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Water has been an essential element in the
settlement and growth of Richmond and the
former township of Goulbourn. From J. L.
Gourlay’s (1896) book “History of the Ottawa
Valley” we find reference to the original arrival of
settlers.
We never heard why these distinguished
colonists chose the banks of the Jock in
preference to those of the Rideau or the Ottawa.
They arrived in the middle of August at the
Richmond landing, having left Quebec on the
28th of July, 1818, passing and saluting the fine
man-of-war vessel at anchor that had the Duke
[of Richmond] on board. Under Sergeant Hill,
they organized to cut the road from the Flats,
the place of their encampment to the Jock, ever
since known as the Richmond Road. (p71)
The Jock River (also known as the Goodwood)
and its Kings Creek tributary meanders from
Beckwith and Montague Townships, through
Ashton, bisects Richmond then empties into the
Rideau River at Heart’s Desire.
We have highlighted this essential waterway with
several vignettes from our archives.
GTHS Archives
We welcome contributions of family histories
local information from anyone who has
information to share. This information could be
donated to the GTHS, or a copy of the original
made for the GTHS. If you would like to discuss
donating research or information to the
Goulbourn Township Historical Society Archives
please contact us at:
research@goulbournhistoricalsociety.org
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From the President
July 2021
Dear Friends,
It’s hard to believe that we’re in the second half of 2021. The past months
have been a busy and difficult time for many due to Covid and the changes
in our lives and in our society that it has brought. However, we are seeing
more hope as more people are fully vaccinated and as our economy and
our activities become more accessible. During the last year and a half, the
Executive of the GTHS has met regularly and we have welcomed some new
members, although we have met virtually. Our programmes, regrettably,
have been cancelled since early 2019.
However, we have now revived our schedule of presentations, beginning with a well-received event
where Marguerite Evans presented the Switzer Family of Stittsville, for which we thank her and
everyone who participated. In the fall, we will relaunch our regular programme schedule, although
virtually for a while, until we can determine the best way to go forward as we adjust to the new
protocols and recommendations for public events in a post-Covid world. We have also gained insights
into the reactions people have to virtual events, as well as “in person ones.” We will be taking some of
these into account as we plan for the future.
As I write, it is Canada Day. This year we have been asked to remember some of the darker things that
happened in Canada’s past regarding our Indigenous people and to remember the things we can do in
the present to acknowledge and understand them. This morning on CBC Radio, the host said that he had
received a suggestion from an Indigenous leader that people read the Truth and Reconciliation Report of
2015. I found this a helpful idea. As an Historical Society, we do take seriously our mandate to
remember that the “past” means something different to everyone, depending on who you are. As we
remember the history of Goulbourn, we do so with the awareness that of those who were here as First
Nations before European settlement. Making discoveries regarding things we had known and forgotten,
or had never known, are part of being “history-minded.” As those who care about many aspects of
history, we keep in mind that there is more than one point of view of historical events, depending on
the sources we have and who produced them.
Speaking personally, I wrote a Family History a few years ago and, thanks to many records I had never
seen, I developed a sense that my forebears were real people whose lives were complicated and who
faced the “ups and downs” of life, just as we all have. Earlier, they had either been figures in sepia
pictures or names on gravestones. Things that are out of sight or mind to us, due to the passing of time,
still mattered to those who went through them. Some events are not pleasant nor easy to hear about,
but we have a duty to take them seriously, especially when people’s lives are still affected by them
today, including ours. This is the essence of learning about history. Those of us who care about history
look for those who have gone before to speak to us by the records, words, or memories they have left
behind. But there are voices from the past we may not have heard and that we need to hear. This is part
of being a Canadian in 2021.
Again, please accept our thanks for your interest and participation-please remember that we ask for
your personal support. If you could find the time to participate in our Executive, we are looking for new
members and, as always, we are open to everyone. Everyone is welcome and the more diverse our
group, the better. All we are looking for is an interest in Goulbourn Township, past and present, and an
openness to being part of a team where everyone’s gifts and talents are appreciated.
Best wishes,
Roger A. Young
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The Jock River
In the summer of 1818 some 400 soldiers and their families were brought from Quebec to Richmond Landing
at the foot of the Chaudière Falls. They headed into the forest for a difficult trek to the Jock River (named after
a man named Jacques who was drowned in it) and future site of the Village of Richmond. The river was also
called the Goodwood, named after the British estate of the Duke or Richmond, but then and now familiarly
called the Jock. The river has been an ever-present influence on the Village of Richmond1 with stories of
industry, floods, mosquito larvae, dams, hunting, fishing and of course swimming. Following are several
reminiscences and contrary sentiments gleaned from our archives on the Jock River.

