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would hold one and one-half gallons of water for use in 
an emergency. When the alarm sounded, each owner was 
to bring the pail to the fire  
scene. Brigades were set up to pass water quickly to the 
fire. Each bucket had the owner’s name on it for return 
afterwards. 
In 1840, a fire team was established with eighteen volun-
teers along with two horse-drawn trucks with ladders. 
This organization was named the Belleville Hook & Lad-
der Company. Two hand-powered fire engines were pur-
chased which could pump water faster than a brigade 
could. Licensed carters in Belleville were then required to 
have “puncheons” or barrels of water on their sites. In 
1848, twenty-two firemen were needed to man the team. 

In 1866, Belleville received its first steam fire engine 
which was stored on property owned by Reynolds near 
the north end of Front Street. The property was purchased 
for $1800, and a fire hall was built which was used until 
1955. In later years, it became a small café under a vari-
ety of names, the latest being the Old Firehouse Restau-
rant. In earlier days, a tower was erected outside the fire 
hall at the back to hang the canvas hoses up to dry, pre-
venting damage from the acidity of water sitting inside 
the hoses. One chief engineer and two assistant engineers 
were hired to man the station. The chief engineer could 
not leave the station for more than fifteen minutes at a 

History of the Belleville  
Fire Department  

Serving Belleville for over 135 years 
By Donna Fano 

 

Mark Shannon, acting captain of the Belleville Fire De-
partment (BFD), was welcomed as our guest speaker at 
Tuesday’s meeting on February 18 to talk about the his-
tory of the Belleville Fire Department. He gave an inter-
esting account of the development of firefighting equip-
ment in Belleville and the occurrence of major fires in the 
area. 

In 1836, when the first police 
board was set up, fire regulations 
were established as well. They 
stated that no lighted candle or 
lamp would be allowed in a barn 
unless enclosed in a safety glass 
cover. The penalty was a fine of 
five shillings. Bells from the near-
est church were to be rung to an-
nounce a fire. Every business and 
household was required to have 
on hand a leather bucket that 

Mark Shannon, Acting Captain of Belleville Fire  
Department                                      Photo –Bobby-Jo  Morris 

Leather bucket carries 
owners name on it.  
Photo - BFD 

Belleville Hook and Ladder Company          Photo – BFD 
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Shannon listed some major city fires, most of them hav-
ing taken place downtown. They were: the St. Thomas 
Anglican Church fire in 1876 and again in 1975; Quinte 
Hotel fire in 1907 and 2012; Springer Lock Company 
fire in 1929; Chamber of Commerce fire on Front Street 
in 1948, in which two people had to be rescued from the 
top window; Trudeau Motors Fire in 1948; Belvedere 
Hotel fire in 1994 in which four people died, King Sol 
fire in 1947, Albert College fire (apparently started by a 
girl smoking a cigarette) in 1970; the explosion at 
Dussek Chemical Company; Queen’s Hotel fire in 1971. 

After the Chamber of Commerce fire, the city of Belle-
ville approved the purchase of an aerial ladder truck to 
help reach the top of buildings and to rescue trapped 
victims. 

A second fire station, Station No. 2, was erected in 1953 
on Dundas Street. Fire Station No. 1 on Moira Street 
was erected in 1949. 

In 1954, two officers were appointed to give fire preven-
tion presentations to schools and the community. This 
continues today with five officers designated to educate 
the public on fire safety. 

Firemen have been involved in the community for many 
years, notably in the Christmas Toy Drive for under-
privileged children in the 1940s. Other charity works 
they have participated in were those for Muscular Dys-
trophy, the Canadian Cancer Society and disabled chil-
dren. 

Shannon is proud to say that the two fire halls have five 
personnel in each hall (with a total of ten on duty for the 
whole city) and are available 24 hours a day for 365 
days of the year. This is in contrast to the situation 100 
years ago when there were only eight men on duty, four 
per fire hall.  The city has grown exponentially but the 
fire department has only two more people on duty than 
they had then. 

A large fire hall is slated to be built in October 2014 on 
the property of the old Docter’s Hotel across from the 
CN train station. The Dundas Street fire hall will close. 

 

 

 

Remembering Belleville’s  

Downtown 
By Vern Whalen 

 
“ When you’re alone and life is making you lonely 
 You can always go downtown” 
 
Once upon a time, long before plazas, malls and big box 

time or be more than 500 yards away. 

