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                                                                                                                          Issue-#49/50-2006 

 

 

COMING EVENTS 

 

Saturday October 7, 2006- Antique Clocks-Goulbourn Museum-1:30 p.m. 

The G.T.H.S. is pleased to announce that Mr. Grant Perry will join us to talk about antique 
clocks and watches. Mr. Perry will discuss how his hobby evolved into a small business, "Pare 
Time Antique Clocks". Besides discussing the detailed work involved in this hobby/occupation, 
we can expect to see some samples of his collection.  
Light refreshments will follow.
 
Saturday November 4, 2006-Laura Black-Goulbourn Museum- 1:30 p.m. 

Laura Black will join us at the Goulbourn Museum to discuss the difficulties of farmers in 
today’s world. Laura recently produced a two & a half-hour documentary on a wide variety of 
issues that are of concern to farmers and rural residents in general. Laura will have copies of her 
video (on both DVD and VHS) "The Rural Revolution: A Fight For Survival" available for all 
those people interested. 
Light refreshments will follow.
 
Saturday December 16, 2006-A Christmas Get Together-Goulbourn Museum-1:30 p.m. 

Once again the G.T.H.S. will be having a get together, for their members, during the holiday season. 
It’s a time to socialize and listen to some Christmas music; and if everyone would bring a small 
plate of goodies to share, it would be greatly appreciated.   

 
MUSEUM HOURS 

The Goulbourn Museum has been closed for painting and renovations. It will reopen, with its new 
look, on Tuesday October 3, 2006. The Museum hours are: Tuesday to Friday, 12:30 p.m. to 3:30 
p.m., as well as Sunday afternoons, 1 p.m. to 4 p.m. 
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 SYMPATHY 

We must sadly mention that G.T.H.S. members, Tony Canning (Ashton) and Margaret Holmes 
(Stittsville), have passed away. 

 

 LOOKING BACK
 
 

INTERVIEW WITH  

REG FAULKNER, 

 

Interview conducted by Percy Cathcart  
On May 16, 1986 

 

Transcribed from audio tape by G.T.H.S. member 
Cheryl McCoy 

 

I was born on a Sunday, October 6, 
1909, at home on the farm on the Forced Road 
of Goulbourn, now the Faulkner Trail. My 
parents’ names were Albert Frederick Faulkner 
and Rachael Sarah Jane Brown.  I had four 
sisters, Ermel, Eileen, Aldyth and Veda. I can 
trace my ancestors’ back to 1793. They were 
born in Cavan County, Ireland. My great 
Grandfather, Robert Faulkner, came from 
Cavan City, Ireland, and his wife, Mary 
McGibbon, born 1791, July 20th, died in 1865. 
The both of them are buried in St. John’s 
Anglican Church Cemetery in Richmond, 
Ontario, Lot 95. I have an old family bible 
with all the family recorded, my father’s 
brothers and sisters and when they were born. 
My Grandfather settled on 50 acres of land on 
the Forced Road between 8th and 9th 
concessions of Goulbourn. He bought the other 
half of the farm from the McLinton girls when 
Peter McLinton died. It would be W ½ Lot 29 
Conc. 8. He was the only member of his family 
to settle in Goulbourn. My Grandfather and 
Grandmother are buried in Pinecrest Cemetery. 
The original home is where we live. I know 
my Grandfather, Andrew Faulkner, had the 
logs cut out of his bush. I know they told me 
my Grandmother used to carry wheat on her 
back to get it ground. That was before they got 

a horse and cart. The first house on this farm 
was log but got burnt. Then, my grandfather 
and Grandmother moved into what was the 
driveshed and they used part of it for living 
quarters and had an upstairs loft in it. They 
then built the house, which is still there. He 
died in 1897 and they said he had just got the 
house finished and bought a rocking chair to 
sit down and take it easy when he died. He was 
80 years of age then.   My grandmother, Ann 
Kenny was much younger and would have 
been in her 60’s when he died. She lived to be 
93 and at age of 65, she could fork hay with 
any man. She was a strong, robust woman. She 
took cancer when she was around 65 on her lip 
and up into the center part of her nose. She 
went to a lot of quack doctors and Professor 
Bane was apparently the one who cured her 
with salve and liquids. She lived for another 30 
years. The whole top part of her lip blackened.. 
When she was 90 years of age, she’d split the 
wood for exercise and would be mad if you did 
it for her. My ancestors were farmers and 
Robert Faulkner farmed in Ireland. My Father 
kept milk cows, not purebreds or anything, just 
mixed. When I started to farm, I bought some 
purebred Holsteins and then, when Ray took 
over, he had all purebreds before he passed 
away. He’d go out and buy the choicest of 
cows. He was a good judge of cattle, got the 
very best.   