Swimming in the Jock - people or polliwogs?
By Mrs. Alana Barter
This article reprinted from Richmond ’67, Volume 1 No. 4. Richmond ’67 was published by the pupils of Grade 8, Richmond Public School
as a centennial Project

I

have lived beside the mighty Jock for eight years now and during that time I have watched this river during
its stages from spring to fall. I n spring her banks
flood to varying degrees. I have seen a moat
around our house with a current swift enough to
carry with it any buildings used as dressing rooms
and washrooms placed along her banks, not to
mention damage due to flooding and icebergs.
Sandy soil would have to be replaced yearly. One
spring we buried a dead sheep that was
decomposing after being washed up on her banks.
Many a dead fish, covered with flies' eggs is found
along the Jock. All loose wood leaves the premises. Jock River flooding ~1925 - Looking north on McBean Street
GTHS Ric106
Years ago, before the land was cleared for farms,
trees held the water back. Now that farms are
cleared and soil is cultivated the water has died to a shallow stream. After a heavy rain the water table rises
several inches but in a day or two recedes again due to the bush lands no longer being there and the farmers
newly-cultivated land. The Jock can be two feet deep in one area and ten feet deep just a step away.

Early one afternoon Mr. Lewis called us over to watch a
snapping turtle bury 20 eggs just smaller than ping pong
balls in a hole it had prepared in his garden. Early one
morning my husband called me out to the garden to
watch another snapper digging a hole in our newlycultivated garden. When Earl tried to send it elsewhere,
it snapped a heavy stick in two. Imagine what one of
these could do to a child.

Washing sheep on Kings Creek of the Jock River ~1907 E.W. & Stephen Garland on bridge, Ben Brownlee,
Johnny Garland and Bert Garland on right bank.
GTHS Gou076

When the water recedes there are left beside our house
three sloughs which within several weeks are full of
mosquito larvae. Only for Earl pouring furnace oil over
the surface we would be eaten by mosquitoes during the
summer months. The blood suckers in the Jock have to
be pulled from one's body as they cling like leeches. The
frogs sing on her banks on summer evenings. Anyone

1

A contemporary analysis of the environmental health of the Jock River (2016) was published by the Rideau Valley
Conservation Authority and is available at Subwatershed Report (rvca.ca).

Page 4

Goulbourn Township Historical Society

Summer 2021-02

swimming in the Jock dare not open his mouth. The mud puppy babies can be sieved by the millions from the
Jock in mid- August. Many a septic tank drains into the Jock, not to mention the snow and rain drainage that
washes our dirty streets. Give me a clean water swimming pool that can be cleared of children every half hour
giving the lifeguards a chance to check the bottom of the pool.
What chance would a child have of being found in a stirred up, soupy river bed, especially when there are 500
other children on its banks?
Our elementary schools have 200 children each not including the High School's young people and adults. I like
to open my eyes under water and occasionally my mouth, but I wouldn't do it either at Kemptville where I'm
sure someone must water cattle as all farmers do for miles along the Jock.
Any chemical that is used for the purification of the Jock that is strong enough to kill the pollywogs will also kill
the fish larvae and then we have spoiled the balance of nature, for what will we do then to keep the bug
population down? Our two ducks help to keep the banks clean. Muskrats and beaver clean away the shrubs.
If the Jock had a large tributary that would supply more water to this river I could see a possibility for a beach
but it needs a lot more moving water.
I feel Richmond needs a wading and a swimming pool. Okay, we can't afford it at present, let's wait until
Richmond grows, but let's not waste the taxpayer's money on a useless dam. Our bridges are just wide enough
now. The Jock becomes so stagnant in late summer that it smells. It is covered with a fungus growth on its
surface from bank to bank. Water's got to move to be clean. What would a dam do?
If the Province wants to clean up the Jock for sight-seeing purposes this is wonderful; but I'll never let my
youngster swim in the Jock.

