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 One of the many beautiful log fences found along the roadsides in Goulbourn Township.
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COMING EVENTS          

 October  16:  David  Mulholland, researcher  and author  of  historical  fiction  speaks  on "How 
Historical Fiction Complements the Historical Record." He uses examples from his novels, one 
on the McNabs and the other on the Last Duel in Canada, fought in Perth in 1833.  A point to 
consider:  is historical fiction based on fact or "do the "facts" tell us everything"?  This event will 
be held at the Stittsville Public Library and is sure to be of interest to readers, writers, researchers
 and genealogists. 

November 20: we celebrate St Andrews Day and Scottish History.  We will be enjoying Scottish 
music, stories and dance with some of the members of The Inglenook Dancers from the Royal 
Scottish Country Dance Society.  We will have Scottish treats (no, no whiskey) and hopefully a 
"grand wee time".  This event will be held at the Stittsville Legion.

December 18  :    Christmas Party for GTHS members.

                                                    Wanted
Use of a haywagon or similar vehicle pulled by a tractor or horses 
for use by the Historical Society at the Richmond Fair Parade.
Please call Barbara at 613 836-2305 if you can help.
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Most of us do not really know our fellow members. This is the fourteenth of a  
series of life profiles to introduce each other. If you wish to volunteer before you  
are “volunteered”, please let Donna know or give Bernie Shaw a call at 613 836-
5533.

Tina Cockram
Raised  in  Hertfordshire,  England,  Tina acquired  her  early education  in 
private schools. “Privileged but strict,” she says with a smile. Her father 
had a senior position in local government and was knighted in 1960. She 
moved to a secretarial  college  in London, learning the basic  skills  that 
have served her well in a career as an executive assistant for a variety of 
organizations. Her first job was as secretary to a girl’s finishing school in 
Switzerland.  Always  searching  for  new  experiences,  Tina  moved  to 
Standard Telephones  and on to  Univac during the heady early days  of 
“computerization”.  Univac  was  then  introducing  the  airline  reservation 
computer  system which  now seems  to  have  taken  over  control  of  our 
movements.  Tina  spent  her  time  coordinating  activities  in  Europe 
including a three-month stint in Frankfurt.

Tina embarked on another adventure in 1970 when she married Keith, an RAF Squadron Leader 
en route to a secondment in Ottawa. Tina enjoyed her introduction to Canada, but the posting 
only lasted just over two years. On return, they set up home in, and refurbished, a stone cottage 
in Anglesey, Wales. Tina achieved a long-standing ambition to buy two horses and graduated as 
a riding instructor. This idyllic period only lasted four years before the couple divorced. Tina 
now needed to find a job!  

A branch of  Kaiser  Aluminum beckoned and Tina  managed  the  company’s  overseas  visitor 
housing program for three years in addition to acting as PA to the president. Looking for fresh 
challenges she set out for Ottawa with her Irish Setter,  Ben, in 1980, creating a flurry when 
changing terminals at New York. Facing a combination of problems including a missing visa, 
Ben in need of both taking in and expelling liquids and the connecting flight about to leave from 
a different terminal, Tina took over, as only Tina can, with the help of two Wells Fargo agents.  
One was quickly dispatched with her baggage and the other put on guard outside the ladies 
washroom while  Ben  had  his  much-needed  drink.  The  advance  guard  actually  held  up  the 
Eastern plane until Tina, Ben and escort arrived. Then there were the problems of finding a hotel 
in Dorval and food for the dog, which Tina soon resolved, of course. A rental car brought them 
to friends in Ottawa the following day and a new chapter in her life commenced.

While visiting friends at Dwyer Hill Farms, Tina identified a log house and barns on five acres 
ideally suitable for horses and dogs outside Munster. Tina and Ben moved in within six weeks of 
arriving in Canada. She had her horse flown out from England and generated an income from 
secretarial work. The horse, however, was too big a responsibility and she decided to concentrate 
on breeding Irish Setters. But she only had one dog!

Fortuitously, Tina found and adopted an abandoned Irish Setter that had been badly neglected 
and needed nursing.  Tina traced the breeding and was delighted to discover it  had the right 
pedigree  and initiated  her  breeding and showing hobby.  Unfortunately,  her  best  female  was 
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killed on the highway. Not deterred, Tina went back to England to purchase both a male and a 
female from the same kennel, necessary to maintain the breeding line. So the circle started again 
and continues.

Another problem Tina had to resolve stemmed from a fire that burned down her log house in 
February 1989.  She  is  loud in  praise  of  her  Munster  neighbours  who rescued her  dogs and 
heritage furniture while she was rushing home.  In short order, she had a house trailer on the site 
from which she supervised construction of her new home and kept her dogs with her.

Tina is an opera fan and is an active member of several organizations, notably President of the 
Ottawa Valley All Setter Association. She has been a Director of GTHS for two years and is 
considering taking on a re-enactment role as Christina McEwan, the Ashton teacher who turned 
heads at the turn of the 19th century by travelling to school on her horse.

                 ADD A SMILE TO YOUR DAY

From the Do Not Take Yourself Too Seriously Department

A driver was being tailgated by a stressed-out woman on a busy boulevard. Suddenly, the traffic 
light turned yellow just in front of him. The man did the right thing stopping at the crosswalk 
even though he could have beaten the red light by accelerating through the intersection.

The tailgating woman hit the roof - and the horn - screaming in frustration as she missed her 
chance to get through the intersection.

