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STANLEY (STAN) McCORMACK SPEAKS:  Each of the pix in this document is from an album of 

my Mother’s.  The album is in the care of my sister, Phyllis Scott. I borrowed it in 2010 and at 

that time wrote some stories using some of the pix.  AT THIS TIME, 2016 06 25, I am adding 

comments beneath each pic AS WELL AS writing more stories in support of the lives of my 

Grandparents and Parents. Before you go any further, I suggest you 

read the file contained in this FOLDER, labelled: “x Comments on 

Various Pix to Assist” 

E.H. McCormack came to Ontario during the Great Depression.  He 

“rode the rails” from his home town of Moose Jaw SK and ended up 

working on the farm of M.J. Pereman on what is now Harmony Road 

North (Oshawa).  E.H. was to become my father; M.J. was to become 

my Grandfather.   

Pic is of EH (I will use EH until they marry.) Pix taken in 1927; horses names are Teddy and Dolly. 

I know this because on the back of the pix, Greta Pereman has recorded this information.  

You’re getting it I bet; EH is going to marry Greta!!  THEY BETTER!! LOL  

Let’s begin by describing Thrashing!!  

Even NOW the term is slipping from the 

farm vocabulary.  The simple purpose of 

Thrashing was to separate the grain from 

the straw, i.e. the stems on which the 

grain grew. As is shown in the pic, the 

straw was blown into a “Straw Stack” 

while at the same time the grain was 

conveyed into the granary, normally on 

the 2nd story of the Barn.  It was placed 

in BINS, normally several in each barn.  Oats would go in 1; barley another, fall wheat >> etc.    

I cannot be sure but this Tractor looks 

like a Rumley.  The tractor was the 

power to drive Thrashing machine. See 

the Belt running from the tractor to the 

Thrasher.  By gosh, just noticed coming 

out of the stack on the tractor? Is that 

steam or smoke. This could be a steam 

powered tractor.  

I now direct your attention to the pic 

above.  Take note of the wagon. The 

sheaves of grain were loaded (pitched) 
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on to the wagon, and drawn into 

the thrashing machine where the 

wagon driver unloaded the sheaves 

into the table of the thrasher.  Now 

take note of the pic to your left. As 

one wagon is finished, a second is 

ready to drive forward. Also note 

the men on the blower (big pipe).  

It was a BUSY TIME on the farm!!  

The community came together.  Each farmer brought their wagon c/w the team of horses of 

course.  Also note the steel wheels on a) the tractor, b) the thrasher, and c) the wagons.     

This particular thrashing day is taking place on the farm of MJ Pereman, Grandfather to be.   

WHAT IS HAPPENING IN THE FIELD??  PLENTY, I am going to show you!! 

One wagon is being 

loaded; one wagon is 

waiting. The sheaves are 

forked on to the wagon, 

and the farmer on the 

wagon BUILDS THE 

LOAD. AS I stated above, 

it was a “busy time” on 

the farm, an exciting 

time for the children!!  

Two or three are evident 

above. They might be Peremans or they could be children of neighbours.   

The House Wife had no small task.  She ensured the men had an appropriate Dinner.  I stop 

short from saying providing Coffee during the Day.  I say that because I don’t believe the Coffee 

habit was ingrained as it now is????  Activity came to a complete stop for Dinner (Lunch) and all 

were served.  Grace was normally offered to begin the dinner.  

Although I never performed a task, I have distinct memories of thrashing at Ellins and 

Hepburns.  We had moved on to a more modern tractor and rubber tires by then.  

Stan McCormack. 2016 06 25.   

  

 


