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“ROTHESAY -  AN ILLUSTRATED HISTORY”

Introduction
By C. D. Grant

 This book grew out of the efforts to preserve the Rothesay railway 
Station after the CNR stopped using it in 1972. Construction of the station 
in 1858 marked a transition point in the growth of the small settlement 
centered around the Nine-Mile House at Scribner’s Corner. After the going 
of the railway, its fortunes were more closely tied with those of Saint John 
and the visit of the Prince of Wales in 1860 gave a royal start to its new 
name of Rothesay. 
 Having saved the station and installed a tenant who has kept the 
building looking most attractive, the Rothesay heritage Trust then began 
a project of recording the history of the older houses in the town. The aim 
was to describe each house, its builder and succeeding occupants up to the 
fi rst quarter of this century and to provide some details about these people. 
People working on the history of their houses found themselves in the reg-
istrar’s offi ce in Hampton looking up deeds and trying to determine when 
their plots of land were carved out of the land grants of the early nine-
teenth century. For many houses there was not much to write about. The 
deeds describe each parcel of land in terms of compass point and angles, 
rods and chains, stakes and birch trees and, save for their indentures and 
mortgages, no individuals emerge from the copperplate script. To bring the 
Provincial archives in Fredericton and the personal papers and memories 
of older residents. At fi rst for  
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newspaper articles, then with a book in mind, the project was expanded to 
include the institutions in rothesay and to set these against the history of 
New Brunswick in order to explain why Rothesay came to be the way it it 
in this bicentennial Year of the Province. 

 To gain another perspective[ on the subject and really because it 
was too nice a day to stay inside, the Heritage group sailed across the river 
one beautiful August afternoon to visit Long Island in the middle of the 
Kennebecasis Bay. We sailed through “the Gut” between the breakwaters 
extending form the northern end of Long Island and from its neighboring 
knoll, Mather’s Island, and anchored in the lea of the breakwater. The slop-
ing fi elds and woodlands on this end of the island are dotted with a few 
camps, some sheds for farming equipment and sheep that wander among 
them. these are the only agricultural activities remaining on the island. As 
recently as the turn of the century enough people lived on Long Island to 
warrant a school. The last teacher was Mrs. Hattie Puddington whose fam-
ily on the Kingston peninsula brought potatoes and vegetables to Rothesay 
until the late 1940’s. The island is now uninhabited, even summer camps 
enjoy a precarious existence due to snow mobile-born vandals, but one can 
still follow the road down the centre of the island. 

 “Part of the job” we said to each other as we pushed through the 
bushes, climbed over fallen trees and browsed on Raspberries. We gazed 
into wooden buildings in the penultimate stage of collapse and noted de-
pressions lined with stones and accompanied by wild rose bushes, the evi-
dence of houses whose timbers had completely disappeared. The wreck of 
a grand piano amid the ruin of one house led our imaginations to wonder 
which songs had been sung to which layers of the wallpaper peephole 
form the lathe and plaster walls.  There was no one to interview. The last 
residents of Long Island were the two Jordan brothers who lingered into 
the 1950’s. The last one followed his brother to the Norton home after an 
exceptionally severe winter in which,
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so it is said, his horse died leaning up against the barn door thereby pre-
venting the man from getting inside until the spring thaw.  

 From the top of the Minister’s Face, 150 feet above the water, we 
gained a new view of Rothesay across the river- the boat house, some 
houses along the shore, the green cushion of big trees with houses among 
them in the centre of the town and above it the spires of the churches. it 
is an obvious place for settlement on the level stretch of land between the 
steep slope of Renforth and the hills rising towards Fairvale and Quispam-
sis. 

 We followed the road as far as the margin of a beaver pond in the 
centre of the island, then returned through the wildfl owers, ferns and bush-
es to the shore. Late in the afternoon we set sail for Rothesay. The zephers 
carried us through the Gut, then the fresher breeze in Kennebecasis Bay 
headed us just enough that we had to lay off the “track usually followed”, 
as the chart of the river expresses it. In a few moments we realized we 
weren’t going anywhere. We were stuck in the mud.

 To the perils of inland navigation in Canada, as portrayed, for ex-
ample, by Stephen Leacock in The Sinking of the Mariposa Belle, must 
be added the tide in out river at Rothesay. had any one if us noticed where 
the tide was on the wharf? Yes, some of us had noticed ut but at such a 
low level of consciousness that none could say which way it was going 
nor what time it was now, so, either the tide would help take us off soon or 
it would help us something during the next twelve hours. We tried kedg-
ing. After pulling a dozen furrows across the bottom and hauling up some 
sticks and ana enormous soft log we concluded that a thirty-fi ve pound 
stocked anchor does not hold on the bottom of this part od the river. By this 
time the sun was setting over the Minister’s Face, the warmth had gone out 
of the day and fog was blowing in from the bay of Fundy. Fog, that would 
seldom have bothered the Mariposa Belle on Lake Sim-
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coe, has been a frequent companion for the D. J. Purdy, the Majestic and 
our vessel in the Kennebecasis. Like the riverboats, our boat too had an 
engine which, however, could not release us from the muddy embrace of 
the windward shore of Mather’s Island. Where to go for help? No friendly 
fl ickering lights from settlements on Long Island, no motor launch of Mort 
Breen whose service from Rothesay to Long Island faded in the 1940’s. 
No Argus aircraft circling above and radioing the nearest lifeboat station 
and none of us feeling up to the task of rowing back to Rothesay in search 
of a tow. It was, however, only a short pull to the other side of Mather’s 
Island where a big yacht with “New York, NY” stenciled on her transom 
lay at anchor. Three couples were picking up after a picnic on the beach. 
“Say, where is everybody?” one of the men exclaimed. They were pleased 
to meet someone on the foggy, uninhabited waters of the Kennebecasis 
and even more pleased to motor around t our side of the island, throw us a 
line and tow us out of the mud. 

 Although the region was settled by loyalists from New England, 
our trip had reminded us of how many more had remained behind, loyal to 
the new republic. Even two hundred years later we have only a shadow of 
the extensive rural and suburban population found, for example, in Mas-
sachusetts where for every interest from antiquarian books to folk dancing 
more that two of three can gather together and make a viable enterprise. 
Even in 1984 the landscape around Rothesay has not changed appreciably. 
The river, the stony cliffs of the Minister’s Face and the forested slopes 
along the the remainder of the horizon remind us of how this gentle corner 
is set in a rugged northern land. 

After growing up in Rothesay and then living in other parts of the world 
for twenty years, I came to understand what makes it a pleasant place to 
live in. Two of its virtues are that most of its inhabitants are permanent 
residents with a life long interest in the community and that it has a Com-
mon which provides a defi nite centre for village life.
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 While I was growing up our neighbors never changed. On the one 
side lived the Allisons of Manchester Robertson Allison who, in fact, lived 
in our house earlier in the century. Their property hello wonderful places: 
a huge barn and coach house full of wagons and buggies, a well appointed 
hen house and a road leading back through the woods to a golf course and 
farther on a camp on a small lake. Next to the Allisons was Cam Mackay’s 
farm whose Jerseys gave milk with cream down there on the bottle so you 
seldom had to buy cream separately. On the other side lived Mr. And Mrs. 
Simon who mover there in the early 1930’s and slowly transformer an old 
shingled structure into a modern bungalow. Mrs. Simon was a great friend 
to visit next door; she had an inexhaustible fund of stories and jokes, of 
fi ne points of the English language and she sewed on a wonderful treadle 
machine whereas all we had was one of those you plugged in. Beyond the 
Sumons was the Fairweather’s farm which had cattle and even a threshing 
machine while its woods went as far back as you cared to go. One of the 
meadows contained a bull who made it worth at least a double dare to run 
across it to the RCS road. 

 In the same way that our neighbors gave a  sense of permanence to 
life at our end of the village, so did the institutions around the Common. 
One of these, at the corner was Diggles Store. Originally owned by Mr. 
Thompson, it was bought by Norman Diggle, a native  of Yorkshire, soon 
after the First World War and operated by him and his family until his 
death in 1971. If anyone came to  the spirit of the village, it was Mr. Dig-
gle. In those days I was not buying for a household but I can tell you how 
much I was impressed when he would sharpen a matchstick and spear a 
big, red cheery from the ice cream for me or fi nd a cookie hidden under the 
counter! For fi fty years ge bid his customers, “Carry on, Canada!”. This is 
an account of how people have carried on in Rothesay from its beginnings 
to the fi rst part of this century and gave the town its present form. 
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CHAPTER ONE
            

 ORIGINAL GRANTS

 In the history of Rothesay can be found the typical Canadian story 
of a settlement taking root at a crossroad and growing on the natural re-
sources of the land. In time, the railway connection enabled Rothesay to 
develop into a prosperous residential area for Saint John, however, it be-
gan as a natural junction of land and water routes that was surveyed for 
settlement in to late eighteenth century. Under the rads, buildings, fences 
and property lines of the ROthesay of 1984 lies the pattern of these land 
grants of two hundred years ago.

 Rothesay overlooks the wide, deep Kennebecasis River whose In-
dian name recalls the original inhabitants of the valley. The village centre, 
now called “Rothesay Corner”, was at the junction of the old Halifax road 
and the Kennebecasis River. It funneled traffi c to and from Saint John, by 
water or horse path, to all of the little villages and towns on the long road 
to Halifax- Hampton Sussex and so on. Probably a path had traversed this 
route from the time the MicMac and Malachite tribes were in sole posses-
sion of this region and roamed it freely, living off the abundance of game, 
fowl, fi sh and natural vegetation. the fertility of the soil and the importance 
of the river for transportation make it likely that the area has been inhab-
ited since people began living in the Kennebecasis valley. 

 Following the exploration of the Bay of Fundy by Champlain in 
1604, French settlers trickled into the region. Only by the end of the cen-
tury did their numbers of the St. John River exceed a hundred, most of 
these
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Location of Rothesay in southern New Brunswick
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being associated with the seigniors who were granted tracts of land from 
Quebec. Concerning the location of these Acadian Settlements, the most 
extensive records about them are the descriptions of the seigniors and the 
discussions in Quebec during the middle of the nineteenth century about 
the rights of the remaining vestiges of these lands. As given in W. F. Ga-
nong’s monograph of Historic Sites of New Brunswick (published in 1899 
and reprinted in 1983), the two seigniors which might have included part 
of what is now rothesay are the one granted in 1689 to Pirette Chesnet, 
Ecuyer, Sieyr  de Breuil along the Kennebecasis River (Hammond River),  
and another granted to Sieur Bernard D’Amours, Ecuyer, Sieur de Plenne 
in 1695 on the Kennebecasis River in the area of Gondola Point. Although  
no landmarks remain nor has any evidence of settlement been uncovered, 
Acadian are known to have  lived in the region, particularly along the 
Hammond River in the eighteenth century. Their free enjoyment of the 
land was threatened by the infl ux of Loyalist refugees and British army 
veterans after the American Revolution. Rather than become swamped by 
this wave of English American settlers, the local Acadiens quietly removed 
to Madawaska where they were eventually settled legally on new lands. 

 English settlement in the Kennebecasis Valley began after the Sev-
en year’s War, when the British government offered incentives to settlers 
in Europe and New England to emigrate to lands on both seeds of the 
Bay of Fundy. The preLoyalist settlements centered at Portland Point at 
the mouth of the St. John River, where William Hazen and James White 
of Massachusetts maintained a trading post. Doubtless there early traders 
knew the Kennebecasis Valley well and traded with the local Indian and 
Acadian inhabitants, exchanging such times as iron pots for fur and fi sh, 
which they then shipped to their partners in Newburyport, Massachusetts. 
By 1776 there were probably less than 200 English settlers in the lower  St. 
John River Valley. Life for these pioneers was rudimentary but bountiful. 

    3

 Not until the arrival in the area of the Loyalists in 1783 does a con-
tinuous, recorded history of rothesay begin. It was the next year, 1984,r, 
of course, when New Brunswick became a separate province. during the 
American revolution, when the loss of the 13 colonies was Imminent, the 
Crown set about the take of planning areas of new settlement for those 
loyal Americans who could not return home safely and who had suffered 
much loss as a result of the war. New Brunswick was separated from the 
old province of Nova Scotia and made a separate province in 1784 to pro-
vide a special asylum for these Loyalists. The British government order 
land surveys to be made in order that the great infl ux of 15 000 Loyalist 
soldiers and refugees would be able to take up land grants upon arrival or 
soon thereafter, enabling them to begin new lives. It soon became apparent  
that this task was no easy matter. There were administrative and agricul-
tural problems which had not been foreseen.

 Although the vast majority of these Loyalist refugees were not the 
helpless aristocrats sometimes portrayed in the history books, many of 
them were poorly suited to a wilderness existence. A great many of these 
people were used to life in some sort of semi-urban setting in the old colo-
nies, where they were known as “mechanics” and had practiced skilled 
trade, such as weaving, cordwaining, and mill-writing. The backwoods of 
Kennebecasis Bay, or for that matter the entire acreage of New Brunswick, 
was not the most hospitable or easily tamed terrain, certainly not for a 
weaver. Instead of well-trodden streets the immigrants found themselves 
confronted with land  in an extrement raw and virgin state, a wilderness 
far more challenging than even the rudest of American towns. When they 
disembarked from their voyage from, say, Long Island, they encountered  
a remote and desolate fi shing hamlet, Simonds Point. 

 One of these Loyalist immigrants, Abijah Waters, a cordwainer 
who arrived in 1783, immediately set about, with a group of “forty-four 
others”, obtaining a substantial grant of Crown land along the eastern side 
of 
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the Kennebecasis River. His petition was received and eventually granted 
to him by then Surveyor-General of His majesty’s lands, John Wentworth, 
Esq.  Each of the forty-four was to receive a “two-hundred acre farm lot”, 
totaling “thirty-eight” farm lots all together in Lot # 1, which had already 
been surveyed by one Caleb Wetmore. The entire grant consisted of a total 
of 7 600 acres, attached to which were certain regulation by which the 
grantees had to abide:
 Allowance being made for all such Roads, as may hereafter be  
 deemed Necessary to pass through the same- and in Conformity  
 to His Majesty’s Gracious Instructions.

 Precisely what was meant by “His majesty’s Gracious Instructions” 
was that each of the individual  grantees was required to take up his farm 
lot as soon as possible upon arrival in the area, and to begin the task of 
clearing, cultivating, and building some kind of dwelling house upon his 
land.  Each of the forty four was also required to build a rough road along 
the shore frontage of his grant, allowing for easier access by himself and 
his neighbors to their respective grants, a necessity in an infant province 
which at this time had few roads, even of the most primitive type. 

 Oddly, the record shows that with a few years of this s granting of 
land, the entire 7600 acres had been escheated, or returning to the Crown. 
Available evidence suggests that Abijah Waters and his compatriots sim-
ply never arrived in the area to claim their grants. As a a result, no roads 
were built, no houses constructed, and the lands reverted to the Crown in a 
undeveloped state. What this should have been so remains a mystery, but 
the fact of it is recorded in the following petition for Crown land by John 
Hennigar in 1772.
 . . . Your Memorialist being informed that Lands granted to Abi- 
 jah Waters and others, on the Eastside of the River Kennebecasis,  
 are Escheated and as half of Lot neither is the grantee in the prov 
 ince. . .

 Other petitions from the same period bear the same evidence, and 
this eventually was to the be source 
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of countless petitions to the Crown up to as late as 1824- 25 by other 
Loyalists seeking to occupy the land originally granted to Abijah Waters 
and his “forty-four” fellow immigrants. 

 Following the story of the lots surveyed in what is now the town 
of Rothesay (Lots 9, 10 , 11, 12, 13 and 14 shown on the town map), 
one may track many of the diffi culties which faced the original Loyal-
ist grantees, and conjure a picture of the early settlement and life of the 
town. The earliest occupant of Lot #9 where Kinghurst now stands (at 
the extreme southern boundary of the town), was a Loyalist by the name 
of John Henderson,, who had fl ed the American colonies at the close of 
the revolution. During the war, he had served as a coastal pilot, probably 
guiding British warship in and out of American ports and later, Loyalist 
transport ships during the evacuation at the end of the war. It seems that 
Henderson did not long remain on his grant, for in 1824 the evidence 
shows that his grant had been divided in half between two other Loyal-
ist gentlemen, Charles McNamee and William Renshaw, son of Thomas 
Renshaw, who occupied the adjoining Lot#8. Each of these gentlemen 
received roughly 80 acres, the original grant having constituted approxi-
mately 160 acres. 

