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Subject Codie: VII/5/SH
Date Interviewed: August 6, 1975
Interviewers: Robert Miller (R)

Nancy Foster (N)

(starts out about Sunday Schools* picnics in Belleville)

But how did you get to the dock?

The carriage came around and we had a horse and carriage and they took us down 

with the picnic baskets.

Well we were walking then.

Well you didn't have a horse and carriage/

No I didn't. I remember Methodist Sunday School picnics because you see I was 

partly Methodist.

Partly, (laughs)

Well my Grandmother was and when the picnic came around I went to the Methodist 

Sunday school and got a ticket and we went down to Victoria Paris and it was to be 

at Victoria Park but Fussy O'Flynn was going to take people out on the boat trip 

Fussy fussed over and worked on his boat all day long and never got it going till 

seven o'clock at night. This Fussy O'Flynn was a character, he was lawyer in 

Belleville and he...Have you ever heard of Foxy Grampa. He was in the comics 

and he was bald and he had long curly hair. And he looked just like Bill CFlynn. 

His grandson is a lawyer now in Belleville and he had all this curly white hair 

smiling person and he was a big light in Bridge Street Church.

I think the funniest thing about him was he was coming down on the train one day 

and he had a reservation on it and somebody else was sitting in his seat. And 

he said, excuse me that's my seat. 'No' said the man, 'That's my seat." So Fussy 

said, "Do you know who I am? I'm Mr. O’Flynn, Belleville." So this man got up and 

said, "Well have two eeats Mr. O'Flynn. And then he said that his two sons never 

drank because in the morning they came downstairs..."All they wanted was many 
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glasses of ice water", so he knew they weren't drinking, because they'd be stoned 

the night before.

L: They also tell a story about Bill on his honeymoon. They had tickets for Chicago 

but she had gotten sick in Toronto so he went on to Chicago anyway 

G: He went on his own honeymoon. That's an idea.

And the Miss Chandlers with the one pair of false teeth, you remember them with 

just the one set between them.

L: I remember them in church one day taking communion and helping each other down

the steps and somebody said it looked like the halt leading the blind.

G: Another one I...do you remember Watkins that had the grocery? And would never give 

us the extra candy for our pennies. Most of the grocers would give you an extra 

candy. So we got a little burned off at Watkins. But he had a cow, so it came 

around to Halloween and he was out somewhere and we got the cow and put it up on 

his barn, at the back where he used to keep his wagon. And we stapled this damn 

cow up there. we pushed it up. We got planks and we pushed it up and then tied 

it up there and then of course we all ran like hell. That cow: he must have had 

some fun getting it down.

B: You remember Stuart  Masson. They had that big house up on Alexander Street. They 

were having a party this night and there was a few of course that weren't invited 

and they decided, it was one o'clock in the morning, that they'd do something 

about it so they went up near the house and the milkman was delivering milk 

and while he was taking milk into somebody's house why they unhitched the 

horse and went to the front door and opened the front door and gave the horse 
a kick and sent him right through the living room right out the kitchen and out 

the back door..

G: Well a man came up to Mrs. Masson's one morning and said that the Magistrate

Masson had told him to come up and get the empties from the basement, this was 

during prohibition. So she said "oh just go down the cellar steps there," and 
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she went on with whatever she was doing. He found the bottles alright but he 

found the full ohes and when Magistrate Masson that night all that was left were 

the empties. The air around the top of Alexandra . and John Street was blue for 

days after. I don't know how many bottles he must have taken out of there.

A whole, whole, not truck because it wasn't a truck , it was a horse and wagon, 

but he took a whole bunch out.

L: Do you remember hooking riges on the..

G: ice wagons

L: the ice wagons and on the coal wagons in the winter time.

G: the sleighs. Well I always felt so sorry for those horses going up Bridge Street 

hill. They would take them up this way and then they'd get back over this way 

(in a zig-zag pattern) they had a heck of a time going up the hill because..

B: The one we had over, Catherine Street hill which is about the highest hill in 

the city and we all had bob-sleds, there were half a dozen people with bob-sleds 

and they used to close the street right off in the evening from seven o'clock 

till maybe ten. And we'd come right down, 1 don't know if you know Catherine 

or not, but we'd, come right down on to Coleman and everybody would try and out 

do each other and we had bob-sleds that would go right down from the top of 

Octavia Street, down Catherine Street, make the turn on Coleman and right down 

as far as Bridge Street with our, on the bob-sleds, it was a big sport, that 

and tobaganning. We used to do alot of toboganning on Ketcheson's hill which 

was right down by Devil's Elbow.

G: Talking about Octavia .Street, do you remember when that horse died up there and 

they sent the police up and he didn't know how to spell Octavia: so he dragged it 

over to Hurney Street, it's true.

B: Oh, it's true.

L: Speaking of horses, do you remember when Miss Anderson was killed on Front Street 

by a run-away horse.
G: Yes, yes
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L: You know she lived with Mrs. Bell, Miss Anderson. Right in front of 

McIntosh's was where it happened.
B: This Nathan that was the policeman. He brought it in and the chief or 

somebody said, "It looks like the horse's been drugged." He said, 
"Damn well been drugged. I drugged it all the way over...

G: Yes, yes, that was it. "I drugged it all the way over from Octavia 
because I couldn't spell the name of the street." That was the days of... 
Nathan was that or I was thinking of Newton.

L: Newton yeah.
Chief  Newton. Nathan was the policeman. That's when the police 

station was down in the market square.
J: Gwen you used to tell the story of the picnics right from the start in 

the morning when the first whistle blew.
G: Well I was saying to Louise that the first whistle went at seven and 

of course you were up and dressed by that time. Well there were three.
There was seven, eight and nine o'clock whistles. No, I mean the whistle 
on the boat, and then you'd come down to breakfast and you'd just be 
dancing with excitement to make sure that picnic baskets were all ready 
and to try and contain yourselfo Here it was eight o'clock and that 
boat was almost going to go any minute. Well then the horse and carriage 
would be drawn around and you'd...the baskets would be put aboard and 
mother usually had a friend to go with her and a bunch of the kids 
would go down and then you got there at 8:JO at the very latest and 
then usually a band went. Do you remember that? They'd usually have a 
band going and the band would march down the main street and everybody'd 
tag along behind that and then finally at 9:00, that would be the 
whistle that would take you out. This would be the start of the day.
And we'd all tear around...do you remember running around trying to find 
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the best place to sit and trying tb think of the shady side and then of 
then when you got out on the boatand head down to Massassauga you’d find, 
it in the blazing sun.
J: Where would you have the picnics?
G: At Massassauga.
B: And Twelve O’clock Point. And then they used to leave from there and 

go up the canal on a midnight cruise. I think the fare at that time was 
about twenty-five cents but for another ten cents you could stay on the 
boat and go for a midnight cruise and. then to dance.

L: It wasn’t called a midnight cruise though.
G: Moonlight. Moonlight Excursion, that was it. That’s what it was called.

And sometimes the band would play on the boat and you’d dance on the 
boat. And there was the "Anny Lake", the "Brookville", and "The North 
Cane"...that wasn’t a picnic boat though, that went over to Rochester.