In 1873, the city hall bell was rung to alert the fire team. 
The number of rings corresponded to an assigned num-
ber for each ward in the city, thus helping to locate the 
fire. Emergency rings followed.  

In 1874, a second steam engine, a Merryweather model, 
was ordered from England at a cost of $5000. Delivery 
took seven months. It was an improvement over the first 
steam engine as it could hook up four hoses at a time, 
and longer hoses could be attached to it. 

Around 1890, a second fire station was set up at the 
lower end of Front Street where Hurley’s Law office 
now stands. The station closed in 1940. 

In 1888, the first of 168 hydrants was installed in the 
city.  The project took two years, and four and one-half 
tons of dynamite were used in blasting the rocky ground. 

In the same year, Belleville’s by-law No. 636 turned the 
fire station into a full-time operation. The chief engineer 
was appointed fire chief, one of the assistant engineers 
became assistant chief, an engineer was hired to man the 
steam engines and twenty-five firemen from 20 to 40 
years of age were employed and paid $600 a year. 

Two horses named “Harry” and “Larry” pulled the fire 
trucks before motorized vehicles came on the scene in 
1922. Harry worked for twenty-eight years before being 
sent to pasture. He died a year later, mourning the job 
that he loved. Larry worked only a year before being 
sold by the city for seven dollars. 

Fire Chief Brown served for forty years, working until 
the age of seventy-two, before being killed by a fall 
from a burning roof. He, along with the rest of the force, 
worked 24-hour shifts for 87 hours a week.  

Upper Firehall  was located just below the upper Bridge and 
is now The Old Firehall Restaurant.                      HC05266 
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stores, people did go where Petula Clark sang about, and 
it was to the downtown. 

In stark contrast to today, in 1959, Belleville’s down-
town Front Street was a hub of activity. It was not only 
because the World Hockey Champion Belleville 
McFarlands had returned home, and 40,000 fans lined 
the street one day to honour them, but because the 
downtown of Belleville was the heartbeat of the 
Friendly City. Join me if you will, as we go back in time 
to walk along the sidewalks.  

On this sunny April day in 1959, this is what drew the 
city’s population: 

Homemade bread or pastries—Burkholder’s and  
Reddick’s 
Banking—Victoria & Grey, Toronto-Dominion,  
Imperial Bank of Canada, Royal Bank, Bank of  
Montreal and Bank of Nova Scotia 
Finance companies—Seaboard, Niagara, Citizens and 
Beneficial 
Pool for teenage guys—Jim Yeotes’s Uptown, National 
owned by Jimmy Annis and George Poulos, Sam 
Pappas’s poolroom and Lafferty’s, run by Bill Lafferty,  
just off Front on Bridge Street 
Groceries—Four large stores: the old Loblaw’s grocery 
right on Front Street, A & P on North Pinnacle, a larger 
Loblaw’s south on Pinnacle and a Dominion on Victoria 
Avenue 
Ladies’ hairdos— Vogue, Quinte, Tri-Ette and Capri 
Gents’ haircuts—The Central, Cole’s, Mike’s, Graham 
Seeley’s and Skinner’s  
Used cars— J. B. Boyce & Sons and Ken Pinder’s 
Cigars, cigarettes— Bill Cook’s, Ed Thomas’s, Tom 