 Lot #10, adjacent to the north of Lot#9, was occupied by John 
Hennigar, whose father, Michael, is recorded as having settled Lot #6 
in modern day Renforth-Torryburn. The Hennigar family had arrived 
in Saint John in 1783, having come from Germany via New York state, 
where they were forced to  abandon property of considerable value  at the 
close of the War of Independence. John Hennigar began to apply for clear 
title to his lot in 1788, as is recorded in a Petition for Crown land found 
in the N.B. Provincial Archives in Fredericton:
 That a piece of vacant land on the Kennebecasis... which you  
 Petitioners conceive to be vacant. . . [and] having been here  
 some considerable time upon Expense and wishing to draw and  
 Improve their farms as soon as possible. . .[Your Petitioners]  
 Humbly Implore you Excellency will grant you Petitioners their  
 Quota of land on the Said place. . . 
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 Although Hennigar had applied for title to his grant in 1788, we 
fi nd him again in 1792 still attempting to obtain confi rmation of his grant 
from Provincial Secretary Jonathan Odell in Fredericton:

. . .I applied for it to [be] Granted to me if his Excellency in   
 Council should think proper, in case there was not a prior appli 
 cation made by William Chase for the same; therefore I shall   
 esteem it a particular favor if you will please to inform me if I  
 am likely to obtain it, if not, [whether] Mr. chase will, my reason  
 for this troubling of you, I wish to build on it this summer.

 It thus appears that John Hennigar found himself in a rather tenu-
ous position and was desperately soliciting offi cial recognition of his grant 
from the Crown in Fredericton. Not only was William Chase attempting 
to supersede Hennigar’s petition, but so too was one William Murphy. 
Again, with much haste, Hennigar composed yet another Petition to Jona-
than Odell in 1799, who appears to have moved rather sluggishly in such 
matters:

I understand by a particular friend of mine that Mr. William   
 Murphy, one of my Neighbors, has applied to His Excellency   
 the Governor in council, for half [of] Lot #10 which I had memo 
 rial in the year 1792. . . I hope that your Honours will not enter  
 the above application of William Murphy, as I have been to a              
 Considerable Expense in having Land Cleared on it, and in pur 
 chasing Boards and materials enough to fi nish a dwelling house  
 of two story’s and [of] a considerable Length and width and Like 
 wise have a barn all ready framer to put on it. . .  I would wish  
 to have an [assurance] from you Honour confi rming this for the  
 Lot has been much damaged within a few days, and those that  
 damage it, Desires me to surrender everything. . . 
 Hennigar seems to have been successful in this fi nal quest, as we 
see from the records that William Murphy’s petition was canceled by Mr. 
Odell, and Murphy was instead granted a substantial tract of land further 
south in the Kennebecasis Park area. 

 Continuing our northward journey through Rothesay to Lot #11, 
which began just north of what is now called Taylor Brook, it seems this 
lot was held jointly
    7

by John Hennigar and his brother-in-law, Peter Force, Originally, the lot had 
been granted to Peter Switzer, a loyalist from New York, a cutler by trade, 
who had remained upon the Kennebecasis for but a short time, thereafter 
removing himself back to New York. Upon his departure, the entire lot ap-
parently came into the hands of Hennigar and Force, who seemed to have 
had somewhat of a falling out, as is evidenced by the following petition, 
in force’s name, received by the Hon. George Stacey Smyth, President and 
Commander-in-Chief of the province of New Brunswick in 1814:
 . . . about twelve years since it was agreed between your `Memo 
 rialist and his brother-in-law John Hennigar who owned by pur 
 chase, the adjoining lot #11, that they should hold the said lots  
 in common and erect a Mill on the stream passing through them  
 oh, that your memorialist and the said John Hennigar then erected  
 buildings on the said lots without regard for boundary lines. .  
 .  that your Memorialist has made offers to accommodate the  
 existing (disputes) between himself and the said Hennigar which  
 he altogether declines but persists in holding both lots and is now  
 cutting done timber and making preparations to erect a Mill on  
 #11 and has the entire portion of Lot #10.
Presumably, however, the two men settled their dispute privately, as there 
are no further records which identify any crown intervention. 

 The area which now forms the centre of Rothesay, including the 
Common, the Station and the wharf, constituted Lot 312. In 1817, Andrew 
Hennigar, John’s son, is recorded as having name application to the Crown 
for possession of his own plot of land. The documents record him as being 
at that particular time a single man “of the age of twenty or twenty-one.” 
Once again the government move ed at a snail’s pace, and Andrew had to 
reapply in 1819:
 That your petitioner was born in the said Parish of Hampton  
 where he has always resided, and has never received any allot 
 ment of land from the Crown. that Lot #12, in the grant to Abijah  
 Waters and others of the South Eastern side of the
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 Kennebecasis Bay. . . is an uncultivated one, and your petitioner  
 is desirous of settling the same if he can obtain it, and is of ability  
 and intents forthwith to improve the same agreeable to the Royal  
 Instructions. (16)
Further evidence shows that Lot #12 had formerly been granted to a Mr. 
Thomas who had sold it to Mr. Oliver Burdette, a Loyalist from new Jersey 
who is listed as a Freeman of the City of Saint John in 1785, a merchant 
who thereafter settled further north in present-day  Fairvale on Lot #13. 
Apparently, Mr. Burdette had lost title to Lot #12 because he had never im-
proved the land, contrary to royal instructions. consequently, there existed 
some question as the correct ownership of Lot #12. the records indicate 
that Burdette had purchases the lot for 8 Pounds Sterling and:
 . . .cut down the trees on a spot of its plantable lands  to contain  
 one acre and also cleared about one acre of marsh from the brush  
 which encumbered it and moved  the same. On this lot are also  
 the logs of a Dwelling house twenty feet in length, and thirteen  
 feet in breadth laid up but. . . never covered with a roof. 
The legal proceedings which followed cannot be traced, it is known that 
shortly thereafter Andrew Hennigar settled upon the lot and commenced 
clearing it and cultivating it. 

 Lot # 13, adjoining Lot  #12, was originally settled by Abraham 
Iredell and his wife, Hester. He was a Loyalist originally from Pennsylva-
nia who had acted as Deputy Surveyor in North Hampton and Northum-
berland Counties, and who in 1777 joined the loyal British Forces as a 
lieutenant of the Corps of guides and Pioneers. In 1783 the Iredells had 
joined the mass exodus of Loyalists from New York to New Brunswick.

        Upon arrival in Saint John, Abraham Iredell instigated the process of 
obtaining land along the Kenebecasis River. Although “his situation in this 
Province [was] by no means equal to his former situation in Pennsylva-
nia,” the record indicates
that he continued to receive half-pay for his post during the American Rev-
olution, and that he was employed as a Deputy
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Surveyor in the new Province in 1786.(22). He Acquired Lot #13 from one 
Nathan Roberts, also of Pennsylvania, a millwright by trade, who during 
the American War of Independence had:
 remained at his Father’s house until the British Army arrived  
 in Philadelphia and was afterwards a conductor in the Quarter  
 Masters Generals Department, and was afterwards employed as  
 a Carpenter in the Barrack department. Left New York in1783 and  
 has been in the Province since.
There are no other petitions recorded by Abraham Iredell. However, in 
1820, a petition was made by John Hennigar on behalf of Abraham Iredell’s 
widow, to settle a dispute over the ownership of Lot #13. The particulars of 
this dispute and petition will be explored in detail in chapter 2.
        
 What did Rothesay look like in these early days of settlement? Un-
fortunately the dry legal documents quoted above give us no sense of how 
the incoming Loyalists regarded their new homes. The Scottish traveler 
Patrick Campbell recounts that he was urged to visit the Kennebecasis 
Valley in 1792 because “it was among the best arts of the province, and 
fi ttest for new settlers, the easiest land to clear, and for raising stock with 
the least trouble. . .” Clearly the Loyalists appreciated the resources of the 
area , yet there was no continuous permanent settlement there for many 
years. It seems that for these struggling refugees nature proved to be rather 
the monster of E. J. Pratt’s poems than the gentle mother of the English 
Romantics. As well, the legal wranglings and unresponsive administrative 
structure of the early province were, at  best, frustrating. Yet the small 
settlement on the Kennebecasis slowly took root and it is this development 
which we shall explore in the ensuing chapters.
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CHAPTER TWO

COUNTY SEATS

 For the fi rst fi fty years after the arrival of the Loyalists, settlement 
in Rothesay remained in a state of fl ux. People drifted in and out of the 
area. Lands were taken up and then abandoned without notice. Shelters of 
some kind must have been thrown up to protect these early residents and 
their animals against the elements, but no details of houses or barns sur-
vive in the records. Probably the foundations of the “Tilley House”, which 
stood in the village until1984, were laid in the 1790’s, as Chapter 7 on 
“Ghost Houses” relates. It was not until the 1840’s however, that substan-
tial dwellings began to appear, some of which still stand as landmarks in 
Rothesay. By this time farming, milling and shipbuilding were becoming 
signifi cant activities in the area. In the next decade a railway running from 
Saint John to Shediac would pass through Rothesay,
stimulating more intensive and elaborate development in the village.
       
  The house known as “Balmaghie” was probably built sometime 
during the 1840’s as a residence for James Adams who, who with William 
Davidson, had established a saw mil and grist mill on what is today known 
as Taylor’s Brook. Davidson, as we shall see later, had purchased the Hen-
nigar grant in the 1840’s and probably was the builder of what was once 
known as “The Willows, to be described in Chapter 7. That these were the 
houses of Adams and Davidson is probably correct for
several reasons.  First, the houses were built at roughly the same time 
(1840). Secondly, there is no record
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of any other houses existing in the visinity of Taylor’s Brook during the 
1840’s. Thridly, Davidson and Adam were parteners in the operation of 
their mills and no doubt, would have wanted to live as close to the brook 
as possible, And, fi nally, there is recorded in the deed to Balmaghie an 
indenture of Partition between Davidson and Adam concerning the wather 
in the
brook:
 . . .a certain indenture of Deed of Partition  bearing date the 24th  
 day of January, A.D. 1849, made between James Adam. . . and  
 William Davidson. . . whereby certain rights, liberties and privi- 
 leges as to the use and enjoyment of he fl owage of water dams ca- 
 nal, and sluices and contrivance in connection with certain mill  
 reserves. . .
It is likely then, that James Adam was the original owner and builder of 
Balmaghie.
        Subsequent ownership is not clear. It seems that Ezekial McLeod, 
a lawyer who was acting as a trustee in this case, undoubtedly for Lewis 
J. Almon, was assigned the property from Mr. Adam, though when is not 
known, and that MacLeod then conveyed it to Lewis J. Almon, who in 
turn sold his interests to John. W. and Emily S. Cudlip. Again, the dates 
for each of these conveyances are unavailable, but they all occurred within 
forty or fi fty years, for on 1 May 1890 we fi nd Eily S. Cudlip selling her 
house to Mr. W. Malcolm Mackay, in
whose family the property has remained to this day.
        Originally the Mackay family only used the house during the summer 
months and spent the remainder of the year in Saint John. The original 
house was quite small, but in 1904 Malcom Mackay decided to move per-
manently to Rothesay after the city raised property taxes to objectionable 
levels. Joseph Henderson was hired to add an ell to the house, and it was 
given its present shape. Today the house is an elegant, symmetrical struc-
ture with handsome bay windows overlooking
the gardens. Three generations of Mackays have lived in Balmaghie and 
contributed much to the life of the village.
        The house known as “the Cottage” at the southeast side of Hamp-
ton road and Grove Avenue was originally built before 1850 by a Captain 
Donald
   



Bannerman as a summer retreat. Very soon thereafter, however, Banner-
man sold his cottage to the Honourable John Robertson, a prominent Saint 
John banker and merchant, who served as Mayor of Saint John, as a mem-
ber of the New Brunswick Legislative council and after confederation, as 
a Liberal Senator. John Robertson was an infl uential and energetic man, 
as will be see when we come to Discuss the planning and organization of 
the European and North American Railway in Chapter 3. His estate con-
stituted 100 acres within the boundaries of what was once Lot #13 and 
included the stretch which reached the banks of the River, where at the site 
of the present day Rothesay Wharf, he built a private dock. He was also the 
owner of the fi rst stream-driven mill to operate in West Saint John.

        John Robertson eventually retired to England and conveyed the prop-
erty to his Son, David Dobie (D.D.) Robertson, also a Saint John merchant. 
D. D. Robertson, thereupon made the house a permanent residence for his 
wife and their fi ve daughters, four of whom spent the rest of their lives 
in the house, until Sophia, the last surviving daughter, sold it in the early 
1960’s referred to by many as the “aristocracy” of Rothesay, the infl uence 
of the D. D. Robertsons is still evident today. It was they, for example, who 
made fashionable the early evening strolls through the village dressed out 
in tweed walking suits. The Robertsons were considered very generous in 
their own way. During the Depression in the 1930’s they made it a prac-
tice to leave some articles of clothing and food on a tray labeled “for the 
tramps” which was placed on the back porch, and the “tramps”, respecting 
the Robertson’s way of life, would, unobtrusively and quietly  accept these 
gifts and be on their way.
       
  As befi tted their role as the social leaders of Rothesay, the Robert-
sons were quite active in community affairs. The eldest daughter, referred 
to as ‘Fire Engine Mary” (she smoked “like a chimney”), was instrumental 
in arranging for the purchase of a fi re truck for the village; Muriel held 
executive positions in
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the  local branch of the Red Cross and the Tennis Club; and Madge, the 
youngest was the artist of the family and once exhibited her water colours 
in Saint John. Most signifi cant for the community life of Rothesay, it was 
the Robertsons who donated the land known as the “Common” to the vil-
lage in 1934, not however without fi rst adding a restrictive covenant to the 
deed prohibiting the sale of liquor on the property and the construction of 
any more buildings. Fittingly, this magnifi cent gift entrenched an English 
tradition in Rothesay and has made its residences permanently indebted to 
the Robertson family.
      
 Aside from interior re-decoration and some alteration s to such de-
tail as ceiling height, the Cottage remains the same as when it was built 
in the 1840’s. One conspicuous addition made by D. D. Robertson to the 
pr0perty was the small gardener’s cottage, built in 1850, which stands 
across the street from the present day Post offi ce and is owned by Ethel 
Starr. When fi rst constructed, the house was little more that a country cot-
tage, having no facilities other than a hand-pump in the kitchen. Before 
Mrs. Starr acquired the house in 1950, a former “Cobbler’s Shop” had 
been removed from its original site  and attached to the little white cottage 
to provide a kitchen. Mr. George Dobbin subsequently removed a wall and 
shortened the stair case, to enlarge the living room. To permit Mrs. Starr to 
continue her books lending and sore operation, the wall between the bed-
rooms on the street side were knocked down and bookshelves built into the 
back wall. Rothesay residents will remember the delicate smock dressed, 
handknits, toys, cards, jams, jellies, marmalades, pickles, fruit cakes and 
plum puddings  which stocked the shelves of the tiny table. Indoor plumb-
ing was also installed by Mr. Dobbin and the lawn built up with hedges 
around the diverted brook to transform the former gardener’s cottage into 
a lovely little home for the number of tenants which have occupied it since 
Mrs. Starr closed her shop in 1959.
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 A house that holds a unique distinction in Rothesay is  Duart hall, 
the home of Mr. J.W.H. Murdoch and his family. Its distinction is that it 
was originally built as a barn in the 1850’s sometime after the Intercolo-
nial Railway was constructed. At the turn of the century it was renovated 
to serve as the annex of the Belleview Hotel in order to cater to the over-
fl ow of guests in the summer. The transformation was accompanied by 
the laying out of a tennis court in front. Inside, the renovations entailed 
the creation of a sitting room, dining room, living room, breakfast room, 
kitchen, pantry, several bedrooms and a suite of two large rooms joined 
by what is now the master bedroom- all in the space originally enclosed 
for giving shelter to domestic animals and hay. Later, with the impend-
ing arrival of the Prince of Wales in Rothesay in 1919, the butler’s pantry 
was converted into a compact bedroom. Fortunately, during these recon-
structions,  the building’s most notable exterior feature, the cupola, was 
left intact. It stands on the peak of the pitched roof and from it one has a 
splendid view of the surrounding properties and the Kennebecasis River. 
Round attic windows with appropriately cut glass panes are other features 
of Duart hall. 