As she was still in mid-rant, she heard a tap on her window and looked up into the face of a very 
serious police officer. The officer ordered her to exit her car with her hands in the air. He took 
her to the police station where she was searched, finger printed, photographed, and placed in a 
holding cell.

After a couple of hours, a policeman approached the cell and opened the door. She was escorted 
back to the booking desk where the arresting officer was waiting with her personal effects.

He said, “I’m very sorry for this mistake. You see, I pulled up behind your car while you were  
blowing your horn, flipping off the guy in front of you,  and cussing a blue streak at  him. I 
noticed the ‘Choose Life’ license plate holder, the ‘What Would Jesus Do’ bumper sticker, the 
‘Follow Me to Sunday School’ bumper sticker, and the chrome-plated Christian fish emblem on 
the trunk. Naturally, I assumed you had stolen the car.”

I am looking for War Veterans from the Goulbourn Twp for a Remembrance Book that I am 
working on for the Goulbourn Museum.  If you know of a Veteran that should be included please 
contact Brenda Holtz at 613-591-0244 or by e-mail  familytree_nut@yahoo.com

3

mailto:familytree_nut@yahoo.com
http://titusonenine.classicalanglican.net/?p=14910


PRESIDENT'S REMARKS

The roses are now all in bloom and summer continues apace.  It's been a busy spring for the 
Historical Society and people have been enjoying the speakers’ programs arranged by Georgia 
Derrick and aided by Marilyn and Alan Cottrell.  In April we had a well-attended “April Fool 
You” afternoon presented by Kalle Boucher of the Nepean Museum.  The event took place in our 
own museum and Kalle had some interesting artefacts whose purpose we tried to figure out.  
Some of us were better guessers than others! Bernie Shaw, a GTHS member, also showed us 
some interesting little wooden puzzles he'd created.

In May we had a fascinating show on log fences of Eastern Ontario, presented at the Stittsville 
Library  meeting  room.   Our  guest,  Eugene  Fytche,  turned  out  to  be  a  very  amusing  and 
tremendously knowledgeable speaker who's written a 400-page book on log fences. There were 
lots of pictures and lots of questions.

In June, we repaired to the beautiful and very large backyard of member Lee Boltwood for a 
potluck supper and garden party.  Lee, ever resourceful, was prepared for inside or out, but the 
rain finished in lots of time and left us with a beautiful afternoon to wander her garden and eat all 
the delicious food that people brought.  At the end of the party, we held a brief EGM, the results 
of which are published elsewhere in this newsletter.

New Website
We  have  a  new  presence  on  the  web  and  we  invite  you  to  visit  it  at 
goulbournhistoricalsociety.org There you will find among other things, our new project that we 
are very excited about. This is our Heritage Photo Contest.  All camera enthusiasts are invited 
to enter, (there is no entry fee) and we particularly hope that members of the Historical Society 
will be among those who take up this challenge and enter the contest.  There are cash prizes! 
The  contest  will  be  judged  by  our  very  own  experienced  and  well-known  Stittsville 
photographer, John Brummell, who is on the Board of Directors of the GTHS. You've got the 
summer to seek out some good subjects – as long as you find them within Goulbourn Township. 
The rules are printed elsewhere in this newsletter and you can print them from our website as 
well once you've clicked under Photo Contest.

Also in the Outreach department, we had a booth at the Kanata Chamber of Commerce Expo, we 
had costumed interpreters at Shad's Picnic in the Park, and we will have a booth at Canada Day 
in Stittsville. We want to expand our outreach to participate in events in the other communities 
of Goulbourn as well.  If you live in Richmond,  Ashton or Munster,  let us know about your 
events.

Congratulations to the Hobbs Family who are celebrating the 150th anniversary of their 
Mansfield Road farm in August.

Museum Update
There is good progress towards incorporation of a new museum entity,  which is to be called 
“Goulbourn Museum Inc”.  This will be its legal name as opposed to the informal use of the 
name while  the  museum has  been part  of  the  Historical  Society.  Once the  new museum is 
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incorporated it  becomes a brand new institution and will  no longer be part  of the Historical 
Society. There are lots of things still to sort out, but we will keep you posted.

I wish all of you a good summer, and enjoy everything historical you can find.

Barbara Bottriell
President,
Goulbourn Township Historical Society

FUNDRAISING NEWS

The Fundraising Committee is pleased to inform
you that, by dining out, you can assist the Society.

If you eat at the Broadway Bar and Grill in
Stittsville and say “Team 396”, the Society will
receive 10% of what you spend. So, everyone,

get out to Broadway and say “Team 396”,
earn us some money and enjoy.

EXTRAORDINARY GENERAL MEETING RESULTS

An EGM was held on June 19, 2010 to consider a motion to rescind Motion 2 passed at our 
January 2010 AGM, which took the operation of a museum and references to a museum out of 
our constitution.

It was stated that the restoring of the museum to the responsibility of the Historical Society, was 
a  temporary  measure,  to  be  in  place  only  until  a  new  museum  organization  is  created  by 
receiving incorporation status.

Results of the vote were as follows:
In Favour       29 (including 6 mail-in votes)
Against            0
Abstentions     0

THE NEWSLETTER COMMITTEE

  We are also looking for creative writers; memoirs, historical extract, and items of interest are
   sought. Please contact Virginia at 613-836-1556.
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DID YOU KNOW
Taken  from  the  book  titled  “The  Real 
McCoy”,  (The  True  Stories  Behind  Our 
Everyday Phrases) written by Georgia Hole 
(2005).  Where  and  what  does  the  phrase 
"call someone’s bluff – challenge someone  
to carry out a stated intention" comes from 
and  means?:   In  the  19th century  the  card 
game poker was called bluff, probably from 

the  way  a  player  had  to  bluff,  or  try  to 
deceive,  the  others  as  to  how  good  their 
hand of cards really was. Calling someone’s  
bluff  meant  making  another  player  show 
their  hand in order  to reveal  that  its  value 
was  weaker  than  their  heavy  betting  had 
suggested. From this developed the sense of 
challenging anything you suspect to be false 
or mere bravado.

