fire Hall stands to-day. There were not enough children of school age to
warrant a school, so Jean Burns and I were sent for half the day to get
enough names on the register. Our teacher was a war widow with a little
son. We sat at double wooden desks. Girls and boys were most annoyed if
seated together, for they considered it a disgrace.
The doctor came from Hazelton to give us small-pox vaccinations. From
this experience, I remember, I learned that virtue is not always its own
reward. I was too scared to cry when vaccinated, but the bigger girls cried
and they got the chocolate.
By the early thirties, when I was teaching, most schools were govern
ment built and standardized but in rural areas it was not always so. My
school in this area was a log building with low ceilings and not many win
dows. However, it served its purpose and neither parents, pupils, nor
teacher felt any particular hardship.
It was the time of the depression, but school concerts brought forth the
same clamorous little girls and pugnacious boys as today. The footlights
were gas lamps, the stage backdrops were made of building paper, and the
costumes were created from crepe paper. Parents often were kept on the
edge of their seats as they watched their progeny perform near the paper
scenery while wearing lighted candles. Any fire marshall today would have
a heart attack at the prospect!
The last week of August was the time of the teachers’ special trains. The
trains were full of young girls hired by rural schools. The conductors knew
of each school, its past history, and its teachers, and were a fount of in
formation. Many girls (there were few men) had no idea of rural living. One, I
remember, came with boxes and boxes of patent medicines, ready for any
ailment that might occur. She also brought rolls of toilet paper. She was
wise, there, for those were the days of Eaton’s catalogue in the privy. Going
home for Christmas, there were great re-unions on the train and a com20

paring of happenings. Teachers in rural areas usually boarded with a local
family and this was generally a fairly happy arrangement. In my first year of
teaching, just out of Fraser Lake, we ate wild meat most of the year, grouse
all fall, and some bear, moose and venison in the winter. Teaching the 3R’s
was more limited then, with no teachers’ aides, few books, and few extras,
except maybe a sandbox. However, the interested learned while the dis
interested were coaxed and pushed as to-day.
The first local dance was the occasion for a great deal of “ looking the
new teacher over,” but shortly she was a member of the community. Many
teachers stayed to marry and become permanent settlers.

PHYLLIS TENNANT (HARGREAVES)
My father worked for the CNR in very small settlements where there
would be only one or two families and generally no schools. Education was
a tremendous hurdle for my parents in those days. I can remember board
ing with relatives, friends, and other families in those early years. At other
times, I walked four miles both to school and home again each day during
winter months. The walk to school was down the CNR tracks and it was a
great concern to my parents’. At the time, I could not understand my
parents’ concern because I would much rather walk to school than board
away from home.
At about the time my sister was reaching the age when she, too, would
need to attend school, my parents made the move to another small railway
station, just one station west of Endako. It was seven miles to Endako and,
once again, too far for a six or seven year old to walk. However, there were
about twelve other children in the immediate area also requiring school
facilities. This spurred my parents into action to instigate a movement to
build a school. These were depression years and the thought of school
taxes was not a popular one for some residents who did not have children.
However, my parents’ determination and enthusiasm was contagious
enough for them to overcome the early setbacks of the plan. Victoria was
willing to help to obtain the services of a teacher on condition that the
parents could provide a building to house the school. Public dances were
held in nearby communities to raise funds and the big drawing card was
chicken salad sandwiches. Once the walls and the roof were on ‘our’
building, more dances were held to buy materials and books. No child in
our school ever had to buy his own books or materials. Those chicken salad
sandwiches paid for it all. It was truly an example of what a few people
could accomplish when they had a cause they felt was important. Our first
teacher was Mary Panton who taught at ‘our’ school for four years.
When I had completed my eighth grade, the same old problem faced my
parents again. This time it was boarding with a family so that I could attend
high school in Burns Lake. The next year, my sister was ready for high
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school and my parents wondered how they were going to board two of us
so that we could attend school.
This was our introduction to the Bulkley Valley. My mother heard that Mr.
& Mrs. Mapleton of Telkwa would board students if they worked for part of
their room and board. Other Bulkley Valley students will remember
boarding with Mr. & Mrs. Mapleton. This proved to be the solution for my
parents to have the two of us attend school for the price of one. Mr. & Mrs.
Mapleton spent most of their hours running Mapleton’s store. My sister
and I did the cooking and housework as part payment for our board and
room. Mr. & Mrs. Mapleton were wonderful people and I loved them dearly. I
stayed with them for two years while attending school.
Our school in Telkwa was the United Church. I can remember sitting in
class in ski pants and boots because it was a very cold building for the first
hour or so in the morning. This was 1940 and it was very difficult to get
qualified secondary school teachers in small schools. Many teachers had
enlisted and were serving in the Armed Forces. Mr. Clotworthy was our
teacher the first year. I believe he retired after that one year with us, poor
man. Prior to that year he had spent all his years teaching the Junior
grades. I still shudder when I look back on my chemistry and French
classes and the little knowledge I gained from them. I also tried to take
shorthand by correspondence and fell “ flat on my face” during the first five
lessons.
That was the year when my sister and I contracted scarlet fever and
spent most of February and March in quarantine. We carried on our lessons
by ourselves during the six weeks we were isolated from the school, com
munity and parents. The other students would come as far as the fence and
tell us through our open window what lesson was in progress at the school.
After that long six weeks, we were very happy to return to the school and
our fellow students.
There have been many times when I have felt pangs of regret at the
limitations of my education in comparison to that of students from
metropolitan areas. Then I feel such an overwhelming sense of pride when I
recall the supreme effort made by my parents to do their very best and I am
truly grateful.
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RECOLLECTIONS OF SCHOOL YEARS IN TELKWA
MURIEL BOYLE
Muriel Boyle’s father, Mr. Bill Boyle, moved from Winnipeg to
Moricetown station, and was the first CNR operator to be placed there.
Muriel was the only white baby in that area, and the Indian Chief wanted to
buy her for a horse and a cow which, naturally, her parents refused. Her
mother, Mary Boyle, was a nurse and the Indians from all around came to
her for advice and help. Muriel rode in the work trains with the engineers
when she was about two years old, for at this time the railroad was still
under development.
In 1916 Mr. Boyle left the CNR and moved to New Hazelton to be the
telegraph operator. He also worked as a linesman and went on snowshoes
up the Telegraph Trail. He knew the names of a lot of the oldtimers, but
Muriel was too young to remember them. When she was five, Muriel went to
school in New Hazelton with Darryl and Avis Wall. After Muriel’s mother
died in 1918, she and her father moved to Telkwa. There she attended the
little school on the river bank and her first teacher was Miss Kathleen
Morrow. When Miss Morrow resigned, Miss Dorothy Thompson took her
place. By this time Telkwa was getting bigger and bigger, so it was decided
to build a new two-room school on the top of the hill. Mrs. Wheeler taught in
this school for a few years and then Mr. Clotworthy came. He was quite a
remarkable person. Students had to toe the mark, but occasionally he
would come out with a joke or a story. He taught Muriel for a few years and
he also taught a couple of her children, in later years, before he retired and
moved to Salmon Arm and then to Mission.

Telkwa School picnic in the early days
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MARY HEAL (MARTIN)
Mary Heal’s schooling began in September, 1925, in the old two-room
elementary school at Telkwa which is now Happy Valley School. Her first
teacher was Mrs. Wheeler, a very warm-hearted, wonderful person who
taught her in grades 1 and 2. When Mrs. Wheeler left, Miss Crockett took on
the position of teaching grades 1 - 4. (She later became Mrs. Fred McNish
and lived in Telkwa for many years.)
Mary then advanced to Mr. A.J. Clotworthy’s room. He was the principal
of the school and taught grades 5 - 8. He was a super person, a teacher,
counsellor, and friend. Mary’s friendship with him has continued through
the years.
Mary recalls that, during the winter months at noon hour, he would join
his students at their lunch. They all gathered around the pot-bellied stove
to listen to his many humorous and interesting experiences and to discuss
the current events of the day. In the spring and summer, he would be with
the students on the ball diamond as referee and coach as they practised for
the interschool meets with Smithers’ softball team. Christmas concerts
would never have materialized without the assistance of Mr. Clotworthy.
The students would gather around him at the piano and practise their
Christmas carols. Although Mr. Clotworthy was always “ just one of them” ,
he always commanded, and received, their greatest respect.
Sports always played a great part in Mary’s school life. During her later
elementary school days, Mr. Art Jones, then teaching grades 1 - 4, was the
basketball coach. The students would practise during recess and noon
hour, and again in the evening. It must have paid off because, during those
years, Telkwa’s basketball team won most of the games against Smithers.
Rivalry in sports was keen in those days.
In 1932, Mary entered high school in Telkwa. Mr. Frank Rouvier was her
teacher from grades 9 to 11. At first, high school classes were held in what
had been the old police barracks behind the Telkwa Hotel. Then the High
School moved to the old United Church. This building was so cold in winter
that, when the temperature dropped to minus 40 or 50 degrees Fahrenheit,
the few students who attended school moved their desks around the old
pot-bellied stove. Here classes were conducted while all the students hud
dled together to keep warm. Not many of the students from the country
areas attended school in the really cold weather. Mary was fortunate
because she was able to stay in Telkwa with her cousin Faye. As a result,
she never missed school because of inclement weather conditions. During
most of her years, Mary walked or rode horseback the two miles to school
and home again. However, she liked to use “ shank's pony” the best.
In the 1935-36 school year, Mr. E.E. Hyndman came to replace Mr.
Rouvier. He was another great teacher and a wonderful friend. He later
became a Superintendent of Schools in Victoria.
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Then came June, 1936, and the writing of governmental examinations. A
month later, graduation day arrived. A brown, official-looking envelope was
received in the mail, stating the individual student’s marks in each subject
written. Mary had passed her Junior Matriculation Examination.
Mary's school years had been happy ones. She enjoyed the companion
ship of the other students and of being able to participate in sports.
However, her dreams of furthering her education came to a halt due to the
Stock Market Crash of 1929 and the depressed economic conditions of the
1930’s.
REMINISCENCES OF LYLE THOMPSON,
RAY GIDDINGS, TONA HETHERINGTON
AND DELLA HERMAN
Lyle Thompson was born in Telkwa but started school in Grade 1 in
Smithers, as his parents felt that he was too small to travel the distance
from their home on the Tatlow Road to Telkwa. His first teacher was Grace
Ball who later became Grace Smith. The following year, Lyle went to
Telkwa School. He used to travel there on horseback, by bicycle, or on
skiis. There was an old livery stable, run by Brab Hoops, on the Telkwa side
of the river. The children were allowed to keep their horses, sometimes
eight or ten of them, in this stable. There was a bridge across the river from
the Tatlow Road but this was washed out about 1938.
Lyle tells a story of a football game in which he and Ray Giddings took
part. At that time they were in Mr. Clotworthy’s room. There was a
cloakroom at the end of the building which the students entered before
they went into the classroom. The bell rang while Ray and Lyle were still
some distance away from the school and they were late. Mr. Clotworthy ob
jected violently to anyone entering the room while the other students were
saying the Lord’s Prayer. In Lyle’s words, “ He just went through the roof.”
At any rate, on this particular occasion, when Ray and Lyle entered the
cloakroom, Ray claimed that Lyle kicked the football and that it “ just
boomeranged into the walls” . Lyle opened the classroom door and all the
children had their heads bowed, saying the Lord’s Prayer. He didn't know
what to do, so just quietly sneaked to his desk. Ray, however, didn’t come
in until the prayer was finished. Mr. Clotworthy was very angry with Ray.
Meanwhile, Lyle sat in his desk and shook as he thought that it would be
his turn next. However, the teacher didn’t come near him so he got off
“ scot free” while poor Ray received the brunt of the attack.
Ray lived closer to Telkwa than Lyle did and had more association with
some of the town boys, especially David Hopps. Dave’s nickname (all the
children had one) was “ Husey” . Ray and Husey loved to play with the mer
cury, and pour it down the girls’ necks and holler “ snake” ! Ray realizes
now that the chemicals, which the students played with in school, were
dangerous but he was not aware of this danger then. He and Husey used to
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sneak into the old high school and get the mercury. This high school was
housed in the United Church in Telkwa.
Both Lyle and Ray went to the school in which Happy Valley is located
today. It was heated with an old coal stove and was usually quite warm.
Tona remembers that the stove was pot-bellied and that Mr. Clotworthy
used to let them heat milk for cocoa on top of it. One day, when the school
inspector was coming for a visit, one of the boys tightened the lid on the
lard pail in which the milk was heating. Just as the Inspector came through
the door, the lid blew off and the milk went up in the air. The explosion
sounded like a miniature bomb. What a mess!
Tona remembers that Mr. Clotworthy loved music and used to teach it
diligently with songs for every holiday on the calendar. They learned St.
Patrick’s Day songs, St. Andrew’s Day songs, and Land of Hope and Glory;
in fact they learned almost all the patriotic songs of almost every country.
Mr. Clotworthy played the piano well. He used to give piano lessons in the
old school after school hours. Mrs. Wheeler, who also taught at Telkwa,
was a good singer so, with the two of them, there was a lot of music.
One Hallowe’en Ray recalls a trip up the Tyhee Lake Road. He and his
friends shot a number of rabbits which seemed to be very plentiful that
season. They piled them up in the middle of the road and when Mr. Clot
worthy and his wife drove along, they ploughed into the heap.
Everyone seemed to be of the opinion that Mr. Clotworthy was a tremen
dous teacher. He came to Telkwa somewhere in 1926 and stayed for 24
years. He organized baseball and softball teams. The Telkwa team
travelled to Smithers in Brab Hoops’ old cattle truck. Tona was on the
Telkwa team and June Fletcher and Della Herman were on the Smithers’
team. What battles they had! Evelyn Chapman (Peterson) could really
whack a ball for the Telkwa team.
Lyle remembers that Mr. Clotworthy used to let the students mark their
own math papers when they attained the higher grades. He used to allow a
percentage of the total mark for problems when the correct working was
shown, even if the answer was wrong or omitted. One day a boy had his
hand up to tell his teacher that he had so much of his problem finished and
wanted to know if it wasn’t worth something. Mr. Clotworthy said, “ Of
course it is. It’s worth experience.” He was always quite witty!
Ray recalls that his father, who was a building contractor, built the
second Glentanna School. Ray was about fifteen at the time. The school
was a frame building and his father signed a contract to build it for
$1,000.00. Every second 2 x 4 in the framing had to be either of fir or
hemlock which had to be brought in from Terrace. A choice of gyproc or
plaster could be used on the inside walls and ceiling. Ray’s dad worked out
a deal by which he could plaster the inside much more cheaply than he
could cover it with gyproc. Mr. Giddings went ahead with the plaster. Later,
when the students were sitting in the school after the plastering had been
completed, the ceiling started to fall down on their heads. The man who
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had done the plastering apparently didn’t know his job so the whole thing
had to be redone in gyproc. It was quite a building project. Ray’s father also
built a school at Barrett. There was no water on the site so any that they
used had to be hauled. Mr. Giddings once made tea with water in which
potatoes had been boiled - the worst tea he ever tasted.
Lyle remembers that when he went to school in Telkwa, Mr. Ernie Hoops
was secretary of the local School Board. In those days, each school was
served by a separate Board. Often, if the teacher wanted something from
the School Board, Lyle or one of the other boys would be sent to Mr. Hoops
with a note. They would be fascinated to watch Mr. Hoops roll a cigarette.
His hands shook very badly, so that it usually took him four or five licks to
get his cigarette made. With the usual unconcern of children, this just
delighted them. Tona also remembers going to Mr. Hoops’ house for dinner
and thoroughly enjoying the process he followed in carving a roast. Even
though Mr. Hoops’ affliction delighted the children, they really loved him.
Another man that Lyle, Tona and Ray remember well was Dave Mahood. He
taught they boys to swim and to play ball. He sometimes lit the fires at the
school and the boys loved to go early so that they could listen to his tales
of sports. Mr. Mahood played semi-professional hockey and taught the
boys what he knew.
Mr. Tom Thorp also made an impression on the school children. He came
from English aristocracy and was a fine gentleman. Mr. Thorp helped many
people, both adults and children. He was tall and thin while Mr. Hoops was
short and rather stout, but they were good friends and partners in business
and went everywhere together.
Many students, girls especially, trained for the teaching profession when
they graduated from high school. After one year’s training at Normal
School, either in Vancouver or Victoria, one could teach elementary
grades. When Tona Hetherington and Della Herman trained, young
teachers had to go to Summer School for two out of the first three years
they taught, to obtain a permanent certificate. Tona and Della boarded,
with two other girls, at the same place in Victoria. Believe me, they had fun!
By attending Summer School at U.B.C., and by taking correspondence
courses, Della finally acquired a B. Ed. degree in Elementary Education.
In the Smithers High School, education was offered only to Grade 11
when the successful students received Junior Matriculation. Lyle thinks
that, in the last year he spent in the Telkwa School, he was the only boy in
the class.
Lyle marvels at the toughness of some of the boys who attended school
with him. The McLennan boys were not behaviour problems but were really
tough when it came to coping with everyday problems. They used to ride an
old buckskin horse to school. One morning it dropped dead, pinning one of
the boys underneath. His brothers got him out and then they all kept on to
school, covered with scratches and bruises.
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The last graduating class from Telkwa High School - 1946
Tona remembers being in Mrs. Wheeler’s class. Apparently both she and
Evelyn Chapman bit their nails, the only sinners in the class. Every Monday
morning Mrs. Wheeler would parade them in front of the class and would
say, “ Look at these nice girls. What’s the matter with them?” Everyone
would shout, “ They bite their nails!” By this time the two girls would be
sobbing.
Ray recalls a teacher named Chuck Sidall. Apparently Mr. Sidall had in
his house an old stove containing a jacket in which water could be heated.
It was a coal stove and while Mr. Sidall was away during the Christmas
holidays the fire was out, so the water in the jacket froze. When Mr. Sidall
returned and lit a fire in the stove, there was a tremendous explosion. The
stove had blown up! When the teacher came tearing out, all covered with
coal dust, all his students were standing in the alley, laughing.
We all remember a School Inspector named Fraser. Tona remembers his
visits to the little Telkwa School. The students would all hear him arrive, as
usually Brab Hoops would drive him in either a buggy or a car. Mr. Fraser, a
very fastidious man, would never come into the school until he had taken a
white handkerchief from his pocket and polished his shoes. He would then
enter the classroom and say, “ Good morning, children.” All the students
would stand up and reply, “ Good morning, Mr. Fraser” . That was a stan
dard procedure for many years.
Those far-off school years were good years and although the children did
not have many of the facilities and opportunities which are available to
today’s youth, they were happy and learned to be self-reliant and to make
their own fun.
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HOUSTON ELEMENTARY SCHOOL

During the late spring and early summer of 1916, Houston’s first school
was built on land donated by Mr. Harry Davis. The building was contructed
by Mr. George Dungate, Mr. George McKilligan, Mr. Andrew Martinson and
Mr. Lee Newgard from logs which were cut by hand, hewed, and dovetailed.

The first school in Houston with Miss Bevier, the first teacher,
with pupils, Vera, Ivy, Neva Mclnnes, George, Dave, Jim, Ted Reynolds
When the school opened in September, Miss Bessie McKay was the first
teacher and seven children were enrolled, one of whom was only four and a
half years old. Kathleen, George, Dave, Jim and Ted Reynolds and Bill and
Maisie Dungate were joined before the end of the year by Anna and Carl
McKilligan. At this time the school trustees were Mr. George Dungate, Mr.
Jack Adams, and Mr. Harry Davis.
The school, to which a small addition had been made in 1925, was used
until 1931, when a new school was built across the road from the old one on
the site of the present Silverthorne Memorial Elementary School.
At the end of June, 1939, only ten students were attending the school,
but by the end of October, due to the influx of Dutch settlers, thirty-two
students were enrolled. For the next few years, the enrollment was at, or
close to, the maximum of thirty-five students for a one-room school. In the
following years, the enrollment increased steadily, for when the school
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became part of School District #54 (Smithers) in September, 1949, registers
show that three classes enrolled 109 students from grades one to ten. At
some point between the time when Miss Terry Dinelle resigned from
teaching in June, 1944, and September, 1949, some rooms had been added
to the 1931 school, the number of classes registered had increased from
one to three, and grades nine and ten were now enrolled.
Unfortunately, in November, 1949, all the school, except the playroom
and the school of 1931, was extensively damaged by fire. Then, in 1952,
another bad fire occurred, this time completely destroying the 1931 school.
However, the old log building, although small, was still in good repair and,
in times of need such as this, it was brought back into use.
As the school population of Houston continued to grow, so the school
was enlarged. First, in 1954, two classrooms, which are now the library,
were added along the front of the school. Also in 1954, a grade eleven class
was enrolled for the first time and the following year grade twelve was ad
ded. At this time, the school’s name was changed from Houston Superior
School to Silverthorne Elementary-Senior High School in honour of Mr.
Harold Silverthorne, a former secretary of the Houston School Board.

First Houston School with well
Next, in 1960, when Mr. John Hayhurst was principal, a new wing, which
included a science room and a gymnasium, was added. Other improve
ments included the conversion of the small classroom in the old wing of
the school to an office. Not only the building itself was improved, but also
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the school grounds were improved as well. A lawn and a flower bed were
laid out at the front of the new wing and the rough ground at the back of the
school was upgraded and leveled into a playing field. By 1965, the school
population was large enough to warrant the appointment of the first vice
principal. He was Mr. Douglas Parry, an Australian, who came to Houston
from Terrace along with the new principal, Mr. Kieran O’Neill.
Then, during the 1966-1967 school year, yet another “ new” wing was ad
ded which anticipated the need for a home economics room and an in
dustrial arts room in the near future. However, because of the expansion of
Houston a few years later, these rooms were never used as they were
originally intended to be used, but remained as ordinary classrooms.
When Houston’s population started to “ boom” , in 1969, due to the con
struction by Bulkley Valley Forest Industries of a large sawmill, four por
table classrooms were installed on the grounds at the back of the school.
The school at this time still enrolled kindergarten to grade twelve students.
With the construction of the mill and “ an anticipated future school
population of 3,000” , it was imperative that the School Board put plans into
action for the building of a new school. The Interior News for September 3,
1969, stated that “ plans are developing for the other new elementarysecondary school to be built at Houston. The plans drafted by Killick, Metz,
Field Associated Architects will include eighteen divisions in the elemen
tary section alone, plus six divisions for open area teaching, complete
library and resource facilities and extensive recreational facilities which
could be shared by the whole community.” However, the school population
did not increase either as rapidly or to as great an extent as was predicted,
so that the school, as outlined above, did not materialize. Instead, a secon
dary school, large enough to accommodate from five to six hundred
students, was built on the hill section of the town. This school was
expected to be ready for September, 1979, but, due to a number of delays, it
was not completed by that time. Consequently the high school students
had to continue to share the facilities of the elementary school, giving rise
to a very crowded situation.
Mr. Kieran O'Neill was the first principal of the newly formed Houston
Secondary School, with Mr. David Lynn as his vice-principal. Mr. Ernie
Nordquist, from Burns Lake, was appointed as the principal of Silverthorne
Memorial Elementary School.
To accommodate the growing number of students attending school at
Silverthorne, the secondary school students went on shift, with grades
eight and nine attending classes in the morning and grades ten, eleven and
twelve attending classes in the afternoon. This situation continued until
the new secondary school opened on February 1 , 1971.
During this time, Silverthorne School was being enlarged by the addition
of a three-classroom open area and a covered play area at the front of the
building. Two mudrooms were also added at this time and the library was
doubled in size. Until the open area was finished, two classes were taught
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in the gymnasium.
During the 1979-1980 school year, Silverthorne School was upgraded to
meet fire regulations, and decorated, and the outside was repainted,
making it a much brighter and more attractive building.
At present Silverthorne Memorial Elementary School has an enrollment
of 396 students and is staffed by 21 full-time teachers.