 Who built the barn is not known, but after the Belleview Hotel 
closed its doors and became the property of Lieutenant Governor Wil-
liam Pugsley, the house also became a residence for the Pugsley family. 
In 1926 it was sold to the McLeans who named it Duart Hall. Their son 
Edward McLean recalled that his mother kept two monkeys which one 
night caught “jungle fever” and destroyed everything in their paths. After 
the McLeans, the building passed through several hands until 1968 when 
the Murdochs decided to call it home. 

 We recall from Chapter 1 that John Hennigar had been astute in 
his dealings with the administrative arm of the Crown and in his “jousts” 
with neighbors who had wished to occupy his lands. However, by the mid- 
1840’s he appears to have run into some fi nancial diffi culties
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and we fi nd him having to sell his interests to William Davidson. As we 
have seen, Davidson and Adam had established mills on Taylor’s Brook. 
The property its;f was operated by Davidson as a farm until March of 1861 
but before this date he sold portions of it. In 1855 he sold 24 acres to John 
J. Munroe, a carpenter from Saint John, for 240 pounds. the house which 
Munroe is assumed to have built shortly after he purchased  the land is the 
present day Grant family home “Cleasby”. With a steeply-pitched main 
roof containing two dormer windows in front and modest gingerbread 
along the bargeboard and eaves, the house is characteristic of the pictur-
esque Gothic Revival style of the mid-nineteenth century. 

 John Munroe is listed as a Freeman of Saint John in 1837 and by 
1866 had established a business on Princess street for the manufacture of 
trunks and valises. One of his sons, John A. Munroe, was an architect who 
worked on the plans of several buildings in Saint John and is believed to 
have carved a wooden lion which stood on a rock outside the dining room 
at least until the end of the century. John A. Munroe has a more startling 
and notorious claim to fame in that in 1869 he was sentenced to hang for 
the murder of Miss Sarah Vail and her babe Ella May in the famous Black 
River Road Tragedy. During the trial;, his father gave testimony concern-
ing the manufacture of a trunk which was an item of evidence in the case. 
The story goes that because among John A. Munroe’s designs was a gal-
lows that jerked the condemned man up rather than allowing him to drop 
to his death, the judge considered it only appropriate that the device should 
be tested on its creator! And if that may not be enough to chill our bones, 
it was afterwards noticed that the houses built by John A. were often deco-
rated with wood carved to resemble rope. A “Come all ye” on the story of 
the wicked John Munroe is given in appendix A.

 Between 1869 and 1936 the house changed hands 10 times and 
was also rented by several people.  The list
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of its occupants provides a representative sample of the people whose 
business or profession in Saint John allowed them to maintain a country 
seat Rothesay.  

 Perhaps because of the tragic event, John I. Munroe sold his estate 
in 1869, the year of the trial, to John Livingstone, a prominent journalist 
of New Brunswick who was at that time owner and editor of the Morning 
Telegraph and the Journal. Two years later Livingstone sold it to Egerton 
R. Burpee who was a civil engineer responsible for the westward exten-
sion of the European and North American Railway from Saint John to 
Bangor.  After two years Burpee sold it to General Darius B. Warner who 
at that time was US Consul in Saint John. The Warners lived in the house 
for three years then in i1876 sold in to John Morris Robinson who was 
manager of the Bank Of Nova Scotia. The Robinsons lived in the house 
former than twenty years and called it “Cleasby” after the village in York-
shire where their family originally came from 

 After the Robinson occupancy, the house again changed hands a 
number of times. One of the more notable owners during this period was 
Walker Allison (1911 to 1920) of Saint John’s beloved old department 
store, Manchester Robertson Allison Ltd. At that time the Allisons also 
owned the adjacent land on the western side and, after building a new 
house on that portion, sold Cleasby and seven acres, the present size of 
the property. Among the tenants in the early 1930’s was a Mr. Stackhouse 
about whom little is known except that judging from the dozens of fi ve 
gallon tins in the attic each bearing the outline of a hand in relief and the 
label “Hand-Barn”, he ran a fl ourishing business during Prohibition. In 
1936 the house was purchased by J. Macgregor grant and family have had 
in it since. 

 During their years in Cleasby, the grants have taken down several 
of the outbuildings and made some renovations on the house, the most 
notable being the removal of the blind tower over the front door and the 
replacement of the enclosed verandah by a smaller one
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“The Cottage” built in the late 1840’s for Captain Donald Bannerman 
who soon sold it to the Hon. John Robertson in whose family the house 

remained until the early 1960’s.

The gardener’s cottage built in 1850 on the Robertson estate.



“Cleasby”, built about 1856, as it appeared about 1890 when owned  by 
Mr. John Morris Robinson.

“Duart Hall” built in the 1850’s as a barn and converted at the turn of the 
century into an annex of the Bellevue Hotel.

“Lincluden” built in 1859 in the 1940’s.

“Firshade”, built about 1861, has been owned by the Fairweather family 
since 1881. A recent view.



“Brookside Farm” built about 1867, and bought by the  Taylor family in 
the late 1880’s. A recent view.

“Taylor’s Mill Dam, Rothesay, NB”- an oil painting by J. W. Gray (1824-
1912). Courtesy, The New Brunswick Museum.

“The Grove”, built in 1867, by Mr. Lewis J. Almon on land purchased 
from his father-in-law, the Honourable John Robertson.



C.N. Railway Station, in 1975.

Train Wreck near the culvert on Taylor’s Brook, 22 July 1929.

Rothesay Collegiate School- North House, formerly the residence of Mr. 
Hall.

Rothesay Collegiate School- South House, formerly the residence of Mr. 
Fairweather. 



Netherwood School, about 1900.

Netherwood- Class of 1923 in front of Armstrong House. 

“Kingshurst”, location of a girls’ school from 1895-1899 and torn down 
in 1936.



Mr. And Mrs. James F. Robertson outside their summer residence “Kar-
salie” built in 1870. It is now the residential hotel “Shadow Lawn”.

“Bircholme”, built in 1877, was at fi rst the Belleview Hotel, then after 
1915 it was the residence of the Hon. William J. Pugsley, Lieutenant 

Governor of New Brunswick. A recent view. 

“Blantyre”, one of the fi rst house of Rothesay Park, was built in  1897.

Station Road, with the Ballantyne House second on the left.



“Deerpath Farm”, built about 1898.

inside, they dismantled the stone fi replaces in the two living rooms and 
used the huge sandstone blocks as bases for outside steps and for retain-
ing wall around the compost heap. Later the wall between the two living 
rooms was removed, thereby making one big room nearly forty feet long 
with windows on three sides. At Christmas this room has been the setting 
of festive evenings of musical chairs, charades, the Virginia Reel and other 
dances and games. 

 Mr. Robert Thompson, whom we met briefl y in Chapter 1 as one 
of the promoters for the construction of what is now Saint Paul’s Church, 
built “Lincluden” as a summer residence about 1859. The house, locat-
ed beside “the Grove” on the Gondola Point Road, is built in the Gothic 
Revival style noted in describing Cleasby. the east side of the house is 
probably the original cottage and has more intricate gingerbread along the 
eaves than does the newer west wing. Lincluden boasts a feature common 
to most houses built before the advent of the automobile, a circular drive-
way extending all the way around the house. This pattern facilitates easy 
passage for horse and carriage traffi c which then did not have to deal with 
the feat of backing out of a driveway.

 Because the house was originally built as a summer retreat, the 
chimneys were constructed of lathe and plaster, being meant only for 
withstanding the gentle heat generated by a cool summer’s evening fi re. 
According to the present owner, Mrs. Florence Petrie, this detail of its 
construction was discovered by an almost disastrous incident. When the 
house was winterized and a wood furnace installed about 1950, the four 
foot hardwood logs used in the furnace generated much more heat than 
the chimneys were designed to dissipate. As a result a chimney fi re soon 
broke out that nearly took the house with it. Following this discovery, the 
old chimneys were taken down and a new one built; also a much larger 
fi replace was installed with marble mantle and facing salvaged from an old 
house in Saint John.
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When William Davidson sold the remainder of his property in 1861, a lo-
cal shipbuilder, George King purchased the portion on which today stands 
“Firshade”, while Charles Stewart acquired the mill reserve on Taylor’s 
Brook. In his yards at Sandy Point and later at Courtney Bay, King built 
over twenty vessels that were sold into the British trading fl eets. On a pane 
of glass in the dining room of Firshade, the name of Sarah King is etched 
and has been carefully preserved. Upon his death, the property passed to 
his son George who continued the family shipbuilding business. On march 
1, 1881 a Saint John Lawyer and insurance agent, Arthur Clarence Fair-
weather, bought Firshade from the Hon. George E. King and his wife Lydia 
and it has remained in the Fairweather family to the present day.

 There is no record of when Firshade was built. The two distinct 
sections of the house, whose details of construction are different, may be 
two houses joined together or they may be an original portion that was 
simply added over the years. In any case, at least part of the house dates 
from the early 1850’s. Whatever its history, it is built in the simple Gothic 
Revival style with fi nials crowning the characteristic steeply gabled roofs 
and S-shaped decorative supports under the eaves. Unique architectural 
features are two small cathedral-like windows set close to the gable junc-
tions. The name “Firshade” is derived from an avenue of fi r trees leading 
to the main road, which save for one or two trees, has disappeared. 

 In her account of Firshade, Mrs. Margaret Bourne of the present 
generation of the family living in the house and recorded that during the 
century that Firshade had belonged to the Fairweathers, it was often bulg-
ing with family and guests; it was a house overfl owing with hospitality. 
She records that A. C. Fairweather’s youngest daughter was born at Fir-
shade, bringing the number of his surviving children to six, three boys, 
Stewart, Percy and jack, and three girls, Margaret, Muriel and Nan. Stew-
art and Jack joined their fathers law fi rm and Percy his insurance business. 
All the men
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took the train to Saint John, long before there was a station at Kingshurst. 
It was said that hen people saw Percy going by in the morning there was 
time for a second cup of coffee, when they saw Jack, they knew they must 
hurry; but if they saw Stewart they knew they had missed the train. 

 A.C. died in 1911, leaving Firshade to Percy on the understanding 
that his three sisters would also live there until they married, which none 
of them ever did, and the following year Jack moved back to the house 
with his two children after the death of his fi rst wide. When in 1914 major 
renovations were undertaken at Firshade by that master craftsman Joseph 
Henderson, the entire family moved for the summer to the Troop House 
(described in chapter 7). How many who read this can recall the enchant-
ing “summer house” with its multicolored stained glass windows- sheer 
delight for children’s play? Among the renovation in Firshade were a front 
porch, a verandah, a sleeping porch, a second bathroom, enlarged living 
room windows, relocation of the fi replace, hardwood fl oors and an ice-
house with cold storage room. later a new barn and silo were built as the 
farm developed. 

 Farming was a hobby for both A.C. and Percy. There were pastures 
and paddocks, orchards and hayfi elds, vegetable and fl ower gardens, and 
a grass tennis court. The livestock consisted of cows, horses, hens and 
sometimes pigs and always dogs- a succession of English setters, spaniels 
and labradors. The herds were Shorthorn and later Jersey and each gained 
prizes at the Saint John Exhibition. At one time Firshade supplied milk to 
the Rothesay Collegiate School. 

 Percy was a man ahead of his time in that he practices conserva-
tion in an era when it was not yet in fashion. The “new Forest”  (which ash 
largely been destroyed in the construction of the Mackay Highway), the 
dam creating the cranberry bog and the reforestation of other woodlots are 
examples of his good stewardship of the Firshade estate. As an illustration 
of his purpose
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and determinations. His son Arthur recalled that during the Great War, 
Percy was fi lled with a sense of duty, to the extent that after Communion 
one fi ne Sunday morning he immediately returned to his farm to complete 
his haying operations. Visitors from Saint Paul’s congregation, on hearing 
this, decided to pay a visit to Firshade to investigate the matter. They ap-
proached him in the fi eld and examined him on not keeping the Sabbath. 
Percy, not missing a beat, informed the delegation that it was his patriotic 
duty to contribute his share to the war effort and blithely continued his 
work. The visitor, left standing in the  sun, indignantly retreated and left 
Percy to his having. 

 Not only was Percy fi lled with this sense of service and duty, his 
three maiden sisters, who occupied the upper fl oor of Firshade house, were 
likewise possessed of much personal charity and duty. In those days single 
women were not encouraged to seek careers, but all three served the local 
community as Red Cross volunteers and Sunday School Teachers. As well 
they were tireless in their efforts for the Second Great War, in visiting the 
sick and lame, knitting clothing for servicemen overseas and preparing 
huge quantities of foodstuffs for the war effort. 

 The remaining portion of Davidson’s estate was purchased, as 
mentioned earlier, by Charles Stewart, whose acquisition totaled most of 
the original grant to Peter Switzer, about whom little is known. Falling 
on hard times however, Stewart was forced to sell his interests. Daniel C. 
Perkins purchased a 13 acre block and the Adam & Davidson mill reserve. 
Judge Frederic S. Taylor speculates that it was probably Perkins who built 
the lovely old farmhouse which presently stands near the foot of the RCS 
hill, known as “Brookside Farm”. Mr. Perkins had aspiration for the civil 
service and by 1881 had become Collector of Inland revenue, selling his 
Rothesay property to George W. Burbidge for $6200. The following year 
Burbidge was appointed Deputy Minister of Justice in Ottawa and he sold 
the property to his law
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partner, Leigh Richmond Harrison. In turn he later sold it to John Fletcher 
Taylor, a ship owner with offi ces on Prince William Street, in whose fam-
ily the house remains to this day. 

 The house itself is built in the same Gothic Revival style as other 
houses of the same era, except it is on a larger scale. Perhaps the most strik-
ing exterior features are the three towered gables atop a verandah which 
extends around two sides of the house. The larger centre gable contains a 
cathedral-like window at its base. 

 When John Taylor (who had been born on a farm near Dorchester) 
and his sister Elizabeth moved out to Rothesay during the late 1880’s, he 
built an offi ce on the property and ran his end of the shipbuilding business 
from there while his brother Charles ran the New York end of the busi-
ness from that city. The Taylor Brothers’ shipbuilding fi rm, which operated 
from 1870 to 1904 is an illustration of the prosperity of the period after 
Confederation. They owned and operated a fl eet of 27 vessels out of Saint 
John and built several new ones each year from 1879 to 1887. During this 
period the property was a working farm. Judge Taylor records that Charles 
died as a result of this pursuit, dropping “dead in the front vestibule” after 
returning from starting the annual cattle drive for the Christmas market in 
Saint John in 1906. 

 After the deaths of John and Elizabeth Taylor (in 1916 and 1918 
respectively), the house and property passed to John’s son, Frederick Rich-
ard. In 1927 he decided to live there year round and made some renova-
tions to the house and property.  The farming operation was maintained by 
Fred R. as a hobby after his graduation from Harvard Law School in 1901. 
Prize cattle were a specialty and in 1927 a Taylor herd of Shorthorn won 
the Grand Championship at the Toronto Exhibition. 
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an interesting anecdote provides us with some insight into the direct but 
compassionate character of Fred R. Taylor. It happened that after the Crash 
in 1929, an out-of-town man approached Mr. Taylor for a job on the Saint 
John docks. He was given a note to give to the employer, which he duti-
fully did. Upon reading the note, the employer told the man to be at work 
at 8 a.m. the next morning. It was subsequently learned that the note read 
simply “Give this man a job”.

 The Taylor herd was maintained after the death of Fred R. in 1929 
(although its composition changed from Shorthorns to Jerseys) by his 
widow, Doris K. C. Taylor until 1961 when the property was conveyed 
to its present owner Judge Frederick S. Taylor. Judge Taylor discontinued 
the farm; the barns were demolished and other buildings and land sold or 
divided among the family.  

 Another house built before Confederation and still standing is “The 
Grove”, named after the grove of birch trees at the entrance to the estate. 
It was built in 1867 by Lewis J. Almon for his bride Mary Robertson on a 
portion of the original Iredell  grant (Lot #13) purchased from her father, 
the Honourable John Robertson. The grove is a two story house built of 
granite in the Second Empire or Mansard style with a concave, pitched 
roof adding a third story. No expense was spared in its construction and 
interior decoration. One feature is a covered sun porch  running the length 
of the third story overlooking the river. 

