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John D. Macleod, Dunvegan, Ont.

rFl
I

Ise pesr venn, though successful in many ways for the Society, was

also the saddest since its beginning in 1959, for a farm tractor accident in

July took the life of one of its staunchest supporters - John D. Macleod
of Dunvegan.

He was known to all as "Big John," partly because of his height and
partly because of the fact that so many of the Dunvegan Macleods were

called by the name "John"; people had to be sure they could identify him.
This, then, was a perfectly logical name.

A descendant of local pioneer families, he was brought up in the
traditions of Highland Scottish culture and the strict Presbyterian faith.

All his life, he was true to both; whenever support for a good cause was
needed, John was on hand. It was our good fortune that John thought the
Glengarry Historical Society a worthy organization, and the establishment
of the museum at Dunvegan became a project to which he gave his

wholehearted support.
His wisdom, wit, energy and optimism were sorely needed as the museum

got under way, and as the director for Kenyon Township, and later as the

chairman of the building committee, John put in many hours of work along
with the curators and other volunteers. A great deal of credit goes to him

for the set-up of the property as we know it to-day' No job was too big
for his enthusiasm, and it was while he was president of the Society that
the old driving shed was brought from the township hall at Greenfield -
quite a feat in itself; he had to cut through endless pieces of red tape,
particularly regarding the crossing of the C.N'R' tracks, to accomplish
this work.

It was also during John's term as president that Hydro was installed in
the museum and that tentative steps were taken towards the setting up of
the North West Museum at Williamstown as a joint Centennial project

undertaken with the township of Charlottenburg.
Always interested in music - he was an excellent drummer - John D.

was a driving force in the organizing of the Fiddlers' contests sponsored by
the Society. His chairing of these and other events were outstanding
accomplishments for he could always be counted on to "fill ino'with a good

story if there was any delay on the program. His kindness and hospitality
were unbounded, and from the chief of his clan to the tiniest tot on the

village street he will always be remembered. The Glengarry Historical
Society wishes to express its gratitude to John Macleod, and its appreciation
of all that he has done for it.
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GLENGARRY HISTORICAL SOCIETY
financial report for 1968

HISTORICAL SOCIETY

RECEIPTS

Membership Fees
Private Donations
Highland Games, booth receiPts
Year Books and Serviettes
University of Toronto, Old Building Survey
Antique Fair, net receipts

EXPBNDITURES

Seaway Valley Travel Council tickets
Stamps
Year Book Expenses
Prizes, Essay Contest
Serviettes
Glengarry News
Freeholder
D. B. MacKillican, insurance
Freeland Florists, flowers
Miscellaneous
Bank Charges

RECEIPTS

Door Receipts
Net Receipts, Concert
Provincial Grant
Township Grant
Donations

EXPENDITURES

Brochures
A. Guindon, plastering
Ontario Hydro
N. Montgomery, Caretaker
Curator
Assistant Curator
Moose Creek Cement Products
Antiques purchased
Miscellaneous

$ 528.37
Balance

GLENGARRY SCOTTISH MUSEUM, DUNVEGAN

$ 158.00
74.00
47.80
20.00
75.00

581.18
T-95538

12.15
9.75

74.58
18.00
42.13
68.16
42.15

180.30
2l.oo
56.95
3.20

807.88
160.86
456.66
300.00
26.O0

Tlislm

305.98
90.30
29.25

114.55
425.OO
1.26.90
69.30

105.50
69.6r

TF3639

$427.61

Balance $415.01



NORTH WEST MUSEUM. WILLIAMSTOWN

RECEIPTS

Bank balance I January, 1968
Door Receipts
Transf. from Social Committee
Donations
Canoe Rental
Miscellaneous

EXPENDITURES

Lancaster Lumber and Fuel
R. Rozon, Hardware
Ontario Hydro
Hodgins Lumber
Coronet Camera Shop
Brochures
Bal. Canoe Deficit
Curator
Assistant Curator
H. Hald, Carpenter
E. McCartney, Electrician
Miscellaneous

$ 919.06
839.75
573.95
197.27

7.00
34.40

TE5IT/J

12r.19
204.97
83.35

126.09
172.46
305.97
127.50
380.55
115.40
150.15
172.O4
242.76

vwn
Balance $369.00

427.61
415.01
369.00

t,21I.62
r,r95.14

7.90
39.76

2,454.42
2,452.25

2.17
v4i4n

W. A. MacKinnon,
Treasurer

Box #416, Alexandria, Ont.

SUMMARY

Balance Historical Societv
Balance Glengarry Scottiih Museum
Balance North West Museum

Eank Balance, 1 January, 1968
Cash on hand, 1 January, 1968
Bank Interest

Bank 3u1*"", 31 December, 1968
Cash on hand, 31 December, 1968



The Year's Activities

-|.tT
Ine vBnn 1968 was filled with activity for the members of the

Glengarry Historical Society. There were many visitors at both museums,
new acquisitions and displays to arrange, and many interesting meetings
through the year. The possible lull in interest that was expected the year
after Expo did not in fact materiaiize.

The first meeting was held in Alexandria on April 16. Routine business
was dealt with, and plans were made to begin the county survey and
registry of historic buildings for the provincial archives. The highlight of
this evening was a talk given by Elizabeth Harper. It was cailed. "Digging
Up Canadian History," and was illustrated with slides. With her husband,
Dr. Russell Harper, former curator of the National Gallery, Mrs. Harper
has participated in archaeological digs all over Canada, from Rice Lake to
St. John, and in a very extensive excavation to determine the feasibility of
restoring the huge French fortress of Louisburg in Nova Scotia. Mrs.
Harper gave a very clear and interesting account of the difficulties and
rewards of this type of work.

On April 29 the building committee met in Dunvegan to make plans for
getting the buildings open and ready on time. To commemorate the original
"Star fnn" which the museum building was formerly, it has been decided
to have a wooden star made and erected on a pole in the yard.

On a very fine evening on the first of June the members of the St'
Andrew's Society of Ottawa visited the museum and grounds and the old
Dunvegan church and cemetery. They enjoyed a supper provided by the
members of the building committee in the Orange Hall and put on a
splendid Scotch concert afterwards which attracted a full hall.

Another meeting was held in Alexandria on June 24 at which the
winners of the Society's annual essay contest were present, with their
teachers. Members and visitors had the pleasure of hearing the children
read their own compositions. Bruce MacDonald, first prize winner and a
pupil of Sister Kathryn Cameron of St. Raphael's, read "Goodbye, Little
Red Schoolhouse." David MacMillan, Mrs. Christie MacDonald's pupil,
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read "Barn Raising Bee," and Barbara MacDonald, another of Sister
cameron's class, read "Berry-Picking in the old Bush." A retter of thanks
was sent to Mr. Ib Kristensen who presented two valuable books on
canadiana to the museum library - a copy of rhe Notman photographs
and Elizabeth collard's Nineteenth Century Pottery and porcelain. He
also designed a beautiful new cover for the annual volume. The evening
concluded with a showing of the slides taken by Mr. and Mrs. John D.
Macleod on their trip to Scotland.