When I started to farm, I had two old 
horses and a colt. I had to buy two more horses 
first year after we were married. We had ‘The 
Pinery Place’ for grass in the summertime for 
the cattle to graze. It belonged to Charlie 
Hartin and at one time owned by Mrs. Harold 
Spearman’s Father. My Father left me that 



  

  
 

3

farm too and that is where the race track is 
now. That’s where we got our supply of wood. 
In the wintertime, we used to go up there and 
cut and pile the wood until the snow would 
come and then we’d draw it home with the 
sleighs. I never got my first tractor until 1942. 
We sold our produce on Byward Market and I 
delivered eggs from door to door in Ottawa for 
years. We were general farmers and did a little 
bit of everything.  

My Mother made a lot of our clothing 
and bought some in the stores. In the 
summertime, we sent out milk to the cheese 
factory and in the winter, separated and made 
butter. Most of our food, we raised ourselves. 
We only bought flour, sugar and things like 
that.  

I attended SS#1 Goulbourn Public 
School. My first teacher was Emma Argue. 
They lived where Harold Atkins lived and she 
was Robert Argue’s daughter. Then, Bella 
Brown (she married a Montgomery from 
Ashton), Mrs. Harold Argue, she was a 
McCord. There would be 24 or 25 students in 
the school at that time. The school was heated 
with wood. I was caretaker of it for a couple of 
winters. I walked to school but in the winter 
we crossed the fields through Hartin’s and 
Delmer James’. Often, my Father took us in 
the winter on the sleigh. Mrs. Harold Argue 
boarded at Rooney’s, where the Wilkie 
Seabrook farm is. History was my favourite 
subject but I was not much good in geography 

I remember the first time I heard a 
Victrola. It was a hired man that Harold Argue 
had. It was one with a disc you know. He 
brought it over to the school for the Christmas 
Concert. I thought that was a wonderful thing. 
It just went around and around on a spindle 
and the needle played. When we went to high 
school in Richmond, George Gracey used that 
crook at the top of the wagon box with a bowl 
on the end for a hockey stick. We used to play 
on the Jock River and the lads used to say 
‘look out, here comes George, stand back’ for 
they were afraid of that big stick he had. We 
had lots of fun. I went to school with Gertie 

Cathcart, Arthur and Bert Argue, Wesley and 
Alfred Cathcart and Harvey Hewitt and Frank 
Lackey who were just finishing when I started. 
Mabel Atkins, Mildred Cathcart and Wilkie 
Seabrook were there too.  

We always went to our Grandfather 
Brown’s on the 6th line for Christmas. 
Gilmour’s Father, George Brown, his Father 
was Thomas Brown. It was a joyful time for 
everyone. They liked to sing hymns at 
Christmas time. There used to be house parties 
especially at Delmer James’. We used to visit 
with the Gracey’s and the Parks’ and all those 
around close. A bunch of us used to come to 
Stittsville here on the sleighs. Delmer would 
borrow my sleighs and put their team on our 
sleigh and we’d pick any one up that wanted to 
go.  

I remember the first car my Father had 
was a 1917. The first car I had was a Ford 
sedan with a rough steel axle in it and that 
thing could go through snow. We used to plow 
through the snow out to the 3rd line to Huntley 
sideroad. Osborne Ralph, Everett Paul and 
Wilbert and I thought that rough steel axle was 
a great thing on a car. When I was about four 
years old I went to the Johnson’s with my 
Grandmother at Christmas time and that was 
the time the Johnson girls got burnt in a house 
fire. One of the Johnson daughters was married 
to a Curran. They sent me home but my 
Grandmother stayed for a week. They put me 
on the train to come home and Mrs. Herb 
Brown, she was a McCoy, was on the train too 
coming from Ottawa and she saw I got off at 
Stittsville. Rubin Ralph met me at the train and 
brought me home. I don’t know how it was 
Rubin happened to be there.  

