
June 25, 1970Gordon Sinclair, journalist 

and author, has been acclaim 

ed by newspaper associates 

and prom inent City politicians 

because of his trem endous 

and at tim es ponderous con
tributions and his journalistic 

stories.

Readers o f the Toronto 

Star w ell rem em ber the days 

when he was a forem ost re
porter for the Star and how 

he was fired  and rehired a 
dozen tim es. He was a friend 
of Editor H indm arsh and at 

the same tim e a “ thorn in the 

flesh ” to that som ewhat de
m anding new spaper tyrant.

Sinclair’s continued story 

“ Foot Loose In India” was I 
gobbled up by readers fro m  

coast to coast. He was fear- 

less and feared  no one. H e 
was a reporter who dug in to  

a story, sought the story behind

 the story and did not 

pull his punches. He gained 

a good reputation when he 

was “ On the A ir”  as “ foot 
loose at the Toronto Canadian 
N ational E xhibition.”

A s a reporter, Gordon Sin

clair visited Lindsay at d iffer
ent tim es. T he story is re

called  when the Provin cial 

Police, with headquarters at 
B arrie fo r  the local district, 

arrested  a w anted m an w ho 

w as know n by the nicknam e 

o f “ Sku n k’s M isery”  in his 
haunts around Galt a n d  

Guelph, This m an was follow 

ed to V ictoria  C ounty and 
picked up in the vicin ity  o f 

B olsover and 'brought to the 
Lindsay jail.

Gordon Sinclair covered 
the prelim inary investigation 

held in Lindsay. H e represen t
ed  the Star. B arrister J. E. 
A nderson of Lindsay was 

Crown A ttorney and he was 
fa ir, determ ined' and also hot 

headed. The hearin g attracted 
a packed court room  and Gor

don Sin clair w as one o f h a lf 

a dozen reporters in attend

ance. T h e  audience cast all 
eyes on th e press table w hen 
Crown A tto rn ey  Anderson, 

red in the face, startled th e 

Cadi w hen he dem anded in a 
loud voice:



“ Y o u r Honour, i f  you don’t  

stop these cub Toronto re

porters m um bling and chat

terin g  I w ill dem and that they 

be rem oved by the police.” 
U ndaunted and audaciously 

Gordon Sinclair rose to his 

feet and spoke thusly: “ Y ou r 

Honour, W e are not cub re
porters, w e are not getting 

out, but we w ill be quiet and 
furtherm ore, Mr. Crow n A t

torney, I w ill report you to 
you r (boss, the A ttorn ey Gen

eral.” That w as Mr. Gordon 
Sinclair in person. A s a fellow  

scribe, Gordon, keep up your 

interest in the Fourth Estate.” 

# *  *

A  bright and breezy bit of 
local history unfolded a few



days ago w hen a young cou
ple from  M ontreal renew ed 

acquaintance in Lindsay and 

district after several years 

absence. A llan  Gillies and his 
w ife, the form er Miss Todd, 

m otored to the old home town 
and m ade a circle around 

Sturgeon Lake.

A llan  G illies in m any ways 

is the im age o f his father, the 
late  A llan  Gillies, one tim e 

owner and publisher of the 
W atchm an-W arder new spaper 

—  not as tall, but having 

m any of the m anners of his 
father.

A llan Gillies was a natural 

in the new spaper business. 
Follow ing his early associa

tion with the London daily he 

m oved to Stratford  as busi
ness m anager o f the Herald, 
under the editorial eve of the 

late W. S. Dingm an. Later he 

returned to his “ first love”, 

the W atchm an-W arder and 
launched the D aily W arder. 
He had considerable business 

accum en, p l u s  newspaper 

“ horse sense”  and is credited 
as having published a good 
paper. He was a booster fo r 
the town, especially as a m em 

ber of the Advancem ent Cluib, 

an organization which later 

on becam e the Board o f 

Trade.

E verythin g was going well 

for this young business man. 
H e loved sports, particularly  

boating and aquatic contests, 

and he piloted his m otor boat 
up and down the w inding Scu

gog hundreds of times, and 
like m any others “ practically  

knew  every  stump and even 

the sunken logs” , yet the Scu

gog proved to be a “ w atery 
grave”  for this young busi
ness man. A ctu ally  he gave 

his life  in an unsuccessful 

attem pt to save a friend  and 
com panion from  drowning.



A llan  Gillies, and his friend, 
a man nam ed H all, w ere pad

dling in tow ards Snug Harbour 

w hen th ey w ere turned aver 
after strikin g a subm erged 
log. G illies alm ost reached 

land w hen he looked back for 
his friend, and seeing that he 

was in d ifficu lty  and having 

trouble, Gillies m anaged to 

take o ff his coat, place it on 
a stump, and then start back 

back to help bis friend. The 

laborious effort was too m uch 
and both men lost their lives.

That was a sad day and 

night for the people o f Lind
say, and th eir passing was 

m ourned fo r m any a day. The 

entire town and countryside 

never recovered from  the 

double tragedy for m any 

moons. 

A llan Gillies o f M ontreal 
recalled  his grandfather, W il

liam  Galbraith, who w ill be 

rem em bered by m any readers 

as th e caretaker of the Lind

say Post O ffice fo r several 
years. 