I Remember the Old Swimming Hole
by Collis Lewis
This article reprinted from Richmond ’67, Volume 1 No. 3. Mr. Collis John Bower Lewis of Richmond was manager of
the Bank of Nova Scotia, Richmond, and was the great-great-great grandson of Colonel George Thew Burke who
opened the first settlement in Richmond.

O

n a bright warm morning in June, seventy-odd years ago, my older brother Tommy, taking me by the
hand, said, ' 'Collis, I am taking you to the Potash to swim."

I was a timid little fellow and usually followed his lead. So off we trotted merrily to the foot of Murray
Street where the clear, clean water of the Jock River shimmered in the morning sun. Somehow I sensed that
this was a place where I would spend many happy hours. In front of us the high river bank was strewn with
large rocks and boulders down to the water's edge. On the right side the boys had constructed a pier, made
from mud, sand, rocks, etc. It was equipped with a diving plank.
I was thrilled as I watched the older boys diving and
jumping off the pier. Swimming, splashing, playing
around like so many otter. Several generations of
my own family swam here.
In a field several yards back, from the river, stood
an old dilapidated building, at one time the
property of W.R. Lyon, who was said to have been
the first male child born in the settlement.
Following the incorporation of the village of
Richmond in 1850, he became the first reeve. The
building, at one time, was used by Mr. Lyon to
manufacture potash from the ashes provided in
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Kathleen McElroy and Hazel Lewis at Sandy Bottom
1911 photo by Collis Lewis
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clearing huge forests of immense oaks, elms, and maples. Hence this swimming area, for several generations,
was known as the 'Potash’. This was our Paradise where completely screened from view by dense thickets of
hazel and alder, we would undress and slide into the water in our Birthday Suits.
Little did I dream what a wonderful surprise awaited me when I heard the boys call, "let’s take Collis to Sandy
Bottom!'" One of the big boys carried me across to where the water was shallow and a firm, level, sandy
bottom extended several yards towards where the bigger boys swam. A large patch of yellow water lilies
lapped in the warm breeze beside me. Here, I was destined to spend many happy hours while learning to
swim.
In this restricted area with nary a lesson from anyone, I would dog-paddle for hours with one foot on the
bottom. Day after day I persisted in my efforts with an occasional envious glance towards the boys who were
swimming with such ease, only a few yards away.
In a couple of months I was able to take a few strokes. My first hurdle was over! I was jumping off the pier and
swimming back to shore. This was great fun but sometimes the older boys would tease me, saying, "Collis, why
do you swim like a dog?" and "Where is the motor that makes your little legs kick so fast like a pair of
scissors?" These gibes worried me a bit, but after considerable coaching and advice, I developed a fairly
satisfactory style of my own, although I failed to entirely eliminate the scissor-like kick with my legs, Many
years later I learned that this was a very good leg movement.
One day when feeling particularly venturesome, I surprised the boys by diving from the pier and swimming
across the river. My second hurdle was over! About 800 yards downstream stood a large basswood tree with
one huge limb extending out, high over the water. This spot was called "The Basswood", a convenient
additional attraction, adding the spice of variety to the area so well known as "The Potash".
Often when swimming with the older boys someone would sing, out, "Let's go to The Basswood!" As the water
was too deep for me, I had never swum that distance and I had to watch enviously as the boys swam quickly
away to clamber up the tree and dive from the overhanging limb.
Not many summers elapsed 'till with the other boys of my age, I had taken the third hurdle and was able to
give the familiar call, "Let's go to 'The Basswood!" Often a race would follow to see who would be first to leap
from the big limb.
One day I persuaded Jack Chanonhouse, who was just learning to swim, to jump off the pier where I was
treading water and ready to catch him. After he tried this several times and gained confidence, I moved farther
away and he had to swim a few strokes to reach me. It was not long 'till he was swimming with the "Gang".
The spring floods and ice usually played havoc with our pier, we always repaired or rebuilt as soon as possible.
To the gang, this was fun but a job comparable to the building of a pier on the Ottawa River. In those days
there were several between Britannia and the
Chats Falls.