The Glengarry museum opened the middle of June, with the pipe band
in attendance as an added attraction. The Nor'Westers museum opened on
the first of July, and attracted a very large number of visitors. A iarticular
attraction was a display of many of stuart Mccormick's paintings, and a
variety of wood carvings by Mauno Voltheim. Members had the usual booth
at the Maxville Highland Games - this year in a larger and more suitable
location. A short T.v. commercial on the ottawa station had the effect of
making the museum known to many outsiders who subsequently came
to visit.

Due to the increased amount of work for the members, who are still very
few in number, entailed in running two museums, it was reluctantly decided
to suspend the Fiddlers' contest for this year at least. In spite of the
popularity of the event it was felt that larger quarters and more helpers
were needed to put on this entertainment. A great deal of time and effort
were needed to make a success of the annual Antique Fair. This was held in
the Bonnie Glen pavilion on september 18 and 19 and drew an enormous
crowd. Five dealers had space rented, and the Society had a smali book
table, a home cooking booth, and an attic treasures shelf. The latter two
were sold out immediately, and efforts will have to be made to provide
more wares next year. A large display of paintings by several local artists
added to the exciting appearance of the hall. The Society cleared over ggo0
with this event, which makes it the largest money-making project of the year.

The last meeting of the year was held in Dunvegan on November 5. Both
museums had closed after very successful seasons; seventeen hundred
visitors had come to Dunvegan, and a like number to williamstown.

The annual meeting was held in Alexandria in February with most
members and some visitors in attendance, and all committees reported; it
dealt with the financial, executive and publicity aspect of the Society. with
few major expenses last year and the profits from the Antique Fair, the
society has a substantial balance in the bank. The new president Major
Grant MacGillivray of Dalkeith, took over from the retiring president,
Mrs. w. A. MacKinnon. other executive and directors remained mainly
unchanged and Mrs. J. P. Macleod continues as museum curator. Deep
sorrow and regret were expressed over the loss to the Society with the death
of John D. Macleod of Dunvegan. Mr. Macleod had served as president
of the Society and on the executive in every capacity since its founding,



and he had worked tirelessly on every project. Plans were made to have
the annual volume printed in quantity this year, with the assistance of Mr.
Kristensen. An anniversary issue is planned, containing selected articles
from previous volumes now out of print. The registry of historic buildings
is progressing well. The townships of Lancaster and Kenyon have been
completed and all material forwarded to Toronto. The survey will be
continued and completed in Lochiel and Charlottenburg this coming
summer. Many members brought colour slides to this meeting. A committee
was formed to consider these slides and make a selection of eighty of the
most interesting and most expressive of Glengarry; these will be duplicated
and will be loaned to clansmen and Scottish societies in distant places.
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The Highland Clearances

The hills were hard but the landlords were worse;
The Highland Folk had come under a curse.
They were driven from their crofts so steep;

Their room was needed for the sheep.

Their homes were burned and their stones o'erturned;
Both landlords and church their clansmen spurned.

They were driven to the coast to die;
Or else across the sea to flv.

The ocean voyage was long and cruel:
The ship-master often a conniving tool

Of those hard-hearted men who had driven them.
From a smoking ruin in a Highland glen.

But a Highland Scot just lives to meet
What others reckon certain defeat.
Thousands of them crossed ttre sea-

With their God-fearing wives and family.

They knew not the way of the axe and plough:
By sweat and blood they must learn how.

They faced the bears and the rocks and fen;
God helped them to breed a race of men.

We who live in the present time,
Can not but honour that breed sublime,

Who gave us their brains and blood and brawn-
And challenge us to carry on.

Ross Goderich
October, 1968
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The Mill By the River

See you our little mill that clacks,
So busy by the brook ?
She has ground her corn and paid her tax
Ever since Domesday book.

Puck ol Pook's Hillby Rudyard Kipling

cASUAL TouRISr straying through Martintown or even a citizen of

Cornwall out with his family for a Sunday afternoon drive will hardly
recognize as he crosses the bridge that he is following a road that made

history.
Here a ridge of high dry land crosses the river. When the river broke

through the ridge a natural mill site was formed with a fall to the low side

of the ridge and a natural head-pond above. Anyone standing on the bridge

at Martintown, even today, can see the head-pond north of him and to the

south is the stone stairway over which the river falls. Go where you will,

miles upstream or miles downstream, and you will find either low flat

country which was a permanent swamp until the trees were removed and

ditches dug, or else no place where the river falls over rapids - a mill at

Martintown was inevitable as soon as settlement occurred. Here was access

to water-power at all seasons of the year.

In the days when water power was the only form of power besides animal

and human muscle, this was a not-to-be-despised gift from God.

Today we find a modern mill, owned and operated by Ken Barton on

the west side of the river and depending in no way on the river for its

power, but tied to the river because of the location of the roads which had

to cross the river where they do. When they were put there, there was no

place else they could go. On the east side of the river, now boarded up and

sagging here and there, is the old stone mill with the date 1846 carved in

the stone over a doorway. This old building can claim to be one of the

most important buildings in Glengarry and indeed even in Eastern Ontario.
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It nourished settlement in a huge arc to the west, north-west, north, and
north-east. Because people came to the place where the mill was and at the
place people came to, merchants set up shop, doctors hung out their
shingles and blacksmiths, carpenters, wheelwrights, etc., set up their shops.

Early maps of the county show the pattern of the flow of settlement. The
earliest map shows no settlement, only the proposed lay-out of lots and a
very vague idea of the course of the river. Then the 1786 map shows a flood
of settlement. Each lot along the St. Lawrence has a name on it and so
have all the lots along the Raisin, leaving a yaeant triangle between the
South Branch and the St. Lawrence and of course no settlement north of
Concession II in Lancaster and Concession VII in Charlottenburg. The
next map we have is one of the Indian Lands in 1821 and it shows a trail
running along the river to McMartin's Mills, so obviously the stone mill
dated 1846 is not the original mill but a more modern one built to replace
the original structure which surely must date from the late 1790's or at the
very least the early 1800's. Of course Sir John Johnston had the mill at
Williamstown built prior to any mill at Martintown. We even know the
name of Johnston's master builder and how much he spent on the mill, but
so far I have found no trace of similar facts about Martintown's first mill.

Did Malcolm McMartin build it himself? Or Alexander his son? How
many run of stones did it have? What did it look like? What kind of wheel
did it have? Was it on the east or west bank? I don't know, but I often
wonder if somewhere there aren't old letters or account books or something
of that nature that would throw some light on McMartin's original mill. It
did exist and I for one (and, I assume, many others) would appreciate any
information, no matter how sketchy about it. Indeed from 1786 till 1826
there seems to be very little direct information about Martintown. We know
a bit about the church, something less about a school; but a church means
people, people need things and where there is a need someone is there to
supply it. Who were these people in Martintown and area?

