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Stroll of Discovery 
By Gerry Fraiberg 

I love September. The late summer weather is ideal 
for walking, not too hot and not too cool. Summer 
vacations are over, and it’s back to school and back 
to business. It’s the start of a new year. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Stroll of Discovery is a self-guided walking tour 
of the Riverfront Trail in Belleville—from Meyers 
Pier up to Riverside Park featuring 40 sites with brief 
descriptions of the buildings, bridges and parks along 
the route. It was launched July 12 with Historical So-
ciety President Richard Hughes’ deputation to City 

Council, a media release to local outlets and posts on 
our social media pages.  

The Stroll of Discovery project is a team effort. It 
started out as a close to 5,000-word document by for-
mer director John Lowry. Amanda Hill, archivist 
with the Community Archives of Belleville and Has-
tings County, began to edit and work on the layout as 
a 12-page booklet. At that point I offered to help with 
photography, graphic design and typography. Some 
of the current photos are from my library, while oth-
ers were on-demand. Amanda would send me an 
email with a list of missing images. I would get on 
my bike with a compact Nikon camera on my belt 
and ride up the Riverfront Trail, capturing images to 
fill in the blanks.  

Then finally we had what was close to a finished 
product, almost ready to go to the printer. Outlook 
editor Laurel Bishop went over it with a keen eye, 
and gave us a list of edits. Prior to the pandemic, this 
would involve emails with the PDF proof going back 
and forth. But thanks to Zoom technology, we were 
able to get together virtually to work on the edits 
through screen sharing. It was better than being in 
the same room as I shared my desktop publishing 
software screen with Amanda so she could see what I 
was doing.  

Amanda also developed an interactive app on the 
PocketSights platform, available from the Apple App 
Store of Google Play for Android. But it seems most 
people prefer the print version. 

After board approval, it was off to the printer. And 
before we knew it, we had two boxes with 1,000 cop-
ies of the Stroll of Discovery ready for distribution. 
Thanks to media coverage, the booklet has been a 
success. The Belleville Chamber of Commerce hand-
ed out over 150 copies. Belleville Public Library has 
also seen high demand as well. It’s also available at 
some downtown coffee shops. John Lowry and I 



 

riding my bike up and down the Riverfront Trail for 
years, and I learned a few things thanks to working 
on the Stroll of Discovery project. 

We have just ordered a second printing. 

 

have handed out dozens of booklets on Saturday 
mornings at Belleville Farmers Market, many to visi-
tors to our fair city. Orland French handed out book-
lets on Front Street one Saturday. Reaction has been 
positive. Both visitors and local residents are delight-
ed to see it. There is history in our midst. I’ve been 
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Taking the Road to the 
Smoky Hills 
By Orland French 

 

Along the line of smoky hills 
         The crimson forest stands, 

     And all the day the blue-jay calls 
             Throughout the autumn lands. 

 
This poem, named Indian Summer* by Canadian po-
et William Wilfred Campbell, was once standard 
learning fare in Canadian public schools. 
 
Fortunately for us in Hastings County, the hills are 

not nearly as smoky as in British Columbia and other 
parts of the North American West. But as the planet 
heats up and dries out because of climate change, all 
our forests are becoming more vulnerable. We may, 
unfortunately, experience smoky hills of our own. 
Even this summer, the air in Belleville in the evening 
smelled like smoky campfires as the smoke from 
northern Ontario fires drifted south. 
 
William Wilfred Campbell (1858–1918) was some-
times known as the “Canadian Wordsworth” because 
his best poems addressed his own Lake District, par-
ticularly around the Great Lakes and the Bruce Pen-
insula. His early home was in Wiarton, but after a 
stint in the ministry he moved to Ottawa and became 

 

Uncertainty Continues for Historical Society Programs 
 

As we enter the fall season of programs, your Historical Society would normally be very busy preparing for a 
long list of activities. But, as we are all very much aware, our “return to normal” has come with many bumps 
and detours.  
 
In other years we would now be putting the final touches on our annual Banquet and Celebration of Local 
History with a nationally known guest speaker. Also, our fall series of Public Presentations at Maranatha 
would be fully booked and ready to go as would our participation in public events. 
 
