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DEDICATION

OOKS are often dedicated with little or no meaning
to the words of their dedication—simply words con-
veying nothing of the heart of the writer. I would not
have this such a book. In dedicating it to the Board of
Trade of North Bay, I would have every word to count up
to its full strength and meaning, for to the kindly mem-
bers of that Board is due the book itself. To them is due
the initiative, and—with the few others among my kind
patrons—its fruition. ‘‘Few others,” since nearly every
man of enterprise and town-love is a member of this pur-
poseful Board of Trade. It is with reason that I say
purposeful. Little of good to this rising young city by the
Lake—the Gateway to untold millions of wealth—but that
good has been brought about or forwarded by these men.
Many such bodies think out a benefit to their city, start
it going, and if opposition is to be met, to carry it through,
the opposition is not met and the benefit is not carried
through. With these men, years of opposition but spurs
them on to more years of untiring work; the gaining of
their aim is their only stopping place.

If in the story of North Bay I shall have preserved
some of the early history of the town and told of its up-
building, no credit must be given my pen, since the work
is due alone to these upbuilders. And so to them, with a
heart full of love to North Bay, I dedicate ‘‘The Gate-
way to Silverland.”

ANSON A. GARD
March 25, 1909.



"To Public Libraries

These three books in one are to be sent to
Public Libraries, into every part of the world, that
every part of the world may know of a wonder-
fully rich country, until recently almost wholly un-
known, save to the Indian, the hunter and the trap-
per. It is a beautiful land, that New Ontario, and
it has been well told in these books. We want
many peoples to know of that land and its wonders
and its beauties—they are well worth knowing.

To that Library which can show the most
readers of this volume by January 1st, 1910, we
will send a beautiful 8x 16 flag (the flag to be of
the country of the winner), and in one of Mr.
Gard’s subsequent books will be given a special
chapter on the town or city in which is the Library.

Special terms will be given to all Libraries
wishing extra copies of the book.

We will shortly publish one of the most novel
novels ever printed, under the title of «“Old Hi
Manders, the Forester.”” It is by this same author.
It will be of special interest to the old men of the
Order of Foresters. The scene is laid in New
Ontario, Canada, and holds the reader from pref-
ace to finis.

Tuae EMERsoON PRress,
Toronto, Ont., Canada.



NORTH BAY

THE GATEWAY TO SILVERLAND

ID you ever drop into a town,and on the first look about
feel that you were in a city? “No?” Well then you’ve
never been in North Bay, on the very edge of New On-

tario—the gateway to one of the most marvellous countries in
the world—marvellous by reason of its mighty resources of
fabulous mineral wealth. Yes, there is ¢ City’’ written all over
this ““ Gateway,” and you cannot but see it. You can see it
in the permanent improvements, substantial churches, fine
school houses, public buildings, business blocks and private
residences. But you may best see it written in the faces of
the men who have literally cut it from the primeval forest,
and dug it from the rocks that lay along the shores of the
beautiful Nipissing.

Location

And where is this “Gateway?” Take your map of
Ontario, and find Lake Nipissing, about where is seen the
narrowest part of the Province. Tt lies half way between
Georgian Bay and the Ottawa River. Look now along its
north-easterly border, and there is North Bay. It is 226
miles almost north of Toronto, and 243 miles a little north-west
of Ottawa. By a map to be found in this book its location
may be seen showing its relative position to other points.

Lake Nipissing
The lake upon which it lies is a beautiful sheet of water

some go miles long, and in its widest part about 20 miles
across. It has a number of rivers entering it from many
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directions, and has as its outlet the now famous French River.
“Famous” not only for its having been the great highway for
the Recollets, and Jesuit Fathers, and the early fur-traders, but
for its charm for the wise tourists who have found and realized
its beauty. Of the lake and the river I shall have more to say
in the proper place. Both are destined to be much in the
minds of all Canada in the near future, for up one and across
the other is soon to be run the Georgian Bay Canal, on its
way to Montreal.

Down the various rivers that enter the lake comes annually
600,000,000 feet of timber. Part of this is turned into lumber
at the mills around its borders, but most of it goes to mills
outside, by way of the French River to Georgian Bay, to the
south-west, and to the east through Trout Lake, the Mattawa
River to the Ottawa, down which to the mills below.

Trout Lake, here mentioned, lies just east of the town
about four miles. It is the highest point between the two
water systems—Georgian Bay, and the Ottawa River—
and it is 666 feet above sea level.

Where is now the town, which is forging ahead so fast that
it must ere long be a city in fact as well as seeming, was in 1881
an unbroken forest—the hunting ground of the remnant of a
once mighty race of people. In July of that year the right-of-way
for the great Canadian Pacific Railway was started to be cut.
In 1882 came the first permanent settler.

It is often a question: “Who was the first?” With North
Bay there is no question as to the pioneer resident, for all agree
that William McFarlane built here the first house. It wasn’t a
beautiful house, but it was “home” to many another of the
pioneers. It was more than home. It was in the McFarlane
house where was held the first religious service. Nor was it
denominational, for all creeds were made welcome to use it
as a meeting-place. Is it any wonder that William and his good
wife were the loved of all? They remained residents, and only a
few years since passed away at a ripe old age.
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Pioneers

The McFarlanes were soon followed by Alex. Doyle, Wm.
Parks, Wm. McDonald, D. J. McKeown, Edw. Brownlee,
George Snyder, —. Whitnall, Col. J. J. Gregory, John McLeod,
John McPherson, Jas. Shatton, John Hill, Henry Bray, Fred.
Cornish (the engineer who brought in the first supply train),
and others, whose names will later appear. These were followed
by B. M. Mulligan, from the Quyon, on the Ottawa River, M.
Brennan, A. McCarrie, John Robertson, R. Bunyan, J. W. Rich-
ardson, John Stockdale, and others who remained too short a
time to have fastened their names in the minds of those who
remain. And yet so new is the town that one of far recent date
might well be classed among the pioneers.

As I would have this to be a reference for the future, I sought
out the names of the early ones from as many sources as possible.
Chancing to run across an old map of Widdifield Township
(of which, for years, North Bay was but a part), I found thereon
marked (by Mr. A. Cowan, who for 14 years has been collector of
taxes,) the following pioneer names.

Names from an Old Map

F. Carter, A. McDonald, J. T. Lovel, R. Rankin, R. Hunter,
S. Robinson, H. Marleau, R. Gorman, J. Robertson, P. Bourke,
A. McNab, J. McIlvaney, J. McNulty, F. Bouley, W. and F.
Sache, A. and A. Sequin, F. House, Wm. Doran, M. Angus, R.
Connelly, G. Holmes, A. McIntosh, J. A. and James Carmichael,
J. Nelson, R. and D. Howitt, T. Knight, O. Garvin, Wm. Mitchell,
P. Kinsella, T. Hogan, T. McDonald, E. Norman, J. Fowler, J.
Pasmore, H. Mooney, M. Shannon, J. Overholt, M. Kennedy,
G. Rancier, A. Taylor, J. Gilmore, A. Depencier, Wm. and J.
Ellis, A. Latour, D. McBeth (present Reeve, having held the
office for many years), J. Lindsay, J. Hutton, J. Lees, D. Delaney,
—. Metcalf, of the Metcalf addition, E. T. Lonsberry, Rev. E.
T. Bridgeman, A. R. and J. McLeod, J. Anderson, J. Harrington,
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G. Carmichael, J. J. and R. Jessop, C. W. Thompson (for many
years Township Clerk), J. Martin, A. Laflaire, T. Fischer, D.
and G. McKenzie, C. Kensella, G. Streeter, J. McNaughton, T.
Robinson, C. A. Deaks, C. Riddler, T. Morrison, H. Marsh, Wm.
Hogg. (Other names of the early ones will be found elsewhere
in this chapter).

Widdifield Pioneers

The pioneers of the township, as distinct from North Bay,
—long a part of Widdifield—began coming in in 1884—some may
have been here even earlier, but I could gather no data, and so
start with the names as I collected them, with the years of their
arrival. Some may have been missed, but with the aid of the
Times, 1 gathered all I could. Many of these are also in the
“Old Map” list, but in no order of arrival.

ARRIVALS IN 1884.—]. McNaughton, the Riddels, W. Jink-
enson, F. Carter, Arch. McCallum, G. W. Bartlett (now Superin-
tendent of Algonquin Park), John Bailey (pioneer of Four-Mile
Lake Settlement) came from Bruce County with his father Thomas,
R. B. Jessop, Robt. Bartlett, J. Turgeon, J. P. McLeod.

ARRIVALS IN 1885.—George N. Holmes, Jas. and Geo. Lidiatt,
George McGraw, Sr. and Jr., W. Byers, Stephen, Samuel and
Thomas Robinson, Alex. and Rora McLeod, Thomas Hutchison,
J. Hill, Jas. Andersen, the Swede.

ARRIVALS IN 1886.—Duncan McBeth (the present Reeve), A.
G. McNabb, Oscar Nicks, A. McEwen, Thomas, John and James
Carmichael, Ed. Williams, Geo. and-J. Price, B. Gratton, J. B.
Lalonde, J. R., D. and G. McKenzie, Thomas Culbert, Mrs.
R. Hewitt.

ARRIVALS IN 1887.—Alex. Gibson, Jas. Bell, John Brennan.

ARRIVALS IN 1888.—Thomas Hogan, Geo. Rancier, W. H.
Dorcey.

No Date.—Charles Thompson, the first Municipal Clerk;
T. B. Smith, Robt. Hunter, Wm. Sache, Arthur Brothers, Wm.
McLean, John Carmichael, Clerk.
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Selection of the Site. Name “ North Bay”’

I have given the names of the pioneers even before I have
told you of the selection of the townsite. But, you see, they came
in so fast, at the start, that few even thought of it as a town, and
none who ever dreamed of its becoming the city of its destiny.
And yet it was named almost before any number had come.
There wasn’t any naming committee—nobody suggested ““Let’s
call it North Bay.” And thereby hangs an incident. I will
wager that no other town was so thoughtlessly named as was this.
One day a young man—who has since been so much to the place
—wishing to order a keg of nails for the first house, stood, pad in
hand, wondering how he might designate the camp to which
to send it. Looking out over the bay that comes in from the lake,
he hurriedly wrote: “Send it to North Bay,” and North Bay it has
been ever since, although the same man often tried to have it
changed. That was before the place had become so widely
known that a change was wanted. Now, name plays no part, for
this live town has made its own identity.



EARLY HISTORY

In writing the history of an old town, one must depend upon
the memories of the oldest citizens, and they too often give tradi-
tion for facts. And then the newspaper plays so little part with
the early history of the towns started long ago. Now, in this age
of progress, the newspaper man is often seen following the sur-
veyors. This might be said of North Bay, for in a short time after
the first real work had been begun, we find Stewart Huntington
opening a printing office, and the next year giving to the people
The Nipissing Times, which was later changed to The North
Bay Times. To this latter I am much indebted for valuable data.
In a series of articles, begun in its columns April 2, 1896, are con-
tained so much of interest that, by the kind permission of Editor
N. Phelps, I shall make selections for this volume, fitting them in
along with data gathered from other sources, making the while
comments to fit the present.