Quiz question   -   from our ‘April Fool You’ event.   

I lend my assistance to all, to tradesmen, the merchant and clerk; and am too at all people’s call, 
provided it’s not in the dark. I messages take far and near; I travel all over the land, without any 
power to hear, or legs ev’n to walk, go, or stand. 

Please see the bottom of page 7 for the answer.

Waste Management representatives present  
a giant cheque to the Goulbourn Township  
Historical  Society,  proceeds  from  a  
recycling day.

ADD A SMILE TO YOUR DAY

*Bad decisions make good stories.
*There's no worse feeling than that millisecond you're sure you are going to die after leaning 
your chair back a little too far.
*I hate leaving my house confident and looking good and then not seeing anyone of importance 
the entire day. What a waste.
*"Do not machine wash or tumble dry" means I will never wash this – ever.
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ENTER OUR HERITAGE PHOTO CONTEST!

Contest to be judged by well-known Stittsville photojournalist John Brummell

There are six categories to enter and you can submit two entries for each of them.
1) Historical Goulbourn buildings
2) “Good fences make good neighbours”
3) Old roads and trails
4) “Then and Now”
5) “Grave matters” - a cemetery scene or headstone
6) Antiques from attics or sheds.

There are prizes - $100 for the best photo overall and six $25 prizes – one for the best entry 
in each of the 6 categories.

Contest Rules 
1. Contest open to anyone (other than GTHS Board members), who is interested in 
taking pictures.
2. Photographs must be taken in either Richmond, Stittsville, Ashton, Munster or the 
rural farms and countryside within the former Goulbourn Township.
3.  There  is  no  entry  fee,  but  all  entries  become  the  property  of  the  Goulbourn 
Township Historical Society.
4. Photographs must not have been previously published or publicly displayed. 
5. You may submit two entries per category.
6.  Judging  will  be  based  on  both  Historic  Interest  and  Photographic  value  (i.e. 
Lighting,  composition,  impact,  etc.)  Some  enhancement  is  possible  but  the 
photograph must be true.
7. Photography may be in colour or black and white.
8. Photographs must not exceed 8 inches by 12 inches, and must not be framed or 
mounted.
9. Photographs may be digital print copies or traditional prints, but not slides.
10.  All  entries are to be dropped off  at  the Librarian's  Desk in  either  Richmond, 
Stittsville or Munster Public Libraries.
11. Please label each picture on the reverse side with your name, address and phone 
number. Specify the category of each entry. Give the name of the item, any pertinent 
information or the location of the building or scene you have photographed.
12. Extra points will be given for historical information such as the date a building 
was built, name of first owner if relevant, where an item is located.
13. Deadline for submission of entries is October 16, 2010.

Good luck!
For further information call Lee Boltwood at 613 836-1491

Quiz answer … Pencil
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News from the Ontario Historical Society
Item 1 In April,  the Executive Director of the OHS, Rob Leverty,  gave a presentation to the 
Streetsville Historical Society (near Toronto) for their 40th anniversary celebrations, on the role 
of historical societies in preserving Ontario's history.
“I would like to salute the SHS for their relentless and unfailing dedication to collecting and 
documenting our collective history” he said,

Item 2 OHS offered congratulations to the Ontario Heritage Fairs Association  for organizing 19 
Regional Youth Heritage Fairs across Ontario this spring.  (Ottawa's was one of them.)

Item 3   OHS has endorsed the Sacred Tree Project whereby the children of an elementary school 
on the New Credit Reserve are learning about the significance of the White or Paper birch in 
their culture, and are planting birch trees to remind them of their heritage

 
One of the many colourful exhibits produced 
by students from a variety of schools in and  
around Ottawa. 

GTHS members line up for some delicious  
potluck contributions at the garden party in  
Lee Boltwood's backyard on June 19th.

           THOUGHT TO PONDER

Tact is the knack of making a point without 
making an enemy.             Unknown

                              

The Newsletter
Would you be interested in receiving your Newsletter on-line? This will help the G.T.H.S. by 
saving  on  the  cost  of  envelopes  and  postage.  Please  let  us  know.  Our  email  address  is 
goulbournhistoricalsociety@gmail.com 
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MUSEUM HOURS

The Goulbourn Museum Office Hours are Monday to Friday, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m.

Our hours for Museum Tours and accessibility to the History Centre for Research are
Tuesday through Friday 1 p.m. to 4 p.m. The Museum is now open, year round, on

 Sunday’s from 1 p.m. to 4 p.m. 

LOOKING BACK

INTERVIEW  WITH  DR.  KENNETH 
HARTIN of 6019 Perth Street, Richmond, 
Ontario - Interview conducted and transcribed 
by G.T.H.S. member Cheryl McCoy.

 (July 2007)
This is part 2, of our 4 part story.