Law’s and Joe Burke’s 
Large department stores—Metropolitan, Zellers, 
Woolworth’s, Kresge’s, Eaton’s, Lipson’s and  
Simpsons-Sears 
Drugs—Duff’s, McKeown’s, Schryver’s, Lattimer’s, 
Dolan’s, Tamblyn’s, Seldon’s and Geen’s (all privately 
owned) 
Furniture— Wray’s, Yolles and Percival’s  
Fur coats—Woodley’s, Ashley Furs and Delaney’s 
Hardware—White’s, Walker, Wills, Seymour’s and 
Smith’s 
Cold beer—The Crystal Hotel, Hotel Belvedere, City 
Hotel and New Queens Hotel. Also, not far away were 
Hotel Quinte on Pinnacle and Canadian on Dundas. 
Watches or jewellery—Mercier’s, Stroud’s, Gerry 
O’Connor’s, Snow’s, Elite, Wonnacott’s, Bert Lewis 
and Ronald Keel 
Ladies’ dresses or slacks—Reitman’s, McNabb’s, 
Marianne’s, Milady’s, Sally Shops, Sobies, Winnie’s, 
Williams Ladies Wear, Rachaels and Artistic 
Men’s suits or shirts—Tip Top, Dover’s, Meagher’s, 
Goodman’s, Shaw’s, Walker’s, Kamel’s, Stanton’s and 
Diamond’s 
Movies—Park, McCarthy and Belle Theatres. Yes, Sat-
urday night at the movies! 
Stationery and office supplies—O’Neil’s and James 
Texts 
Meals—The Capitol, Diana Grill, Paragon Café, Cozy, 
The Penguin, Moe’s Coffee Bar (as in Moe Benoit of the 
Belleville Macs), The Belmont, Seaway, New Perfect, 
Mike’s, Silver Restaurant, Marks, Joe’s Lunch and 
Hong’s Café 
Gas for the car—Duffy’s, Clapp’s, Fitzgibbon’s, 
Whiteman’s and J.B. Boyce & Sons 
Shoes—Reward Shoe Stores, Agnew-Surpass, Pollock 
Shoes, Bata, Lincoln, Leslie’s, Vermilyea and Maher’s 
where everyone’s favourite shoe salesman was Red  
Mavety 

If that isn’t enough, downtown Belleville has these spe-
cial places: 

Roluf’s—cameras, photo development and the latest 
records 
Singer—sewing machines, repairs and material 
McIntosh Bros. Stores—high-end ladies’ and men’s 
clothing and draperies 
Stephen Licence—bicycles, repairs and sporting goods. 
Gerry Bongard can still be found there today! 
Clarke & Miles —fresh cut meat 
Weese’s—homemade candy 
Last, but not least, you can actually go to The Nut 
House (to buy nuts, of course). It is worth it to walk past 
just for the aroma. 

While I grew up in Point Anne, I have many fond 

Front Street in Belleville in April 1959,  the day of the Belle-
ville McFarlands welcome-home parade  
Photo credit - Connie Carson  
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memories of Front Street in Belleville. As a child, I was 
mesmerized by the policeman who methodically di-
rected traffic at the Four Corners of Front and Bridge. 
The first elevator that I rode on, and maybe the first in 
the city, was at Eaton’s. The soft wooden floors in stores 
like Kresge’s were unique by today’s standards. Every 
child loved the hard candy and soft taffy at Weese’s. 
Louie always met you coming into the Cozy Grill’s 
“room at the back.” You got a friendly atmosphere and 
the best Chinese food from Susie and Michael Tom at 
the Paragon. There was an aura of class at the Belmont 
Restaurant. On the sidewalk, you always saw a well-
dressed man named Brownie selling pencils. Sometimes 
my Dad would buy us a bag of popcorn from an old man 
who made it in a cart which he pushed around. I recall 
his name was Jimmy Christos. To a child, the hustle, 
bustle, honking cars and crowds of shoppers brought 
awe and excitement. 

The stern reality of time brings us back to the present 
day and downtown, where Front Street has little resem-
blance to what it once was. The passage of time brought 
devastating fires to Front Street. I remember some of 
them—at Booth’s Radio & TV, James Texts, the Diana 
Grill and the Belmont Restaurant. There were a number 
of others; just notice the open areas on Front today, and 
you can tell where they were. The growing east end of 
Belleville saw the rise of the Belleville Plaza in the 
1960s, and then there was The Riteway (later Towers) 
on West Dundas. By the 1970s, the Quinte Mall rose off 
North Front, and soon businesses in downtown Belle-
ville were a part of history. 

The sad demise and possible rejuvenation of downtown 
Belleville have been discussed now for over thirty years. 
Belleville Mayor, Neil Ellis, and his Council have now 
embarked on the Build Belleville Project, set to start in 
2014. Eighteen million dollars have been set aside for 
downtown revitalization. Perhaps, finally, we will see 
Front Street return as a hub of activity in Belleville.  

Belleville’s downtown has had a historic and colourful 
past. We can only hope that its future will be much 
brighter than its present. We must work toward that day. 

“So maybe I’ll see you there. We can forget all our 
troubles, forget all our cares. So go downtown” 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

The late Eugene Lang told me he knew half a dozen 
gamblers at the Ed Thomas emporium who were in a 
league of their own—gamblers who made the other guys 
look like pikers, small change chancers without the brass 
to make the really big bets. These plungers made bets so 
big, the grinders held their breath. So who were these 
high rollers, these wise guys with wads of cash who 
would bet a dime (a thousand dollars in gambling chat) 
or more and lose it with a shrug? 