L: (Refers to a boat - not decipherable)
G: No that went down to Montreal.
L: I know but it used to call at Belleville...maybe it went to Toronto

later on.
G: Do you remember Chief Oroniteca, the Indian chief: going by his island

othere, Foster’s Island?
L: Well I remember his name,
G: Well, the boat would go down the bay and there’s Forester’s Island 

which is still there by Deseronto, and Chief Oroniteca, he was the chied 
of the Mohawks, he had a castle on that island. And I can still see it.
Of course it was wooden castle but around it there were pillars 

with great chains, oh, that big the links, all the way around. I can 
remember that very well. Did he live there then or...?

L: Yes he did.
G: He was still alive.
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G: Yes he was. He founded the I.O.F., the International Order of Foresters 

the insurance company.
L: Well he was connected with the Mohawk Reserve.
G: Yes, he’s buried there.
L: That’s where they have the church with the Queen Anne...
G: Silver...communion service there. Have you been down there that way

yet to see that? That’s rather interesting. It’s an Anglican church 
just west of Deseronto and the commandments over in the chancel are 
in Mohawk and the caretaker has a dog and dog only understands Mohawk. 
When you go in you’ll him talking to the dog. Now what else do we 
remember about the good old days?

N: You said you went to picnics from several churches. Which ones put on 
the best picnics?

G: Well I don’t know because you see you took your own food and if you were 
pretty athletic you used to clean up. I always came home with more 
than I went away with. I know that.

B: Oh the United Church had the best picnics in those days I think.
G: Well that was the Methodist then.
B: They always seemed to have the younger crowd. More organization of the 

younger people. The Anglican...we never did, we didn't have x basket 
ball as Methodists did.

L: Well  we weren’t as large a church at that time.
B: Well we had two churches at that  time.
L: Yes, but that was it, we were split.
B: But that’s...they had the Holloway Street Church and Bridge Street 

Church...
G: And the little one downstreet.
B: We used to...of course I was an Anglican but when I got to be about 

eight or nine I could see that with Christ Church there wasn't anything. 
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so I switched over to Holloway Street Church® But you had. a minister 
there, or a Sunday School teacher there that was very interested in 
boys' work and if you went for I think it was for nine months you had 

to go, and then he would present everybody that had been there for 
mine month...ten...it had to be ten...he'd present you all with a 
Bible you see. They'd organize little picnics for you and parties. 
The big thing of course was spin the bottle. That was one of the 
better games: that and Post Office. You'd get lost in the back 
maybe for about an hour but...

L: Well in Bridge Street Church they used to entertain the Albert College 
Boys sometimes.

G: Oh I'll never forget Docter Baker said he didn't want me to go up to
the college. One of the boys wanted me to <|.o up to one of their 
dances and he said, "No you can't let that girl in."

L: Well they'd come down...I can remember going to these things at Bridge
Street Church but they were Promenades, you didn't dance,

G: No you walked though.
L: You promenaded, and a partner and you walked around. Oh that was a 

real thrill to be invited to a promenade.
 G: Something you might be interested in. That St. Agnas School is not 

there any longer there on the corner. Well my Grandmother founded that 
school for Anglican ministers' daughters because she felt that the 

boarding
minister might have been able to seM. the boy to  school but 
he certainly'd never have enough to send a girl, so she was...and she 
had a great deal of this world's goods and that was her way of being 

but our most illustrious was graduate was Beatrice 
Lilie,  Lady Peel. She's still living to the best of my knowledge.

Isn't she. She went on to be a great English comedian and she married
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Lord Peel whose father had started the Constabulary in England. There 
was somebody said not long ago that she had been ill. But she was in 
the choir it St. Thomas and she would imitate poor old Canon Beamish. 
She’d stand behind him and she would mouth him and he’d be gesticulating 
and then she would do that, and she got the whole congregation absol® 
utely in hysterics. They finally had to take her out. He’d get to the 
part where he’d say ’’Shadrack Mishack, and Abendigo" and you were never 
sure if he was going to say, "abendigo" or "Abenigo" and she’d get up 
and she’d go, "no...'' and then she'd stumble. I can still see her do
ing just as well and of course she was a wonderful mimic and the whoLe 
congregation just was shaking I think till they finally had to put her 
out of that, but she has written a book, which would be of interest to 
you to read, it has a bit about Belleville and the school. It's called 
"Every Other Inch a Lady". She was as I say, became Lady Peel after 
she married Sir Marvin, but...His father founded the English...that's 
why English bobbies are called peelers but she was having her hair done 
in Chicego when Mrs. Armour came in and the hairdresser said well I'm 
sorry Mrs> Armour, you have to wait. Beatrice was having her hair done. 
And She "Do yQU mean  to  say that I have to wait for an actress."

So that was the first time to my knowledge she ever used, her title: she 
said, "Tell thePork baren's wife that Lady Peel will be finished short
ly." That put her in her place. She was a marvelous mimic. She'd 
come down to our house on Saturday afternoons...she used to perform in 
thelittle theatre in Belleville for pocket money because her family 
didn't have-very much and then she’d come up to the house for supper and 
she would pick up a table cloth or a piece of anything and she couldn't 
help but be funny whatever she was doing.

L: And acting.
B: Oh the funniest ones that I can recall was...we had a jail yna yard and 
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our hangings always took place in the jailyard and. the Clerke-treasurer 
of the County had a house that faced the jailyard and. there was a hang
ing just this morning; it was always just about at daylight and he 
invited oh half a dozen people out to his house, up in his attics® And 
in the attic in those days you didn’t have flooring; you just had 
boards you could walk across but the plaster ceiling was out there and. 
with all the excitement of this hanging going on the women took the 
little crock with them. And the time the hanging came along they were 
all excited and walked around, and the one fellow stepped off and Mrs. 
Deynes’ bedroom was right below. He stepped off clear through the plaster 
and right through to Mrs. Deynes’ bed. Just before the hanging toolk 
place.

G: Was that the Vermillia hanging?
B: No I think it was hanging.
G: Yeah, that’s the only one I ever remember in Belleville.
N: The general public was allowed to witness the hanging?
G: No, no you had to be. ..I think you had. to have a ticket or something.
B: Well you had to be invited. There was very few people wanted to be 

invited to it but they weren’t at the hanging; they were=up in the house 
you see looking over it.

L: There was another hanging (describes)
G: Maybe that was after I left Belleville, because I was born in Belleville

in that pink house in the ^corner^across from the church, from St. 
Thomas Church. And Louise was born three blocks up weren’t you?

L: Charles and. Bridge. Corner
0: Bill you were born in Belleville?
B: Yeah, Dunbar Street. Duhbar and Catherine yeah.
L: I was born in the house where my Grandmother went as a bride.
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G: Were you really. We were all born at home I remember. Doctor McCall 

said when he got a call from bur house he never even waited to grab 
hat. In those everybody was born in the home. Hospital was for really... 
people who were sick.

B: You've got a story about your Grandmother.
L: Her father was a Methodist minister and he had nine daughters and 

she used to tell me that she could remember when Egerton Ryerson used 
to call and have conservation with her father. He used to sit and 
discuss things.