     
     In  Grade  11,  three  teachers  quit  at 
Christmas  so  my  brother  Donnie  and  I 
decided we were going to go to Ottawa Tech 
to learn to be welders to help win the war. 
We went in there and it  ended up I didn’t 
learn to weld. My homeroom teacher,  B.L. 
Bradley,  said  “I  think  you  should  stick  to 
academics  and  apply  for  this  scholarship 
with the Central Ottawa Lions Club”. There 
was a George Nicholson who is still a very 
close friend of Ruth and mine. He and Vern 
Spence were suburban people and they were 
going  to  Veterinary  College  and  I  dreamt 
about  being  a  veterinarian  but  I  could  not 
afford it. But, by the grace of God, in the fall 
of  the  year,  Alex  Thurston  and  Jack 
Channonhouse,  who  were  in  the  Central 
Ottawa Lions Club, come out to our place. I 
was  sitting  on  the  steps  going  up  the 
backstairs  and they told me I had won the 
scholarship.  I said “that is wonderful but I 
can’t  get  into  Veterinary  College”.  It  was 
1945 and the veterans were all coming back 
from  overseas  and  had  first  choice.  They 
took care of that. Holly Acres was a member 
of parliament in Toronto and whatever went 
on, I was admitted to the Ontario Veterinary 
College  in  Guelph.  I  was  still  17  when  I 
started  and  here  I  am  in  first  year  Vet 
College with all veterans. There were over 

100 vets  and this  little  fellow who shaved 
once a week whether he needed it or not. It 
was quite an education for me. I was sort of 
their  mascot.  I  got  along  well  with  my 
classmates. I can’t give enough gratitude to 
my high school teachers. I remember being a 
young  lad  and  there  was  Murphy  and 
someone else and they were the big boys in 
the back of the room. Neil McCarthy, whose 
ancestors  came  from  Richmond,  was  my 
geometry  teacher.  He  asked  me  a  fair 
question  one  day  and  I  didn’t  know  the 
answer.  That  was  the  turning  point  in  my 
life.  I  said  to  myself,  from now on you’ll 
never  ask  me  a  fair  question  and  I  won’t 
know  the  answer.  From  then  on  I  paid 
attention. My cup was overflowed for a long 
time. 
     When we were in the little  one room 
school at Fallowfield,  David and I were in 
the  same class.  I  tell  the  story that  David 
was going to school and the collie dog with 
him.  Tiny  got  run  over  and  he  come  in 
crying to Mother so she sent me and I didn’t 
get run over. When we got into Grade 8 in 
public school, David would talk back to the 
teacher.  She gave me a recommendation.  I 
didn’t have to go to Richmond to write my 
entrance exams but David did. There were 
128 students come in from the surrounding 
area to write the entrance exams including 
Billy  Boyle  from  Munster.  Of  the  128, 
David and Billy were the only ones who had 
honours. 
    The program at the Ontario Veterinary 
College was four years. I really enjoyed it. 
At home on the farm when Grandma Hartin 
was there, when a new calf was born, they 
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would bring in some oats and warm them up 
in  the  oven  for  the  Mother  and  sort  of 
celebrate the birth of the calf and make the 
cow feel  good and hoping she would pass 
her afterbirth. There was a preparation you 
give  dogs  to  give  them  shiny  coats.  Flax 
seed  is  rich  in  those  fatty  acids  and  Dad 
would feed his horses a little bit of flax in 
the  winter  time  and  their  coats  would  be 
shiny.  So  here  we  are  with  this  animal 
oriented  farming  operation  and  we  took 
pride in our crops. You picked the mustard 
by hand out of the grain fields and if you left 
a mustard plant, you’d see in that area many 
mustard  there  and  Dad  would  remember 
who picked there. When we look back on it, 
how  fortunate  could  you  get.  Here  were 
these people in overalls or cotton pants and 
gum  rubbers  who  were  dedicated  to 
excellence. Whatever they did, they took the 
resources they had and the information that 
was available, made informed decisions and 
acted  upon them.  They did not  fix  blame; 
they  fixed  the  cause  to  the  best  of  their 
ability. 
     Before I went to college, there were vets 
in  the  area.  There  was  Dr.  O’Hara  at 
Manotick  and  Dr.  Harold  Spearman  in 
Stittsville. Oddly enough, Harold Spearman 
married  Laura  Hartin,  a  distant  relative  of 
ours.  Lloyd  Fleming,  born  at  Prospect, 
operated  out  of  Smiths  Falls.  People  said 
“Hartin  will  never  make  a  living  in 
Richmond”.  Lloyd  Coleman  was  over  at 
Kemptville  and  a  year  or  two  later,  Bill 
Holden,  a  classmate  of  mine,  was  in 
Manotick. There was never any doubt in my 
mind  with  free  enterprise  and  the  people 
having the power to choose. If you could do 
your best to give people good value for their 
dollar. 
     I was sort of out of step. If one farmer 
has a persistent problem and the next three 
neighbours  don’t,  you  say  what  is 
contributing to that problem. When you start 
to  ask  that,  you  get  involved  in  animal 