Houston School with addition

HOUSTON SCHOOL MEMORIES BY BETTY DUNGATE
On a September morning in 1916, the little log school house in Houston
was first opened with Miss Bessie McKay as the teacher, and Kathleen,
George, Dave, Jim and Ted Reynolds and Bill and Maisie Dungate an
swering the roll call. A few months later, Anna and Carl McKilligan arrived
in Houston and brought the school enrollment up to nine pupils. This
Houston School, built by volunteer labour, was a replica of so many
schools of that era. The ground for the school and play yard was donated
by Mr. Harry Davis, one of the earliest pioneers in the Pleasant Valley, as
Houston was originally called.
The month of September usually brought lovely golden days which
delighted some of the pupils, especially if their teacher was inclined to
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take them for country walks. One pupil clearly remembers such a walk to
the home of a friend who, incidentally, had late sweetpeas blooming in her
garden and gave some of them to the children to take back to school. The
walk was grand, the visit was enjoyable, but those sweetpeas would have
been far better if they had been left in the garden. Those same sweetpeas
were used in the art class the next afternoon and, you guessed it,
Betty didn’t shine at drawing.
Lessons were learned, but as Christmas loomed on the horizon memory
work was now recitations and dialogue parts. How very enjoyable it all
seemed; we were involved in a miniature drama world.
As the concert and Christmas tree night drew closer, the excitement and
hopes of doing our best grew stronger. Finally, everything was ready and
everyone was hoping for a mild night. The poor mothers and fathers, much
as they wanted to see their offspring perform, certainly didn’t want to leave
their homes to the elements of nature even for a few hours.
Because the little school was far too small, the concert and Christmas
tree were held in the hall. Upstairs a delicious supper was set for the
children, and afterwards, when the stage and tree were removed, everyone
returned downstairs to enjoy the dance.
January not only meant the return to school after two weeks of vacation,
but, invariably, it meant the onset of the coldest weather of the winter.
However, during the winters of those early years, some children travelled to
school by dog sleigh, some by horse and cutter, and those that walked had
instructions before they left home that, should they become too cold, they
were to light a fire and stay by it until they were warm. At this time we must
mention the well-known and kind-hearted pioneer, Mr. Harry Davis, who
many times took his team and sleigh and broke a road so that the children
could arrive at school on time. One former pupil, Mrs. Nancy Goold,
remembered Mr. Davis’ many kindnesses, and it was through her efforts,
during Centennial Year, that the hill on the north side of Houston was
named Mount Harry Davis.
Wildlife was plentiful in those days, and it was the custom for the older
boys to carry guns with them. These guns were brought into the school and
stood in the corner during school hours, must to the horror of a timid
teacher, and it was as natural for a boy to pick up his gun and his lunch
pail. The lard pails of that day made wonderful containers in which to pack
lunches and the size of the pail carried depended on how many school
children were in the family.
During the forty below weather, the long walk to the little privy, and then
back to the classroom was quite an ordeal. However, on returning to the
school it was pleasant to wash one’s hands in the small basin, using a
fresh-smelling bar of soap and water heated on the old wood heater. There
was no tap to be turned on to obtain drinking water (that was far in the
future) but one enjoyed a clear cold drink from a pail, using the dipper that
hung on the wall. At first, a rope and pulley on a tripod was used to haul the
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bucket of water up from the well and then, when a small addition was made
to the school in 1925, a hand pump was installed in it. A rather interesting
fact about the addition to the school is that the finishing work was never
done, and a very athletic teacher had his pupils doing gymnastics from the
cross beams.
Oh! June was a glorious month despite the fact that it meant final
examinations, for after that came the annual school picnic. A back eddy
and a sheltered spot along the Buck River was always chosed for this great
event of the year. Mothers and fathers were there. Races were run, and the
picnic supper, prepared by the mothers, always tasted delicious.
Although we have said good-bye to the little log school house, what ex
citing things await the children of to-day and to-morrow. What a glorious
future they have in the world of learning. Perhaps sometime they may enjoy
reading of how the pupils of over half a century ago went to school.
MEMORIES OF HOUSTON SCHOOL, 1923 - NANCY GOOLD
What comes first to mind? Truly, it must be standing with my classmates
in a circle around the flag-pole while the Union jack was raised, and the
children repeated in unison:
“ Emblem of liberty, truth and of justice,
Flag of our country, we salute thee.”
We also sang either “ O Canada” or “ The Maple Leaf Forever” at this time.
Our little group marched back to the school, then took our places beside
each desk, while everyone repeated The Lord’s Prayer. Roll call followed,
and then, to work!
The school was rather small, and had been built of logs, in 1916, by the
first settlers. It housed a wood heater, teacher's desk, several rows of
students’ desks, a large book cupboard and a coat rack.
The room was equipped with black boards, a rather large clock on the
wall, maps, which were on rollers, and a world globe (very fascinating!)
which sat on the teacher’s desk, as did a brass bell. At the back of the room
a bench held a bucket of water and a wash basin. The dipper hung on the
wall above.
Though much wood was piled into the heater, it sometimes took a long
time before those at the back of the room felt the effects. Many a morning
in winter, we found our ink-wells frozen.
They were brave people, those teachers who came from southern cities
to suffer, but also often to enjoy, the elements of our area. Grades 1 - 8 were
taught, and subjects I remember were: arithmetic, reading, writing,
Canadian history, English history, geography, grammar and composition,
plus drawing and painting.
Our report cards were issued each month and showed the marks at
tained in each test for each subject. Grade 8 students were obliged to write
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high school entrance examinations in a given centre each June. These
were mailed out by the Department of Education and, as I remember, were
rather frightening!
We played games outside in good weather while on cold days the
children played games, cards, and even danced during recess and noon
hour.
The school inspector visited twice a year and a doctor came from
Smithers once a year to check us health wise. (I recollect we did not look
forward to these visits).
The children performed in various capacities in the Christmas concert
which became a highlight of the year. Santa arrived with gifts, and our
parents prepared a lovely supper party for us following the concert.
Looking back, I’m sure we were happy, learned much, and had fun,
though it was vastly different to the school of to-day!
DOROTHY SILVERTHORNE
It was September, 1939, and the Transcontinental C.N. evening train was
pulling out of Vancouver for eastern Canada.
I was on my way to Houston in the central interior of B.C., a trip that
would take two days. Mom and Dad were on their way to Montreal. I would
leave them at Jasper to board the Grand Trunk Pacific which was referred
to as “ The Teacher’s Express,” “ The Leaky Roof,” or “ The Trap Line,”
depending on who was telling the story.
There were quite a few teachers on our train and it was there I met Marg
Bernt (Brickwell then) who was on her way to teach at a place called
“Quick” - a name that brought forth a few wise cracks.
We left Mom and Dad at Jasper where we had to wait for several hours
before we could board the “ Leaky Roof.”
My dad was a railroad man, and I had crossed Canada several times by
train so I had seen many kinds of trains, especially on sidelines, but this
one was unique. It was a mixed train - some freight, some passenger.
When the train stopped, the freight cars would roll forward bumping one
another and finally getting to the passenger cars at the far end. We would
lurch forward with a jerk and it seemed as if we rolled back again. The
roadbed had been badly neglected and so it was not the most relaxing trip
in the world. There was a coal-burning stove at one end of the car, and the
trainman would stoke it periodically, sending forth dust and coal gas
If you were too near it you roasted, if far away you shivered.
As Marg and I looked out of the window, our faces got longer and longer.
“ Now I know why it is called the Trap Line,” said Margaret. “ You’ll never
get me up here next year.” “ Me neither,” I replied, spying in the distance a
lonely little cabin with a thin spiral of smoke coming from an old-fashioned
stove pipe.
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The conductor, George Raymond, had been joking with all along, and he
overheard our remarks.
He laughed and said, “ Oh yes, you will. You’ll come back next year and
you’ll end up marrying some lumber jack or trapper.’’ Well, it wasn’t quite
like that, but almost.
Teachers were getting off at such unlikely places as Penny and I often
wondered what became of them all. Take a trainload of city gals (a few
men) and drop them in the middle of nowhere and you have material for
many stories.
All the way along, we were getting bulletins on the crisis in Europe, and
that last morning we got the news that Canada was at war. It really didn t
register with us just then as our own particular “ war” was going on inside
of us.
Finally Marg and I were the only ones left in our car. Suddenly the con
ductor called out, “ Houston, next stop.” My heart was in my throat and I
sprang to my feet. I hoped I looked prim and proper in my grey suit and hat,
with purse, gloves, and shoes of rust (the fashionable colour that fall). I
said a hasty good-by and good luck to Marg and headed for the exit door.
I don’t know what I was expecting, but in my wildest dreams I couldn' t
have imagined the actual meeting.
I was the first new teacher in eight years, and apparently the object of in
tense interest. The Secretary of the School Board was Harold Silverthorne,
but he was away on business so one of the trustees, Mr. McKenzie, did the
honours. There were people lined up all along the front of the depot just to
see “ The New School Ma’am.”
Mr. McKenzie introduced me to them all, but their names and faces were
just a blur. Then I hear a squeaky voice behind me saying, “ Ain’t you
gonna interdoos me to the new school mam?
I turned to see a funny little old man with the face of an Irish washer
woman. He wore faded, grayish-green, battered old felt fedora with holes
cut along the band of the crown - I presume the holes were for ventilation.
A few straggling gray hairs poked through the holes. He had a few very
yellow, broken teeth with which he clutched a stubby, smelly pipe. And he
carried a stick with a parcel tied in a red bandana over his shoulder. He
wore an ill-fitting suit coat, and his baggy pants gave him the appearance
of someone about to jump or sit down.
He stuck out his hand in greeting and, looking me square in the eye, said
“ Yuh better take the next train back. Yer far too purty to stay here -- they' II
all be tighten over yuh.” With that he spat out some tobacco juice and shuf
fled off -- leaving me standing there with my mouth open.
Just at this moment a stiff breeze caught my hat brim and off flew my hat
over the platform and onto the dusty road. Immediately, a tall youth began
to chase it Just as he thought he had it within his grasp, a breeze would
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snatch it up and whirl it away again. Up and down and round and round
went the young man and the hat. Each time he made a lunge for it the
crowd would cheer. Finally he made a desperate lunge and caught it
Everyone clapped.
He shook the dust off himself and the hat and, huffing and puffinq he
handed me the hat. With a very red face I thanked him. I was relieved when I
finally found myself in Mr. McKenzie’s car (one of two in the town at that
time).
I was to stay with Mrs. Aitken who lived in the Anglican Mission House
which now is St. Clement’s Church. That afternoon Nancy Goold (Mrs
Aitken s daughter) and Jack Goold came over with Billy, who was about
eighteen months old then. I liked Nancy, and we became good friends To
day I consider her one of my dearest friends.
Later on we went over to the school which was close to the Mission
House. I kept referring to the teacher’s desk as Miss Henderson’s desk
Mrs. Aitken said, “ It is your desk now.” It was a strange feeling I felt like an
interloper.
I had been teaching in Vancouver and was used to a well-equipped
school. I suppose I expected the same to be true here although they had
tried to prepare us at Normal School, where teachers trained in those days.
It really was a nice room in many ways, and when I visited other schools
later, I realized that I was pretty lucky.
The room was large with high windows on one side. There were chalk
boards on three walls and a tack board next to the windows.
In the coat room there was a sink with a pump, pail, and dipper. I learned
when the weather became cold not to leave the pump handle down and
always to have water to prime the pump. If the water wasn’t drained out it
would freeze in the pipe, and we’d have no water until spring. It is a real
thrill to prime a pump, they pump the handle furiously, and finally to see the
water gush out.
There was a big iron stove in the middle of the room. It could ac
comodate three-foot chunks of wood. There was a network of galvanized
stove pipe that zig-zagged over to the wall where the brick chimney went
up. It was secured with yards of wire.
There had been only ten students on the roll at the end of June, but with
the influx of Dutch settlers, we had thirty-two pupils by the end of October.
Sixteen of them were in Grade one and the other sixteen were in grades two
to eight. We had to send for more books as the library was almost nil.
We had no duplicating machines in those days but we all had our jelly
pad copier. It was quite a business. We had a tray and jars of prepared jelly
containing glycerine to keep the paper from sticking. The jelly was melted
and put in the tray. We made a master copy which we placed face down on
the jelly then rubbed to make sure the imprint was clear. Then we took our
copies from this. Each copy was a little paler than the previous one but it
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was better than copying a dozen papers. I had sixteen beginners, so I
needed plenty of seatwork. We made our own flash cards using a special
pen nib to make the thick lines when printing.
The first day of school was really hectic. The children who had been
registered in the spring were easily taken of, but some of the settlers asked
that the children by given Canadian names corresponding to their Dutch
names. Some of them, Im afraid, got the wrong name as I had to just guess
at them. We had three Harrys, so we called Arie Brienen “ Archie,” which he
carries to this day. I hope he doesn’t hold it against me.
I soon discovered that they all loved to sing so when we got tired we
would sing. How they could sing! I grew to love them all very much.
Discipline wasn’t much of a problem, but once in awhile I would have to
use my wits to get around a problem.
One of my duties was a regular inspection of the out-houses. Most
schools had the telephone booth type -- but not us. Ours was an architec
tural masterpiece. First, the builders had dug a twenty foot deep hole
which was lined with thick concrete. It would have made a good bomb
shelter. (To-day’s children at Silverthorne Memorial School run over it now
on their playground). On top of this concrete base there were two adjoining
privies - one of the girls and one for the boys -- each of which could ac
comodate five children at one sitting.
Well, I guess the children thought this territory was off limits for the
teacher so the girls had decorated their side with their own brand of grafitti. One not very original one was “ ---------------------------------------- loves the
jefrou” (teacher, in Dutch). The boys, bless their hearts, were not guilty they were clean.
The next morning, when recess time came, i told the girls to remain in
their seats while they boys went out to play. I talked to the girls and we
discussed respect for people, and for public property. I told them I
wouldn’t tell their parents, but they were to spend their recess cleaning the
privies. They got together pails, scrub brushes, brooms, soap and water.
When the boys came in and started to work, they filed out and picked up
their cleaning material, and went down the path for the cleanup. They did a
good job, and we never had that problem again.
Soon after the fall term began we had to take the whole school to
Walcott for innoculations. A doctor and nurse had set up a clinic there for
the surrounding district.
There were no school buses in those days so the children and I were
piled into the back of Harold Silverthorne’s old Imperial Oil truck. It was a
lark going, and I still remember Pete Baggerman trying out his English
which consisted mostly of “ Unsproosh un yakpine.” Coming home they
didn’t feel so happy and, as one after another got sick, we would have to
stop and let them walk around for awhile. We all got home safely, though,
38

and they soon got back their sea legs.
As winter approached, keeping warm became an obsession with me.
Coming from the coast, and central heating, I found it hard to get used to
the cold.
I found myself standing by the wood stove as often as possible. The
children sat in their snow suits and boots. I had mom send me some warm
shoes to wear in school. They had thick gum soles and were made of
beautiful leather so I thought my feet would be snug and warm. I put them
on when I arrived and of course they would be cold from being in the cold
room all night. Mrs. Aitken would come early and put on the fire (I don’t
know how she stood it) so I decided to put my shoes under the stove
so that they would be warm when I came in. Well, that would have been
fine, except that there would be eight degrees of frost at the front board. I
stood there writing happily until I looked down at my feet. The gum had
softened and the soles had spread out like duck’s feet. I never did get them
back in shape.
Many of the children had a long way to walk to school. They would arrive
with their eyelashes and hair thick with hoar frost and with cheeks like rosy
apples - unless they had frost bit, for then there would be patches of white.
Remarkably, there was little of that although often it was twenty degrees
below or more. Their lunches would be frozen and often were not thawed
out by noon in spite of sitting under the stove all morning.
We bought a big kettle and cocoa and sugar. The children took turns
bringing milk, potatoes, carrots, and onions. With this the girls made a kind
of creamed soup. We had cocoa on alternate days. The soup wasn’t the
greatest, but it was hot.
Soon after I arrived, it was conveyed to me in subtle terms (and some not
so subtle) that I would be judged as a teacher on my Christmas concert. All
the schools arranged this event so that no two fell on the same night, and it
was great fun to visit each district concert. Money was donated for gifts,
and the teachers would send a list of age, name and sex of each child to
Woodward’s Department Store where a parcel would be wrapped and
named for each child. After the concert, Santa would deliver the parcels. It
was really a happy occasion.
When the town folk found out I could play the piano, they sent for a piano
for the Community Hall where we held all big events - of which the
Christmas concert was one.
When the piano came, it stood on the station all day waiting to be picked
up. This was almost a disaster as it arrived the day before the concert and
when it was moved to the hall which had been warmed up, the felts on the
keys began to sweat, and no sound came forth. However, by the next night
it wasn’t quite so bad and, by really banging, we got some sound out of it.
The young man who had retrieved my hat the day I arrived got a beautiful
big fir tree which he decorated. He lined the walls with boughs, and even
rigged up floodlights by means of car batteries. There was no electricity up
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there in those days. We used gas lamps which gave quite a good light.
The Dutch children still didn’t know much English, but they loved to sing,
so they sang along with the English speaking children as if they under
stood every word. They were really quite wonderful, I thought.
We sang the old carols and had learned the then popular “ Little Dutch
Kindergarten” which we made into a play. There was one verse in Dutch, so
the settlers enjoyed that. They all joined in.
I think the thing I remember most vividly about that night is standing on
the snowy moonlit road in front of the hall when it was all over, and hearing
happy voices as everyone was calling good night to one another as they
turned off the road to their homes.
I particularly remember Mrs. Vlaar’s ringing laughter. They had a stone
boat for a sleigh and an old white horse they had renamed Juliana. Mr. and
Mrs Vlaar and their three children had hopped on the stone boat, and
Juliana must have been startled into action (she didn’t usually move very
fast), and Mrs. Vlaar fell off. This set them all into gales of laughter which
made everyone else laugh. In those days there were no cars roaring around,
and you could hear sounds from a long way off on a cold still night. So en
ded my first Christmas concert in Houston.
After the Christmas holidays, I started an English class for the adults on
Friday nights. We would take one of Mrs. Aitken’s gas lamps over to the
school and someone would stoke the fire. Most of the parents came. They
looked so funny sitting in those little desks. We had a good many laughs. I
had books from the library at Prince George, but they weren’t much fun so
Mr. Baggerman suggested we use Jerry and Jane (forerunner to the now
discarded Dick and Jane). So we read Jerry and Jane. I still remember Mr.
Vriend reading with deep expression, “ Down the hill went Jerry. Down the
hill went Jane. Down, down, down.” I don’t know how much they learned,
but we had a lot of fun.
I had a grade eight boy named Stanley McKenzie. He was a bright boy
and had absorbed the grade eight work from listening over the years as he
went through the grades, which was fortunate, as I had sixteen grade one
pupils as well as the fifteen in grades two to seven. I sometimes think there
is much about a rural school that has an advantage over graded schools.
One day in early spring it suddenly turned warm. The snow was melting
on the roof, and you could hear it dripping and splashing to the ground
where little streams were forming in the school yard. We had no blinds and
the sun was streaming through the windows. I was teaching a group of
children at the front of the class when I spotted six year old Rudolph.
Rudolph’s mother, like all good mothers, made sure he was warm. This
day he had started out with three pairs of socks but the sudden change in
the weather was getting to him.
Rudolph had a way of distracting the class so he was in a desk at the
back where he wouldn’t be seen unless one turned around.
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When I looked his way, he had pulled the three pairs of socks off a bit at
a time so they formed a pair of long streamers with the last pair just
hanging on his big toes. He had his head resting on his desk, and his leqs
over the back of the seat. With feet in the air, he was waving the socks back
and forth like flags in a breeze.
Stanley, who sat at the front, looked up at me at this point and saw me
looing at Rudolph and trying not to laugh. The children were intent on their
reading. I winked at Stanley, and put my finger on my lips. He smiled and
went back to his work. Rudolph, sensing that I had seen him, looked
sheepishly at me and went to work. The other children hadn’t seen him. I
would like to ask Stanley some time if he remembers Rudolph and his
socks.
The next big day in the school year was Sports Day. As soon as the
grounds were dry in the spring we would start to practise.
Sports Day for our area was held at Topley and all the nearby schools
would compete. We were graded according to the number enrolled.
We travelled, as always, in a truck. Topley was about twenty-two miles
from Houston. It was an all-day affair with a dance at night. We had lunch in
he Community Hall and there was always good food and lemonade. After
lunch we finished the competitions. The teachers and helpers (parents and
older brothers and sisters) were kept busy rubbing limbs with Absorbine to
keep them from getting cramps.
We all returned home with sunburned noses, but happy hearts.
The end of the year and report cards came soon after that.
The first year was different to any year after. I have always enjoyed
teaching, but there never was a year like that one. I worked hard and often
felt discouraged, but it was an experience I wouldn’t have missed for
anything.
I c a m e b a c k a s e c o n d y e a r , a n dId
i get married -- to the Secretary of
Houston School Board, Harold Silverthorne.
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TERRY McKILLIGAN (DINELLE)
Miss Terry Dinelle graduated from Saskatchewan Normal School in 1941
and taught in Saskatchewan for two years. Then, because she had not been
well for some time, Terry decided to take a year off from teaching. However,
after she had her appendix removed at the end of August, she was soon
ready to return to teaching.
Due to the teacher shortage that existed at the time, newspapers were
full of advertisements offering teaching positions in British Columbia.
Terry, who up to this time had spent all her life on the prairies, felt that
British Columbia might be an interesting place to work, and was par
ticularly interested in a teaching position at Francois Lake. However, this
position had been filled, but she accepted the one that Mr. Robson offered
her at Houston. This position interested Terry because Houston had a large
population of newly-immigrated Dutch people and she thought that she
would like to teach their children.
When she arrived in Houston at the beginning of October, Terry found
that her job entailed teaching thirty-five children in grades one to eight, as
well as helping one grade nine student, June Spense (Nash), with her
correspondence course after school hours. The school, at that time, was
the one-room building which, in 1931, had replaced the original old log
building.
In addition to teaching the basic curriculum, Terry was kept very busy
with extra-curricular activities. The students, who belonged to the Junior
Red Cross, made articles to be sold at a bazaar and, from this sale, raised
$100.00 for the Red Cross, a magnificent sum for those days. Then, during
the fall, Terry organized box socials which were held to raise money to buy
gifts, costing about one dollar each, to be put on the Christmas Tree. After
the Christman concert, each school child received a gift from the tree, and
candies were distributed to the pre-schoolers. Later, during the summer
term, at lunch time, after school and on Saturdays, the students practised
for the Six Summit School Sports when they competed with teams from
Topley, Perow, Rose Lake, Decker Lake and Palling. That year, 1944,
Houston won the cup for the relay races.
During this 1943-1944 school year, Terry got to know Car McKilligan
whom she first met when she stepped off the train at Houston. They
married in June, 1944, and, as it was customary in those days for female
teachers who married to resign their teaching positions, Terry did just that.
Terry went to live with Carl on McKilligan Road at Knockholt, five miles
east of Houston, on property which Carl had himself cleared from the bush.
There they raised a family, and as the children reached school age, Terry
kept abreast of educational trends by supervising her children’a
correspondence lessons.
Miss Haldane replaced Terry as the teacher in Houston and she stayed
for two years. As the school population increased, more rooms were added.
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Then, in 1952, the school in which Terry had taught was destroyed by fire.
Since then Terry has seen a vast increase in the population of Houston and
an accompanying growth and improvement in school facilities.
In 1965, Terry returned to part-time teaching at Silverthorne Memorial
Elementary-Secondary School. For two years she taught French to the high
school grades, then she resigned and stayed home for a year. However, as
she was driving her youngest child, Carol, to school in Houston each day,
and as she really missed teaching, Terry decided to return to teach at
Silverthorne, this time in charge of a grade three class. With the exception
of the 1970-1971 school year, when she taught a grade seven class, Terry
continued to teach grade three until she retired in 1976.
Terry McKilligan is a typical example of a teacher who came to the
district, married, and stayed to become part of the backbone of the Bulkley
Valley.