However, in these uncertain times and the continuing limitations on public gathering, we must wait a bit long-
er to bring the great stories of our local history to you. We will be very cautious in the return of our public 
programs to protect you and, of course, our many volunteers.  
 
We may be down, but we are not out. We will continue to bring you very interesting speakers through Zoom 
presentations each month. These will be announced through our website and other channels well in advance. 
Also, if you have not yet enjoyed them, there is a series of historical videos produced by Sean Scally on our 
YouTube channel. Go to: YouTube > hastingscountyhistoricalsociety > Videos.   And, we have put up the 
Road Trips in Hastings County videos on our Facebook page. You can enjoy visits to 25 locations around 
Hastings County through these videos. They’re also available on the YourTV Quinte YouTube channel. Go to: 
YouTube > YourTV Quinte > Playlists > Road Trips in Hastings County. 
 
We do hope that soon we can meet and greet you face-to-face, shake a hand and give a smile. In the mean-
time, we continue to work to bring entertainment and interesting stories to you through other means.    
                                                                                                                                                
                                                                                                                                     Richard Hughes, President 
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a civil servant. His poems often chastised Canadians 
of the day for their indifference to national literature. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

So let's take up the spirit of the poet Campbell. Let's 
learn about our County. Thanks to the efforts of the 
Hastings County Historical Society, it is easy to trav-
el and explore our road links to the smoky hills where 
the crimson forest stands. They’re waiting for you. 
 

Now by the brook the maple leans 
With all his glory spread, 

                And all the sumachs on the hills 
                       Have turned their green to red. 
 
In a few weeks, if not already, the crimson maple will 
be gloriously adorned in its vivid colours, and the su-
machs will be turning their green to red. Last summer 
explorers of the HCHS navigated all over Hastings 
County and created an on-line visual atlas which pro-
vides seven day-tour road trips of the County. Each 
one of them takes you to different parts of the County 
where you will find historical plaques providing de-
tails of significant events and people and places. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

You will find the website of the Society’s list of 
plaques at https://hastingshistoricalplaques.ca. Follow 
the links on the home page to “Road Trips in Has-
tings County” (box on the right on the home page). 
There you will find outlines, including maps, of sev-
en road trips. All of them are interesting, of course, 
but the ones that explore the hills and colours of the 
northern regions are Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4. The others (5, 
6, 7) will usher you around southern Hastings. 
 
Road Trip No. 4, Treasures of North Hastings, will 
take you to the far northern reaches of Hastings. This 
is a long trip from Belleville, so start early and plan 
for a lunch, maybe even a dinner, on the outing. 
You'll see the historic hotel in Bancroft, visit Ormsby 
(and its delightful general store) on the Hastings 
Road, take a look around Maynooth, north of Ban-
croft, and if you go the distance, you will come to a 
lookout point over Kamaniskeg Lake and the site of 
the sinking of the Mayflower sternwheeler in 1912. 
Not many of us realize one of Canada’s worst inland 
maritime disasters took place on the border of Has-
tings and Renfrew Counties. The hills of northern 
Hastings are spectacular, particularly in the autumn. 
 
Also in Lookout Park is an Ontario Heritage Plaque 
tribute to John Dafoe, one of the most prolific and 
influential writers on Canadian politics, particularly 
in Western Canada. He was a crusading journalist, 
championing Dominion Status and the League of Na-
tions. He took part in the postwar Paris Peace Confer-
ence in 1919 and the Imperial Conference in 1923. 
 
Road Trip No. 3, Mining Towns of Centre Has-
tings, will take you to the gold fields of Deloro and 
Eldorado. You’ll also learn about the Marmora Iron 
Works, where an Irish immigrant, Charles Hays, be-
gan in 1821 to build one of the province’s earliest 
smelters and foundries. Iron mines were developed in 
Marmora, Blairton and Belmont. There’s a wonderful 
picnic park in Marmora by the Crowe River. Not far 
away to the east, you can get a bird’s-eye view of the 
Marmoraton Iron Mine from a pit-side viewing plat-
form. 
 
Road Trip No. 2, Pioneer Days in the Madoc Area, 
presents one of the most adventurous stories of the 
area. Henry Gauen, who settled in the area as a dairy 
farmer, spent two years in the Canadian Arctic, 
locked in the ice as a sailor on a futile mission to find 
the lost Franklin Expedition. In Madoc, there is a trib-
ute to John Weir Foote, the only chaplain in the Sec-
ond World War to receive the Victoria Cross. 
 