management.  So  here  was  Hartin  asking 
these questions. When plywood came along, 
they  built  new  barns  and  used  it  in  barn 
ceilings.  In  the  old  barns,  the  hay was up 
above with cracks  between the boards and 
air would go up out of the cow stable. But, if 
it was going up, it had to be coming in so 
there was good ventilation. When they used 
plywood,  ventilation  was  poor  and  high 
humidity occurred resulting in animals with 
pneumonia. I recognized these problems of 
management and was more concerned with 
prevention  of  disease  and  maintenance  of 
health. Barns were designed for ventilation. 
One of the farmers, who went to school with 
my Father, and here’s this kid coming along 
and telling  him he needs  more  ventilation. 
He had a calf with pneumonia and I opened 
up some cracks to get air.  I went back the 
next day and he’d plugged up the ventilation 
and  stuffed  everything  airtight.  I  was 
disappointed and I  said ”this  calf  is  worse 
today, can I put him in the horse stable”. He 
said  “he’ll  freeze  to  death”  and I  said  “at 
least  he won’t  smell  if  he’s frozen”.  So,  I 
took that calf and put on a mustard plaster, 
wrapped him with newspaper and bran sacks 
and put the calf out in the horse stable. You 
could see its breath. That farmer could not 
believe when his calf got better. About the 
same time as plywood, Ontario Hydro came 
along with fans on the warm side of the barn 
bringing the cold air from the north. I saw 
this and talked John McNeely, when he built 
that new barn, to put those fans on the north 
side and open up the windows a little on the 
south side to bring the warm air in and let 
moisture and cold air out. 
     Here’s little ten cent Ken Hartin talking 
to  Ontario  Hydro.  The  engineer  at 
Kemptville Agricultural School saw this on 
his own. I happened to be President of our 
local  Veterinary  Association  and  called  a 
meeting  of  the  Agricultural  Reps  and 
veterinarians  as  I  could  see  these  people 
were kind of chewing at one another. With 

10



that in mind, I prepared a paper and spoke 
on “Looking at a Barn from a Cow’s Point 
of  View”.  The  engineer  from  Kemptville 
couldn’t  believe  what  he  was  hearing  and 
the next thing you know, he had me speak to 
the  Agricultural  Reps  annual  meeting  in 
Guelph that summer.  The poultry industry, 
the  pork  industry  and  the  dairy  cattle 
industry  showed  a  lot  of  interest.  I  have 
taken  this  same  message  to  Venezuela,  to 
Thailand and to Russia. It’s not a matter of 
spending  money,  it  is  managing  the 
resources.  You  have  to  have  a  vision  to 
know where you are going and why you are 
trying  to  get  there  and  carrying  on  with 
passion and enthusiasm. 
     I was a veterinarian in Richmond for 27 
years.  Then,  I  went  to  work  for  Food  & 
Animal Research, Agriculture Canada for 14 
years. Kay said “Ken, you are wearing out” 
and here  I  am with titanium hips.  I  really 
enjoyed working for Animal Research too. 
     I worked with the Agricultural Engineers 
and Agricultural Reps getting them to work 
together with us toward the same purpose. I 
added  another  point  of  view  for  them  to 
consider.  Greatness  comes  from  everyone 
when it is free to come. Some may not have 
the degrees but let’s  give them an ear and 
listen  to  their  knowledge.  An  example  of 
that was Irene Argue. I went out there and 
we were doing something with a litter of ten 
or eleven little pigs. That old sow, she’d just 
about eat me. Irene, she’d pick those pigs up 
and hand them to me nothing to  it.  I  said 
“what’s the magic Irene”, she said “you pick 
them up by the ear and it can’t squeal for its 
mother”.  When we don’t  know it  all,  it  is 
much easier to learn. 
     I graduated June 25, 1949, and for six 
months before and after I worked in a small 
animal hospital. I enjoyed doing the surgery. 
When I started practice in Richmond, I had 
got  to  know  a  lot  of  dog  breeders  in  the 
suburban  area  of  Ottawa.  They  found  out 
where Ken Hartin was and they trusted me. 

So, if you have people with a bunch of dogs, 
a  bunch  of  sheep,  or  a  bunch  of  cattle, 
before  you  know  it  there  is  something  in 
common with them. They’d sell a puppy and 
be asked who is your veterinarian and they’d 
say a fellow up in Richmond. One day this 
car  pulled  in  and  asked  if  I  was  a 
veterinarian, a “registered” veterinarian, and 
I said yes, but if there is any doubt in your 
mind, just keep on going. They brought their 
chow  in  and  chows  are  supposed  to  be 
tough. I put that dog up on the table and the 
person paled and said “how did you get that 
dog up on the table”. I said “when dogs and 
people  come to  Richmond,  they soon find 
out who the boss is”. Some people thought I 
would  starve  but  Dad  didn’t.  When  I  got 
recommended out of Grade 8, Dad and Bill 
Tillings  were  loading  the  manure  spreader 
and  I  said  “Father,  I  have  come  home  to 
farm”. He said “son, I have news for you – 
you’re  going  on  to  school”.  It  took  him 
about three seconds to make that statement. 
Our parents had lots of faith in us. 
     There were not that many horses around 
in 1949 and the early 1950’s. In the winter 
time, farmers would let the horses out for a 
drink. They’d pump cold well water into a 
frozen trough. The horses would only drink 
a  little  bit  and  head  back  to  the  stable. 
Horses  have  a  huge  appendix  –  about  ten 
inches in diameter – that would get impacted 
with not enough water in a real cold spell. 
This would be a chronic thing and would go 
on for two to four days. They’d phone me in 
the middle of the night and up I’d go. I had a 
pretty  good  idea  what  the  problem  was 
depending on who was phoning. I’d take a 
gallon  of  mineral  oil  and  I’d  mix  it  with 
warm water and about two good tablespoons 
of  chlorohydrate  and  that  would  fix  the 
constipation.  That amount of chlorohydrate 
would be worth at least $50.00 on the black-
market today. I put a tube down through the 
nostril and get this concoction into them and 
before you’d know it, they’d be lying down 
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and going to sleep and sleep for the better 
part of the day. Some farmers thought they 
were not going to wake up. You could drive 
up  and  down  the  road  and  depending  on 
their  management;  this  farmer  would  have 
this kind of problem and the next, something 
else. I’ve gone to places up around Dwyer 
Hill and I saw a cow passing the lining of 
her intestine.  It looks terrible and I said to 
the farmer “I sense you feel this animal is 
going to die. I’d like to give her a chance”. 
He had a little piece of bulrush in the form 
of a cross tied up over her manger. Within a 
day,  Johnny  Miller,  the  dead  stock  man, 
came in. He said “I got that cow up at so and 
so’s.”  I  said  “was  she  hard  to  kill”.  This 
farmer,  he didn’t  believe  me  that  the  cow 
was going to live and I know damn well he 
called the dead stock man after paying me to 
come up and treat the cow. Johnny was the 
dead  stock  man  and  bootlegged  beef.  Dr. 
Wallace said to Miller “I see you spend a lot 
of  time  up  here  at  the  butcher  shop”  and 
Miller said “look Wallace, if that was going 
to kill you, you’d have been dead long ago”.
     There  were  some  people  who  were 
difficult to persuade to use new or improved 
methods  of  caring  for  their  animals.  One 
place I went to, I left a diuretic for his horse 
with directions on it. I went back and here’s 
the can of medication sitting. I picked it up 
and it was still  full.  I  said “I am surprised 
you  didn’t  use  that  medicine”.  He  said 
“well, I read the directions and it said on the 
bottom, poison”. I was out to a bachelor on 
Shea Road and boy talk about conservative 
and  resistant  to  change.  He  had  a  heifer 
probably inseminated her first heat and he’d 
pulled a big calf out of her and here she was 
paralyzed  and  another  one  paralyzed  over 
there.  Also, he had a small  heifer ready to 
calf. I told him “we’re in trouble. I’m going 
to do a caesarean on her”. He grumbled and 
didn’t want to do it. I said “she’s my heifer 
and no good to you if she’s paralyzed. If she 
survives, if you want you can give me a few 

