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Human iackéls

A tragedy, especially one with the
horrifying proportions of the DC-8
crash near Malton 10 days ago,
draws to it a wide assortment of
people. .

Some are there becauge they must
be: the police, the firefighters, the
ambulance and emergency communi-
cations people, even the newsmen.
All have a job they are paid to do, no
matter how grisly or terrible.

But then there are the spectators,
the “merely curious” as some news
reports kindly phrase it.

Most incredible of all, are those
morbid, ghoulish souls who, like vul-
tures, swoop down on & scene of car-
nage to see what they can find.

- They go to extraordinary lengths-
to accomplisi their grim purpose. In

this most recent case, they walked

for miles across farmers’ fields, over

fences and streams to reach the

crash site after police had sealed off

roads.

Even before police arrived, these
human jackals were scavenging in
the midst of shattered human bodies,
picking pieces for their mantels.

In the privacy of their dens and
recreation rooms they'll proudly
show off a charred and .twisted
chunk of metal with the explanation:
“Got it right off the site. The darn
thing was still hot when I picked it
up. You know 108 people died in that
crash. It was a hell of a messg ... I
think that's part of the fuselage.”

Police reported they stopped‘ one
man who picked up a wallet near
the scene, but let him go without
charges apparently after he ex-
plained it was a souvenir.

Another report claimed a person
had been found with a passenger’s
watch.

As is the case with almost every

_air - dissster; the Department  of

Transport had ta appeal to the pub-
lic to return pieces of wreckage or
personal belongings.

Man is capable of depravity, but
perhaps none so gruesome as the act
of looting corpses. The incredible cal-
lousness and consummate greed
whicly must motivate these people
and permit them to feel no remorse,
is impossible to fathom.

Down with functionalism

There is more than meets the eye
on Mississauga Road.

Perhaps not all of Mississauga
Rd., hut specifically that portion of
winding, turning highway between
Dundas St. and Springbank Road,
where it follows the contours of the
escarpment along the Credit River
Valley.

It is a quiet and relaxing stretch
of road, a favorite route for the har-
ried commuter fleeing the city’s
crush.

Construction workers stop in the
early morning and fill their coolers
with the bright, clear water gurgling
from a roadside spring. The same
spring draws tourists from miles ar-
ound. They help themselves by the
bucket-full on weekends.

This short piece of highway is a
monument to days gone by, a slower,
less “efficient” age.

It turns where it could be straight-
ened; it i8 narrow where it could be
widened and it irks town planners
and engineers concerned with “traf-
fic flow” and ‘“vehicle movement”.

But we believe it would be a shame
to widen, straighten and “function-
alize” this portion of Mississauga
Road.

Like a park in the heart of the
city, it provides a welcome respite
from the antiseptic boredom of sub-
urban street patterns.

We support Ward 4 Councillor
Grant Clarkson and his campaign to
“save” Mississauga Rd.

The fact that he is an engineer
lends weight to his argument that
Mississauga should try to preserve
even a little bit of its disappearing

. heritage.

Our disposable society

We are living in a disposable soc-
iety. We dispose of our soft drink
bottles; we throw away our beer

g’

A long-time opponent of disposable

disposables and ‘expressed fear that
the milk industry might switch to
non-returnable bottles.

This could mean the staggering
consymption of 748 million quarts in
Ontario alone.

Claiming the ‘“ome practical and
reliable answer” would be some form

i

T T R T T T e T O T e

can stop it.

stopping pollution

brand of gas with the low-
est amount of lead, and a
detergent with the lowest
amount of phosphates. Al-
ways deposit your garbage
E steel containers set og;nl.::y

e government, never
it by the roadside. Gluug

Stavebank Rd.

‘a real mess’

Sir: Enclosed please find
a copy of a letter I have
sent to Mayor Speck. I would
be obliged if you would pub-
lish it in the Letters to the
Editor column,

Yours truly,
C. D. Clark,
2595 Stavebank Rd.

Dear Mayor Speck: In
desperation, I am writing to
you about my problems over
the past three years. I have
tried through different de-
partments in the township
to -h the road repaired
on Stavebank just south of
No. 5 Highway but to no
avail,

In May 1966, I attended a

- meeting re sewers going up

Stavebank and past my
house at 2595 to the Dundas
Highway. At that time, you
were at ;the /meeting and I
questioned’ you about the
road. You said that the road
would be left in the same
condition it was before the
construction of the sewers.
At that time, the road had
a hard asphalt surface grad-
ed as a No. 1 road.