An early incident that throws some light on Martintown, even if
indirectly, occurred on November 10, 1813, when the American army
under General wilkinson was trying to get troops down river to Montreal
with the object of taking the city. The St. Lawrence was crossed at several
points and landings made on the Canadian side west of Cornwall. The
good citizens of Cornwall panicked and a cavalcade of one hundred and
fifty wagons carrying their valuables and themselves departed for parts
unknown, but in a general north-easterly direction. They spent the first
night in the woods between St. Andrews and Martintown, the next day they
crossed the Raisin at Martintown and then destroyed the bridge. Alas, for
our history, Martintown produced no Horatius who could say, ,,Hew down
the bridge, Sir Consul, with all the speed ye may: I with two more to help
me will hold the foe in play." The flight continued to the north-east and it
wasn't till after the battle of chrysler's Farm had been won on November
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11, that a hard-riding horseman caught up to the fugitives and stopped
them at the river Del-isle. (One wonders how far they would have gone had
they not been stopped.) This incident does prove the existence of a bridge
in 1813. This bridge was apparently built in 1801. To the best of my
knowledge no physical description of it exists, but perhaps someone who
reads this will be in a position to enlighten me.

The bridges in Martintown deserve an article to themselves or a chapter
in a yet to be written book, which would do justice to Glengarry's early
history. But here it must suffice to say that the present bridge is the fourth
at the site. The one that replaced the one torn down in 1813 was taken out
by the spring flood in 1861. It was replaced by the famous covered bridge
which served faithfully until 1936 when the present steel one was built.

If the gearing in the stone mill at Martintown still exists (and it should),
it would be a worthy project for our Historical Society to have it and the
mill preserved. The old undershot water-wheel (about 25 H.P.) may not be
in as good condition as it once was but the rest of the wooden gearing is
probably in as good condition now as it was the last time I saw it, almost
forty years ago - and at that time the mill was running on water-power.

People from the Indian Lands, from Cornwall Township, from Roxbo-
rough, from Kenyon, Lochiel, and North-east Glengarry came to the mill
at Martintown. It is of course too much to say that this mill made the
settlement of the area possibtre but it certainly made life more endurable for
the early settlers. How vital it was can best be told by extant accounts of
persons from a distance, spending two nights on the road, just to have a
sack of grain ground at the mill at Martintor,vn. What service today can be
said to be as important?

It is very fitting that Ken Barton should be chairman of the local river
authority in 1968. As I said earlier, his business is tied to the river as
certainly today as was that of the owner of the mill one hundred years ago.
True his first thought on waking and last one at night is not "how is the
dam and the water behind it?" But the roads in the area all lead to the
bridge and the mill at Martintown and the river made it so.

If Ken and his group are successful in their battle to get a bit of St.
Lawrence water down the Raisin and if some of the swamps and high stony
hills are put back into trees, the Raisin, with the help of a few small dams,
could become a thing of beauty and a pleasure to those who live on its
banks - and a mighty tourist attraction. (What price would lots be along
a rejuvenated Raisin River?)

Who knows, perhaps one day the old wooden gearing in McMartin's
Mill will turn again, the mill stones will revolve, and a major and vital
link with our past will have been preserved.

The roads too deserve mention and further exploration and research.
The King's Road-Line Road and their extensions both east and west follow

a ridge of high land that from the very earliest days provided a path that
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was more or less passable at all seasons between Montreal and Kingston,
though it was only in extreme desperation that the water route in summer
and the ice in winter would be abandoned. The war of 1812 provided one
of these periods of desperation and on February 15, 1813, the Canadian
Government appointed a three-man commission to make a road out of the
trail between Upper and Lower Canada. As we all know, they didn't take
any crooks out of the Line Road-King's Road (neither have any road
commissions since), but they did put logs in the worst bogholes and get rid
of the worst stones and stumps on the roadway. This we know; but where
are the plaques to commemorate the first road in Eastern Ontario? And
how many know that Major-General Rottenburg's map of 1850 shows the
North-Branch Road as o'Winter Road To Bytown"? And how many can
trace the Roxborough trail to Lancaster - or to Monkland?

This article asks more questions than it answers. As I said earlier, there is
a period of about forty years, from 1786 till i826, when direct information
about the Martintown area is very scanty. This in no way implies that I
know all the answers about people and events since then; though I've had
some willing and able correspondents and instructors. We need more
exchange of information because a thousand things are hidden still and not
a hundred known.

But if we define Domesday as the day when things don't exist, McMartin's
Mill and its successors have ground their corn and paid their tax since
nothing but forest existed around and about the area that Patrick McNiff
(the surveyor who laid out the south end of Glengarry) referred to as
"The other Mill Site on the Raisin."

We call it Martintown.

Ewan Ross
Goderich

October, 1968
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Bygone Days In Glengarry
The Canadian Countryman

October 1944

IrrLE As soME may think of it, this part of Glengarry which some of
the old Perthshire emigrants settled about one hundred and thirty years ago,
is a pretty sober and quiet community when you come to compare it with
"the land of the heather" from which they came. And especially at the time
in which they left it. Over there, in those days, whiskey and a good time
meant about the same thing, and heavy drinking was fashionable. At any
social affair "the last beside his chair to fall" was looked up to and more or
less respected by the rest of the community. And in the home whiskey was
made the cure for all diseases and the remedy for complaints of any kind.
When Sandy was cold he took a dram to warm him. When he was warm
he took another to cool him off. If he felt hungry before dinner was ready
he took a drink to "hauld doon" his appetite. If he happened not to be
hungry when his dinner was set before him he had a dram to remedy that -
with another afterwards to help his digestion. When he was sad he took a
"wee drappie" to cheer him up, and he was never so happy but that another
"toothful" would make him happier.

When he was sleepy he felt that a "wee glass" might help to keep him
awake, and when he was too wakeful after going to bed he called for a
dram to send him into the land of dreams. When he drank so much that he
had a headache in the morning he took "a hair of the dog that bit him,"
as he said. If there was a birth in the family it was celebrated with a drink
all round. And no christening could be completed unless the old man had
brought the bottle along. At the wedding or the wake or the "burial" it was
the same. All these occasions called for a few rounds of drinks. When
Sandy sold a cow he "stood a dram" and the buyer did the same. For the
good health of the cow, I suppose. And there is the story of an old woman
living in Dundee, who even went and "took a dram to herself" because
her cat died!

Well, I was reminded of all this the other day when I ran across a little
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photograph of a low, storey-and-a-half log house that used to stand near
a crossroad about a couple of miles from here. It had two rather unsteady
looking brick chimneys, and the snapshot shows two windows on one side,
four windows and a door at the end, and something like a woodshed at the
back. This was the building that was known to two or three generations of
Glengarrians as "The Bullfrog Tavern." And it was here that the boys,
young and old, used to gather in the evenings and keep the memories of
their Scottish ancestors green. One can imagine what a book it would have
made if some note-taker had been present on these occasions and had
jotted down a little of all that went on. "Inspiring, bold John Barleycorn',
must have acquired there material for a few best-sellers - provided it was
translated from the original Gaelic for the benefit of this degenerate age.

It was only a few years ago that I discovered why the place had been
given the name of "The Bullfrog Tavern." It seems that the surrounding
ground was low and wet, with ponds of water here and there a good part
of the year. The boys used to take turns going out at night to get water in
some of those ponds for the purpose of reducing the "high-wi11ss" - whigfo
was pretty powerful stuff in those days - and when one of them returned
with a pitcher-full it was found that he had dipped up, along with the
water, a lively over-sized bullfrog!

fn a community where nick-names were the rule, and family names the
exception, this was enough to settle the matter for the old "way-side inn."
Bullfrog Tavern they called it then, and Bullfrog Tavern it has remained
in the minds of quite a few of us till this day. It's gone now, along with the
trees and ponds that surrounded it, but in some way or other we of this
day and age manage to get along without it and to quench our thirst in
ways of our own. No doubt we have missed a lot by not having had a part
in its social life and the good feeling created by the aforesaid John
Barleycorn, but even if we are Scotch we can't always have everything.
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Literature
in our own Front Yards

This is a condensation of an address given at a meeting ol the Glengarry
Historical Society, April 1961, at Alexandria, by Mr. Hume Wilkins, of the
Cornwall Collegiate and Yocational School.