Spring ice break-up on the Jock River ~1920
GTHS Gou044
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All the boys were familiar with the stories of
Captain Kidd, Tom Sawyer and Treasure Island.
One day while diving, we located a long large
object buried in the sand and mud on the bottom
of the river where must be buried treasure! Soon a
project to raise the large steel chest filled with gold
and jewels was well organized. After considerable
effort we raised it and landed it on the shore. It
was only a big solid oak log, probably fifty years in
the water, but remarkably well preserved. Later
the gang, just for the fun of it, raised several more.
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On hot summer days we would take our lunch and spend the whole day playing, swimming, and climbing The
Basswood, to rest in the shade of its large cool leaves.
The Old Swimming Hole which I have attempted to portray will remain treasured in my memory forever. In the
words of the poet2,
“I long for the dear old river / where I whiled the hours away
For the dreamer lives forever / But the thinker dies in a day.”
Action and effort must now supplant hopes and dreams. Let us all boost the efforts of our Reeve, Mr. Edgar
Gamble, who hopes, with the assistance of his able council, to realize his avowed ambition to climax his many
years of service to the village by finalizing in 1967, the long-pending, original agreement with the Rideau, River
Conservation Authority, to clean, deepen and dam the Jock River. More power to all the municipal authorities
of the village, county and city, to restore the beauty, utility and sanitation to the Jock River. This is important
to every citizen of the united authorities. Let's all work for it and restore to our children their rightful heritage
— the equivalent of The Old Swimming Hole.

Potash Enterprise on the Jock
By C. J. Hipkin This excerpt is from Richmond Essays, Chapter III Daily Life, page 54

T

he Switzer home [Charles & Catharine], probably consisted of a one room log shanty for the first years
while Mr. Switzer cleared the land. First, he would have to clear away the underbrush so as to give
himself room to swing his axe. Removing the stumps and boulders were the pioneer's biggest problems.
An ingenious stump removing device was very useful but if all else failed a "charge of black powder" would get
the job done. Usually the trees that had been cut down were burned. The ashes from these trees proved to be
quite a valuable commodity, as hardwood ashes are the prime ingredient in potash which was used in the
production of glass, soap and gun powder and bleach for textiles.
To make potash, alternate layers of ash and straw are piled in a barrel or crib with a perforated bottom. Water
is poured through the barrel. The water dissolves the potassium oxide and then the water is evaporated by
heating. The residue is known as potash. An average acre of wooded land would produce one half ton of
potash, which was one of Upper Canada's few exports to Britain and Europe. The pioneer could live off the
proceeds from one acre (25 shillings per hundred weight) while he cleared more land. In Richmond the potash
factory was on the banks of the Jock. The 1861 census show that William Birtch, a storekeeper, ran a potash
factory which had produced 57 Bushels that year, valued at $925.00.

Early Lumbering In the Ottawa Valley
By: G.T.H.S. member Sandra Franks (in 1984) This excerpt from Sandra’s article published in the Goulbourn News, Issue #17 –
February 2001

I

n Goulbourn, one of the first water powered saw mills was built at Ashton by John Sumner, an Englishman
who settled there during the 1840's, and who engaged in lumbering on the Jock when it was large enough
to float timber downstream. Mr. Sumner also operated a "potashery'' during the 1840's when the Ottawa
Valley was a major source of supply for the export of potash. Potash, another product of the forests, was the
earliest of manufactured chemicals used for bleaching textiles and making soap.
Local farms burned large quantities of wood that they had cut down to clear their land and sold the resulting
ashes to the potash factory for processing. For a time this was an important source of income to early settlers
and a thriving industry in Ashton.
In 1821 on the banks of the Goodwood River in Richmond, Captain Lyon, one of the first military settlers of
that village, built the first mills in Carleton County. A water-powered saw mill, gristmill and distillery were
erected on the same site (the distillery utilized spoiled grain from the gristmill in the production of whiskey). ֍
2

“The Cry of the Dreamer”, a poem by John Boyle O Reilly (1844-1890).
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The Small White Milk House - Just a Memory
Addendum by Marguerite Evans, PhD

I

n the Goulbourn Township Historical Society Newsletter 2020-01 Spring Issue, due to space restrictions
several photographs were unable to be printed with the article “White building? What small white building?
What’s a milk house?”