dollars”. I gave that heifer local anesthetic, 
made the incision and took the calf out and 
she got along just fine. It was a great life as 
a  vet  because  you  had  a  cross  section  of 
people.  It  was  so  interesting.  There  were 
other people, you just couldn’t give enough 
information to – they were thirsty to learn.
     The Experimental Farm in Ottawa spent 
over twenty years in genetics building up a 
great  herd  of  Holstein  cattle.  The 
government  veterinarian  said  not  to 
vaccinate  them  for  brucellosis  (contagious 
abortion) as they had blood tested them and 
some were questionable.  It ended up, most 
of their good herd of cattle could not carry a 
calf and they were sending these good cows 
to  Canada  Packers  for  $365.00.  Algie 
Wallace, out near North Gower, was a good 
stock man – it didn’t matter if it was cattle, 
horses or dogs. He paid constant attention to 
detail and did little things well all the time. 
He represented Canada in the International 
Ploughing  Match  in  Scotland.  He  went 
down and bought six of these cows from the 
Experimental Farm that they couldn’t get in 
calf. We were lucky. We put ninety cents of 
antibiotics into their uterus and five of them 
conceived. Eventually, their offspring, bulls, 
went all over the world including Australia. 
The Australian  cattle  people wrote George 
Clement,  the  Secretary-Manager  of  the 
Canadian  Holstein  Assoc.,  that  this  bull 
from Wallace’s was the best bull  they had 
ever  had.  Howard  Davidson,  on  the  river 
over at the rifle range, bought another one of 
these  cows  and  she  conceived  with 
medication  too.  The  milk  inspector  would 
come in and here’s this cow producing 100 
pounds of milk while he was there with 4% 
butter  fat.  That  was  unheard  of  so  they 
would stay another 24 hours to make sure no 
one was pulling fancy tricks on them. It was 
just  a  real  pleasure  working  on  a 
management team with this kind of livestock 
owner. 
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     These cows when they are producing so 
much milk, it  is hard to give them enough 
energy out of the manger and they start to 
burn  body fat  and  they  would  develop  an 
excess  of  ketone.  A  daughter  of  this  cow 
was  milking  really  well  but  developed 
ketosis. I said “Algie, let’s put her in the box 
stall and feed her there and it worked. Some 
people  say good luck is  when opportunity 
and management  meet.  We learn from our 
mistakes and I thank my parents for that. 
     I  had the opportunity to work with a 
cross  section  of  humanity.  Some  people 
milked four or five cows and some had big 
herds. I practiced as a general practitioner, 
with my precious wife Kay, for 27 years and 
some  of  the  farms  would  have  ten  calves 
born a year and today, some farms have 400 
calves  born a  year.  Even though there has 
been a  drastic  reduction  in  farms,  there  is 
more  milk  being  produced  and  consumed 
than  there  ever  was.  With  modern 
technology and milking parlours set up, the 
cows are fed by robots and food intake  is 
calibrated  and a  transponder  on their  neck 

says  if  they  get  four  lbs.  or  five  lbs.  – 
amazing.  Changes  like  this  are  inevitable 
and it is progress but every time we find a 
solution, we create a new problem. It used to 
be  at  the  small  family  farm,  the 
grandparents, parents and children all ate at 
the same family table. It is big business now 
and  we  compete  on  international  markets. 
You have to move on and compete. Hydro 
came  to  rural  Canada  in  the  early  ‘40’s. 
Elwin Vaughan, the local blue collar genius, 
wired the building on Dad’s farm. Up until 
then, the cows were milked by hand and let 
go  dry  in  the  winter.  The  cows  would 
freshen in the spring of the year  and have 
their  calves.  The  grass  was  lush  and  they 
milked well for three or four months and the 
milk  went  to  the  cheese  factory.  The 
nutrition  was good enough on pasture that 
the  cows  would  conceive  while  milking 
well. If you sent eight gallon cans of milk a 
day, you were a big diary man. 

