THF 'EW MISSISSAUGANS
Settler S descend

It was a goo
Rod Pinkney had not seen
the current. issue of ou
paper when he received
me last week, or he
might not have been so
affable. There it was, in
big type, ‘announcing the
Mississaugan who would
be the subject of my sto-
ry this week — and the
announcement - had the
uname wrong.

It was Bob Pinkney for-
sooth, instead of Rod.
Only a printer could have
pulled a blooper like that
— T hope.

The Mississaugans
have interviewed for this
series so far have been
representative . citizens,
prominent locally, but not
Big Names on the nation-
al stage, Although some
will undoubtedly gain na-
tional recognition the
thing which im
pressed me is
faction they ar
serving their
munity —this ¢
of Mississauga.

Farming Background

Rod Pinkney is true to ‘ : : ' y

%?stt:;g o;Ohtet}a\g;%ybu}%a}iz | Rod Pinkney, descended from one of the early settlers i‘n Cooksville, with
heart is here. He is differ- his wife Helen and their two: c¢hildren, Elizabeth and Eric.
ent from most of the oth- : :
ers I have interviewed for
with the - exception ‘of
Harry Hare they have
been late-comers to the
area. Rod is a native, de-
scended from-one of the
early settlers who took up
land near Cooksville in
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P Pinkney secured a |

jo. with the Swift Cana-
dian Company as a chem-
ist. He held this for five
years and then, with
war on, he JOmed the
Royal Canadian Navy a
put in a year and a hh
stint below decks. After
the war he grawtated
w2 the investment busi-
" and spent eight
Vi8S with the investment

gell, From there it was
only a short step into his
own highly successful en-
terprise. ,
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house of Walwyn Stod-

In 1957 Rod Pinkney
married Helen Taylor of
Hamilton and they have
two children, Eric aged 6,
and Blizabeth aged 7 . .

It was listening to him
talk of his children that I
caught semething of Rod
Pinkney’s dreams. It was
some silly comment of
mine about the apparent
futility of planning ahead
in a world where the only
news was bad news that

.unleashed his tongue. I

can’t remember his exact
words, but it was some-
thing like this,
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“My children are going

to live in this world and I

am going to do what 1
can to make it a better
place for them and for
other youngsters. Be
cause things seems to be
in a mess, that's no rea-

_son why we should throw

up our hands. We may
not be able to clear up
the mess, but even if we
can make a start clean-
ing it up — that's some-
thing,

“We won t see the final
result, nor much promise
perhaps of the fine new
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 world we dream about.

Nor w111 our children see

we talked about
plan 3 subject of spe-
cial interest to Rod Pink-

one about which

_development in the
{0 come should be
d on a communica-
system designed to
ate and support it.

_no good waiting
5 or that area fo be
then linking

mous xpense after the |
logical transit routes |
have been built up,” he |
said. “We should be more
fore-sighted than that. As
far as we can see into the
future it looks as if some |
form of go-transit will be |
the ideal syS'tem' of com- |
munication in the urban- |
ized area developmg
around the Golden Horse- |
shoe — it will be some |
form of communication, |
anyway, demanding land |

'fMOI'IO]?alI - 'that’ ?

is my feeling that
e land for these routes
should be purchased now
while it is still available
at compartively low cost.
I think we should be plan-
ning now for ftwenty
years ahead — not forev-
er waiting, then straining
to catch up.”

That's Rod Pinkney for
you -— a Mississaugan

 who has dreamed dreams,

who is restless to get go-
ing and who believes in
looking ahead.




