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PREFACE

  This brief account of early history, a project 
of the local Bicentennial Committee, was
undertaken for the encouragement of the

preservation of the history of Fairvale.

                                                                           E. D. McV.



- VILLAGE OF FAIRVALE -

 Fair Leigh (Post Offi ce)  - 1889
 Fair Vale (Station)   - 1909
 Fairvale    - 1926
 Village of Fairvale   - 1966

Geographical Names of New Brunswick,
Allan Rayburn, Canadian Permanent Committee

on Geographical Names, Ottawa.

 THE UNITED EMPIRE LOYALISTS

      Walter Bates who held the title of “High Sheriff” of 
Kings County, New Brunswick wrote a book entitled
“Kingston and the Loyalists of the Spring Fleet of 1783.” This 
account is of particular interest because of the similarities in the 
geographical location of Kingston and Fairvale and the fact that 
the Loyalists arrived in these areas at the same time.

 NARRATIVE BY WALTER BATES
      “. . . with all our effects, women and children, we set sail above 
the Falls, and arrived at Bellisle Bar before sunset.
      Nothing but wilderness before our eyes; the women and chil-
dren did not refrain from tears!
      John Marven, John Lyon and myself went on shore and 
pitched a tent in the bushes and slept in it all night. Next morning 
every man came on shore and cleared away and landed all our 
baggage, women and the children, and the sloop left us alone in 
the wilderness.
      We had been informed the Indians were uneasy at our coming, 
and that a considerable body had collected at the head of Bellisle. 
Yet our hope and trust remained fi rm that God would not forsake 
us. We set to work with such resolution that before night we had 
as many tents set as made the women and children comfortable.
      Next morning we discovered a fl eet of tent Indian canoes 
slowly moving towards us, which caused considerable alarm with 
the women. Before they came to let us know, “We all one brother!” 
They were of the Micmac tribe and became quite friendly, and 
furnished us plentifully with moose meat . . .



 . . . every man was jointly employed clearing places for build-
ing, cutting logs, carrying them together by strength of hands and 
laying up the log houses by which means seventeen log houses 
were laid up and covered with bark, so that by the month of 
November every man in the district found himself and family cov-
ered under his own roof and a happier people never lived upon 
this globe enjoying in unity the blessing which God had provided 
for us in the country into whose coves and wild woods we were 
driven through persecution. Here with the protection of a kind 
providence we were perfectly happy, contented and comfortable in 
our dwellings through the winter . . . ,

      Walter Bates was the fourth son of John and Sarah (Bostwick) 
Bates. He was born March 14, 1760, in the eastern part of the 
town of Stanford, Connecticut – now known as Darien.
      
      After his arrival in Kingston, A.D. 1783, he soon became quite 
a prominent personage in the land of his adoption. Indeed during 
the later years of his life the name “Sheriff Bates” was familiar in 
King’s County as a household word.

      A man of strict integrity and good ability, he naturally took a 
leading position in civic affairs, for many years he fi lled the position 
of sheriff of Kings County with much effi ciency and fi delity.

      He was ever a loyal British subject, and a faithful and devoted 
member of the church of his fathers, in whose welfare he took the 
liveliest interest . . . .
     
      Walter Bates died at Kingston, at the advanced age of 
82 years . . .” His wife Abigail Bates died in her 58th year.

He introduced the following rhymes of a young School master:

            Come Loyalists all come
            And listen to my word;
            We left our country and our home
            And trusted in the Lord;
            Let us not now forsake our trust 
            Returning back with sorrow,
            I fain would see the Rebels fl ee
            Like Sodom and Gomorrow,
            Yet we think these offers very just
            And thank the King sincerely – 
            Altho’ the Rebels gain so much,
            We see not yet quite clearly:
            God is too wise to be unjust,
            Too good to be unkind,
            While subject to his sovereign will
            Our hearts are well inclined.
            God when He gives supremely good,
            Not less when He denies;
            Affl ictions from His Sovereign hand
            Are blessings in disguise,
            For in the wilderness, we’re told,
            God’s church will comfort give,
            And no good thing will He withhold
            From those who justly live.
                                       W. Bates.