T
T

I uevn BEEN oFFDRED a great deal of advice in my time. One of the best
pieces I ever got was given by Dr. Rendall, the Superintendent of Secondary
Education in this province. "Boys," he said, to a group of teachers, ,,culti-

vate your constituency". On the assumption that this would work in the
Realms of Gold as well as anywhere else, I made up my mind when I moved
to Cornwall three years ago, that as an English teacher I ought to look
around and see what authors and books had flowered in these counties.

I began searching, hounding librarians, reading mildewed local histories.
asking questions, and traipsing around the countryside with John Mclntosh.
a Guidance expeft, appropriately enough, and a camera enthusiast; and in
time we uncovered a mountain of information. Now the wheel has come full
circle, and here r am telling Glengarrians themselves the things they alreadv
know. There is plenty to tell.

NATURE HAS BEEN KIND TO US

We have the River - the "Front", as they call it back on the concessions,
and as Ralph Connor refers to it in Glengarry School Days. Cartter named
it. Don Thomson describes the occasion in his River and Realm.In 1813
Red George MacDonell took six hundred men through the River,s Long
Sault rapids, to join de Salaberry at Chateauguay. Carrie Holmes Mac-
Gillivray describes the feat in The shadow ol rradition. The scottish
settlers of 1786 saw the quieter waters of Lake St. Francis - again
described by Miss MacGillivray. There are little rivers too - unspeakabry
beautiful, and along them the early settlements were built. The .,Aux
Raisins" - nsrned by the French for its abundance of wild grapes - led
inland from the "Front" to Williamstown, Martintown, and St. Raphael's
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- all of these figuring in the books of Carrie Holmes MacGillivray, Grace
Campbell, and Dorothy Dumbrille. The forest was both an enemy and a
friend to the pioneer. Maida Parlow French describes its influence on the
Loyalists from the Mohawk Valley in her book - Bouglts Bend Over.

NOT ONLY HAS NATURE BEEN KIND TO US,
BUT WE HAVE A PAST TOO.

The United Empire Loyalists began it. About L784 or perhaps earlier, a
large party of Loyalists from the Mohawk Valley, under Sir John Johnson,
arrived. These were descendents of Scots, English, and Palatinate people'
and they were soon joined by disbanded regiments of Scots and Hessians'
The Scots settled Glengarry, the Germans Dundas, with Stormont getting a
share of each and the English. Later, waves of Scots arrived and moved
farther inland, settling as they went. The Scots figure largely tn The Shadow
of Tradition by Carrie Holmes MacGillivray, and in Grace Campbell's
stories. Maida Parlow French tells about the Dundas settlers in her books
Boughs Bend Over and AII Thts To Keep.

The War of l8t2-I4 is part oi the romantic story' Our famous battle-
field was Crysier's Farm, and lvIrs. French gives an account of it in detail
n All This to Keep.The monument at Crysler's Farm, unveiled in 1895'
has now been moved and rebuilt at Upper Canada Village near Morrisburg.
I understand that Mrs. French is at work now on a book about the Battle
of Windmill Point, near Prescott. This event took place during the Rebellion
of 1837. The building of the Seaway, and Hydro developments, have
occasioned a spate of modern writing, including River and Realm a series
of poems by Don and Theresa Thomson, a husband-and-wife team in the
Browning-Barrett tradition. Her Majesty the Queen, God bless her, contri-
buted to our history by navigating the River in a dense fog on June 27,1959.

WE HAVE ALSO HAD GREAT MEN AND WOMEN
IN THE UNITED COUNTIES,
AND THEY HAVE HAD AN IMPACT ON OUR LITERATURE.

John Bethune, a fiery little Scots chaplain, organized the Presbyterian
church from his headquarters in Williarnstown. He built a manse, still
standing; put up the handsome Williamstown church, still standing; and
rang the bell (donated by Alexander lv{acKenzie-by-land) every Sunday at
eight o'clock in the morning if he proposed to preach there' The bell is
still rung at that hour in his honour. When he died in 1815 his congregation
gave him a magnificent monument, also still standing, and well-fenced.

Another great man, whom all our authors honour, was Father Alexander
MacDonell, who came in 1804 to St. Raphael's, the first Catholic church
in Upper Canada. He was six feet four inches tall; he raised a regiment to
fight in the War of 1812, and he and the Reverend John Bethune accom-
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panied the troops across the ice to the capture of Ogdensburg, the two of

them urging on any reluctant attackers with threats of spiritual reprisals

unless they did their duty. Father MacDonell was called the Vicar General,
and in 1826 he became the first Catholic Bishop of Upper Canada. He died
in 1840, and is buried in Kingston Cathedral.

St. Raphael's Church, built in 1820 by stonemasons brought from
Scotland, is a splendid building, as fresh and clean in the smokeless
Glengarry air as if it had been completed yesterday. Read the story in

MacGillivray's The Shadow of Tradition, and Dorothy Dumbrille's Up and
Down the Glens, John MacDonnell, called Aberchalder for his Scottish
origins, built a stone mansion near Cornwall on the river bank, and called

it Glengarry House. The ruins still stand, though the house burned down
in 1819. Mrs. John Graves Simcoe mentions Glengarry House in her Diary.
It was not quite finished when she visited it in 1791, but Aberchalder piped

the new governor up to see and admire it anyway.
Aberchalder became the first Speaker of the first Legislature of Upper

Canada. When the house burned the silver was supposed to have been
hidden somewhere inside, and the children who play around the ruins in
the summer still look for it. Simon Fraser, the explorer, Iived at St.
Andrew's and appears in some of the stories. He is buried in the little
cemetery there. David Thompson, the mapmaker, bought John Bethune's
original manse at Williamstown, and lived there. It still stands.

Reverend John Strachan organized the Anglican Church in Upper
Canada, and in 1803 established the Grammar School which is the original
ancestor of the one in which I have the honour of marking compositions.
He was succeeded as Headmaster by the Rev. John Urquhart, who went on
to establish Queen's University, but not before he had coaxed John
Sandfield MacDonald, a St. Andrew's boy, to give up clerking in a dry-
goods store and become our most distinguished graduate. Sandfield Mac-
Donald founded The Freeholder, the Cornwall newspaper, and eventually
became Premier of Ontario. He is buried near Simon Fraser in St. Andrew's
cemetery.

FINALLY, THE COUNTIES HAVE NOURISHED GENIUS

I can speak only of the accessible examples - and I am restricting myself
to those who wrote about the Counties for popular interest.

Ralph Connor is perhaps the best known. He lived north of Maxville in
what is now St. Elmo. His father, the Reverend Daniel Gordon, preached
through the days of the great revival that changed the whole tone of Glen-
garry. Read again The Man From Glengarry - now happily reprinted in a
paperback edition.