Today, nothing remains of the milk house but a shadow on the wall of the barn’s exterior. In 2010, the
Bradley/Craig farmstead consisting of the barn, farm house, and a four-acre portion of the former 120-acre
farm was given a heritage designation. The designation did not include the milk house which was recently
demolished. Councillor Glen Gower reports that the
developer consulted a heritage architect and the barn
foundation is being restored3.
The following photographs represent aspects of the
evolution of dairying at the former 590 Hazeldean Road
farm. Many long-time Stittsville residents may recall the
sign on the gate of the former Bradley/Craig farm. Norma
and Eldon Craig’s son, Brian, explains: “Mom and Dad took
great pride in their farm, and their Brown Swiss cattle, and

the cow statue [in front of the house] and sign
[were] erected as an entrance to the farm... A
lot of farmers did and still create interesting
entrances to their farms.”
The cows were pastured in the field behind the
barn so they could readily be brought into the
barn for milking every morning and evening. In
the heritage designated red bank barn, there
was room to accommodate 42 cows.
Below left Eldon affixes the milking machine to a cow in the barn’s milking parlor. On the right he turns on the
compressor for the pipeline milking system. Every two days, milk was pumped into a tanker from a
refrigerated holding tank in the milk house.

3

See: https://www.glengower.ca/information/update-foundation-restoration-for-the-bradley-craig-barn/
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Eldon Craig is pictured far right beside Roy Bridges
who lived on a farm in the Almonte area. The tanker
was owned by B. A. Thurston in Almonte. Along with
his brother, Donald Henry, for thirty-four years
George Britten Alexander Thurston (a.k.a “Britt”)
owned a milk and grain hauling business, B. A.
Thurston Ltd., which he sold around 1998 in order
to retire. Born in Ottawa, Britt graduated from
Lisgar Collegiate Institute in 1944. He died in 2016 in
his 91st year. Also in his 91st year, Donald died in
2019.
I want to thank Norma and Brian Craig for their
photographs and for sharing their stories of farming at the former 590 Hazeldean Bradley/Craig farm.֍

GTHS Upcoming Events
September 30 2021 7:00pm “Beyond the Glass – Stories of
Goulbourn Township” Barbara Bottriell, local historian, writer and Past-president
of the GTHS will present a look at the social and family history behind some of the stained
Glass windows on Goulbourn’s various churches. Barbara was instrumental in publishing
“Goulbourn Stained Glass” with text written and researched by author S. Bernard Shaw
and photography by John Bottriell, John Brummell and Michael Bryan. More information
and registration at https://goulbournhistoricalsociety.org/event/beyond-the-glass

October 28 2021 7:00pm “Preparing, Pouring and Storing” Another
Past-President of the GTHS, Lynne Blenk will regale us with challenges of food handling in
pioneer times. Lynne and her family have been active participants in historic reenactments for many years and have made many presentations to the community on
pioneer and military history. More information and registration at
https://goulbournhistoricalsociety.org/event/event/preparing-pouring-and-storing