While work had started on the right-of-way in July of 1881,
but little was done until the following year, when it was cleared
of its timber, work begun on the roadbed, and some scoop-roofed
sheds erected.

As before given, Wm. McFarlane’s was the first private resi-
dence. In November John Ferguson built the first shingled
house. In December of the next year—1883—the C.P.R. built
what has ever since been known as “The Company Row,” to
be seen near the station.

First Stores

Early in 1883 Wm. McDonald started the first general store.
He later took over the post office from John Ferguson, who was
the first postmaster, and ran it up to this—1908—year, when
he was succeeded by his son, the present incumbent. After him
Wm. C. Caverhill and Edw. Walsh opened stores. Walsh sold

6
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to George Fee, one of the present proprietors of the Mackey
House.

About this time stone quarries were opened on Main Street,
west of Ferguson street, for the railway’s building material.
These old quarries may yet be seen behind the buildings along
the north side of Main. This necessitated the building of more
houses—rude log structures.

All of the first improvements were made on a lot taken up by
John Ferguson, and upon which lot is now the business part of
the town. In 1884 T. and W. Murray laid out a town addition
on their property to the west of the Government road, and on
which is now some of the finest residences in town. To Thomas
Murray, North Bay is greatly indebted. He was, about that
time, the Provincial member of Parliament for North Renfrew,
and as Nipissing had no member he had charge of it, as well
as his own district. He got for the town the Recorder’s office,
the jail, and to him is due the Government Road to the far north,
into a country then a wilderness, with none but Indians, trappers
and timbermen, now having a population of possibly 25,000
inhabitants, with large towns, and with a mining industry opening
up that is destined to equal or surpass any other in the Dominion,
if not the world. This road was constructed to Lake Temis-
kaming, some 85 miles, but has been little used since the opening
of the T. and N.O. Railway. Mr. Murray, unlike John Fer-
guson, lost faith in his holdings, sold out and left others to benefit
by his labors. He had built many residences, a number of stores,
and the Pacific Hotel—possibly the finest at the time in the north
country. Had he held on for one year longer he had realized a
large fortune. The Murray Addition is largely owned by Mr. John
Bourke, North Bay’s first Mayor.

Some More Firsts

Jas. Agnew was the first school teacher.

The first school-house stood on the rear end of the Baptist
Church lot. Rev. Silas Huntington was the first preacher.

B. W. Coyne was the first resident Superintendent of the
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C.P.R. “Barney” was the most popular that ever filled the office.
His returns to town are veritable ovations.

The first real jail still stands on George McGillis’ lot opposite
the Cecil Hotel, and George was the first barber in town.

John G. Cormack was the first druggist, with his store in John
Bourke’s “Flat Iron.” J. G. came from Pembroke—came poor,
lived one of the most honored, and died one of the wealthy men
of North Bay.

Dr. A. McMurchy was the first physician. He is still in town,
in active practice.

The first church was the Methodist. 1t is now The North
Bay Times Building, and the Times (then The Nipissing Times)
was the first newspaper, with Stewart Huntington owner and
first editor—now owned and edited by N. Phelps. It started April
1st, 1885. Phelps took it over April 1st, 18go.

James Worthington was the first magistrate.

John Doran was the first Stipendiary Magistrate, followed by
his most popular brother, the late Wm. Doran.

John Ferguson built the first frame house in town—his present
pretty residence, on McIntyre street. John was also the first
postmaster.

A. G. Browning was the first lawyer in North Bay—1888.

George Fee was the first Reeve of Widdifield Township—1885.

John Bourke was the first Mayor of North Bay—1891.

The Traders was the first Bank—March 18th, 1895.

The first marriage was that of John Cochrane, an Algonquin
Indian. The wedding breakfast, served at the McFarlane House,
was an event.

The first white child born in town was a son of John G. Camp-
bell, now of McDougall’s Chutes—Matheson. The first child
born in town and still here is Duncan, son of John Ferguson.

Alex. Dreany chopped the first tree on the “right-of-way” for
the C.P.R., June 28th, 1881, four miles east of the station. Alex.
is still in town, one of its features. He reared six railroad
sons—all living but one—four of them conductors.
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Robt. Carter, still in North Bay, was with the exploring party
that came up in 1882 to spy out a route from Gravenhurst to
Nipissing Junction for the Government road, now the Grand
Trunk. Thos. Wilson and one Burford were others of the party.
“It was a trip I shall never forget,” said Robert; “the woods,
rocks and swamps were almost impassable in places, and all the
way was rough.”

Among the first to come with the C.P.R., and who are still
living in North Bay, were: John Ferguson, D. J. McKeown,
George Fee, Jas. Fallon, Jas. Lindsay, Jas. McCluskey, Jas.
Mcllvenna, John Lavary, Thos. Reynolds, Lott Britton, I.
Phillips, and a number of others.

“Barney” says: “A lot o’ ‘firsts,” and yet you’ve left out one
more important than all you've given!”

“What’s that, ‘Barney’?”” says L.

“Why, you haven’t said: ‘North Bay ranks ‘First’ in the
country.””

“Self-evident facts don’t need to be said,” says I.

“Oh! T see!” says “Barney.”

Burning of the Steamer Fraser

Every community has had its one great tragedy. That of
North Bay was the burning of the steamer Fraser. On the 7th
of Nov., 1893, the Fraser, which was owned by Davidson and
Hay, lumbermen, was going from Callander to the French River
with supplies and men for the lumber camps. The day was a
perfect one, the sun shone out in all its autumnal splendour,
not a ripple moved the placid lake, as the boat, drawing a barge,
passed on toward its destruction. As it was nearing the Manitou
Islands, out from town a few miles, the cry of fire was heard
to break the stillness. Why, or how, nobody seems to know,
but twenty-one of the men were burned to death, and the mystery
remains to this day a mystery, why, with boats upon deck and a
barge following, that more were not saved.

L 3
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Widdifield Organized

In 1885 the Township of Widdifield was organized. It was
surveyed by Alex. Niven and named for Dr. Widdifield, Sheriff of
York County. At that time there were so few voters that to
secure the required sixty, they had to borrow twenty of the good
friends of Ferris—the bordering township to the east. The
Statutes say: “You must have sixty voters to organize a town-
ship.”” But the Statutes do not say from where these must come,
so Widdifield might be said to have been incorporated by Ferris.
Reminds me of the time, out in Kansas, when we of Wichita

Had to Borrow Voters from Indian Territory

wanted to make it the county-seat. We were neck and neck
with Park City, and every vote counted. That was in the old
freighting days, and fortunately right in the height of the freight-
ing season. Great trains of wagons were passing to and from
the Indian Territory to the south, and every wagon had a driver
and every driver had a vote, at any rate they had that day, and
Wichita became the county-seat. “Legal?” Oh, what’s legal-
ity in pioneer days? Nawthin! Suffice it that Widdifield
organized and made George Fee the first Reeve, and C. W.
Thompson first clerk.

NORTH BAY ORGANIZED. ITS MAYORS
TO DATE

While on the subject of organization, I shall continue on to
1891, when we find North Bay grown to a place of too much
importance to depend upon a township organization. John
Bourke, a large real estate holder, was elected as the first Mayor.
That office has since been filled as follows: 1892, Wm. McKenzie.
They liked William so well that they put him back the next year,
and again in 1903 and 19o4. He is at present in charge of the
Customs for Nipissing. Besides these, he has filled many other
offices. In 1894, Richard Bunyan, a prominent merchant, was
elected. He was followed, in 1895, by the late Dr. J. B. Car-
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ruthers, whose name I have found very often in my search. Next
in order, for 1896, was the leading dry-goods merchant, M. Bren-
nan. A popular railroad man—T. N. Colgan—filled the office
in 1897 and 1898. Then came one of the best known lawyers
in the north country, J. M. McNamara, for the years 1899 and
1900. We come now to the late J. G. Cormack, for 1gox. Mr.
Cormack was the town’s first druggist, and oné of its most
popular men, if I may judge by the frequent occurrence of his
name in church and municipal affairs. He was a large holder
of business property. The well-known hardware merchant, J.
W. Richardson, was Mayor for 19o2. In 1905 came another hard-
ware merchant—one of the largest and most successful in the
retail line in Canada—David Purvis, who filled the office for
1905-06.  He has since retired, and is devoting his time to litera-
ture and church work. He was the first president of the North
Bay Board of Trade, which position he filled for many years.
In 1907 Wm. Milne, a lumber mill man, was chosen, and again
placed in the chair for the present year.

The first City Clerk was J. G. Cormack. In 1897 the pres-
ent Clerk, Mr. M. W. Flannery, went into the office, which he
has since held continuously.

Nipissing Made into a District

On March 23rd, 1889, an Act was passed admitting the Dis-
trict of Nipissing for representation in the Local Legislature,
and John Loughrin, of Mattawa, was elected the member. In
1896, J. B. Klock was elected the first member for the Dominion
House.

It is nowrepresented by H. Morel in the Local, and by Charles
McCool in the Dominion House (I am writing this prior to
October 26th).

Incorporation of North Bay

On April 7th, 1890, an Act was passed by the Ontario Legis-
lature, incorporating the village of North Bay into a town, the
Act taking effect on the 1st of January, 1891, when it was separ-
ated from the Township of Widdifield.
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Early Magistrates

Mr. Wm. Doran, who succeeded his brother John, was ap-
pointed Stipendiary Magistrate on March 3rd, 1885; Stipendiary
Registrar in 1887, and Local Master of Land Titles in 1889. The
Judge was a remarkable man, if one may be guided by the volumes
of praise heard of him. He was one of the strong characters of
the town.

The first Magistrates appointed in the District were John
Bourke, D. J. McKeown, J. G. Cormack, Wm. McDonald,
Colonel John J. Gregory and John Ferguson.