G: He was the first minister of education in Ontario, yes.
B: Well then she graduated...
L: She had her B. A. from Victoria College which was in Cobourg then.
G: Speaking of Cobourg, that was the stopping place my Great Grandfather 

had the stage coach route from Toronto (it was York in those days) to 
Montreal and Cobourg^ was the headquarters of it. That was where all 
the Wellers are buried, up in Carrying Place. But I was reading in. 
the Picton Gazette the other day that there’s a Laz^iea^ burying ground - 
my maiden name was Laz^ier/ -

B: There was Laz^iers over there, there's still Laz^iers here.
G: Yes, but I didn't know we had our own...we didn’t have a boat of our

own to come over but at least we had our own cemetary.
B: The house painters are Laz/iers over in Picton. There used to be Laz^iers 

painters in Belleville.
L: Well you probably know that Toronto was sold at Carrying Place. The 

negotiations took place at Carrying Place. Wasn't it Lord. Simcoe bought 
it from the Indians. Yeah, I don't know why they came down here to 
sell Toronto.

B: Well there were more people down here.
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G: This was the earliest settled, part. The United Empire Loyalists all 

came here. I know all my relatives, there were eight boys in his 
family and they were all given grants all through this part of the 
country. There were twenty children in the family. He had a handfull 
to bring up.

N: This is the Laz^iers?
G: Yes.
R: Was that the Laz^iers family that was responsible for the Laz^iers'

Dam?
G: That was my Grandfather.
J: Why don't you tell them about your* trip to Washington Gwen?
L: Oh haven't you told them that?
B: That's a highlight.
L: That put Belleville on the map.
G: Well I don't know if that's worthwhile or not.
B: Oh it is, they should be told that. It was sixty years ago.

 G: Well in 1924, Mayor Micheal- wanted to advertize Belleville: get some 
advertizing so he decided to have the hundred and fortieth anniversary 
of the landing of the Loyalists in this area: the United Empire Loy
alists, but he wanted to get some advertizing for this show that he 
was going to put on, so he decided he'd have somebody ride a horse down 
to Washington, take an invitation down to the President of the United 
States, so I was up in Toronto and my I 
came home and my sister said, did you hear what the mayor wants to do?
To send somebody down to Washington to ride. Well she was a good rider 
and I wouldn't get on a horse; I was terrified of them, so I said, well 
you can't go; you’re not strong enough. Well she said, you can't go 
because you can't ride. Well you know when you're eighteen it's just 
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the things that you can't do you're going to do. So I went down to see 
Mr. Hieheal and I said, "Nov; if you go up and see my father at the 
Albany Club where Dad used to work in Toronto (and come home for week- 
enils and get his okay (My mother had died the year - she would never 

have allowed me to do it.)" So he came back and he said, "Yes your Dad 
said you cofuld go." Well a sadle horse never would have done, a real 
saddle horse because their feet were too small, but there was a man 
a Mr. Moore who had a horse out in Foxboro,isn't it Foxboro he lived?, 
which was an aged horse: it was over a certain age.
It was a senior citizen.
Yes. Yes, well it had been in the First World War. It had been Colonel
Ryderton’s horse in the first war and it had big feet like this so I 
went out and it took him three hours to get it home. I went out by the 
Stage Coach and it was only four miles out of town but I had never been 
on a horse before so the next I started off. It was shewed with rubber 
pads and I got some...no I didn't even have saddle bags did I? No I 
had a just a !<hap-sack and I went down to Kingston and cross' over. Well 
all the way down...you see that was the early days of radio so they 

couldn’t do too much, except to say I was lost so for one night my sister
was beside herself. This big station was in Scnectiti and there was
one there; it was KDK was in Pittsburg. Well this was KDKA: they said I 
was lost, but it was just to get advertizing. So the trip took 55 days 
and about 780 miles.
What route did you take Gwen?
Well I crossed at the ferry at Kingston, the Wolfe Island.
Down to Syracuse.

No, I didn't go to Syracuse, no, I went straight down from Watertown down 
to Utica and from Utica over to Albany and Albany to New York (city). Oh 
yes, well I did I stopped at West Point too and they turned out the 
whole damn cadet corps. That was exciting. Twelve hundre 



BRAIDWOOD/HURST PAGE: 13

fellows all lined up with their flags: that was pretty exciting. END OF SIDE ONE TAPE ONE

Well one day a chap stppped to wish me good luck and another car came along the other way; 

hit the hind of my horse and so he through me down this fence and down a little hill. So 

the man who had been talking to me was afully kind; he called up the State Troopers, their 

headquarters in Troy and from then on I went...I had a state trooper with me each day. He’d 

ride to the end of his presinct and then when I got to New York they had to stop and I was 

on my own then from New York on down to Washington but they gave the school children holid

ays and they gave me flowers and of course you’d get all these flowers, and say this was 

Philadephia, I got three car loads and I just had to say to the mayor: I just can’t carry 

these on one horse. Do you minding sending them around to the city hospitals. And then 

they’d give you a big city key which was a thing about that big (indicating about a foot) wh 

which you couldn’t possibly carry but, What does it mean, the freedom of the city! It means 

I can’t be ...I could never be arrested.

That’s right.

So I could never be arrested in New York or Washington or Philadephia, all these places. I
e

suppose I could go and commit mayhem. Oh, General Butler came up to me. He had been head 

of the United States Marines and after the war, Philadelphia was quite a den of iniquity 

and he was commissioned to clean up the city, so he came out to meet me and he was very 

disgusted that he had to do a thing like this, so he said, "Get into my car!" And he turned 

the horse over to one of the policemen, mounted police, and so, I thought, I didn’t know who 

he was, I mean I was only 18 and I hadn’t a clue. So he said, "Well, been through Canada 

from coast to coast." Well I said sir, "You should come up for our celebration. We have the 

largest# distillery in the British empire just two miles away from us." Isn’t anything 

like boosting home products. Well there was a reporter in the car and I thought he’d kill 

himself with hysterical laugh. So I said, "Well I said the wrong thing, I think." And the 

gentleman said, "Well don’t you know my business here Miss Laz^ier/ and I said, "No sir I 

don’t." So he said, "Well I’m cleaning it up." So after the reception at city hall was over 

was over, I was going out to stay with friends of my mother’s and the mayor said, "I’ll have 
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my chauffeur take you out." The General said,"No. I’m looking after Miss Laz^ier's safety 

in Philadelphia, I’ll take her out." So he did, and he said, "Now what are you doing this 

evening?" I didn’t know what I was going to do in the evening, so he said, "Well you tetter 

come along; I’ll call for you." So he called about eight o'clock and he had about three 

carloads of policemen and we went out raiding road houses. Well it was quite a novelty to 

me, but they do, they get tipped off on these various places they're selling liquer and the 

the three cars pulled up and the General would plan how he wanted everybody to be and then 

he’d blow a whistle and then in would go the police and out *d come the people. It was quite 

an evening, but he gave me a fountain pen which I still have and still use.

Who was the President?

Calvin Coolige.

He didn’t corae did he but he sent...?

No, but he sent an emissary. I had about an hour with him at the Whitehouse. But I think 

the most interesting person that _i had the privilage or meeting was Sir Esma Howard. lie 

whs the British Ambassador at that time in Washington and 1 think was the following years 

he came up to Toronto andl dropped him a note and I had lunch with him and 1 reminded him 

of how pleasant our visit had been, and he wrote me an aw^fully nice letter back. 1 haree 

it here and 1’11 sh ow it to you...

...Tommy Mason walked to Chicago, didn’t he. And Mian Dempsy walked to Toronto.

That’d be a long walk to Chicago. lie didn’t ride a bicycle or anything did he?

No but I think he took lifts but Allan didn’t. Allan did the whole thing on foot.

Wa s this all for the same purpose?

This was all for the same purpose yes. We had quite a celebration, Do you remember, Bi.l? 