I went to Sunday School at the 
Anglican Church at Stanley’s Corners when 
Rev. Green was there. Then my Father and 
Mother changed to the Presbyterian Church at 
Fallowfield and I went to Sunday school there. 
We had Young People’s meetings in the 
evenings and we’d have good times. Fred 
Wilson’s Father, Bob Wilson, he was our 
Sunday School teacher at one time, then Fred 
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and Eddie Wallace became teachers. In 1925 
when the vote on the union came, the ones at 
Fallowfield voted for the union. Abby Curran 
and my father were the only two who didn’t 
vote to go United. My father said he went from 
Anglican to Presbyterian and he wouldn’t 
change again. So, we went to Stittsville and 
still go to Stittsville. My wife, Evelyn, 
happened to be a Presbyterian and that’s where 
I met her. 

I belonged to the Young Briton’s, 
Lodge #74, Stittsville and I belonged to #489 
and the Black Preceptor in Richmond now too. 
There were some good 12th of July parades. 
We used to always march in Stittsville years 
ago. At one time, the Briton’s had a great band 
here in Stittsville. We had our picture taken at 
the station and there were 132 members at that 
time. The band continued for a number of 
years. Archie Cameron was the leader of the 
band. My son, Ray, was in the band. Then, the 
Briton’s faded out. After age 25, you had to 
join the Orange Lodge. That was a regulation 
then but it is changed now.  

There was a cheese factory up here at 
Stanley’s Corners. Then, they moved it from 
Stanley’s Corners on the 9th Concession to the 
8th Concession. I helped them move the cheese 
factory but I am not sure of the year. It was 
before I was married. It was taken down in 
sections, moved onto sleighs, taken down there 
and put up again. Then, they added the curing 
room to the East Side of it. Arnold Smith was 
the cheesemaker there. I didn’t send to the 
cheese factory the last couple of years because 
I shipped my milk to Ottawa. A fellow came 
around in the fall of the year wanting milk and 
he put it on the streets in Ottawa. He wasn’t 
supposed to do that but he did. He’d come up 
after dark and take the milk. Then, everyone 
around started to send to him. He paid full 
price for all the milk, no matter how much you 
sent. He lost money at the last and we lost a bit 
too but I got into the dairy that way. When he 
folded up, he’d said he’d give us a contract 
with Clarke’s Dairy. So, we got into Clarke’s 
Dairy and were with them all the time after.  

I remember the flax mill in Richmond. 
Charlie Foster was the manager. They used to 
send out a pulling machine and then, they’d tie 
it with it’s own straw. It was quite a job. 
Delmer James grew it. Cox had a sawmill in 
Richmond. He sawed cheap but sometimes, it 
was a little out of line when you got to the 
other end. He was a good lad.  

My Dad only went to the shanty one 
winter. He was only there a month and he got 
lousey so he came home and was glad to get 
home.  

As a young lad, I liked fixing up old 
bicycles. I fixed up the first bicycle I had of my 
own. It was in pretty bad shape and I had to put 
spokes in the back wheel. I was biking to 
Stittsville one Saturday evening and Tom 
Healey was working at Stanley’s Corners 
making cement blocks there and he said ‘let 
me try out your bicycle’. So I said sure and he 
took it for a drive and came back and said 
‘how much do you want for it’? I asked him 
$20.00 and he said ‘will you take $10.00 
tonight and $10.00 next week?’ But I said, ‘I 
got to get to Stittsville’ and he said ‘but I want 
the bicycle’. So he gave me the $10.00 and I 
walked to Stittsville. Then, I found another old 
bicycle, wasn’t as good as mine, and worked at 
it and fixed it up for myself.  

Our barn was burnt in 1943 and was 
quite a set back. The year Ray was married, 
1959, the house go burnt inside. That house 
was brick with clapboard on the outside and 
they said only it was brick, they couldn't’ have 
saved it. It took quite a bit to fix it up. I got a 
Dutchman to do the work and he made a good 
job of it.  

One evening, I was down at Ray’s and 
Beth wanted to change over to the coal. They 
had been burning wood in the furnace. It was a 
pipeless furnace. You could not get it today. It 
was made of galvanized iron and I had it 
installed during the war. It was pipeless but 
there was a draft you could turn down the hall 
or into the livingroom. It was right down in the 
ground with only one grate. Anyway, I put 
some coal in it and told Beth not to touch it as 
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I was just going across the road to spread a 
load of manure on the field. The Balderson’s 
lived up the road and they come down to use 
the phone, as they had no phone. The phone 
was in the hall and when they opened the door, 
the smoke gushed out. The aluminum had 
melted but it was quite a catastrophe. They lost 
a lot of their wedding presents.  