Carrie Holmes MacGillivray was descended from a North-West Com-
pany trader. She lived in a handsome house near Williamstown, and there
wrote The Shadow of Tradition - an exciting story of a family of Mac-
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Donalds who pioneered at St. Raphael's and endured some pretty trying
experiences in the War of 1812. Miss MacGillivray is buried at Williams-
town near the tomb of John Bethune. There is no stone to her memory,
but there ought to be.

Grace Campbell was of pioneer stock and in her vivid romances Thorn
Apple Tree and The Higher HilI she told the story of her ancestors. She
evoked the charm of those early days with precision, colour and economy.

Maida Parlow French took her three sons and went to the apple country
near Morrisburg. There she developed her ancestral orchard into a paying
proposition. She tells the story delighfully in Apples Don't Just Grow -
although the first Maclntosh apparently did, at near-by Dundela.

Jean Gogo, the reference librarian at the Cornwall Library, has prepared
a fine anthology of the River, which she caTls Lights on the Saint Lawrence.

My final genius, Dorothy Dumbrille, lives at Alexandria with her
husband, Mr. J. T. Smith, who was formerly the Principal of the
Alexandria High School. Dorothy Dumbrille has written both poetry and
novels, including Stairway to the Stars, Deep Doorways and AII This
Dilference. She has also published two popular histories of the Counties -
Up and Down the Glens, and Braggart In My Step and I am indebted to
them for much of what I have learned about the area.

Reprinted lrom the Second Anrutal Volume ol
the Glengarry Historical Society
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Stones of Remembrance

rT'1
T

IsB nnsroRArloN of four pioneer cemeteries in Lochiel Township by
a few historically minded citizens was a most worth while centennial
project. In caring for our cemeteries we not only show respect for the
last resting place of our ancestors but we are also preserving a link with
the past for posterity. There is a growing interest in genealogy' The
descendants of many of the first settlers in Glengarry County are scattered
throughout the Canadian West and the United States. During the summer
months there are people who come in search of the farms where great-great-
grandparents settled and wish to see where they are buried. The only record
of an early pioneer may be the one on his tombstone'

In compiling a record of Kenyon Presbyterian Church Cemetery at
Dunvegan there was much research to be done on the oldest part, an acre
of land given in 1840 by Capt. Norman Mcleod for a church and cemetery.
Blank spaces on headstones and plots without any means inquiring of
relatives and older people in the community, writing letters to former
residents and making numerous phone calls. It was also necessary to
search church records, farm records and documents in the county registry,
o1d maps showing names of farm residents, census records, crown land
grants, obituaries and other sources. In this way much information was
collected about the pioneers within an eight mile radius. The stories of
emigration and settlement are fascinating and worth while relating.
Here are a few.

The first settlers of the Dunvegan area were of Highland Scottish origin
and came mainly from Inverness-shire and the Isle of Skye. Although
the name Mcleod is the most prominent not many of them came directly
from Scotland. Their fathers had settled around Kirk Hill and Laggan
and when the sons were old enough to farm on their own they had to
come further west into Kenyon Township to secure Crown Land.

One of these was Olaus Mcleod. His name indicates his Norse
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ancestry. The inscription on his headstone reads:

OIaus Mcleod

died Feb. 16 1896

aged 80 years

Christy Mclntosh
(wife)

died Feb. 5 1896
aged77 years

His obituary states that he was forty-four years an office bearer of the
church and "being of an upright and inoffensive character he left no
enemy behind."

His story goes back to the Jacobite Rebellion of 1745. An ancestor,
Angus Mcleod of Snordland, Isle of Skye, joined the forces of Prince
Charles Edrvard Stuart when he raised his standard at Glen Finnan,
August 1.9th, 1745. At the Battle of Culloden in April 1746, Angus and
seven sons perished. The youngest son, Olaus, being but a lad, had
remained at home with his mother. During his wanderings as a fugitive
distance west of Dunvegan. He married Christy Mclntosh and here they
in Skye Prince Charlie and two companions came to the home of the
widow Mclrod. She gave them food and young Olaus led them to a cave
in a hill a short distance away known as "Sgurr Mhic Bharraich". Not
long after soldiers in search of the Prince came that way and those in
hiding could see the widow being dragged from her house. It was set on
fire, her effects burned and her cattle driven off.

Olaus afterwards took possession of the croft and married Penelope
Mcleod of Glenelg. A son Alexander emigrated to Canada. His son
Norman married Sarah McCuaig of Glenelg. Their first child Olaus was
born in 1816 and they came the following year to Canada, settling on
Lot 8, 9th Concession Kenyon Township. In 1842 Olaus, now a young man
twenty-six years of age, moved to Lot 27, 9th Concession Kenyon, a short
lived, as the obituary states, for "over fifty years of a happy and agreeable
married life."

His grandson, another Olaus Mcleod, lives in London, England and
a granddaughter, Mrs. Murdie Clark of Stewarts' Glen, is in Maxville
Manor, Maxville, Ontario.

The Campbells appear to have been nearly as numerous as the Mcleod.
There were four or five unrelated groups of them, all natives of Inverness-
shire, Scotland. Four brothers, Ranald, John, Alexander, and Donald
have their family burial places in a row, one after the other. The names
of many of their descendants are to be found throughout the cemetery
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and there are many of them still living in the community. Fraser Campbell,

Lot 27, 7th Concession, Kenyon, west of Baltic's Corners, operates the

farm his great-great-grandfather settled on.
East of the village lived another group of Campbells, descendants of

Murdoch Campbell, died i875, aged 74 years, and his wife Maggie

McGillivray, died 1876, aged 67 years. They were natives of Glenelg. Their

son Donald, who inherited the farm, Lot 22, 8th Concession Kenyon, was

known in Gaelic as "Domhnull Mhuireach", Donald Murdoch and the

families of his five sons were referred to as the "Donald Murdochs", to

distinguish them from other Campbells. There were also the "Donald

Big Alex's", who came from Waternish, Isle of Skye, "Donnchadh Ceat",

left-handed Duncan, "Fearchar Dearg", Red Farquhar and the "Herring-

tons". They really should have been called "Harringtons" as their

progenitor, Norman Campbell first settled in Harrington, Quebec'
Big Sandy Herrington was noted as a teller of tall tales, mostly about

his horses. He was so accustomed to embellishing his stories that he may

have come to believe them himself. One was about the time the horses

ran away on him when they were hitched to the binder. He was unable

to get them under control but managed to get them headed towards the

barn. It was harvest time and the barn doors were open on opposite sides

to be able to drive in on one side and out on the other. The horses bolted

through the barn and plunged into a deep snow bank which brought them

to an abrupt stop.
A much weathered field stone, a flat slab with a rounded top, bears

the name Campbell. The inscription has become obliterated with the

exception of the words "aged 9 mos", indicating the burial of a child. This

stone was fashioned by John Campbell, the village shoemaker, known as

"An Griusache Mor", the Big Shoemaker.
Some family history comes to us from a granddaughter in Washington,