Eugene's father, Ernie, was one of the regulars at the 
Thomas betting table, and “Jeep,” as Eugene was widely 
known, heard much of what follows from his father. But 
not all. There were other sources as listed at the end of 
this article. 

During the Great Depression of the thirties, John 
Kikes, the owner of the London Lunch, a fancy greasy 
spoon located side by alley to Bishop Seeds on Front 
Street opposite McAnnany Street, was one of the high 
rollers. He was a sturdy, dark-haired dude of indetermi-
nate age who ran the only all-night restaurant in the city. 
But he had a night cook, so on a slooow night, he would 
empty his cash register and mosey on up to where he 
could make some heavy green—or lose it.  

Peter Wheatley, owner of  the postcard, who modestly 
boasts he has “The largest, most brilliant, post card collec-
tion in the world, Verily, in the whole universe.” We hum-
bly thank him.  In the postcard John Kikes stands in front 
of London Lunch which is now the Modern Café on Front 
Street.  Above postcard was also obtained from the Heri-
tage Centre.                                                          Ac. 2013-019 

The Ed Thomas Story, Part 6 
 

Punters, Plungers & Bankers 
                    By C.W. (Bill) Hunt                   
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One night, Kikes had lost his stash and, in desperation, 
made the biggest bet of his roller-coaster career; he bet 
the London Lunch—and lost it. Lost it all. But Lady 
Luck wasn't quite finished with this señor. One of the 
out-of-town heavies, or so the tale goes, decided to back 
him, give him another chance. What he had to pledge, 
my source didn't know or wouldn't say.  Sadly, the few 
who did know have long since taken their last train west.  
But Kikes won it all back, enough to pay his backers and 
return to slinging hash and pushing tired coffee. Then, 
bored by Belleville's dreary night life, he took off for 
Los Angeles where, rumour has it, he found his way into 
a Raymond Chandler novel on the mean streets of L.A. 

Another of the heavy changers was a famed member of 
the late, lamented Wharf Street Debating Club. Known 
as "Smiley" or "the Brain," he made his money in the 
entertainment trade, not the high end, but rather that end 
which favoured apathetic strippers, ladies in high heels 
with low morals, where the beer was stale and the air so 
thick from pipes and cigars, you could cut it into squares 
and weigh it at the feed store. Tall and solid, the Brain's 
main weapon was a steely, sardonic stare; he unnerved 
his opponents. His thick eyebrows would curve upwards 
and his stare cut like diamonds. The thick cigar stuck 
between his yellowed teeth would carve the air scath-
ingly. Jeep claimed that the Brain lost so few bets, some 
sharpies made solid green just betting on him. Rumour 
has it that he was a millionaire long before he stepped 
permanently off the stage on Boxing Day, 1998.  

Another millionaire regular at the Ed Thomas emporium 
was the guy who ran the local beer outlet as his private 
fiefdom. Always natty in a suit, vest and tie, he was a 
vision out of the roaring twenties. He even sported white 
spats as he walked to work every morning with his 

hands clasped behind his back. People on his route were 
convinced he was mentally counting his money as he 
strolled grandly to his office. Large chunks of Belleville 
and rural Hastings were part of his fiefdom. 

Another of the big-time gamblers was a foreman at Can-
ada Cement. His existence was a life-long charade to per-
suade his straight-laced spouse that he had no vices, and 
that every penny earned went to support his dear fam-
ily. Ha! What a con!  He lived modestly and, according to 
the late Jack Hart, seldom if ever took a drink. But he had 
one very special vice—gambling—and he indulged it to 
the limit. 

Aside from a stint flying Spitfires in World War II, Jack 
Hart spent his entire working life at Canada Cement, and 
the two men became close friends. Jack told me that, un-
known to his friend's wife, at one time the company gave 
free stock to its employees. His gambling buddy cashed 
these shares, using the proceeds to indulge his vice. He 
was not only a regular, but a high-stakes gambler at the Ed 
Thomas emporium. He often preened to his buddy Hart 
that his wife never knew of his passion for poker. He was 
not the only worker at Point Anne who tossed a card in the 
Ed Thomas back room. At one time, the Point Anne bus 
made a nightly stop precisely at 11:00 p.m. in front of the 
Thomas "Sucker" shop. 