Silverthorne Memorial Elementary - Secondary School showing the
new science wing and the gymnasium
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A HAYHURST - EYE VIEW OF HOUSTON AND ITS SCHOOL
(From Marks on the Forest Floor)
June, 1958, saw us in Fernie, appointed to the principalship of Houston
Elementary - Secondary School about a thousand miles away. About the
middle of the summer holiday we set off, Dot driving a ‘57 Ford with a utility
trailer, and John the ancient Austin with a mighty load on top. Nothing very
eventful overtook us until we hit the soft shoulder country of Highway 16
and John and Liz finished upside down, ten feet below the level of the road
at the foot of Priestley Hill, on the banks of the river. Dot drove to Houston
alone, except for Chris who was suffering a high fever, and as she ap
proached it over the potholed road at the height of a thunderstorm, she
swore that if it didn’t turn up in the next fifteen minutes she was going to
turn around and go back to Fernie.
We settled in, having chosen the prefab teacherage, and made ourselves
familiar with the school. Four rooms on the front and two on the back, one
of them a little smaller than the rest. And out in the lot - for that’s what it
was - a prefab that became the first classroom of Peter Penner, soon to
arrive for his first year of teaching. Dorothy Silverthorne and Frances
Sayers were most helpful in showing us the ropes. Frances and I were to
teach the high school grades, but it wasn’t until a few days before school
was to start that the final member was appointed. John Doyle, a United
States college graduate was trying his hand at teaching. When I found
what John was capable of teaching, I made up the timetable. I can remem
ber the first physical education class, including one certain boy in engineer
boots and peaked cap, and similar get-ups throughout the class. There was
a lot to do. An inspectorate-wide test, Vanderhoof to Smithers, placed us
about a grade level below the average in the basics subjects. Sure, there
was a lot to do. And getting to work on it didn’t bring immediate popularity.
But then, Houston wasn’t a very popular place to teach in, and we had a
fairly rapid turnover of teachers. A few, however, stuck with it, and we had
some pretty effective teams during the seven years of my administration.
As a matter of fact, I have often said that Houston was as well served, on
the whole, as any community has been served by its teachers. I remember
the dynamic teaching of Mick Mudie; at open house his classroom was a
science fair, and many of his pupils who moved away, discovered that they
had learned things from him well in advance of their time. When Silver
thorne School was on the crest of a basketball wave, how many remember
Peter Penner and John Hayhurst spending a whole Saturday constructing
backboards for the communty hall and starting basketball with a handful of
grade eights, including Juan Anderson; the older boys would have no part
in it because they could think only of hockey. But Peter persevered, and the
team developed. After the gym was built, we persuaded Brian Fishwick to
come to us from Telkwa, and Brian just lived basketball until we introduced
him to steelhead fishing. That gym was a great asset in building a firstclass school because extra-curricular activities cemented students to the
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school. Among the notable achievements of the school were outstanding
awards in drama in the Lakes District Drama Festival, a full length musical
accompanied by a grade six girl, successful soccer teams, school socials
that included Dutch students, interschool Top Mark competitions, im
pressive graduation ceremonies and banquets, and the active Junior
Forest Wardens.
But you cannot have a graduation ceremony if nobody graduates, and
this came only eventually. Grade ten was considered to be a pretty fair
standard of education for Houston in 1958, and why not, if it enabled you to
earn as much as your Dad? A more serious attitude to study kept a few
more in school a little longer, and soon a graduating class was taken for
granted. Young men like Bob Reitsma and Harry Vriend coming back into
school gave some of the leadership that was needed. A study of the reten
tion of students during those years show Dutch children staying in school
progressively longer until they matched the rest.
The school board took notice of Houston’s growing interest in education
and was encouraged enough to provide improvements. A new teacherage
replaced the old shack. The new wing included a good science room, and a
gym with full facilities. The small classroom was converted into a decent
office suite; a lawn and flower bed enhanced the appearance of the new
wing. A good playing field replaced the rough area at the back of the
school. Houston became proud of its school. One remembers the 1965
public meeting called to discuss the proposal to move high school
students into Smithers for a more comprehensive program. When the
question was asked, “ Do you want the children to remain in Houston?” the
packed auditorium stood up to a man.
By 1965 the school had a large enough enrollment to warrant the appoint
ment of its first vice-principal, Mr. Doug Parry, an Australian who came to
Houston via Terrace, along with Mr. Kieran O’Neill, the principal who
replaced Mr. Hayhurst.
Construction of a “ new Wing” began during the 1966-67 school year an
ticipating a Home Economics and Industrial Arts room in future plans. The
activities of the students expanded also, as Houston teams joined High
School Basketball leagues and participated in regional Track and Field
Meets.
Success was achieved, too, as the Girls’ Basketball Team won its league
and travelled to Quesnel for the Northern B.C. play offs, a feat duplicated
by successive teams already five years in a row! In 1968 the Track Team,
too, brought glory to Houston by winning the Omineca Meet in Vanderhoof.
During 1968-69 the secondary grades passed to 100 student enrollment
figure while the elementary grades began to grow with the awakening
"boom” and expansion of Houston. Mrs. Frances Sayers, after twelve
years of teaching service in Houston retired in June, 1969, honoured by
students, staff and the community.
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Four pre-fabricated buildings were needed to assist in housing the
school population of 1969-70 which had grown to 450 pupils. As more and
more families poured into town, it was apparent that even the pre-fabs
would not meet new enrollment needs, and the first shift for Houston
Secondary students began in September, 1970, and lasted until the new
Houston Secondary School was ready for occupancy in February, 1971. By
then the school population had passed the 650 mark!
And Silverthorne Elementary-Secondary School, with a new face
lifting, a new rich coat of paint, and an addition of a large three classroom
open area, became Silverthorne Elementary School with Mr. E. Nordquist
having the pleasure of serving as its first principal.
How changed have become the philosophies, the aims and objectives,
and the practices and procedures of education today from that of the for
mal education system of yesterday! No longer is it sufficient, as it was a
generation ago, to prepare our youth to meet the problems of their adult life
based on existing conditions. For education, like industry, business and
indeed society itself, is in the throes of constant change and the conditions
of today will also soon be outmoded. Advances in science have already
resulted in man’s visitation to the moon and it is expected that by the early
1980’s man will reach Mars. It can only be hoped that any changes effected
in the field of education will be steps taken in the right direction.
CONSTANCIA BASA
Miss Constancia Basa was born and educated in the Phillipines where
she gained her bachelor’s degree in 1952. After teaching there for twenty
years, she emigrated to Canada in 1966 and joined the staff of Silverthorne
Memorial Elementary-Secondary School.
Miss Basa feels that the general aim of education is the same in Canada
as it is in the Phillipines - to develop, as fully as possible, the potential of
every child in the school. The greatest differences between teaching in
these two countries are due to financial and climatic conditions.
Compared with teachers in the Phillipines, teachers in Canada are wellpaid, and, more important, they are paid regularly every month. This was
the teachers’ efficiency and attitude towards their jobs. Because of the
poor economic situation at that time, books and other teaching materials
were in short supply. Therefore, it was a great pleasure for Miss Basa to be
able to teach in a well-equipped school with adequate teaching supplies.
In the Philippines, intermediate classes were platooned with individual
teachers being responsible for one or two subjects. However, Miss Basa
prefers teaching her own class, as she does at Silverthorne, because she
would rather follow more closely the progress of a smaller number of
students and integrate the various subjects. This also enables her to make
flexible plans to meet the special needs of her particular students.
46

Another difference that Miss Basa noticed in Canada was the variety of
the children’s dress. In the Philippines, everyone attending school,
teachers included, wore a school uniform. This uniformity of dress was a
help financially to parents and teachers alike.
Since Canada is a much cooler country than the Philippines, the children
are more physically energetic and spend more time rushing around the
schoolyard at recess time and during the noon hour. Because of this,
Canadian children need more supervision to prevent accidents. Miss Basa
believes that more importance is placed on physical education in Canada
than in the Philippines because strenuous activity does not tire the
children so much.
Miss Basa has seen many changes at Silverthorne School. When she
first started teaching there, the school registered kindergarten to grade
twelve classes but since September, 1970, only kindergarten and elemen
tary classes are registered. Twice, in te 1966-1967 school year and again in
1970, additions were made to the school building, doubling its size. Miss
Basa has also worked with three different principals - Mr. Kieran O’Neill,
Mr. Ernest Nordquist, and Mr. Bill Arkinstall.

MARY WRIGHT - MEMORIES OF HOUSTON
I arrived to teach in Houston in the fall of 1969. My first experience of
teaching in British Columbia had been two years spent in the Chilliwack
district. Although I had enjoyed my stay there, I was looking forward to a
move farther north, much to the consternation of friends in Chilliwack who
predicted severe cold, isolation, and loneliness, and delighted in enter
taining me with loud renditions of the popular song “ Goin’ to Houston” .
Having lived all my life in Saskatchewan and northern Alberta, I was not
unused to cold weather or upset by the prospect of living in a small com
munity. However, it was my first experience of living in a logging com
munity and, in particular, it was my first experience of living in a town
which was growing rapidly due to the construction of a large mill.
At the time of my arrival to teach at Silverthorne Memorial ElementarySecondary, the school was beginning to show signs of the expansion that
was to come as the town’s population increased. The school organization
still included kindergarten to grade twelve under the principalship of
Kieran O’Neill assisted by David Ogilvie as vice-principal, but four new por
tables had been added to accommodate increased enrollment. That first
year, new students arrived almost weekly and many had moved frequently
during their school career as their parents moved about to various con
struction sites and moved on again as their phase of the job was com
pleted. I remember one grade three student who had changed schools thir
teen times before arriving in Houston.
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Besides having a large classroom enrollment with a wide variety of
student-ability within it, I was most impressed by the cosmopolitan nature
of our staff. As well as a few Canadians, our staff included five Australians,
four from England, two Philippines, and one each from New Zealand and
the United States. Later, when Sylvia Slinn resigned her position as grade
one teacher, the number of teachers from England decreased by one and
our staff gained a teacher from Malaysia. This teacher also eventually left
our staff before the end of the year and the ranks of the Canadians were
bolstered by her replacement. It proved to be a very interesting experience
coming to know these people better and to learn from their experiences in
other parts of the world. We spent a good deal of our social time together at
various house parties since there weren't many outside entertainment cen
tres in Houston at the time.
The high school lacked an industrial arts and home economics teaching
area. The gym was small for high school sports but there was enthusiastic
participation, especially in basketball. Mr. O’Neill was an excellent coach
and our teams competed very favourably with teams from larger schools.
With ever-increasing enrollment, the following fall, 1970, saw a definite
split in the staffs with Kieren O’Neill as principal of the junior-senior high
school and Dave Lynn joining him as vice-principal. Ernest Nordquist
arrived from Burns Lake to take over the elementary grades from kindergar
ten to grade seven but he did not have a vice-principal to work with him un
til Peter Wieve, an Australian, arrived in September 1971. The school
building program, to take care of this expansion, had not been completed
and the high school continued to share Silverthorne’s facilities. We were
forced to go on a shift system with grades eight and nine attending classes
in the morning and grades eight and nine attending classes in the morning
and grades ten, eleven and twelve attending classes in the afternoon.
Silverthorne school, itself, was undergoing renovations with the library
being expanded to twice its original size and a three-classroom open-area
was being added, along with a covered play area and some mud rooms.
With such crowded conditions existing until the high school was com
pleted in January 1971, the gym was used for two elementary classes and
the high school made use of the stage.
With Mr. Nordquist's arrival, Silverthorne Elementary went on a type of
continuous progress system with provision being made for children to
proceed at a pace best suited to their rate of learning. Many children
benefitted from this attention to individual differences and the school
became a very child-centered institution.
Although I moved on to teach in Smithers in 1978, I will always have
many fond memories of my years in Houston and remember the pleasant
associations with many fine teachers, students and parents of that com
munity.
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TWAIN SULLIVAN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL
Due to the increasing number of elementary school students in Houston,
Silverthorne School became overcrowded and, in September 1974 and
January 1975, the grade seven classes were transferred to the secondary
school. As the number of elementary school students continued to in
crease, the School Board made plans, in the fall of 1976, to build a new
elementary school.

Silverthorne Memorial Elementary School at Houston today
This new school was located near to Houston Secondary School in the
Mountain View Sub-division. It was ready to be occupied on September 1,
1977, and was named the Twain Sullivan Elementary School after Mr. Twain
Sullivan, who for many years represented Houston on the Smithers School
Board and who also served as chairman of the Board.
When the school opened in 1977, it consisted of five classrooms and a
library and registered kindergarten to grade four classes. During the 19781979 school year, the library was converted to a classroom and then three
more classrooms, a new library and a partial gymnasium were added. Each
year, from 1978 on, another grade level was added to the enrollment until,
by September, 1980, the school was registering kindergarten to grade
seven students. During the present school year, 1980-1981, three portable
classrooms are in use to accomodate the student enrollment. A six-room
addition and expansion of the gymnasium to a full size facility with
showers is planned for the near future.
Mr. Robert MacLean was appointed the school’s first principal in 1977
and still occupies that position. At the present time, Twain Sullivan
Elementary School does not have a vice-principal, but in September, 1981,
Mr. Peacock, from Terrace will occupy this position.
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The school presently enrolls 300 students and is staffed by sixteen full
time teachers.
HOUSTON SECONDARY SCHOOL
Houston Secondary School became a separate entity in September,
1970. However, the new school building, located in the Mountain View Sub
division, was not completed at that time so the students continued to at
tend Silverthorne School on a shift system. By February 1, 1971, the new
building was completed, and the first classes occupied the school.
This new twenty-one room high school was built to accommodate from
five to six hundred students. The general classrooms were built around the
resource area, each room having direct access to it. At the time of the
school’s opening, the building lacked a gymnasium because the gover
nment did not, at that time, regard it as an essential facility. Later, in 1971, a
large gymnasium and a stage were added.
In September, 1974, because of overcrowding at Silverthorne Elementary
School, the Houston Secondary School registered one class of grade seven
students and the following term, in January, 1975, a second grade seven
class was added. To accommodate these extra classes, the large seminar
room was divided by a partition to make two classrooms. The grade seven
students were enrolled in the high school until the new Twain Sullivan
Elementary School was opened in September, 1977.

Houston School of 1931
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Mr. Kieran O’Neill was the first principal of Houston Secondary School
with Mr. David Lynn as his vice-principal. When, in June, 1972, Mr. O’Neill
resigned his principalship to become the principal of a new junior secon
dary school in Kamloops, Mr. Lynn was appointed principal of Houston
Secondary School and Mr. Nicol Watkins was the vice-principal. Then, in
1974, Mr. Lynn resigned to become the principal of a secondary school in
Williams Lake and Mr. Watkins was appointed as the principal with Mr. Jim
Bennett as the vice-principal. In June, 1978, Mr. Watkins left Houston to
study for his master’s degree at the University of Victoria. At that time, Mr.
Walter Gotzy became principal, but he resigned at the end of the school
year. In 1979, the present principal, Mr. Jim Bennett, was appointed and
Mr. Leslie Kearns became his vice-principal.
At present, 401 students attend Houston Secondary School which is
staffed by 24 full-time teachers.

Twain Sullivan Elementary School - Houston

Houston Secondary School
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RURAL EDUCATION IN THE BULKLEY VALLEY
An Overview by George Shepherd
Starting with the building of a school at Round Lake in 1919, the Bulkley
Valley gradually acquired nine rural schools to serve its farming com
munities. These schools became the focal point of the communities they
served and provided the formal education of the young people of the
district as well as contributing to their social development.
Prior to 1948, education in the Bulkley Valley was decentralized. Each
school had it’s own board of trustees consisting of three members, one of
whom could be the Secretary-Treasurer. Alternatively, a SecretaryTreasurer could be appointed from the taxpayers of the district in addition
to the other three members.
Each school district was assessed for taxation on the basis of the
amount that was required for its particular needs.Since the schools were
built by volunteer labour, only the materials and a minimum amount of
money was requested from taxation. Teachers’ salaries were paid by the
provincial government and teachers received their cheques directly from
Victoria.
The teachers were hired by the trustees of the local schools, and their
salaries were very low, especially in the depression years. Districts that
could afford it sometimes subsidized the teacher’s salary. At one period, a
teacher’s basic salary was $73.00 per month. A number of our present lady
citizens are teachers who were hired for the local school then married local
boys and remained in the district. Some of them have raised a family and
are back teaching in our schools at the present time.
Teachers in these rural schools were expected to do much more than
just teach the pupils. They were expected to take a leading part in the
community, particularly in such things as organizing and producing
Christmas concerts, choosing and decorating a school Christmas tree,
holding parties on Valentine’s Day, and holding a school picnic in June.
Expenses for these local functions were quite often paid by the teacher.
When a lady teacher arrived in a community she would receive quite a rush
from the eligible bachelors in the district. No housing was provided and in
some districts there was rivalry amongst the local residents as to where
the teacher would board.
Janitorial duties were performed by the students attending school, and
usually without pay. Boys were assigned to light the fires, and girls were
delegated to do the dusting and sweeping. Most of the rural schools had
barrel wood heaters that used three foot wood. It was not unusual for the
ink wells to be frozen solid on winter mornings as there was no heat during
the night. In cold weather, the teacher and the students would be grouped
around the heater, cooking on one side and freezing on the other.
Most of the rural schools were not fortunate enough to have a well on the
property so water had to be hauled or carried and, as a result, was used
very sparingly. Usually there was a wash basin and a pail of water on a
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stand at the back of the school room. In the early years there were no lights
in the schools, but later on gasoline lamps were used. Because of this, one
wall of the building was practically all windows in order to obtain as much
light as possible. There was no indoor plumbing. Instead, there were two
buildings located at a distance from the school for bathroom facilities one
marked “ Girls,” the other “ Boys.”
Although many children lived a long way from their schools there was no
transportation, transportation assistance, or boarding allowance offered.
Each student walked, rode a horse, or drove to school in a cutter or buggy.
The rural schools all had a barn in which the horses were housed during the
day. The roads were not plowed in winter and if they were blocked by a
heavy fall of snow the students just had to wade through it.
The cloakroom where the coats, overshoes and lunch pails were stored
was usually a small entrance lobby attached to the front of the school.
During the winter months the lunches were often frozen solid. Most of the
students carried their lunches to school in three-or five-pound size lard
pails.
Teaching supplies were kept to a minimum. The only supplies that I can
remember were the ink that was contained in a large bottle from which all
the ink wells were filled, foolscap which was used only for examinations,
and the text books which were supplied by the Textbook Branch of the
Department of Education in Victoria. The school building, often construc
ted with logs, was a little smaller than the regular classroom of today. Most
of the schools only had one door. The heater was usually placed at the very
back of the room away from the door. Two blackboards adorned the walls.
The floor, usually made from 1 x 4 fir, was oiled about twice a year to keep
the dust down. A teacher’s desk and chair were placed at the front of the
room. The students’ desks were built on cast-iron frames which were
screwed to 1 x 4 runners, the desks being constructed in such a way that
the front of one desk was attached to the seat of the desk ahead. These
desks were placed in rows lenghwise of the room. The only teaching aids
that I can recall were maps of Europe, Canada, the British Isles and British
Columbia and a globe of the world.
The school I attended, which was typical of the rural schools in the
Bulkley Valley, did not have any reference books or library books. From
about Grade 6 on, the students’ parents were required to buy a Webster’s
dictionary. All rural schools enrolled students in grades one to eight and, in
some cases, high school students, who took their grades by correspon
dence, were supervised by the teacher. At the grade eight level, the student
was required to write a high school entrance examination supplied from
Victoria. If the students failed this examination, they either had to put in
another year of school and try the test again, or leave school. No student
was allowed entrance into High School unless this hurdle was passed,
school education consisted of three years work, and, again, a departmental
examination had to be passed for completion. No student was recommen53

ded in any subject; everyone had to write all the departmental
examinations.
A student could become a teacher by completing high school and taking
one year of Normal School training. It was not unusual for a girl to be
teaching at the age of eighteen years. At that time, very few men were
engaged in the teaching profession and those men who did train as
teachers were mostly teaching in the high schools. After completing Nor
mal School training a teacher would have a very difficult time trying to
secure a position in a village, town or city. Most teachers would have to
take a rural school at first and gain experience before being considered for
a village or town school. This created a difficult situation for girls who had
lived in the city for most of their lives. They could, and many did, find
themselves working at a school twenty miles or so from any town and sub
ject to a new life under conditions to which they were not accustomed.
The Inspector of Schools (now known as the District Superintendent of
Schools) would visit the schools twice a year. He would arrive in the area by
train and would hire a horse and buggy from the local livery stable to visit
the schools. These were big days for the students, as the Inspector
dismissed school an hour or so early so that he could discuss the school
situation with the teacher. The teacher didn’t seem to enjoy his visits
nearly as much as the students did.
Another big day was when the doctor came to the school. This occurred
once a year, and each student was medically examined. The class would all
be dismissed to play and the students would be called into the school one
at a time, for their examination. This took most of a day to complete. As the
doctor came in May or June, the students enjoyed having a whole summer
day in which to play.
When, in 1948, the Cameron Report was published, it recommended that
a number of schools in adjacent areas should be joined to form School
Districts. Soon the schools in the Bulkley Valley no longer existed as
separate entities, but became part of School District #54 (Smithers).
Gradually, all rural schools, except Quick, were closed and the students
were bussed to the larger centres of Smithers, Telkwa or Houston.

ROUND LAKE SCHOOL
No records are available for the Round Lake School except for a register
that starts on October 6th, 1919. This school was the fourth school to be
established in the Valley, the forerunner of the rural schools of the area. Mr.
J.C. Neale was the first teacher and he enrolled a class of only six stu
dents. The school was started in a small building which was relegated to a
woodshed when a new school was built the following year. When the
enrollment dropped below any possibility of maintaining a school at Round
Lake, the building was moved to Quick to be used as a teacherage. The
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school at Woodmere, which had closed in 1938, was then dismantled and
the lumber from it was taken to Quick and used to increase the size of the
Round Lake School as a teacherage. This building was later destroyed by
fire and a new teacherage was built at Quick.
DRIFTWOOD SCHOOL
The first record of a meeting of the trustees of Driftwood School is of the
meeting held on August 2nd, 1920. The three elected trustees were Mr.
Frank Gilbert, Mr. Jim Downey and Mr. Eli Fletcher.
The first Driftwood school was located on the southeast quarter of Lot
850, Range 5, on one acre of the property owned by Fred Foss. It stood on
the opposite side of the Fossil Bed Road from where the second school
(now closed as a school and rented) stands. The first school, built of logs
and measuring 24 feet by 39 ½ feet, was valued at $1,000.00. The school
furniture was valued at $300.00, while operating expenses for the first year
amounted to $250.00.
The first teacher at Driftwood School was Gladys MacDonald, now
Gladys Wall. She boarded with “ Happy” Turner and his wife who lived on a
farm located on the north side of Canyon Creek.