In World War II, we were rationed for 
sugar and flour but if you knew the right 
person, you could always get a little more. One 
good fellow in Richmond, he could get it for 
you. Tires were hard to get but we always 
managed. The gas for the farm was coloured 
purple.  

 

THOUGHT TO PONDER

 
THERE IS A REASON 

 
People come into your life for a reason, a season or a lifetime.  When you know which one it is, you 
will know what to do for that person. 
 
 When someone is in your life for a REASON, it is usually to meet a need you have expressed. They 
have come to assist you through a difficulty, to provide you with guidance and support, to aid you 
physically, emotionally or spiritually. They may seem like a godsend and they are. They are there 
for the reason you need them to be. Then, without any wrongdoing on your part or at an 
inconvenient time, this person will say or do something to bring the relationship to an end. 
Sometimes they die. Sometimes they walk away. Sometimes they act up and force you to take a 
stand. What we must realize is that our need has been met, our desire fulfilled, their work is done. 
The prayer you sent up has been answered and now it is time to move on.  
 
Some people come into your life for a SEASON, because your turn has come to share, grow or 
learn. They bring you an experience of peace or make you laugh. They may teach you something 
you have never done. They usually give you an unbelievable amount of joy. Believe it, it is real. But 
only for a season.  
 
LIFETIME relationships teach you lifetime lessons, things you must build upon in order to have a 
solid emotional foundation. Your job is to accept the lesson, love the person and put what you have 
learned to use in all other relationships and areas of your life. It is said that love is blind but 
friendship is clairvoyant.  
 
Thank you for being a part of my life, whether you were a reason, a season or a lifetime.  
 

 
 

ADD A SMILE TO YOUR DAY 
Coffee Companion©Facilitations 

Our local motor-vehicle bureau was packed. The line inched along for almost an hour until the man 
ahead of me finally got his license. He inspected his photo for a moment and commented to the clerk, 
‘I was standing in line so long; I ended up looking pretty grouchy in this picture’. The clerk looked at 
his picture closely. ‘It’s okay,’ he reassured the man ‘That’s how you’re going to look when the cops 
pull you over anyway.’ 
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Goulbourn Museum Giftbags - $8.00 

 

 
 
 
Each of our themed Giftbags includes a 
selection of educational & novelty items, 
sure to please the young person on your list. 
Our Giftbags have been assembled to suit 
specific age ranges and interests.

Drop by the Museum Giftshop soon for the best Selection! 
 
 
 

DID YOU KNOW 

(Taken from the book titled “What is it?”  
written by Lorraine O’Byrne in 1977.) Where 
and what does the phrase “Potluck” come from 
and mean?: Coming from the days when a pot 

always hung simmering over the fire, ‘pot-luck’ 
means making no special preparations. An 
unexpected guest would be welcome to share 
what was in the pot, often with no idea what it 
contained. 

 

    

 
FUNDRAISING NEWS 

 

The Fundraising Committee is pleased to inform 
you that, by dining out, you can assist the G.T.H.S. 

If you eat at the Broadway Bar and Grill, in 
Stittsville, and say “Team 396”, the G.T.H.S. will 

receive 10% of what you spend. So, everyone, 
get out to Broadway and say “Team 396”, 

earn us some money and enjoy. 

 

 

 

 

Costumes and Clothing 
The Museum and the Historical Society are trying to increase their collection of wearable 
costumes for museum activities and heritage events. Do you have some items that are in your 
way or cluttering your house? Items that could be useful to us? We are looking for old hats and 
caps, both men’s and ladies’. Also useful are flour sacks, feed sacks, aprons and various odds and 
ends. If your Aunt left you a box of sewing supplies and buttons and cloth that are of no use to 
you, please consider passing the whole box of old ‘junk’ along to us – maybe it would be a 
‘treasure’ to us. Thankyou. 
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The Newsletter 
Would you be interested in receiving your Newsletter on-line? This would help the G.T.H.S. by 
saving on the cost of envelopes and postage. Please let us know. Our new email address is 
indicated on page 1. 
 
 

THE NEWSLETTER COMMITTEE 

We are also looking for creative writers – memoirs, historical extract, and items of interest. 
Please contact Virginia at 836-1556. 