U.S.A. John Campbell was one of fifteen sons of Roderick Campbell and

Margaret Mclennan of Inverness, Scotland. Roderick and three brothers

fought in the Crimean War. The brothers were killed and he was badly

wounded. For his services he received a land grant in Canada. When he

emigrated in 1858 his son John with his wife and three year old child

came with him. Roderick got his land grant in Finch Township near

Berwick and John with his wife and small son came to Dunvegan there to

make his living as a shoemaker. It is interesting to note that his two sons

John and Colin became Presbyterian ministers.
Stewarts were the next largest group. Sixteen headstones in the cemetery

mark their graves. With the exception of one family they were all related

and lived in the area known as Stewarts' Glen. The oldest one buried here

was Alexander R. Stewart, "Alasdair Mor", Big Alexander. He died in

1882, aged 78 years. His wife Christena McFarlane died 1894 aged 84
years. Alexander emigrated from Ebost, Isle of Skye in 1829 with his
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parents, three brothers and three sisters. They settled on the north halves
of Lots 35 and 36,9th Concession, Kenyon' The parents Murdoch Stewart
and Ann McDonald may have died before 1840 as they are buried in
Maxville Cemetery. A grandson Lachlin Stewart and his son Ian farm Lot
NVz 35, and two great grandsons Murdie and Archie Stewart have N7z
Lot 36.

Alexander must have been a much troubled young man in preparing to
leave Scotland. He was not then married and must leave Christena
McFarlane behind. With the uncertainty of the future and knowing his
parents depended upon him as the oldest of the family for support and help
in making a home in the unknown land to which they were going, how
could he ask her to marry him and come to Canada? Christena took a
diJferent view of the situation and solved the problem for him. She had
come with others to say farewell to the Stewart family before they embarked.
When the passengers were getting on the boat she managed to get on board
as well. This would not be difficult in that day and time with the loading
of an emigrant vessel. We wonder what Alexander thought of her daring
and if they were married by the ship's captain.

In 1832 another Alexander Stewart, also from the district of Minginish
in the Isle of Skye but unrelated to the first family, settled on the south
halves of lots 35 and 36. His main reason for coming to Canada was to
marry Mary, sister of the first Alexander which he did in 1833' He was
a well educated man and became the first school teacher in Dunvegan
and began the first Sunday School. His oldest son Charles was for nearly
fifty years the precentor in the church. For the Gaelic service the con-
gregation remained seated for the singing and the precentor stood up to
lead them. He "gave out the line" as they used to say, a kind of musical
reading resembling an oriental sounding chant which had no resemblance
to the tune to be sung. Then the congregation joined with him in singing
the line. Thus the singing progressed line by line. This was in the days
before an organ and a choir and only the psalms were sung.

Although many Stewarts had the same Christian names they were able
to identify one another by having two names or adding the father's name
to that of the son. This in some cases applied to the women as well such
as Annie Charlie, Maggie Lachlin and Katie John. The men's names were
mainly Alexander, Murdoch, Donald and John. Some of the combinations
were: Alex Murdoch, Alex Norman, Alex Lachlin, Alex Charlie, Alex Dan,
Red Alex, Black Alex, Alex D., Alexander, Murdoch Norman, Murdoch
Alex, Murdoch Peter, Black Murdoch, Big Murdoch, Little Murdoch,
Donald John, Donald Piper, Donald L., D. J., John K. and Johnnie Alex
often referred to as "'n Ban", Fair John,

There were a few McDonald families scattered throughout the com-
munity. Among them the Alex Roys, who had eight sons, the "Ciobairs",
descendants of Lachlin McDonald, the Shepherd, and Charles "An Taillear",
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the tailor. He may have been a tailor in his younger days but we know that
in 1840 he secured Crown Land about two miles east of Maxville, then
a few rude dwellings in the clearings of the forest, and lived there until
he died in 1911 at the age of 98 years. He was born in the Isle of Skye and
when three months old came to Canada with his parents.

There are two headstones on the McDonald plot, one for the parents
Donald McDonald and Flora Mclnnis and their three sons who died at the
age of eleven, thirty and thirty-three years. The other is for Charles and
his wife Alexes McDonald and their four children. Their ages at the time
of death are not given. Two died in 1864 within two weeks of each other,
maybe at the time of some epidemic. Trials and sorrows this family must
have had. The obituary of Charles speaks of him as "a man of fine clear
intellect, staunch integrity, and singularily noble and attractive Christian
character, never afraid to uphold the right and denounce the wrong. He
was known to several generations throughout the bounds of Glengarry as
an example of consistent upright and godly living." He was a lifelong friend
of the Rev. Daniel Gordon of St. Elmo, the father of "Ralph Connor", and
when the author was born he was given the name Charles after his father's
honoured friend.

The older generation of today, at least a few of them, will remember him
as a kindly little gentleman with side-burns, a great conversationalist, who
enjoyed telling jokes and stories. Once he told about the time he proposed
to his wife. There were two young women he had a high regard for but
could not decide which one he wanted to marry. This situation went on
for some time. Finally he thought he should not procrastinate any longer,
so one evening he hitched up his horse and set out with the intention of
proposing to one of them. As he drove along he tried to make up his
mind and then he thought it might not be a bad idea if he let the horse
make the choice fc'r him and whatever gate the animal turned in at that
would be the one. After a pause he added with a smile and a twinkle of
his eye, "Maybe when I came to Lexes' gate I may have pulled just a little
on the line."

On one of the old white stones we come across an unusual name, one
not at all of Scottish origin. The inscription says:

Ellen Farquhar

wife of Thomas Dey
died July 19, 1878

aged 63 years

a native of Banffshire

Scotland

The space left for the husband's name was never filled in. The Deys
lived on Lot 32,9th Concession, Kenyon and were later in arriving than
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most of the settlers of the area. As they could not speak the Gaelic language

they were thought to be Lowlanders. A descendant has passed on a brief
sketch of the family history. "Dey" was a title used by a ruling official
of the Ottoman Empire in Northern Africa and also by the Governor of
Algiers before the French conquest. In the fifteen hundreds when the
Spanish practically conquered the country, a Dey fled and made his way
to England. He settled in Norfolk County, married there and brought up a
family using Dey as a surname. One of his sons named Thomas went north
in to Scotland to Banffshire. A descendant of his, another Thomas, eloped
in 1835 with Ellen Farquhar, the sixteen year old daughter of a Scottish
laird, of the branch of the Gilminscroft Farquhars of Ayrshire. As this
family had been written in the sixteen hundreds as "Ye ancient and
honorable house of Farquhar", a marriage between a daughter of this house
and a commoner, even if he was descended from a Dey of Algiers, was
unthinkable. The laird disowned his daughter and to make sure he would
never see her again paid the passage of the young couple to Canada. They
arrived in time for Thomas to take part in the Rebellion of 1837, after
which they lived for a time in what was then Lower Canada before coming
trr Kenyon Township.

They had a family of eleven children. One of them, yet another, Thomas,
h rd a store in Moose Creek and played an important part in the early
d;velopment of that village. His son Thomas, now an enderly gentleman,
li ves in Ottawa. George, one of the younger sons of Ellen and Thomas,
was the last Dey to live on the farm. Many will remember this hospitable
home, the keen wit and humour of the family and their love of music.