The Second Driftwood School
The first log school soon became inadequate and, in 1944, a new frame
building, with a teacherage attached to the back, was built across the road.
To pay their taxes on this new school, the local farmers hauled gravel for
the roads with teams and wagons. This school was one of the few in the
district to have a well on the property. As water was hard to find in this
area, the well was also used by a large number of local settlers.
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About 1961, this school, too, was closed because of the difficulty of get
ting teachers for one-roomed schools at that time, and the students from
the Driftwood area are now bussed in to the Smithers’ schools. Although
no longer operating as a school, the building is still owned by the Board of
School Trustees and is rented to an artist at the present time.
GLADYS WALL (McDonald)
The Driftwood school opened in the fall of 1920. It was not ready in Sep
tember but opened in late October or November.
The families of Downey, Ponder, Kimey and Preece were at the opening.
The school was built of logs and Mr. Downey was the organizer and did
much of the inside work.
The school was the first community building and everyone was very in
terested in it. Two or three times a year it was used for dances. To make
room for dancing, the stove was taken down and the desks were moved.
There was a dance one Friday night, and, after I made the fire on Monday
morning, a fire broke out in the attic. The stove pipe had not been put
together properly! Luckily there was snow on the ground so I had the pupils
empty their luch pails and bring me snow while Nancy Preece went to
Sealey’s ranch for help. By the time the two men arrived with barrels of
water we had the fire out so they helped us get the pipes together and ad
justed and a new fire was started.
EVELYN SCHOOL
The very first school in the Evelyn area was held in a room of the Johnson
home in September, 1920. Then, on July 9th, 1921, local residents decided
to erect a school house on the edge of the Evelyn townsite (N.E. corner of
N.E. Vi Lot 3299). The report of the meeting held on July 21st to discuss
this decision states that Mr. Fred Castell was elected chairman of the
Board and that Mr. Rosbery resigned his position and was replaced by Mr.
Ed Johnson. Apparently trustees must have been elected prior to this date,
but there is not record of the proceedings. At this meeting, it was agreed
to construct a log building with an inside measurement of 26 feet by 18
feet. The walls were to measure 10 feet from the floor to the ceiling and the
logs were to be hewn on the inside only.
On September 17th, 1921, a meeting was held to discuss where funds
could be obtained to purchase furnishings for this building. The decision
was made to hold a Basket Social on October 1st. Proceeds from this
social amounted to $116.75. Another Basket Social was held on March
18th, 1922, and the proceeds from this event added another $95.00 to
the“ ‘kitty.” As a result of these money-making activities, the yearly
statement of income was $211.75. The expenditures for the year were kept
down to $178.90, leaving $32.85 cash on hand. Some of this income must
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have been spent on the required furnishings as the school was certainly in
operation at that time.
The first teacher at the Evelyn School was Miss Marjorie Jacquot, who
later married and became Mrs. Narroway. In the summer of 1979 Mrs.
Narroway visited Smithers and local residents had the pleasure of talking
to her about the old Evelyn School. She remembered many of the pupils she
had taught there and had a joyful re-union with several who still live in the
area.
The Evelyn School was eventually closed due to lack of numbers and the
remaining students were bussed to Smithers. The building was then sold
and still stands on its original site but it is now used as a private dwelling.

Evelyn School - about 1935
MARJORIE NARROWAY — Evelyn - From the Daily Colonist, Dec 31/77
A Pensive Look at School Concerts from 1926
“ Wanted: Qualified Teacher for Upgraded School, Grades One to
Eight. Enrollment 10. Apply to Secretary of School Board, Bridge
Lake, B.C.”
So ran a typical advertisement in the 1920’s when I, a recent graduate
from the Provincial Normal school, Vancouver, was looking for my first
teaching post.
Teachers in those days were poorly paid and plentiful. City jobs were
few, so many of us did not waste our energies looking for them, but, armed
with huge lists of vacancies issued by the Department of Education, spent
hours preparing careful handwritten applications for schools dotted all
over B.C.
Those of us who could not face the prospect of country life with its lack
of city conveniences and entertainment were doomed to find work in other
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fields or to take refuge in matrimony. For without experience, only the very
highest qualifications would induce a city school to employ one.
My first school was at Bridge Lake, 28 miles from the P.G.E. Railway. In
the year I spent at that little log schoolhouse, many were the problems I
encountered, some of them never solved to my satisfaction, but it was all
experience, and that was what I needed. My social life broadened con
siderably; I learned to ride and to skate and in that year I finished growing
up. Because of the small enrollment, the school was closed at the end of
June and I found myself once more looking for employment.
My next position was more than 500 miles from Vancouver, my home, at
the tiny settlement of Evelyn, a flag station on the CNR, just nine miles
west of the little interior town of Smithers.
I had not been there very long before the children started talking about
the Christmas concert and I realized with some qualms that the task of
organizing and presenting that concert was definitely part of my duties.
The matter had not come up at Bridge Lake, probably because the
enrollment was so small. After all, what can one do in the way of enter
tainment with seven children, all without previous experience or training?
But at Evelyn, with an enrollment of 17, there was no lack of material to try
my skills as a teacher of music and drama.
To understand the importance of the task confronting me, it is essential
to recognize the significance of the school concert in a rural district of that
era. Since there was no television, nor even radio, there was a great dearth
of entertainment among country folk.
Isolated from the towns by distance, poor roads, and inadequate trans
portation, the inhabitants had to depend mainly on their own resources.
Most rural homes had some form of music, from the parlor organ, the
squeeze box, or the guitar, to the lowly gramophone - outdated even in that
period - which had cylindrical records that revolved around a horizontal
spindle.
The music, chiefly sentimental songs, waltzes or Swedish polkas, was
old-fashioned and utterly inaduquate. But it was all they had to dance to
unless, like the Evelyn community, they had a musician in their midst, and
accordionist or fiddler, to contribute his slender store of tunes to the
monthly dances held at the school.
Practically everyone went to those affairs for, with a couple of excep
tions, they were the only social events held during the entire year.
The exceptions, of course, were the Christmas concert and the closing
day activities at the end of June. So important were these two events that I
shudder to think of what would have happened to the teacher who refused
to hold them. It’s a wonder they were not included in the list of
qualifications for a teacher!
On looking back at the first Christmas concert I find that most of the
details have escaped my memory, but I do remember the general plan.
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Fortunately I grew up in a climate of home and school entertainments so
I had a rich background to fall back upon. Obviously, Christmas carols
were a must, but, lacking a strong singing voice or an instrument, the
music presented a real problem, until I hit upon the idea of enlisting the
aid of the school board secretary who was also my best friend.
She had a piano, was a capable accompanist, and was more than willing
to help out. The fact that she lived two miles down the railroad track was no
hardship. We were all in training from walking miles to and from school so
hiking along the snow-packed ties after school was not a problem.
Teaching these untrained youngsters to sing Hark the Herald Angels and
While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks By Night was something else.
To these children of Swedish, French and Ukrainian backgrounds, the
words presented more than average difficulty.
However, by the time the concert took place, the singing, if not of the
highest quality, was at least passable.
We did not present anything so ambitious as a play but leaned heavily on
dialogues where from two to six characters, boys and girls, were required.
The sources of material were small paperbacks obtained by writing to
school supply houses and, although some of the pieces were unsuitable,
there was usually quite a variety to chose from.
The themes of these mini-plays, as we would call them today, were
based on the Christmas motif - Santa and his reindeer, hanging up
stockings, a Christmas surprise and so on - and were all rich in child appeal
and easy to learn.
One very useful standby was the Christmas acrostic which had the ad
vantage of using the smaller children. This was a very desirable feature
since it was essential that every child should take some part in the concert,
no matter how slight.
Each participant had a letter cut out of red paper and mounted on car
dboard. The letter was held out in front of him while the holder of it recited
a line such as “ T is for the tree with candles so bright, on Christmas mor
ning a beautiful sight.”
Pretty commonplace, but easy enough for a six-year old to learn and
recite. The combined letters held in a row spelled out the words ‘‘Merry
Christmas.”
The trick was to get the children to hold the letters straight in front of
them, instead of dropping their hands when their lines were finished.
Sometimes the line wobbled a bit, but the general effect was good.
Another very popular item was a drill, usually performed by girls dressed
in bright paper costumes and carrying wands. Marching around to the tune
of “ Stars and Stripes Forever,” played on the gramophone, they formed dif
ferent figures; down the centre in two’s, split up into singles, circle, form an
archway with their wands and so on.
59

Of course we had our individual stars, too. Those who had good
memories and were not too self-conscious learned verses appropriate to
the occasion, such as the one that started off:
“ I’ll be the gladdest boy in town when Christmas day is past:
It ain’t no fun to have to run when you be ast,
Or Santa won’t remember you when Christmas comes at last.”
That one really rang a bell with the boys!
All of this took a great deal of preparation and although it was fun in
many ways, it involved a lot of hard work for teacher and pupils alike.
Most of the rehearsals were held after 3:30 p.m. as I did not believe in
taking precious time from the students’ studies, so it was a very weary
teacher who trudged home when the last item was rehearsed, the next
day’s work written on the blackboard and the lessons prepared for the
following day.
But it was all worthwhile, for the concert was a huge success! With a
captive audience of proud parents, how could it be otherwise?
We had a dance for the adults afterwards and since it was the last school
day before the holidays, I was able to go from the school to the little station
where, in the wee small hours, the train was flagged down just for me, and I
headed for home and a good rest before Christmas.
After the holidays we rested in our laurels, concertwise, and applied our
selves strictly to our studies, broken only by the Easter holidays. How
strange to see several inches of snow in what I had previously known as a
spring festival!
Then on with the steady grind, for now we were entering the home
stretch with the end of the term in sight. That meant preparing and
marking exams, getting out report cards and, on top of that, closing day
concert.
Of that closing day concert the only event I can remember is the Swedish
Clap Dance, a well-known folk dance which I had picked up somewhere in
my teacher training. The fact that the parents were familiar with this dance
was an added incentive to the children.
Dressed in costumes of their national colours, blue and yellow, a group
of boys and girls made an attractive picture as they bowed, curtsied,
clapped hands and stepped to the lively music, receiving a well-deserved
round of applause.
What the other items were I haven’t the vaguest notion, but the concert
must have been a success because the parents took up a collection then
and there and presented it to me with instructions to buy myself a gift as a
token of their appreciation.
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I spent three years at that school which meant six concerts in all, and I
must have put on one or two at each of the other two schools in which I
taught in the north country, all of them following the same general pattern.
The best concert I ever presented took place more than fifteen years
later. By this time I had married and after a three year spell of domesticity
had returned to teaching. I spent another couple of years in rural schools
before obtaining a position as teacher of the primary and intermediate
grades in a two-room school at Bowen Island. Six months later a decline in
numbers forced the closing of one room, the principal left, and I was once
more in charge of an ungraded school.
However, my increased responsibilities led to a substantial increase in
my salary, for which I was duly thankful.

JEAN HEAL(GREGERSON)
The first classes in Evelyn were held in a tall log and board building on
the Carl Johnson property. The first teacher was a retired man, Mr. Muir.
This was in 1921. In 1922, a new log building was built on donated land,
using volunteer help. Pupils from grades one to eight were taught and there
were times when there were and many as six grade eights and up to twentytwo pupils. The school was situated in the central part of the district at that
time. All students walked to school then, some for three miles. In mosquito
season they carried a leafy branch to ward off the enemy. In winter, some
children drove a horse and sleigh and kept the horse in the school barn un
til after school.
A bigger boy usually lit the fire in the big, flat-topped wood heater at the
back of the room. There were a few mice in the building. One day, as a boy
was putting a piece of wood in the heater, a mouse ran up his pant leg. Af
ter a lot of giggling, vigorous wriggling, and hopping on one leg, the mouse
escaped from the other pant leg. In winter time, students brought milk to
school to be warmed in a Rogers’ syrup tin. You had to be sure the lid was a
bit loose or it would “ fly-off” with a frightening “ poof” and the smell of
burnt milk was one not easily forgotten. The weather then stayed in the
- 15°F to - 30°F range for most of January and February.
Water for the school was carried from a creek a quarter of a mile away.
There was a foot bridge over the creek, and one could walk across it to the
CN station at noon in the summer.
The first student to arrive at school in the morning swept the floor, and
cleaned the blackboards and brushes. These little chores were discon
tinued when a janitor, who was paid $5.00 a month, was hired.
In summer, students did a few dances on the shed roof; even though it
sloped, it didn’t matter. Orville Elliot played the mouth organ or just sang.
Dances performed up there and in the school room for concerts were the
French Minuets, the Clap Dance, the Heel and Toe Polka and the Swedish
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Schottische. There was a piano and a gramophone in the school. Students
just moved the desks, which were screwed into 1 x 4’s with three to six
desks in a row, to provide room for dancing.
One sunny day a girl didn’t know the answer to a question. The window
close to her was open, so out she jumped and went home.
The doctor came once a year to examine the students’ eyes, ears, noses
and throats. When the inspector, Mr. Fraser, came, students always had
drill and a spelling bee.
In summer, the building would have wild roses growing close by as well
as forget-me-nots that some child’s mother had planted. Many a lady slip
per was gathered for parents on the way home.
I think this school was closed in 1947. Evelyn was perhaps one of the
first school bus routes to be established.
GLENTANNA SCHOOL
No records are available for the Glentanna School except for the register
dated February 2nd, 1921. According to this register there were nine pupils
enrolled in the school and the first teacher was Wilhelmina Lennox.
This school stood on the north corner of the crossroads where the Telkwa High-road and the Snake Hill Road crossed. The school was built of
logs and had a low roof. At the front of the school there was the usual small
lobby where the children deposited their coats, boots, and lunches as
they entered. The water bucket was also kept in this lobby. The windows
of the school faced south and were very low. Della Herman taught in this
school from January, 1937, to June, 1939.

Glentanna School - 1937
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In 1936, a new school of frame construction was erected on the same
site, but just to the rear of the old school. However, when a rural bus ser
vice was established in the area, Glentanna school was closed, and the
students were transported to Smithers. Some years ago, the building was
sold and removed from the site, although the School Board still owns the
property.

Student Drill - Glentanna School yard - 1937

QUICK ELEMENTARY SCHOOL
The first annual meeting for the Quick School was held on July 9th,
1921 at the residence of Mr. V. Conn. The three trustees elected to the
Board were Carl Wakefield, T. Swift and R.E. Cornell. The Board decided to
obtain a school on the south side of the road about forty rods east of the
west line of the Spinning Flat. They also decided that, until such time as
the school could be built, classes would be held in either Mr. V. Conn’s or in
Mr. McKinley’s home. On November 19th, 1921, the Board moved that the
following expenditures be approved:

Survey of Property
Fencing
Wood
Furniture & Blackboards
School building
Total

$35.00
30.00
50.00
75.00
785.00
$1,000.00
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On July 8th, 1922, the following amounts were approved to operate the
school for 1923:
Well
School paraphernalia
Janitor
Woodshed
Wood
School repairs & furnishings
Lumber for stable roof
Total

$ 75.00
125.00
60.00
25.00
25.00
25.00
65.00
$400.00

The first teacher was Mrs. Faeh (Nee Mabel R. Allen). The school
originally opened with eleven students, five of whom I believe still reside in
the area. The old Quick School stood where the three portable classrooms
are now. Highway 16 has been rerouted so that the school now stands to
the north of highway. At first, the old school had only one room. Then
Barrett School, which had been closed because of lack of school
population, was moved and attached to it. Later, various other renovations
were made. However, this old school was finally torn down in 1978 to make
way for the portable classrooms which have been joined together to make
a very neat two-room school with a library and office space. Forty pupils
attended school from Kindergarten to Grade 5 as of September, 1980.
Quick Elementary School is the only rural school still operating in the
Smithers’ School District.

The Old Quick School - demolished in 1978
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ANGUS KERR

I arrived in the Valley in 1923. The Quick School was operating with a
minimum enrollment for a short time. Then later there were more children
old enough to attend.
The Board of Trustees for each school consisted of three people. One of
these was the Secretary-Treasurer. All work around the school and grounds
was donated by the residents of the District of Quick.There was a wood
shed and a horse barn which was used by the children who rode or drove
horses to school. Round Lake, Walcott and Woodmere also had horse
barns.
Quick school was used as a gathering place for the district for concerts,
dances, political meetings and polling stations. The United Church and the
Anglican Church held regular church and Sunday School services in the
school. We even had a wedding reception there, as well as the regular
Women’s Institute Meetings. The school house kept the district together
over the years.
Parents made a skating rink each winter for all to enjoy. The rink was
made on a pond which the children used for a swimming hole in the sum
mer.
In the summer months, a lot of baseball was played in open fields near
the school. At the close of school in June, we would all join in one big pic
nic. Barrett, Walcott, Woodmere, Round Lake, Hubert and Quick schools
took part. All the schools competed in a full day of sports. Everyone
brought food which was placed out on large tables.
Round Lake School had been closed for a while when, in early 1950, it
was moved to Quick for a teacherage. The Woodmere School was disman
tled and the material was moved to Quick to be used in remodelling the
teacherage (which later burned and was replaced).
Then, when Quick needed a second classroom, the Barrett school
building, which was closed, was moved to Quick. The teacherage from
Barrett was moved to Telkwa and later sold to Greg Wearne for a second
residence on the Wearne farm. It is still there. School buses were not
provided then, but parents found a way for their children to get to school,
either by walking or by riding on horseback. Everyone seemed happy to
have a school for their children to attend. It seemed that each parent would
have a turn at serving on the School Board, and over the years they did a
very good job of keeping the school operating smoothly. The teacher was
the only one paid for his or her work. Pay was very small and we were for
tunate in getting good teachers. Many of them married and stayed in the
district.
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MARGARET SWIFT

I came to teach in the Quick School in September 1929, one of the for
tunate ones to get a school in the year of the “ crash.” It was a good appoin
tment. Quick School was, and still is, the centre of a very active and tightknit community.
The school, was built in 1921, had my father-in-law, Thomas Swift, as the
only paid man. He was a carpenter.
The school was the usual one room with a small entrance porch. A leanto wood-shed was located at the back, the lower walls of the school were
wainscotted with tongue and groove boards and the upper walls and
ceiling were lined with beaverboard. The wooded floors were oiled. There
were four windows. Coat hooks graced the back of the room. A camp
heater, which stood on a raised platform covered with galvanized tin, oc
cupied the centre of the floor. The long stove pipe, held up by wires, made
its way to the chimney in the front. As I envisioned some child falling on
the stove when it was hot, I had a galvanized iron screen made to fit
around it.
Instead of a teacher’s desk, a table containing a drawer was provided.
The pupil’s desks, which were graduated in size, were attached in threes or
fours to 1 x 4 runners and could be moved into different positions. The
larger desks held ink-wells with metal lids. The room boasted a hanging
globe as well as maps of Canada, North America, the British Isles, and the
world. There were only a few library and reference books. As in most
schools of this period, a desk bell, hand bell, strap and Bible were
provided.
The small porch contained a counter of two different heights. The lower
one held two wash basins set in holes over two pails. The trick was to have
the pails emptied before they ran over. On the raised section there were
two pails for water and a dipper. Water was obtained from a well on the
grounds and was ghastly stuff. In a corner there was a small supply cup
board holding the foolscap and drawing paper, chalk, and a bottle of ink
that froze in the winter and often spilled over the floor when it thawed. A
large can of dustbane, used to sprinkle on the floors before sweeping, was
also stored in the porch. The school flag, a Union Jack, was stored in the
cupboard when not in use.
I had about twenty-two pupils in Grades 1 - 8 and one boy in Grade 9 who
took lessons by correspondence. I was to be paid $3.00 per month to help
him after school. The father wrote to me saying that he was short on cash
but that I could be paid in oats or wheat. I was taken aback, but I did get my
cash later.
The janitor work and fire lighting were done by different pupils. Three or
four times a year the floor was washed but for this chore some of the
mothers lent a hand.
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My salary, at first, was $1,080 a year but when I returned for the third year
it was raised to $1,180.
During my first days in the Quick school I thought, “ How can one little
place have so many strange names?” I enrolled a Garret, Burton, Efner,
Megan, Blodwen and Selina. I found the children full of fun. April Fool’s
Day was the day to turn the teacher’s desk backward. I bit the first time
and found I had no drawer in front. . . The bells were stuffed so thay they
wouldn’t ring.
The older children helped with the younger ones when they had spare
time and I found them a real assistance. For duplicating, I bought a jellylike substance and a cake pan. The substance was melted, poured into the
pan and allowed to set. I made a copy with indelible ink and pressed it onto
the jelly. An image was left and paper pressed on top brought forth a copy. I
found it was very messy and purple ink spots abounded on my hands and
were transferred to my face and clothes.
All grade 8 pupils wrote a final or entrance examination in June. The
examinations were received in the mail and remained sealed until the day
of the test. The pupils were given a choice of writing a Canadian History
test or a drawing test along with the mandatory test.
The Christmas Concert put on at Round Lake Hall, and the Annual
Sports and Picnic Day held at Quick were shared by Woodmere, Round
Lake, Hubert, Walcott, and Quick Schools.
In winter I dried many a child’s clothing around the stove while he or she
wore my coat. On the very cold days only three or four children attended
and the room was like an icebox. We sat close to the stove to keep
somewhat warm and thawed the benches there too. Not much new learning
was accomplished on those days. The children mainly read and listened to
stories.
It is hard to remember the funny things that happened. Many of the boys
received a “ pig shave” in June and a sunburned head was the first result.
Many children went barefooted and could run like deer over the gravel
roads. The best late excuse was, “ The wind held us back!” One little boy
fell in the mud puddle at the door and, to make matters worse, he was
wearing a white shirt. I tucked him in behind the guard around the stove,
hoping to dry him off. Suddenly there was a crowing sound and a voice
said, “ I’m a white leghorn!”
A science test brought this answer, “ A moose’s bell is to ring when he is
lost.” “ A moose is a browser and not a grazer because he would fall on his
nose if he ate grass.” Not a successful lesson, I’m sure. In Social Studies
one boy wrote that “ macaroni is the stem of an Italian plant.”
In those days schooling ended in Grade 8 but I thought that, on the
whole, the pupils turned out very well.
A passer-by was informed by the children on the road that they were
being sent home early as they had “ spring grouse” (lice). When plumbing
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came to the school, the water fountain and toilets received an undue
amount of use. One mother said her young son wanted to know why there
was a small tub in the boy’s bathroom. I can remember many humorous
things that happened. For example, one year when a father brought his son
to be enrolled, he said, “ You know, Mrs. Swift taught me when I was in
Grade one.” The little boy looked at me and said, “ Gosh, don’t teachers
ever die?”
The old log building at the corner of Highway 16 and Quick East Road is
one half of a building used as a telegraph cabin, road house and school.
The part saved was the section used as the first Quick School.
In 1969, the first parent aides were used in the district. Mothers, on a
volunteer basis, offered to help from 2:30 until 3:00 p.m. with the eleven
grade ones. This service expanded and was utilized all day long a few days
a week. It was a fine and useful association.
WOODMERESCHOOL
By 1921, the settlers in the Woodmere district wished to provide a school
for their children. A meeting was held at the home of Mr. E. C. Barger and at
this time a Board of Directors was formed consisting of E. Norman Bree,
Emery Barger, Guy Farrow, Art Hutchinson and Emmet Wakefield.
The Board purchased a total of one and one quarter acres of land from
Mr. Pope for $50.00. Bob Barger, assisted by the settlers, erected a frame
building on this property at an approximate cost of $1,000.00.

The Old Woodmere School located on Timothy Hill
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The school opened in 1922 with 8 pupils, and the first teacher was Miss
Bell. This school continued to operate until 1938 when it closed for lack of
pupils.
The first school bus system in the Bulkley Valley was initiated with Mr.
Art Hutchinson transporting the students to Telkwa in a half-ton van. He
had a contract for $950.00 per year to do this and both Mr. and Mrs. Hut
chinson drove the van. Any settlers from outside the Woodmere district
who used this facility were requested to pay $2.50 per month for the first
child and $1.50 per month for any additional children.
Eventually the school was dismantled and the salvaged lumber was used
to finish the teacherage at Quick.

HUBERT SCHOOL
Hubert School was started on January 1st, 1931. The first trustees elec
ted were Mr. J. Bourgon, Mrs. Bolitho, and Mr. E. Collins. Mrs. Bolitho was
the Secretary-Treasurer. The first teacher was Miss Dorothy Moodie from
Victoria. However, she became ill and Mr. Craig Miller substituted for her
from Christmas to June, 1932.
The school building was a log cabin to which an addition had been made
and was supplied by Mr. Bourgon. The building still stands on the property
which is now owned by Mr. R. Redman, a former trustee from the Telkwa at
tendance area. This school was eventually closed in 1943.