OBITS & CEMETERIES 

By: Carol Morrow  
 

 As I am sitting here, writing this, I am 
reminded that Hallowe’en is just around the 
corner – the season of ghouls and ghosts, and 
spooky graveyard shenanigans. On the 11th of 
November, we are also reminded of another 
kind of death; that of all the brave soldiers who 
fought and gave their lives in two world wars. 
Probably these two events should not be 
linked, but my mind works in strange ways. 
 Not to sound too morbid, this piece 
raises the subject of obituaries and cemeteries. 
In genealogy circles, a really good obituary is a 
valuable thing. It is a mini-biography of the 
subject person, and if you are an avid ancestor 
hunter, you should seek out those newspaper 
records. Usually, the newspaper, in/near the 
town where the person died, lived and/or left 
relatives behind, will carry the announcement, 
of that person’s death. That town’s library will 
keep archives of the paper on microfilm. If you 
know the approximate death date, you can 
scroll through the film and locate the obit 
without too much hassle.  
 A really good obituary will link three 
generations: the names of the deceased’s 
parents, the spouse, and the children – and if 
you are lucky, even some grandchildren might 
be named, giving you a 4th generation. Likely 
some siblings will be named, and if the 
pallbearers are listed, they may be relatives as  

well. You could learn where the deceased was 
born, where he/she grew up, died and was 
buried. Often the obit contains something 
about the career and organizations in which 
he/she participated.  
 Cause of death may be hinted at, if 
donations to a specific charitable organization 
are mentioned, but you cannot always rely on 
this. A bonus would be if the survivors’ 
residences are given, even in general terms, as 
you can then go to [canada411.ca] and click 
on ‘find a person’, enter the search data and up 
will pop an address and a phone number. You 
are well on your way to contacting a living 
person to help you fill in more of your 
genealogy gaps. 
 Now, for finding obituaries on the 
Internet, here is the fun part. There is a 
convenient volunteer service available at 
Obituary Daily Times at  
[http://www.rootsweb.com/~obituary]. Click 
on ‘search the database’ and enter your search 
surname. The database goes back to about 
1998. Hopefully you don’t have too common a 
name as the list can get long to sift through, 
but it’s ‘better than nothing’. Once you find 
the listing you want, copy and paste it to your 
Notepad for safekeeping; that’s better than 
transcribing everything by hand and making a 
mistake. This web-site doesn’t actually give 
you the obit.  
 The next step is to contact some 
wonderful volunteer person to send you the 
obituary. Go to 



  

  
 

8

[http://www.ontarioobits.com]. This is Jan 
Jones’ effort. Read the page carefully and 
follow the directions. Click on ‘Ontario 
Obituaries Service’, then ‘Newspaper 
Lookups’. Send Jan an e-mail by pasting the 
listing onto your e-mailer with a short and 
polite request. If she can’t access the 
newspaper you need, she can usually point you 
to someone who can, and the wait might be 
only a few days. She has a little fee, but I 
usually send her $25 and that covers the cost 
for quite a few lookups. One caution: this is an 
Ontario service only. 
 Another feature of her work is sending 
cemetery photos. Some of her time is spent 

actually traveling to a cemetery for you. (Jan 
gives the specific ones on her ‘route’) 
 Take a look at some cemeteries on the 

‘Fields of Stone’ site. Click on that title at the 
top of Jan’s home page and you can visit them 
by county. If you would like to give back what 
you use for free, you can arrange with Jan to 
donate your own photos. This is a really 
valuable service as it allows you to visit the 
gravesite of your dearly departed loved ones 
any time you wish. For the family historian it 
brings the life cycle of a search subject round 
full circle. 
 Don’t forget to bookmark those 

sites!! 
 
 

Note: We would like to thank the author and the Cloyne and District Historical Society for 

giving us permission to print this article. 

 

 

Welcome to our newest G.T.H.S. member 
Helen Rivington  Carp, Ontario 

 

HOUSEHOLD HINTS 
Helpful Things-Who Knew?? 

  
1) To clean artificial flowers, 

pour some salt into a paper bag and add the flowers.   
Shake vigorously as the salt will absorb all the dust and dirt  
and leave your artificial flowers looking like new!  
Works like a charm. 
 

2) When you get a splinter, 
reach for the scotch tape 
before resorting to tweezers or a needle. 
Simply put the scotch tape over the splinter, 
then pull it off. 
Scotch tape removes most splinters 
painlessly and easily.  
 

