
December 2, 1970Members of that important 
organization, the Victoria His
torical Society had the oppor
tunity of' listening to a some
what lengthy hut interesting 
history of the days when In
dian tribes lived and hunted 
on the shores of Ontario lakes 
as well as viewing the haunts 
and looking at primitive arti
cles used by Indians many 
decades ago. The address 
could have been more interesting

 had it dealt with the 
Indians as they lived and 
roamed in this area.

History records that the 
Hurons and Iroquois had 
their teepees and camps on 
the shores of Sturgeon Lake 
and that in days gone by set
tlers and more recent inhabi
tants found many arrow heads, 
bits of pottery and other arti
cles in the Long Beach, Cam
eron and Cambray areas. A 
few years ago university stu
dents unearthed many evi
dences of Indian habitation on 
the shores of Balsam Lake, 
especially on Indian Point 
near Coboconk.

The man most interested in 
digging up the haunts of In
dians years ago was the late 
Col. Geo. Laidlaw, founder 
and occupant of the Laidlaw 
Fort, on Balsam Lake, south 
of the Village of Victoria 
Road. This gentleman gather-! 
ed a very large collection ofj 
Indian articles and they arej 
to be found in the archives atj 
Toronto and Ottawa.

Several years ago the On
tario government issued a 
good sized blue paper-back 
book on Indian history and the 
stories as written by Laidlaw. j 
Many fine illustrations of the 
actual articles appeared in the 
book.

Evidently the only article! 
commemorating the battles of I 
the Hurons and Iroquois is toj 
be found at Thurstonia sum-j



mer resort on the shore of 
Sturgeon Lake. There on a 
huge boulder has been placed 
a plaque by the Government. 
This large boulder is known 
as Treaty Rock, for reasons 
which are obvious. Picture 
post cards are said to be avail
able, of this historic piece of 
granite.

The beautiful legendary 
story of “Manila”, a copy of 
which is in possession of the 
writer of this column, tells in 
choice and descriptive lan
guage this fascinating story. 
It was penned by Squire Mc
Donald, a once colorful gentle
man, ex-mayor of Lindsay, 
who built and lived in the 
present Canadian Legion Hall 
on York street. This man read, 
worked and wrote articles as 
he sat in a large glass lookout 
on the roof of the above men
tioned house. There are senior 
citizens in Lindsay today who 
remember this glass apart
ment on the top of the buil
ding. The same squire Mc
Donald owned a block </ 
stores on Kent street.

Barrister R. Ivan Moore, 
who had looked after the in
terests of numerous property 
owners on Kent street, has had 
many friendly transactions 
relative to the McDonald es
tate. “The name is McDonald 
and not McDonnell as many 
people think,” said Col. Moore. 
“Squire McDonald at one time 
owned all of the property on 
the east side of York Street 
from Peel to Kent Street with 
the exception of a piece of 
property owned by Brian 
Gunnigle, a liveryman. Squire 
McDonald built . the house oc
cupied by the Canadian Le
gion.”

It is interesting to note that 
the lots on Kent street be
tween York and Lindsay 
street, are deep and that at 
one time the property known



as the Royal Hotel at Kent and 
Lindsay streets extended 
north as far as the centre of 
the Scugog River.’5 This fact 
is claimed to be such accord
ing to Mr. Norman McConnell, 
whose fathed owned the Roy
al Hotel.

It is also believed that old 
maps of the town show King 
street running west many feet 
into the Scugog River, At one 
time Peel Street “ran down 
the hill” to the town wharf 
and vehicles sometimes were 
re-directed down the hill to 
the town wharf.

There are many citizens to
day who remember when pas
senger steamers and excur
sion boats tied up at the 
wharf and when citizens walk
ed down the rough hill to the 
wharf. At the same time there 
were a number of privately 
owned boat houses along the 
west bank of the river between
Peel and Wellington streets.

#  #  *

Believe it or not the flute is 
still a recognized important 
musical instrument in the 
largest of brass bands but 
how many readers can recall 
the days when Jasper Lacombe 
was a familiar figure on Kent 
street corners. He was one of 
Lindsay’s characters. Then 
there was another flutest nam
ed Dick Abercrombie who was



in every Orange parade 011 
the Glorious Twelfth of July.

Remember when Art. Hoop
er was one of the best kettle 
drummers in the business and 
one of the musical bulwarks 
in several Lindsay bands? 
This versatile gentleman was 
a fine musician in the days of 
the citizens’ band, the Sylves
ter band and the 19th Batta
lion Band.

While Art, Hooper was rat
tling the sticks on the kettle 
drum his sidekick Alf Bates 
was beating a heavy beat on 
the big bass drum. Bill Heffer- 
nan was a master on the cor
net, and Hec. Cuthbert was 
blowing on the big bass horn. 
“Tuck”' W arner was the best 
on the alto, Charlie Davidson, 
Geo, Carruthers and Jack 
Bradshaw were tops in the 
trombone section and Mark 
and Steve Ingle were the best 
in the alto section.

Harry Batt also played his 
cornet and Bill Roenigk and 
“Toot” Winn played the eu
phonium horn. Harry Stod- 
dart was a cornetist. “Goosie” 
Taylor and Norm Clarke play
ed sweet notes on the clar 
onet.

Readers will recall other 
fine musicians. Lindsay could 
boast of very fine bands, espe
cially in the days of World 
War One, in the days when 
Sir Sam Hughes was a prom-



inent Canadian military figure 
and statesman. Sir Sam loved 
a parade and marched proud
ly to the strains of “The Lass

of Gowrie”1 and “Col. Bogie’s 
march. Gone are the days of 
the old Brigade hut fond mem
ories linger on.