Other Local Events of Interest
September 19-26 2021 the British Isles Family History Society of Greater
Ottawa (BIFHSGO) is presenting its Annual Conference virtually this year. The
theme “Irish Lines and Female Finds” will focus on exploring Irish records,
female ancestors and genetic genealogy through 15 live online sessions over
8 days plus access to the recorded sessions for an additional two weeks. For
more information follow this link -> https://bifhsgo2021.ca/
September 15 2021 7:00pm the Historical Society of Ottawa will be presenting an on-line presentation
“Rockin’ on the Rideau: Ottawa’s Golden Age of Rock & Roll” with Jim Hurcomb. For more information and a
link to registration -> https://www.historicalsocietyottawa.ca/
September 22 2021 7:00pm Heritage Ottawa will present an on-line presentation on “The
Alexander Bridge” – a panel discussion of its importance and history. Information and
registration will be posted at https://heritageottawa.org/lecture-series
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Virtual Presentation breaks new ground
Our May 27 on-line presentation “Forging Ahead” by
Board Member Marguerite Evans was a groundbreaking event for the Goulbourn Township Historical
Society. Unable to continue our normal presentation
series (of up to 8 yearly live events) due to the ongoing
social restrictions of COVID-19, your Society decided to
move into the “virtual world” of on-line events.
Marguerite Evans had fortunately begun extensive
research on the pioneer Switzer Family as background
to the current re-development of the site of Switzer’s
Blacksmith Shop (north-east corner of Orville &
Stittsville Main Streets). Unfortunately this following selection by A. L. Kenneth Switzer was only discovered
later and Marguerite did not have access to it prior to her virtual presentation.
The Switzers were a pioneer family with an interesting journey to Goulbourn Township. Anecdotally, some
family lore4 has the family originating from Ireland5 with the father of John Charles Schweitzer returning to
Germany as the representative of a large haberdashery firm. While securing family histories from several
descendants, not always consistent, A.L. Kenneth Switzer6 undertook an extensive search for documents to
support a consistent story of the Switzers arrival in Goulbourn. The marvel is in the length of travel involved
(pre-internet) in this endeavour. The following is an excerpt of his article originally published in the Ontario
Genealogical Society, Ottawa Branch News Volume 8 #3 of 19807:
In the period 1959-63, I visited the Ottawa Valley and went to the homes of several of the family
connection, making notes on what they could recall of the family history. From Wm.Hiram Smith of
Montreal, I secured a list of the children of the original couple as compiled from the best sources he
could locate. Belden’s 1879 Atlas provided data on the lots owned by John Charles Schweitzer and with
this data the Registry Office in Ottawa for Carleton Co. gave me additional data and said I could secure
a copy of the original Crown grant from the Provincial Secretary in Toronto.
From the Crown grant I learned that John Charles Schweitzer 'was a Sergeant in His Majesty's 60th
Regiment (The Royal Americans, also known as the King's Royal Rifles) and had been granted 200 acres
of land in the Richmond Military Settlement for his services to the British.
With this additional information I wrote to the War Records Office in London, England and found that I
could examine the records personally if in England. I visited there in 1963 and found that Charles had
enlisted Dec. 25, 1810 in Cadiz, Spain at the age of 24 years. He was born in or near the town of
Waldeck, Germany and served with the British 8 years and 132 days. Cause of discharge: "Being
supernumerary to the present establishment of the Battalion, and being permitted by His Grace, the
Commander of the Forces (Canada) to proceed to the Military Settlements in Upper Canada. General
Conduct as a Soldier: Very good. Age (at discharge) about 32; 5 ft 8 in. in height, brown hair, grey eyes,
pale complexion. By trade, a labourer."
I traced his career month by month through the Muster Rolls, until his discharge at Quebec City, May 8,
1819 from the 2nd Batt. of the 60th Reg't. The following is a significant item in the Muster Rolls:
4