The Old Hubert School - 1932 with class in front
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WALCOTT SCHOOL

Walcott School was built in 1931. It was constructed of logs and
measured twenty feet by sixteen feet. Local people donated all the labour
for the construction of this building. The first Secretary-Treasurer was Mr.
R. Low and the first teacher was Miss Betty Murdock. This school burned
down in the spring of 1936 and it was replaced with a frame building.
While a new school was being built, classes were held in a cabin owned
by Mr. H. Beck. The new school was erected about halfway between the
highway and Walcott Bridge, but was later moved to Walcott proper. This
building was constructed by Mr. F. Cook, using taxpayers’ money for
materials and labour. However, as the people of the community used the
school for dances, they donated heavy stringers for the floor. A piano was
purchased for the school with funds raised by holding basket socials and
dances. When the school closed, due to lack of population, the building
was sold and it is now used as a dwelling at Walcott.
BARRETT LAKE SCHOOL
Barrett Lake School, with an adjacent teacherage, was located on the
highway about five miles west of Houston. The only record for this school
is a register for the year 1940 which states that sixteen students were at
tending the school and that the teacher was Molly Holmes. The register
was signed by Mr. H. D. Stafford, Inspector of Schools at that time.
After the school closed, in 1951, the children were bussed to Houston.
The building was moved to Quick and was attached to the school. The
teacherage was moved to Telkwa and was used there for a number of
years. Later it was sold to Mr. Greg Wearne and was used as a spare
dwelling on his farm.

The Old Barrett Lake School in the process of being moved to become
part of Quick School.
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Teacherage at Barrett Lake - moved to Telkwa and now on old Greg
Wearne farm.

DUTHIE MINE SCHOOL
Although no records can be found of its existence, there was a one-room
school at the Duthie Mine site, about fifteen miles south of Smithers in the
Hudson Bay Mountain area. It was built to accommodate students whose
fathers worked in the mine. However, shortly after the 1929 stock market
crash, the mine closed down and, of course, the school was closed, too.
Then, in the late 1930’s when Mr. J. J. Herman leased the mine, the
school was re-opened to accommodate his family of ten children as well as
a few other children belonging to the men who worked for him. It is not
known exactly how long this school stayed open, but there are a number of
people who attended the Duthie Mine School who still live in Smithers and
the surrounding district.

INDEPENDENT SCHOOLS
There are five independent school in School District #54. In Smithers
there are three independent elementary schools-St. Joseph’s, a Roman
Catholic School built in 1958, the Canadian Reformed School, built in 1960,
and the Christian Reformed School, built in 1969. In 1979, the Christian
Reformed School purchased the old Senior Secondary School to accom
modate their secondary students. In Houston there is one independent
elementary school, the Christian Reformed School, built in 1963.
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RECORDS FROM THE MINISTRY OF EDUCATION

We are indebted to Alison Armstrong, librarian at the Ministry of
Education, for the following information about the development of
education in the Bulkley Valley.
Between the years of 1910 to 1948 the Inspectoral District of Prince
Rupert extended as far east as Endako. It was not until September, 1915.
that Inspectorate Nor 11 may be said to embrace all that area in Northern
British Columbia north of the east and west lines drawn across the
province and passing through Bella Coola and Soda Creek.” An October
1917, report states that “ School were opened for the first time at Alice
Arm, Osland, Kitimat, Pacific, Houston. . . Also the same report states
that Smithers, Ocean Falls, and Granby Bay were raised to the status of
regularly organized districts; Masset and Queen Charlotte City were
reduced to assisted school. In all, sixty schools, employing eighty-one
teachers were in operation; these consisted of the City Districts of Prince
George and Prince Rupert and fifty-eight rural and assisted schools.” This
gives one an idea of how times have changed in our province and of how
much more expertise we now have in the field of education than we had
when school were widely scattered and provided with so few qualified “ in
spectors to supervise them. Certainly these inspectors must have been
overwhelmed, at times, by the magnitude of the task that faced them.
A list of inspectors for Prince Rupert, a region that usually included this
valley, is as follows;
1910-1911
1911-1912
1912-1915
1915-1919
1919-1921
1921-1937
1937-1939
1939-1942
1942-1945
1945-1948
Research of old registers
proximate dates when the
visited this area.
1923
1939
1943-1944
1946-1948
1949-1952
1953-1955
1955-1956
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Thomas Leith or J.T. Pollock
J.T. Pollock
G.H. Gower
A.R. Lord
J.M. Paterson
H.C. Fraser
H.M. Morrison
A. Turnbull
B. Thorsteinson
E. Hyndman
and records has provided names and the ap
following inspectors and superintendents
H.C. Fraser
K.B. Woodward
T.F. Robson
F. Levirs
H.C. Ferguson
H. Abbott
K. Alexander

1957
1959
1962
1967-1972
1972-1974
1974-1977
1977-

P.A. Matheson
H. Stafford
J. Thomas
C. Wright
H. McKirdy
C. Stewart
J. Burdikin
J.L. Doyle
A.V. MacMillen

It is expected that, at some time during their tenure in this district, they
signed some teachers’ register.
In 1974, School District #54 (Smithers) was considered large enough to
warrant the services of a full-time superintendent.
All of these men undertook the tremendous job of trying to improve the
quality of education while still keeping abreast of our changing world.

C. WRIGHT—MEMORIES OF SCHOOL DISTRICT #54 (SMITHERS)
Mr Chris Wright was the Superintendent of Schools serving the Burns
Lake and Smithers School Districts from 1959 to 1962. He remembers three
of the old rural schools - Driftwood, Glentanna, and Walcott. In fact, he
presided at the demise of at least two of them.
In 1959 all three schools were operating. Mrs. Hole, newly arrived from
England, was the teacher at Driftwood. Mr. Wright is not sure who was
teaching at Glentanna, at this time, but he thinks that it might have been
Mrs. Davidson. Mrs. Della Demque was the teacher at Walcott. Then, in
1960 all grade 7 and 8 pupils from Glentanna and Driftwood were sent to
Smithers Junior Secondary School. As a result, there were only enough
pupils in grades 1 to 6 for one school, so the bus route was changed to
bring all these children to Driftwood, and Glentanna School was closed.
Mr. Wright thinks that Driftwood School closed in 1961 - at least he can’t
remember another teacher there and he knows that for the 1961-62 school
year, Mrs. Hole was teaching at Telkwa.
Walcott School had only marginal attendance in 1959 and, when a family
of five moved to Perow in the following spring, the school was closed. Mr.
Wright remembers that he could only visit Walcott when the roads were dry
for in wet weather the hill leading back to the highway was too slippery and
he did not wish to stay there overnight.
Mr. Wright is now retired and lives at Salmon Arm where he keeps very
busy with his interest in community affairs and his love of gardening.
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MR. J.J. BURDIKIN

Mr. John Burdikin was born, and received his schooling, in England. Af
ter leaving school, he joined the Royal Navy and served as a radio
technician. Then, when he was demobilized, Mr. Burdikin attended Shef
field City Teachers’ College where he gained his teaching certificate. For
two years he taught English and mathematics in a Sheffield secondary
school before emigrating to Canada in 1952.
From 1952 to 1957, Mr. Burdikin, along with his wife Evelyn, taught in a
two-room school at Stillwater in the Powell River District. For the next two
years, 1957-1959, he was vice-principal at Roosevelt Park School in Prince
Rupert, but, in 1959, Mr. Burdikin returned to Pwell River School District,
and, for the next three years, he was the principal at Cranberry Lake
Elementary School. During this time, in 1960, he completed his B.A. degree
at the University of British Columbia.
In 1952, Mr. Burdikin was appointed Supervisor of Instruction for the
Powell River School District, and for the next ten years he worked there,
mainly in elementary and junior secondary schools. This involved visiting
schools on Lasqueti Island, Texada Island, Toba Inlet and Lund. In 1963 he
helped to intorduce kindergarten to the ditrict and he worked with a team of
teachers to developthe social studies project “ Five to Nine” for the Canada
Studies Foundation. Also during this period, Mr. Burdikin obtained his M.
ED. degree from U.B.C., in 1964, and in 1969, after a year’s study at Oford
University, England, he received a Diploma in Administrative Studies.
On August 1, 1972, Mr. Burdikin became the District Superintendent for
the Smithers and Ocean Falls School Districts. Later, he was made the of
ficial trustee for Ocean Falls as the mill was to be closed, and the town was
to be abandoned. This event, however, was postponed, but a difficulty
arose because there appeared to be no regulation for retiring Mr. Burdikin
from the trusteeship.
After two years in Smithers, Mr. Burdikin was appointed Assistant
Superintendent for the Coquitlam School District, and he still holds that
position.
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A.V. MacMILLEN
Mr. A.V. MacMilen was born, and went to school, in Winnipeg, Manitoba.
Here he attended the Lord Kelvin Technical High School. On leaving
school, Mr. MacMillen enrolled at the University of British Columbia where
he obtained his B.A.,majoring in history and psychology. Later, when he
was teaching, Mr. MacMillen attended Western Washington State College
to add a Master of Education degree to his qualifications. In order to
proceed on his Master’s degree, his School Board of the time granted him a
three months leave-of-absence with pay.
Al, as he is known to us, started his teaching career in 1951 in the threeroom Pouce Coupe Elementary School, in the Peace River South School
District. He remained in this school, teaching Grades 3,4 and 5 in a multi
grade classroom situation, until June, 1953. Then in September, 1953, Mr.
MacMillen came to work in the Smithers School District. For the next five
years, he taught Grade 5 and 6 in a multi-grade classroom situation in the
five-room Telkwa Superior School.
In 1958 he became the principal of 100 Mile House Superior School.
During this time the school facilities developed from a 350 student
Superior School to a complete 400 student Junior-Senior Secondary
School.

A.V. MacMillen
In 1966 Mr. MacMillen was appointed principal of the new Columneetza
Senior Secondary School in Williams Lake. This became 1 610 student
school with a staff of thirty-two. He was the first principal of this school
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and he remained in this capacity during its period of development.
From 1973 to 1975 Mr. MacMillen served as the Regional Superintendent
of Schools for the Yukon Territories Government and was stationed in
Whitehorse. This Superintendency was comprised of eight schools, 156
teachers plus four staff positions, and 3500 students. Mr. MacMillen found
this to be a very challenging rewarding experience. The system was
relatively unsophisticated and as a result there was great opportunity for
the development of support services, administrative organization, and
educational leadership in school organization, programming, and com
munity involvement.
During the years 1975 to 1977, Mr. MacMillen served as the District
Superintendent of Schools for the Queen Charlotte and Nisgha School
Districts. The Queen Charlotte School District had never before had a
resident District Superintendent and as a result there was the opportunity
to provide educational leadership and direction which can only be given
effectively by the resident personnel. The Nisgha School District was a new
School District and Mr. MacMillen was their first permanently appointed
District Superintendent, although non-resident. Previously, the Nisgha
District had been operated by the Department of Indian Affairs. This is
essentially a Native Indian School District where 95% of the school
population is comprised of native Nisgha students.
In 1977, after an absence of nineteen years, Mr. MacMillen returned
again to work in School District #54, this time as the District Superinten
dent of School. He became the first locally-employed Superintendent of
Schools for the District.
In his leisure time, Mr. MacMillen actively participates in such sports as
badminton and golf in the summer and enjoys downhill skiing and curling
in the winter. He also holds a private pilot’s licence which he keeps active
and current.
Mr. MacMillen is interested and active in community affairs. In the past,
he had been active in the Chamber of Commerce and the Board of Trade
organizations. As President of the Board of Trade in 100 Mile House, he
was successful in having 100 Mile House incorporated as a village. He has
also been an active member of the Kiwanis and local Pilots’ Association,
and has held executive postitions in these organizations.
Teacher organizations have also been actively supported by Mr. Mac
Millen. Over the years he has held a number of executive positions such as
salary chairman, District Council Representative, and Provincial Executive
Member of the Principals’ and Vice-Pincipals’ Association and he was I
Geographic Representative on the Executive Council of the B.C.T.F. for the
North Coast Region while he was in Telkwa.
Mr. MacMillen, his wife and two children have established themselves on
an acreage on Tyhee (MacLure) Lake. One cannot doubt that the lure of the
Bulkley Valley has brought him back, perhaps to establish a permanent
home here.
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MANSE BILLINGS

The first “ Supervisor of Elementary and Secondary Instruction” in the
Smithers School District was Manse Billings who came here in 1966. The
whole idea of having a “ Supervisor” was an innovation and I think most of
the teachers enjoyed him thoroughly. Manse was very humourous and
helpful and had many little tricks up his sleeve, such as ways to construct
a test to facilitate marking.
Manse loved to fly his small plane, and in the day before school started,
in the fall of 1968, he took off from an airport at Takla Landing. The plane
failed to clear the trees at the end of the runway and it crashed. Both
Manse and his wife were killed instantly.
Manse Billings certainly left education in the Bulkley Valley the better
for having been with us. A scholarship in his name has been established
and is given every year to a boy or girl graduate from the secondary schools
who plans to attend a post-secondary institution.

MIKELINLEY
After the death of Manse Billings, Smithers School District was without
the services of a Supervisor of Elementary Instruction for one year. Then in
1969, the School Board hired Mike Linley, of Port Alberni, for the position.
Mike had extensive experience in both teaching and administration. He
was a master teacher, one who could interest a class of any age group in
any subject. During his sojourn in the Smithers District, Mike moved from
the position of Supervisor of Elementary to that of Director of Instruction.
Mike Linley left Smithers in 1978 to become Director of Instruction in
Williams Lake. His place was taken by Allan Cooper from the Queen
Charlotte Islands.

ALLAN COOPER
I never really planned to be a teacher. When the grade twelve year was
almost complete and I had absolutely no idea whether I wanted to be a
truck driver or a lawyer or a brain surgeon or a clerk, a friend, who had
always been comforted by the singular ambition to be a teacher, con
vinced me to enter first year education. “ Well,” he said with great logic,
“ You can always quit.”
As is often the way, you can sometimes blunder into something by ac
cident that proves to be a turning point in life. I discovered that teaching
was not only fun but they paid you to do it. The real problem was passing
the university courses and making enough money to live on. That first year
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was difficult and money was scarce. The main financial source was a job
at Army and Navy Stores on Friday evening and all day Saturday - wages
$1.00 an hour - total income for the week, $12.00. I was rapidly sinking into
financial quicksand. The only solution was to take advantage of the
teacher shortage and teach for a year on a letter of permission.
In short order I saw an ad in the Vancouver Sun for a job at a little oneroom school in the Fort St. James area. I phoned to enquire and was told
that it was a modern school with a teacherage and was just outside Fort St.
James. I was hired immediately over the phone and was very excited by the
visions that dances in my head of a romantic little school house nestled in
the trees beside a meandering brook filled with trout. “ Wow,” I thought,
“ I’ve got a job.” I had never been north of Williams Lake. I had only been to
Williams Lake once.
During the summer some friends and I decided it would be a good idea if
we all drove to Fort St. James to admire my new school before I took up my
duties in September. The first bad omen was when we arrived at the
School Board Offices and no one knew where my school was. After much
questioning round the office and a good deal of head scratching, the main
tenance supervisor was summoned and drew us a map on a scrap of paper.
Off we went down a gravel road to the south and east of town. After about
twenty miles the gravel became dirt. After another twenty miles it became
single track dirt with large ruts formed by cars attempting to negotiate the
mud road in the rain. It was slow going and one could imagine what it
would be like in the rain. There were no houses anywhere in sight. The
power lines had died miles back. There were no trees and there certainly
wasn’t any brook with trout. The last ten or so miles took about half an
hour with a good deal of scraping of the bottom of the car.
Finally we arrived. The school was made to look even more tiny than it
was by the fact that it was located in gently rolling farm land without
another building in sight in any direction. No trees, unless you counted the
odd willow and poplar. The flagpole had fallen over against the eaves.
There was a sloped roof addition serving as a teacherage. About 200 feet
away were two lonely looking outhouses. The teacherage was ap
proximately 12 feet by 20 feet and had been painted, walls, ceiling and
floor, a rather loud pink. No curtains, no water, no electricity, and no fur
niture other than two wooden chairs, a kitchen table and an iron bed. In
one corner there was a 45 gallon drum with a plywood cover. I later learned
that this was filled once every two weeks and was the water supply.
A rather profound silence had fallen over our group as we surveyed the
situation. I had visions of the snow and 45 degree below zero weather of the
long northern winter. Romance and reality!
Back to Fort St. James we flew and a confrontation with the Superinten
dent of Schools who, when I complained that this was far from a modern
school described on the phone, fixed me with a steely look and growled,
“ What’s the matter, do you want to quit?” I did want to quit but I didn’t
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want to tell him I wanted to quit and anyway what would I do for a job now
that it was August and most jobs were filled?
We started the long trip back to Vancouver. By the time we got the Clin
ton I knew that a city boy like me might not survive the year in a place like
that. I sent a telegram saying that the situation was vastly different to that
described to me when I was hired and as a result I was not going to take the
job. I have never been back to Fort St. James since.
As often happens, some things that occur are for the best. When I got
back to Vancouver I had an offer of a job in Powell River and I felt very for
tunate indeed to begin my teaching career with a grade three, four, five,
class of 46 students.
I taught for three years in Powell River and then moved to the 100 Mile
House area for three years. It was during this period that I had the oppor
tunity to venture into administration in a small way as principal of the little
two-room school at Lone Butte. Then I was transferred to the Williams Lake
area where I lived for six years and was principal of a four-room school, a
ten-room school, and then a school with a staff of twenty-six or so.
Soon the wanderlust called again and I moved to Queen Charlotte City as
Supervisor of Instruction and later Director of Instruction before moving to
my current position in Smithers.

ALEX MUHEIM
Alex Muheim first came to Canada in 1936. He was a member of a Swiss
delegation which had come, to the instigation of the Canadian Department
of Immigration, to select a spot where Swiss imigrants might settle. This
group selected the Bulkley Valley as an ideal spot. Alex returned to
Canada, accompanied by his wife, Frieda, in June, 1937, and settled in
Smithers. In 1946, when the small school districts were amalgamated after
the Cameron Report, Alex applied for the job of Secretary-Treasurer of
School District #54 and was accepted.
Alex was a tall, handsome man who fitted well into this country in which
he had decided to make his home. He soon became a familiar figure to
teachers and Department of Education officials. At that time the School
Board Office was located in what is now the CFBV radio station.Alex died
of a heart attack in March, 1958, while on his way to the office. There was
true sorrow on the part of teaching staffs and other employees of the
Board, as everyone had become very fond of Mr. Muheim, who took an
active interest in all school affairs. In 1959, Smithers Elementary School
was re-named Muheim Memorial Elementary School as a tribute to Mr.
Muheim.
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GEORGE SHEPHERD

George Shepherd was born in Winnipeg, Manitoba, in 1914, and in 1919
his family moved out west to the Bulkley Valley. They came to Hubert on
the Canadian National Railway and then crossed the bridge to Quick where
they made their home for many years.
George attended Round Lake School which was staffed by the usual
number of young teachers and George and his friends often tested them
with their pranks.
After he left school, George, worked on Joe Bourgon’s farm for a year or
two and then went farming on his own. In 1938 he married Grace Phillips, a
school teacher. Her parents had come to Hazelton, in 1914, to work for R.S.
Sargent and then they moved to Telkwa to run Sargent’s Store. Grace at
tended high school and Normal School in Vancouver. Later she taught at
Nithi River, Hubert, and 150 Mile House.

George Shepherd
In 1948, the Shepherds decided to sell the farm and move into Telkwa.
For the next few years George had many different jobs. He worked in the
mine, the woods, and as yard foreman at the Telkwa mill. In the mid 1950’s
George and his brother-in-law bought Sargent’s store in Telkwa and
George eventually went to work in the store.
George was interested in school affairs and attended a meeting to
discuss the Cameron Report. After the new district was formed, extending
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from outside Moricetown to Houston, George became a trustee in 1952. For
the next seven years George saw the district grow and many new schools
built.
In 1960 he became Secretary-Treasurer of the School Board and con
tinued in that position until 1976. He was well-liked by the teachers and
other employees of the Board. During the time George worked for the
School Board, budgets grew bigger each year and finally passed the one
million dollar mark.
George retired from this job but still found time to act as a government
appointed Board member of the Northwest Community College.
George gave many years of service to the district. Those who worked
with him knew his ideal was to get the best possible education for the
children of this area. New schools were built but care was taken to see
that the taxpayer got good results for his money. His interest in the com
munity continued until his death in the spring of 1981.
FORBES LEE
Forbes Lee came to Smithers from
Prince Rupert on October 10, 1967,
and joined the staff of the Board Of
fice as an accountant. At that time
George Shepherd was the SecretaryTreasurer. In November, 1970, Forbes
was appointed Assistant SecretaryTreasurer. During all this time he was
quietly and efficiently making him
self an intregal part of the school
system in the valley. In March, 1976,
when George Shepherd resigned his
postition, Forbes was appointed to take his place as Secretary-Treasurer.
LOUIS SCHIBLI
“ It’s an ill wind that blows no one good.” This old saying also holds
some truth for me, for had it not been for the severe depression and unem
ployment in Switzerland, my father would probably not have emigrated to
Canada with his family in the spring of 1937. Even though things were far
from rosy here in those days, I am still grateful to my father for having
made what must have been a tough decision in those times.
I was about 16 at the time and was in the second year of my appren
ticeship as a pattern maker with the well-known firm of Brown, Bovery and
Co.
Dad bought a quarter section farm between the Town of Smithers and
the Golf Course and I walked many a mile behind a walking plow or harrows
where the Smithers Senior Secondary Sports field is now located. Within a
few short years we built up a successful retail dairy business. Dad also
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built a small gang saw, probably the very first north of Vancouver. It was
rather slow but produced lumber of a much higher quality than the primitive
bush mills that were in use at that time.
Dad sold the farm in the late fifties and he and mother moved to the
Fraser Valley in order to escape the cold winters. I was still single at the
time so joined Dad and Mom a short time later. While I lived in Langley, I
worked mainly in construction except for a short stint in a photo studio.
During my two year stay in the Fraser Valley, I also got married. However,
the Bulkley Valley was in my blood and I returned to Smithers with my
bride. We bought a small house just across the street from where we live to
day at the corner of Winnipeg and Third. At that time there was no street of
any kind within a block of our house. There was a kind of trail that was
passable by car provided there were no heavy rains.
In the early spring of 1958. I applied to School District #54 for the position
of maintenance foreman and started working in that capacity on March 17,
1958, for the princely sum of $325.00 per month. The title “ Foreman” was a
bit misleading because I was the only full-time maintenance employee for
the School District. I did have a bus driver helping me between runs and
during the summer. Our student population was only about 650 to 700.
Smithers had two schools, the high school having the only gym, I.E. shop
and Home Ec. room in the district. There were also about six ordinary
classrooms. What is now called Muheim Memorial Elementary School was
then just an eight room elementary school along with two more on the top
floor of the old white building. Telkwa has a six room Superior School
enrolling grades 1 - 10. Silverthorne School, in Houston, was a six room
Superior School enrolling grades 1 - 8. Aside from these four “ big” schools
we had a small two-room school at Quick and one-room schools in
Walcott, Glentanna and Driftwood. The last two schools had small
teacherages attached; Quick had a separate little cottage. Houston also
had two teacherages, one of which was so old, cold and rotten as to be
really unfit for humans to live in. We replaced it in the summer of 1960 with
a nice two bedroom house which I built with the help of a carpenter and
two students. The teacher at Walcott lived in a tiny log cabin across the
river from the school and it must have been a very cold walk, at times,
across the foot bridge swaying in the winter winds.
My “ shop” at the time was located in the furnace room of the old twostorey secondary school. It was a small, black, windowless hole with two
bare light bulbs on drop cords. A makeshift work bench stood along one
wall and a rickety old table stood in the centre. The bench held a number of
tobacco cans which contained a collection of nuts, bolts, screws and nails,
most of them rusty and bent. It was a thoroughly depressing place!
I recall my very first job was to make a 4’ x 8’ frame to mount one of Della
Herman’s murals in the corridor of the Elementary School. There was no
equipment of any kind in my “ shop” but I was allowed to use the I.E. shop
in the school when it was not in use. It was a small combined woodwork82

metalwork shop but it was always a pleasure to escape from my dungeon
into this well-lit haven.
The sudden death of Alex Muheim only two months after I started
working for the Board forced me very early to assume a fair amount of
responsibility, especially since the next two secretary-treasurers lasted
only a total of two years. First came Lome Chrysler who brought a bit of
colour to what had been a rather staid school board office. He stayed a lit
tle over a year. Next came Cliff Weeks, who had been Secretary-Treasurer
for School District #56 (Vanderhoof). He was a very experienced and in
telligent administrator. He is remembered as being a very verbose man. It
was fortunate that he did most of his own typing or the secretarial staff of
the office would have had to have been increased to keep up with his
lengthy correspondence. His heart must have been in Vanderhoof, as he
soon returned to his job in that town.
When the Chairman of the School Board, George Shepherd, resigned and
received the job as Secretary-Treasurer, we entered a long period of stable
maintenance administration.
To-day I can drive to any of our schools on black-topped roads but in
those days there was no such thing as black-top in this part of the country.
A trip to Houston took an hour and a half with the ¾ ton flat deck pick-up.
Of course I had to take along almost every tool that I owned because I
never knew what problems I might encounter when I got there. The rural
schools in those days seemed to be “ manned” either by elderly spinsters
or very young teachers straight out of Normal School. This always made
the visits to these outposts interesting.
The work of a school maintenance person is hardly ever dull., While to
day we are challenged by highly sophistocated “ intruder” alarm systems or
fully-automated climatic controls in our modern schools, the demands on
our ingenuity were just as great in those early days. Outhouses became
non-operational after prolonged cold spells. To clean out a septic tank prior
to the pump truck challenged not only your resourcefulness but also your
stomach.The waterline to a six-room school froze up with no equipment to
dig through six feet of frozen ground. Due to a combination of circumstan
ces Silverthorne School froze up solid one New Year’s Eve. A rural
teacherage had bats in the attic and drove the elderly teacher “ batty.” A
nest of young mice in a piano had to be evicted. An oilheater ran “ wild”
over the week-end and melted all the crayons at the other end of the
classroom. A principal stored a stack of completed but unmarked
examination papers in a waste-basket and the custodian promptly burned
them.
My first full-time employee was Orville Egan who was later joined by
Johnny Carlson, a carpenter. By this time I had been elevated to the
prestigious rank of Maintenance Supervisor and they didn’t even cut my
salary. Those were the days when the Board knew what was best for its
employees and pay raises were always few and far between and modest.
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With the growth of School District #54 and of my staff, we soon outgrew
the “ dungeon” and had to find larger quarters, no simple task with a still
very limited budget. Well, if you have a problem you go to the church and
we did. We moved into the recently abandoned Roman Catholic Church
just across the corner from the then Board Office, now the CFBV Radio
Station. This church came complete with a vaulted sanctuary, sacristy,
communion rail, choir loft, stained glass windows, bell tower complete
with bell and rope, and finally a confessional with kneeler and ornate wood
screen. Of course it also had some drawbacks. For instance, the twenty
foot ceiling made it impossible to keep warm with the all red space heater.
Also the lack of plumbing of any kind made for frequent rush maintenance
calls to the nearest school.
We were all elated when we moved into our new premises on Third
Avenue South in the winter of 1965. However, we often looked back with
some nostalgia on the days when we kept the screws in the confessional.
Over the past twenty-two years I have worked with five different
Secretary-Treasurers, perhaps thirty of forty School Board members,
dozens of principals and God only knows how many teachers, and, most
important, over a hundred different custodians, maintenance people and
seasonal workers. Almost without exception I have had good and friendly
relations with ail those people and this, along with the fact that I was able
to contribute in a small way to the educational process in our beloved
Bulkley Valley, made it all worthwhile.