They had "Old Home Week" and street dancing. Got the mayor snozzled and they drove him 

up home: this was sane of the sailers (garble) used to do quite a bit of sailing, and 

they took him back up to his house and his wife came home and she was very annoyed and 

put the hose on him. But we had two good regattas in Belleville.

Then there was a bit of rum-running
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G: Oh Belleville was noted for its rum-running.
O

L: Well they used to bring the liquer down from Corbyville, load it on the boats to take down 

to St. Pierre and Miquelon.

G: Usually it was Cuba.. They would clear it to Cuba in the morning and they'd be baack in 

the afternoon. Oh of course they’d just run it out here onto the lake you see and run it 

onto the American boats and then get back in the afternoon for another load. Well that was 

because Corby's was so elose.

B: That was Captain Veronne Q,ueen. He'd pick a crew in Belleville and you remember Eddy George 

well Eddy was on one of the crews. There, they were down at the dock and they had a rail

road that ran right down to the government dock, They send down a carload of whisky -and 

tnen they’d load it on the ship and then they'd start out. Supposed to be going to St. 

Pierre and Miquelon. But they’d take it the bay shore maybe five miles at night and then 

they'd flash some lights and they knew it was all right to come in so then they come in and 

unloaded to this bootlegger you see and then he'd distribute. They did make the odd trip 

across thelake.

G: His brother was drowned on one of those trips going across the lake.

B: My brother was on the boat. And anyway this one day they were already to go and these two 

federal agents showed up at the dock. Queen and everybody was all upset because they 

produced their identification but they had no idea of going to Cuba or St. Perre Miquelon. 

They were going about five miles and that wasthe size of it. So the captain called Eddy in 

and said, "What are we going to do?" So he said, "The only thing we can do it fix them up" 

So they just got out on the bay and just started cruizing and Eddy went to ’em (agents) and 

said, "Do you want a drink?" They said "Oh yeah." So they gave them one drink, put a little 

extra in, gave them anotherdrink, put a little extra in it. And it wasn't long before they 

were right out cold so they went the bay and they unloaded the whisky andthey puttered around 

for about four hours and came back and they were still out cold and they woke up, "Where 

are we?" Well he said, "We're back at the harbour. Went all the way to St. Pierre/Miquelon

and back." "Oh yeah, yeah." They couldn't say anything because they'd got a little drunk
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and they just couldn’t say anything at all. They accepted that they 
delivered the cargo in St. Herre/Miquelon. One of the Ketchesons up 
there by the Belleville Club.

G: Well I remember when Commador Pay from Watertown was over for a regatta 
during Prohibition and Bill Hume gave word down at the Belleville Club 
that if any of the yatchsmnn came, to make sure they were brought out 
to Corby's. So Commodore Day shows up and somebody said, "Commodore 
have you seen Corby’s Distillery?" "Oh, well now we have a car here. 
We’d be glad to take you out and show it to you." So of course Bill met 
him and gave him a bottle to bring back to town. So he though well this 
is pretty good. A little later on in the day he stepped into the 
Belleville club again and somebody said, "Commodore Day, have you been 
out,.,?" "No." And he introduced to Bill Hume, and Bill never cracked
at all. "Commodore how nice to see you, I’ll show you through the plant." 
He had six bottles of liquer that day. That was one thing he tried to 
put Belleville on the map with Corby's.

B: That Bill Hume, there's quite a story about him. His father was a for- 
man out at Corbyville and Billy started to work there as a young man as 
a water boy and he worked himself up through the management and event
ually he was Vice-president and General Manager. But he was always in
terested in the Belleville Club and during the depression of the thirties 
the Belleville Slub was nearly bfcoke. They owned the apartment there 
at the corner of Pinnicle and Bridge Street, but there were no tenants, 
and the membership had dropped off and they had a stalk-holders' meet
ing this night and Billy was a share-holder but he wasn't a director; 
they had this directors' meeting and they were all say, "    What are 
we going to do?" and Billy was sitting there: he was allowed to come 
I guess, and they said, "Well I guess we'll have to fold up and close
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And he said, "How much do you owe on this building?" And they
said, "Twenty-five thousand dollars." So he said to the secretary and, 
"Go get me a cheque." So the secretary went and got a cheque and^wrote 
them a cheque right that night for twenty-five thousand dollars. And 
one of the members owned the liquer right down below. So he(Billy) to 
him, "You got your keys with you for the store?" "Yeah." "Why don'£ you 
go down and pick up a case of champaign and a case of whysky." he said. 
"We'll celebrate this thing right now." ®o he opened the store that 

night and brought a case of whisky and champaign up and they celebrated. 
That's what kept the club going.

G: Well Belleville never did anything without having some whisky around.
L: Remember Billy, Mr. Hume married Eiline Billings-■(-?-) whose father owned 

 
the Quinte Hotel there.

G: Yes. She was a great sport. Played a good game of hockey.
L: Do you remember the curling rink?
G: Yes I remember the curling rink but I remember the ice hockey rink.
B: Prettiest girl in Belleville.
G: Oh Belleville was noted for its pretty girls. The Wilmot girls: one

of them married Johny Coats, the Coats Thread peopled. And Georgy 
Springer, and Marly Waters, they were all beautiful looking girls. I 
remember one time when the, that...perhaps you don't remember: Aida 
Wagner? Well she was embassario for the Cherioskys and they were these 
four Russian musicians and they came to Belleville and Mother gave a 
party and invited all these pretty girls and they said they had never 
seen such a group of beautiful girls together as were at that party.

B: Was that Harry's father, or Agatha, Harry's mother, yeah.
L: Ester and Harry.
G: She was a half-sister to my grandfather.
L: They were performing at city hall. I believe that's the only place...
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G: Let me see now. No, I remember them at the high school. I remember

them in the auditorium in the high school, the old high school.
B: That wasn't built until about 1950.
L: No the old high school.
G: The old red brick one.
B: Oh. yeah, the red brick one.
L: But they had plays in Griffin’s.
G: Well I was telling them about that. About Ri-ta Allan that always took 

the lead.
L: Yeah, but they used to get good road shows too.
G: Yes, because my brother-in-law, Stan Herman you see owned that theatre 

and he made it a point to bring those good shows.
B: You see it was a long travel from...
G: Montreal and Toronto yes.

Half-way stop and all good shows used to come here.
eul"G: I remember in one of those amatu^e theatricals I was doing a Russian

dance and I had my sister’s riding boots on with high heels, so I had 
taken a leap in the air and come down and then taken a spin; wellthe stage 
was so old, there were knw knot-wholes in it. The heel got into a 
knot-liole and. I started spinning and of course all I was doing was screw

ing the heel of the shoe in tighter and tighter and when it came to 
the end like this, I went to clap my hands and then I couldn't move my 
foot. Of course, I knew everybody in the audience so I pulled my foot 
out and I said, "Damn!" and I walked across the stage in one stocking 
foot. The shoe still standing there in the middle of the stage. Oh 
dear I wasembarrassed to death for the next two weeks.