 The Almons occupied the house until 1917, at which time the 
Hounourable Hugh Havelock McLean, later Lieutenant-Governor of New 
Brunswick, purchases it. During his years there, The Grove was the scene 
of several full-dress balls and parties. Older residents of Rothesay can re-
call that cavalry escorts, elegantly dress ladies and gentlemen in full rega-
lia arriving at the residence in horse-drawn carriages. During the 1960’s 
The Grove lay unoccupied for two years, during which period the third 
fl oor of the house was used
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as a club house by school boys and it fell into a state of disrepair. After the 
Dexters purchased the house in the late 1960’s they restored it to its former 
elegance. 

 Thus, by 1867, when promise of a railway had brought Canada 
together, Rothesay had grown from a cross-road in the midst of mainly 
vacant farm-lots to a settled community. The railway had arrived and the 
era of prosperity from lumber and shipping was in full sail. The railway 
made it possible for Saint John people to spend the summer in Rothe-
say and summer residences began to be built on a grander scale. The rail 
connection also introduced sub-urban living, with businessmen building 
houses for their families in Rothesay and commuting everyday too Saint 
John. But before giving a fuller account of the effects of the separation of 
domestic life from the work place, let us fi rst examine the growth of ship-
building and the coming of the railway to Rothesay.
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CHAPTER THREE

THE ERA OF WOODEN SHIPS 
AND THE COMING OF THE RAILWAY

 The middle years of the nineteenth century were not only forma-
tive  in terms of settlement, they were also years of commercial devel-
opment. The world was, by this time, humming with the machinery and 
produce of the Industrial revolution, a “revolution” which had begun in 
Britain during the eighteenth century and which had led her into the role 
of the leading economic, naval, and political power of the nineteenth cen-
tury. This growth of trade led by Britain is refl ected in the development of 
Rothesay.

 Because of its favored geographical location, Rothesay was a never 
simply an agricultural community. Situated on the wide expanse of Ken-
nebecasis Bay, it was a natural site for commercial shipbuilding, as were 
many other places along the Fundy shore and the lower reaches of the 
major rivers during the nineteenth century. The fi rst recorded shipbuild-
ing yard in the rothesay area was established by one Benjamin Appleby in 
1833 at present-day east riverside. He and his brothers launched their fi rst 
ship, a 268 ton barque named the “Peggy”, in that same year. The beauty 
and simplicity of these early yards was that they did not require any elabo-
rate or expensive dry dock facilities in which to construct the ships. All 
that was required was a small shore frontage, timber from adjacent forests, 
and the skill and experience of a master craftsman- a combination which 
produced the graceful vessels of the age of sail.  The Rothesay area had an 
abundance of shore frontage and forest land to attract the master builder.
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A word or two about the forest land surrounding it and the other Rothe-
say area shipyards might be appropriate at this point. It happened that the 
particular wood- hackmatack- used by the Kennebecasis ship builders had 
qualities superior to the oak and teak used by the British shipyards, in that 
it was lighter and more durable. Thus, the New Brunswick and other North 
American shipyards were overtaking the British industry in the production 
of ships  better suited for service in the whaling fl eets and the Peruvian 
“guano” trade. It is also recorded that Kings County led New Brunswick 
in the production of well-built and swift-sailing vessels, a testament to the 
quality of the raw material growing in the area and to the craftsmanship of 
the Applebys and others. 

 The immediate effect of these advantages was that in a very short 
time the Applebys had become so prosperous that quarters had to be built 
to provide housing for the over one hundred sailmakers, shipwrights, car-
penters and others employed in the yard. The long term effect was that in 
a 24 year period, the Appleby yard produced a total of 90 ships of varying 
tonnage and style- from the 268-ton barque ”Peggy” in 1833 to the 1080-
ton packetship, “hasting” in 1853. Alas, though, the days of the “wood-
en mistress” were numbered. With the coming of iron hulls on ships and 
“iron maidens” steaming across the countryside, the Appleby yard began 
to fl ounder until, in 1858, with the completion of the railroad track from 
Saint John to Rothesay (which gobbled up the foreshore along the Ken-
nebecasis River,) the yard closed and the family disappeared from the area, 
perhaps to Kingston, perhaps to the United States. 

 The disappearance of the Appleby yard, however, did not yet sig-
nal the end of the wooden ship era, even if it was a rather ominous portent. 
In 1865, another yard opened in the Upper Fairvale area, under the direc-
tion of one Henry Titus, by christening the 664-ton
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“Rothesay”, which was sold into the ever-expanding British trading fl eet. 
As well, three years earlier, in 1862, one William Maynes opened his yard 
along the Rothesay shore, near the present day Rothesay Yacht Club, and 
constructed his fi rst ship in the same year, a brigantine named “Hannah”. 
During its short, four year life, the Maynes yard constructed fi ve ships. A 
sixth ship, under construction, never left the stocks, as his yard was swept 
by a devastating fi re in October of 1866, destroying everything in its path. 
Perhaps sensing the decline of the wooden sailing ship, Maynes never re-
opened his yard. the Titus yard enjoyed  a longer life, but again the signs of 
decline were evident. Where Applebys had constructed 90 ships during a 
24 year period, it seems that the Tituses were only called upon to construct 
12 in a 20 year period. Titus fi nally sold his holdings in 1885. Even the 
larger Saint John yards were doomed, having barely survived the serious 
worldwide depression of the 1970’s and the Saint John fi re of 1877, only 
to die out in the 1890’s/ the age of iron and steam had fi nally sounded the 
death knell of the graceful wooden mistress.  

 In New brunswick historical accounts, the battle between wood 
and steel, sail and steam has been depicted as a clash of cultures. the busi-
ness leaders of the Saint John area favored the new technologies. They 
were men hungry for progress, for change, for development. They wanted 
to make heir city the hub of a global trading empire.

 Rothesay fi gured in these plans because, in addition to its riverside 
location, it was an important crossroads for overland traffi c. The roads to 
Gondola Point, Saint John, and Halifax (via Hampton and Sussex) met at 
the junction known as Rothesay Corner, where there was always some sort 
of Inn know at least at this particular time, as “Nine Mile House”. It is not 
surprising, therefore, that as early as 1836 different schemes were being 
presented to the New Brunswick Legislature proposing that a railway line 
be laid connecting Saint John (and Rothesay) with the other major cities
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of the Maritimes and Canada. The events which fi nally led to the comple-
tion of the European and North American Railway (E & NA) were, to say 
the least, dynamic and fraught with diffi culties and setbacks. However, due 
to the strenuous efforts of people such as Leonard Tilley, John Robertson, 
and a certain outspoken editor of the Saint John Morning News, George E. 
Fenety, the line connection Saint john and Shediac (which intercepted the 
line connecting Halifax and Quebec at Moncton) was completed in 1860.

 More importantly for Rothesay, however, was the completion of  
 the line between it and Saint John on Tuesday June 1, 1858:
 The important public event this week is the opening of the Rail- 
 way out as far as Nine Mile House. . . The road is not quite fi n- 
 ished, but no obstacles remain to prevent the cars from safely re- 
 turning. They are advertised to run  everyday (except Sunday).  
 These trips were made on Tuesday afternoon and a large  number  
 of person s availed themselves of the pleasure of a railway ride.  
 . . The road is said to be substantial and the tracks across the lake  
 (Lawlors Lake) as solid as any part of it. It is desirable that the  
 works as far as Hampton, at least, be pushed forward with all dis- 
 patch. . . 

To describe the opening of the railway from Saint John to Rothesay as “the 
important public event of this week” was to grossly understate the event. 
At least one historian noted, “the coming of the E. N. A. must be regarded 
as the single most important event in Rothesay’s history.” It opened Rothe-
say up to the rest of the province in a way which could only be fully ap-
preciated by someone who had lived in the village prior to 1858, providing 
swift, easy access to the city to the south, and later, to Hampton, Sussex 
and Moncton to the north east. It also made it possible for one to live in 
Rothesay and work in Saint John, an eventuality which encouraged further 
settlement  the area. The E & NA was later extended to the U. S.- “all the 
way east to Bangor”.
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 Contemporary with the constitution of the line was the construc-
tion of what, at that time, was known as the Kennebecasis Station.  It 
is recorded that the contract to construct the station was awarded to one   
Alfred Harris on October 3, 1857, at a cost of 2500$. The contract speci-
fi cations were for “ a two story passenger station, 50 feet by 28 feet and a 
platform 100 feet by 30 feet,” containing both women’s and men’s waiting 
rooms, a stationmaster’s offi ce, and a four-room apartment of the upper 
fl oor “complete with kitchen and cold running water and three fi re places.” 
The contract to build the pump house and woodshed was signed on 3 April, 
1858.

 As indicated above, the fi rst train arrived at the Kennebecasis sta-
tion on 1 June, 1858, but a more eventful and more historic arrival oc-
curred on 4 August 1860. Earlier that summer, a young New Brunswick 
journalist, who had taken a run over the line wrote to Leonard Tilley: “ As I 
passed over the line, I felt that a new era had opened upon my native coun-
try”. A “new era” indeed, and one which was to be capped in eh month of 
August, by a visit from the Prince of Wales to Rothesay while on his way 
from Saint John to Fredericton. The following account from 1860 reveals 
the historic signifi cance of the visit:
 The Prince of Wales having made known his intentions of visit 
 ing this Province in 1860, it was arranged that when going to  
 Fredericton from Saint John his route should be via Kennebecasis  
 station, and embark on board the “Forest Queen” at a wharf built  
 by the Hon. I. Robertson. When settling about the plans and hav- 
 ing failed on dormer occasion to agrees on a name for the sta- 
 tion and village, the expected arrival of the Prince was thought  
 a good opportunity for doing so and Robert Thompson Sr. Ac- 
 cordingly proposed Rothesay as being one of the Prince’s oldest  
 titles, as a fi t name for the place of his embarkation and without
  one dissenting voice it was at once agreed to. The railway com- 
 missioners were requested to change the name of the station,  
 which they willingly did. The Prince expressed himself pleased  
 with the honour conferred on him.
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Precisely what the village was called before this date is confused, with 
some accounts having it called “Scribner’s Corner,” others having called 
it simply “Kennebecasis”. The certainty is that from 1860 the village was 
offi cially know as Rothesay. 

 Literally thousands of people gathered at the Rothesay Station to 
catch a glimpse of His Royal Highness (later to become Edward VII), who 
stood on the platform on his car greeting the crowds. According to one 
account, the Prince had to walk a distance of 200 yards from eh station 
to his waiting ship. it was s windy day and the dust was swirling around 
quite badly, getting into the Prince’s eyes, grating his teeth and choking up 
his nostrils. Despite this, the Prince still maintained his good humour, and 
politely bowed in response to the thunderous cheers which sent hi on his 
way to Fredericton.

 From the time it was fi nished, the station because the hub of activity 
in Rothesay, even serving for a short time as the site for village meetings. 
Everyone would come to the Station to meet the train each day; children 
would play around it, putting pennies on the tracks to fl atten them; men 
would discuss politics in it while waiting for the train. Mr. John Brock, a 
local resident, recalls one rather amusing anecdote around this late “use” 
of the station: 
 It was close to election time. . . and people would gather in the  
 station and while they waited for the train they would hotly dis- 
 cuss the upcoming election. These discussions often led to argu- 
 ments. . . One time there was this fellow who, supporting one  
 side, became involved in a heated disagreement with three broth 
 ers. These brothers were big, burly men who were quick to anger.  
 Just as the argument was at its peak the train was heard coming  
 and the people in the station went out to meet it. There were bars  
 in the windows of the station house at that time and the three  
 brothers bent the bars, stuck the fellows head between them, bent  
 them back and left him there, causing him to miss the train.
 So, the advent of the “iron maiden” did not always provide “quick  
 and easy access” to the city. 
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It did, however, provide ease of movement, Rothesay residents took ad-
vantage of its schedule to shop in the town markets and commute to work. 
On any given day, one could see people boarding the train for town and 
returning with their wares, all parcels being delivered by the train because 
the express was free. Mrs. John Sayre recalls that “the big thing would be 
to go and meet our fathers coming home from town. My father used the 
train regularly for his travels to and from Saint John”.

 There are many, many more stories, events and histories surround-
ing the E & NA and the Rothesay Station, such as the accidents which 
occurred at the old bend in line which was situated where the present-day 
tennis courts exist, and the numerous and colourful Station-masters but to 
catalogue all of these things is outside the scope of this book. We must, 
therefore, pick up our history of the line in 1926, which seems to be the 
year which was to signal its eventual demise to the status it has today. That 
was the year that bus service was introduced into the area, and, according 
to Mrs. Sayre, the year “a lot of people started taking then [the buses]. The 
bus would stop at each person’s house and would drop you off up town. 
The train station then became, more or less, just a fl ag station,” instead of 
the main stop it once was. The invention of the automobile coupled with 
its popularization and widespread use also played its part in the demise of 
the “iron maiden”. That same progress which had signaled the end of the 
wooden sailing ship was taking its toll on the train. 

 The Station House continued to decline until 1975, when the C.N.R. 
fi nally announced its close. The King’s County Record noted that at that 
time “many people thought that would be the end of it”. But that was not to 
be so. A number of concerned Rothesay residents acted quickly to form the 
Rothesay Area Heritage Trust, which purchased the building for the sum 
of $1.00, with a view to restoring and preserving the history which it rep-
resented. Today, one may visit the Station and see it in excellent repair. the 
interior has been converted by Mr. Martin Flewelling to a photographic
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studio and gallery in which the waiting room and the characteristic facade 
of the ticket window have been preserved. 

 As indicated about, the coming of the E & NA must be regarded as 
the single most important event in Rothesay’s history by making its links 
with the outside world that much stronger. With the trains came the ease of 
commuting to and from Saint John and ask the ease of travel o such distant 
centres as Halifax, Montreal and Boston. The immediate  consequences 
for Rothesay were two important new developments which shall form 
the subject matter of the next two chapters: the establishment of boarding 
schools for you ladies and men  and the evolution  of the village as a sum-
mer residence for the well to do of Saint John. 
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CHAPTER FOUR

    BOARDING SCHOOLS FOR 
YOUNG GENTLEMEN AND LADIES

 In 1877 a new cultural initiate began in Rothesay- the establish-
ment of an independent school. Eventually this school would produce both 
the Rothesay Collegiate School for Boys and the Netherwood School for 
Girls, institutions which operated independently for three-quarters of a 
century, and then in the late 1970’s began to merge once again- coming 
full circle in 1984 after a century of development. The local origins of 
these schools can be traced to the existence of rail transportation from 
Saint John, the effects of the Saint John fi re in making many victims con-
vert their summer homes in Rothesay into permanent dwellings and the 
growing cultural maturity of southern New Brunswick. In broader terms, 
these schools arose out a new philosophic impulse in Nineteenth Century 
England, the Oxford movement, which revitalized ideal of Christian ser-
vice and stressed the importance of moral training for public leadership. 
The famous Dr. Thomas Arnold applied these principles in his educational 
reforms at Rugby; he insisted that “education was primarily the religious 
and moral training of the boy.” With remarkable speed, Arnold’s doctrine 
spread to schools in eh Untied States, Canada and many parts of the British 
Empire. Both Rothesay Collegiate and Netherwood shaped their curricu-
lum under the infl uence od this philosophy and made character training 
and public service primary educational goals.
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 According to William Percy Robinson, a member of the fi rst class, 
William Thompson opened a school in Rothesay on August 6, 1877. Origi-
nally it was located in the old Whelpley Hall, a small concert hall across 
the Gondola Point Road form the now vanished Whelpley Hotel. Thomp-
son was from Croydon, England:
 On the tall side, spare, very dark and with mustache and side  
 burns.  At eight years of age I feared him  greatly. . . I think he  
 would have been called “a good drill”, he laid a great stress on  
 memorizing, I can still recall all the counties of England, Ireland,  
 most of the towns with their populations according to the census  
 of 1871, all the capes, rivers and mountains of Europe and the  
 dates  of accession of all the British sovereigns. We also got by  
 heart Magna Carta, Habeus Corpus, and the Petition of Right. 