Road Trip No. 1, Villages of Centre Hastings, will 

Colourful birch trees 
below the Eagle’s Nest 
outcropping in Ban-
croft 

William Wilfred 
Campbell, author of 
Indian Summer  
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take you to Marble Arts Centre in Actinolite, a former 
Methodist Church built entirely of marble from a 
nearby quarry. Also in the area, at Tweed, you will 
find a plaque commemorating playwright Merrill 
Denison. He was born in the U.S. but had a long and 
strong connection to the Bon Echo area where he 
wrote some of his plays. At Chisholm’s Mills, you 
will find a genuine pioneer lumber mill now operated 
by the sixth generation of the Chisholm family. At 
this point there is a lovely view of the Moira River. 
 
All these details and much more can be found at: 

 hastingshistorical plaques.ca.  
If you want to preview these outings, you will find a 
video of each on the website. You can also find vide-
os on-line at Cogeco YourTV Road Trips in Hastings 
County. 
 
Take a tip from William Wilfred Campbell and my-
self: Get out into the County and learn about our his-
tory among the smoky hills and crimson maples. 
 

Now by great marshes wrapt in mist, 
Or past some river’s mouth, 

Throughout the long, still autumn day 
Wild birds are flying south. 

 
*A future edition of Outlook will examine where the 
term “Indian Summer” originated. 
 

 
Central Heating, I Wish 

By Jim Kennelly 
 
Old farmhouses were notoriously cold in Canadian 
winters when I was a kid. Rare was the well-insulated 
home. Renovations often revealed the outside walls 
had a thin interior layer of old newspapers, a very 
desperate attempt at saving some heat. Central heat-
ing was present in some homes but not consistent. 
The mainstay for many houses was the wood stove 
that dominated the farm kitchen. Heat radiated from 
the stove itself and from the stovepipes that rose up, 
crossed the ceiling, ascended into the second storey 
and went on to the chimney. An oil burner would 
grace the living room/parlour, whatever the more for-
mal room of the house was called. Again, stovepipes 
rose into the room, entered into the second storey and 
left through the chimney. 
 
Not all rooms were heated equally. Where stovepipes 
ran, there was heat. The corollary of this: most bed-
rooms were not well heated. On a freezing night, they 

could be unbearably frigid.    
 
My parents attempted to keep the home fires burning 
through the night but somehow by morning the fire 
would have disappeared, and an igloo would have 
been warmer than that kitchen. Rising in the morning 
meant jumping from bed, quickly donning cold cloth-
ing and hoping the shivering would soon stop.  
 
Mom tended to the wood stove while we hovered 
close by. Newspaper was wadded into a small bun-
dle, placed in the fire place of the stove, and then kin-
dling, small strips of cedar wood, was placed on top. 
Once the fire was lit, Mom would begin to add small 
chunks of wood. As the fire strengthened, larger 
blocks of maple or apple wood were added. Then we 
moved in, seeking to soak up as much of the heat as 
possible without getting burned. As the tendrils of 
heat caressed our little bodies, a quiet appreciation 
settled in. Cold children trying to get warm in a win-
try kitchen did not waste energy being cranky.    
 
A kettle of water was placed on the stove top and the 
day began. Some of the water was used for making a 
large pot of porridge to warm the insides of those 
gathered. Some made its way into the teapot. Some 
was used for washing. 
 
The wood stove was a utilitarian beast. First and 
foremost, it was the cookstove. The stove top was the 
ultimate burner, with gradations from very high to 
very low heat, all at the same time. The warming ov-
en over top of the stove was matched by the oven re-
siding in its centre. A reservoir on the far right side 
of the stove kept several gallons of water warm for 
washing. 
 
It was the ultimate in heating for farm families. 
Cheap wood from the wood lot or fence rows meant 
there was a ready supply of fuel only dependent on 
labour and effort. That heat was used in a myriad of 
ways: to dry out wood propped on the oven door, to 
dry clothing like sopping mittens and wet boots, to 
have a never-ending supply of tea in the kettle, and to 
be the hub for the socialization that occurred in rural 
family life. Loaves of golden brown bread and fra-
grantly spiced apple pies would emerge from the ov-
en. Little feet, frozen after an afternoon’s hockey 
game on the pond, would be rescued by propping 
them on a block of apple wood on the oven door. 
 