There are numerous stories about our ancestors, some mere incidents,
that have been passed on from generation to generation and many that
have been lost and forgotten in the passage of time because they were not
recorded. It may be thought they are of little interest or too trivial to
mention. They are in fact glimpses into the lives of the pioneers, a way
of life far removed from the affluence of today. Plaques and memorials have
been set up to commemorate the lives of those who were leaders among
them. We should also remember the many who came of necessity and were
ill equipped to cope with the task of carving out homes for themselves
from the forests. Stories and happenings of their every day life portray their
courage, perseverance and resourcefulness in the face of great difficulties,
characteristics for which the Scot is noted.

"Let not Ambition mock their useful toil,
Their homely joys, and destiny obscure;

Nor Grandeur hear, with a disdainful smile,
The short and simple annals of the Poor."

Elizabeth Blair
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Gaelic names appearing in the article

Sgurr Mhic Bharraich, meaning literally the hill of the son of a man lrom Barra, - not
necessary to interpret it,

Domhnull Mhuireach, Donald Murdoch.

Donnchadh Cear, left-handed D uncan.

Fearchar Dearg, Red Farquhar.

Alasdair Mor, Brg Alexander.

'n Ban, lair John,'n is an abbreviation for lan.

Ciobairs, shepherd, literally ol the shepherd.

An Taillear, the tailor,

Reprinted from the Seventh Annual Volume of
the Glengarry Historical Society.
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A Short History
of the Settlement of Glengarry

rT.t
I

I he county of Glengarry was settled mainly by Highiand Scots who
found living difficult in their native land after the Jacobite rebellions (1715,
1745) and the final defeat of Prince Charles at Culloden (1746) - the
Stuart they had so loyally supported. Impoverished by the wars, discrim-
inated against by the laws, these people saw no hope for the future in
Scotland and large numbers of them emigrated to other lands in the hope
of finding peace and prosperity across tlle seas.

Many Highlanders were found in the British armies during the Seven
Years'War (1756-63) and served under General James Wolfe at the fall
of Quebec (1759). When the war was concluded by the Treaty of Paris
(1763) and the French colonies in the New World finaliy ceded to the
British, some of these men obtained their discharge from the army, and
settled in Lower Canada. A little later many of them moved westward to
found homes in what would becorne the first county in Upper Canada.

The revolt of the American colonies to the south ended in 1783, and by
1784 the first of the fugitive United Empire Loyalists, anxious to remain
under the authority of the crown, began to arrive along the northern shores
of the St. Lawrence. Most of these people were Scottish too - they had
apparently immigrated to the colonies about 1773 - and they came mainly
from the Mohawk valley in upper New York state. They settled along the
front, and as far up the Raisin River as Martintown. By late i784 the dis-
banded soldiers of Sir John Johnson's regiment came to join them' These
men were given grants of two hundred acres along the front of Charlotten-
burg, and among them were Grants, Macleans, Murchisons, and Bethunes.
Williamstown is named after Sir John Johnson's father.

ln 1778 two brothers. John and William Falkner, from Lancashire,
England, arrived with their families and settled at Lancaster, giving the
township its name. In 1787 the Reverend John Bethune joined the
Williamstown colony and organized the first Presbyterian church in Upper
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Canada. The first church building was erected at Lancaster n 1796, and
the stone church at Williamstown was constructed later, in 1812.

In 1786 the Reverend Alexander MacDonell of Scotus House in Knoy-
dart, Scotland, escorted a band of five hundred emigrants from Knoydart
to Glengarry, and they settled the area around St. Raphael's.

This was one of the first of the large bands of Highlanders who left
Scotland for Canada. By 1794 the first settlers had arrived in Lochiel,
taking up land around Kirk Hill. They included Macleods from Glen Elg,
McCuaigs, and Maclntoshes.

By 1800 Glengarry was becoming noted as a Scottish colony and it was
attracting imrnigrants from all parts of Scotland. In 1804 there arrived the
disbanded soldiers of the Glengarry Fencibles who had served in Ireland
during the rebellion of 1798. They were accompanied by their chaplain, the
Reverend Alexander MacDonell, and formed a compact colony in the
centre of the county. Reverend MacDonell later became the first Roman
Catholic bishop of Upper Canada, at Kingston, and the town of Alexandria
is named after him.

Excessive rentals and probable land clearances in Scotland resulted in
the migration of a large band of Lochaber MacMillans in 1802. This was
under the leadership of Archibald (Murlaggan) and Allan (Glenpean)
MacMillan. Some of these families took up the lands assigned to them by
the efforts of their leaders in the Hawkesbury and Grenville districts on
the shores of the ottawa river, but the majority preferred to join their clans-
men in the southern parts of the county. The National Historic Sites board
erected a plaque at Williamstown August 1962 commemorating the
arrival of the MacMillans in Glengarry, in conjunction with a gathering of
present-day members of the clan.

By 1820 the township of Kenyon was becoming settled and in the 1850s'
communities were thriving around Loch Garry, and at Athol and Dominion-
ville, which today have all but vanished. In 1853 there arrived in Kenyon
flre Reverend Daniel Gordon from Perthshire, to take charge of the
c rngregation as its second minister. Gordon Church, the large brick church
t uilt during his tenure in 1.864, stands beside the road at St. Elmo with in
Iront of it a memorial plaque to his famous son, Ralph Connor. The old
I rg structure standing nearby was the congregationalist church, built in 1 83 z.

The first settlers arrived in Dunvegan about 1830. The log church of
Kenyon Presbyterian was built in 1840, and a centennial memorial cairn,
erected in 1.940, is to be seen in the cemetery across the road from the
museum. The pioneers in this district came from the Isle of Skye, and from
Glen EIg, Invernessshire, on the mainland. They included Macleods,
Stewarts, Clarkes, Chisolms and Maclntoshes.

The striking military traditions of the Scottish Highlanders persisted in
this country as strongly as ever they did in their native land. Some of the
early settlers were Prince charles' men and their descendents have served
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loyally and with distinction in every skirmish and battle that has taken place
since. Scottish names are found in the lists of Wolfe's regiments at Quebec
(1759), Sir John Johnson's (1776-83), and many enlisted for the War of
1812, and the Rebellion of 1837.

They also helped drive out the Fenian Raiders and put down the North-
West rebellion. In this century the long lists of all those who served in
both great wars are to be found in all the county's churches. A memorial
is to be found at Lancaster to the honour of Sergeant Claude J.P. Nunney
who was post humously awarded the Victoria Cross, the Distinguished
Conduct Medal, and the Military Medal in 1918. The Stormont, Dundas
and Glengarry Highlanders, formed in 1858, is the third oldest of Canada's
kilted regiments.

Reprinted lrom the First Annual Volume
of the Glengarry Historical Society
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The Old Homes of Kenyon

rF
I

IHe towNSHIp oF KsNvoN lies in the northwestern corner of Glengarry,
as it rvere at the "back" of the county. During the days of the pioneer
setflements this was a considerable disadvantage, since the main rivers,
which served as highways of commerce, flowed through Lancaster and
Charlottenburg to the busy St. Lawrence, and the only good road, the
"King's Road" ran through these townships also' Few United Empire
Loyalists settled in Kenyon since they arrived early and had first choice
of the better land along the Front. Kenyon was settled in the early eighteen
hundreds, mainly by emigrants who came directly from Scotland as a
result of the Highland Clearances. These people were very poor and had
to accept whatever land was given out to them - and for this reason the
township was almost entirely settled at one time, even the lots of swamp and
rocky ridge which were manifest$ unsuited for farming.