 Some of the students who tackled this formidable curriculum
were from Saint John, coming be rail every morning, and some were 
Rothesay residents. Percy Robinson remembers the names of most of 
his classmates: Henry Hall, Herbert Hall, Harry Gilbert, Jim McMiillan, 
Jim Domville, Jack Robinson, H. Harry Fairweather, Tom Walker, Allan 
McNab, Arthur McNab, Harry Scovil Clinch, George Almon, Stewart Fair-
weather, and Harry Scovil. After a year or so, the little room in Whelpley 
Hall proved insuffi cient, and the school moved to the building on east side 
of Gondola Point Road which is now the Medical clinic. In those days the 
lower  story  was used as a village school, and Thompsons’s school was on 
top. Enrollment grew in 1880 to 35 pupils, including come female schol-
ars: Miss Susie McMillan, Miss Eleanor Robinson, Miss Mabel Gilbert 
and Miss Nellie Partridge. The top students were given the privilege of 
sitting at a table instead of school desks where they drew cartoons and read 
arcane French text. Notable among them was the poet J. A. Ritchie whose 
verse eventually was eventually engraved over the entrance to House of 
commons in Ottawa. One of Ritchie’s earlier efforts eulogized the nasal 
voice of a classmate:
 With the eyes of fi re, majestically he rose
 And spake divinely, through his double-barreled nose.
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 Thompson began the school day with readings from the scripture 
and the Book of Common Prayer. This religious instruction was supple-
mented by rev. Francis Partridge, the village rector, who “had a fi ne voice. 
. . and read the scriptures effectively, if over dramatically.” He also spoke 
several languages, practiced medicine and organized a fi fe and drum band 
in the village. Sports and other diversions for the students were informally 
organized but plentiful: skating, cricket, rowing, dancing and sleighing 
parties. 

 In 1891 a new benefactor reorganized the school on an Anglican, 
residential and exclusively male basis and moved it to its present location 
on college Hill. The extraordinary manner in which this transformation 
occurred has been recorded by the benefactor’s nephew, H. G D. Ellis:
 The Rev. Thomas Williams Robertson died in 1854 at the age of  
 thirty-nine leaving his widow with eight children- three sons and  
 fi ve daughters. Mrs. Robertson decided to move her family to  
 Saint  John, and the members of the congregation presented her  
 with the sum of fi ve-hundred dollars- a considerable amount in  
 those days, she opened “a boarding-house for young gentlemen”  
 and the eldest  son, James Fiddis Robertson, went to work at the  
 age of thirteen in what was known as “The London House”, op- 
 erated by the fi rm of Daniel and Boyd. Two young men James  
 Manchester and Joseph Allison, were also employed and these  
 three subsequently started their own business under the name of  
 Manchester, Robertson and Allison, fi rst of Prince William Street,  
 from where they moved to the present location on King Street.  
 When Saint John was devastated by the Great Fire, their store was  
 not destroyed and they were open for business immediately and,  
 from that time on, entered an era of prosperity when there were  
 no Corporation taxes and no personal income tax, with the result  
 that the money they made was theirs. In the year 1891, James  
 F. Robertson, having in mind his early boyhood as the son of  
 a country parson, decided to do something constructive for young  
 boys particularly the sons of clergy. At that time on what we  
 know as “College Hill”, two partners in the
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           wholesale grocery business had their homes - Mr. Stephen Hall                
           in what we call “The North House” and Mr. Charles F. 
           Fairweather in “the South House”. Mr. Robertson bought these 
           homes along with approximately two hundred and forty acres 
           of land extending back toward the Golden Grove road. The 
           Rev. George Exton Lloyd, an Englishman who had been chaplain 
           at a boys’ reformatory school in Ontario, became Rector of 
           St. Paul’s Anglican Church in Rothesay as well as Headmaster 
           for Rothesay Collegiate School, was on his way with the under
           standing that sons of the Clergy could go there for free. The 
           Rev. Lloyd subsequently moved to Saskatchewan where he 
           became, I believe, Bishop of that Diocese. The town of 
           Lloydminster is named after him. 

 Mr. Ellis goes on to note that in 1907 the Diocesan Synod pur-
chased R.C.S. from Mr. Robertson, using money which had accumulated 
in the old “Madras School” fund. Rev. W.R. Hibbard became headmaster 
and the school which was launched by “a country parson’s son” now had 
a fi rm institutional basis. The spacious new grounds on College Hill and 
the construction of a wooden schoolhouse and staff residences enabled 
the school to begin the Twentieth Century with great promise. It catered 
now exclusively to male students and its goals were clear:
The aim at Rothesay Collegiate is by careful religious and moral training, 
and by the exercise of a fi rm and just discipline, to encourage and main-
tain in boys a high standard of truth and honor, to afford an education 
which will enable them to enter upon a business or college life, and by 
the encouragement of all outdoor games and exercises, and a systematic 
use of the gymnasium, to ensure in boys the conditions necessary for 
future health and proper physical development. 

 The tenure of Dr. Hibbard as Headmaster was a period of contin-
ued growth. It saw the construction in 1923 of the Chapel and in 1929-30 
of the new schoolhouse. Enrollment increased, and the spirit of service 
and “Muscular Christianity” persisted. The symbolic manifestation of 
this spirit is evidenced by the Chapel, dedicated in 1923 to those R.C.S. 
Old Boys who had sacrifi ced their lives in the service of their country 
during the First World War. This symbolism was invoked



once again during the Second World war with the installation of memorial 
windrows on the west and north walls to commemorate Old Boys who 
died in defense of their way of life. The chapel has memorials to former 
students and friends of the school, including: Flight Lieutenant H. K. 
McAvity, Lieutenant A R. Hubbard, Captain T. S. Porter, Lieutenant Cyril 
Harriot (killed in Korea in 1951). The Chapel also pays tribute to other Old 
Boys and former Masters of the school and serves generally as the spiritual 
center of campus life, where students convene every morning to begin the 
school day and where all important school ceremonies are performed. 

 Dr. Hibbard remained as headmaster until 1938, at which time he 
retired and was succeeded by Dr. C. H. Bonnycastle, who almost imme-
diately had to take a leave of absence to serve in the War. During his ab-
sence, the school was run by Dr. Bonnycastle’s assistant, J. F. L. Jackson. 
Dr. Bonnycastle’s long period of service to the school, from 1938 to 1970, 
was marked by growth and progress. New facilities were built- the Mack-
ay House (1938-39m the Memorial Rink (1949-50), the Hibbard Arts and 
Science Building (1965-66), and Quinn House (1966-67). the year 1963 
marked another milestone in the history of R.C.S. , for it was in that year 
that the Diocese of Fredericton turned over the management of the school 
to an independent Board of Governors. In 1972 the decision was made 
to enter into academic affi liation with the Netherwood School for Girls, 
a movement which climaxed in 1984 with the establishment of a coedu-
cational school on the R.C.S. campus. Since Dr. Bonnycastle’s retirement 
in 1970 the school has been served by several headmasters: Rev. Terrence 
Davies, Clifford Inns, F. Winfi eld Hackett, Edward R. Larsen, and Ian C. 
Rowe. 

 The decision to restrict R.C.S. to boys only in 1891 was clearly 
modeled on the tradition of Arnold’s Rugby and other independent schools 
in both Britain and North America. It left, however, disconcerting void for 
the girls in the area who sought a richer curriculum
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than that offered by the village school system of the day. Their segrega-
tion began in September 1891 when the Rev. G. E. Lloyd separated the 
boys from the girls, taking the boys into the rectory, and providing the 
girls with a teacher of their own in all primary work, and with instruction 
in mathematics and the classics from the Boy’s School. Originally, this 
new arrangement was called the “Rothesay Church School for Girls”. By 
1894, it seems, enrollment at the girl’s school had increased, and it was 
found necessary to seek bigger and better accommodation “to increase its 
infl uence and power for good in the province.” Accordingly, the present 
Netherwood property was purchased from the estate of R. T. Clinch, Esq., 
Superintendent of the Western Union Telegraph Company, and renovation 
were undertaken to accommodate fi fteen resident pupils.  A fl yer explains 
the desirability of such a small number of students, at the same time re-
fl ecting the spirit of service which imbued both schools:
       The advantage of having a limited number are many. The girls  
 will thus compose one large family and have all the benefi ts of  
 homelife, with the addition of careful personal supervision on  
 all branch of study, physical excerise, and in the cultivation of  
 Christian character and habits of order and regularity. 
  The Rothesay Church School for Boys is widely known,  
 and the good work it is doing so fully recognized that we need  
 only mention that the Rothesay Church School for Girls is to be  
 carried on in the same spirit, on the same basis and with the same  
 high aim, development of Christian character, physical heather  
 and mental ability. 
The relocated school opened on September 1, 1894, with Miss L. Gregory 
as principal. each girl was required to bring with her, among other things: 
“1 Bible, 1 Book of Common Prayer; 1 Book of hymns, with music; 1 
Navy blue fl annel gymnastic suit, made with full skirt reaching to the boot 
tops, blouse waist and sailor collar; collar and cuffs of white fl annel.” The 
fees were $250.00 per year, which included tuition, board and “washing 
of one dozen plain, unstarched articles per week;” for day students $50.00 
per year.
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 Miss Gregory resigned her position as principal the following year, 
choosing to marry Mr. Arthur lea, a master at R.C.S and serve with him as 
a missionary in Japan. Before leaving, she sold the school to her aunt, Mrs. 
J. Simeon Armstrong, who ran the school until 1903, at which time she 
hired Miss Ethelwyn Pitcher and Miss Susan B. Ganong as co-principals, 
thus beginning an era of prolonged growth growth and development. At 
some time in this transition period, the school dropped its original name 
and adopted the evocative name associated with its new campus- “Nether-
wood”.

 This was not, however, the only Church School for Girls estab-
lished in Rothesay during this period. For reasons which are not clear from 
the records, a “rival campus” was opened on the nearby Kinghurst prop-
erty in 1895. Apparently the 200 acre plot of land and spacious farm house 
were purchased by Mr. James F. Robertson and handed over to the Rev. 
G. E. Lloyd for use as a girls school “under the same general manage-
ment” as the Church School for Boys. Robertson was, of course, the great 
benefactor of R.C.S. and he may h ave wanted to see the two schools es-
tablished on adjoining hillsides. The “Kingshurst School” did not remain 
operational for very long. The principal of the school, Miss J. A. Hooper, 
an honours graduate of Queen’s University, married the school’s patron, 
Mr. Robertson, soon after it was opened, and the school was closed.

 From an examination of the school’s curriculum, however, it is 
clear that it was founded in the same lofty ideals as both R.C.S. and Neth-
erwood. For the school year 1897-98 the school offered Art instruction, 
Musical instruction, Literary instruction, religious instruction, physical 
training, Latin, Greek, mathematics, English, History, geography, French, 
German, Spanish and Italian (“when required”), the sciences, drawing, 
drill and dance. A fl yer from this same year tells us that:
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 A glance at the course of study and at the qualifi cations of the  
 staff will convince anyone that at Kingshurst a girl can be pre- 
 pared for university matriculation or given a good liberal educa- 
 tion such as is suitable to the high sphere of lifewhich a woman  
 occupies. 

 After the Kingshurst School closed in 1899, the property was pur-
chased by Joseph Allison and operated as a farm by him and later his son, 
Will. In 1936 the farmland and house were sold to Mr. Campbell Mackay 
for $20 000. Mr. Mackay had the old house demolished and replaced it 
with an imposing brick structure, designed in eh French Normandy style 
and dubbed “The Castle” by local school children.

 For Netherwood and Mrs. Armstrong, the demise of Kingshurst 
was doubtless a relief. By 1905, the year that Mrs. Armstrong retired and 
rented the school to the Misses Pitcher and Ganong, Netherwood was well 
established. It was also in most capable hand even though that was not 
readily apparent to outside creditors. Miss Ganong and Miss Pitcher had to 
ask their older brothers to underwrite their contract with Mrs. Armstrong 
in the event they were unable to meet their rental obligations, but they nev-
er had to take advantage of this fi lial trust. “Netherwood has been entirely 
self-supporting throughout its history.” It is not entirely clear what the ties 
of Netherwood to the Church were; nor is it clear when or if the ties were 
broken. It is certain, however, that the school was founded on Christian 
principles. Indeed Miss Pitcher and Miss Ganong changed the original 
school motto- “Not failure but aim is the crime” to the present motto- 
“Simplicity. Sincerity. Service.” Miss Ganong explains in her published 
history id Netherwood that the reason for the alteration in the morrow was 
that neither she nor Miss Pitch like the inclusion of the word “failure”, 
since they were not too certain of the school’s future success at that time. 

  `      
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 During the stewardship of these two leaders, the school expanded 
in both enrollment and facilities In 1905 a larger dining room was added 
and in 1910 Miss Pitcher built a cottage for herself on Maiden Lane which 
was also used as a residence for some of the students. Miss Ganong built 
her cottage in 1912 and the wing which now houses the library was com-
pleted in 1920. Senior Hall, later renamed Ganong Hall, was completed in 
the mid-twenties, consisting of an assembly hall and bedrooms above it. 
Gregory house was built in 1930. Then a Playhouse was built in back of 
Armstrong House and connected to it with a glassed-in passageway. The 
Mackay Schoolhouse, now the kindegarten, was built, was built in 1960 
by Mrs. Hugh Mackay and her family in memory of her husband. The last 
periods of building for Netherwood came during Mrs. Crimmon’s term as 
Headmistress. During that time Miss Ganong’s cottage was bought back 
from the Ganong family and the Fairweather house was purchased. Also, 
money was raised for the chapel. 

 The Industry and dedication of these two ladies is, perhaps, best 
illustrated by an anecdote related by Miss Ganong in her book.  Wish ing 
to provide the incoming girls with a fresh, clean environment to begin their 
school year in 1905, Miss Pitcher and Miss Ganong purchased paint and set 
about the task, themselves, of painting the walls of the rooms in the school. 
During one of their afternoons of labour a gentleman arrived at the school 
to interview the prospective Headmistress of his daughter. he was rather in 
a hurry it seems, so Miss Ganong had no time to change her paint smeared 
clothes, or to wash her paint smattered face and hands. Filled with inward 
trepidation over her appearance, Miss Ganong boldly met the gentleman 
in her offi ce and conducted the inter- view. When he left she was certain 
that she had lost a prospective student, an event which was most unwel-
come given her nervousness over “failure”. Her concern, however, was for 
naught. Obviously impressed by the enthusiasm and determination of this 
woman, the gentleman enrolled his daughter forthwith. Later, her daugh-
ter, three of her nieces and two of her grandchildren followed through the 
doors Netherwood. As well, and perhaps even more importantly, when the 
student body arrived in September, they were delighted by the new face on 
the school.
      

 According to M. Helen (Cannell) Kelly, who succeeded Miss Ga-
nong as Headmistress, the world War Two period was a time of unusual 
growth and achievement for Netherwood. The safety of the Rothesay loca-
tion and its ample food supplies inspired parents from many parts of the 
world to send their daughters to Netherwood. this international student 
body was demanding to teach but wonderfully stimulating for students 
and staff. Netherwood prided itself on the success of its student in the 
McGill matriculation examination, and for one year the school served as 
the center for the American College Entrance Examination set by Princ-
eton. It also played hostess to a continuing series of artists. The hart House 
String Quartet came often on tour, as did the National Gallery traveling 
exhibitions, musicians and painters of all types- “even some of the Group 
of Seven”- and dramatic troupes. Clearly Netherwood was a source of 
enrichment not only for its girls but for the entire community, in direct 
fulfi llment of Susan B. Ganong’s fondest dreams. 

 Informal events were equally important outlets for teenage energy 
and sociability. Skiing, riding, modern dance, and all the many team com-
petitions between the houses of Lancaster and Stuart were supplemented 
by occasional picnics and hikes through lovely and safe woods in winter 
and spring. Some of the day girls participated in R.C.S. events, but mainly 
the Netherwood students supplied their own entertainment on their own 
campus, with its prospective trees and its yellow and white from buildings 
on Rothesay road. 