Log Jail

The first jail was built of logs. As it was not built until
1886, they must have been very law-abiding. It was found to be
insecure, as see: ““The two prisoners got hungry and grew tired
waiting for the constable to bring their dinners, kicked the door
down and walked out. Seeing him coming, they came back and
gave him a lecture on the ‘waste of time going for a fellow’s
dinner.” ”

List of Officers in 1896

There were, in 1896, the following in the offices: Judge, J. A.
Valin, appointed March 13th, 1895; Sheriff, H. C. Varin, ap-
pointed March 4th, 1895; County Crown Attorney, A. G. Brown-
ing, B.A., appointed Feb. 19th, 1895; Local Registrar, T. J.
Bourke, appointed May 2nd, 189s. All of these are still in the
offices, as, unlike with us, they may remain as long as they behave
well, and as that is characteristic with Canadians, they usually
die in the “harness.” I did hear some politicians say on the
platform, that this was nof characteristic. But they were speak-
ing of elective officers, and just before election time, when you
know the politician is liable to say a whole lot o’ things besides
his prayers, and especially so if he has been out a long time.
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Newspapers

Stewart Huntington set the first printing press going in North
Bay. Started in a tent. “What’s that?” Now what do you
think the fellow to my left says? “Stewart must have been infent
on doing the town’s printing at home.” Tt just cost him a “treat”
all around for that—served him right! But about Stewart.
This was in 1884. April 1st, 1885, he started the V- ipissing Times,
which he conducted until April 1st, 18go, when he sold out to
Norman Phelps, the present owner, who changed the name to the
North Bay Times.

The Despatch was the next. Its first issue was Feb. 25th,
1892—G. R. Osborne editor and proprietor—now publishing
The Picayune, of Penetanguishene, Ont. After many changes,
it was taken over by G. H. Newton, in 1gor. These changes were:
First, C. R. Osborne; next, —. York; then E. A. Newton took it
in 1897 and, as above, it was taken by his brother, the present
owner.

In 1905, The Tribune was started by a company, and is being
managed and edited by A. G. Davie.

The Times is Liberal, the other two Conservative in politics.

Later: The Despatch and The Tribune have consolidated and
the name is Despatch-Tribune, with G. H. Newton manager.

To the old files of both Times and Despatch 1 am indebted
for many pictures and facts. I have depended more upon the
former, since it had several years the start, but the editors of each
have been remarkably obliging in “ digging” for “ The Gateway.”

Business Directory in 1896. Dates of
Arrival in Town

In one of the Times articles was a business directory of the
town, showing who were here at that date. As names always
give interest to a local book, I shall include this directory, espe-
cially as it is not a long one. John F erguson, real estate, builder
and capitalist, came in 1882. T. and W. Murray, builders,
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real estate, saw mill owners, with John Bourke, manager. Purvis
Brothers, who came from Barrie in 1888. They get a long para-
graph, as: “The leading hardware dealers of the north.”

‘Wm. McKenzie, furniture—1888. D. Mclntyre, grocer—
1884. He is now Town Supervisor. L. Chapelle, tailor—1894.
R. J. McDougall, barber—1895.  J. E. Gilmour, tailor—1892.
Mrs. E. Lynch, grocer—1893.  C. A. Nettleton, druggist—1895
(now the store of A. C. Rorabeck). Syer and Co., bakers—1895.
M. Brennan, dry goods and merchant tailor, “ one of the Pioneers.”
Halpenny and Co., gents’ furnishings, boots and shoes—1892.
Miss A. Edwards, millinery—1891. Turner and Co., meat deal-
ers—1894. A Henderson, grocer—1895. The Misses Dickey,
dressmakers—1894. Wm. Parks and Co., flour and feed—1882.
A. Torrence, general store—1894. J. T. Lovell, sewing ma-
chines—1889. Mrs. J. Doran, dressmaker—1887. G. E. Pay and
Co., grocers, fruits—1892. W. Pardiac, dry goods—189s. J. W.
McDonald (now McDonald and Hay), hardware—1892. R.
Rankin, grocer, flour and feed—1888—for himself since 18go.
Mrs. Evans, millinery—1896. R. Bunyan and Flannery, gen-
eral dry goods, “Pioneer.” B. M. Mulligan, liquors and cigars,
came early, but started business in 1892. John Blanchet, grocer
—1884. J. Detler and Co., dry goods, etc.—18go.  John Dunlop,
boots and shoes—1891. John Ryan, harnessmaker—1895s. The
Despaich, started Feb. 25th, 1892, G. R. Osbourne, proprietor.
Traders Bank, incorporated July 2nd, 1885, in Toronto, with
three branches. On March 18th, 1895, the North Bay branch
was opened—the first bank in town—with L. P. Snyder as Man-
ager, and Chalmers and Little as assistants.

Medical Fraternity
Dr. A. McMurchy, surgeon for the C.P.R.—1882. Dr. J.
B. Carruthers—1886.

Legal Profession
A. G. Browning, B.A.—188. J. M. McNamara—1888.
P. A. C. Larose—1893. H. D. Leask—1894, now Junior Judge
for Nipissing.
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Hotels

Of the hotels the writer gave much data. The Pacific was
built by T. and W. Murray, in 1886, at a cost of $20,000. Man-
ager, T. Meagher. The Mackey House, built by Geo. Fee and
J. J. Mackey, proprietors. Here was then (’96) to be seen one
of the finest collections of stuffed animals in the country. It
took first honors at the Chicago World’s Fair in 1893. Queen’s
Hotel, built by Edw. Lynch, was begun June, 18go, finished
March 1oth, 1891, Edw. Lynch, proprietor. The Winnipeg,
built by Alex. Doyle in 1886, David Kidd, proprietor. The
Windsor, built in 1891, J. A. Crawford, proprietor. The Atlantic,
built by Alex. Centaloy, no date. This hotel was destroyed by
fire on Sunday morning, October 11th, 1908. Dr. McMurchy’s
and H. Trelford’s residences were also destroyed in the fire.
Of the Grand Union is said: “This house is situated on the out-
skirts of town, at the west end.” As it is now away down town
the growth of North Bay may be seen. Built by John Flannigan.
Salem Desjardins, manager. M. Brennan built the North Bay
House, and Wm. Park the Lake View.

More Directory

The third of the articles had a continuation of the town’s
directory. P. J. Finlan, grocer—1895. Finlan went to Cobalt,
and was among the fortunate ones. He was elected Mayor of
Cobalt. MecIntosh and Hill, butchers, and meats—i18g2. N. D.
Thomas, books and stationery—i1894. T. W. Deegan, boots
and shoes—i1886. Richardson and Co., tinsmiths—1886. R.
Ellis, harnessmaker—no date. Ed. Long, “Pioneer painter.”
Miss A. L. Keena, millinery—no date. Wm. Hogg, saw mills—
1885. H. Tippet, contractor and builder—1888. Miss Richards,
dressmaker—1892. A. F. Heyworth, cigars—18g4. W. A.
Martyn, mason and builder—no date. W. Martin, insurance—
no date. D. St. Pierre, barber—1883. D. H. Barr, tailor—1889.
E. W. Ross, jeweller, and photographer—1888. J. H. Marshall,
bricklayer—no date. W. J. Parsons, general store—1887, now
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Crown Lands Agent. M. Brown, boots and shoes—1894. W.
C. Taylor—1887. “North Bay could ill afford to lose such a
skilled and useful citizen” (went away in 1897 and returned in
1908). Miss E. O. Fenson, ladies’ furnishings—1893. B. F.
Moore, sash and doors—no date. H. A. Aubry, wagon-
maker—1895.  S. L. Brown, manufacturer of refrigerators—
1887.

There were in 1896 the two express companies, Dominion and
Canadian, of which D. J. McKeown and J. R. Brown were
respectively agents.

MAKING OF MAIN STREET

“For a number of years we got about town as best we could,”
said the old citizen. “Main Street was a rocky, stump-covered
way—that is where it wasn’t quarry. You see the C.P.R. had a
stone quarry right across where now is the business part of town.
In 1885 an enterprising young Frenchman came here from below
Ottawa somewheres. He said he could make a street out of that
rocky, stump-covered way if he only had a team, and Ferguson
said to take his team. He took it and pulled stumps and blasted
rock all that summer, and filled in the quarry, and made things
look like a real town street. Say, that French boy—he was only
23—was a hustler. He’s still at it, made money too, got a lot of
houses and some farms. Great place up here to make money,
if you’re a hustler!” This French boy, who has doubled his age,
has cleared many another street of the town.

If You're a Hustler

North Bay is full of hustlers, that’s why it has become the solid
town that it is. They have electric lights, gas and an extensive
water system, soon to be increased by a million and a quarter
gallon reservoir, at a 200 foot elevation on the heights above
Trout Lake, from which the supply is taken.

With miles of sewers laid, miles of concrete sidewalks put
down, and more projected, North Bay surely has the air of pros-
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perity. I have noted more new buildings under construction than
any town I’ve seen in Ontario. This improvement includes
residences, business houses (eleven stores in two city blocks are
under way), and public buildings. And yet remark this to a
North Bayan and he will tell you: “Say, you should see us when
we get a building gait on! Why we’re doing nothing now. This
is only like a building ‘boom’ in some of the other towns around.
For us we don’t count this ‘keeping the help between seasons’.”

Yes, North Bay is starting in to build a city, and it takes hustlers
to do that.

BOARD OF TRADE STARTS

The North Bay Board of Trade was started on Sept. 7th,
1894. Officers for 1896: President, D. Purvis; Vice-President,
J. G. Cormack; Secretary, D. J. McKeown; Treasurer, W.
Martin. ~ Councillors, A. G. Browning, R. Bunyan, John
Bourke, L. P. Snyder, Wm. Doran, M. Brennan, J. M. Mc-
Namara, T. Darling, T. N. Colgan, J. Deegan, and Drs.
McMurchy and Carruthers. The Times comment was most
prophetic, for it said: “With the above gentlemen as the moving
spirits, the future prosperity of the town is a foregone con-
clusion.” Such comments are but natural, but here is an
instance of the words proving true, for to the Board of Trade
North Bay must give great credit for its position among the
progressive towns of Ontario.

Public Library

The Public Library. was organized August 31st, 1893, with
A. G. Browning, B.A,, President; J. M. McNamara, Vice-Presi-
dent; and Miss Begg, Librarian.

This library was greatly due to the efforts of D. J. McKeown
of the C.P.R., and L. P. Snyder, Manager of the Traders Bank.

Where Town Started. Some * Firsts”

There were in these articles other points of interest, but the
data gathered will fit into place in special chapters, or headings.
2
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Later, while “ prospecting” in this same “mine,” I ran upon
these “nuggets”:

“The first clearing of the town site was commenced upon
John Ferguson’s lot, No. 20, in Concession D., on the 21st day
of August 1882, and upon this lot the main part of the town is
at present situated.”

“The first steel of the C.P.R. was laid here in October of 1882.”

“Thomas Walsh built the first frame house, for John Fer-

guson.”

CHURCH HISTORY

A town hardly gets fairly started, in this great upper country,
before the good folk begin planning for church work. Even
before means are available for meeting-houses, services are held
in some of the primitive shacks. In writing this history of the
churches it has been very difficult to get full data, in some in-
stances, as too little care was taken at the beginning to save the
records. Others, however, have been most careful, and could
therefore aid me in the work. I can give only that which each

could furnish.

Methodists

The first church service was held by Rev. Silas Huntington,
in Wm. McFarlane’s home, even before the roof was on. It is
told how that while the good man was preaching, a rain storm
came up and thoroughly immersed him—and he a Methodist!