Fine timber was cut everywhere, and most of the farms at least partially
cleared. If the land was good succeeding generations remained on it and
prospered. A great deal of land that was poor was cleared nevertheless and
worked for fifty or a hurrdred years, then sold or abandoned' There are
comparatively few fine brick or stone houses in the township, but it
abounds in the sturdy and practical log houses which date from the earliest
settlement. Many of these have been covered with shiplap, clapboards, or
on every concession road, and in the villages tucked in between newer and
insulbrick, but their shape and style are still unmistakeable. They are found
larger buildings, and most of them still in use for one purpose or another.
The hamlet of Dunvegan has only three houses that are not built of logs.

Many of the best examples of these are found along closed or little-used
concession 1s4ds - the ones earliest abandoned are usually in the most
original and unaltered condition. The person who likes doing this kind of
thing can derive enormous pleasure from tracing out the pioneer's efforts
- finding the great stone fences, some with two layers of large stones one
on top of the other, completely encircling the little fields - cleared with
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what must have been tremendous effort. The gfeat tree that shelters the

house or barn would have been there when the buildings were put up. The

pine or cedar squared timbers of the house are beautifully and carefully

trimmed - semsfirnss the ones for the out-buildings were done in a hurry'

with the rough chopping clearly visible, just enough to take the bark off.

A shingle roof would be the original type, possibly replaced several times

through the years. The scale of the buildings seems oddly small, for we are

accustomed now to larger sizes of everything. There may be rail fences'

and a wooden pump in the yard. There were no foundations other than a

few fieldstones - through the years the sills rotted away under the houses,

and they settled gracefully into the hillsides, taking the slope of the land
that lay under them, and becoming marvellously a part of the surrounding
scenery. In the flooring, sheds, and in the stables we find boards whose

widths arc amazing, and these give some idea of the size of the trees that

had to be cut to build these homes. A very old place will have a big chimney
and a stone fireplace - all filled in. Unromantic, but practical. Those big
old fireplaces were draughty and inefficient, and devoured endless cords
of wood. They were replaced with iron stoves, which only took half the
wood, as soon as these became available. The windows will have twelve
panes, small, and with wavy glass. A few have twenty or even twenty-four.
All doors, panelling, woodwork or moulding will be very plain. Perhaps
the place was torn down or fell down years ago - the depression where
the cellar was can still be seen, and the big stones under the farm buildings.
And there bloom always the half dozen apple trees near the house, and the
purple lilac by the doorway.

The Ontario government has made a grant to the School of Architecture
in the University of Toronto to begin work on the preparation of an
inventory of historic buildings in this province, which inventory will even-
tually form part of a national inventory. In some countries of Europe, and
in a very few American states, a thorough record of historic buildings
has been made. As a result, if a new city developrnent is to take place, a
highway to be built, or if one of these buildings is starting to fall down,
some action can be taken. If the building is destroyed the community loses
a piece of its identity and its history, and is the poorer for that loss. It is
proposed to make this inventory on a county by county basis, and to ask
interested people in the county where they live to help with the project.
Funds will be available to pay for the expenses of car travel and photo-
graphy. It is proposed that every habitable building - hsu5e, church, shop,
town hall, court house, etc. that is still usable and that was built before
1855 be recorded on a standard form. For the period after 1855 a selection
is proposed.

The year 1855 may seem arbitrary, and may have to be adjusted in
certain areas. However, it represents the transition from the time of local
craftsmen building in relatively isolated communities to the time of railroad
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transport beginning to produce a sudden increase in population, of standard-
ized materials moving out from larger production cintres, and of rapid
changes and much confusion in public taste. Many fine buildings continued
to be built, but they were the special ones. Before 1g55 ,l-ost every
building has some claim on our attention, because in the settlement pattern
of the province, the first half of the nineteenth century was the pioneer
period, and what remains to us from that period can be considered uoique.

The information required about any of these old buildings includes their
exact location, original and present owners and uses, 

"oodition 
and type

of wall material - stone, brick, frame, etc. - importance in the com-
munity, and two black and white photographs of the exterior. Dating is
important, and sometimes very difficult. Some builders thoughtfully dated
their work - would that they had all done so. There may be a stone
or brick somewhere in the construction with the year carved in it - if it
is illegible it can often be obtained by making a rubbing the same as one
would with an old tombstone or brass - by placing a firm sheet of fine
paper over the stone and rubbing back and forth over it with a crayon
or soft lead pencil held at an angle. Look for details of a period - the
front door, size and shape of window panes, how the wall joins the roof.
There were two main styles - classic, and Gothic. classic was character-
ized by a simple volume defined by evenly spaced rectangles, and by the
occasional segment of a circle, such as in the transom light over a front
door. The Gothic building had pointed arches defining wall openings,
a steeper pitch to the roof whose gable ends were heavily ornamented, and
often a very complex volu'ne.

Additional information may be found in the local assessors' offices,
public libraries, or the Archives. In the local office the date of building
a house may not be recorded, but a sudden increase in the mortgage is
a good indication that a building took place, especially if the chauge was
from log to brick or stone. rt helps to go study old htuses of the proper
period where there is a large well-preserved collection of them - such as
the Upper Canada Village.

Some very fine examples of early nineteenth century homes exist in
the township of Kenyon. Among these is the old Aird house at Athol,
which is brick and in the classic style. It is unaltered and kept in perfect
condition by its present owner, Mr. w. Metcalfe. Another is thi Maceueen
home in skye, which is log, and it too has been kept in a perfect state
of preservation by its owner, Mr. Beverly Maceueen. on thJ main street
in Apple Hill is an example of a log building still serving the community -
this is a blacksmith shop owned and operated by Mr. o. Hamelin. west
of the Baltics, on the 6th, is the old MacKay home - the scene of many
visits by the diarist, Donald Kippen. This is unaltered log, and Mr. Kippen
would feel quite at home if he rode his horse up the lane today.

Some of the loveliest old homes are on the first of Kenyon. one of these
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is the old Sloan house, owned by Howard Sloan. This house is black -
old folk tell us that cedars weathered grey, but pine turned black - a dull
and beautiful finish through the years. It has a classic front door, and
delicate trimming around the eaves. On a hill not far away is one of the
oldest houses in the township - this was the old Maclennan home,
o'Kintail", which was built in 1808, and is presently owned by the Dan
Ferguson family. This is one of the most graceful and appealing of houses
- the wide frame boards have never been painted, and have the same
beautiful finish as the logs of the Sloan house, that only the years can
give. A long but plain verandah graces the front and side - this and the
roof are finished with the shingles which always look so suitable on a
house of this age. At the back is a stone kitchen wing, added later, after
the main part of the house was built.

These are only a few examples of a very rich architectural heritage
which we are extremely fortunate in possessing. Some of this heritage
has heedlessly been destroyed in the past, and more will be threatened in
the future, - but if we learn to value and appreciate what we have
inherited from the pioneers who were here before us we can save it and
hold it for the generations who are yet to come.

Velma g. planktia
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