 The end of the war brought a drop in enrollments from abroad and 
a changed educational situation in New Brunswick and the Maritime prov-
inces generally. the most important development was the upgrading of the 
public school system; the “little red school house” was transformed into 
a series of modern, well equipped schools staffed with teachers who were 
increasingly well trained and well paid. At the same time, Day Schools 
throughout Canada were becoming more popular with

        42



young women than Boarding School. These developments cut into Nether-
wood’s enrolments and its ability to attract academic staff. (The salary for 
the Headmistress was $3,000.00 per annum in the 1950’s). The school fi -
nally decided in 1972 to merge its academic program with R.C.S. in order 
to maintain high standards in the face of mounting economic stringency. 
This move was followed by the decision in 1984 to close Netherwood and 
support the effort of R.C.S. to launch a coeducational school which would 
continue the ideals and fi ne programs which booth schools have main-
tained for so long. Thus, almost exactly 100 years after William Thompson 
opened his class at Old Whelpley Hall, the schools are reunited again. 
The future of the Netherwood campus is still unresolved but M. Helen 
Kelly’s reminiscences effectively recall the idyllic past of “the little Yel-
low School:”

 Scenes that come to mind Senior Hall with the long rays of the  
 setting sun bringing new dimensions to the trees beyond the  
 windows, and the Evening Prayers – music, beauty, youth: The  
 Closings; the front lawn lilac-lined and heavy with the scents  
 of summer, and the girls practicing dances and marching for the  
 Closing, while the Graduating Class girls watched with a new  
 feeling of reluctance at the realization that it was now their turn  
 to leave Netherwood. Images crowd: The Union Jack fl ying  
 proudly among the trees against an intense blue Canadian sky  
 on D-Day; the sound of tennis balls and girls’ voices; the murmur  
 of class rooms and girls’ laughter; “marking off time at the green  
 bench;” and always a feeling of warmth, security, and beauty  
 . . . It was a great Canadian School as the achievements of its  
 graduates show.  
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CHAPTER FIVE

A TIME OF GROWTH

 In the last quarter of the nineteenth century, Rothesay began its 
transformation from a quiet country crossroads to a new role as the sub-
urban retreat of Saint John business and professional leaders. Aside from 
the obvious delights which country living offered to these urban dwellers 
— the relaxed pace, the wide open space — there were also the realities 
of an industrializing city which served to inspire affl uent families in Saint 
John to seek a cleaner, fresher environment to live in. Rothesay’s proxim-
ity to the river, its agricultural setting, and the absence of any industrial 
activity proved a potent magnet for these people.

 As well, in 1877, many homes in Saint John were destroyed by the 
fi re which swept through the city’s heart. This event provided some with 
the incentive to reconstruct their homes elsewhere and thus escape the in-
creasingly congested life in the city. Many chose Rothesay, since the well 
greased wheels of the E&NA could provide the means of commuting in 
and out of the city with ease.

 For Rothesay, these eventualities were to mean a period of unprec-
edented growth. An area which had long been the site of country estates 
now started to take on more and more rapidly the face of a residential 
suburb. And while not all the farms were to disappear for many decades, 
the arrival of the E&NA coupled with such events as the Saint John Fire 
clearly precipitated a new stage in Rothesay’s history.
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 A convenient starting place for our brief examination of the houses 
built between 1867 and 1901 s the period structure now know as Shad-
ow Lawn. The house was originally built in 1870 by James Robertson (a 
founder of Manchester, Robertson, Allison Ltd. Department store) as a 
summer home. Mr. Robertson’s grandson, James Curry, recalls that the 
house was then known as Karsalie, named after the battle of Kars in the 
Crimean War, in which Robertson’s uncle, General Sir Fenwick Williams, 
had fought. The grounds around the house displayed a beautiful rose gar-
den, tended by Mrs. Robertson, a bowling green, and a tennis court. We 
might imagine this very distinguished couple escaping the hectic life of 
the city every summer to partake of the general delights afforded by their 
Rothesay property.

 To many of the residents of Rothesay, however, the name Shadow 
Lawn conjures up images of superbly catered wedding receptions, a tradi-
tion which may be traced back to June 14, 1892, the day when Miss Flor-
ence Alice Robertson and Mr. Allison Curry celebrated their marriage and 
held their reception at Karsalie. A picture of “Shadow Lawn’s First Bride” 
may be seen today hanging in the front hallway.

 The house was renamed “Shadow Lawn” by its second owner, 
Percy Thompson (a Saint John shipowner and lumber baron), when he 
purchased it in the early 1920’s. It was also he who created the 40-feet by 
20-feet reception hall by removing a wall which had existed between the 
front hall and the library. As well, he removed the front porch, built a sun 
room, and added three servants’ rooms over the kitchen. These seem to 
have been the only major structural renovations to the house down to the 
present day.

 It was not until 1944, when Mr. Horace Enman, Shadow Lawn’s 
third owner, conveyed the property to Mr. And Mrs. James Flemming, that 
the home began its transformation to a residential hotel, a transformation 
which was only fully realized in 1967, when the home passed into the 
hands of its present owners, Mr. And Mrs.
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William Ward. Since this conversion, the hotel has become site for such 
activities as wedding receptions, private parties, business dinner meetings, 
and the like, as well as the resting place for many a weary traveler, includ-
ing the earl of Fyfe and former Prime Minister John Diefenbaker, after 
whom the old Thompson sun room has been named (Diefenbaker having 
been its fi rst occupant after its renovation to a hotel suite).

 Mr. And Mrs. Ward, we are told by the Kings County Record 
(Wed. 11 Jan 78), have tried to “maintain the atmosphere of Shadow Lawn” 
– its elegance and simplicity. Anyone who has had the good fortune of at-
tending one of its many functions, dining or resting there will agree that 
the wards have more than succeeded in their quest. The friendly charm 
of its present owners, coupled with the dignity of the house itself, create 
an important landmark in the history and tradition of the Rothesay com-
munity.

 Rothesay’s other hotel has a mirror-image history to that of Shad-
ow Lawn, in that it was originally built as a hotel and now serves as a 
private residence. Present Rothesay residents might wonder, “Other hotel? 
Where” For to most, the structure which once served as a hotel to suit the 
fashion of the times, is better remembered as “Bircholme.” Built in 1877 
by the Parks family, it is situated at the end of what is now known as Pug-
sley Court. It is a structure of grand and expansive design, refl ecting the 
effusive style of Victorian architecture. The house is set amongst tall, leafy 
trees, lush lawns and the ambling “Mackay Brook,” named in honour of 
its long-term owner, William Reay Mackay. The name of this “other hotel” 
was Belleview. It was not long a hotel, however, for sometime after 1915, 
it passed into the hands of the Honourable William J. Pugsley, Lieuten-
ant Governor of New Brunswick. Before his governorship, the provincial 
government was apparently going through hard times and had to sell the 
offi cial mansion in Fredericton normally occupied by the Lieutenant Gov-
ernor. Consequently the former Belleview Hotel
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became Government House and was host to the political and social elite 
for a number of years. Pugsley gave the house a singular distinction when 
he arranged to have the fi rst paved road in New Brunswick run from the 
City of Saint John to his driveway! Another great honour was the visit of 
the Prince of Wales, later Edward VIII, in 1919. The Saint John Globe 
recorded this high point in Rothesay’s social life:
 Leaving the city at 2:30 o’clock in this afternoon the Prince and  
 his party motored beneath the triumphal arches to Lieutenant  
 Governor Pugsley’s beautiful residence at Rothesay . . . Almost as  
 soon as the Royal Guest arrived at the Governor’s residence the  
 reception . . . began. Over one thousand guests . . . attended and  
 were received by the Prince . . . Having been received by the  
 distinguished personages at the threshold the guests passed into  
 the residence, the drawing rooms of which were tastefully deco- 
 rated with palms, ferns and gladiolas. From the house they dis- 
 persed through the beautiful grounds of the Governor’s residence.  
 On either side of the house were four large marquee tents on  
 the lawns . . . Shortly before 5:00 o’clock the work the work  
 of receiving was completed and tea was served to the large num- 
 ber of guests in the marquees. Following this dancing was en- 
 gaged in on the beautiful pavilion adjoining the house. The scene  
 on the grounds of the residence was indeed lively and gay spec- 
 tacle . . . the new mown lawns, the rich green foliage above, to 
 gether with the artifi cial decorations of the pavilions formed an  
 elaborate scene of beauty . . . 

 Mrs. P. W. Oland recalls that the Prince was to have danced with 
the Premier’s daughter, but that “she wasn’t a beauty!” and he preferred 
to spend the evening waltzing with a girl “who was better looking.” A 
past station Master at Rothesay, Mr. O’Brien, recalls the event as well. 
Apparently, a Mrs. Scott of Saint John has the idea of crashing the Royal 
reception and had come over to Mrs. O’Brien’s house to try to convince 
her friend to joint the adventure. Mrs. O’Brien demurred, but our valiant 
Mrs. Scott was determined. With son Ronny in hand, she descended upon 
the gala affair. Alas, she was stopped at the front gate of the mansion and 
asked to produce her invitation. Undaunted, Mrs. Scott announced
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that she must have left it at home, took Ronny’s hat off, threw it through 
the gate, “scolded” her son for “throwing your cap in there,” and boldly 
went to retrieve it. In the commotion of the other guests arriving, the of-
fi cer lost track of her, and she spent the afternoon hobnobbing with the 
offi cials, even managing to be seated at their table. Such are the risks one 
endures for royalty!

 On the death of Lieutenant Governor Pugsley (Slippery Bill as he 
was known by the Tories), the estate devolved to his second wife Gertrude 
who, being left penniless, was forced to put the house up for rent to secure 
an income for herself. During this period of rental the structure fell into 
an unfortunate state of disrepair. In 1945 it was purchased by the W. R. 
Mackays who repaired and remodeled the home extensively.

 Like all well endowed communities, Rothesay has had its share of 
eccentric personalities. One such was Dr. Charles McMillan, model train 
addict, whose tracks weaved webs all over the upper fl oor of the old Bel-
leview Hotel during the period when it was rented.

 Another, perhaps more creative individual was Harry Gilbert, who 
had the unusual hobby of building houses, the manifestation of which 
stands at the intersection of Station and Gondola Point Roads and which 
is commonly referred to as the Lewin house (named after J. D. Pollard 
Lewin, one of the house’s occupants). Raised in approximately 1870, the 
Lewin House stands as a monument to the imaginative soul of its builder. 
On close inspection one may see the delicately styled woodwork which 
supports and compliments the front verandah, the upper front tower which 
projects out onto the verandah roof, sporting an oval attic window; the 
staircase window on the north side, framed with stained glass, and the 
half-scalloped, half-blocked-cut siding on the third storey which is set off 
by a steeply sloped gable roof. Inside, perhaps the most eccentric feature 
is the staircase. Not only is each rise less than that of a normal one but the 
rises are not the same from tread to tread. The apparent reason for this
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feature is that the stairs were built to accommodate the small strides of 
children, and the carpenters, when setting them, started at the bottom and 
“approximated” the height of each step.

 Another of the houses built during this period is the house in Rothe-
say Park known as “Blantyre,” and registered as the “Paterson estate.” 
According to one article, the house was built in 1897 by the sons of Mrs. 
James Kaye, and was the fi rst house built in the Park, originally having 
been constructed as a summer cottage. As the present owner, Mrs. Zoe 
(Paterson) Beaton has explained, the original cottage was composed of 
six rooms. An odd feature of its early days was a large birch tree growing 
up through the centre of the house. At the time when an ell was added to 
the house, this tree was growing in the angle of the addition. They refused 
to sacrifi ce the young tree and built around it! As the tree grew older and 
larger, the house was made to accommodate it. When the tree moved in 
the wind it made a constant conversational dialogue with the house and its 
inhabitants.

 Another house whose story illustrates the changes mentioned at the 
beginning of this chapter is the Gothic revival style house on the gondola 
Point Road now owned by Rory and Olga Grant. Although it appears to 
be as old as the early farm houses described in Chapter Two, the house 
was in fact built in 1870 by John Fraser, a ship builder on Courtnay Bay, 
who acquired the property in the 1860’s and built it as a summer cottage 
for himself and his two sisters Jessie and Ella. Jessie Fraser, born in 1867, 
remembered vividly, when the family were living on Paddock Street, run-
ning down Hazen Street to the Dorchester Street railing and watching the 
Great fi re take hold of Saint John on June 20, 1877, after the fi re, the cot-
tage in Rothesay was converted to a year-round residence. John Fraser 
died in 1899; the two sisters continued to live in the house until 1910 when 
Ella died and Jessie moved to Fairvale.
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 In 1911 the house was purchased by Mr. Paul F. Blanchette, a char-
tered accountant and the fi rst president of the New Brunswick Institute 
of Chartered Accountants. During changes made at that time, the house 
was one of the fi rst to be fi tted with electric lights connected to the power 
company in Saint John. Then beginning in 1918 a complete renovation 
was carried out under plans prepared by F. Neil Brodie, a Saint John archi-
tect best known for his school designs (including Rothesay Consolidated 
School as noted in Chapter 8). Mr. Paul Maurice Blanchet, who grew up 
in the house, remembered that the work took a year to complete: the main 
part of the house was raised, the ell enlarged, a cellar excavated under the 
whole building and a concrete foundation made under it. Artisans whose 
names have been familiar in Rothesay worked on the job — the Carpen-
ter family did the excavation with the help of horses, the Bovairds from 
Hampton did the plastering and built the new fi replaces and chimneys, the 
Dobbins were the carpenters and cabinetmakers, Mr. Howe and his boys 
did the painting and the contractor was Joseph Henderson.

 The Ballantine House also warrants mention, because it was built 
in 1880 and because it boasts a rather unique feature, though not a very 
old one. The house was originally constructed by Alexander Ballantine 
for his two spinster sisters, who lived in one side and rented out the other 
side. Some of the family remained until the 1950’s. The interesting feature 
is that each section of the house is a mirror image of the other, with the 
dividing wall running directly up the centre of what once must have been 
a very wide, elegant stairwell. As well, the domed windows at the front of 
the house each consist of 28 small panes joined together to make single 
casements.

 Another colorful personality whom Rothesay old timers will re-
member vividly is the white-bearded village taxi driver, Dave Goldie. He 
built his house, “Ravenswood,” in 1895, set back a little from the corner 
of what
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is now Maiden Lane and Goldie court. Goldie can be considered eccentric 
for his unusual manner of dealing with the ravens who populated the elm 
trees surrounding his house. Instead of shooting them or in some other 
manner frightening them off, “Old Goldie,” as Mrs. D. Butterfi eld tells us, 
cut down the trees instead! (Apparently, he “couldn’t stand them crows 
a-cawin’.”) This meant, of course, that the name of the house ceased to be 
appropriate, and when the Butterfi elds purchased it in 1942, they re-named 
it, “White Spruces” to honour the seven stately spruce trees which towered 
over the property.

 Since they acquired it, the Butterfi elds have renovated and remod-
eled “the once forlorn and scruffy little house,” adding a study, a bedroom, 
and replacing the tiny back porch with a modernized laundry room and 
workshop. As well, they have maintained the barn which contained the 
tragic memory of Mr. Goldie’s demise. Mrs. Butterfi eld:
 The old barn, indeed, holds quite a story, for Dave Goldie, sad 
 dened by the death of his wife, lonely for contemporary friends,  
 and fi nally driven desperate by the loss of his horse (his taxi busi- 
 ness was comprised of a “surrey with the fringe on top,”) retired  
 to the barn and hung himself there.

 “Ravenswood” was not the only house erected in the Maiden Lane 
vicinity during this period. Eighteen years earlier (in 1877) J. Morris Rob-
inson, a prominent Saint John banker, had purchased land originally deed-
ed to Andrew Hennigar and then owned by the Schribner family. Presum-
ably, Mr. Robinson built the house known as “The Knoll” in the same year. 
It is speculated by Mr. H. R. S Ellis that the home was originally used as 
an auxiliary dormitory for “Rothesay College,” which was founded in the 
same year. The house and property changed hands a number of times be-
tween the years 1877 and 1917 (from Robinson to J. Harry Robertson, ac-
countant, in 1894; to George A. Freeze, Agent of the Maine Central Rail-
way, in 1898; to John A. Pooley, barber, in 1903; to James B. McMurray, 
superintendent

    52



of dredges, in 1911), when it was conveyed to Elsa Marjoric Ellis, whose 
family occupied the neat little cottage until 1977. 

 Mr. Ellis tells us that the original house contained a two-storey ell 
whose vacant angle was later fi lled in with the addition of a dining room 
and bedroom. This accounts for the incongruous inward slope of the stair-
way wall in that particular section of the house. A barn with a mansard 
roof to match the house, and cathedral-like hayloft doors, together with an 
ice-house in a shady stand of black spruce on the northern side, provided 
facilities for a rural existence.