 

WANTED...........VOLUNTEERS 
The Program Committee is looking for new members. If you are interested in assisting in the new 
programs, please call Robin at 836-7931. 
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School Gardens 

By: Bernie Shaw 

The school garden will train the urban population to look towards the country. It will 

train the rural population to remain in the country. It will convince the young mind that 

the work of the farmer gives scope for intelligence and scholarship and holds out the 

promise that a life of industry in the country will win rewards of prosperity, 

independence and happiness.                                                        

 Ontario Education Ministry pamphlet 1929  

 School gardens were encouraged during the early decades of the 20th Century as a means 
of teaching boys the gardening skills and the girls the domestic duties they would need in later 
years. For example: perhaps influenced by wartime shortages, the British Columbia Department 
of Education took the issue seriously in 1917 and issued detailed instruction on how to organize 
both school and home gardens. Necessary equipment was listed from spades to labels and bottles 
for seeds. If gardens were not possible, the feeding and care of hens, pigs and cows was 
suggested for the senior boys. For the senior girls, a weekly sewing program or home cooking 
project, including the making of bread, buns, biscuits, cakes, pudding and preserved fruit, was 
recommended. The carrot offered for starting an approved project was a cash grant. 

 Sir William MacDonald (yes, of the Tobacco Company, but also a philanthropist) 
believed that the lives of rural people would be greatly improved if the children were taught 
modern methods. He was a believer in the benefits of education and initiated what became 
known as The MacDonald Movement. Teachers were trained to supervise 25 school garden 
projects stretching from Ontario eastward. Results were impressive. Not only did the children 
learn practical skills but were better students: Carleton County, Ontario, reported in 1906 that 
71% of students at the five schools with gardening programs passed the high school entrance 
examination whereas only 49% of other students were successful, concluding “Apparently the 
work with the hands in the garden increased the capacity for work with books.” 

 The MacDonald Movement spread west. Inspectors generally reported favourably, but 
Carol Martin in A History of Canadian Gardening quotes Inspector M.E. Lazerte in Alberta: 
“There are too many cases where the little mound of earth serves to mark the grave of the seed or 
of the early-departed plant.”  

 The Country Life Movement absorbed MacDonald’s initiative in a comprehensive 
program emphasizing the virtues of a moral and hygienic rural life style. However, local rate 
payers began to question the costs and support began to fall away, accelerated in later years by 
the closing of small rural schools and the population shift to urban life. 

 Wartime shortages influenced a brief resurgence of interest in school gardens, although a 
1942 pamphlet of the Ontario Department of Agriculture warned, “Unless conditions are 
favourable, a vegetable garden should not be undertaken. We cannot afford to waste seed, 
fertilizer, equipment and energy unless location and soil are suitable and the gardener is 
determined through to harvest and use.” The same year, a Federal brochure cautioned 
inexperienced people thinking of starting a vegetable garden: “it is urged that you not plant one 
this year.” Nevertheless, Ottawa “approved” Victory Gardens in 1943 and took credit for 209,000 
gardens producing an average 550 lbs. of vegetables. 
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 Environmental concerns and a desire to teach children about nature revived interest in 
school gardens in recent years. However, financial concerns have restricted implementation. The 
Evergreen Foundation (www.evergreen.ca), a charitable organization, took up the cudgels in 
1991 and now supports over 100 schools across the country undertaking projects to “naturalize” 
their surroundings with ponds, vegetable gardens, and habitats for butterflies, birds, wildlife and 
wildflowers. 

 

 

Photograph-Goulbourn Township Historical Society archives 

Richmond Public & High School, McBean St. c1906 
Left to right: Tommy O’Connor, Elizabeth O’Connor, Hazel Lewis and Jessie Ferrier. Jessie 
went to undertake “war-work” in Ottawa in 1916 and married Jack Nevin: they had two sons. 
  
Note: Special thanks to G.T.H.S. member Bernie Shaw for submitting this article to be published 
in the ‘Goulbourn News’. 
 
  
NOTE: If you have not been receiving the mass email on program committee events and wish 

to receive it. Please email Peter Holmes at petcan@ca.inter.net
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************************************RECIPES************************************ 
These recipes were found in one of the many cookbooks that are in the Museums collection. 

 

Titled, Helen Gougeon’s 

Original Canadian Cookbook 
This book was compiled in the 50s from recipes that I had collected all across Canada and 

published in my column when I was food editor of Weekend Magazine. 

 

 

ROAST LAMB WITH ROSEMARY 

Rosemary and lamb were made for each other. Herbs should be replaced frequently for they lose 

their fragrance and potency easily. Buy them in small bottles or grow your own. 