Wood stoves could be dirty. The constant presence of 
blocks of wood ensured a steady supply of wood 
chips and corresponding grit. The ever-constant de-
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velopment of ashes meant that they had to be re-
moved with care and caution. No live embers could 
be allowed to fall on the floor. It was important to 
remove any ash on the floor just in case any were 
live. Ashes had to be taken far from the home so no 
embers could possibly set the house on fire.   
 
My aunt once removed some ashes from the wood 
stove but left them sitting outside the house. When 
the family awoke in the morning, a hole had been 
burned into the wall. The surprise for all was that the 
fire had stopped just as it reached the picture of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus hanging on the wall in the 
kitchen. Now that made a very large impression on 
the devout Catholic relatives.   
  
Just as critical was the removal of soot from the stove 
pipes and chimney in the spring and fall of the year. 
Each length of stove pipe (24–30 inches) had to be 
taken outside, tapped carefully, then brought back in 
and reassembled (without leaving soot on the inside). 
It was a thankless and dirty task but highly essential 
for the safety of the home. The possibility of a fire in 
the stove pipes because of a lack of cleaning motivat-
ed one and all to keep up with the job. 
 
When our toasters would wear out (in a large family 
this happened frequently), my brothers would grab a 
slice of bread and throw it onto the stove top. A quick 
flip onto the other side and a few seconds gave a sem-
blance of toast. The quality of the burn was definitely 
an acquired taste, but I’m sure my brothers preferred 
their toast that way. Popcorn on the stove was a quick 
shuffling of the pot back and forth.    
 
Older models did not have a temperature gauge that I 
can remember. But my mother was adept at discern-
ing how much heat the fire was putting forth. She 
knew the type of fire she needed when a cake, pies, 
and loaves of bread needed to be baked.  
  
The wood stove was part of the legend, lore and 
learning of a farm family. My good wife Sandy’s 
great-grandfather, Alexander Mustard, had his own 
share of tragedy with the stove. Arising one cold win-
ter morning, he went out to tend to the wood stove 
and restart the fire. He left his wife nursing their 
youngest and sixth child. When he returned to the 
bedroom, he was stunned to find his wife had died of 
a heart attack in his absence. He was overcome with 
deep grief and sadness. 
 
As prosperity and electricity took hold in the country-

side, the wood stove in most homes disappeared, re-

placed by furnaces, central heating, and electrical 
ranges. The farm kitchen changed. Part of the culture 

of the farm community was lost.    
 

 
New Plaque Erected on 

Avonlough Road 
By Donna Fano 

 

We are blessed with many plaques that reveal the 
valuable history of Hastings County. One more, at 
Avonlough Road and Potter’s Creek, was erected on 
June 25, 2021, in honour of Egerton (Edge) Boyce 
for his vision and political willpower to set up green 
transportation in Belleville by means of many bike 
trails. The plaque is dedicated to Edge who was a 
former four-term, 15-year city councillor from 2003 
to 2018. The Egerton Boyce Bike Lane now connects 
Loyalist College to the western part of Belleville. 
 
The city’s dedication ceremony was held on June 25, 
2021, with the unveiling of a plaque showing Eger-
ton with a short write-up of his efforts. Those present 
at the dedication were Egerton, his mother Beverly 
Boyce, Mayor Panciuk and a number of city coun-
cillors. 

The well-lit trail is completed from Meagher Place to 
Avonlough Road, and many people have enjoyed the 
nature trail either by walking, biking or skateboard-
ing in the beautiful area. The paved walk passes by a 
marsh where birds and frogs can be heard. Loyalist 
College students are able to cross the arched bridge 

Boyce (R) poses with his mother, Bev, (C) and Mayor Mitch 
Panciuk after they revealed the plaque commemorating 
Boyce’s work for cycling.  
                                           Photo: Ryan Peddigrew/Quinte News 
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over Potter’s Creek either by foot or bike. Anyone 
can cut through Loyalist College grounds to go to the 
Quinte Conservation trails across the Wallbridge 
Loyalist Road. 
 