 For a glimpse into the life of the latter half of the nineteenth cen-
tury and early twentieth century, let us conclude the present chapter with 
a brief examination of the life lived by the Kaye family in their Rothesay 
summer home, which they called “Deerpath Farm.”

 “Deerpath Farm,” once known as “green Hill,” lies approximately 
200 feet from the Old Hampton Road and adjacent to the town boundary. 
Our records indicate that the house was probably built sometime between 
1898 and 1900 by one James Green, and subsequently sold, around 1906, 
to Mr. F. W. Kaye, a Saint John merchant and gentleman farmer, who re-
named it “Deerpath Farm” upon noticing the numerous deerpaths leading 
to the apple orchard which stood on the property.

 The estate was comprised of four buildings at that time the main 
house, a barn connected to the house by a long, narrow shed, a hen house, 
and a carriage house. There was no indoor bath or toilet facilities, as the 
house was only used during the summer months. A hand pump, located in 
the kitchen, was the only indoor plumbing. Bathers were required to heat 
their water on the big kitchen stove and carry it to one of the big wash tubs. 
The water temperature was directly proportional to the number of trips 
from the stove. If more privacy was desired, one might utilize the river or 
the town house.
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For simpler toiletry, each of the four bedrooms was equipped with a wood-
en wash stand on which rested those handsome, and now antique, painted 
china pitchers and basins, as well as a soap dish and mug. A covered cham-
ber pot was housed unobtrusively in the cupboard below.

 The Spring exodus from Saint John also provides us with a peek 
at early twentieth century Rothesay life. For the Kayes, the move was a 
major undertaking, involving the transportation of both livestock and fam-
ily. Once re-established in the country, however, life took on a relaxed and 
comfortable atmosphere. But a busy one: there were chicks to feed, eggs 
to collect, cows to tend, hay to harvest, berries to pick, etc. As well, there 
were the fabulous picnics on certain special days, especially July 12, Mr. 
Kaye’s birthday, at which time:
 The great mahogany dining table groaned with food. Trifl e, short  
 cake, lemon cheese cake, sandwiches (of every variety and   
 description) and cookies called dead fl ies. Tea was liquid served  
 to the grown up and lime juice was the beverage for the young.
Of course, the particulars of life in the country would have been different 
for each family, with their own unique pleasures and memories, but life at 
“Deerpath Farm,” it would be fair to say, adequately captures the fl avour 
of Rothesay life during this period. One can still see the antique furniture 
and other pieces of historical interest from the Farm at King’s Landing and 
Ottawa’s Museum of Man, thanks to a donation from the Branch family 
for the pleasure of future generations.

 During this time of growth, in this well cultivated and highly deco-
rative village, a young man named Joseph Henderson was growing up. He 
absorbed Rothesay’s Victorian preferences and its air of relaxed formal-
ity as a boy. He would spend his career extending and embellishing this 
tradition as Rothesay’s most important Master Builder. In 1901 Hender-
son began his prolifi c career by building his fi rst house, known today as 
“Purd’s.” Henderson’s important contribution will be the subject of our 
next chapter.
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CHAPTER SIX
  

THE LEGACY OF JOSEPH HENDERSON

 Although organized to protect the privacy and individuality of 
their residents, the horses of Rothesay nonetheless display a certain 
architectural unity. Common Victorian motifs decorate most of the homes 
and give the village an aesthetically pleasing integrity of style. In part 
this unity arises from the fact that some of the most imposing houses 
were built during the reign of the most imposing houses were built during 
the reign of the good queen herself. It is also due to the craftsmanship of 
Joseph Henderson who continued this Rothesay style into the Twentieth 
Century and adapted it imperceptibly to changing times. Between the 
years no less than 35 houses and buildings in Rothesay, from the solid, 
stately chapel at Rothesay collegiate School to the delicate little house 
standing on the Gondola Point Road, known as “Purd’s” 1 

 Born in Rothesay in the year of Canada’s confederation, Joseph 
Henderson led a simple, rural life with his parents. His father George 
owned a sizeable tract of land in the Gondola Point Road area, around the 
Jean Dykeman House. In fact it was in that house that young Joseph was 
raised, having moved there when he was two years old. George Henderson 
was a farmer who preferred to raise his own livestock and food rather than 
be dependent on others. This fi rm self-suffi ciency seems to have made 
a lasting impression on his son, as can be seen in the strong lines which 
characterize his

1. For an extensive list of Henderson houses, see Appendix B

houses. Solid construction with little or no frills, was a Hender-
son trademark and long after his death his work elicits such com-
ments as: “his houses are the best houses;” all “very well built;” and 
from his daughter, Mrs. George McCracken, referring to the house 
which Joseph Henderson built for his bride, “Simplicity is elegance.”

 Young Joseph’s early education is only partially recorded. We 
know he attended grade school in Rothesay, but it is not clear how far he 
went, or in what school he received his primary instruction. We do know 
that he attended business college in Saint John, after which he was appren-
ticed to a construction fi rm. We also know that he was an excellent student 
and built his fi rst house in 1901. Concerning his character and habits, we 
are told that Mr. Henderson was a very quiet man who attended to his 
work with great fervour. He also was a great reader and dabbled a little 
with politics in the privacy of his own home. Joseph Henderson did not 
drink or smoke, however, he always kept a small bottle upstairs for medic-
inal purposes. He was a patient man. Once when two boys, as a practical 
joke, dropped a long board down the chimney of his living room fi replace, 
Mr. Henderson spent all day sawing the board foot by foot to remove it.

 We are also told that he was a staunch churchman and warden 
at Saint Paul’s Anglican Church. So staunch a Christian was Mr. Hen-
derson that he once dissolved a building partnership with Walter Allison 
when the latter requested that he attend a business meeting at Riverside 
on a Sunday! He was the type of man who rejected fl ourish, prefer-
ring to let his achievements speak for themselves. They do, and to use 
the words of one Rothesay resident, “if you ‘listen,’ they say a lot!”

 At this junction, then, we might ‘listen’ for a bit. Mr. H. R. 
S. (Tim) Elllis, the present owner, tells us that “Purd’s” was originally 
built by Henderson as a rental-revenue project. It is built in that Goth-
ic revival style so popular during the mid-nineteenth century — with

    
    56



steeply sloped gable roofs, crowned with fi nials and trimmed with ginger-
bread. A barn, “still standing solid and plumb,” at the rear of the house and 
a well, situated in the cellar remain as distinctive features of the estates.

 The house was rented to various tenants until 1930, when it was 
rented to one John D. Purdy and his spinster daughter Dorothy. Dorothy 
lived there as a tenant until 1959, when Joseph Henderson’s widow, Alice, 
to whom the estate had devolved, sold it to her. In honour of her devo-
tion and service to the community, the Ellises christened the delicate little 
house “Purd’s” when they inherited it from her.

 Perhaps, though, the fi nest example of Joseph Henderson’s work 
is the grey and white house on the Gondola Point road commonly referred 
to as the Henderson-McCracken House. Work on the house was begun by 
Henderson in 1906, during his spare time, in anticipation of his impend-
ing marriage to Miss Alice Shannon. It has the gabled roof, but no Gothic 
“frills.” The house is solidly built, two-storeys high with an open-air ve-
randah, supported by heavy white pillars running along its front. Other 
features include the dormer windows which seem to peer over the balcony 
and which are bordered with an “extension” of pillars running from the 
verandah, beautiful bay windows, and that familiar driveway from the ear 
of the horse and buggy which encircles the house. The interior continues 
and extends the fi ne lines of the exterior, with doors framed by intricate 
pilasters and lintels, a brick fi replace in the den, and a superb fi replace of 
white porcelain tiles in the living room. The wood is all mahogany and 
cedar beam, solid and stately, set in rough white plaster. At the end of the 
hall (on the second fl oor), there is an offi ce where 
Joseph Henderson worked and ran his construction business. Elaborately 
decorated with massive beams of cedar this room makes one stand back 
and appreciate the man and his work.

 Another of Mr. Henderson’s fi ne achievements is the Frink House, 
a stately 2 1/2-storey house surrounded by fi r trees on a 3.1 acre lot con-
nected to Almond Lane.
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“Purd’s,” built by Joseph Henderson about 1901.

The Henderson-McCracken house built in 1906-08 by Joseph Henderson.



The Frink house, built by Joseph Henderson in 1914.

Young family members and friends in front of the Brock house on Maid-
en Lane built by Joseph Henderson in 1915.

The Brenan House built in 1907 by Joseph Henderson.

“Strathnaver”, built in 1918 by Joseph Henderson.



The Tilley House. The oldest part was built in the 1790’s. The house was 
demolished in 1984.

The Kennedy House at Rothesay Corner, built in 1878, it was torn down 
in 1966. St. David’s Church, built as hall in 1888 and renovated in 1960.



Our Lady of Perpetual Help Roman Catholic Church, built in 1942.

St. Paul’s Church about 1910.

Ice Hockey on the village rink with St. Paul’s across the common.



Rothesay Consolidated School- Grades 1& 2, 1930-31.

Robertson’s Store on Rothesay Corner, 1905.

Rothesay Tennis Club- early days.

Rothesay Tennis Club- Notice of annual meeting, 1909.



Rothesay Yacht Club about 1935.

Paddling around the Boat House in a spring freshet during the 1930’s.

Indian Camp near Rothesay Park, probably in the 1920’s.

Above Rothesay Wharf, looking towards Henderson’s Point and Long 
Island.



An old photograph entitled “Willow Avenue, Rothesay”.

Postcard: “Roadway at Rothesay, New Brunswick, Canada.”- Possibly 
Almon Lane.

Joseph Henderson was commissioned by Henry Walker Rink to build the 
house designed by F. N. Brodie at a cost of $7,431.00 in April 1914. The 
original design had specifi ed ceilings higher than the conventional 8 feet, 
but due to the economic constraints of World War I, this personal luxury 
was sacrifi ced. Nevertheless, the interior is most pleasant, the large front 
door opening onto a subdued but elegant front hallway which provides 
easy access to the living room, the dining room, the den, and the kitchen.

 Completed in April of 1915, the house has benefi ted from two sub-
sequent additions: the sleeping porch, added in 1918 because of an infl u-
enza epidemic; and, in 1923, the library-den, the guestroom, and a smaller 
bathroom at the back of the original structure. The home has remained 
in the family to this day, Mary (Frink) Oland’s son, Richard, having pur-
chased it in 1969.

 At about the same time as Mr. Frink was commissioning the con-
struction of his house, the Brock family consulted a Cottage Craft Maga-
zine and came across a design which particularly impressed them. Wasting 
no time, the Brocks purchased a block of land from the James Robertson 
estate (behind Shadow Lawn) and engaged Mr. Henderson to oversee the 
building of the cottage. Later in 1928 Henderson was again called on to 
add a two-storey back wing. The Brocks remained there until 19976, at 
which time it was conveyed to Geoffrey C. L. (Bob) Oland. Memories of 
planting and felling trees “with soapy water”; of swallows swooping and 
darting around the Marten House; of vegetable patches; of the “Droppings 
Inn” 9a hen house converted to a camp by the girls); of Mr. Gilland, the 
fi sherman; of Mr. Northrup, the dairy man; of the Indians selling their 
baskets and willow garden chairs in the spring; of skating on the fl ooded 
corner fi eld in the winter; of Mr. “Bandy” Montieth (the Netherwood care-
taker) rescuing imprisoned children from a locked bathroom – all memo-
ries common to all families, though different in particulars. In the case of 
the Brocks, this domestic heritage has been recorded in
    

    
     58



poetry by Mrs. Muriel Gillis Brock, revealing the deeply rooted feeling 
and love of “home” which is such an outstanding characteristic of the peo-
ple of Rothesay.2

 Two of the most signifi cant structures built by Joseph Henderson 
are the “Brenan House” and “Strathnaver.” Three storeys high, with triple 
wall reinforcement, gabled roof, and double-butted shingles on the side, 
the Brenan House stands approximately 200 feet from Rothesay Corner, as 
a respected Rothesay landmark. The interior design features oak beams in 
the living room with oak panels and woodwork covering the bottom three-
quarters of each wall, two walls of fl oor-to-ceiling oak drawers and glass 
cabinets in the butler’s pantry, brass plate hinges and door knobs on all 
the doors and windows, and a fi reproof kitchen fl oor of coloured chimney 
brick laid in a herringbone pattern.

 The house, built for Mr. Thomas Bell, has had only four owners 
since its construction in 1907: Mr. W. R. Miles, who purchased the prop-
erty in 1919: the Brenan family, who acquired it in 1959, and the Richard 
Barrett-Hamiltons, owners since 1979. It remains much the same now as 
it was when built, with strong architectural lines, an expansive front, and 
solid craftsmanship throughout. 

 In a subdued but striking way, the notable house constructed by Jo-
seph Henderson in Rothesay is “Strathnaver,” the home for two generations 
of the H. H. Mackay family. The contract to build the house was awarded 
to Henderson in 1918. His fi rst task was to move another house which was 
already on the site, the “Whiting Cottage.” This was done by re-situating 
it on the lot closer to Taylor Brook. Now owned by Mrs. Lee Mowat, the 
“Whiting Cottage” had long been home to Mr. Malcom Mackay. Strath-
naver is three stories high with a distinctive brown-shingled exterior and 
massive rambling lines. A generous array of double-paned windows cover 
three of its sides and add to the comfortable, expansive effect. The front 
entrance is on the left side of the house, as seen from Rothesay Road, and, 
according 

2. See Appendix C

to Mrs. Hugh H. Mackay, the plans originally called for the front door to 
face the street. However, as it happened, the house was built 90 degrees 
“off.” From the bedrooms on the third fl oor, the “Strathnaver” windows 
offer a panoramic view of the Kennebecasis River and Long Island, en-
compassing all the movement, light, and beauty which the seasons and 
time of day offer.

 The majestic view from “Strathnaver” reveals the unique capacity 
of Joseph Henderson to match his designs with the landscape of Rothesay 
and the values of its residents. To the end he remained “solid and plumb” 
and thereby left a treasured legacy for future generations to enjoy.
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CHAPTER SEVEN

GHOST HOUSES

 With few exceptions, the public records pertaining to Rothesay tell 
us nothing about the actual houses built there. Although theses documents 
are fi lled with certain parcels, property lines, titles, and conveyances, there 
is naught concerning the dwellings thereon. We are thus reduced to the 
knowledge yielded by structures that are still standing, supplemented by 
the memories and photographs of residents, and by scrapbooks and news-
paper accounts. From these date, a coherent picture of Rothesay’s devel-
opment can be pieced together, although there are clearly many gaps in 
the story we have presented thus far. Untold numbers of houses and other 
buildings have doubtless been erected in the Rothesay area, occupied for 
a time, and then torn down, abandoned, or burnt, and now lie, utterly for-
gotten. There are, however, a few vanished houses, “ghost houses” as we 
have called them, which can be traced, thanks to memory and the singu-
lar aspects of the dwellings themselves. In this chapter we shall describe 
four prominent ghost houses in order to extend our knowledge of earlier 
times.

 The Tilley House on the Old Hampton Road was a landmark in 
Rothesay for almost two centuries. It was speculated in Chapter 1 that 
houses and outbuildings were built in the Rothesay area by the incoming 
Loyalists, and there is evidence to suggest that the foundations of the Til-
ley House were sunk at the time. Mrs. Alice (Tilley) MacKeen (a former 
resident of the house)
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recalls that when her family lived there in the early 1900’s, her mother had 
mentioned that the house was “over one hundred years old.” Certainly, the 
architecture of the house suggested the Loyalist era, with its post and beam 
construction and handsplit shingle, as well, in the basement one could see 
the original twp-feet thick stone foundation and the 161/2-feet long beams 
supporting the plank fl ooring.