From a great-grandchild (in 1958) of John Charles Schweitzer (1786-1850) through Edward Martin Switzer (1817-1890) as researched
by A.L. Kenneth Switzer (1908-1999)
5
Possibly as part of the Palatine refugee exodus of 1709 from the Rhine valley, although not verified. In 1709 thousands of Germans
fled famine, war and religious persecution in their native lands to be resettled in England, Ireland and the New World. The Family name
Switzer appears on the Irish Palatine Association website http://irishpalatines.org
6
A.L. Kenneth Switzer (1908-1999) was a great-grandson of John Charles Schweitzer (1786-1850)
7
permission for reprint has been granted by Ottawa Branch OGS
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Dec. 25, 1813-Mar. 24, 1814, #7 Co'y, 8th Batt., 60th Foot Regiment; Carl Schweitzer, Colour Sergeant,
promoted from Corporal #3 Co'y in Dec., 90 days pay Q 1/10 (one shilling, ten pence) per diem. Absent
in Tarifa, Spain (special duty) ..."
His subsequent service in the Iberian peninsula was in the general area of Tarifa, Cadiz, Gibraltar, etc.
From the Governor of Gibraltar (by correspondence) I was able to secure a transcript of the baptismal
certificate of what I believe to be their first child, Ana Maria Josefa Swarsar (sic). From Book No. 8 of
Baptisms, p. 87, Catholic Cathedral of St. Mary the Crowned, Gibraltar, the following:
Ana Maria Josefa Swarsar born and baptized on the 2nd October 1816, daughter of Carlos Swarsar (or
Swarser) of Germany and Catalina Peralta of Tarifa."
With this information, the first indication I had as to where Catalina came from, I went to Spain in
March-April 1973 and again in April, 1974. In Tarifa, I met Antonio Peralta y Blanco, a second cousin of
mine who said that they have the same story in their family as I related, i.e. that one of his great aunts
met a German soldier during the Napoleonic war, married him and went to North America. Through his
help, I secured a copy of Catalina's birth certificate.
So, marrying fact to reasonable legend, the story is as follows John Charles Schweitzer was born in or
near Waldeck, Germany ca 1786. It is reasonable that he first fought with the Germans against
Napoleon, may have been captured by the French and subsequently escaped and served the British.
How else, in those days, would a young German have found himself in Cadiz where at the age of 24 he
enlisted with the British in a German unit of the British Army.
Prior to Dec. 25, 1813, he was with the Battalion of Foreign Recruits and the Pay Lists indicated almost
all his buddies were German. That he was promoted to Sergeant in 1813 suggested that he must have
had considerable prior soldiering experience. As he was on special duty in Tarifa in 1813-14, he could
have worked for Mr. Peralta, vintner and "met the owner's beautiful daughter" as most of the family
legends relate.
So far I have found no record of their marriage. I was unable to locate a record of this at Somerset
House in London, where all such British records are kept for members of the Armed Services. Since their
first child was born Oct. 2, 1816 it seems reasonable to suppose that they were married during the year
1814 or 1815.
They were given their land in the Richmond Military Settlement in 1819 and by April 30, 1824, had
completed the requirements of clearing and building so they could secure their Crown grant.
Catherine was a Roman Catholic and remained so until her death. Charles, however, must have been a
staunch Protestant (probably a Huguenot) for all their children were raised in the Church of England.
One daughter, Elinor, married Sandy Shanahan, a Roman Catholic. There are many Peraltas still in the
Andalusian section of Spain in which Tarifa lies and which has as its capital, Sevilla. They are among the
elite of that area, being businessmen and raisers of fighting bulls and horses used in bull fights.
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Ashton

Schwyser properties from Wallings Atlas - 1863

Switzer properties from Belden’s Atlas - 1879

The Switzer story in Goulbourn Township continues with the birth of 13 children, one in Gibraltar and the rest
near Ashton where John Charles cleared his land grant to farm. Their son Charles (1822-1882) married Mary
Sykes (1838-1878), and is identified in Belden’s Atlas of 1879 as holder of two 50 acre sites in the Vii & Viii
concessions near Ashton.
His son William (1872-1951) married to
Emmeline Simpson (1873-1966), moved to
Stittsville and became a blacksmith.
William’s son W. Clifford Switzer (1916-1978),
married to Phyllis Pridmore (1914-2015), took
over his father’s blacksmith shop in 1946, turned
it into a welding shop and added a hardware
store.
It is these two buildings that were demolished in
2020 to make room for a four story mixed
commercial residential structure in central
Stittsville. The new building has been named
“Switzers on Main” as recognition of the family’s
contribution to the fabric of Stittsville. ֍
Switzer-Blacksmith-shop- 2020 Demolition after 108 years
photo by Marc Lamarche
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