ANDREW S. BEYEA gives the following account in 
      the “History of French Village” * 1923-1924

      “The United Empire Loyalists became the fi rst English speak-
ing proprietors of French Village district and lands adjacent, as a 
people they had been intensely loyal to their Sovereign, George III 
for the unity of the British Empire they lost all and as recompense 
for the fi delity and support they had rendered him during the trying 
years of the Revolutionary War it was His majesty’s



pleasure towards his loyal subjects of the re-volted colonies that 
each man, married or the head of a family and each woman un-
married or a widow who was the head of a family, should receive 
a grant of two-hundred acres of land in his American provinces of 
Nova Scotia or Quebec and that each unmarried man not being 
the head of a family should receive a grant of one-hundred acres. 
It was his pleasure also that each should be provided with a gun, 
axe, saw and such other tools as they required and further that 
they and their families should be allowed provisions including food 
and clothing for the fi rst year, two thirds for the second year and 
one third for the third year. Such was the bounty of King George III 
of England to his loyal American subjects.
      
      The Loyalists were settled by the Crown Authorities as expe-
diously as possible on the government lands; necessarily there 
was considerable delay in placing them on account of the lots 
having to be laid out and surveyed before they could be located on 
them.
      
      John Wetmore, Civil Engineer, a native of the town of Rye, 
Weschester County in the Colony of New York, was commissioned 
Deputy King’s Surveyor to survey out the lands on the south side 
of the lower Kennebecasis and along the Hammond River . . . here 
he surveyed out 38 lots of different acreage in a block extending 
from New Portage Cove (now Renforth) east to Forrester’s Cove. 
In these 38 lots are embraced the new populous districts of Ren-
forth, Riverside, Rothesay, Fairvale and Gondola Point.”

* Beyea, Andrew S., “French Village: the erstwhile         
 Kanibecachiche on the Petit Nachouac of the early Acadian       
habitats: its history and romance.” New Brunswick Museum.

Lands granted by the Crown in Fairvale and surrounding  area over a period of 
200 years.



EXCERPTS FROM “A CHAT ON THE 
WAY FROM THE CITY TO GONDOLA POINT ON THE 

BEAUTIFUL KENNEBECASIS:”
By David H. Waterbury (1920)

Collections of the New Brunswick Historical Society 1928.

      “Fairvale, about nine and three-quarter miles from the city; 
may be a rival of Rothesay. While but a few years ago, as late 
as 1905, there was ltittle more to be seen than farm land and the 
old time farm houses, the obvious qualifi cations of the place for 
summer residences, the beauty of the location and scenery have 
impressed many of the city people effectively and the growth has 
been rapid. It is stated that the transfers at the railway siding, (for 
it is little more than a siding at present) are greater than at Rothe-
say and the need of an adequate and up-to-date station house is 
imperitive and I believe one has been promised. Fairvale has two 
outing clubs. One has a fi ne club house, formerly the Gard house, 
a short distance from the station. Another club has a large prop-
erty further up the main road upon which a club house may soon 
be erected. From all points along the road is obtained a view of a 
beautiful country, but when the point is reached at which the bay 
comes into view the beauty is enhanced to an inspiring degree. 
Gems of scenery and grand panorama of hill and dale, woodland 
and river and varying horizon are presented along the entire road.
      
      Continuing we cross a fi ne new bridge over a brook, and as-
cending the gently rising ground view the road running down to the 
old Titus Shipyard.

      This bridge and environment; meadow, brook, dells and fi ne 
trees is another of the gems of the landscape and immediately be-
yond it on the right is the pleasant residence of Miss Catheline, the 
popular post-mistress; the post offi ce is attached to the residence. 
On the left nearly opposite is a large frame building now fi tted up 
as

a summer residence, but fi rst as a house for the ship carpenters 
employed at the shipyard mentioned.
      
      The valuable property comprising several acres and residence 
of Mr. Carter, is at the junction of the main road and the one to 
the river bank; a beautiful location. Here are well kept grounds, a 
good orchard and all that appears desirable for a pleasant country 
home. Further along by the road to the river, Mr. Carter has erect-
ed a number of summer cottages.

      The old shipyard on the shore, which is in part meadow-like, 
was once the scene of considerable activity in the building of ves-
sels during the time of fl ourishing wooden shipbuilding between 
the years of 1850-1890, before the days of iron ships.

