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Fact Sheet & Stories

G. A. Whittle & Company

 George Angus Whittle, known as Gus to many and wife Gladys Muriel Whittle were the owners of the store known as G. A Whittle and
Company. George worked for G. S Davidson and Company in what used to be the Rainbow Café, later Shirly McCalls hair place. In spring of
1914, Gus bought out his employer and went into his own business. He continued in that location and moved across the Street in 1925 to the
E.J Brooks building. It was where th Pharmasave stands today. He sold the business in 1965. At that time, it was the oldest business in town

Built by A.J. Osment 1890s as general store. Mr. Arthur James Osment was the “founder and builder of Indian Head”. He brought his family
here in August 1882. He opened this store “at which one was able to procure every article necessary at that time. As the white people were
very scarce then, the native Indian was the chief customer and from them it was necessary to accept furs in exchange for merchandise, also
ponies.” (History book p 585)

1898 E. J. Brooks bought out Osment   One of Indian Head’s first settlers, E.J. Brooks came west in the spring of 1882 from Lennoxville,
Quebec. At first he operated his store out of a tent. In 1884 he brought his family here, built a store which was on the west side of Grand
Avenue. His family lived above the store. In 1898 Brooks bought out Osment and moved the Brooks store and family to this location.

1912 Halliday and Carlisle “Then there was the Halliday and Carlisle general store. What I remember about it is that they had a central
system for handling cash. The different departments would put the money in a tube, insert them into a mechanism, pull a cord and it would go
to the central point. There they would complete the transaction then return the tube to the department. Angus Whittle later took it over.”
(History book p 439)

1925 Angus Whittle Gus Whittle came to Indian Head from England in 1903 at the age of 16. In 1914 he opened his own store. In 1925, he
moved his store into the E.J.Brooks building (this location). He sold his business (the oldest business in town) in 1965 after 51 years in
business. (History book pp 732, 577)

1965 Whittle sold to E. Thatcher Thatcher opened a Red and White Store here then changed it to a Robinson, Little & Company store, a
Canadian dry goods chain headquartered in Winnipeg.

1968 Thatcher sold to Jim Craigie “In August 1968 Jim and Grace bought the Robinson Little Store in Indian Head. Due to Jim’s health
problems they sold the store in March 1971.” (History book p 329)

1971 Robinson, Little and Company Thatcher bought back the store, removed the second story. The Robinson Store was managed by Lorna
Welch, wife of Doug Welch who was mayor of Indian Head. 

1990 Jeanette and Dennis Pike The Pikes opened the Stedmans Store. Its first location was in the Arrowhead Mall in 1988. They moved it to
this location in 1990 and moved it across the street in 1995.

1995  George and Jean Dragan In 1956 Dragan’s Drug Store had been started by George’s father Ernie who took over Hall’s Drug Store
located across the street in the Thompson Block. In 1990 Ernie retired and George and Jean Dragan took over. Five years later they moved
the store into this location. 

2018 Nathan Longeau Nathan grew up in this town, graduating from Indian Head High School in 2000. 
(Much of this is from Page 40 of Indian Head history book #77)    
Quoted from Murray Brooks (Son of E.J.Brooks)

 