… to be continued, in the next issue of the  
“Goulbourn News” …

********************************RECIPES***************************

CHILLED STRAWBERRY SOUP
Serves 4 – 6

This elegant summer soup can be either a starter or dessert.

2  pints strawberries, washed and hulled        1  L
½ cup apple juice or white wine 125 ml
½ cup water 125 ml
¼ cup sugar   60 ml
1  tbsp fresh lemon juice   15 ml
⅛ tsp ginger       1 ml
⅛ tsp cinnamon     1 ml
1  cup buttermilk or Half & Half cream 250 ml

Garnish: Sour cream or yogurt, whole strawberries

Directions: In blender, purée first 7 ingredients. Stir in buttermilk or cream. Cover & chill 
4 hours or overnight. Garnish before serving. 
***********************************************************************
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Obituaries – Goulbourn Residents
BRADLEY, RORY - On May 22, 2010, aged 54, 
husband of Carolyn (Leroux) and father of Tara, 
Joel, Courtney and Brooke.  Son of the late Fern 
(Knox)  and  Garnet,  and  brother  of  Debbie 
(Jane),  Brent  (Jody),  Kevin (Debbie),  Jill  (Tim 
Benger) and the late Brenda (Sam Buck).  

BROCK, MARIA SYBIL RUTH (nee Stanley) - 
On May 1, 2010, aged 91, wife of Nelson and 
mother  of  Barry  (Janice)  and  Karen  Bean 
(Doug).   Survived  by  2  grandchildren  and  3 
great-grandchildren.

CURRY, CHRISTOPHER ALLAN - On Jun 26, 
2010,  aged  25,  son of  Kathy Magee  (formerly 
Curry)  (Don)  and  Stewart  Curry  (Jan)  and 
brother of Jeff.  Grandson of Shirley Curry (late 
Allan) and the late Allan and Vera Leahy.  Also 
survived  by  step-sisters  Allison,  Hilary  and 
Kirstine and step-brother Matthew.

GAUVIN, IVAN J. “IKE” - On June 28, 2010, 
aged  85,  husband of  the late  Rosemary Harris 
and father of Gary (Colleen Showler), Gail and 
Glen  (Kathleen  Beattie).   Also  survived  by  5 
grandchildren.

GUAY, JOSEPH REAL "RAY" - At home on 
April 29, 2010, in his 86th year, partner of Lynne 
(Moodie) Owen.

HAMILTON,  JOHN RUSSELL  "JACK"  -  On 
June  8,  2010,  aged  77,  husband  f  Mary  (nee 
Carroll).   Father  of  Michael  (Patti)  and  Laurie 
Murphy (David) and grandfather of 2.

MARTIN,  JOHN HOWARD, U.E. -  On April 
17, 2010, in his 100th year, husband of the late 
Violet (nee Bassindale) and father of Joan Darby 
(Fred) and Joyce Jackson (Dan).  Also survived 
by 5 grandchildren and 5 great-grandchildren.  A 
dedicated historian and member of the GTHS.

McCOOEYE, CECIL WESLEY - On April 24, 
2010, in his 84th year, husband of Merle (Potter) 
and father of Cathy (Gordie Gallinger),  Pamela 
(Frank Gatto) and the late Kenneth.  Brother of 
Addie (Cliff), Ethel, Doris and Harold (late Gail) 
and the late Allan and Percy.  Also survived by 8 
grandchildren and 5 great-grandchildren.

McKIEL,  MARIE ROSE  - On April  6,  2010, 
predeceased  by  her  husband  Bob.   Mother  of 
David  (Mary  Jane),  Don  (Dawn)  and  Greg 
(Ross).   Survived  by  4  grandchildren  and  6 
great-grandchildren

McLINTON,  MONA (nee McFaul)  -  On April 
26,  2010,  aged  89,  daughter  of  the  late  Albert 
and Anne McFaul and wife of the late Raymond 
McLinton.   Sister  of  Hugh  (Lena),  Herbert 
(Catherine),  Maureen  Morin  (Leonard),  Gerald 
and the late Joseph ( Leah),Bernard (Elizabeth) 
and Hilda.

PAYNE,  JOHN WESLEY -  At  home on  May 
20,  2010,  in  his 86th year,  husband of  Shirley 
and the late Jean Baskin.  Father of John Thomas 
(Suwannee), Frederick Robert (Mary) and Mary 
Ann  Payne-Chase  (Aaron)  and  step-father  of 
Doug Healey (Sandra) and Elaine Healey (Ali). 
Brother  of  Albert  and  Agnes  Gilbert.   Also 
survived  by  9  grandchildren  and  4  great-
grandchildren.

POIRIER, RENE - On December 20, 2009, aged 
40, husband of Sheryl Storehouse.

SARGENT,  WALTER  JOHN -  On  April  7, 
2010,  aged  78,  husband  of  the  late  Noreen 
Sargent and father of Kathryn (Don Sheldrick), 
David and Michael.  Grandfather of 3.

SAUVE, ELENORE - On April 15, 2010, aged 
75,  wife  of  Marcel  and  mother  of  Elise 
(Raymond  King)  and  Bob  (Nazan).   Also 
survived  by  8  grandchildren  and  2  great-
grandchildren.

TIMMINS, MONICA (nee Scott) - On April 15, 
2010, aged 78, wife of John "Jack" and mother 
of Ada Anne Elliott (Sherman).

