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Mrs. Grace Dalton’s Grade Six Class, Mountain View Elementary, 1953. Jeanie (MacLeod) Lutz, second row from bottom, second from right.

I can still hear Mrs. (Grace) Dalton, Principal at Mountain View Elementary, ringing the old school bell, which was
my signal to race up Smith Road, into the schoolyard, and line up outside with my friends, two-by-two, before
entering the classroom. Recess and lunch time were spent playing hopscotch, marbles and skipping rope.

Entering grade seven meant a huge leap into a junior/senior high school setting at Como Lake. Suddenly, I had a
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mile-walk to attend school, but an opportunity to make new friends from other elementary schools.

Some of my happiest memories are from school days at Como Lake High where numerous activities, clubs, drama,
choir, sports, track and field, and Student Council kept me occupied. Fund raisers by Boys Hi-Y and Girls Y-Teens
included homemade pie sales, sock hops, car washes, “Slave Day” and a Penny Trail which wound its way through
the school hallways. The annual Homecoming dance and crowning of a Homecoming Queen was always an
exciting event! I met my first love. It didn’t last!

Nearby Blue Mountain Park was mostly undeveloped bush and trails, except on the west side where the ball
diamonds, wading pool, and eventually, a brand new outdoor pool was built. That outdoor pool was filled in
several years ago. The bush area at the park was where a few clandestine activities might have taken place! Blue
Mountain Park was also where our May Day celebrations were held.

In those days, District of Coquitlam (as it was called then) was a closely knit, caring community, made up of mostly
blue-collar workers, stay-at-home Moms, with one car per family. Where else would a teacher, Mr. (Danny) Doyle,
take time on a weekend to make a “house call” to inquire why you weren’t attending classes the day before,
knowing very well that you had foolishly played hooky! For the most part, we had respect for both teachers and
peers. Teachers were never called by their first names, only surnames, and by Mr., Miss, or Mrs.

Our somewhat limited bus service, Columbia Stage Lines, allowed us to visit downtown New Westminster. Here
were more places to shop, two movie theatres, and Queen’s Park Arena for ice skating, opportunities that were not
yet available in the District of Coquitlam; however, activities that were still very important to young people.

Part of my summer holidays was being picked up very early in the morning at New Westminster, riding in the back
of a farmer’s truck to Lulu Island (now known as Richmond), to pick strawberries and raspberries all day for pin
money. Later, I landed a part-time summer job at the Dairy Queen which had opened on Clarke Road. My pay was
50 cents per hour when I left in 1959!

Fifty-six years later, after our High School Graduation, a group of us continue to get together. Often our visits will
take us back to the memories of those great school years!

Jeanie (MacLeod) Lutz
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