There were other colourful denizens of the Thomas empo-
rium including a local mining prospector and promoter; a 
bootlegger and cab owner nicknamed "Salty"; a rich son of 
a medical doctor who had flunked out of med. school and 
lived and worked at the Quinte Hotel. There was also a 
guy known as "Fats"; the president of the Wharf Street 
Debating Club and a former rumrunner; a fellow known as 
"Gates"; and the guy who ran a weekend poker game from 
his home at 77 Dundas Street, but couldn't resist the week-
day games at the Ed Thomas emporium. 

Then there was "Little Billy,” a former jockey who 
worked for Doc Welbanks, a point man for Corby's Distill-
ery during Prohibition. Billy drove the Doc's boat, smug-
gling Corby's finest into the U.S.A. and ended his days 
working for Don Thomas, running the small changer, 
while Nick ran the high-stakes poker table.  But funda-
mentally the biggest gambler—he gambled his career, his 
marriage and his reputation—was none of the above, nor 
was he a local resident or one of the Montreal or Toronto 
heavies who drove their long limousines to Belleville on 
weekends. No, the biggest hitter was none of these. Tall, 
strikingly handsome, solidly built and sporting a Scottish 
accent, he came straight out of central casting as a copper 
from Scotland Yard.  

One afternoon, in the early nineteen fifties, he strolled 
nonchalantly into the Thomas emporium, bought a news-
paper and pipe tobacco and casually expressed an interest 

The interior of the LONDON LUNCH circa 1930, then the 
finest restaurant in Belleville. The waitresses wore well-cut 
uniforms in black and white, standard colours for waitresses 
in fine dining  establishments.                                    HC04636  



 

One reason for the Community Archives’ move to the Belle-
ville Public Library building is for the archival collections to 
be seen and used by more people. The downtown Belleville 
location will allow visits from high school students and others 
who rely on public transit, and the new facility will be more 
accessible for those who are unable to navigate the steps at 
our current home. 

Researchers will be able to make better use of their time by 
using the reference materials of both institutions at the one 
location. For example, they will have to travel only a few 
steps to look up information in the city assessment rolls at the 
Archives after checking the Library’s collection of city direc-
tories. 

While the Archives may seem busy at times, its number of 
visitors is a small fraction of the Library’s. The Library and 
its Art Gallery recorded 229, 035 visits in 2012, and we can 
expect that at least a few of their visitors will be interested in 
the Archives as well.  The Archives does not have accurate 
statistics on the number of annual visitors, but we have been 
counting the number of research requests we handle. These 
have been growing steadily over the past few years:    

          2011 – 277         2012 – 398         2013 – 494 

Research in the primary materials at an archives is often more 
intensive and may require more staff assistance than in a li-
brary visit. Some queries can be answered with one phone call 
or email and 15 minutes of our time, while others may take 
many researcher visits and communications over weeks or 
even months.   

We have an excellent team of volunteers who look after our 
public service, including Lorna Garbutt, Lois Foster, Al 
Cleary, Jeanne Delaney, Mary Jane Throop and Adele Dib-
ben. Digitization services at the Archives have become a criti-
cal component of our work and are provided very capably 
under Kieran Delaney’s leadership, with Nick White looking 
after our IT in general. 

We plan to expand our hours of opening after the move and 
anticipate a concurrent increase in demand for services, but 
this will depend on a corresponding increase in the number of 
volunteers in our public service area. Please get in touch if 
you would like to volunteer with the Community Archives. 
Main requirement: an interest in the shared role of supporting 
our researchers in their quest through the recorded informa-
tion of the past, and sometimes the joy of their discovery. 

Sharon White, Archivist, archivist@cabhc.ca,  

Phone 613-962-1110 

 

Notes from the 
Archives … On 
the Move! 
By Sharon White 

in joining a high-stakes game of cards or bones. Smelling 
an undercover police bunco to put him out of business, 
Thomas politely responded, "Sir, I know of no such 
game."  The cat-and-mouse game continued over several 
months with "the copper" stopping in frequently to buy a 
paper or pipe tobacco and exchange a friendly greeting. 
But Thomas was deeply suspicious of the well-dressed 
stranger, always claiming he knew of no game. 

