
Sunday, June 26, 1983 

Reminiscences of Tweed High School Blenus Wright

Today I traced my steps of memories from my original home on Arthur 

Street in Tweed, across the "old" bridge which is now only a foot 

path, along the short cut between what used to be Quinn's Grocery 

Store and Trudeau's Garage, down the main street of the village, 

turning the corner at Clark's Jewellery where Mr. Clark used to sell 

penny candy; crossing the street by the old theatre, past where the 

Old Fire Hall used to be and across the street to the big LeSage 

dwelling which stands at the foot of the street leading to 

Education Hill. We used to consider that this street had two hills, 

one to the old public school which I attended for eight years, the 

building of which is long gone. To the north of both the then 

public school and high school properties were open fields which 

today are covered with many homes. In those days the prominent 

buildings were those of Sam Dafoe and his farm, always kept 

immaculate.

From the old public school grounds to Tweed High School was the 

second hill and I can recall in the winter time how we used to fly 

on numerous ice slides from the high school to the bottom of the 

hills.

I am presently sitting on the grounds of what used to be Tweed High 

School. It was thirty-two years ago this month when I completed my 
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grade twelve education at Tweed High School at the age of 17. I will 

always be grateful for the privilege I had of growing up in the 

village of Tweed and receiving my education at schools in Tweed.

There is very little of the present day physical plant and grounds 

which resemble my memories of the place. The only remains of the 

stately old high school building is the original front walk and some 

old brick walls. The parking lot and tennis courts occupy what used 

to be our agricultural gardens. Mr. Burns was the science and 

agriculture teacher for whom I will ever be grateful for instilling 

me with the wonders of nature, both in and out of the classroom.

The playing field reminds me of the many football games between 

Tweed, Madoc, Marmora, Stirling et al and Field Day Competitions 

witn tnose scnools. At the far nortn west end there was a rifle 

range at a time in our history when the High School had cadets and 

the playing field was used for parade grounds. I remember one day 

when it was so hot I fainted while on parade.

As part of the cadets we had a bugle band of which I was a member 

with its very patient teacher Carl Howse, who was the brother of 

the former moderator of the United Church. Although he never gained 

the same prominence as his brother, he was, in my estimation, his 

equal in the field of teaching.
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It is difficult to remember all of the teachers and the various 

classroom experiences. The principal for most of the time I was at 

the High School was Mr. Moffatt, at that time growing elderly 

gracefully with a head of white hair, and the epitomy of a good 

administrator and as well an excellent teacher. My favourite class 

with him was Latin and little did I know in subsequent years that 

this training would come in handy in my legal career. Mr. Moffatt 

had the great encouragement and support of Mrs. Moffatt who was the 

commercial teacher. Towards the end of my stay at Tweed High School, 

Mr. Hamilton became the principal and admirably filled the position.

Classroom experiences were not always pleasant. I recall one incident 

in French class where a student and the teacher became involved in a 

fight, not verbally but physically. It's a shame that when we are 

young we do not have the wisdom of mature years. How I wish that I 

had concentrated more on my French in those years so that I could 

reap the benefit of it today! Problems of French and English still 

permeate our society and I wish when I was gaining my education that 

the French language had been a requirement. I believe it would have 

been an asset to me today. I am of the view that French should be 

taught as a requirement in our schools today beginning in 

kindergarten.
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Along with French, our first language was English and we seemed never 

to have learned enough about English. I count it a blessing to have 

been attending Tweed High School at a time when Mossie Hammett was 

the English teacher. Not only was she a source of challenge in the 

classroom but she was ever an encouragement as a friend and 

neighbour to my parents. The only complaint that I had about 

Miss Hammett was that I could never read her left-handed writing on 

the blackboard.

One of the greatest things I found about attending high school was 

to associate with many of the kids that we never had an opportunity 

to associate with previously because they attended the Separate 

School for their elementary education. It had always been a mystery 

to me why we had gone to different schools. At Tweed High School it 

was now a great experience to meet new friends and to share 

education and the experiences of life together. Not only did there 

seem to be a separation of the children as far as education was 

concerned but it seemed to me the whole community was separated on a 

religious basis, at least that was my perception at the time. I am 

glad as time has passed, barriers which separated people have 

gradually been torn down. Today I have the privilege of working 

and praying together with people who I could not have gone to school 

with in earlier years because of that mysterious religious barrier.
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Sometimes small communities may convince themselves that they have 

very little to offer to the world. All that I can say is that I am 

very grateful for what the village of Tweed and its school system 

gave to me to prepare me to face the challenges of the world beyond 

the boundaries of Tweed. I am glad that I was born and educated in 

Tweed. I will be ever thankful to the teachers and taxpayers of 

this village for the sacrifices that they made to provide me with 

the experiences of my youth which I would not exchange with anyone 

else.