 

4-to-5-lb. leg or loin of lamb   1 tbsp. dried mustard 
½ lemon     1 tin condensed consommé 
Salt and pepper (to taste)   1 tbsp. brandy (optional) 
¼ tsp. crushed rosemary   1 small pinch rosemary 
½ cup salad oil 

 
-Rub leg or loin of lamb with lemon. 
-Sprinkle generously with salt, pepper and crushed rosemary. 
-Mix salad oil with dried mustard and brush it on top of roast. 
-Roast in a 350 F oven for 20 to 25 minutes per pound. Pour off most of fat and discard. 
-Add to the roast drippings in the pan: condensed consommé, brandy and rosemary. Do not add any 
thickening. This makes a delicious sauce. 
-Serve with broccoli and rice with parsley.  
 
   ****************************************** 

 

SPINACH ROSEMARY 

This recipe is a century old and it looks as though it will be appreciated for at least another 100 

years in our family. I like raw spinach in salads, in soups, but I like it best cooked with rosemary. 

 
1 lb. spinach    1 tbsp. butter 
Handful of parsley   Salt 
4 to 6 green onions   1/2 tsp. rosemary 

 
-Wash spinach in a bowl of cold water and lift it in and out with the hands. The sand and dirt are 
removed this way much better than when the spinach is washed in a colander. 
-Chop parsley and onions and sprinkle among spinach, add butter, salt and rosemary. 
-Cover and cook, shaking pot frequently, over very low heat till spinach is tender.  
 
Note: New potatoes, boiled gently and sprinkled with chopped parsley and dill, are an ideal second 
vegetable. (Serves 3). 
 
******************************************************************************** 
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Membership Renewals: Please check your membership renewal date found on our mailing 
envelope under the return address label. The timely payment of Membership Dues will make it 
easier for the Society to keep up with our expenses. 
 

        

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 

To the Goulbourn Township Historical Society 
 

 
Last Name: ________________________First Name: ________________________________ 
Street Address: _______________________________________________________________ 
Town or City: _____________________________Province: __________________________ 
Postal Code: ___________________Telephone: (______)_______-_____________________ 
e-mail address: ________________________Date: __________________________________  
 
 
Renewal amount:    ______single ______family _____sub-total: _______________________ 
New member:         ______single ______family _____sub-total: _______________________ 
Donation to the G.T.H.S.:                                              sub-total: _______________________     
Donation to the Goulbourn Museum:                             sub-total: _______________________                          
Amount Enclosed:              Total:     ____________________ 

 
Signature: _____________________________ (Authorization for disbursement of funds) 
      
The cost of membership in the Goulbourn Township Historical Society is $15.00 per year. 
This rate applies to either a single or family membership.  Please make your cheque payable to 
“The Goulbourn Township Historical Society” and mail it to The Goulbourn Township 
Historical Society and Museum, 2064 Huntley Road, P.O. Box #621, Stittsville, Ontario K2S 
1A7. 
 
The mandate of the Goulbourn Township Historical Society is to foster an understanding of 
our local heritage. Meetings are normally held once a month on a Saturday afternoon and there 
is generally a guest speaker, addressing a topic of historical interest.  The Historical Society is 
active within the schools, speaking to children about the history of Goulbourn and showing 
them some of the artifacts we have on display at the Museum.  The Society also participates in 
community events such as Heritage Day, Canada Day, the Richmond Fair and Villagefest. 
    
PLEASE NOTE: Donations made to the Goulbourn Township Historical Society and/or the 
Goulbourn Museum (of $10 or more) will be given official tax receipts for income tax 
purposes. 
 
Members of “The Goulbourn News” Committee are: Hilda Moore, Lash Leroux and Virginia 
Notley. Questions or suggestions regarding the Newsletter can be directed to Virginia at 836-
1556. For information concerning the Obituary section please call Hilda at 838-2274.
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Obituaries Obituaries Obituaries Obituaries ––––    Goulbourn ResidentsGoulbourn ResidentsGoulbourn ResidentsGoulbourn Residents    
 

 

 

HENDERSON, LINDA (nee KUHN) – 

On May 23, 2006, aged 47, wife of Mark 
Henderson and mother of Trevor and 
Amie.  Daughter of Elaine and the late 
Bernard Kuhn.  Also survived by 2 
grandchildren, and her sisters Sandra 
Watters (Eric), Karen Fuller (Don) and 
Joan Oracheski (Ian) and their families. 
 

HOBBS, HAZEL IRIS ISOBEL (nee 
Conley) – On June 21, 2006, in her 85th 
year, wife of the late Kenneth Lester 
Hobbs and mother of Judy Neimann, 
Cheryl McCoy, Linda Preston, Brian 
(Janet Leppard) and Dawn Granigan 
(Doug).  Also survived by 7 
grandchildren and 2 great-grandchildren.  
Predeceased by 3 grandchildren.  Sister 
of the late Bert, Tommy, Borden, Glen, 
Alma Wilson and Gwendoline Cathcart. 
 