The name of Huntington is a familiar one in the valley of
the Ottawa. I ran across this same Rev. Silas, when writing of
Aylmer, P.Q., where he was located in 1856. The many stories
told of him and his sons, Sam, Stewart, and Wesley, would fill
a book—good readable stories too. But this is not a biography.
Wonder if they were of the branch to which belonged my own
dear old great-great-grandmother, Phabe, great-great-grand-
daughter of Simon, who came over to Connecticut in 16337
Shouldn’t wonder, as his—Simon’s—descendants numbered
nearly 3,000 in 1863. No “Race Suicide” among us Hunting-
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tons. But about Rev. Silas. In 1884 he built the first church in
town. It is now occupied by Norman Phelps, as the North Bay
Times Publishing Plant. The second church was built in 1887,
and stood near the site of the present fine brick edifice, at the
corner of Ferguson and McIntyre streets. This last was dedicated
May 19th, 1907.

After Rev. Huntington came Rev. J. D. Ellis—1886; Rev.
Wm. Pyke—1888; Rev. John Webster—1889; Rev. A. Hender-
son—1892; Rev. Wm. Blair—1895; Rev. E. J. Hart — 1898;
Rev. W. J. Stewart—1go2; and then came the present pastor,
Rev. A. P. Addison—1906.

Roman Catholics

The first services were held, ’tis said, in the same McFarlane
house which answered for all purposes in those early days. Others
claim that the first Mass was celebrated in the Company’s house
on the lake front, at which the Hon. R. W. Scott (late Secretary of
State) was present. It was celebrated by Father Coté.

The first church still stands on Main Street, a half-block west
of Ferguson Street. It was used until Dec. 10th, 1905, when
it was deserted for the great stone edifice begun March 31st,
1904, and dedicated with much ceremony Dec. 17th, 1905, at
which were present as visitors: Bishops O’Connor and Lorraine,
and Fathers Tiffin, C6té, Crowley, and Lataulippe.

The building committee were: Bishop Scollard, J. M. Mc-
Namara, H. C. Varin, Richard Bunyan, and John Blanchet.

The architects were Johnson and Angus (Angus in full charge).
Contractor I. Taillefer & Son. Cost, $42,721, up to furnishings,
all told, $65,000.

The first priest was Father Nolin, a missionary, followed by
Father Coté, and then Father Sinnott was here for a time. The
first regular priest was Father Bloem, who later went to Saratoga,
New York, and his place was taken here by his brother
Eugene, who was killed on St. Blaise Festival Day, while boarding
a train. His death was mourned by all, irrespective of creed,
and his memory revered, for he was beloved. He was followed
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by Father Scollard, who was made Bishop of the Sault Ste. Marie
Diocese, and then came the present in charge, Father O’Brien.

Later: After the above was written I found an interesting
paper with added facts. The first church was but a small chapel,
which was shortly after enlarged. My good friend, Bishop
Lorraine of Pembroke, performed the ceremony, and blessed the
bell. In a few years it was again enlarged.

In this same paper I found an account of the dedication of
the new church (1903). The music was in charge of Mrs.
Schingh, Miss K. Laronde, organist, assisted by singers, Mesdames
Lauvin, Blanchet, Paulin, Miss Kellman, and Messrs. Berti,
Dupont, Scollard, St. Pierre, Gauthier, Poulin, Baudette, Audette
and Villeneuve.

The beautiful windows, representing Bible scenes, were all
donated by (1) The C.M.B.A. Branch 64; (2) The English Ladies
of the Sacred Heart and the Catholic Order of Foresters. Those
of the body of the church by (1) The Young Ladies’ Society;
(2) Miss H. McMahon; (3) The French Ladies of the Sacred
Heart; (4) Mr. and Mrs. M. Brennan and family; (5) John
Blanchet; (6) John Shields; (7) Bernard M. Mulligan; (8) The
Teacher and Pupils of the Separate School and Mr. and Mrs.
Daniel Donovan. The majority of the Stations were also do-
nated, the late Mrs. Crawford and the late Mrs. Holland being
among the donors. A great number of presents were received,
some of which were from Mrs. D. J. McKeown, six golden can-
dlesticks and crucifix; the French Ladies, altar cloth of gold;
the Sodality, the sanctuary lamp, etc. One of the beautiful
side altars was the gift of Mr. P. Bourke.

Anglicans

In 1882 the noted Anglican Missionary, Rev. Foster Bliss,
came into this district. He was the very first of that church
to come. He went to Sturgeon Falls, where he built a church.
On Aug. 15th, 1883, he held service here in the C.P.R. engine
house. Records show that fifteen people were present. On
Mar. 19th, 1884, W. E. Bagnell opened a subscription list to
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build a church. On May 6th, 1884, was the first funeral in
North Bay. It was that of Richard Bray. John Ferguson
gave the land for the first church, which was called St. Michael
and All Angels. The altar ornaments were gifts from England,
through Miss M. A. Fleming. The bell was given by W. Harris,
of Ottawa, and as of local note, the altar lamp was the gift of
W. C. Caverhill.

Rev. (now Archdeacon) G. Gilmour, known over so wide
a range, took charge of what was then the Nipissing Mission,
on Sept. 2nd, 1885, and remained until Sept. 8th, 1891, when
he gave the charge to the Church Wardens, Wm. Featherstone
and Newton Williams. He had reduced the debt to $620. A
church was built in Callander in 189o.

In 1892 Rev. A. J. Young took charge. In Aug., 1395, a
new church was begun and opened Aug. roth, 1896, by Bishop
of Algoma, Edw. Sullivan, D.D., D.C.L. The name of the
church was changed to St. John the Divine. I wondered at
the change, and asked. It seems that the old name was not
fitting in those early days to North Bay. Rev. Young left Nov.
soth, 1897, and was followed by Canon Burt, who remained
till 1898. Rev. A. J. F. Cobb came Oct., 1903, and remained
till May, 1906, when came Rev. C. E. Bishop, M.A., the present
Rector and Rural Dean of Nipissing. He has been most effi-
cient in lifting the large debt which had hung over the church
for twelve years, and on Feb. 12th, 1908, consecrated it, and
burned the mortgage amid great rejoicing.

Presbyterians

I had found all the church history to that of the Presbyterian,
and there I had to stop. No one could give me any definite
data. Bethinking me of the “mine” in which I had found so
much, T went again to “digging” in the North Bay Times, and
there was not only that which I sought, but bits of things I had
been hunting for in the town history. I would include these
“bits” in this history of the Presbyterian church, were it not
that T would have all see them, so I shall give them in the “world-
ly” part of the volume.
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The first church was built in the spring of 1884, and as usual
the lot was given by John Ferguson, to whom nearly every church
is indebted for the gift of its lot. Building Committee: B. W.
Coyne, John Ferguson, David Inches, Wm. McDonald, Harry
Trelford, Stephen Allan, John Robertson, John McLeod.

Rev. Wm. Hewitt was the first in charge. He was here till
Oct., 1888, when Rev. J. M. Goodwillie came.

David Inches and A. J. McDonald were the first elders.

At first the only seats they had were planks set on nail kegs.
But in 1886 the Presbyterians of Pembroke got rich enough to
discard their old seats for new ones, and gave the old to this
church. The gift was a God-send, even if it did come through
Pembroke.

A Nail-Keg Stool

And just here I must include a bit gathered elsewhere. At
first they had no organ, but wanting one for a special occasion,
borrowed one from John Ferguson near by. “We've got an
organ, but what will we do for a seat?”” asked Mrs. B. W. Coyne,
the first choir director. “Here, take this,”” said Miss Anna
(¢ ,”” and carried over to the organ a nail keg. In 1887 they
got an instrument of their own—stool and all. It was paid for
by the Ladies’ Aid Society, organized that same year by Mrs.
B."W. Coyne, who was its president. Others of the society were:
Mrs. Dr. J. B. Carruthers, Vice-President; Miss Nellie Hewitt,
Secretary; Miss Anna Cormack, Treasurer; Mrs. J. G. Cormack,
Mrs. John Ferguson, Mrs. Hewitt, Mrs. H. Trelford, the Misses
Ferguson, Mrs. A. J. McDonald, Mrs. Wm. Parks.

The original church grew too small, and in the late eighties it
was extended. Building Committee: A. G. Browning, Dr. J.
B. Carruthers, J. G. Cormack, F. S. Harrison, H. G. Reid, Harry
Hughes, Wm. McKenzie, Robt. Rankin, T. W. Turner.

July 6th, 1893, Rev. J. W. McMillan took charge, and re-
mained till Oct. 6th, 1895. In Nov., 1895, Rev. Thos. Mac-
Adam came, and on May 1gth, 1896, was inducted as the regular
pastor. He stayed till Oct., 1898.
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From that to Mar. 27th, 1899, there was no minister in charge,
but on that date came the present pastor, the Rev. G. L. John-
ston, through whose efforts the church has not only grown in
numbers, but a beautiful new edifice has replaced the old
one.

Building Committee for the new St. Andrew’s: First Chair-
man, J. G. Cormack. He died and his place was filled by Dr.
J. B. Carruthers, who in turn was also called shortly after. Robt.
Rankin became the third chairman, with assistants: A. G. Brown-
ing, John Ferguson, J. H. Hughes, Thos. Wallace, David Mel-
ville, H. G. Reid and Wm. McKenzie.

The corner-stone was laid Monday, Aug. 15th, 1904. Prom-
inent visitors: Rev. John Garrioch and Rev. J. A. Macdonald,
editor of the Toronto Globe, “who noted the advance of North
Bay from the days when the school-house had to answer for
church as well as school. He spoke encouraging words to us
in our agitation for the construction of the Georgian Bay Canal,
and he a Toronto man. Remarkable!”

Things put into the corner-stone box next day: (r) a small
Bible, (2) history of the church to date, (3) last annual report
of the church, (4) religious papers, the Presbyterian Record and
The Presbyterian; secular papers, Toronto Globe, Mail and Em-
pire, North Bay Times, and The Despaich.

Mrs. J. G. Cormack laid the stone with a silver trowel.

John Ferguson and Thos. Wallace passed the plates and
collected $2,050.00.

On Sunday, May 21st, 1905, the new church was dedicated.
The services were conducted by Rev. Geo. M. Milligan, D.D.,
pastor of Old St. Andrew’s Church of Toronto. Rev. R. M.
Carkner, pastor of the Baptist church of the town, conducted
the Scripture reading. $8oo were collected that day, and during
the following week the Ladies’ Sewing Circle held a fair and
added $200 to the fund.

This church has a fine pipe organ. The first meeting of the
Presbytery was held in this church on July 12th, 1898, at which
delegates were present from twenty points in this Mission field.