Maintenance Shop - Smithers

MRS. MARGARET BELEY - MEMORIES OF SMITHERS POOL LIBRARY
I remember very clearly my first association with the Smithers District
Pool Library. At some time during the early part of 1958, the decision was
made by the School Board to centralize, in Smithers, the libraries of the
elementary school in the district, that is the libraries of Houston, Quick,
Telkwa and Smithers. The total library grant would be channelled into the
District Pool Library and the books so purchased would then be distributed
on a regular basis into the classrooms. I was hired to work as a part-time
librarian in the District Pool Library which was to be located, along with the
washrooms and activity room, in the basement of the old school at
Muheim.
Mrs. Muriel Mould, Teacher-Consultant and advisor to the Pool
Librarians of Vanderhoof, Burns Lake and Smithers School Districts,
helped me to set up the District Pool Library. I won’t forget that first Sep
tember morning when we walked into the “ library.” There were no shelves,
one desk and chair, and, placed on assorted benches, piles upon piles of
books in every state of repair from good to impossible. Mrs. Mould and I
sorted these books roughly into grade levels, discarding only the unusable,
and came up with about six hundred books. This was the nucleus of the
Smithers Pool Library.
The next four or five years were busy and challenging years. The first
priority was books. Twice a year, orders were sent to book suppliers and, as
quickly as they came in, the books were processed and placed on the
shelves. Shelving was built and added to as the need arose. Book boxes for
the distribution of books to the schools, and picture files were planned and
built, then added to again and again. Two large tables, for the convenience
of mending and handling books during exchanging, were also added to the
library equipment.
During those first years there was a terrible shortage of books. Each ex
change cleared every book from the shelves. On their return to library, six
week later, the book were checked, cleaned, reshuffled and reshipped to
other classrooms. Anything at hand that could be mended, was - backs,
covers, even torn our pages were typed and glued in. That first year the
library grant, thankfully, was a large one. That, plus the fact that books,
library bound, ranged in price from about $1.56 to $3.12, meant that a three
thousand dollar grant put a lot of books on the shelves.
By the mid-sixties, our Pool Library was well launched. There was a book
stock of over four thousand books and over a thousand mounted pictures
(not all good ones!) and a card catalog had been started. Exchanges were
going out as always at the rate of five per year. The number of books issued
per classroom was steadily increasing and more and more reference books
were being made available to the schools. Unit material had always been
sent out on request, if we had what was needed. By the mid sixties we were
able to send out related groups of books, pictures and, where applicable,
staple materials such as fossils, rocks and minerals.
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By the time Mr. Manse Billings became District Supervisor in 1966, we
were beginning to add the purchase of films and film-strips although books
were still the priority. At this time, we were allowed our first clerical help of
nineteen hours per year. Those precious typing hours went into building a
card catalog and making a list of all the books in the library, which was
then duplicated and placed for teacher use in each of the schools.
Also during this time, it became obvious that the library was bursting at
the seams in its present location and that it must have more room. Plans
were already under way for a new District Pool Library. In the meantime, the
School Board provided a portable classroom, set up in the Muheim School
yard near the old building, and transformed it over the summer months into
a temporary library. That fall came Mr. Billings’ tragic accident and Mr.
Michael Linley’s resultant appointment in 1969, as the new District Super
visor of Schools.
These events marked the end of one era, the District Pool Library, and
the beginning of the next, that of the Smithers District Resource Centre.
There was still some book buying and processing, still our regular ex
changes and, increasingly, the supply of science and social studies unit
material, but the focus had changed. The purchase of films and filmstrips
was stepped up. Science kits were purchased, organized and distributed to
the district classrooms by the library. A full time secretary was now a
necessity and was appointed. Various machines, such as a Language
Master, were purchased through and distributed to the schools by, the

The Smithers School District Office and Resource Centre
library. Hundreds of tapes were purchased, duplicated in Houston and
housed in the library for distribution to the other schools in the district.
The Pool Library itself had come full cycle. The ration of books pur
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chased had been raised from about one per student to more than ten per
student. Hundreds of sets of supplementary readers had been added to the
mere handful that we had in the beginning. Schools were now ready, and
anxious, to build and operate their own libraries. (The larger schools had
been acquiring library holdings during the last few years.) The spring and
fall of 1972 saw the final breakup of the Pool Library’s books which were
now re-distributed back to the schools. Audio-visual materials, science
kits, supplementary readers, reference books and materials were, I believe,
retained in the Resource Center, but this I cannot be too sure about, since I
retired in the spring of 1972.
In closing my remembered noted on the Smithers District Pool Library, I
must add that I look back on those twelve years with both pleasure and
satisfaction. I did my job and I made mistakes but “ Ah, my foes and oh, my friends,
I had a lovely time.”
TWAIN SULLIVAN
Mr. Twain Sullivan was one man whom nobody could deny was an in
dividual, a character who stands out from the other. He had never been
reluctant to go after what he thought was right and to express himself to
anyone on these points. His life story is very interesting, full of instances
where he has taken a very active part in public life, particularly as a trustee
elected by his own community, Houston, to represent their wishes to the
general public. He never hesitated to say what he thought is right to
anyone or everyone. He had a true concern for the schools and for all
children.
Mr. Sullivan was born, in 1896, in Troy, Idaho. His parents were separated
when he was quite young and Twain, who remained with his father, moved
with him to Moscow, Idaho. He spent some of his youth in Alberta and then
moved back to the United States to Montana. In the little town of Chester
he met his wife, Flora. They were married at an early age, despite the
disapproval of Flora’s parents. On Twain’s and Flora’s fiftieth wedding an
niversary, Flora’s mother, by then a very old lady, sent them a wire which
said only, “ I was wrong.” The Sullivans lived in Saskatchewan for twenty
years. Twain told that they travelled through Calgary when the first of the
famous annual stampedes was held in 1912. In 1948 they moved to
Houston where they have lived ever since.
In 1964, Twain Sullivan was first elected as a trustee from Houston to
serve on the Smithers School District Board. Mr. Sullivan set a real record
of public service for the rest of the citizens of this area to aim at. Eileen
Dailly, the Minister of Education under the N.D.P. Government, presented
him with his “ 10th year as trustee” certificate at a public ceremony in
1974. Five years later, he also received a similar certificate for fifteen years
of service. Remember, this is “ continuous” service. Mr. Sullivan had seen
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many superintendents come and go. He had also seen Silverthorne School
grow, a new high school built in the hill section of Houston, and has been
honoured by having the Twain Sullivan Elementary School named after
him. On this occasion, October 28, 1977, the school was formally opened
and our friend was presented with a scroll which said:
In recognition of his participation in the growth of and his service to the
community of Houston and particularly his contribution to education in
School District #54 (Smithers), this school has been named in honour of
Mr. Twain Sullivan.
Born in 1896 and a resident of Houston since 1948, Mr. Sullivan has been
a member of the Smithers School District Board since 1965 and has
served as chairman since 1968. Active in many community
organizations, Mr. Sullivan has been a strong supporter of the young
people in the community. His genuine warmth and friendliness have en
deared him to students.
His optimism towards the growth of the community and his confidence
in the younger generation are qualities well suited to the dedication of
school to Mr. Sullivan on October 28, 1978.”
Before his recent illness, Mr. Sullivan was a regular visitor at all the
schools, not only in Houston but throughout the entire district. He would
be pleased to note how often he is mentioned and how often people ask
after his health. On the School Board he took an active and intelligent in
terest in such things as seeing that money was well spent and that this
District kept abreast of all the worthwhile modern ideas and innovations.
His smile and his warmth are missed. Mr. Sullivan retired from the Smithers
School Board on July 15, 1980, and passed away early in 1982.

Mr. Twain Sullivan
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MARY FORD
Mary Ford came to Smithers, in August, 1928, from Wistaria where she
had gone to school in a little log cabin that had been a prospector’s home.
Of the twelve pupils in grades 1 - 8, she was the only one to take grade 8
examinations. Mary could probably have taken grade 9 in the one-room
Superior School in Smithers but she had relatives in Prince Rupert, so she
went there.
About 1951, Mary went to an annual School Board meeting which was
held in the old High School building. Not many people attended the
meeting and she was elected to the School Board on which she served for
seven years. In the beginning, meetings were held upstairs in the Heffernan
building where Sears is now located. Then the School Board had a building
erected at the corner of Queen Street and First Avenue for a dual-purpose
bus garage and meeting room. A few years after her term of office on the
School Board ended, Mary’s husband, Al Ford, was elected to the Board
and he was chairman when he passed away on August 29th, 1966.
One order of business in the early years of Mary’s tenure on the School
Board was the building of Muheim School. Four rooms were originally
proposed, but by the time approval was granted, eight rooms were required
and were constructed. It wasn’t many years before more rooms and an ac
tivity room were needed. At about this time the High School also added
more rooms and an auditorium. In the advertising prior to the referendum
for the auditorium, it was suggested that this facility could be used by the
community. However, the Board had advice that community use would be
impractical and there were heated meetings in protest.
However, times and ideas have changed and with the completion of the
new Smithers Senior Secondary, the townspeople of Smithers have a large
auditorium available for public use. Mary Ford died on February 13, 1979,
just a few months after the opening of Smithers’ newest school.
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BILLARKINSTALL
Bill Arkinstall tells that he got into teaching “ by accident.” He had been
accepted at the Royal Roads Academy pending marks. However, he didn’t
receive marks for his science course labs as they had been handed in late.
As a result, his rejection came in in August. With little time to plan for the
coming year, he talked to a former vice-principal who suggested taking one
year of teacher training and then working in a one-room school. Seeing this
as an opportunity for a brief exposure to university, and for trying a dif
ferent style of life, Bill followed the suggestion. In 1962 he applied to
several districts for a one-room school.
Gordon Paton, District Superintendent for the Queen Charlotte Islands,
overheard another superintendent joking about this “ kid who wanted a oneroom school.” Although Bill hadn’t applied to the Queen Charlotte Islands,
Mr. Paton immediately telephoned and offered him a job.
Bill was immediately hooked on working with children and, after two
years, returned to university to upgrade. He also married during that year.
He and his wife, Margaret, taught at Bear Lake, north of Prince George, for
two years. They took a summer holiday in Mexico, planning to go back to
school in the fall. They arrived back in Vancouver, broke, in early August.
Margaret’s father had seen an advertisement for a principal and a primary
teacher at Telkwa, so Bill telephoned an application. At the School Board
meeting that night, Superintendent MacKay recommended hiring them and
so began their career in the Bulkley Valley.
After teaching for two years in Telkwa, Bill and Margaret left for a year’s
university. Bill got a job for May and June at the John Field Elementary
School in Hazelton and so began commuting on his motorcycle between
Telkwa and Hazelton. That September he began two years as vice
principal at Muheim. He even put studded tires on his motorcycle so that
he could continue to ride it during the winter. Bill recalls that, during this
five-year period, there was a tremendous resurgence of elementary school
athletics with really strong competition between all the Bulkley Valley
schools. This was largely encouraged by a few Canadians and every
Australian that hit the area, including big Norm Marks, Des Moran and Ruth
Ellingson.
Following his two years at Muheim, Bill spent a year as acting principal
at Quick where he recovered some of his energy and his love for teaching.
This was followed by four and a half years at Houston Secondary School. In
mid-term, he transferred to Babine Elementary-Secondary School as vice
principal. This was followed by a return to Houston and the Silverthorne
Elementary school, first as vice-principal and than as principal.
Bill has enjoyed meeting the many people with whom he has been
associated in every community throughout the Bulkley Valley. No matter
where he goes in the Valley, he sees children whom he recognizes and
remembers well.
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RON BURGER
Ron Burger states that the reason he became a school teacher was that
he always enjoyed telling other people what to do. He also had a fair
amount of respect and admiration for some of his Senior High School
teachers. He received his elementary and secondary education in the
Netherlands and obtained his B. Ed. (Sec.) degree from the University of
British Columbia, mostly by taking summer courses.
Ron’s teaching career began about seventeen years ago in northern
British Columbia, in a one-room rural school which registered grades 1 to 8.
Later, Ron became principal of the South Hazelton Elementary School,
then he moved back to Quick in 1973. He resigned his position, in 1980, and
accepted a teaching position in the Muheim Elementary School in
Smithers.
LYLE CAMPBELL
Lyle Campbell, who spent some years in the 1950’s as principal of the
Smithers Senior Secondary School, certainly made a contribution to
education in this area. His wife, Edith, taught Home Economics in the
school. He was a kind, understanding teacher who had a real concern for
his pupils who took an active part in the life of the community. Several
teachers who were squeezed into his car when they went to attend a con
vention in Prince George will remember how cold it was without a car
heater. However, he kept them so busy talking that they didn’t have time to
feel the cold too much.
BOB CHAPMAN
Mr. Chapman received schooling and teacher training in England, where
he began teaching in 1966. After working for two years, he answered an ad
vertisement in a teachers' periodical and, as a result, he came to Canada to
work for the Department of Indian Affairs in Alberta.
Mr. Chapman’s posting was to Assumption, an isolated settlement of
five hundred people, seventy-five air miles west of High Level on the
MacKenzie Highway. After teaching here for one year, he moved to Massett
on the Queen Charlotte Islands where he taught a grade 4 class.
In 1970, Mr. Chapman moved to Prince Rupert where he became vice
principal of Port Edward Elementary School, a postition he held for two
years. Following this teaching assignment, Mr. Chapman was transferred
to Roosevelt Park School, Prince Rupert, as vice-principal, and he remained
in this school for three years.
From 1975 to 1977, Mr. Chapman was the principal of a new school to
Ross River, Yukon. During his two-year stay, he successfully developed a
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trapping course for his Grade 8/9/10 class. Then in 1977, Mr. Chapman was
appointed principal in charge of opening a new school at Wasa Lake near
Kimberley, in the East Kootenays.
After working for three years at Wasa Lake, Mr. Chapman moved to
Smithers to become principal of Lake Kathlyn School in September, 1980.
A.J. CLOTWORTHY
Alfred John Clotworthy was born in Harley Witney, a village in Hamp
shire, England, on April 28, 1891. He came to Canada, in 1908, at the age
of 17, after completing his first year at Bristol University. He taught at
Slugat, Saskatchewan, for one year and then went back to England. He
studied for two more years at Bristol University and then returned to
Canada in December, 1915.
Mr. Clotworthy came to teach in Telkwa School in 1926 and in 1930 he
became principal of this two-room school. At this time, his salary was
$90.00 a month, but later this was cut back to $85.00 per month. For
teaching high school in Telkwa from 1942 to 1945, Mr. Clotworthy received
$135.00 a month.
After Mr. Clotworthy retired, he and Mrs. Clotworthy moved to Salmon
Arm, but each year they would journey north to Telkwa to visit with friends.
Mr. Clotworthy made each of his students feel important as an individual
and he never talked down to them. In the 1930’s he gave free piano lessons
to several girls. Students could always call on him for help or to unburden
themselves. During the depression, the Clotworthys helped many children
our financially, but always on the quiet. Many people’s lives have been
enriched by knowing Mr. Clotworthy.
LEE CURLEY
Lee Curley was born in Peabody, Massachusetts, on February 14th 1928
At an early age, he moved with his family to Prince Edward Island where he
received his elementary and secondary education. In the spring of 1952 he
received his BA degree from Saint Dunstan’s University, now known as the
University of Prince Edward Island.
On September 2, 1952, Lee and his sister, Zelma, arrived at Moricetown
B. C. They taught the Indian children from September, 1952, to September’
1954 in the present Moricetown teacherage. Zelma then moved to Seabird
Island near Agassiz, to continue teaching native children. Lee attended
the Victoria Teachers’ College from the fall of 1954 to the spring of 1955. In
September, 1955, he came to Smithers Secondary School and taught until
June, 1957. From September, 1957, to June, 1958 at Kitimat, B.C., in the
English Department.

At this time, the Smithers School Board created the vice-principalship at
Smithers Secondary School and Lee was appointed. He held this position
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from September, 1958, to June, 1963. Lee then moved to Agassiz, B.C.,
where he was vice-principal of Agassiz Secondary School from 1963 to
1966.
In September, 1966, Lee moved to Albert Bay, Vancouver Island, where
he was principal of the Alert Bay School until June, 1969. In July, 1969, the
Curley family moved to Prince Edward Island. Lee passed away on Sep
tember 12th, 1970.
LARRY DEACON-RODGERS:
I took as many shop courses as possible in high school. After leaving
school I worked for four years as a labourer before deciding to enroll at a
university. I intended to work for a degree and teach industrial education. I
did enroll at University of British Columbia, but I took the fourteen month
program and then started teaching. I taught in Prince Rupert at Booth
Memorial Junior Secondary School from September 1967 to June, 1973.
During this time, I completed some summer school courses as well as one
full year at University of British Columbia and obtained a degree, B. Ed.
(Sec.), in November, 1973.
In September, 1973, I began teaching in the workshop at Houston
Secondary School. After teaching woodwork for four years, I decided to try
something different and I moved into counselling. In September, 1979, I
changed positions again. I transferred from the Secondary School to Silverthorne School where I taught a grade 7 class. The principalship at Quick
Elementary School became available in June, 1980, and I applied for, and
obtained, this position.
DON GREEN
During much of his adult life, Don Green was the owner of an automotive
trade business in New Westminister. All of his life Don had dreamed of
teaching school but it was not until he was 49 years old that he finally
completed his training and applied for a position in the Smithers School
District. Don was assigned to Lake Kathlyn School under the principalship
of Florence Oulton. After spending a few years at Lake Kathlyn, he tran
sferred to Muheim Memorial School in Smithers under the principalship of
Della Herman. He later became vice-principal of this school. When the
principalship of Telkwa School became available, Don applied for, and
received, the position. He remained there for eight years until he was tran
sferred back to Lake Kathlyn School as principal. By this time, Lake
Kathlyn School enrolled all grades from kindergarten to grade 7. Don
remained in this school for two years until he reached retirement age in
June, 1980.
Don will continue to live in Smithers with his wife, Rhona, while taking an
active interest in the Gateway Hardware Store at Houston which he and his
son-in-law own. One can’t ever imagine Don Green “ just sitting.”
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DELLA HERMAN
After I finished Grade 11, (we took only to junior matriculation at that
time) I had little idea of what I really wanted to do with my life. The three
main jobs that girls chose to be trained for were teaching, nursing, or
stenography. My mother, a very strong-minded woman, told me that I was
going to become a teacher. In the fall of 1935, she took me down to Van
couver where I was registered in the Vancouver Normal School. I finished a
year at Normal School successfully in June, 1936, and travelled home by
train to try to get a job. At that time, the mid-depression years, they were
scarce. I had a chance' of two jobs and finally chose to go to Decker Lake
to a small one-room school. I don’t think I could have known less about
teaching! In managed to get through the first four months and then had the
opportunity to take the one-room school at Glentanna, much closer to
home. I thought I had a gem of a job. I can’t begin to tell the experiences I
had. I boarded for a while at John Lapadat’s, then I spent some time driving
back and forth to school from my parent’s home. In the summer of 1939,I
got a job in Smithers Elementary School. This school, which registered ap
proximately 130 students in grades 1 to 8, was staffed by four teachers and
I taught a split grade 3-4 class. Jack Bovil, Slim Goodacre, Colin Williams,
Ben Parker, and Art Buchanan are just five of my former pupils who, to-day,
are well-known Smithers businessmen.
The advent of the Second World War brought a gradual growth in school
population. Art Jones was the principal of Smithers Elementary School
when I first came, but because of teacher shortages he was transferred to
the Senior Secondary School and I took his place. I married in 1942 and *
took one year off school after my daughter, Dian, was born in 1944. I retur
ned to teaching, because of wartime teacher shotages, in September, 1946.
In the early 1950’s, Jim Mugford, took over the school as principal and
the newer section of the school was built. It enrolled Grades 1-6. Later
Grade 7 was added. It had no gym and only eight classrooms. After this
section was built, the very old original school, which had been condemned
was torn down. When Jim Mugford left, I felt that I would like the experien
ce of being a principal. I applied for the job and was accepted. This meant
taking a number of administration courses during the summer sessions but
it was the best move that I ever made in my life. I don’t think that I have ever
enjoyed anything as much as administration and my association with the
children in what has now become the Muheim Memorial Elementary
School.
When Walnut Park school was built, in 1968, it enrolled only primary
grades, accommodating pupils of that age level from the whole town, and
Muheim enrolled only the intermediate grades. Again, as the town
population grew, it was decided that the crossing of Highway 16 by
primary students constituted a danger from the ever growing traffic As a
result, additions were made to Walnut Park and it became a full elemen94

tary school enrolling kindergarten to grade 7. Consequently, once again
Muheim also became a full elementary school enrolling kindergarten to
Grade 7. Additions of a gym, a library, and several rooms have been made
to Muheim to accomodate the increased student population.