WHALEN, MARJORIE GRACE - On May 20, 
2010, wife of Michael and mother of Daniel and 
Kelly.   Survived by her brothers Ken and John 
Peake.

YOUTHED, EVE - On June 10, 2010, aged 92, 
mother of Liz Seguin  (Don).

14



Obituaries – Former Goulbourn Residents
CATHCART,  BRUCE  HENRY -  On  June  1, 
2010,  aged  75,  Husband  of  Dorothy  Bell  and 
father  of  Chris  and  Meika.   Son  of  the  late 
Clarence  and  Lola  (nee  Kennedy)  Cathcart. 
Brother  of  Eva  (Ted  Brown)  and  the  late 
Beverley.

DUMBRELL, EILEEN ANNE (nee BROPHY) - 
On April 19, 2010, in her 95th year, wife of the 
late  Joseph  Arthur  Dumbrell  and  mother  of 
Chuck (Paula),  Fred  (Celeste),  Joseph Michael 
and  Mary Jane ((Gerard).   Predeceased  by her 
siblings  Wilbert,  Emery,  Gus,  Charlie,  Mable, 

Leona, Mazie, Edna, Theresa and Rita.  Survived 
by her sister Frankie Cracknell.

GAHAGAN, FATHER GERALD JOSEPH - On 
April  16,  2010,  aged  79,  former  pastor  of  St. 
Clare’s, Dwyer Hill, and St. Philip’s, Richmond.

SAVINAC, AUDREY (nee KNOX) - On April 
4, 2010, aged 86, mother of Jim Moore (Toni) 
and   Richard  Moore  (Chris),  and  Gary 
(Caroline),  late  Paul,  Mark,  Lori  and  Kathy 
(Buchan) Savinac.

Obituaries – Out-of-town Relatives

BLIGHT,  THELMA  WINNIFRED (nee 
LEWIS)  -  On  March  28,  2010,  aged  95, 
granddaughter of the late William Henry Lewis 
of Goulbourn and great-granddaughter of the late 
Robert  Lewis  of  
Franktown.  Mother of Nancy Dale, member of 
GTHS.

CARSWELL, CATHERINE JOAN - On April 7, 
2010,  mother  of  Aaron  (Nathalie  Gallant)  of 
Stittsville.

GAGNE, REGIS CHARLES - On April 8, 2010, 
father of Luc (Cindy) of Richmond.

JOTHAM, MILDRED  (nee  POLLOCK) -  On 
May  13,  2010,  mother  of  Greg  (Cathi)  of 
Stittsville.

LACHANCE,  HELEN  ELIZABETH  NORA - 
On May 19, 2010, mother of Carolyn Robinson 
(Bernard) of Stittsville.

LOWE, GERRY - On June 25, 2010, father of 
Karen (Ian)of Stittsville
.
MODLER, LINDA JANE - On June 20, 2010, 
mother of Robin Skinner (Cory) of Richmond.

LUNZ,  MARY  CATHERINE -  On  April  3, 
2010,  mother  of  Joanne  Johns  (Robert)  of 
Richmond.

OWENS, DIANE MARIE - On April 8,  2010, 
sister of Jane (Castellano) Winter (Warren) of 
Stittsville.

POWELL,  MERYL ELEANOR - On June 10, 
2010, mother of Robert (Diane) of Stittsville.

STEELE,  MARY -  On  June  29,  2010, 
grandmother  of  Tim,  Tony,  Terry  and  the  late 
Tom of Richmond.

STEVENS,  FLORENCE MURIEL  -  On May 
31, 2010, mother of Glen (Connie) of Ashton.

STEVENSON,  CLARA  ANNE -  On May 15, 
2010,  mother  of  Lynn  (Stu  Sunderland)  of 
Richmond.

THORNTON,  ROSE -  On  June  1,  2010, 
daughter  of  Vincenza  Grieco  and  sister  of  
Genie (Mitch) all of Stittsville.

This newsletter is produced with the assistance 
of the City of Ottawa and the 

Ontario Ministry of Culture, Tourism, and Recreation.
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GOULBOURN TOWNSHIP HISTORICAL SOCIETY
 MEMBERSHIP FORM

(Currently, SINGLE & FAMILY memberships are the same cost = $15)

Please complete this form whether you are renewing your membership or applying 
for membership the first time

Name:___________________________   _________________________________
           (Last)                                                                    (first)

Name of Spouse/Partner (if applicable):  __________________________________

Address: ___________________________________________________________
City/Town:_______________________Province_________Postal Code_________

Phone Number (with Area Code):________________________________________
e-mail Address (if applicable):__________________________________________
e-mail address of Spouse/Partner (if different):______________________________

Membership Renewal: ($15/yr)           Single_____      Family ______
New Member:              ($15/yr)           Single_____      Family ______
Donation:            ______
Total Amount:                     _______

   
Methods of Payment:     
Cash,    
or Cheque made payable to the “Goulbourn Township Historical Society”. 
Please  mail to:
Goulbourn Township Historical Society
PO Box 621, 2064 Huntley Road
Stittsville, ON K2S 1A7, Canada

Receipts for income tax purposes will be sent to you at a later date.

NEWSLETTER: 
The GTHS newsletter, The Goulbourn News, is published quarterly and sent to all members free 
of charge. You can help the GTHS keep postage costs down by requesting your copy be sent to 
you via e-mail. I would like to receive my copy by: e-mail [    ]

************************************************************************

For GTHS Membership Office use only

Dues for the period: April 1 – March 31,   2010 - 2011
Date Received: _____________  
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