24 GATEWAY TO SILVERLAND

Baptists

The Baptists were latest to organize in North Bay, and even
after a small beginning in 1887, it was not until 1892 that real
work was begun. In February of that year (1892) W. J. Mill, N.
Phelps, and a few ladies met and organized a Sunday School,
of which Mr. Phelps was the Superintendent.. They rented
the “Blue’ school-house, and in July organized—or rather re-
organized—a church with ten or twelve members. Rev. J.
Webster preached for a time, but the first regular minister was
Rev. W. L. Palframan, who was in charge from 1892 to 189s.

‘Though last to organize, they were first to build a permanent
brick church, which they did, completing it in 1894. Up to
that time only frame buﬂdmgs had been erected. Incidentally,
all five now have fine substantial stone or brick structures. The
next minister was the Rev. E. J. Stobo, who was here from 1895
to 1898. Then followed occasional ministers up to 19oo, when
Rev. L. H. Thomas came, and remained till 1905, when Rev.
R. M. Carkner took charge, and is the present incumbent.

Lutherans

The Lutherans have held occasional services for some years,
but they have no church building.

Salvation Army

The Salvation Army have here a well-organized corps, and
are most active in the work.

SCHOOLS

In another place T have touched upon the early school history,
but must give more in detail the rise of the schools from the
“Little Log House,” with no system, up to the present, with a
system unsurpassed in the upper country, with buildings that
would be a credit to a great city. So much is being done for
education that North Bay might well be called “The Athens of
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the North.” It has two fine Public, one large Separate School,
a High School, and just now is under construction one of the
most beautiful Normal School buildings I have seen in Canada.
It is to cost $60,000. This is paid for by the Province of Ontario.

As showing the excellence of the School System, and the
brightness of the North Bay children, at the closing of the term,
last June, 29 pupils entered for examinations for the High School,
and 29 passed—i13 of them “with honors.”

It must become an ideal centre, for its morals are such that
you can’t get a Sunday paper, even on Monday morning.

History: John Ferguson gave an acre of ground for the first
school. Again, as elsewhere, this stood at the rear of the lot upon
which is now the Baptist Church. This acre was cut down to a
half acre by the subsequent purchaser of the farm lot upon which
stood the “Old Log.” Later, Ferguson built “ The Blue School,”
at a cost of $2,750, and gave it with an acre of ground for the
“Log” and its half acre.

* James Agnew was the first teacher. The first School Trustees
were: Wm. McDonald, so long postmaster; Col. J. J. Gregory,
who figured largely in those days; and J. A. Singleton, who was
connected with the C.P.R.

Separate School

The next was the Separate School, built on Priests Hill in 1887.

This was followed by The Central, in 1891, and then Wallace
& Son built the East Ward School, in 189g.

The Separate School building growing too small, a fine large
house was erected in 1906.

The first Separate School Board were: M. Brennan, Geo.
Fee and Oscar Legros. The present Board are: M. Brennan—
who has been a member and the Chairman during the 21 years
of its existence; B. M. Mulligan, P. Bourke, E. Geauthier, D.
St. Pierre, and J. Blanchet.

The present Principal is Mother Julien; Assistants: Sisters
Helen, Faustina and Magdelene, and Misses S. McKee, M.
Judge, A. Gregory, D. Marceau and Mlle. Dubois.
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High School

The High School was built in 1go4. Its first Board were:
David Purvis, A. G. Browning, D. J. McKeown, J. M. Mc-
Namara, Dr. A. McMurchy and J. M. Detlor. Its present
Board are: J. M. McNamara, Chairman; A. G. Browning, Sec-
retary; D. J. McKeown, Dr. G. W. Smith, Dr. A. McMurchy
and Jas. Halfpenny.

The first Principal, J. B. McDougall (at present the School
Inspector for the District of Nipissing); second, J. M. McKinley;
the third and present, A. R. Girdwood.

Public Schools

The Central and East Ward Schools are practically one, and
under Principal W. M. Bradley; Vice-Principal, J. B. Stewart.
Assistants: Misses A. S. Sheppard, J. Davidson, E. Arnold, E.
M. Stephenson, Mrs. C. Cairns, Misses V. Davidson, I. Foster,
A. Williams and K. Bartlett. Kindergarten: Directress, Miss D.
Beanlands; Assistant, Miss M. Munroe.

MUSIC

Most Canadians are musically minded, many have musical
ability, and some of them excel in the art to a high degree. Some
of the choruses of the great cities have few superiors upon the
continent, and the Mendelssohn Choir, of Toronto, possibly excels
any other this side of the Atlantic, and has few equals abroad.
Through the efforts of Dr. Charles A. E. Harriss, Canadian music
is being recognized and made more than national. Through his
untiring efforts the whole Empire will yet recognize Canada as one
of the musical lands of the world. Several of his productions have
been presented in England—his symphonic choral work, Pan, being
produced before King Edward, who afterward commanded him
to his royal presence. Dr. Harriss is trying to create a musical
spirit as broad as the Empire. This year, in London, he gave a
concert in the Royal Albert Hall, before an audience of close to
ten thousand Empire musical supporters.
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The tour he made in Canada in 1903, with Sir Alexander
Mackenzie, Principal of the London Royal Academy of Music,
as Conductor, was certainly the beginning of a new era in higher
class music in the Dominion. Following close upon that tour,
Choral Unions sprang up in all the larger places and in many of
the smaller cities and towns. The Doctor is just now in Canada
again, with the Sheffield Choir.

In 1907, North Bay fell into line, and to-day the North Bay
Choral Union has few equals in the towns of Canada. It was
organized by such musical spirits as F. A. York, E. H. Young,
and others. Mr. York was its first conductor. Their concerts
have already attracted wide attention, Mr. Harold Jarvis, the
renowned Canadian tenor, who assisted at one of the concerts,
being almost extravagant in his praise of the work of the Union.
His commendation is much reason for my opinion. I have not
heard them. But I did hear the children of the town, in a trained
chorus, and in judging the older by the younger singers, I could
not be extravagant. Why, those children—more than one hun-
dred of them—seemed to sing as one voice, so well timed was the
music they rendered. The spirit with which they sang was de-
lightful to hear. Again, I cannot but judge of the musical ability
of the Union, when 1 see the class of music they chose for one of
their concerts. Upon the program I find such composers as
Handel, Mendelssohn, Pinsuti and Gounod. And still again, T
must judge of them by the excellence of some of the town’s Church
choirs, in which are many sweet, strong and well-trained voices
of the Union.

At their recent annual meeting the following officers, active
and honorary, were chosen: Patrons, Judge and Mrs. Valin;
Hon. President, the Mayor; Acting President, N. J. McCubbin;
Hon. Vice-Presidents, A. G. Browning, K.C., Wm. McKenzie and
Sheriff H. C. Varin; Acting Vice-Presidents, Mrs. Fred. Weegar,
Mr. A. G. Davie and Mr. J. Smith; Secretary, Mr. E. H. Young;
Treasurer, Mr. A. W. McPherson; Librarian, Mr. R. J. Reaume;
Conductor, Mr. W. I. Johnston; Executive Committee, Mrs.
E. S. Senkler, Miss A. Begg, Mr. C. P. Chamberlain and Mr. 1.
Santary. Membership, 160.
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SPORTS AND AMUSEMENTS

Like all the northern towns and cities, North Bayans are
Jovers of amusement. They have a very large ice skating and
hockey rink and a roller skating rink—the latter now used as a
summer theatre. They have built a $50,000 opera house, which
was opened by “The Three Little Maids Company’’ on Septem-
ber 7th, 1908.

There is here a fine half-mile trotting track. Must tell you
of a “meet” I attended while in town. Some of the best horses
in the circuit were there, shops and business houses were closed
and they made of it a gala day. You have been thinking of
horse racing in a new country as a wild affair. Say, it wasn’t
half as wild as the old time camp-meetings we used to have in
Urbana. Everybody seemed kindly bent towards his or her
neighbor. There was no noise or roughness, and I don’t believe
there had been any betting had not that Andrews from Haileybury
dared me to “go the cigars on the bay.” As the bay was away
behind, I “took” him—then went round to the “booth,” and got
the cigars—owing to the wonderful speed shown by the bay on
the home stretch. That Andrews knew all the time that P.
Bourke’s “ Gracie Pointer” was one of Canada’s fastest, and just
“took me in,” because I’m so innocent—at a horse race.

Apropos of “Gracie Pointer.” I had not thought to find, in
this upper land, a relative of “The Champion of Champions.”
But so it turns. That Champion was “ Angus Pointer,” a brother
of “Gracie,” a North Bay mare. Oh, I tell you, they have lots
of surprises for us up here!

You think of a new country as one given wholly to chopping,
grubbing, plowing, and building. Not so. The people of New
Ontario either have the time or they take the time to make life
worth while. It’s not all work—and it is a good bit of play. They
come long distances to each other’s picnics, and thus there is
a wide acquaintance among the towns and communities.

North Bay may be called a show town. The Royal Theatre
(the name of the beautiful opera house) and the “Vaudivite”
run continuously, and both are crowded nightly, and both give a
good programme, with usually good talent.

Jp——
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ORDERS AND SOCIETIES

North Bay has its quota of Orders and Secret Societies. Some
date back to the early days, “when there were hardly enough of
us to form a baseball nine,” as one old citizen said.

- Following is a list of the various fraternities with their officers.
“Only a lot 0’ names,” say you. Yes, but it is “the lot o’ names”’
that gives a book a lasting value. Years to come, as the grand-
children scan this list, many an one will say: “Ah, see, grandpa
was an officer—here’s his name.”” Only a “lot o’ names,” but
much joy they will some time give, and so I give them here—
not for you, but for those who will be here when you are—*only
a name.”

I shall give the Orders, not in their priority, but as the informa-
tion was collected. I did not succeed in getting all of them,
but this was from no lack of effort.

Masons
The Masonic Order was organized by W. W. Cross.
Officers: W. I. Johnston, W.M.; N. J. McCubbin, I.P.M.;
R. L. Dudley, S.W.; A. H. McMullen, J.W.; Gerald C. Thomp-
son, Chap.; W. A. Griffin, Secy.; W. H. Thomas, Treas.; W. A.
Martyn, organist; Fred. Milne, S.D.; A. O. Laing, J.D.; Thos.
Peacock, S.S.; Jas. Beath, J.S.; H. J. McAuslan, I.G.; J. J.
Owen, Tyler; W. H. Milne, D.O.C.; Auditors: C. E. Cole-
man and G. A. McGaughey. Sick Committee: S. Weegar, Geo.
W. Lee and A. C. Rorabeck. General Purpose Committee:
LP.M., WM., S.W,, J.W,, and Secy.