Finally, one of the regulars told Don that the darkly hand-
some guy with the pencil-thin mustache was the new 
manager at one of the city's most prestigious banks.  And 
so he was. Once that was established, the man who 
looked like a Scottish cop received the friendliest and 
warmest of welcomes and was ushered into the inner 
sanctum of cards and galloping bones. 

On any given night, he was usually the largest bettor at 
the high-stakes table. Sadly for him, he was almost al-
ways the largest loser, the biggest fish, as well. He was at 
the table the night Nick told a youthful Don McInroy that 
there was a little over ten thousand dollars in one pot. To 
put that in today's numbers, you would have to multiply 
that figure by at least twenty for a grand total of 200,000 
dollars. 

Both Jack Ruttan and Don McInroy told me they later 
saw the deed to the high roller's house on the desk of 
Nick, the guy who ran the high-stakes table. The final 
result was no great surprise. I spoke to a former employee 
of the bank, now long retired. Here is what she told me. 

She arrived at work one morning to find the branch full 
of strangers from head office. Most were busy going over 
the books, but two were in the manager's office with the 
latter who looked stricken, almost ill. The upshot was that 
he lost almost everything, including his house, his job 
and his banking career.  Apparently, his wife remained. 
The former bank manager was fortunate to have wealthy 
parents. They took their wayward son into the family 
business. Did he mend his ways? I don't know—but I 
wouldn't bet the family business on it. 

The following sources provided information for this 
story. In no particular order, they are Eugene Lang, Don 
McInroy, Jack Ruttan, Muriel Kent, Al Nobes, Harold 
Carruthers, Jack Norton, Jack Hart, Jim Gaulin, Harry 
Fry and Helen McAvella. 
 

 

 

 
         6 



7 

Heritage Belleville Celebration 
 

Chris Malette, retired editor of Belleville Intelligencer, 
was the guest speaker on February 20, 2014, at the Belle-
ville Public Library. HCHS invited him to submit a few 
memoirs from his fabulous talk to the Outlook. 
 

Reflections 
By Chris Malette 

 

I was honoured to speak, recently, to the Heritage Belle-
ville Open House for Heritage Week. Here are some of 
the points for those of you who missed the evening. 

I handed in my editor's pencil after thirty-five years in 
journalism—thirty-four of them here in Belleville. 

I got here when Harry Mulhall covered city hall, and the 
bay bridge was a bunch of rocks in the bay and some 
creaky old ironworks. Now, I'm just a creaky old iron-
works myself. Harry, rest his Irish soul, is gone, and the 
bridge is pretty damn spiffy, but far from noteworthy. 

Here, then, are some of the places and people that have 
come and gone in my tenure: 

• Hotels—because, let's face it, a newspaper guy always 
finds the best hotel in town, and I don't mean Holiday 
Inn. The old Queen's, Belvedere, Canadian, Quinte Ho-
tel, The Docter's—all gone. The City Hotel? Still with 
us, unfortunately. 

• Industry; we've lost much of it in the old core of the 
city: Corbin Lock (all that remains is the boarded-up 

Billa Flint House), Stephens Adamson, Bakelite and others. 
Hawkins Cheezies is still hangin' in, but in true Jim Marker 
fashion, you wouldn't even know whether that 1930s-era 
plant made snacks or fertilizer. 

• The lasting toxic legacy of the hangover of the early last 
century—the coal gasification plant—still lingers in the soil 
of Foster Ward. Which brings us to the late, lamented 
Wharf Street Debating Club. Have you ever tried to explain 
the Wharf Street Debating Club to a stranger? I have. Does-
n't work, and I was on the cover of the definitive book ever 
written about the place, penned by the great Bill Hunt. 

• City Hall—that beautiful building designed by John D. 
Evans and built by John Forin—the same pair who drafted 
and built the beautiful old post office building, monstrously 
torn down to build that, ahem, handsome edifice that now 
stands vacant and home to bats, rats and four feet of water 
in the basement—The Intelligencer building at 45 Bridge 
Street East. City Hall was rebuilt by the geniuses at Bel-
Con Engineering, chiefly Bill White, in 1988—making four 
floors from two and adding 10,000 square feet of new 
space. 

Over the years, we've lost churches, hotels, industrial build-
ings, all the while watching butt-ugly suburbs sprawl out 
where productive and not-so-productive farmland once 
was. Somewhere, urban planning guru Jane Jacobs is spin-
ning. 