L: The dumb-bells always came in.
G: Yes, I remember the Qumb-bells being there 
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L: They were a show of all men but they imitated women. They were from the 

First World War; soldiers from the First World War.
G: Your cousin was one of the Dumb-bells wasn’t he? (To J)

J: Yeah.
G: And what was his name?
J: Jimmy Devon.
G: Jimmy Devon was Jack’s cousin.
J: The tap dancer.
L: Then they had the Plunket.
G: Well of course they were on the end...they were in it.
L: Well I think they arranged it really.
G: And Red Newman. Yes. The eldest Plunket finally ended up, after they 

stopped being a crew, troup, as manager of the Albany Club in Toronto.
L: Did he?
B: But the minstrel shows used to be the big thing in Belleville as far as 

putting a show on.
G: Yes.
L: Bob Gorman.
B: We had at least one minstrel show a year and maybe more than that. It 

was a big entertainment.
G: That was usually put on by the Kiwanis, or the Rotarians or something.
B: We had one coloured fellow who lived in Belleville by the name of 

Wheeler and he was a tap dancer and a good one, performer and he used 
to always be one of the end men.

G: Must have meant a lot to him. (?)
L: I remember Bob Gor/man sang a song, "If hell is the place they say it

is, Oh Death where will I stay." He was as bald as a coot.

G: He was in the shoe business in Belleville and his add was a picture of 
his bald head; the back of it, and underneath it would always be this
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add that said, "Meet me face to face, at Gor/man's." And it ran the
paper for years. What else have you got on hand Bill, tell them about
the...

B: This is mostly stuff...
G: About the men who put the money who put the money in their pockets.

Bill was registrar^ of deeds in Belleville.
L: Oh yes, that's cute.
B; That's a story in itself. I could give it to you. There were men by

the name of Smith and McLean, there were just the two of them in the
office at that time. They'd only register maybe one deed or maybe three 
deeds a day. And they both liked to drink. At that time you could 
go to the grocery store and get a bottle of whisky so they'd register 
one deed and go down and get one bottle of whisky. If they had to 
register two, which was about four dollars, why they'd go down and get 
two bottles of whisky. Well it took them about four years before they 
they caught up with them. And they found that in all the time they 
were there, all they did was put a stamp on the deed and hand it back 
but they didn't keep any records at all. So there was a notice put in 
the paper at that time and it said:
All persons who have any deeds or conveyances, wills or probates with 

the certificate of the registry, had been endorsed or signed by Robert C. 
McLean, Deputy Registrar of the County of Hastings, or and deeds, convey
ances or probates on which the certificate has been endorsed br signed by 
the late Robert Smith, deputy registrar of the County of Hastings, are 
hereby called upon  to produce these deeds, conveyances, wills, or probates 
together with a therof in the form now required by
law except the deed need not be signed by any person at which time it will 
be endorsed the two copies of the verifications of the deed, etc. and on 
or before the first day of January next at the office of the Registrar of 
the County of Hastings and they will be entitled to the protection e£ and 
protection of the act enacted to remedy certain defects in the registry 
of the County of Hastings in Upper Canada. And it was signed by George

Benjamin, who was Registrar of the County and dated. 16th of July 1847.
And of course as soon as they discovered them they kicked them out but
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they had to have this procclamation.

G: Kid they catch the trouble or get any of the money.
B: Oh no they just fined them that’s all...
G: Yes but what about the people that lost...
B: Well what happened was, as soon as the people started bringing the dedds 

in that had the stamps on them and so on, then they’d record all this 
and in Hastings County we had thirty-four different townships so that 
it was supposed to be registered in eachdindividual township you know, 
but they decided they couldn’t do all that, so they opened up a sep
arate file and they called it ’'Smith, and McLean". It’s still there and 
so any deeds or registers at that time, they put them in the McLean 
file oftentimes, maybe four times year if we couldn’t find something, we’d 
go to the Smith and McLean file and we’d usually turn up the old document. 
If you couldn’t find it in the regular ones, Sidney or Tyandenega, it 
was in the Smith and McLean file.

L: They didn’t arrest them or anything?
B: No.
G: It wasn’t worthwhile.
B: Oh they had a lot of fun.
G: I think we’ve come to the end of our journey. You have an aw^ful lot

of reminiscing.
R: Could you tell us on tape the story about the leading lady in the

amature theatre?
G: Well Mrs. Allan.
R: It never got recorded.  
G: Oh. Well when we had our amature theatricals, Rita All^n always took 

the lead. She had a very fine voice and she was a very good-looking 
girl and the theatricals ran usually for three nights and after the 
curtain fell on the first night, the ushers would bring down baskets of 
flowers from various admirers, friends. And the second night they 
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would come down with as many flowers as the first night but they looked 
a little bit tired and finally the third night the same ones came 
down because the audience of course didn’t know - they had different 
audiences each night - the audience didn't know that they were the 
same flowers being brought down each time and Mrs. AllXn would take them 
home and put them in the basement and then have them brought back.

L: I was in one of those shows when I was eleven years old. With...and
Mary Day and I think it was the Cooke boy. Jack Cooke. We were dressed 
in old-fashioned costume and we did a 'gibot' (?) It was really sweet.

G: The one I remember best was ^irls from Cokomo*. That was a fine one.
L: The 'Girl from Cokomo'.
G: Yes, and I ran away from home for that because mother was off in Grimsby

where my brother was eenfc instructing in the first war: air planes, 
and the dancer in this group that came to Belleville - this wasn't fully

euramatu^e - had taken illl and they said does anybody dance and domebody 
said, well Gwen Laz\irrX does. Sb I had the housekeeper phone mother 
and she said, definitely I wasn't to go and actually I was locked in 
my room but that didn't deter me because I took my sheets and tied them 
together and got down from my window, and I went and I made my debut 
in Deseronto in Nayler's Theatre for heavens sakes and Lady Welsly and 
her husband were...well he was in command of the flying school, that 
Mohawk camp, and she had a party after the performance and oh I was all 
excited - you know how you would be about twelve years old - and the 
police came and that was the end of my theatrical career. So then I 
was taken home and then I was sent to Bishop Strachan (school) for 
punishment.

L: Tell them about Vernon and Irene Castle being...
G: Well Vernon was there.
L: Vernon was down at Deseronto. He had a...
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G: It was a flying corps.
L: An airport at Deseronto, Mohawk Airport.
G: He was an instructor; it was a school, a flying school.
L: And they were famous dancers.
G: A couple. Vern and Irene Castle. He took my sister up to a dance

at Bordon and Alice Lowel was dancing and I said, if I’d only been four 
years older I would have got to go.

L: This tvould be when they had the tango wouldn’t it.
G: Oh yes, oh yes. END OF SECOND SIDE FIRST TAPE

G: ...the Holy Rollers would set their tent. What were they called, those 
meetings? Tent Meetings, on a vacant lot and a lot would get at the

nback and sit and listen and watch their a^ics and one night the bishop 
told that his grandmother had not been converted and she had gone to 
hell and Johny McGee, one of our group was raising a bit of hell him
self. Well the bishop said, "Young man you are going straight to hell!" 
So Johny jumped up and said, "Any messages ±>r your Grandmother sir?" 
Well that caused quite a lot of excitement and furor, well then we went 
out and when they were busy getting the power and the glory, and falling 
in faints, we let the guy wires go and. the whole tent collapsed, on them.
That was when they had it up down on George Street beside where Kelso 
Roberts lives, right next door. Kelso was a member of parliament in 
Toronto for Belleville for many years. at 161  George St.')