The Brooks business continued to thrive and larger premises were needed. So Father bought out A.J. Osment across the street and moved
into that large, well built, brick structure, with much more space for the store downstairs and a much finer home for our large family upstairs. It
was a pity, in a way, to see the closing of the Osment business. It had been one of the special features of the town, a real old curiosity shop,
where he sold everything, if he could find it. In certain respects, A.J.O. was a bit of a genius, but not as a merchant. With the store business
office off his hands, he turned to brick-making, operating a kiln for some time west of the town. When that wasn’t too successful, he opened
the town’s first the theatre in a new block further up the street, where the shows of the variety type that traveled around from place to place
were shown until the introduction of the movies, a good many years later. Mr. Osment was one of the first settlers in the Indian Head district,
arriving some years before the town was named, and his son Howard, one of my best and longest chums in the town, was the first white child
to be born there. Although Mr. Osment seldom went to church, he was a good man and Father had a high regard for him, having worked as a
carpenter for him when building huts on the Bell Farm.
Our old store was turned into a hardware store under the name of Mckay and Brooks,-later F.L. Mckay and Co., when Father sold out his
share to a commercial traveler named Gillespie.
With larger quarters and more stock our business continued to grow. Each fall, in anticipation of a big ----, we imported from Toronto and
Hamilton firms our loads of various articles such as sugar in 100 pound bags, apples, in barrels and canned goods of all sorts. Farmers,
preparing for the thrashing, or for the long winter, would fill their wagon boxes with the wood and cases of canned tomatoes, corn, pies, dried
prunes, dried apples, a sack or two of sugar, big kegs of corn syrup and other provisions. With plenty of cash in their pockets, they spent
freely, bringing to us rich returns and making up for the odd to lean year, when crops were poor.
One year, a carload of canned goods had just arrived and been carefully stored in the cellar when we had a flood, with the water rising about
a foot above the cellar floor,-not even cemented but just plain mud, slippery and slimy. With high rubber boots on, into which the water
slopped whenever one stepped into a slight depression, we tried to salvage those dripping goods. The worst of all, the labels all came off so
cans of peas couldn’t be told from those of corn, nor peaches from pears. Then, to cap it all, the tins rusted and so we had to sell them all off
at considerable loss.
Saturday night was always a special in the store; the time when many country folk came to town to stock up for the week and some for a few
extra drinks. Usually the women had been in some time earlier with their supplies of butter and eggs for trading purposes; but Saturday night
was men’s night, when we had to be sure we were well stocked up with the main kinds of tobacco in demand; Mcdonald chewing, Prince of
Wales at ten for a quarter, brier, the same, and the big T. and B. smoking club, 25¢. That was the night also for a general palaver, when the
men expressed their views on all current topics. Many a world problem was settled in those sessions, though not to everyone’s satisfaction.
Now that staunch old Sir John A. was gone to his grave some had serious forebodings but others were glad that Laurier and the ‘Grits’ would
get a turn, at last.
The Boer war, the prospects for William Jennings Bryan becoming President of the States, the Corbett-Sullivan fight, the old Queen’s
Diamond Jubilee, the Spanish-American war, the murder of Mckinley, death of Mr. Gladstone, the immigration policy of the fruits of them and
a hundred other items all received a thorough ventilation. It was never before midnight when we said good night to the last stragglers and
hurried upstairs for our usual feed of baked beans, doughnuts and coffee;-the perfect ending to a long and arduous day.
Memories of Whittle’s store  (History book excerpts)
 “Whittle’s General Store was one of the places where the farm wives met to shop while the men gathered outside to discuss politics and the
price of grain.” (History book p 574)
 “We all remember our good friend and neighbor, Mr. Angus Whittle, and his favorite saying to our Mother, when meeting her on the street
was, “How is Mrs. Glass and all of her little Tumblers”.” (History book p 399)
“When we would go to town (with our old team of horses), my mother would shop at Whittles – there was a picture of three horses drinking at
a trough in the office where my mother paid – I looked at it every time I was in. I loved it, and I asked for it but Mr. Whittle always said, “No!”
When Doug and I got married in June, 1958 Mr. Whittle said, “Congratulations, here is a present for you” – it was my horses!” (History book p
372)
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Memories of G. A Whittle by Len Racette
 The owner was Gus Whittle. I don’t remember his wife’s name, but she worked in the store also. The lived by the creek on Eberts Street.
The store next was next to the hotel. The two buildings were separated by a lane. Whittle’s was a General Dry Goods Store with no
refrigeration units. They sold clothing, canned goods, some fruit, candy, minor sewing, and hardware needs. Mom shopping there regularly. I
remember stores would stay open until 10pm. On Saturdays to allow farmers to get to town to do the shopping. I remember he would let
people charge their purchases but had a sign in the store that read ALL ACCOUNTS STRICTLY 30 DAYS in bold letters. Other stores in
town were Cronks, it was like a deli, Red and White, a meat market and some groceries and McBride which was across the street from
Whittles and was owned by the Glass Brothers, A horrible personal memory I have is when I was grade 5, I stole a 5 Cent Jersey Milk
Chocolate bar on my way home from school. When I got home from school, I felt badly about it I couldn’t eat it and threw it away. Every time I
went into the store after that I felt guilty. The guilt haunted me my whole life. The was a 10m x 10m area behind the store that was overgrown
with weeds. My friend Chub and I would pull the weeds and haul them to the trash. We got 1$ each. It was big money in those days. 

Memories by Melona Biller
 The entrance to the store fascinated me it was an A shape. The door with two side showcase windows on each side. The front ones said G.
A. Whittle and Company. The outside entry floor had raised purple glass circles. I always stopped and ran my feet back and forth on them.
The store had the dry goods on the left side and groceries on the right Mrs. Whittle was always in the dry goods when I was there. There was
a big string cone, and the string went through a wire loop and hung down. It was used to tie packages that were wrapped in brown paper. I
liked watching the string pulled and used to wrap. There were also brown paper shopping bags used. They had G.A Whittle and Company
written on the side. My mom used her bag over and over. Mr. Whittle was a small, busy man. Mrs. Whittle was a small and quiet. She wore
her hair in a bun at the back of her head. Mr. Frank Burrell worked there too. He was tall. I remember once commenting on something was
dusty. Mr. Whittle laughed and told me that they did not charge extra for dust. 

Memories by Leonard Derkson
 Whittles was the turn of the century type of store. It had living quarters above the store. It had an old-style doorway, where the sides angled
out. When entering, on the south side of the building there was a long counter. This was the grocery section. To the right was boxes of fruit
in, on a tilted angle. The wall behind was all canned goods. You didn’t help yourself in the grocery area, Mr. Whittle or Mr. Burrell got what
you needed and wrote it down on a sales slip. He had a great big roll of brown paper that he used to wrap certain items, and the package
would be tied up with a string. Farther down the store on the grocery side was a big pot-bellied stove. After Whittle’s closed, the stove was in
the back of Badnoch’s Mens and Boys Store for years. Ben Friesen then got it. Dan Beauregard and Gordon Nelson put it back. It still sits in
the Old Ice Cream Parlor as décor. It is beautiful. At the back of the store was Whittle’s shoe department. You got shoes, boots, or rubber
boots. I would get new rubber boots. There was a place to sit, and Mr. Whittle would get what you wanted. On the north side of the store was
ladies’ goods, bolts of cloth and sewing items. They had a great deal of stock and tables covered the floor displaying goods. There were
narrow walkways to get around to shop there. A fire eventually destroyed the building. Ernie Thatcher rebuilt the store after the fire using the
old walls. The present day Pharmasave has the original walls from Whittle’s store. 

Memories by Lorna Wong
 I remember the big display windows as you came into the store. That store sold almost everything. I remember a great big cheese on the
grocery counter, he would cut off what you wanted. Every year I would go and buy my momma present from there. Back in those days Indian
Head Merchants participated in Wampum Day. When you shopped, you could put your name into a draw. On certain days the Wampum
winner was picked. Whittles participated in Wampum days. You had to be present in a participating store to win. My mom always went to
Whittles. She won in one of the draws.

 