Mayors, I've known a few: Ben Corke was mayor when I 
arrived and I was like a fat kid at a buffet when Shirley 
Langer was in the chair and Stu Meeks was on the tear. 
George Zegouras, Ross McDougall, Mary-Anne Sills, I 
covered them all. Neil the Wheel, well, I just penned his 
nickname. I had a few of those: Georgie Zee, McDee, etc. 

We've lost schools: King George School together with the 
Royal oak tree that was planted there.. All that's left is King 
George Square, a faceless shopping plaza and a street of the 
same name nearby. 

I have written extensively on the demise of Belleville Col-
legiate Institute—good old BCI. I took a lot of flak for tak-
ing the pragmatic view that the building was simply too 
large, too costly to repair and a place with a vague future, 
save for the fact it would wind up costing the city scads of 
money for upkeep in the coming years. I stand by the argu-
ments—as unpopular as they were—of yesteryear when it 
comes to the beloved school. 

In closing, I have loved—and still love—the heritage as-
pect of this beautiful city, which is not my hometown, but 
my adopted hometown. 

 

Chris Malette at the Belleville Library on  February 20 
Photo by Nick White 
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Halloway Heights, Wellman's Corners, Cordova Mines, 
Marmora, and Springbrook (and many places in be-
tween) were like in their more lively days, you better 
call to reserve your tickets right away.   

Bill Hunt is busy compiling lots of interesting facts 
about the places we are going to visit, and will delight 
you with all his knowledge and his sense of hu-
mour.  You will also enjoy a delicious lunch and maybe 
meet some new friends on this fun day-long excursion. 

 Call Mary-Lynne Morgan (613-961-7091) to reserve 
your tickets today!  The cost for this whole adventure is 
only $65. per person, which includes your lunch 
and printed materials on the places we visit. 

 

Update from Glanmore 

National Historic Site 
Dressing for Downton Bus Trip 
Calling all Downton Abbey Fans! Glanmore has organ-
ized a bus trip to see the Canadian exclusive exhibit —
Dressing for Downton— at Spadina Museum in To-
ronto. Join us Monday, March 24th, for a wonderful 
day! You will see 20 fabulous costumes used in the 
show, as well as period clothing from the City of To-
ronto collection. A special Downton Abbey themed tour 
of Spadina House and a lovely afternoon tea are all in-
cluded. $130 per person (incl. hst). Limited space is 
available.  Reserve a seat on the bus by calling 613-962-
2329. 

Museum Events 
March Break – Bring the family to Glanmore this March 
Break for some magical fun.  Explore the historic house, 
try our scavenger hunt and learn a fun magic trick!  Ex-
tended hours: March 11th to 14th from 10:00am to 
4:30pm. 
Mother’s Day Tea – Tickets are now available for our 
popular Mother’s Day Tea and Tour held at Glanmore 
on Sunday, May 11th.  Two seatings are offered: 12:00 
pm and 3:00 pm.  These teas sell out, so don’t de-
lay.  Tickets are $25.00 each.  Call 613-962-2329 to 
book. 

Call for Volunteers 
New volunteers are always welcome at Glanmore.  A 
wide range of opportunities are available that allow you 
to utilize your skills, be involved in the community, learn 
new things, make friends and have fun.   For more informa-
tion call  613-962-2329, go to glanmore.ca or visit us on Face-
book at facebook.com/GlanmoreNHS. 

Orland French receives the Governor 
General's Caring Canadian Award 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

A Thank-You Message from Orland 

Receiving an award from the Governor General doesn't 
happen often in a lifetime, so I was very pleased to accept 
the Governor General's Caring Canadian Award. It was 
presented by Ontario's Lieutenant Governor, David Onley, 
at a ceremony at the Ontario Legislature on Wednesday, 
February 19. The award was created by former Governor 
General Romeo LeBlanc to recognize contributions by 
Canadian volunteers. The citation was for volunteer work 
with the Hastings County Historical Society and other 
history- and heritage-related activities. For this award, I 
must thank Dr. Bruce Cronk who, with a number of influ-
ential friends, initiated the nomination process. I wasn't 
aware I had been nominated until I received a congratula-
tory phone call from Dr. Cronk. I also wish to thank all 
the members of the Historical Society who supported me 
over the years as president of the Society.  

                                Orland French, Past President, HCHS 

HCHS sends you our congratulations, Orland!  

 

Bus Tour in June 
DON'T WAIT TOO LONG!!!   