L: He was the minister of...started the provincial parks over here.
G: Kelso did.
L: What minister was he Bill?
B: Well he was the...
G: Lands and Forests. He was a BeDeville boy.
B: He was Attorny-General, and...
G: Yes and then Minister of Lands and Forests.
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N: You were also talking a little bit about some of the sports you were

involved in.
G: Well skiiing, went skiing down the hill in front of the Court House and., 

what else, the early days of sailing. A lot of sailing in Belleville 
before motor cars became... we had...there were three men in Belleville; 
my father was one of them; had the first motor cars and they were from 
Germany. Interstate was the name of the car. And you could put dozens 
of people in it. We would come over here to Wellington on a hot day - 
this was always ten degrees cooler than Belleville - for picnics. We 
had to go across the bridge and in those days you had to pay a head 
tax...
Huyck

B:  Point.
G: Yes, we’d go up to Height-’s Point, but in those days you had to pay a 

head tax coming across the bridge, so all the kids would get down under 
a rug and the bridge-tender would say, "Well Mrs. Laz\ier^, how many are 
aboard today?" Mother would say, "Well there’s Miss Kelso and let me 
see; I think there’s a couple of children around here." We’d always 
’hee-hee-hee’ under the blankets. Mother would always pay the right 
fee for it, but we never came home without breaking the spring and the 
roads were terrible in those days but Wellington was the summer resort 
really for Belleville because it was just a day’s journey by horse and 
carriage to come over here and they always, ever since I can remember, 
always had summer cottages.

B: That bay bridge was built in 1881.
G: The Belleville Bridge.
B: The first one, yeah. At that time they charged each person five cents 

for crossing, children under six were free, if accompanied by parents, 
automobiles were cents, fey bicycles were ten cents, horses and carriages 
twenty cents, and horses, cattle, sheep, goats on foot were five cents.
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R: I’d like to see them trying to make a goat pay*
G: Yes.
L: And the Sandbanks; we used to go over th. the Sandbanks.
G: Oh the Sandbanks are right over here.
L: That was quite a famous resorttoo.
G: It was. Beautiful hills. They had to reforest it and put in trees 

though because each year the sand would sift and sift and cover the 
roads.

B: Well it covered the hotel right over.(?)
G: There isn’t really very much there in the way of a bank now. It’s a 

nice place to swim though.
L: Well it’s a beautiful park now isn’t it?
G: Yes.
B: There’s a picture...it was taken in 1857 in Belleville.
R: That’s the court house right there isn’t it? (indicating)
B: Yeah. That’s coming down West Bridge Street hill over the bridge. Those 

little trees that were planted there were the first trees that were 

planted.
G: There’s a map of the city too. Do you know that they're paying extra

ordinary prices for old pictures now in Montreal?
B: I was offered two hundred dollars for that one.
I<: And then the floods we used to have. Did you tell them about the river 

flooding...
G: The river flooding.
L: It’d be. Well one time, you know where the Quinte Hotel was is. Well

their furnace was out because the water...
G: The water from the river had come up and in that front door. Of course

they've slowed all that down by putting in damd in higher 
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L: On the houses on Coleman Street the people had to go 

floors. The first floors were flooded out,
G; Yes, yes, That’s from Lingham Lake isn’t it where t 

up there now. That was Grant's place up there ~ my g 
I think we’ve given you enough now to fill a book.
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up to the second

iey*ve stopped it
grandfather. Well

END OF THE SECOND TAPE
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The Mousehole

Box 47t
Wellington

Dear Missa Foster;

I made a mistake the other night when you were here 
and said that the star of our ametur shows was Rita Allen, m^y 
memory failed me it was Mabel Allen, Rfeta was her sister.

-----  
But I forgot the best story of all to tell you and Its 

this:
Years ago my grandfather Fred Lingham came home from a walk and 

said to mjc mother: "May, there are elephants swimming In the bay"* 
Mother of course didn’t believe him, but he Insisted that what he 
said was true and offered to bet her five dollars® "Done" replied 
mother®. So the carriage was brought round and they drove down to 
Victoria park and there sure enough about thirty elephants were 
thrashing about In the harbour, and so mother last her five dollars. 
The explainatlon was XKAX this: There were two brothers who were 
Bellevtlllans, Tom Power who owned the Queen’s Hotel and his brother 
owned a troop of elephants that preformed regularly in the Hlppadrome 
tn Mew York City* Of course In the summer like everybody else they 
had a vacation. So Mr.Powers(I can’t remeber his first name) put his 
animals aboard a freight car and brought them up to Belleville for 
a visit.

I’m sure a lot of people in Belleville must have signed the 
pledge after seeing them, howeber they wern't pink*

Hope you can use this story and maybe you 
can find some old timer who remembers Mr.Powers first name.

Don’t forget to come see us if, as, and when 
you are over this way.
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HURST:1 Phyllis Louise 
WeUbridge on Saturday 
May 18th at Woffington, in 
her 75th fear- Wife of 
William Hurst, mother of 
Josephine (Mrs. R.S. Croft) 
of Toronto, Richard of 
Boflevilie, Jamas of Well- 
bvgton, David of Celedon. 
Missed by 10 grand
children. Funeral ar
rangements are being ar
ranged by Ainsworth of 
Wellington. * Noxon St., 
Woffington. There will be 
visitation at the Funeral 
Home on Sunday May 19th 
from 2 • < and from 7 - 8. 
Funeral service on Monday 
May 20th 11 a.m, at St. An
drews Anglican Church, in 
Wellington.-
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PHYLLISLOU1SE 
HURST 

RR1 Wellington

> mnsraii® aiiu vwiiyanw
faculty of household 
science In 1930,. she 
worked at Montreal 
General Hospital as a 
dietician for some time.

She was also a 
member of the Presto 
Music Club, an associa
tion of classical musi
cians, a charter 
member of the Unlversi- • 
ty Women’s Club and a 
past president of the 
Belleville branch of the 
Canadian Mental Health 
Association.

She also worked occa
sionally as a supply

Bearers were Grover 
Gage, Lewis Wight. 
Ronald Croft, James 
Richard and David 
Hurst. Burial was In 
Hillier Anglican Chufch 
Cemetery.

The funeral service 
for Phyllis Louise 
Hurst, RR 1 Wellington, 
was held May 20 In St. 
Andrew’s Church, Well
ington, Rev. Gerald 
Ring officiating. Mrs. 
Hurst, 76, died May 18 at 
her residence.

Born at Belleville, the 
was a daughter of the 
late Frederick and Ella 
Wallbridge (neeLewis).

Surviving, besides her , . . 
husband. William, are. teacher at BCI. 
three sons, Richard, 
Belleville; James. RR 1 
Wellington and David. 
Caledon; one daughter, 
Mrs. Ronald (Jose
phine) Croft. Toronto; 
one sister. Mrs. Brock 
(Isabel) Monteith. 
Stratford, and 10 grand- 
children, Jennifer. 
Melanie and Sarah 
Hurst, Belleville; 
Louise and Elizabeth 
Croft, Toronto and Ar
thur, Jane and David 
Hurst, RR 1 Wellington 
and Taara and Tasha 
Hurst. Caledon.

Widely known in the 
area, Mrs. Hurst lived 
in Belleville for almost 
the first 40 years of her 
life, moving to Tweed 
for five years, returning 
to Belleville for another 
25 years before moving 

, to the Wellington area in 
1975.