LUEBBERT, HILDE – On June 18th, 
2006, in her 73rd year, sister of Anna-
Luise Meyer and Ilsa-Amalia Campeau. 
 
MAINS, ALTON THOMAS – On May 
9, 2006, in his 95th year, husband of the 
late Jean Burns-Nichol and Myrtle 
Newcombe-Fraser.  Father of Anne 
Tubman (John), John (Edna) Reba 
Featherstone (Glen) Henry (Carol) and  

 
 
 
the late Melvin.  Brother of Roy and the 
late Russell.  Also survived by 10 
grandchildren and 13 great-
grandchildren. 
 

STEVENSON, BEATRICE AMELIA 

– On June 27, 2006, aged 92, mother of 
Ann McCooeye (Elroy) of Stittsville. 
 

STOODLEY, RALPH TAYLOR – On 
May 3, 2006, in his 79th year, husband of 
Muriel Joan Brennan and father of 
Ralph, Katherine Parks (Roger), Leonard 
(Donna), Kim (Jacques), Richard, Kevin, 
Melody Craig (Roy) and David (Anne).  
Predeceased by his daughter Patricia 
Bradley, his parents Enos Cameron 
Stoodley and Minnie Taylor, a sister 
Lillian and a brother Ernest.  Also 
survived by his siblings Doris Payne, 
Connie Morrison, Floyd, Dorothy 
Kearns and Leonard, 24 grandchildren 
and 17 great-grandchildren. 
 

WAMMES, MARINUS WILHELMUS – 
On May 4, 2006, aged 73, husband of 
Hendrika Arts and father of Maryan, 
Rick (Vicki) and Henry.  Also survived 
by 5 grandchildren. 

    

    



  

  
 

14

Obituaries Obituaries Obituaries Obituaries ––––    FormFormFormFormer Goulbourn Residentser Goulbourn Residentser Goulbourn Residentser Goulbourn Residents    

    

BLEEKS, DONALD DELMER – On 
May 9, 2006, in his 75th year, husband of 
Sybil Jeacle and father of Kevin 
(Rosemarie), Barton (Sylvia) and Audra 
(Terry) Martin.  Brother of Earl (Alda), 
Barry (Barbara), Lyall (Arlene) and 
Orma. 

 

JOHNSTON, CORRIE EDWARD – 
On May 13, 2006, aged 85, husband of 
the late Jean Agnes Mungall and father 
of David (Sharon MacKay), Sharon, 
Judith (Anjan Aralihalli) and Gillian 
(Peter Studer).

Obituaries Obituaries Obituaries Obituaries ––––    OutOutOutOut----ofofofof----town Relativestown Relativestown Relativestown Relatives    
 

 
 
DUPUIS, RAYMOND JOSEPH – On 
May 7, 2006, aged 56, son-in-law of 
Janetta McKenzie (late Bob) of 
Stittsville. 
 

GREENE, MYRTLE ELVA – On June 
23, 20006, in her 85th year, mother of 
Darlene (Gerry Gourgon) of Stittsville. 
 

HOGLE, MARGARET (nee Greene) – 

On June 9, 2006, mother of Lance Hogle 
(Erin-Beth) of Richmond. 

 

HUNTER, PATRICIA LOUISE (nee 
Crosbie) – In May 2006, aged 75, mother 
of Janet Davy (Paul) of Richmond. 
 

LACHANCE, ALLAN CURTIS – On 
May 14, 2006, aged 45, brother of 

Carolyn Robinson (Bernard) of 
Stittsville. 
 

LEACH, MAUREEN – On June 1, 
2006, in her 66th year, sister of Patsy 
(Bob) Monuk of Richmond. 
 

NESBITT, MARJORIE (nee Sharp) – 

On June 15, 2006, aged 86, mother of 
Susan McCoy (Jack) of Ashton. 
 

SCHNOB, DONALD EDWARD – On 
May 7, 2006, aged 49, brother of Sue 
Rachwalski (Troy) of Stittsville. 
 

WILKE, MERVIN – On June 12, 206, 
aged 79, father of Lois Wilke (Jeff 
Swystun) of Stittsville

.

 
 

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

Ontario Ministry of Culture, Tourism, and Recreation

 
 