      The place was generally known as Titus Shipyard. I believe 
that Mr. Richard Titus was the pioneer of this industry here and 
quite a number of vessels were built of varying sizes some of them 
barques. In 1885 when the industry was drawing to a close the 
last vessels built there were the “Valetta” a schooner of ninety-nine 
tons and the “Adeline,” a three masted schooner of one-hundred 
and ninety-three tons; the latter was built for J. F. Watson and V. S. 
White by Henry Titus, son of the former shipbuilder.”



C. N. R. stone pier railway overpass built by the Europeon North American 
Railroad in 1860.

New C.N.R. overpass spans the highway leading into Fairvale. Built in 1976. 

View of the Kennebecasis River from the Shipyard Road.

The Dykeman Home (A section of the former shipyard building was moved and 
became an addition to this home.)



The former Cater home, the former Post Offi ce and residence of Miss Cathe-
line, and the Dykeman home once known as “Ivy Nook” are among the oldest 
homes in Fairvale. These homes have been renovated and beautifully kept and 
are landmarks in Fairvale today. They have much of their original structure, 
as seen in this recent photo of the Carter home, dating back to the nineteenth 
century.

Post Offi ce and residence of Miss Catheline.

ST. LUKE’S ANGLICAN CHURCH
      
      Historic St. Luke’s Anglican Church, Gondola Point, situated 
on a hill overlooking the beautiful Kennebecasis River and scenic 
landscape, is one of the churches serving the residents of Fairvale 
and surrounding communities.
       
      “St. Luke’s was commenced in 1831 and completed in 1833. 
It was built by Mr. Justus Wetmore; a shipbuilder who lived across 
the Kennebecasis River at Clifton. Mr. Edwin Fairweather was the 
architect. The Church was built under the Rectorship of the Rev. 
W. W. Walker of the parish of Hampton known affectionately as 
“Old Parson”.

      The cost of building the Church amounted to 643 Pounds, 17 
Shillings and 6 Pence.

      On Aug. 4, 1835; the Church was consecrated by the Rt. Rev. 
John Inglis, Bishop of Nova Scotia.

      The adjacent Burial Ground consists of many fi ne monuments 
sacred to the memory of departed residents of the locality, many of 
them Loyalist families.
      
      St. Luke’s has much of the original structure which is of ex-
ceptional period design. The stain glass windows of geometrical 
patterns have theological interpretation.”
      
      Fr. Jim Irvine is the present Rector of St. Luke’s and he is af-
fectionately known as “Father Jim.”
      
      A plaque was presented to St. Luke’s Anglican Church in 1967, 
Canada’s Centennial of Confederation year 1867-1967, by the 
New Brunswick Centennial Committee.”

(Excerpts taken from writings of Rev. C. J. Markham, Rev. G. F. Edsforth M. A. 

and others.)



St. Luke’s Anglican Church, Gondola Point, built in 1833.

Former Dobbin Home.

View of the Kennebecasis River from the Cameron Road.

Site of the former Rothesay Playhouse, Junction of the Old Hampton and Clark 
Roads.



Fairvale Elementary School, opened in 1959, new section was added in 1976. 
476 students attended grades 1-6 in 1984.

Fairvale Outing Association, Community Centre, built on site of the former Gard 
house. 

Fairvale Park

Tennis Court in Fairvale Park was offi cially opened June 10, 1984 by members 
of the village of Fairvale Bicentennial Committee and the Village Recreation 
Council.



Lands Granted in Fairvale Area 1819

Marr Road

Old Hampton Road



   

  The hope, faith, courage
  and endurance of the early 
  settlers who pioneered this 
  land is our heritage an
  inspiration to us as we 
  acknowledge the present
  growth and progress in this 
  area and look to the future
  in a changing world.
                 E. D. McV.

  
  
  Sing a song of Fairvale
       A village richly blessed;
       In beauty she’s not lacking,
       She’s wrapped in Nature’s best.

       She awakes you every morning
       With creation’s fi nest choir;
       To gaze at wonders not man made
       But fashioned by God’s power.

       Sing about her quiet streams
       In unexpected places
       And the vast array of colored blooms
       That fi ll wide open spaces.

       Sing about her great white birch
       And stately cedar trees,
       The beauty of her sunsets
       And her cooling evening breeze.

       Sing about the things you see
       While walking through her streets;
       The tidy homes and gardens
       And the friendly folks you meet.
  
       Yes, sing a song of Fairvale
       Be proud to call her “home:”
       You’ll fi nd no fairer place to live
       No matter where you roam.
        - Nancy Mullin