Independent Order of Oddfellows

Officers: J. W. McCallum, Jr. P.G.; W. J. Fasler, N.G.,
J. M. Marshall, V.G.; D. Watson, R. Secy.; J. W. Deegan;
Fin. Secy.; Gerald C. Thompson, Treas.; J. Armstrong, Warden;
H. Chamberlain, Con.; F. I. Wharram, I.G.; T. Rigby, O.G.;
J. J. Owens, R.S.N.G.; A. Caley, LS.N.G.; W. J. Moore,
IRESAVEE S A nTiessieyy. L.SiV.G.; 8. \R. Pollardi /RS S WRs
Clarke, L.S.S.; and Rev. C. E. Bishop, Chaplain.
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Ancient Order United Workmen

Officers: I. A. Kinsella, P.M.; Norman Phelps, M.W. and
D.D.G.M.; H. S. Campbell, Rec. Secy.; G. A. McGaughey,
Fin. Secy.; Wm. Ferguson, Foreman; A. W. Barton, Overseer;
Wm. McDonald, Guide; Dr. A. E. Ranney, Med. Ex; G.
Faught, I.W.; J. Byers, O.W,; Trustees: T. Rickett, J. W.
Sewell, and J. W. Richardson. ~Membership 150.

Knights of Columbus

The Knights are very strong in North Bay, having a member-
ship of 300. They started here in 1gos. It is Council 1007.
Officers: John Loughrin, G.K.; P. McCool, P.G.K.; REV. il
J. Crowley, D.G.K.; D. J. McKeown, Chan.; Rev. A. F. Kelly,
Chap.; J. W. Smith, F.S.; T. M. Mulligan, R.S.; M. W:
Flannery, Treas.; J. J. Shields, W.; D. 5. Lyons, V(G S T8
Brennan, O.G.; Trustees: J. F. Devine, A. Brown, and W.
Obrey.

Independent Order of Foresters

This Order has a membership of 94.

Officers: J. W. Parsons, C.R. and C.D.; A. C. S. Begg,
V.C.R.; Wm. McKenzie, R.S.; F. Biggs, I.S. and Treas.; J. W.
Sewell, O.; Jas. McCreight, S.J.C.; E. W. Root, Organist;
F. Williams, Sr. W.; J. W. Banks, Jr. W.; R. Rankin, S.B.;
E. W. Ross, Jr. B.; Dr. A. McMurchy, C. Dr.

Catholic Order of Foresters

Officers: D. Stephen Lyons, C.R.; M. Doyle, V.C.R.; D. St.
Pierre, P.C.R.; Dr. G. W. Smith, Treas.; M. W. Flannery, F.S
E. C. Rheaume, R.S. The Order has a membership of 163.
Started 1893.

Orange Association

Officers: H. E. McKee, County Master; B. F. Moore, County
Secy.; W. J. Bailey, P.C.M.; A. Dreaney, C.D. of C.
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"" District Lodge: B. F. Moore, D.M.; J. Dickey, D.D.M.;
S. A. Kinsella, D.D. of C.

Scarlet Chapter: J. McCauley, W.M.; E. Rutledge, D.M.;
Rev. E. C. Bishop, Chap.; J.S. Depencier, R.S.; W. Irwin, F.S.;
J. W. Sewell, Treas.; F.T. Bailey, D.C.; R. W. Walker, Lecturer.

North Bay is a centre of Orangeism for a district of 150 miles.
The County has 25 local lodges, and two District Lodges, and
has a total membership of 1,000. It was started here June 26th,
1889. J. W. Richardson was the first Master.

Brotherhood of Locomotive Firemen

This is said to have been the first Order or Society regularly
organized in North Bay. The first officers were: J. Scott, Master;
Jas. Fallon, Sec., and Jas. McIlvenna, Treas. The present I
failed to get.

Charter members, with the above, were: Wm. Boucher, E.
Jarvis, P. Cormody, J. Wallace, O. Barnhart, M. McLeod, C.
Mclntyre, D. Burns, Lott Britton, I. Phillips, and J. Nelson.

They first met in a room in “The Company Row.” Of these
members, O. Barnhart and C. McIntyre were killed in wrecks.
And here is an odd coincidence: These wrecks were within eight
miles of each other. McIntyre had just taken out a life insur-
ance policy. As he was handed the policy by the Treasurer, Jim
Mecllvenna, he turned to his wife, who had accompanied him to
the meeting room, and said: “This is for you when I am gone.”
“And a long time I hope I will have to wait for it,” said she.
Her hopes were not realized, for he went direct to his engine
and never came back alive.

Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers

Officers: Wm. Hallandale, Chief Engineer; Henry Trelford.
First Engineer; John Nelson, Second Engineer; Thos. W,
Turner, First Asst. Eng.; Jas. T. Lindsay, 2nd Asst. Eng.;
John Mcllvenna, 3rd Asst. Eng.; Ed. Jarvis, Guide; Geo.
Pask, Chap.; W. J. Roach, Del. to G.I.D.; W. R. Boucher,
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Rep. Leg. Board and Chairman of Local Grievance Com.; Jas.
T. Lindsay, Ins. Secy.

The District covers from Chalk River to Sault Ste. Marie,
and to Cartier on the main line of the C.P.R.

Membership, 7o.

From this there sprung the Brotherhood of the T. and N.O.
Railway. Of this branch the officers are: F. Morgan, Chief
Eng.; Neil Currie, F.A.; J. T. Wilson, Ins. Secy. Board of
Adjustment: J. T. Wilson, W. H. Thomas, and W. Ross.

Sons of England

Officers: G. Northway, Pres.; G. De Meza, Vice-Pres.; G.
Mitchell, Treas.; T. K. Burt, Secy.; A. F. Jackman, Chap.; Dr.
A. E. Ranney, Physician; W. Howard, First Committeeman,
and H. E. Cusworth, Inner Guard.

Re-organized August 6th, 1906. Membership 4o.

Sons of Scotland

One might think that the Sons of Scotland were running a
town of their own in a foreign land, from the number of these
Sons who have been at the head of affairs in North Bay. See
the list of Mayors taken from this Society: Wm. McKenzie, for
four years; Dr. J. B. Carruthers, and J. G. Cormack, each for
one year, and now Wm. Milne is in his second year. It was a
Son of Scotland—John Ferguson—who started the town and
put in 26 years of energy in its upbuilding, having been Reeve,
and is now the President of the Board of Trade. Robert Rankin,
the last Reeve of North Bay, is a2 “Son,” as is Jas. Lindsay, a
former Councillor.

Camp Kintail was organized Dec. 15th, 1890.

Officers: W. C. Webster, Chief; Jas. Duncan, P.C.; J. McL.
Daly, Chieftain; Rev. G. T. Johnston, Chap,; Dr. A. McMurchy,
Phys.; W. Beath, R.S.; P. J. Bell, F.S.; A. R. White, Treas.;
J. Gillies, Mar.; R. Forsyth, S.B.; J. McArthur, S.G; G4
Allan, Jr. G.

Membership, 100.
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Queen Victoria Memorial Hospital

One of the most beautiful features of those portions of Can-
ada where they give more thought to the well-being of their
people than they do to mere money, you find that almost the
first matter they attend to is to build a hospital. Cobalt has one
or more, the enterprising and most public-spirited Mayor in
this north country—Clement A. Foster, of Haileybury, whose
unique career reads like fiction—has given 22 acres for one,
shortly to ‘be built, while at New Liskeard, five miles north of
Haileybury, we find the Lady Minto Hospital that would be a
credit to a large city.

The ever-generous folk of North Bay have not been behind.
When they saw dawning the great city that must here arise,
they bethought them of the sick and afflicted, and built upon a
commanding site on Priests Hill, at the rise of the hills at the
north edge of town, a beautiful and most conveniently arranged
house as a memorial to their late beloved Queen Victoria.

It is connected with the Victorian Order of Nurses, founded
by the good Lady Minto, wife of the last Governor-General.

Its officers are: Wm. Martin, Sr., President; C. C. Begg,
Vice-President; F. H. Campbell, Secretary; and George Hutche-
son, Treasurer. Executive Board: Mesdames A. G. Browning,
G. Leach, N. Phelps, G. L. Wetmore, H. M. S. Detlor, Drs.
G. W. Smith and Edgar Brandon, and Rev. C. E. Bishop.

Doctors and Lawyers
Barristers—A. G. Browning, M. G. V. Gould, G. L. T.
Bull, W. H. Warke, G. A. McGaughey, Jas. McCurry, J. M.
McNamara, E. S. Senkler.
Physicians—W. J. Bell, E. Brandon, A. McMurchy, A. E.
Ranney, G. W. Smith.
Dentists—R. L. Dudley, W. C. Wickett, — Mackenzie.

THE FRENCH RIVER
I had often heard the words “French River,” but had about
as much notion of what they stood for as the man in the moon
has about Will Kervin’s House Boats. Now, guess you, what
3
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they stand for? Give it up? And why not? Of course you
willl  You’d naturally think that “River” meant a stream of
water. In this case it means nothing of the kind. It’s water all
right, but there is so much of it in depth, and so wide that nothing
short of “an island-filled lake,” would begin to express what
this magnificent thing is like. ‘

You may imagine my surprise that morning I got aboard
jolly old Captain McCaw’s Hazel B., and started angling
south-westerly across the Nipissing from the North Bay wharf,
through those five tree-embowered islands that sit so cosily, a
few miles from town. ‘What islands are these?”” you ask the
Captain, and he tells you: “The Manitou Islands. And the big
one, there to the right, is so Zanted that the Indians will never
sleep on it.”

“Tuk by th’ Dutch frum Pennsylwayny ”

You pass more islands—say 21 miles from town—and the
surprise begins right here. You ask: “Captain, when do we
enter the river?”’

“Why, mon, do ye no ken thut thus is the ruver? The
islands ahl aboot ahr un the Frunch.”

“This is no river. This is another lake, wide and island-
filled!”’ I could not but exclaim.

“Ut’s the Frunch ahl the saim.”

“Say, Captain, what’s the matter with you Canadians, any-
how? You stick your lakes into your rivers, and your rivers
into your lakes, until a poor unsophisticated Yankee never can
tell just where to get off,” and T looked for all the world like I
was hurt over it. But the old Captain came up smiling, with:

“’Tis thus way. We hev so monny lakes ahl aboot thut
we hev to cawl som o’ thum ruvers, an’ thus is wan o’ thum! An’
do ye ken, we’ll s00’ be hev’n to change th’ naim?”

“No,” says I, “and why? Ts not ‘French’ a good enough
name?”’

“«Ut was til ut was tuk be th’ Dutch, an’ noo ‘Frunch’ and
‘Dutch’ wull nae be gang tugither.”
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Then I said: “Giveitup! Tell me the joke.”

