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A Veteran Among Canadian Holstein Breeders

A Recognition of the Services of Mr. A. C. Hallman to Canadian Dairying—By F. E. Ells, B.S. A. £

HIS sketch 1s in re-
coguition of the ser
vices of Mr. A. C.

Hallman to the pure bred

dairy cattle industry of

Canada. Recognition of a

man’s services after he js

dead is at best but tardy

Justice. The mibject of

this sketch is not dead;

far from it. A man a

little past his prime, and

as fresh and vigorous in
mind and outlook as ever
and as anxiously looking
for new fleids to conquer,
Mr. Hallman ie, nevecthe
less, one of the veterans
among Holstein breeders
in Canads. He is ‘one of the fathers of the Hol
stein Assoclation, and in the rast several decades
be bas done mueh to popularize the breed In this
The story of his early life is therefore

A. C. Hallman,

country

an interesting chapter in the development of the
Holstein breed.

The Hallman family is an old one in Waterloo
county. His grandfather, the first of the name in
that section, eame from Pemnsylvania, He was
a weaver by trade, but seeing no future (n his

ccupation, except that of a poorly pald Wage
earner, he picked up his few belongings and
wilked to Canada. Tt has been well sald that
foole don't emigrate, and the arduous journey
undertaken by the elder Hallman to reach his
land of promise showed the stuff of which he was
made. He finally se’tled in the township of Wil
mot, in Waterloo county, near New Dundee. He

owr

cleared a farm from the virgin forest, and the
work that he left undone was completéd by his
6on, the father of the subject of this sketch.
Both the Pennsylvania weaver and his son were
thrifty and progressive people, who, seeing into
the future, were content
1o make good use of the

offered for sale at §5,000, but could not be sold.-
Then young Hallnn made his first bold bid for
8 home of his own. “I will take that farm &t your
price,” he told his dad.

It was a rough, hilly farm to which the young

present

It was on the farm
that these two men
cleared from the virgin
forest that A. C. Hall:
man was born and rear-
ed, one of a round dozen
of sturdy country chil-
dren. All but one of
this large family are
living. All are farmers
or farmers’ wives, and
all are doing well
Young A. C. Hallman
soon showed his natural
bent. “I was the cattle
boy at home,” he told
dne once. “I nevér eared
for teaming. 1 uséd to
be in the barns slicking
up the cattle just for the
love of it.” K

Finally the time came when the cattle boy de-
Bired to become & cattle man and make a start for
himself. He settled two miles from the old home-
stead on a farm that his father had hought as bush
land and off ‘of which he had sold & part of the
timber. The small ares of crops that had been
produced there had always been drawa to the
home farm. Finally the partly cleared farm was

A String of Molstein Youngsters on the Farm of A. C. Haliman,
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The Substantial Farm Home of A, C. Hallman, Waterioo Co., Ont.
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and Dairy.

man moved and not one well caleulated to en-
gender optimism. Ferty acres of steney land had
been cleared. The first season's graln crop
weighed out just 866 bushes. The house to
which Mr. Hallman took hie bride was built of
logs, which at least had the merit of being sub-
stantial, and there they lived and worked for 15
years, Improvements were made from time to
time: an addition to the darn, a modern hog pen,
# good drive house, and so forth. When the farm
was finally sold Mr. Hallman realized $500 more
than he pald for it, and when he left the farm
produced 2,000 to 2,500 bushels of grain, fed 30
to 35 head of eattle, und at times ‘over 100 hogs,
Of course, for the latter, much feed m pur-
Chased. The purchase of this farm Mr. Iman
still regards as one of the greatest mistakes of
his life,

“When the meighbors were riding the binder
and mower I was grubbing around stumps with
R scythe,” he told me in a chat we had last
spring. “If | only could have devoted that time
to something more useful! My gracious, the *
stones | picked on that place! 1 worked terribly
to make that farm go, worked till ail hours of
the night, and could I have put all that emergy
into caitle 1 would be much farther ahead today.”

The Start With Holsteins.
In. the meantime, however, a start had been