Loyalist College provided the paved trail, lights and 
bridge on their property. There is parking on 
Avonlough Road near the bridge if anyone chooses 
to visit the plaque or try out the new trail. 

More green space leading to a healthier lifestyle is a 
boon for many in the area. The trail gives people an 
opportunity to get out of their homes and apartments 
in the time of a pandemic. 
 
More information about the dedication can be found 
in The Intelligencer and Quinte News. 
 
 
 

The Memories Project 
By Jim Kennelly 

 

Have you written a well-remembered story from your 
past yet? Have you got a well-remembered story you 
love to share with others? Are you thinking about 
writing some stories but just have not got around to 
it? We are looking for your valued and personal take 
on bygone days, whether many years ago or last year 
(i.e., Surviving COVID-19). This is your chance to 
contribute to the knowledge of the past for future 
generations. Share your memories about whatever 
grabs your fancy. Perhaps it was the conduct of edu-
cation when you were young or the preserving of 
food in the hot summer days. Maybe you were a ball 
hockey afficionado on the streets of _______.   What 
games did you play to keep yourself occupied? How 
did your parents stretch a penny to make ends meet? 

Who was that special person who made a difference 
in your life? What were the “sayings” that your par-
ents raised you on that contributed to your take on 
life?  
 
This year is two-thirds completed. Even if you grew 
up elsewhere, we will gladly accept your memory. 
Collectively, our stories have resonance and meaning 
that go beyond our narrow paths. Take time to join 
our project. Smile that you made a contribution. 
 

 

Searching for Early  
Belleville Curling Rinks  

By Gary Nicoll 
 

Having been a curler for over 20 years now, playing 
as a member of the Quinte Curling Club I have en-
joyed and  benefited from the work of a group of curl-
ing enthusiasts that revived the sport in the city of 
Belleville and spearheaded the construction of a curl-
ing club on Bridge Street West on the Fairgrounds. 
The club incorporated on April 15, 1957, and official-
ly opened on February 15, 1958, with a special invita-
tional bonspiel.  
 

After many years of curling, I wondered where the 
Quinte club’s predecessor, the Belleville Curling 
Club, played the sport. The Belleville Curling Club 
was formed in 1867 on December 16th. In the fall of 
1868 two sheets of ice were laid out on the edge of 
the Moira River, but curling on natural ice was a chal-
lenge. There are newspaper articles about champion-
ship games on the bay.   
 

I started my exploration by referring to the club’s own 
history on its webpage and also by reviewing com-
ments in a speech at the 40th anniversary of the open-
ing of the club in 1997 made by Bill Riley, a long 
time and skilled local curler. He referred to a curling 
club on George Street north of Dundas Street East 
that had been removed in the 1940s and relocated at a 
City of Belleville Works Department location. The lot 
that the club had existed on was later used for the 
Catholic Board of Education Offices for this region. 
That building still exists, but is no longer the Board 
offices, rather it is just general offices.  
 
Next, I visited the Community Archives of Belleville 
and Hastings County’s website. COVID restrictions 
made actual visits difficult. The Archives has over 
13,000 images for viewing. I searched for a photo of 

Location of .6 km Egerton Boyce Bike Trail 
                                                2021 Map drawn by Donna Fano 
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the old curling club, with no success. However, I 
found the Fire Insurance map for the years 1915 to 
1926 and there on the map was the outline of the 
Curling Club. It extended back from George Street to 
a steep ridge that forms the edge of the East Hill of 
Belleville. Below it there was a Hockey Rink that ex-
tended back from Turnbull Street to the base of the 
same ridge. When that hockey rink closed, it was re-
modeled into senior apartments and after a fire in the 
1950s, the old hockey rink/senior apartments building 
was demolished and a new senior citizens apartment 
building was erected and is still there. See the map to 
locate these 2 buildings.  

The notes from Bill Riley and the Quinte Curling 
Club say that it opened in 1911. By checking the 
Vernon’s City Directory for 1910 and 1911, it is clear 
that the Curling Club building opened in 1911. If you 
were to check this Directory for the years until 1929, 
you will find the Curling Club listed as being at 158 
George Street. In 1930, the listing indicates the build-
ing is there but there is no separate listing about the 
club.  Oral history in the Quinte Curling Club talks of 
the club operating in the 1920s but closing at the end 
of the decade. 