An active member of 
the Anglican Church,
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s

and 
WlUU 
of D 
also 
grant 
great 

Twi 
and I 
also* 

He 
farmi 
King 
Chun 
tend© 
Const 
meml 
Unite

He 
the ! 
Cittee

Bea 
Wans 
Harr)' 
Mac 
Greg< 
Chats

JAM

Funeral was held 
June 21 for Harold A. 
Simonds, 78, of 39 
Snowood Court, Downs- 
view and formerly of 45 
Creswell Dr., Trenton, 
who died June IB.

Service was at 
Weaver Funeral Home, 
Trenton, with Rev, F. 
Hobbs officiating. 
Burial in Carrying 
Place Cemetery Annex.

Son of the late Phillip 
and Alice Simonds, he 
was predeceased by a 
brother, Joseph.

He is survived by his 
________Jt ,wlfe, N. Mildred 

sheheldseveraloffices, Wanamaker. son Keith 
especially with St. E. Simonds of Orillia 
Thomas Anglican 
Church tn Belleville. As 
a musician, she also 
played the organ for 
several years at the St. 
Paul’s mission church 
in Belleville.

Graduating from St 
Hilda’s College. Univer
sity of Toronto, In the
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WILLIAM NUGENT HURST 
RR1 Wellington

The funeral for William Nugent 
Hurst. 81, of RR 1 Wellington was 
held Aug. 21 from the John R. Bush 
Funeral Home to St. Andrew’s 
Anglican Church, Wellington, where 
Rev. Bryce gangster officiated for 
service. Mr. Hurst, a prominent 
Belleville and Qulntc-area resident, 
died Aug. 18. 1989 In Belleville 
General Hospital.

Bom at Belleville, he was a son of 
the late Mr. and Mr*. James Hurst.

Surviving are children, Mrs. 
Ronald (Josephine) Croft, Toronto; 
Richard Hurst, and his wife, Judy, 
Belleville; James, and hl* wife, Jo- 
Anne, RR 1 Wellington; and David, 
and his wife, Ilona, Caledon. Also sur
viving arc 10 grandchildren.

Besides hl* parents, he was 
predeceased by his wife, the former 
Louise Wallbridge, sister* Bessie 
Harker and Muriel Graham, and one 
brother, Donald Hurst.

Wlillc attending Queen Mary Public 
School In Belleville, Mr. Hurst had 
become a captain In the school cadet 
corps. In 1926, he became president of 
the former Anglican Young Peoples’ 
Association of Christ Church. He was 
also active In his early years in the 
Bay of Qulnte Tennis Club, of which 
he was president in 1929, and one of 
the early members of the Kinsmen 
Club of Belleville,' which he joined In 
1933 and became president in 1936.

He enlisted In the Reserve Army In 
1939 with the tank division of the 
Argyll Light Infantry, becoming a 
member of the active army in 1941 
with the Hastings and Prince Edward 
Regiment and the Princess Louise 
Dragoon Guards. W'hile overseas he 
became disabled In 1943 and returned 
to Canada where he attended Staff Of
ficers’ College at Kingston, continu
ing to serve at both Kingston and Lon
don and obtaining the rank of captain 
before being discharged In 1945. 
From 1946 he was a member of the 
Royal Canadian Legion.

After the war, he worked as an In
surance agent at Tweed, where he 
supported the Kinsmen Club’s Milk 
for Britain campaign and served as 
rector's warden of St. John's 
Anglican Church.

He returned to Belleville in i960 as 
registrar of deeds and master of titles 
for Hastings County, until he retired 
In 1973. During his tenure as 
registrar, he pioneered microfilming 
of legal documents both for Hastings 
and for Ontario, which later adopted 
the system.

Other city involvements Included 
campaign chairman for the Canadian 
Red Cross, Rotary Club of Belleville 
(president for 1936-57) and Boy
Scouts Association, of which he also 
served as president tor a time. From 
1955 through 1960, he was on the ex
ecutive council of St. Thomas Church, 
Belleville.

He was a member of the Belleville 
Minor Sports Association for several 
years. He served as secretary
treasurer and president of the 
Belleville Parks Board and was a key 
promoter of development of Corby 
and Zwicks Island parks. He also 
worked on the United Appeal cam
paign from 1960 through 1967.

He moved to Wellington area 
following his retirement and remain
ed active as a canvasser and driver 
for the Canadian National Institute 
tor the Blind and for the Prince Ed
ward Community Service Organiza
tion.

Bearers were James, Richard and 
David Hurst (sons); Ronald Croft 
(son-in-law); John Miller and Lee 
Knight. Burial was in Christ Church 
Cemetery, Hillier.
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HURST: Wiillam Nugent st the BaWlie 
General HoapitaL August IS, 1089. William 
Hum of R.R. I. WeKington in Ms 82nd 
year. Son of the late Mr. and Mrs, James 
S, Hurst. Beloved husband of the late 
Louise WaUbridge. Dear father of 
Josephine (Mrs. Ronald Croftl, of Toron
to; Richard Hurst and his Wife Judy of 
BcUevihe; James Hurst and his wife 
Joanne of R.R, 1, Wellington; David Hurst 
and hit wife Hons of Celedon, Prcdaccawid 
by Listers Bessie Harker, end Muriel 
Graham and brother Donald Hurst. Also 
survived by ten piandchildrvn, Retting at 
the John R. Bush Funeral Home, 80 
Highland Ave., Sehevi-ie from Sunday, 2-4 
and 7-9 p.m. Service in St. Andrews 
Anglican Church, Woffington on Monday, 
August 21. 1989 at 3:3Q p.m, Rev. Bryce 
Sangatcr officiating, Interment Christ 
Church Cemetery, HilSer, Donations to the 
Cancer Society would be appreciated. 
JOHN R. BUSH FUNERAL. HOME, 
968-5588.
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LOYAL AMERICANS HALL OF HONOUR
Bay of Quitite Branch

 
Inducted 2005

Headlines in the Intelligencer recently under the 'Remember 
When’ column read - "Belleville teen rides horse into 
international history". This article written by Benzie 
Sangma is accompanied by a photo taken in 1924 showing 
18 year old Miss Gwendolyn Lazier on her mount "Tip" 
offering an invitation to President Calvin Coolidge on the 
grounds of the White House. The invitation which she had 
delivered was from His Worship Mayor W. C. Mikel of 
Belleville asking that the President attend the 140th 
anniversary celebrations there in June to commemorate the 
arrival of the United Empire Loyalists in the Quinte area.

Gwen was bom in Belleville on June 28, 1905, the third 
child of Stephen Dunbar Lazier and wife Florence May 
Lingham. An older sister and brother, Alice and Fred, and a 
younger brother Stephen made up the Lazier family. 
Gwen's maternal grandmother was Mary Alice Weller, one 
of the children of William Weller who owned and operated 
a stage coach service, established in 1830, between York 
and Prescott. Mary Alice Weller had married Fred Lingham, 
an engineer who worked with Cecil Rhodes at that time in 
South Africa. In 1880-81 during the Boer War, Gwen's
mother, Florence May Lingham who was an only child, was taken prisoner along with her mother & 
father at the siege of Johannesburg, South Africa. Gwen's ancestors on her paternal side were the Laziers. 
Various spellings of the name have occurred, originally it was "Le Seuer", their family came to North 
America from France in 1635.

Nicholas Lazier, Gwen's great-great-grandfather was bom in 1781, and built a beautiful cut stone house 
located between Northport and Demorestville on the lower road, Prince Edward County. The home has 
been restored in recent years.