Mrs. Herman and a Grade 5 class
In 1978, a general transfer of administrative personnel was made
throughout School District #54. The position of District Principal was
created to which I was assigned. The principalship of Muhiem School was
taken over by Ernest Nordquist. It was with some regret that I left “ my kids”
and moved into an office in the District Resourse Centre.
As I now start into the last year of my teaching career, I must admit that
I have learned a great deal from these past two years. It is a very special
pleasure to walk into schools and to be smiled at, and greeted by my name,
by children who are, strangely enough, just as nice as those at Muheim.
Teachers are friendly and cooperative. I now have, perhaps, a better view of
things from both sides of the fence, and can appreciate the problems of
both teachers and the School Board.
I can only say that I have enjoyed my career in education. It’s been won
derful!.
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Della Herman - retirement picture presented to Muheim School by the
Parent’s Association.
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BRYCE HOLLAND

It would be difficult to imagine the Secon
dary School in Smithers without Bryce
Holland at the helm as principal. During the
years he has worked there many teachers,
both elementary and secondary, have
profited from his help and encouragement.
Bryce was born in Regina, Saskatchewan,
but in 1935 his family moved west to Victoria.
He graduated from Mountain View High
School in 1944. Bryce joined the RCAF in
July of that year and then transferred to the
Canadian Army. He was discharged in 1946.
Bryce Holland
Bryce’s first year of post-secondary eduaction was taken at Victoria College. Here he
associated with many teachers and liked them and what they were doing.
He then attended Victoria Normal School and graduated in 1948. Bryce
began his teaching career in the two-storey Strawberry Hill Elementary
School at a salary of $1,300.00 a year. He spent nine years as an elementary
school principal in various schools in Surrey.
Bryce married in 1953 and he and Merle have a family of two girls, and
three boys. He eventually resigned his principalship in Surrey and became
a teacher/counsellor in the Grade 7 and 9 Junior High School in Cloverdale, B.C. In 1959, after deciding to venture afield, Bryce accepted the
principalship of the Telkwa Superior School which enrolled grades 1 to 10.
Then, in 1961, he became the principal of Fort St. James Superior School.
In 1963, Bryce moved back to School District #54 as vice-principal of the
Smithers Secondary School and then became principal of the same school
in 1965. Since that time, Bryce has remained in Smithers, establishing him
self as a vital member of the community. He worked hard, together with the
other teachers and members of the School Board, to plan for a much
needed new secondary school in Smithers. The original plan of making this
community school, which would make use of the facilities offered by the
town of Smithers as well as make the facilities of the school available of
the townspeople, was pared down to meet with rising construction costs.
However, in 1978, after tremendous efforts on the part of Bryce and all of
the people concerned, the school was opened to serve the growing needs o
of the population of the Bulkley Valley.
This school will stand as a symbol to the efforts of a far-seeing man who
felt no effort was too great to expend for the town in which he had chosen
to live. Teachers, students, and townspeople will always have a special
corner in their hearts for this man.
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A.JONES-MEMORIES OF TEACHING IN THE SMITHERS SCHOOL
DISTRICT
Mr. Jones began teaching in the Smithers School District in 1928. He
taught at Woodmere School, where he registered a class of twenty-one
students in grades 1 to 8, for one year. Mr, Jones remembers that at
Christmas the schools of Round Lake, Hubert and Woodmere took part in a
combined concert at Round Lake Hall. The farmers came in bob-sleds filled
with hay, and their wives brought refreshments. After the concert, there
was dancing to music supplied by Jim Manning, the milk-tester, on the
piano and Art Jones on the fiddle, while Joe Bourgon kept time by beating
two large spoons on a washtub. The farmers and their wives danced until
morning then went home to milk the cows. During the dancing, small
children were put to bed on the stage and some old-timers, who didn’t dan
ce, played cribbage.

The staff of the Smithers Elementary School mid thirties Art Jones - Principal; Yateve Arthurs; Ruth Wilson; Vera Doodson;
Percy Davidson - janitor; handled Grades 1-8
The following year, 1929, Mr. Jones transferred from Walcott to Telkwa.
He stayed in this school for two years then transferred to Smithers Elemen
tary School. The principal of the Smithers School was Mr. Herbert Blanshard, and he was supported by a staff of five teachers- Yateve Arthurs,
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Grace Ball, Ruth Wilson, Polly Downey, and Art Jones. At this time the
Smithers Elementary School was housed in two buildings. Mr. Jones
registered fifty-two students in Grades 5 and 7 during the first year in this
school. At the end of the school year, Mr. Blanchard left Smithers, and Mr.
Jones became the principal.
1934, called “ the year of the big blow-up” by Mr. Jones, was the year that
the eleven foot high air-pressure tank, which was housed in the basement
of the school, blew up. The tank left its base and blew right through the up
per floor. The teachers and students all got out of the school safely, but the
janitor, Percy Davidson lay, for a time, unconscious in the flooded
basement.

The Big Blow-Up - 1934
In 1936, Mr. Jones married Beryl MacMillan, a local girl from the Evelyn
area. During the war, in 1942, Mr. Jones transferred to Smithers Secondary
School, then in 1944 he moved, with his family, to Victoria. Later, he
became a District Superintendent of Schools. He is now retired and lives in
Duncan on Vancouver Island.
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RON D. KILBEY
The following outlines my career in Smithers.
We arrived in the Bulkley Valley in August, 1962, having made the trip
from Vancouver to Smithers in a Ford Consul on four bald tires. I was
assigned a grade 5/6 classroom at Lake Kathlyn with Florence Oulton as
the head teacher and Della Herman as supervising principal. At this time
Mrs. Herman was supervising principal over three schools, Driftwood, Lake
Kathlyn, and Muheim Memorial Elementary. This following year I taught
grades 5, 6, and 7 in the same classroom. In those days the Grade 7’s were
writing government examinations at the end of the year.
In June, I was appointed vice-principal of Muheim Memorial Elementary
School and held this position for three years. During that time I taught
Grade 7 science, math, and P.E.

Ron Kilbey with Muheim students at District Track meet
After one year teaching grade 8 and 9 science and English at Chandler
Park Junior Secondary, I became principal of Walnut Park Elementary
School. The school was opened in September, 1968, by Donald Brothers,
Minister of Education. For the first two years the school housed only grade
one and two (one hundred and five each) and I began a series of new ex
periences. Teaching grade two taught me much about the instruction
process that I never before even considered. Besides adjusting to a new
grade level, I had to become familiar with, and initiate, co-operative
teaching strategies within the first open area structure in the district. I
leaned heavily on the experience of good primary teachers in the school
and of my wife, who also was a primary teacher. The first staff of Walnut
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Park School included Carole Bob, Phyllis Davidson, and Hertha Manton
(grade one), Susan Higgins, Jean Sykes and myself (grade 2), and Muriel
Griemann was the relief teacher (40%).
In 1971, a second wing was added to the school and between 1971 and
1974 grades 3, 4, and 5 and kindergarten were added to the course. A threeunit cooperative teaching team was added to complement the two-unit
team in the original wing.
The building was completed in 1974 with the addition of the library, staff
room, two classrooms, a learning assistance centre, and a gymnasium.
Grades 6 and 7 were brought in and the transition from primary school to a
full elementary school was complete. Mr. Dale Franklin was appointed as
the first vice-principal of the school. From 1974 to 1978, the staff of Walnut
Park Elementary School developed five prescriptive programs to compen
sate for the decentralization of the curriculum by the Ministry of Education.
Many hours were devoted to this activity,especially in English and
mathematics.
In 1978, Walnut Park was chosen by the Ministry of Education to be one
of thirty elementary schools in the province to participate in a pilot project.
The staff members spent almost 700 teacher hours in four months con
ducting the assessment and preparing a critique for the Ministry on the
process they recommended and the bookley they compiled.
In the 1987-79 school year, Florence Oulton was appointed as the vice
principal of the school. This brought a team that had started seventeen
years previously at Lake Kathlyn, back together again. One of our major
projects this year has been the piloting of the Silver Burdett Music Program
for the district.
Now, in June, 1980, I am moving on to Prince Rupert and a new challenge
in education. My family and I are sad to leave Smithers which has been our
home for so long. I will miss Walnut Park, the staff and the children very
much.
L.V.LUTZ
After leaving university in 1963, my first teaching assignment was a
Quick Elementary School where I registered twenty-two students in grades
4 to 7. I lived in a single room in the old Telkwa Hotel (since burned down)
and cooked my meals with a fellow teacher, Sindy Manhas. I had no car, so
I rode the school bus back and forth to Quick. The bus driver was Bill
Holland and, since I was young and undisciplined and slept in several
times during the winter, he was often behind schedule.
I took the next year off from teaching and travelled around the world,
working on ocean freightliners. I worked my way to Japan on a Norwegian
freighter, and watched the 1964 Olympics in Tokyo. Then I worked my way
to Europe on a Danish tanker. I spent several months working in an English
brewery before coming back to Canada.
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I returned to Smithers in September, 1965, to teach grade 7 at Muheim
Elementary School. My next move was to Chandler Park Junior Secondary
School, at that time an annex attached administratively to Smithers Senior
Secondary School. I taught a variety of subjects, including physical
education, social studies and English, at Chandler Park and after seven
years I moved back to Muheim Elementary School as vice-principal, with
Della Herman as principal.
Five years later, in 1978, I was appointed principal of Telkwa Elementary
School. Thus my entire teaching carreer has been spent in the Smithers
School District. As a place to work, to live, and to raise a family, the
Smithers area would be hard to beat.

MR. PETER M. McCULLOCH
Mr. McCulloch was born in Vancouver and attended schools in Victoria
and Toronto. When he completed high school, he enrolled in the Faculty of
Education at the University of Victoria.
After obtaining a teaching certificate, Mr. McCulloch’s first teaching
assignment was at Tillicum Elementary School. Next he moved to Williams
Lake, where he taught at Poplar Glade Elementary School and later he was
appointed principal of Horsefly Elementary Junior Secondary School.
Mr. McCulloch made yet another move, this time to the Queen Charlotte
Islands (where he was principal of Massett Elementary School), before
coming to Smithers in September, 1980, as principal of Walnut Park
Elementary School.

BOB MacLEAN
Bob MacLean is the principal of Twain Sullivan Elementary School, the
newest school in the district, which is named after the long time School
Board member from Houston, Twain Sullivan.
Mr. MacLean started teaching in 1969 when he joined the staff of Chan
dler Park School in Smithers. He taught physical education and health for
two years. In 1971 he returned to the University of British Columbia to com
plete his fifth year in education. He then taught Grade 7 in Richmond
Elementary School until June, 1975. During this time Bob obtained his
Masters’ Degree from Western Washington State College. In September,
1975, Bob returned to School District #54 as vice-principal of Silverthorne
Elementary School in Houston. In September, 1977, he became the prin
cipal of Twain Sullivan Elementary School.
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JAAK MARDISTE
I decided to become a teacher when I was in Grade 10. At that time the
Queensland Government was offering “ teaching” scholarships to stu
dent. I accepted one, as the financial help would allow me to complete
Grade 12 and enter the Kedron Parks Teachers’ College in Brisban in 1961.
As well as attending the College, I went to the University of Queensland at
night to work towards a science degree.
Teaching in Queensland in the 60’s was not very invigorating. All
teachers were members of the public service, available for transfer to an
community in the state on a week’s notice. Inspectors of schools roamed
the state. Your “ worth” was decided in a half hour visit by the inspector
once a year. After two years of teaching grades 3 to 5, I was transferred to
500 miles out west to do my “ country service.”
The life there was interesting-lots of sports, hunting (shooting
kangaroos, goats and foxes) and, of course, teaching! The regimentation
and lack of professionalism caused teachers much dissatisfaction. I
resigned, then returned to Brisbane and became a filing clerk. The pay was
better but the job was even more boring. Helen and I decided to emigrate to
Canada for at least two years so I returned to teaching for another year. We
applied to Smithers and were accepted in November for a job in 1968. After
two months of travel in Europe, we landed in Vancouver.
Lake Kathlyn was my first teaching experience in Canada. My grade 5
and 6 students adjusted well to someone “ just off the plane.” Mrs. Oulton
most patiently put up with my strange accent, strange mannerisms and
strange vocabulary. (Some say I still have these “ strange problems). That
year all the students at Lake Kathlyn had to understand three English
languages: “ Strine from Denise Jones and me, “ British” from Joan Ruther
ford (Pflugbile), and “ Canadian” from Mrs. Oulton.
My first interest was teaching science, so I applied for, and received, a
transfer to Chandler Park. Here I met a very interesting group of people and
I’ve stayed ever since.
The educational climate at Chandler Park, as developed by Bill Byrant,
allowed me the professional opportunity (that had been lacking in Queens
land to develop my teaching style. The opportunity to organize science
fairs and educational displays, to develop curricula, and to become in
volved with developing programs at the school, were all open to those who
were interested. The opportunity to influence and improve education
through cooperative functions between the School Board and the Smithers
District Teachers’ Association was, and still is, very important to me. The
opportunity to have local control over local education should not be lost!
Six summers in a row were spent at U.B.C. and, with a year’s leave-ofabsence, I completed my B. Ed. (Sec.) degree. I was appointed vice
principal at Chandler Park in 1974. In 1976 I was also the District Adult
Education Director. That job is now a full time position under the jurisdic
tion of Northwest Community College.
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The principalship of Chandler Park became open on Bill Bryant’s
retirement and I was subsequently appointed to that difficult position. My
immediate goal is to develop and organize a “ middle school,” incor
porating grades 7 and 8. This unique experience of being in the forefront of
education development is one that few people realize.
I'm fortunate to be in the right position at the right time all because the
bureaucracy of the Queensland Department of Education felt it was more
important to transfer me to Charleville than to allow me to continue my
education in Brisbane.
E.L. NORDQUIST
I have always liked the ‘north’ and particularly the area that is the
Smithers School District. It took me quite a long time to get back to the
north after my first introduction to it in 1951 as a teacher in a small rural
school at Cedarvale. I moved to Terrace a year later and stayed until 1954
when I moved to Princeton to teach in a secondary school. While at Prince
ton I taught physical education and social studies during the school year
and completed my Bachelor of Education degree (secondary) in summers.
In 1957 I moved to a small town in the Okanagan, Enderby, and I taught in
another secondary school for four years. By this time I realized that I wan
ted to teach in an elementary school and accepted a position as vice
principal at Merrit, B.C. I stayed in Merritt as principal until 1968 when I
moved to Burns LAke.
While in Merritt it became obvious to me that the ‘graded system’ was
not the best system to use when teaching elementary children, so my staff
and I “ experimented” with a continuous progress system for the language
arts and arithmetic subjects. Our school was one of the first in the province
to establish this type of system from grades one through seven. We created
a lot of interest and were visited by people from all over the province. I
established this system in Burns Lake and when I moved to Houston we
had a very refined “ individual progress” system which used ideas and
practices that were now well-established in current educational literature.
In 1978, when Mrs. Della Herman was promoted to District Principal, I
was offered the position of principal of Muheim Memorial Elementary
School. I accepted the position because I thought it would be challenge
and because I’ve always liked the town of Smithers. (An added incentive
was that Smithers has an airport and I have a pilot’s licence and an airplane
to go with it.)
In 1979 our school was completely renovated and if you attended or
worked here in past years, you would really appreciate the terrific im
provement to the building. I believe the renovations will continue with the
removal of the old, original building, but that will happen sometime in the
future.
When I look back on my twenty-nine years of teaching, I realized that we
have made great improvements in education, not only in the excellent
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facilities we now have, but also in teaching techniques and management
practices. With the increased use of computers in our everyday living, who
knows how this will affect the way we will educate children in the future.
FLORENCE OULTON
I arrived in Smithers, in the fall of 1945, to teach at Glentanna School.
This one-room school was situated at the cross roads of Snake Road and
the Telkwa-Moricetown Hi-road. I was met at the train by the wife of the
secretary of the local school board and taken to the three-room teacherage
that was to be my home for the next four years. The teacherage was sup
posed to be furnished and supplied with dishes and cooking utensils for
two people. Imagine my surprise when I found only one coffee pot and two
spoons! Fortunately, a kind neighbor let me borrow a plate, two saucepans,
some cutlery, a glass, and a cup until I could get to town the next week-end.
The school was only three years old and
was typical of rural schools at that time. One
wall comprised tall windows and two other
walls were covered with blackboards. The
door opened into a vestibule which served as
cloakroom and storage room. Lunches were
kept on the shelf in the vestibule until the
weather became too cold.
The school was attractively painted inside
and, with the help of pupils’ work, a few pic
tures, and a bit of crepe paper, we soon had
it looking rather inviting. The furnishings
were several desks of assorted sizes nailed
in groups of three or four onto long wooden
Florence Oulton
runners, a teacher’s desk and chair, two
maps, a set of low shelves, text books,
programmes of study, and the inevitable water bucket and dipper by the
door. In the middle of the room stood a large coal and wood heater. There
was no running water or electricity. Hanging on long hooks from the ceiling
were two gas lamps, used only when some function was held in the
school at night. One of the near neighbours had a contract to supply water
which was brought to the school in ten gallon milk cans. The toilets were
two small square edifices at the back of the school. A favorite Hallowe’en
prank was to tip these over!
The School Board supplied a small amount of drawing paper and lined
paper which was used sparingly because if the teacher wanted more, she
had to buy it herself.
All of my previous teaching experience had been in the Protestant
schools of Quebec and a lot of reading and studying had to be done to
become familiar with the B.C. programme of studies. At last, the first day of
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school arrived and the sixteen children wandered in from a radius of three
or three and a half miles. There were no school buses in 1945: the children
walked, some as far as three miles twice a day! I was surprised to find that
standard dress, for boys and girls, was bib overalls and shirts. In eastern
Canada, where my last school had been, girls wore dresses. At about 9:20
on the first morning, two children wandered into class both with short hair
styles and wearing overalls. I said, “ You two boys sit there.” Amid giggles, I
discovered that one of the boys was a girl. It was years before the children
stopped teasing me about that.
After the first week, some of the children rode horses to school. There
was an old barn in the yard where they kept bridles and other equipment.
The horses were tethered out in the yard and allowed to graze. The janitor
work was done by one of the older children while the heating of the school
was the responsibility of the teacher.
When winter came, school opening was delayed to 9:20 and, even with
the desks grouped around the heater, coats and mitts had to be worn until
nearly noon. The heater was not noted for its efficiency! Usually I went over
to the school at 10:00 p.m. to put on some coals and close the dampers.
Then, at 5:00 a.m., on would go boots and dressing gown and I would have
to go and shake down the ashes and put more coal on the fire. Many times
the heater was subjected to very harsh words!
There were from sixteen to twenty students attending Glentanna School
in the four years that I taught there. They were scattered through grades
one to eight. Most years there would also be one or two older students who
were taking correspondence for grades nine and ten and these students
would attend school to obtain help. The first year there were children of
five different ethnic groups attending school, all of whom spoke English
fluently. The parents were among the kindest, friendliest, most cooperative
people that I have ever met.
There were two big events in the school year at any rural school in the
forties. First was the Christmas Concert, when everyone expected at least
an hour of entertainment. Every pupil was given one or two little things to
do. Little boys and girls took part, as did the teenagers. Practice sessions,
of at least an hour a day, took place for a month to six weeks before the ac
tual performance. The children’s desks were moved outside and a great
heavy “ portable” stage was set up at the front of the classroom. Curtains
were strung across the front of the stage. Benches were taken out of the
storage shed and cleaned and set up for the audience, and everyone was
ready for the big event. As well as the entertainment, Santa Claus always
made an appearance at the end of the concert and a small gift and candy to
each child. Then, to round off the evening, everyone enjoyed the food
provided by the parents. It meant a really late night for all the children but
usually the next day was set aside for clean-up.
The school picnics were the social highlight of the springtime. The
parents provided a delicious lunch while the teacher organized a variety of
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races. The ribbons, or awards, were usually provided by the teacher. The
two schools of Driftwood and Glentanna usually joined forces for the pic
nic and this provided more competition for the children and a little less ef
fort for the two teachers involved.
Teaching in the rural schools of this district in the late forties was one of
the most pleasant experiences of my teaching career. We had no elec
tricity, no running water and only the most essential of supplies, but school
spirit and enthusiasm were there in abundance.
In September, 1961, I returned to teaching in this district after an ab
sence of ten years. I assumed the position of Head Teacher at Lake Kathlyn
School. At that time, Lake Kathlyn School consisted of two rooms. The yard
had not yet been landscaped and in wet weather it was a sea of wet clay. I
taught grades 3,4, and 5, while Mrs. Charlotte Giguere, who is now prin
cipal at New Hazelton, taught grades 1 and 2. The playground was ex
tremely rough and one noon hour, in the spring, the children ran in crying
that one of the boys had fallen in a hole and couldn’t get out. We ran out
side to find a small boy standing in a hole which had obviously been dug to
set a light pole in. He was standing up to his armpits in icy cold run-off
water and quite literally couldn’t get out. Thank goodness he hadn’t fallen
in head first!
The bush, for the first few years, was quite close to the school and it
wasn’t unusual to see a moose and other wildlife in the playground. One
winter, two moose came regularly to eat ashes from the burning barrels.
They even came in the school yard to toss the swings about with their
heads while the children were in class and vanished into the bush when the
recess bell rang. One fall we also had a black bear which wandered into the
playground. The children enjoyed watching the wildlife through the
classroom windows.
A third room was built in 1972 and a fourth room was added three years
later. This school had all the coziness of a rural school while enjoying the
conveniences of a modern school in town. However, it wasn’t until the
spring of 1977 that a gymnasium, a library, and three extra classrooms
were added on the Lake Kathlyn School.
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FRAN CLARKSTON
In 1946, Fran Clarkston started teaching in the Telkwa School. Mr. Clot
worthy was the principal and Elnora Plohr, now Elnora Smith of Houston,
completed the small staff. The next year Fran moved to Smithers and
taught until June, 1948, when she married. She had two children, Sheila
and Keith. In June 1951, Fran returned to teaching and continued until she
retired from the staff of the Smithers Senior Secondary School at the end of
the first semester in early 1980. Fran had quite a varied teaching career.
She taught at Muheim, then as head teacher at Chandler Park, and finally
went back to the Senior Secondary School.
She had many memories of Mr. Clotworthy, a most impressive man, who
was for many years the principal of the Telkwa School. He was really help
ful, friendly, and full of fun. He and his wife used to frequently invite the
staff of the school to visit their home and often took them on drives around
the country. Fran remembers that the Clotworthy’s kept goats and, while
she refused the goats’ milk, she tried the butter and cheese made from it.
Mr. Clotworthy was very popular with the students. He loved sports and of
ten would run over the time for recess when he became engrossed in a
game with them. He was, according to Fran, a wonderful person to work
with.
When Fran came to Telkwa they used to have big pot-bellied stoves in
each classroom. The winter of '46 was really cold. When it was almost - 50
degrees Fahrenheit the school was closed as it was impossible to keep
warm and only a few children were in attendance. Fran stayed at
Bussinger’s hotel for a while and was really excited at the novelty of living
in such a place. After about a week and a half of three meals a day with
three-course dinner at lunch time, she used to have trouble walking back
up the hill at one o' clock. Consequently, she was soon knocking on doors
around town, trying to get a place to live. She stayed with Bertha Hall for
the rest of the winter.
One unhappy incident occurred when two of the pupils drowned. They
were the Spence boys who had to cross the river in a boat hooked in some
fashion to a cable. The cable broke and the boys’ sister, June Spence,
managed to save one of her brothers by throwing him ahead of her in the
water, but her other two brothers drowned. It was an awful day in class
when the children realized that they would never see these two classmates
again.
Fran remembers some amusing incidents from her years in our schools.
One day there was a fire drill at the Secondary School in Smithers. One of
the staff, a very prim and proper teacher from Poland, ended up with the
other teachers and the students in the school year but had stopped to put
on his gloves before he left the school. It looked odd to see him standing
there with the others, all of whom would have been glad to get out of a fire
with whole skins, let alone wearing gloves.
Fran has always enjoyed her students, as many have enjoyed her. She
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has never found them malicious and they have been really great to work
with. During her long teaching career, Fran has taught students and then
taught their children in turn, and has taught every grade level except grade
one. Fran taught all subjects at an elementary level. She also taught
Socials and Law at the secondary level. She found it most exciting to be
learning new subjects just a jump ahead of her students, and hopes that
they didn’t suffer.
When Fran talks of people with whom she has worked over the years, she
mentions Lyle Campbell, Della Herman, Jim Mugford and Bryce Holland.
These four were principals under whom she worked. She also mentions Lee
Curley, the vice-principal at the Secondary School as being “ just a prince
of a man and a wonderful teacher.” It was a real sadness to her, as to many
others, to hear that he has died at a comparatively early age. As she says,
“ He was wonderful with children and such a good person.”
Fran was counsellor at the Secondary School for one year. She found
that one of the girls was pregnant and (as this was before our enlightened
society of to-day) the student had to leave school. Schools were more
disciplined then. Teachers had to line the children up at bus stops and
supervise them off and on the buses, even at the High School level. She
remembers taking her turn at supervision duties and watching bus line-ups
and patrolling the halls. This no longer happens in all schools and she
wonders whether it is good or not.
Teaching is certainly a rewarding profession. Students from Smithers
who have been taught by Fran Clarkston will never forget her and will
always enjoy meeting and talking with her. Her life has served as an exem
plary model of a person truly concerned with teaching and with the welfare
of children.