“Ah, yer a stranger? De ye nae ken thut th’ ruver is tuk
be th’ Yankees frum—whut ye cawl ut—-—Penn-syl-way—ny?
Awl th’ hooses frum th’ intrance t’ th’ falls o’ th’ Beeg Shawdare
ahr tuk be th’ foinest lot o’ Yankees as uver cum intill Canada
and neerly ahl frum Penn-syl-way-ny.” -

And sure enough, the whole way along could be seen, peeping
out from the forest-covered islands, our own Stars and Stripes,
alongside of which floated the Union Jack, in as happy fellowship
as those good Pennsylwaynians with the Canucks, into whose
country they are made so welcome. ‘Little Pittsburg” would
not be a misnomer for a good part of the river, for the greater
city has certainly contributed the larger number of the cottagers
along the way. And each year the numbers grow. I might
stop right here, and not tell you anything further about the French.
The mere fact that some of the best people of that city of million-
aires have pronounced this stream (?) ‘“All Right!”” is proof of
its charm.

The Kervin House Boats—* Hotel in the Water ”’

Not far from the entrance we passed in sight of a hotel sitting
out in the water, for all the world like a Gatineau Point house
when the two rivers get high in spring. I wonder why they built
a hotel out there in the lake-river, and ask the Captain, and he
laughingly tells me that it is one of the Kervin House Boats, of
which they have a number in the French, and in a part of the
lake they call the West Arm.

“The Shamrock ” and the “Long Distance”
Invitation

It wasn’t long until we came to another house boat, away
over to the right. It was moored beside a beautifully shaded
island. And I ask if that is another of the Kervin Boats, and
he says it is, but that John Ferguson has it for the summer. And
then I mind me that I have a long-distance invitation to visit
that house boat. “Long distance,” and the longer the distance
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the more effusive the invitation—sometimes—up here in Canada.
But this was not one of the times. The steamer goes over and I
get off, spend an all too short afternoon winding in and out among
the islands and narrow branches of the river with a jolly party,
in the naphtha launch of the house boat, and regretfully leave
when the Hazel B., all too soon, returns from its trip further down
the river.

Many Flags

Must tell you of the many flags that floated from that boat.
There was, of course, the Union Jack, the regular Canadian flag,
and—for the pretty little Yankee from Boston—the Stars and
Stripes, and all flying from an Irish house boat—the Shamrock.
But I couldn’t see why a Chinese flag should be among the number,
for the cook was French, and not from Hong Kong. I asked:

“What’s your Chinese flag for?”

“My what!”’ exclaimed my host.

“Your Chinese flag, there at the lee end of the boat.”

“That? Why, man, that’s my grand old Scotch flag.” And
then I say, “Oh!” as apologetically as I know how, but I'm
afraid I've not been forgiven yet for my wrong guess.

We get into the launch and are soon flitting up among the
islands toward the Big Chaudiere Falls, at a rate that made me
ask if all the rocks had been dug this season. As we didn’t hit
any, the crop must have been taken in.

One place we passed between rocky banks, so close together
that it looked like this might have been the river I had imagined
, the French to be.

Indian Writing on the Rocks

On a rock, along that channel, they pointed out the Indian
writing of which I had so often heard. Further back than we
know, the Indians used to write their hieroglyphics on the rocks,
in certain places, and T had gotten to see one of the places. It
is quite plain, after all the years since it was painted there.



GATEWAY TO SILVERLAND 17

Porcupines a-Plenty

Ever see a porcupine? I never had until that afternoon.
When we got back to the Shamrock, we were surprised to find
two of them visiting Boss and the pup. Not until we came up
and said: “Sic ’im, Boss!” did those two “pen-holders”’ start to
run. One of them went up a pine tree and the other climbed a
bush. Boss made for the former, but quickly returned with
enough quills in his nose to have stocked a country school. Now
I’d often heard about that “quill” business, but had always
thought of it as a “fairy tale.” It is no “fairy tale,” and I can
prove it by Boss.

The French River Habit

That was my first visit down the French. After that I got
the habit and went as often as I could spare the time, and every
time I found new interest in the marvellous—what shall I call
it? They call it a river, and the maps call it a river; Champlain
and the Jesuit Fathers called it a river. But—well, go see it
for yourself and then name it for me. Almost until you reach
the Big Chaudiere Falls, many miles down, there is no one place
where you can see the two banks at the same time. It is three
miles wide at some points—some say four. It has big islands,
little islands, long islands, and no two look alike, making the
scenery varied and very pretty. No wonder we find people
coming here year after year—a famous Buffalo lawyer has missed
but the World’s Fair year in the past fifteen—to fish and to
hunt, and to idly float about in canoes, and enjoy life as would
not be so possible at any of the fashionable summer resorts,
where all there is to do is to dress and to eat, and comment upon
the “guys” at the “next table.”

Hay Fever Sanitarium

Some come here to be rid of hay fever. “When I can stand
it no longer, I hurry up to the French, and life is soon again
worth living,” said one who can surcease nowhere else.
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The French a Recent Find

No wonder the French River is so little known, for it is but
a few years since the first “outsider” camped along its banks
or pitched his tent upon its islands. In 1897 John Hall came
here from Cleveland, Ohio, and went “away down by the Little
Chaudiere.”” He has been coming every year since to camp.
He is still the “furthest down.” Big, generous Hall! I call
him Colonel, and the title is fitting. He has built an extra cot-
tage that he may have friends near him—*“rent free”’—doubly
fortunate friends, for he is a host worth while.

One Saturday afternoon I went down on the Hazel B. to see
the Little Chaudiere—the limit of the run—and met the “Col-
onel.” T knew him at once—he’s that sort. “Get off! Get
off, and stay over Sunday!” I stayed, and now mark that visit
among the happy ones of my Canadian sojourn. We fished
the rest of the afternoon and all the evening. My eyes! what a
fisherman the Colonel is! And the fishing paraphernalia! Yes,
“paraphernalia.” No other word would be fitting for the store
full of tackle he has at his camp. More tackle than is carried
by many a well-equipped tackle shop. His variety is said to
be unequalled by any other sportsman. We fished all evening,
and caught 39 “big fellows,” of which four were my catch.
“Luck?” T can’t say what it was, but while we both threw in
our lines at the same hole, he caught them fast, while I sat there
watching him do it. I told him that he had them trained to
“show off” for company. “What did we want with so many
fish?” Why, bless you, we only came away with our needs
for supper and next morning’s breakfast. All the rest we threw
back into the water. If there is anything that will make the
Colonel angry it is to see sportsmen (?) catch and keep more
than their possible needs, and leave the fish to rot on the bank.
“That’s why,” said he, “the streams up here are being fished
out. Far more are wasted than are used. I never keep a single
fish that T do not need for myself or my friends.” He’s always
thinking of his friends. And his friends can never forget him.

~
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Hall River—A Discovery

Near his camp is an arm of the French. The map shows it
as an arm. But one day the Colonel set out with an Indian to
investigate, and traced an unknown stream up through many
windings, lakelets, past little falls, and numerous swamps, for
more than 25 miles. And so was discovered Hall River.

The Little Chaudiere Falls

I visited the Little Chaudiere Falls, near Hall’s, and saw
some of the dams which have recently been put in by the Gov-
ernment to keep the water at a uniform height. The falls are
more of a rapids than falls, as there is no great tumbling of the
water, and no abrupt break in the current. The scenery all
about is very picturesque and very wild. The river divides
some eight miles above. The other and far larger branch goes to
the south, and the two surround a great island of 42,000 acres,
and then join to the west to flow on to Georgian Bay.

The Big Chaudiere Falls

On Monday morning I went with the Maginni family—the
Colonel’s friends from Pittshurg—to visit the Big Chaudiere
Falls, and to take the Hazel B. back to North Bay.

Oh the beauty of these rapids!. They.call them falls, but
again it is a misnomer. While there is no abrupt break, yet
the grandeur of the scene may be imagined when one thinks
of a broad river being forced through a gorge so narrow that I
easily tossed a ten-pound stone across to the further bank.

Here is to be placed one of the three locks for the canal. Think
of it! Only three locks to connect two great bodies of water,
thus forming nearly roo miles of the proposed highway.

An Indian Burial Ground

Not far from the Chaudiere is a quaint Indian burial ground
of the Dokis band. They take good care of it, and at certain
seasons decorate it with trinkets. As one visitor said: “Like
unto the decorating of a Christmas tree.”
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As above, I made many trips down the French. Sometimes
with few fellow-passengers, at other times with many aboard,
but always came back with a new store of “copy.”

“1 Haint Got No Edication”

Canoes could ever and anon be seen coming out from the
cottages, to get and deliver letters, and take back the “groceries”
from the little steamer. One day I asked one of these canoe-
men: “ Whose cottage is that?” pointing to the one he had come
out from.

“Mr. O’n’s,” said he.

“What are his initials?”” I asked, as T had thought to give
the “Directory of the French,” before I found the number too
large.

“I don’t know,” said he, “I haint got no edication.”

“Well, what do they call him?”

“Them as knows him familiar calls him Ed., and the rest
of us just Mister,” and then he went away with his “groceries”
and his letters.

Names on the French River Directory -

As I said, I started to gather the names of the cottagers along
the French River, but when I had put down the following, I
stopped and gave it up: Allison, Bragdon, Barker, Coen, Cunning-
ham, Ferguson, Griffith, Heyworth, Hunt, Haines, Hutchison,
Harcourt, Hall (“Colonel” J. B., the first cottager), Hale, Hemp-
heil, Johnson, Jacobs, Laing, Leach, Marshall, Norris, Rolling,
Reynolds, Shepherd, Whitehead (the Bishop of Pittsburg), Young.

There is the Solid Comfort Club, with possibly 200 members;
the Bison Club, with a large number, and the many Kervin House
Boats, with their numerous guests. The French River is becom-
ing so famous that the islands all the way up are being taken and
built upon, growing more valuable every season, as the beauties
of the French are becoming better known. I was so impressed
by the spirit of the river—the good feeling shown, “Canuck”
toward “Yankee,” that I found that feeling running along in
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song—crude, but expressive of the love we hold toward these
good folk of the Northland:

On the French in the Northland far away,
We’ll pass full many a summer’s day;

And hunt and fish, or idly float,

In light canoe, or the dancing boat;

And watch the sail o’er the glist'ning stream—
At night we’ll sing 'neath the pale moon’s beam.

Then Ho! for the French with its beautiful isles;
Then Ho! for the girls with their rippling smiles;
Then Ho! for the Northland far away!

And when the days of summer’s done,

And the Autumn’s come with the Autumn’s sun,
We'll fold our tents and southward flee,

Still singing, each: “Oh, the North for me!”

Oh sing of the land where the two flags float—

Where the “Stripes” may fly from the dancing boat—
Where our “Stars,” and the emblem of England’s pride,
May fly together, side by side.

Then Ho! for the North, with its people true!
Then Ho! for the French, with its waters blue!
To thee, oh River! we’ll come again!

To thee, oh River! Good-bye!—Good-bye!
We’ll come again—when the swallows fly.