 The first bus (May 24) is already sold out, and the second 
one (June 7) is filling up fast!   

 If you want to find out what such interesting places as 

Orland French along with Lieutenant Governor David  
Onley                                                Photo– George Hutchison 



Patronize Our Sponsors 

  

BEL–CON DESIGN  
BUILDERS   

 
Serving Hastings 40+ years 

10 Dundas Street      
(613) 968-6707  

 
 
 
 
 

Mr. Maurice Rollins,  
Rollins Investments Inc.,  

199 Front Street, Belleville 
Phone 613-961-1674 

 

Peter McCabe 
Law Office, bilingual,  

approved for DND transfers, 
251 John Street 

Ph: 613-966-0924 

Mr. Allan Woodley,  
Allan’s Auto Repair ,  

112 Station Street  

 
Phone 967-6237 

Mr. Eric Den Ouden,  
Hilden Homes Ltd.,  
393 Sidney Street,  

Belleville 
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Special Guest Speaker:  
Sean Kelly 

 

Topic:  The 68-Year History of 
CJBQ Radio in Quinte Area 

 

Hear about the establishment and early life 
of the Voice of the Bay of Quinte and tales 
of the colourful personalities over the years. 
 

  Date: Tuesday, March 18, 2014 
Time: 7:30 p.m. 

Location: Quinte Living Centre Auditorium 
  (North Corner Door) 

            370 Front Street, Belleville 
 

Bring a friend!  
Website: www.hastingshistory.ca 

Email: president@hastingshistory.ca  

    

    
    

HASTINGS COUNTY  

HISTORICAL  

SOCIETY DIRECTORS 

 

 
 

    
OfficersOfficersOfficersOfficers    
President Richard Hughes 

Vice-President Vern Whalen 
Treasurer Mike Shaw 

Secretary Mary-Lynne Morgan 
Past President (ex-officio) Orland French 

 

Directors at LargeDirectors at LargeDirectors at LargeDirectors at Large    
Bruce Bedell 

Bill Hunt 
Bill Kennedy 
John Lowry 

Diane Sule 
Dr. Hal Wilson 

Sharon White - Archivist (ex-officio)   
Gerry Boyce - Historical Advisor (ex-officio)  

 

SubSubSubSub----committeescommitteescommitteescommittees    
Bus Tours Bill Hunt /(Research)  

 Mary-Lynne Morgan (Administration) 
County Liaison  John Lowry 

Education  Bill Kennedy 
Exhibits & Displays Nick White (Events Co-ordintor) 
Information Technology Nick White 

Membership  Elizabeth Mitchell 
Outlook Production  Donna Fano & Laurel Bishop  

 (Co-editors) 
 Elizabeth Mitchell (Distribution) 

Programs Vern Whalen 
Public Relations (Print, radio,TV)  Mary-Lynne Morgan 

Town Crier (Ex-officio) Bruce Bedell 
 

HCHS Website www.hastingshistory.ca 
Heritage Centre Phone No. 613-962-1110 
 

Hastings County Historical Society is based at the old township office in 

Cannifton. Please address mail to 154 Cannifton Rd. North, General 
Delivery, Cannifton, ON, K0K 2K0. Outlook is published eight months of 
the year for members and friends of the Society.  

 
 

Note: Deadline for submissions to the April Out-
look Newsletter is March 26. 

Hastings County 
Historical  

Society  
Presentation 

It’s Membership Renewal Time! 
Our membership year runs from January to December. 
If your mailing label on this Outlook says 2013, it 
means that we have not yet received your renewal. 
Don’t risk missing future editions of the Outlook by let-
ting your membership lapse. Renew today by sending in 
the enclosed membership form with a cheque, or bring it 
to the next Historical Society presentation, which will 
be on March 18. 

Roast Beef Dinner and Loonie Auction  
Tyendinaga Mohawk Council and Christ Church Resto-
ration Committee are hosting  a dinner fundraiser to take 
place at Mohawk Community centre, Tyendinaga Mo-
hawk Territory on Sunday, March 23rd, 2014 from 4:40 
to 6:30pm. The loonie auction will be at 6:30 pm. The 
fundraiser is for the ongoing Christ Church Restoration 
Project. Contact is Charles E. Maracle, MBQ Admini-
stration office, phone  (613)396-3424 Prices are $12/
person—$20.00/couple— Children under 10: $5.00 
Tickets can be purchased at the Heritage Centre. 