PHYLLIS DAVIDSON
I was born in Cedar Points, Kansas, in 1905 and my parents moved to
B.C. when I was three months old. We came by train to Mission and then
took a boat up the Fraser to the landing for Chilliwack. My dad farmed for a
few years at Cheam. We then moved to Sardis where he became a game
warden and raised pheasants for the Game Department.
I went to school at Sardis in an old two-room school with double desks
and a bell tower. Then a temporary classroom was established upstairs in a
building in the village and a new four-room school was built. This school,
plus additions, still stands. Each room enrolled two grades or Upper and
Lower One, Two, Three and Four. When I completed public school, we
wrote government examinations in eleven subjects. I started high school in
Chilliwack. It was 1918 and the schools were all closed in September on
account of the flu epidemic.
In January, 1919, we moved to Victoria and lived out in Saanich. I didn’t
return to school until September when I went to Victoria High School. Every
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morning we had to catch the B.C. Electric Inter-urban train. It was at that
station that I first met the late Thomas Hall, then a principal of a city school
and, years later, a school inspector in this area. It took three years to
achieve matriculation and then I went to Victoria Normal School.
Upon graduation from Normal School in June, 1923, I applied for a
teaching postition. I was sent to Galena Bay outside Arrowhead. It is in
teresting to note that Galena Bay and Hall’s Landing are now under water
from the Arrow Lakes Dam. I had just turned 18 and had one pupil, a girl,
who was 17 years old and big. Teachers in all country schools were expec
ted to put on a Christmas concert and to have a tree. With anywhere from
ten to fifteen pupils, this was a problem. I taught one year in Galena Bay in
structing thirteen pupils in five grades. I then moved to a school three miles
up the Columbia River from Arrowhead and spent two years there. I had ten
pupils in six grades the first year and five grades the next.
The next year, 1926, I came to Evelyn where I taught twenty pupils in
seven grades. Many of these pupils still live in the area and have done very
well.
I married, in 1927, and in the following years, while my family of two girls
and one boy were growing up, I belonged to the Parent-Teachers’
Association and was president for a time. Then in the late 1940’s, I became
a school trustee and served until 1954. During that time I saw Muheim
School built, Smithers High School increased in size, and Silerthorne
Elementary School in Houston built.
In 1957 I returned to teaching Grade 1 at Muheim and at Walnut Park.
What a difference from a country school of the 1920’s where ink, chalk, old
maps and text books were the essentials! Now a library with all kinds of
reference books, supplementary readers, projectors, and so on was
available for the use of all teachers.
I retired in 1971 but returned in October to fill in for a teacher on leave-ofabsence and finally finished out the year.
After retiring I have continued to take an active interest in work for my
church, for the Fall Fair and for the Senior Citizens. I never seem to lack for
something to do.
TONA HETHERINGTON
Tona Bourgon went to school in Telkwa and Round Lake. Then, after ob
taining grade twelve matriculation and writing four acceptance
examinations, she attended Victoria Normal School. Thus, at the age of
eighteen, Tona was ready to embark on her teaching career.
Miss Bourgon s first teaching position, in 1935, was the one-room rural
school at Woodmere, which registered thirteen of fourteen students in
grades one to nine. After teaching at Woodmere for two years, she moved
to Burns Lake where she taught for 1937 to 1939. At the end of her first five
years of teaching, Miss Bourgon was earning only $95.00 a month.
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When World War II broke out, Tona moved back to her parent’s farm four
and one-half miles west of Telkwa. At his time, she taught for four months
at Hubert School which was formerly a granary on her father’s farm and
had been donated by him to the Hubert School Board.
In 1940 and 1941, Miss Bourgon worked as a substitute teacher in Prince
Rupert. Then, in the following year, she married Mr. Jack Hetherington and
decided to retire from teaching because at that time it was not customary
for married women to work. Never-the-less, Mrs. Hetherington did spend
the next five years substitute teaching in Smithers. This included sub
stituting for the principal, Mr. Vernon Crockett, for two days, probably the
only time during his long career in Smithers that he was sick
A family followed, and Mrs. Hetherington did not teach again until the
early 1960’s. At this time, she returned to teach, on a temporary basis, at
the Smithers Secondary School, as the School Board was unable to hire a
physical education teacher. However, this temporary appointment lasted
for ten years. Once again Mrs. Hetherington thought that she would retire,
but after two years’ absence she returned once more to teach at the newly
formed Alternate School, which was established by the School Board for
students who were experiencing difficulties in the larger secondary
schools. This school was located at St. Joseph’s and was a small class,
comparable in size with Mrs. Hetherington’s first class at Woodmere. It
was from this Alternate School that Mrs. Hetherington retired for good in
1976.
NORAMcEWEN
Nora McEwen came to Smithers on March 9th, 1946. She was hired to
complete the school year as a teacher at the Smithers Secondary School.
She will always remember her first impressions of Joe McDonald, the
chairman of the School Board, Roy English, the principal of the school, and
his wife, Elinor. The warmth of their greeting more than made up for the
shock of Main Street with its infamous ditches running between banks of
yellow snow. And how well she remembers rooming at the Bulkley Hotel.
Nora enrolled Grades 9 and 10 and taught English, French, Social
Studies, girls’ P.E., Health and Library skills. Mr. English enrolled the
senior grades and taught Mathematics and Science as well as boys’ P.E.
and Health. There were about fifty pupils attending the school, some of the
senior pupils coming from Telkwa. At that time there were no school buses,
no spares and no study periods-all things that are taken for granted now.
Nora was well-qualified. She had a B.A. degree from U.B.C. plus
teachers’s training for an Academic Certificate. During World War II, she
had spent some time in the Women’s Army Corps. Nora’s salary was
$200.00 monthly, or $2,000 per annum. This was raised to $2100.00 when
Nora agreed to come back for the 1946/47 school year.
Nora had two further short appointments to the staff of Smithers Sec111

ondary School. These were from November to December, 1957, and from
March to June, 1960, and both were the result of emergency situations at
the school. There was simply no one else available with the proper
qualifications. Nora says that neither experience was a barrel of fun but
that it was nice to be needed.
KITTY ROBINSON
Kitty Robinson, born Kitty McDonald, taught from 1927 to 1931 in
schools at Rose Lake, Fraser Lake, Glentanna and Telkwa. Her principal at
Telkwa was Mr. Clotworthy.
Kitty married Sid Robinson in 1931 and did not teach again until 1954
when she joined the staff at the Muheim Memorial Elementary School
where she remained until her retirement in 1971. Her principals at Muheim
were Jim Mugford and Della Herman.
Kitty was a very conscientious teacher and took a personal interest in
each of her students. Many parents, whose children she taught, tell of how
much she was appreciated for her loving and gentle concern for each of her
students. She always tended to blame herself if one of these children was
not doing too well. She seemed to think it must be because of something
that she was doing wrong. If you visited her home any night of the week she
would always be marking books or preparing lessons. One year, in addition
to her other work, she made several costumes for the school Christmas
Concert.
Kitty’s health began to fail and finally, in 1971, she retired. She passed
away in Sepember, 1974, leaving her husband, five children and seventeen
grandchildren (as well as many others who will always remember her un
derstanding and kindness) to mourn her passing.
DOREEN STALKER
I returned to teaching eleven years ago. I had been seriously thinking of
starting a private kindergarten when the School Board decided to put kin
dergarten into the school system. One day Della Herman stopped my car
and asked if I would be interested in teaching kindergarten part-time at
Muheim School. I jumped at the chance! Clarice Pennner was teaching full
time kindergarten and Sylvia Young was the other part-time teacher. Sylvia
and I shared one classroom.
I had taught grade one before coming to Smithers and kindergarten was
a real challenge. I loved it! I found that children of four and five years of age
have very busy minds and are ready and eager to learn. Their energy is
boundless. The atmosphere of the kindergarten room vibrates with activity
of all kinds accompanied by sounds to suit the activity.
The following year we registered five classes of kindergarten children.
Clarice had two classes in one room and Sylvia, from 8:30 to 11:00, myself,
from 11:00 to 1:30, and Mary McIntyre, from 1:30 to 4:00 shared the other
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room. It seemed as if we were on a large merrry-go-round, one class out and
one class in. It was very frustrating trying to share a room with two other
teachers who were every bit as keen as I was.
The following year I decided to teach full time.
I often wish that, over these past years, I had kept notes on some of the
happenings that took place during school time-like the morning I sent two
children to the “ office” with a note. They were later spotted at the postoffice trying to mail my “ note.” Then there was the little girl who thought
that the picture of Queen Elizabeth, which hung beside the loud speaker,
was really Mrs. Herman because it was her voice that came out of the box.
I can also remember being in charge of directing the Muheim Schools’
skating program in our Ice Carnival. During the auditions, I came across a
young boy who had no coordination on skates at all. I gave him the job of
pulling on a rocket that was being used as a prop in our production. I laugh
at the incident now, a few years later, for that boy became a very talented
and award-winning skater!
A few months ago I explained to the children about the coming “ eclipse
of the sun.” I explained it carefully and felt great when it was told back to
me, nearly word for word. However, when I walked out in the hall, I was
somewhat deflated to have one of my little ones come up to me very upset
because a girl from another class didn’t know anything about the “ paper
clips” that was coming.
After teaching at Muheim for nine years, I felt restless and moved over to
Walnut Park Elementary School. I love it there—the staff and students are
great. There seems to be a real interaction between children, teachers, and
parents which makes teaching a real pleasure.
MARIE THISTLE
The school building I taught in when I first came to Smithers, almost thir
ty years ago, is now torn down. It was a long wooden frame building, two
storeys high, situated on the Muheim school grounds. There were four
classrooms on the upper floor and boys’ and girls’ washrooms on the
ground floor. My classroom was large by today’s standards. The floors
were wooden and oiled. Each room had a cloakroom of its own and its own
fire escape door which was also used to go outdoors for P.E. The boys were
ardent baseball fans and every room had its own ball and bat.
In the spring a ditch, that ran along the edge of the school grounds,
always presented a problem for the would-be ball players. Each time the
ball landed in the ditch, it had to be fished out and gingerly carried inside to
be washed. Even so, the ball would begin to smell pretty strongly after
awhile.
Then there were those boys who fell in the ditch by one devious method
or another and therefore had to be sent home for a complete change of
clothing.
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Each morning began with a health inspection of hands, faces, hair, and
handkerchief. Most classrooms had a mirror and such aids to cleanliness
as a fingernail file, to which the same pupils would rush every morning to
correct what they had missed doing before leaving home.
Many children stayed for lunch, especially in the winter. The lunch room
was in the old two-storey building which is still standing. All the children
staying for lunch congregated in that building, in the one large room. Hot
cocoa was served. Lunch duty was an experience not easily forgotten, not
even after all these years. The noise, confusion, sandwich crusts and spilt
cocoa were seemingly unlimited.
There was a ruling then, as there is now, that water pistols and similar
devices are not welcome at school. I was touring the school grounds one
noon hour when several of the older boys let fly with water pistols, ob
viously thinking to put the new young teacher in her place. The boys
retreated rapidly to the boys’ washroom, seeking the safety of the cubicles
there. However, I hadn’t been the eldest sister of four brothers for nothing.
It never even occurred to me to be embarrassed. I just marched right in and
took the pistols from the culprits, who were too astounded to make any
protest.
Each spring brought innumerable mosquitoes and, as a result, an ad
ditional activity was added to the daily classroom routine. Twice or more
daily we would have a mosquito killing “ bee.” Everyone vied to be the
champion mosquito killer for the day. The mosquitoes were so prevalent
one year that I remember one pupil’s pride at having killed five with one
clap of his hands. We teachers were issued spray cans filled with some
strong smelling liquid, and were told to spray our classrooms. However, we
were also warned of the possible dangers to our health should too much
fumes be inhaled. As a result, we rarely sprayed the classrooms when the
children were present. I would, however, spray heavily after school
oblivious to my own health and thinking only of my sanity. I would sit at my
desk with my legs pulled up under my skirt, my long sleeves pulled down as
far as they would go, and mark my books and swat mosquitoes. Confined in
the classroom, their buzzing and biting drove me almost wild.
The student-teacher ratio was much larger then. In fact, I doubt if much
thought was even given to such a thing. My room held forty some odd
desks arranged in rows and bolted to runners. One September I registered
fifty-two students but the principal made some adjustments here and there
and I eventually had around forty-five. We would push the desks towards
the wall and play games and dance as part of our P.E. program, especially if
the weather was unpleasant. I remember our janitor who was usually a
most cooperative fellow unless he knew you’d been dancing with your
class. Then he was very dour, indeed, especially if your desks were out of
place when he came to sweep.
It was an educational trend at that time to integrate all your subject
areas as closely as possible. If one studied Indians in social studies, then
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Indians were counted and multiplied in math. One spelled Indian words in
spelling, studied nature in science and on and on. Following this theme,
my class planned, and built, a complete Indian house with cardboard walls
and posts cut from actual trees. It was a great affair and stood at the back
of the classroom from early fall until the Christmas season brought in a
new theme.
The boys enjoyed the making of this Indian project immensely. At that
time every boy carried a jack-knife in his packet as standard equipment.
The boys carved and whittled away at totem poles and canoes, (we were
very unpopular with the janitor during this time because of all those chips
on the floor!” A body can barely find room to move a broom,” he would
mutter each day). However, the whittling had to finally come to an end
when one of the boys nicked himself slightly and, upon seeing his own
blood, took a seizure, or fit as the children called it. For a few moments I
really pressed the panic button, but his fellow playmates were used to the
problem and calmly assisted the child to overcome his difficulties. So
much for teacher!
Another time we were going great guns with a unit of the farm. I ex
horted the children to bring interesting items from home. “ Anything,” I
said, “ to do with the farm.” Promptly the next morning, one child arrived at
my desk with an item for the farm—several rather ripe samples of
“ cowpie.” The child was rather perturbed as to how I would receive his
father’s wit. Well, I really had to laugh. We put the dung out to dry
thoroughly and then placed it conveniently behind the barn of our farm. The
class all pointed to their farm in pride, “ See our farm we made. It’s got
everything, even manure!”
There was no electric bells to be automatically rung in those days. In
stead, each class took charge of ringing the hand bell for recess, lunch,
and dismissal. You never had to worry, however, about the bells being late.
The children watched the time very carefully. On the dot, the bell ringer
would enter the hall and the “ clang” of the bell would end another day.

MARY WILLIAMS
Any account of our educational history would be incomplete without
mention of Mary Williams. She taught for several years at Muheim School
and, with her gentle humour, her intelligence, and her creative artistic
ability, she left her mark in the minds of teachers and students who worked
with her. Mary lived with her husband and family at Lake Kathlyn. She loved
children and no effort was too great to expend for them. Mary Williams died
on June 2 , 1962, truly “ in harness.”
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DELLA HERMAN
My whole school career has been spent in this valley. My father, who was
an engineer on the railway, “ bid in” on a run in Smithers and he brought his
wife and four children to settle her in 1923. All four children started school
in the old Elementary School which stood on the site of the present
Muheim Memorial School. The four of us went through school to graduate
from Grade 11, the completion of high school training in the local schools
at that time.
There are many teachers who, for one reason or another, stand out in my
mind. I remember Miss Fetterli who fainted very easily. It used to be our
delight to come to school early and close all the windows so that the room
was practically airless. We watched her closely as she turned pale, sat
down at her desk or on the front seat, and put her head down on her arms.
Then, our objective gained, off we tore for home. Substitutes weren’t used
in those days as they are to-day. When a teacher was ill, the class was
dismissed for the rest of the day.
I also remember Miss Hannah who wore her red hair in a bun at the back of
her head. She married Mr. Welch who built the log house that has had many
renovations but still stands on the north side of Main Street just below the
Hilltop Hotel.
Miss Lauder I remember well! Children who had errors in spelling for two
days running were marched up in front of the class and strapped. This was
only experience of this form of punishment.
I remember frail, grey-haired Mr. Duke who taught me in Grade 8. He was
such a gentle person. I recall a maxim he taught us: “ There is so much
good in the worst of us and so much bad in the best of us, that it ill
behooves any of us to speak ill of the rest of us.” I didn’t always live up to
that!

Smithers High School Girl’s Basketball Team 1933
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On the south end of this old school, two basketball standards were set
up and boys and girls played a form of basketball called “ Take Away.” I can
remember how rough it was. We played on the merry-go-round and the
jungle gym in front of the school and in winter we played on a slide on
which water had been poured to form a nice coating of ice. We played
softball and basketball outside in summer and in winter we played basket
ball in the Town Hall which stood on the site of the present Post Office.
Some days we used to go down there after school to play basketball. The
heating was provided by two huge oval stoves, one placed at each end of
the hall. Basketball was very popular them. There used to be a real feud
between grade 8 in the Elementary School and the High School students. I
can recall Jack Chapman’s mother’s voice cheering on the High School,
with “ Play up, girls!” There was an open air skating rink on the King Street
near the school. We skated every night during winter, 49 degrees below
zero Fahrenheit or not.

The Snappy Nines
When my brother went to High School, Smithers was fortunate to have a
teacher, Ernie Kershaw, who not only played ball himself, but loved the
game, and inspired a love of it in the boys who took part. The High School
team was called the “ Snappy Nine” and for every game they played we
turned out en masse and cheered ourselves hoarse.
We also used to play regularly against the Telkwa basketball team. It
was almost like two feuding hillbilly tribes when we got together. I think we
enjoyed the vengeful spirit of thos games. Many years later I watched a
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lacrosse game between Victoria and Nanaimo and it reminded me so much
of our basketball games with Telkwa.
The teacher who had the most effect on my life was Vernon Crockett. I
remember him from the time I was in elementary school until I completed
grade 11 Matriculation and, even later, when he returned to teach in
Smithers during the Second World War.
When the two-storey high school, that is now part of the Christian High
School, was first built, Mr. Crockett became the principal. As I remember,
when I entered high school there were about 60 pupils in grades 9, 10, and
11. I think that Mr. Crockett took a more than usual interest in his students,
perhaps almost considering them as his own children.
I don’t know whether or not students in large high schools had a choice
of subjects in those days. Anyway, we certainly didn’t. I can remember that
we had to take Latin authors and French authors, Latin grammar and
French grammar. My sister, June, used to get up her courage, then go to
Mr. Crockett and say, “ I’ve decided I will drop Latin.” Mr. Crockett would
just look at her coldly and say “ And I’ve decided you won’t.” Whatever his
reasons, they must have been good ones. I have, during my adult life, often
found myself recalling quotations from Vergil’s “ Aeneid.” We took this
class from 8:00 to 9:00 in the morning. We didn’t have to, so Mr. Crockett
said, but heaven help the poor soul who didn’t want to. This book describes
the journeys of Ulysses back to Greece after the fall Troy. He had a
navigator, Palinurus, who went out every morning from his sleeping quar
ters to “ smell the stars.” I imagine that he did this to see what kind of day
it was going to be. In my career as principal, I have often told teachers that,
with experience, one can become like Palinurus and “ smell out” the
general tome of a classroom. I have also found Latin a great help in deter
mining the meaning of many of our English words which are taken from
that language. I’m sure most of us memorized the whole of the Aeneid right
from the first sentence. “ Arma virumque cano,” “ Of arms and a man I
sing.” I must have driven Mr. Crockett almost mad with my translations of
English into Latin. I know we were given assignments of about ten sen
tences in English to translate into Latin. I always went sadly astray on the
grammar. Mr. Crockett would mark all our work with a straight MacClean’s
pen and nib and red ink. He would hopefully start out with small, neat “ X’s”
but, as the exercise was usually full of errors in grammar, the “ X’s” grew
bigger and bigger.
When we were tested, Mr. Crockett always marked our work very
carefully and put a chart up on the board with the names and marks. I
always prayed that he would mark English literature first as I was
reasonably good at that subject and my name would be near the top. If it
was Latin, my name was down near the bottom of the list.
I think that we must have taken “ The Merchant of Venice” by
Shakespeare over and over again until it was quite common to hear
students use such quotations as “ all that glistens is not gold” in ordinary
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conversation. We also became very versed in the Napoleonic Wars. Mr.
Crockett always presented Lord Nelson as a hero while the rest of us
sneakily sympathized with Napoleon and mourned over his retreat from
Moscow.
Mr. Crockett was an unusual man. He took a real interest in our health
and athletic development. He brought the girls a croquet set that we played
with out in front of the school. Probably he thought this Victorian pastime
well suited to us as we whammed the ball through the hoops. He en
couraged other sports also. We even travelled to Prince Rupert to play
basketball. That was a tremendous adventure in those days.
There was a chemistry laboratory in the downstairs room on the south
side of the building. Mr. Crockett made chemistry a real adventure for us. I
can never forget the thrill of watching iodine crystals form or of smelling
hydrogen sulphide, even though it did smell like rotten eggs. He somehow
induced us to keep this laboratory immaculate. Once in awhile some of the
boys became really adventurous and once they almost blew the place up.
Despite his iron control, Mr. Crockett had a delightful sense of humor.
One day, in my last year of school, I came early and thought I’d try to snoop
around and find the marks that some of the students had made in a test
that they had written the day before. The school was silent. I opened the
drawer in Mr. Crockett’s desk (please remember I do not think this was an
admirable thing to do) and looked for the black covered exercise book in
which he always kept his marks. There was no sign of it anywhere. Finally, I
thought it might be in the office. I opened the door. Then my heart sank into
the bottom of my shoes, for there sat Mr. Crockett reading. He had a little
smile on his face but never turned to look at me. He just pretended that I
didn’t exist. I slunk back, closed the door and sat down at my desk. All day I
waited for the lightning to strike. It never did!
I am sure that, while some of Mr. Crockett’s rules got us down, we essen
tially liked and respected him. I realized this to the full when he returned
during the war as by this time I was teaching.
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Conclusion
We have followed the history of education in the Bulkley Valley from the
days of the first settlers until the present. When one considers the
limitations of the courses offered in the poorly equipped, make-shift
schools of 1913 and compares them with the enriched curriculum offered
in the modern, well-equipped schools of today, one realizes that a great
deal has been accomplished in sixty-eight years.
As one who first entered school in Smithers in 1923, and who has spent
most of the intervening years in schools in this district, either as a student
or as a teacher, I have seen much of this progess happen. Needless to say, I
feel some pride in these accomplishments.
Every effort has been made to gather together these stories, especially
those of the pioneers in the valley, so that they will not be lost to posterity. I
hope that the readers of this book have enjoyed reading about the past and
for those of you who are “ old timers” in the Bulkley Valley, I hope that the
stories will have sparked happy memories.