So, that takes us back to 1911. Where did we curl be-
fore that?  Seems we curled on Church Street, south 
of Dundas. The 1909 Vernon’s Directory for the City 
of Belleville lists Wm. Beatty Curling Rink at 125 
Church Street South.  If you look at the Fire Map for 
the period 1904-1908, you will see the Curling Rink 
and a Skating Rink located just south of Dundas on 
Church Street South. This building seems to have 
been built after 1899 and served as the curling rink 
until 1911 when the new Curling Rink opened on 
George Street. 

In the 1899 City Directory for Belleville, the curling 
rink is listed as 251 Pinnacle Street. This was on the 

east side of Pinnacle just south of the current Belle-
ville Transit Terminal, in what is now a city parking 
lot. The 1904 Fire Map shows this to be a Livery 
Building. It was a covered parking lot for horses and 
wagons when visiting downtown Belleville and the 
Farmers Market located behind City Hall. It would 
have had half walls, allowing air circulation for the 
horses, and lighting for the drivers. In the winter, this 
particular livery building was used to put in curling 
ice or sheets. Relying on cold temperatures for ice 
making it allowed for curling out of doors, but under 
cover. Snow removal would have been easier than on 
the river or the bay because it was a covered build-
ing.  The earliest Fire Map we have to look at is the 
one from 1878-1883. It shows the same Livery build-
ing with the note that it was used for skating in the 
winter. So, it is possible that this building was the 
home of curling through the 1870s, the 1880s and the 
1890s. 

Sadly, there are very few curling photos in the Ar-
chives. Perhaps there are some in private collections 
here in the city and surrounding area. If anyone finds 
family pictures from 1867 to 1957 showing curling 
in Belleville it would be wonderful if they would 
share them with the Community Archives or the cur-
rent Quinte Curling Club. 

It was a major project to bring curling back to Belle-
ville in the 1950s. Generations of curlers have 
learned and enjoyed the sport in the 60 plus years 
since then.  As new buildings are opened, it does not 
take long to lose the memory of what existed in the 
decades prior to the new facility. The Community 
Archives of Belleville and Hastings County, with 
their collection of maps and city directories allow us 
all to study our past and piece together how we lived 
and worked and played in Belleville. 

 

The Belleville Fire 
Insurance map in 
1915 shows loca-
tion of Curling 
Rink. 

The 1915 City 
Directory lists 

the rink on 
George Street. 
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Pick up your copy of these two fine books at the 
Community Archives in the Library/Archives build-
ing, 2nd floor. 

At a loose end? Got the 
itch to ramble? In for a 
road trip? … and maybe a 
walk? Then, this is the 
book for you! Edited by 
Dan Atkinson, you will 
find many suggestions to 
help you while away your 
time and view some spec-
tacular historic local archi-
tecture. You need only 
have A Decade of Sundays 
to travel the highways and 
byways of the Quinte area 
and visit the towns and vil-
lages that are so important to our past and our pre-
sent. So, give into your yearnings, grab this book 
and start the tour! 
213 pages $10 

It’s Reading Time Again  
By Michelle Hutchison 

How life has changed! Once 
the thriving seat of govern-
ment, now a sleepy bedroom 
community, Wallbridge has 
a story to tell. Speaking of 
stories, did you know that 
Wallbridge has bragging 
rights as Ontario’s oldest 
municipal government? The 
history of Wallbridge spans 
all or part of four centuries, 

from the late 1700s to the present day. Describing 
himself as “a farm boy from Wallbridge,” Alexan-
der McNaught has sought to preserve the story of 
the community. He used personal knowledge and 
did hours of research. Along with that, he had the 
help of local residents who opened their treasure 
troves of written and photographic archives. Putting 
it all together, McNaught recounts details about im-
portant individuals and institutions. A Place Called 
Wallbridge is rich in fascinating facts and folklore. 
224 pages $30 

The days of summer have departed. Cooler weath-
er is on the way. What better time to find a good 
book to curl up with? 

tel:613-967-3304
mailto:president@hastingshistory.ca