The sewers were instailed
by Elmford Construction and
the road was never repaired.
I phoned the Works Depart-
ment, Road Department and
was in touch with Messrs.
Jeffreys, Anderson and
Maughan (who by the way

this condition. They all
came and looked and said it
shouldn’t be like that, but I
was informed that there
wasn't” any money in the
budget for the repairing of

. Now where did the
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No yellow!

Sir: 1 usually don’'t write
}o lnﬁwsymnn because I
eel :
plaint you cY';'F
authority- invelved.” -

The problem is the author-
ity just doesn’'t seem to

the seriousness of
the problem. The traffic
light at the intersection of
Park Street and Highway 10
has the uncanny habit of
turning red without having
gone through the middle
stage of showing yellow.

To a driver approaching
at even moderate speed this
can be . unnerving and to
say the least unsafe. I
phoned the town of Port Cre-
dit offices and they told me
to phone the Port Credit
Police Department.

The police secretary said
they had a lot of trouble
with that light and had fix-
ed it quite a few times but
it still only worked properly
some of the time. Well isn’t
that just too bad. What do
you tell some driver's wife
after. he's been killed, that
he was unfortunate erfough
to catch the light when it
wasn’'t working.

Our police department are
always emphasizing safety
on the roads but when a
glaring hazard like this
comes up all they cam say
is they are working on it.
If the light doesn’t work it
should be removed and an
emergency one put in its
place.

Several of my friends
have had similar experi-
ences at the Park Street
lights over the past two or
three weeks, It's time it
was stopped. It's a shame
we can't lay charges against
the police for operating an
unsafe traffic control -de-

School vandals

‘sickening’
Sir: I think it is just sick-
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A REFRESHING PAUSE ON A WARM SUMMER DAY

Two-year-old Michaeél Cralg, of Jaguar Valley Drive, Mississauga, gets a cooling faceful of water at the Albion
Hills Conservation Area just north of Bolton.

(Editor’s Note: The follow-
ing is an account of the
“neat and trim village of
Cooksville” when it boasted
one church, The ada
Methodist, a “fine,
two-storey, brick school
house employing two teach-
ers” and a total population
of 300 people. It was pub-
lished by Walker and Miles,
Toronto, in 1877 and origin-
ally taken from the Histori-
cal Atlas of Peel County:

Times ‘disgusts’
former mayor

Sir: I wish to register my
disgust with your publica-
tion of Wednesday, July 8,

of the tragic plane crash at
Malton, you did not have to
print the pictures which
you displayed on the front
page to describe ‘the
tragedy

s % wiﬁi’mlny others; - feel—

that used very poor
b that are
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!"Cooksville is' a very neat
and trim village situated a
little south of the centre of
the Township of Toronto. At
this point the centre road
crosses Dundas Street, 18
miles from Toronto 10

miles from Brampton, and -

contains a popula of 300
people. 1

JACOB COOK

The villige was named in
honor of Ji

acob Cook, Esq.
grandfather !
Cook, who

(Times Photo by Sid Rodaway)

When Cooksville had one church,
‘one school and two blacksmiths

onto to Niagara, sometimes
he was obliged to carry the
mail on his back, but mostly
a line of stages through, He
amassed during his lifetime
a considerable fortune.”
LIVELY VILLAGE
Cooksville was at one
time one of the liveliest
west

by which it was granted cer~
tain exemptions and privi-
leges, in order to encourage
the vine growing interest of
Canada, and the production

Thirty.

-of “native wines.

acres of grapes are grown
by the company, from which
they manufacture 50,000
gallons per year.

Messrs. Parker and Gor-
don have a large oil re-
finery about a mile from the
village, which does an ex-
tensive business. They also
make gas oil which is be-
coming genperally used for
the manufacture of gas. It
is used by Messrs. Barber

*  Brothers factory in Streets-

ville. Mr. James Payne has

a steam saw-mill which is
kept constantly running.

ONE CHURCH

There is only one church,

The Canada Methodist, in

the immediate village. There

is a fine large two storey
brick school employing
teachers. The prine

t by T. B.

Golding, John Galbraith, and
William Peaker, the la
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