Growing up as a young girl in Belleville, Gwen had difficulty yielding to her mother’s expectations that it 
was necessary for a young girl to learn 'social graces'. There were times when participation in outdoor 
games with her brother and his friends was more appealing. Her education was received at St. Agnes 
School, Belleville, Bishop Strachan private school in Toronto, Belleville Collegiate and Ontario Business 
College. It was in 1923 when attending Belleville Collegiate that Gwen was picked to run for Canada in 
the Olympic Games in the 100 yard dash. Her dream of an Olympic medal was abandoned when it was 
learned her father was not willing to pay the fare for her trainer.

It was on her return home from Toronto one weekend in early spring when Gwen heard the news that the 
Mayor of Belleville wanted someone to ride a horse to Washington DC to advertise the 140th anniversary 
of the landing of the loyalists. As a young 18-year old, Gwen thought she was up for the challenge and 
when asked, her father agreed she could go. He knew his daughter had never ridden a horse, but he also 
knew she was determined to answer the Mayor's request. As Gwen will tell you, her father never believed 
she would make it past Shannonville. Arrangements were made for a trial ride on her horse "Tip", an 
older and gentle mount, however, her instructors horse set out to race, "Tip" followed his lead and left
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Quinte Sailor Jack Braidwood, Born in Russia, Veteran of two World Wars, Boat 
Builder, Author and Tall Ship Circumnavigator of the Globe! By Bill Kennedy

Dick Bird (above) prepares for his “Jack 
Braidwood” presentation to the Historical 
Society. Dick sailed with Braidwood on the 
Bay of Quinte. Photo: Doug Knutson

The son of a British engineer, Jack 
Braidwood was bom in St. Peters
burg, Russia near the turn of the 20th 
century where he heard the first shots 
of the Russian Revolution. During 
the First World War his duties in
cluded that of Russian translator 
aboard a Royal Navy aircraft carrier. 
In Braidwood’s 1976 book “Never 
Lose Steerage Way” there is a very 
early photograph of him sailing on a 
Russian Lake, so his love for the 
sport was already established when, 

following the war, he emigrated to 
Canada and began building boats in 
Toronto. Some of his best writing in 
the book, Dick said, was about sail
ing the Aphrodite, a boat built for 
racing, on the Bay of Quinte.

Braidwood married Gwen Lazier, a 
Belleville girl. It was Gwen who 
rode her horse “Tip” from Belleville 
to Washington, D.C. to invite Presi
dent Calvin Coolidge to the 1924 
celebration of the 140th anniversary 
of the landing of the United Empire 
Loyalists at Adolphustown.

Braidwood’s eighteen month voyage 
around the world was aboard the 
Yankee, a 100 foot long steel sailing 
vessel that drew 12 feet of water.

Exhaust from the two diesel engines 
she housed was carried aloft via the 
hollow metal masts to be dispersed at 
the top. It was the fourth round the 
world voyage for the Yankee’s 

skipper, Irving Johnson, who 
would make a total of seven trips. 
Braidwood’s travels took him 
many places with one voyage being

filmed in its entirety and it was 
portions of this film that Dick 
showed his Historical Society audi
ence. The volunteer crew paid 
$4,000 per man for the privilege of 
serving aboard. While Gwen didn’t 
sail around the world with her hus
band she did act as first mate on 
other trips and perhaps this was 
just as well. On another Yankee 
voyage the acting first mate was 
eaten by a crocodile somewhere in 
the vicinity of Australia.

On Pitcairn Island in 1948, where 
descendants of the crew of the fa
mous ship HMS Bounty still live, 
Braidwood carved a tiller for his 
boat from a piece of driftwood. He 
saw the Easter Islands, the Galapa
gos Islands, the Solomons and 
Guadalcanal. In Burma he shot film 
Cont’d on page 3
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President’s 2009 
Annual 
Report
Many years of ob
serving govern
ments in action, as 
a journalist, have 
still not prepared me for the snail’s 
pace at which the Community Ar
chives is developing. At the end of 
2008 we were hoping our volunteers 
would be working in the new Com
munity Archives downtown within 
the year; at the end of 2009 it 
seemed dicey whether occupancy 
could even occur in 2010.

Vice-president Richard Hughes, 
now occupying the worthy and in
fluential position of chair of the Ar
chives Advisory Committee, de
scribed in detail the pace of progress 
in his article in the January 2010 
issue of Outlook. Still, the pain of 
delay was offset by a single moment 
in December when I opened an en
velope from the John and Bernice 
Parrott Foundation Inc. and found a 
$50,000 cheque. This grant, for 
which the HCHS had applied earlier 
in the year, will go a long way to
wards furnishing the archives with 
computers, desks, shelves and other 
essential elements.

Treasurer Mike Shaw enjoyed a sur
realistic moment when he deposited 
two cheques for the Society: one for 
$50,000 and the other for 56 cents. 
He says the teller never batted an 
eye.

Once again we enjoyed a wonderful 
evening at the annual banquet at the 
Ramada Inn. Speaker Charlotte Gray 
was marvellously entertaining and 
informative. Thanks to the detailed 
advance work by the Banquet Com
mittee under the able direction of 
Vice-Chairman Hughes, the evening 
went off with hardly a hitch. Well, 
yes, the piano player showed up and 
asked, “Where’s the piano?” but we 
soon found him a keyboard.

The Hastings County Historical So
ciety still continues to operate at a

Notice
A preview of the 
documentary 
“Damned Rascal” 
on the career of 
John Meyers (see 
page 2 story) will
be shown on February 20 at the Trenton 
Library and on February 25 at the Wel
lington Library.

The documentary is by Doug Knutson 
who provides the photos of the Society’s 
speakers for Outlook. 

high level of energy. Doug Knutson 
provided a line-up of stimulating 
speakers who drew 40 or 50 people 
to each of our meetings. Our board 
of directors numbered 10, which is 
large, and our volunteer Archive 
Angels under the enthusiastic direc
tion of Heritage Advisor Gerry 
Boyce continued to collect and pro
duce materials to support our vari
ous enterprises such as the Canada 
Day Festival at Zwick’s Park.

Thank you to all those who make 
the Hastings County Historical Soci
ety a success. May we soon be cele
brating the opening of a Community 
Archives Centre.

- Orland French
President, HCHS

The Nautical Mile
In view of our story about Jack 
Braidwood we should explain for 
landlubbers that a nautical mile, or 
sea mile, represents one minute of 
latitude on the map of the earth. It is 
6,076 feet or 1.15 statute miles. The 
term “knots” for nautical miles per 
hour is used because originally a 
ship’s speed was determined by 
heaving a float over the side on a 
line tied with knots at exact intervals 
and counting the number of knots 
passing through the sailor’s hands in 
a measured period of time.

Braidwood
cont ’d from page 1

of elephants hauling teak 
logs. On one occasion he 
jumped into the rolling 
sea with a live shark that 
the crew had hooked to 
help get it onto the deck.

In 1939 the Royal Cana
dian Yacht Club produced 
about 50 sailors who went 
off to fight in the Second 
World War. Jack trained 
as a bomb demolition ex

pert and also commanded a 
“Fairmile” (left), a high 
speed 112 foot long sub
marine chaser employed 
for coastal command.

If adventure means longev
ity it worked for the Braid
woods. Jack was 89 years 
old when he died and 
Gwen was over 100 when 
she was a guest of honour 
at a Belleville event in 
2005. She died last year.