Eagle’s Nest

Somebody is sure to point out to you “The Eagle’s Nest.”
It is in the top of a great pine, back from the southerly bank
of the river. Then they will tell you about that “other one”
that some vandal cut down and destroyed. Of course it was
far larger than this one. Things destroyed are always superior
to that which remains. But this one looks like a whole wagon-
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load of dirt in the top of a tree. Many eagles are seen, flying
above the river. They make the cottagers feel “quite at home,”
since so many of them claim the eagle as their emblem.

The Fish Hawk and the Crane

One evening when we were coming back, and just before
we left the French to enter the lake, I saw an odd sight. You
see the Captain and Bill Boucher had been vieing with each other
as towhich could tell the biggest fish story, when some one, point-
ing ahead, called our attention to something that beat both of
them.

At first we saw two or three hawks sailing round and round.
As we got nearer we saw a dark object in the water. As we
approached, this object arose with great difficulty. To our
surprise it was an enormous crane, and carried in its bill a large
fish (the Captain said it was a foot long, and Bill said eighteen
inches, which shows their relative powers in the fish line). It
arose slowly and was getting off toward the shore in fine order,
when one of the hawks made a drive for it, scaring it into drop-
ping its well-earned prize. At that the hawk whirled and seemed
fairly to drop through the air. Hardly had the fish struck the
water when it was picked up by the bird and borne away, the
crane slowly following.

“That beats me,” said both old rivermen. ‘Never saw a
crane catch a fish in deep water before.”” But for them I'd have
thought that it was a way the French River cranes had of get-
ting supper.

If Cap or Bill ever tell you this story, believe them. Tl
vouch for its truth. “What? Who’ll vouch for me?” I won’t
need it, for I'll not be here. But the story is as I have told it.

Brul¢, the First White Man to See the French.
Champlain came 1615

It is thought that Etienne Brulé was the first white man to
see the French River. He is said to have been here in 1613.

Much wrong knowledge (?) maintains about when Cham-
plain came to this part of Canada. 1613 was the first time he
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got anywhere near, and then he came only as far as Allumette
Island, across from where is now Pembroke. He left Montreal
May 27th, and with Nicolas Vignau, whom he calls “the most
impudent liar that has been seen for many a day,” came up to
Allumette, where he was kindly treated by an Indian chief called
at times Tessouat, at others Le Bourgne. He would have come
further, and asked of the chief four canoes and eight men. At
first Tessouat promised to furnish men and canoes, but recon-
sidered and then refused, claiming that he loved Champlain
too dearly to allow him to go and be slain by the Nipissings,
who, he said, were sorcerers, and who would surely poison him.
Vignau had told Champlain that he had been on “The Great
Northern Sea”’ (Nipissing Lake), and had visited the Nipissing
Indians. He had, as a matter of fact, spent a winter with Tes-
souat, but had never been any further west. When he claimed
to have visited this lake (Nipissing), the chief grew very angry,
and called him as many kinds of a liar as a modern politician
who didn’t like what his opponent said about “that dredge con-
tract.”

Wanted the “Liar’’ for Only a Few Minutes

He begged Champlain to let him have Nicolas for only
a few minutes, and he assured him he would never lie again.
When closely pressed, Vignau admitted that he had never been
to the marvellous country that he had so graphically described.
He may have been all that both Champlain and the chief called
him, but it must be admitted that he was a good guesser, and
you will all say so when you see this land of beauty.

Champlain returned to France and did not come back to
Canada until 1615, spending the year of 1614 trying to interest
his countrymen in his enterprise.

First Mass Ever Said in Canada
Early in the spring (1615) he set sail from France and reached
Quebec at the end of May. He brought with him four Recollets
of the Franciscan Order. These were: Fathers Joseph le Caron,
Jean Dolbeau, and Denis Jamay, and a lay brother, Pacifique
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du Plessis. On reaching Quebec they erected an altar and
celebrated the first mass ever said in Canada.

Champlain and le Caron came to Montreal. Here the Al-
gonquins and the Hurons persuaded the former to help them
in their wars against the Iroquois. He at once returned to Que-
bec, and with twelve Frenchmen came right back to Montreal,
only to find all of the Indians gone and le Caron with them.

This was in the height of summer, says Champlain. With
two large canoes he set out to follow le Caron and the Indians.
The famous Etienne Brulé came with him as interpreter.

Champlain Visits the Nipissing Indians

Passing up the Ottawa they came to the Mattawa River, up
which they came to Trout Lake, thence to Lake Nipissing, on
the north shore of which they found the Nipissing Indians, with
whom they visited for two days. These were the very Indians
against whom Tessouat had warned him. Of them the Jesuit
Fathers years after said: “A race so beset with spirits, infested
with demons and abounding in magic, that we look upon them
as sorcerers.”’

Champlain Goes Down the French. Subsists
on Berries

He had not yet caught up with le Caron, but crossing over
the lake he started down the French. By this time his Indian
canoemen had eaten up nearly all of the provisions. It was
on this trip that he learned that “an Indian can subsist upon
what would starve a mouse, and yet could put a hog to the blush
in an eating contest.” They were compelled to pick and eat
blueberries and raspberries, which grew, as now, in great abund-
ance.

Champlain Meets a Band of Strange Indians in
Full-Dress Suits of Tattoo

One day he met 300 Indians. They were strange to him.
He couldn’t tell them from their dress, for they had none, save,
possibly, their tattoos, which were very fine specimens. And

.
i
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yet Champlain says they were very proud of their one adorn-
ment—their hair, of which he says: “Not one of our courtiers
takes so much pains in dressing his locks.” They were very
friendly, and said that Lake Huron was not far away. Passing
along down the eastern border of this lake he reached the In-
dian town of Cahigua, now Orillia, where is said to have been,
at that time, 30,000 Indians.

Goes to New York with the Hurons to Fight
the Iroquois

He went with the Hurons far down into New York State,
beyond Lake Oneida, to fight the Iroquois, but instead of fol-
lowing his advice they ran away. It has been claimed that if
the Hurons had won this battle that it would have changed the
whole political feature of the continent. But this is such a
large IF, and so little behind it, that it is but an idle thought,
not worthy the entertaining.

Jesuit Fathers

Wish I had space to tell more of the Hurons, who once roamed
this country. How in the early 30’s of the fifteenth century
those noble Jesuit Fathers came right past here to work among
this unfortunate tribe, who were doomed to practical extinction
at the hands of their terrible foes, the Iroquois, and how, in their
zeal, the Fathers, one after another, laid down their lives in the
cause. I wish I had the space, but I have not. Be our creed
what it may be, we must accord to.these martyrs all honor for
the good they aimed so unselfishly to accomplish. Of the six,
(De Noug, Brébeuf, Garnier, Jogues, Lalement and Daniel),
most of them gave up their lives, not far to the south of Lake
Nipissing.

Cross Point

To the east of the entrance of French River is what is called
Cross Point, from its being the burial place of a number of mis-
sionaries who were coming to preach to the Indians. I could
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get no data as to this, but tradition says that these missionaries
were drowned some 150 years ago. I wonder to what tribe
they were going, since the Hurons were extinct at that time,
so far as to this part of Canada. One can get so much of tra-
dition. And this leads up to some

TRADITIONAL INDIAN BATTLES

The man-who-knows has told me of numerous Indian battles
that were fought in the vicinity of North Bay. “Ever hear of
the time the Iroquois ambushed the Hurons down there by
Golden Bay, on Trout Lake?” (a few miles south-easterly from
town).

“No,” said I; “I only know a little about the early history
of this country—only things collected from Parkman, the Recol-
lets, and the Jesuit Fathers. They should have known of these
things, but they forgot to put in about that fight. Tell me about
it

“The Bones the Dugois Found”

“Well, the Hurons were either coming up or going down,
and they met the Iroquois, who were also either coming down or
going up, and one of the worst fights you ever saw took place
at this point. It was an awful fight! The Hurons were all but
wiped off the face of this part of the earth. Yes, it was a terrible
battle!”

“How was this known?” I asked, for I do so like to know
the “how?” of things.

«How was it known? Why the Dugois—on whose farm the
battle took place—have found all sorts of relics of battle—relics
of stone, and iron, and bones. My, the bones the Dugois have
found!”

“Yes, but how do you know that the Troquois did the ‘ wiping
(o g

“How! Why, man, don’t you know that the Iries always
won? Now, if they always won, they must have won this time
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TI’'m telling you about.” And I had to admit that he was right.
He even agreed to take me down some day and show me the
place, but his proofs were quite sufficient, and I told him so.
But, on the quiet, I’'m awfully put out at Parkman, the Recollets
and the Jesuit Fathers for not telling me about that fight! ~What’s
the good of history, anyhow, when a modern layman can tell you
about battles, fought in the days of the historians who were here
at the time? You just can’t depend on them—that’s all!

Battle of Sturgeon River

Then that other man-who-knows told me about the battle of
Sturgeon River, when about 1,000 Hurons did the * wiping off.”
His was even a more graphic description.

“The Hurons were smarting under their many losses in battle
with the Iroquois, and hearing from their scouts that a band of
these awful savages were coming up the Sturgeon, lay in ambush,
and when they got well into the mouth of the ambush swooped
(he said ‘swooped,’ I’m sure that was the word) down upon them
and didn’t leave a man to tell the tale. It was an awful slaughter!
The river ran red with bel-ud!”’

“It must have been!”’ saidI. “Butwhen did this fight occur ?”’

“When? Over a hundred and fifty years ago. I got the
story from an old Indian, whose great-grandfather had told him
that his grandmother remembered it well.”

Now, there it is again! A thousand Huron warriors in,
say 1750, when the Jesuits have left word that in 1650 there were
so few of the tribe left that they took them all down to Quebec!
And yet, had you heard tell this, you’d just have to con-
clude that the Fathers didn’t know what they were writing about.
My eyes—the things you can hear if you only listen!

Fortified Islands

There are, however, indications that lead us to think that
somebody must have done some fighting at the mouth of the
West Arm. Westerly from where the French River leaves Lake
Nipissing are two islands, where may be seen crude fortifications,
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as though built by some tribe in the old days. But these may
have been put up after the Hudson Bay Company had started to
use this route to the Northwest, which was years after (1670)
the Hurons had almost ceased to be a people.

French River Used as a Sailing Route

In 1862 Renaldo McConnell, Sr., of Aylmer—west of Ottawa—
used part of the proposed canal as a sailing route. The story is
not without interest, as showing the devices resorted to in the
early days of lumbering in this upper country.

Renaldo had a camp on Lake Temiskaming at Pimicon,
and wishing to bring supplies from Toronto he put them aboard a
little sailing vessel which he brought up through the lakes to the
mouth of the French River, and by the vessel, boats and portages
passed up to Lake Nipissing, thence via Vause Creek to Trout
Lake and across to Pimicon by means of a string of little lakes.
His crew was made u<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>