 The Tilley House sat on the original Lot #13, and the land passed 
through several hands in the early days of Loyalist settlement. Abraham 
Iredell purchased Lot #13 from Nathan Roberts some time in the 1790’s. 
Apparently, however, in 1818 the Iredells emigrated to Upper Canada, 
where Abraham died about the year 1820. Between 1820 and 1824, a cer-
tain amount of jockeying went on between John Hennigar and one William 
Puddington concerning the vacant Iredell land – Puddington petitioning 
for the land himself, and Hennigar petitioning on behalf of his departed 
friend’s widow, Hester Iredell. Hennigar’s petition is instructive, not only 
for its social signifi cance, but also in helping us to determine approxi-
mately when the Tilley House was built. He argued that since “Lot #13 
originally belonged to Nathan Roberts and was purchased from him by 
Abraham Iredell who built a house on same and made improvements,” the 
land should devolve to Iredell’s widow, not to Puddington. This argument 
was obviously accepted, as we fi nd the 250 acre Lot #3 being garnted to 
Hester Iredell in 1824. as an ironic conclusion to this dispute, it is inter-
esting to note that within a year of this decision, Hester Iredell removed 
to New York, selling her estate to no other than her husband’s long-time 
friend, John Hennigar!

 The Hennigars, their heirs and assigns occupied the dwelling until 
1850, when one John Rhodes, a Saint John merchant who had emigrated 
from England in 1834, purchased it and 100 acres of the original 250. 
Rhodes was instrumental, along with John Robertson and Robert Thom-
son, in arranging for the construction,
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in 1860, of what now stands as St. Paul’s Anglican Church. As for the fate 
of his house, when John Rhodes died there was no will; but a deed in 1903 
claims that he “left as heirs Mary Keator and Elizabeth K. Rhodes and 
none others.” Mary Keator was John’s second daughter. At the time of his 
death, the deed states that Rhodes still retained 70 acres of land. On the 
west his property was bound by the Robertson property. ON the east his 
property extended to the George Gilberts. It seems that Elizabeth occupied 
the house until her death in 1893 while Mary and her husband, Michael 
Keator, operated a farm in Nauwegiwauk.

 It is not clear who occupied the house during the period 1893-1905, 
but Mr. Doug Wright, a present Rothesay resident, recalls that he was told 
his grandfather had lived “in the Rhodes Place at one time” — perhaps he 
lived during this period.

 In 1905 the house was purchased as a summer retreat by Leonard 
P. D. Tilley, the son of Sir Leonard Tilley (New Brunswick’s “Father of 
confederation”) and himself premier of the province from 1933-35. It was 
during the Tilley occupancy that major structural renovations were under-
taken. The house originally only extended from Almond Lane (southern) 
side to what is now the front door. Mrs. MacKeen remembers the original 
front door as being “wonderful . . . the key was iron, about four inches 
long.” With the birth of their children, the Tilleys added a two-storey wing 
in 1917. Then in the 1930’s, after completing his service as Premier and 
being appointed to the Bench, Leonard Tilley obtained an $8,000.00 mort-
gage to renovate the house, and the old front door was moved to a more 
central location. Mrs. MacKeen was sorry to see the old house changed, 
but explained that “my parents needed more rooms for entertaining which 
they did very frequently.” The property remained a series of owners until 
it was taken down in 1984 to make room for a more modern dwelling. 
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 Another house notable for the political prominence of its occu-
pants was The Willows. In our discussion of the history of Balmaghie in 
Chapter 2, we estimated that The Willows was constructed around 1840 by 
William Davidson, the partner of James Adam in the operation of the saw 
and grist mill on Taylor’s Brook. The Willows was bought by Saint John 
lawyer and former mayor, Mr. Robert Frazer Hazen in 1855, whose fam-
ily used the house as a summer residence untill his death in 1874 at which 
time General Domville,  Senator James Domville’s father, purchased the 
prope and remodeled the hose.
 Unfortunately, most of us will never know what the house looked 
like, it having been completely destroyed by fi re in 1921. However, the 
Daily Telegraph account of the fi re, on February 9, 1921, referred to it as 
“a beautiful and spacious house . . . one of the fi nest structures in Rothe-
say.” As well, Mr. J. L. McAvity, who lived beside what was similar in de-
sign to the present Stanley House, which stands on the same site, the only 
real difference being that The Willows had a verandah extending across its 
front. 

 Senator Domville who moved into the house in the 1890’s, had 
been born in the British Honduras, educated in English schools, and emi-
grated to New Brunswick in 1866. After serving on Saint John Council 
(when he, among others, founded the Saint John Free Public Library), he 
began to run in the King’s County elections. After many political ups and 
downs with the Liberal Party, James Domville was appointed to the Senate 
of Canada. His other activities included acting as president of the Mari-
time Bank and the King’s County Board of Trade, commanding the Eighth 
Princess Louise’s
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Hussars for twenty years, accompanying Wilfred Laurier to Queen Victo-
ria’s Diamond Jubilee, and owning and operating an iron works, rolling 
mill and nail factory at Coldbrook.

 We also know of Lt. Col., the Honourable James Domville that 
he was engaged in the mercantile and shipping business, was the Direc-
tor of the Globe Mutual life Assurance Company and the Stadacona Fire 
Assurance Company, that he married Isabella Scovil (daughter of William 
H. Scovil, Esq.) in 1867, and that he served as member for Kings County 
in the House of Commons from 1877-1882 and again from 1896-1900, 
despite the fact, then, that he is remembered by some as “a very cranky 
man,” there is no question that he was both an exceptionally energetic and 
talented one.

Senator Domville died in the same year that his house burned to the ground, 
1921. Mr. J. L. McAvity remembered that one the afternoon of the fi re, he 
had been “on parade” at Rothesay Collegiate School. When the news of 
the fi re reached the boys:
 The parade dispersed, without any order to do so, and all the  
 boys hopped in toboggans or ran to the fi re opposite the front  
 of the hall. Since they could not put the fi re out, they went into  
 the house and removed its contents. Many of their attempts to  
 save the furniture and valuables were somewhat comical. The  
 boys managed to remove great quantities of china and crystal,  
 which were carefully laid on the lawn. After clearing the lower  
 storey, the boys went upstairs and threw things out the window,  
 only to have a mattress land on the china and crystal. Many other  
 articles sailed out the window, including books, one of which  
 struck Senator Domville’s son on the forehead, knocking him out. 
Despite newspaper accounts praising their efforts, Mr. McAvity judged the 
help to be more damaging than the fi re!

 Homeless after their house was taken by fi re, the Domvilles spent 
a period of time at the Kennedy House, which stood at the corner of the 
Rothesay Road and Station Road, on the site of the present day service 
station, 
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Probably some kind of Inn or stopping place has existed at this intersection 
since the arrival in the Saint John area of the Loyalists. Along the road to 
Hampton was a series of “Mile Houses”: the Three Mile House, the Seven 
Mile House, the Nine Mile House, and the Eleven Mile House. The site 
of the Kennedy House was the Nine Mile House. The Eleven Mile House, 
known as “Stoneycroft,” was built in 1818 or 1820, and still stands, on the 
Old Hampton Road, eleven miles from Saint John.

 When the Nine Mile House was torn down (or renovated) is not 
known, but substantial changes were announced in a newspaper advertise-
ment from the Saint John Globe on Tuesday, July 8, 1879: 
 TO LET: A LARGE HOUSE AND STOP AT ROTHESAY —A.  
 BALLENTINE, Attorneys-at-Law, 45 King Street, or at Rothe- 
 say.  A new House, containing about 20 Rooms, situated near  
 Rothesay Railway Station, suitable for Hotel purposes . . . Apply  
 to A. BALLENTINE, Attorney, 45 King Street, or at Rothesay.
As well, we have information from the “Man on the Street” column in 
the Evening Times Globe, July 21, 1966, printed soon after the Kennedy 
House was demolished to make way for the service station:
  We asked Arthur J. Kennedy, the former proprietor, to  
 recall what the hotel had been like and what the building had been  
 used for before his family had taken it over.
  “Well, I don’t really know very much about it. I’ve only  
 been here for sixty years. We bought it from the Ballantynes who  
 used it as a private house.”
  Having heard the rumours that the Kennedy House had  
 been a coach stop, known as Nine-Mile House run by a family of  
 Schribners, we pressed the point of its origins.
  According to Mr. Kennedy, he had heard these things too,  
 but he wasn’t sure of either of them. 

 The Kennedys purchased the hose in about 1906 and turned it into 
a hotel, which operated until 1958. Mr. Kennedy recalled that the hotel had 
17 rooms, and an elegant dining room. At one point, “guest could spend a
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pleasant week in Rothesay for $18.00 . . . that’s including meals,” which 
were prepared by Mrs. Kennedy, “the best cook around here still.”

 In an affectionate vignette entitled “Happiness was the Kennedy 
House,” Mrs. Cecilia Leighton who came to Canada in 1940 with her 
mother, Mrs. Shakerley, and two children while her husband was on duty 
with the Royal Navy, gives this picture of living in the Kennedy House:
  Thanks to the generosity of Rothesay Collegiate School  
 and its Old Boys Association, David had a place there as a board 
 er. So, in 1942 we moved up to Rothesay to an enchanting little  
 cottage called “The Birdcage” overlooking the Green. Alas, this  
 like the Kennedy House, is now demolished — such is progress  
 and development.
  Come the winter, we moved into the Kennedy House and  
 how we loved it.
  We were indeed a varied collection of people there, num- 
 bering between ten and fi fteen and having an age range of ap-  
 proximately 6 years to 80! One old lady had a companion but,  
 with the constant differences of opinion, it was not clear who was  
 looking after whom. We, being typically English, had brought   
 along a dog we’d acquired in Halifax, but all were welcome in  
 that wonderful household.
  On the top fl oor, where Liz and I slept, we had three   
 teachers from Rothesay Consolidated School and they added a  
 deal of lightheartedness to the general set up.
  But my happiest memories of all are those evenings spent  
 in that wonderful family kitchen — Mrs. Kennedy busy with   
 preparations for the next day, Arthur in his chair by the fi re, me  
 sitting probably on the table (from choice, I would add), putting  
 the world right, tho’ it doesn’t seem that we made a very good  
 job of it, alas; and the children dashing in and out on their very  
 important businesses. What comfort, what security, what feeling  
 of well-being it gave us.
 Operating the hotel, however, was not the only pastime for the 
Kennedys. Mr. Jeff Sayre recalls the Kennedy Hotel once served as the 
fi re alarm centre for the Rothesay area after the introduction of dial phones 
and that Mr. Arthur Kennedy would show up at most fi res to
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assist in the task of bringing them under control. Mr. Sayre explains how 
the fi re alarm system worked:
  The phone would ring in their pantry, and they had a   
 switch from there to a siren that was mounted over the van shed,  
 over where the old fi re station was. On top of it, there was a si- 
 ren that had been used during the war as an air raid siren. Mrs.  
 Kennedy was our chief answering service for fi res for several   
 years, and when we got radio, in about 1952-53, we put our trans- 
 mitter in her pantry, so when the fi re alarm came in, she could   
 take the calls and talk on the radio.
  She was out mainstay for quite some time. In her pantry  
 we had all this equipment, and we rigged it up even so that I had  
 a microphone up by her bed, so if somebody called in the middle  
 of the night and she had already gone to bed, she could talk back  
 to us. I don’t think she ever used it, though; she always went   
 down to the pantry.

 Older Rothesay residents will also recall that the Kennedys used 
to sound the siren at noon every day with such regularity that one could 
set his clock by it. The Kennedys are gone now, as is their hotel, the large 
elm trees around the present service station being the only reminders of 
the graciousness and hospitality of the hotel and its long-time proprietors, 
Mr. And Mrs. Arthur Kennedy.

 Our fi nal ghost house is the Troop Family House, known as Low 
Wood. “Built by Jacob Valentine Troop as a wedding gift for his son, 
Howard D. Troop, this grand old house stood on an attractive property 
which is now the site of the Low Wood Apartments. Jacob Troop was 
a major Saint John shipbuilder who had come from Nova Scotia in the 
1850’s to build his empire. His permanent home was in Saint John’s 
south end, where it still stands. In the 1860’s he purchased the eleven-
acre property in Rothesay from Judge Gray and constructed a summer 
residence in 1864. The house was a notable example of mid-Victorian 
architecture and featured many Italianate touches.
 It was a three-storey structure built of white brick with a mansard 
roof. Shutters with moveable louvers decorated the windows. An old 
photograph of the Troop
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House in the late 19th century shows wide verandahs bordering the house. 
A square central tower had the front driveway at its base, and the dormers 
were present in the third storey. The top of the roof was enhanced by deli-
cate iron cresting. Attached to the top tower was the Troop fl ag, a blue rect-
angle with a white diamond touching the center of each side, and a large 
red “T” in the middle. This fl ag, which was the fl ag of the Troop Line of 
vessels, may be seen today at the New Brunswick Museum.
 Of the interior, an amusing feature was the fact that the house stood 
on the boundary line between Rothesay and Kingshurst. As Mrs. Edythe 
Bridges, a grand-daughter of H. D. Troop, recalls, the family “ate their 
meals in Rothesay and sipped after dinner coffee in Kingshurst.”  Mrs. 
Bridges also recalls the fi replace:
  Mr. Ronald Bovaird, who was in charge of the stone  
 masonry restoration of Fort Louisburg, told me that he helped his  
 father build the roman arch fi replace in our home. This one and  
 the one in the old Troop house were the only two they built in this  
 style in the area.
A rather odd discovery was made when items from the house were auc-
tioned off before its demolition in 1964. In the attic were found upwards 
of six hundred jars of honey, which had apparently been forgotten by the 
beekeeper and served instead as insulation.

 The grounds were decorated with the famous Troop fl ower gar-
dens, magnifi cent beds of raspberries, currants, and vegetables, a statue of 
a negro boy in a red jacket, an old red streetcar (now on display in a mu-
seum in Montreal), a Chinese-style pagoda entirely built of thousands of 
small sticks, a hitching post in the likeness of a horse’s head, and, closer to 
the highway, the carriage house with its large stalls to house beautiful car-
riage horses owned by H. D. Troop. It appears that Mr. Troop was an avid 
race horse fan who had a certain passion for speed. One of his race horses, 
“Mary Mac,” would take her owner to Saint John in a light carriage every 
morning in twelve minutes fl at! Needless to say, Mrs. Troop waited daily 
to hear the news of an accident, but such news never came, at least not of 
a fatal nature.
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 Under the ownership of Howard troop and his son-in-law, Dr. Wal-
ter Woodbridge White, the house and grounds of Low wood were host to 
many garden parties in the grand style Fund-raising events for the Red 
Cross, summer bazaars for the I.O.D.E., and various other occasions re-
call the peculiar graces and customs of a time gone by. This way of life 
depended of course upon an ample supply of servants wiling to work for 
low wages, and a couple of married women and spinsters willing to give 
such leisurely pursuits central importance in their lives. To recall these 
once grand, now vanished, houses is to recall a highly stylized culture. 
The values supporting this culture were transformed after World War II 
by the settlement of so many outsiders in the village, the changing role 
of women, and the quickening pace of modern life. It seems especially 
important to memorialize the spirits of the Tilley House, The Willows, the 
Kennedy House, and the original Low Wood, for we cannot expect to see 
their like again.

    



CHAPTER EIGHT

CHURCHES AND PUBLIC SCHOOLS

 Once Rothesay had achieved a certain size, the need arose for plac-
es of worship and public education. As in most North American towns 
in the 19th century, the churches quickly became canters of activity, of 
both the sacred and secular variety. Church groups were formed to plan 
and organize town events and gatherings. As well, the movement into the 
area of more families living in Rothesay on a year-round basis sparked 
the demand for elementary and secondary schools. The people of Rothe-
say banded together to provide these institutions, and the philanthropy of 
certain members of the village provided critical support towards their suc-
cess.

THE CHURCHES

 In 1858 a small group of Presbyterians met for Sunday worship in 
the waiting room of the old Kennebecasis Station House and set in motion 
plans for the construction of a Church. Among those present were the Hon-
ourable John Robertson, John Rhodes, and Robert Thomsom, Sr., all of 
whom were to play a major role in the realization of these plans. The plot 
of land on which St. Paul’s Anglican Church now stands was granted to the 
Presbyterian congregation by John Robertson, and in 1859 a contract was 
signed with one David Johnson to raise, build, and completely furnish the 
church at a stated price of 700 pounds. The contract further stipulated that 
“the said building (was) to be completely
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fi nished by the 15th day of July [1860],” a tern which was obviously ful-
fi lled, as the church was formally opened on August 17th, 1860.

 There were, however, fi nancial problems which beset the congre-
gation. According to Mrs. Helen Skinner, the raising of the 700 pounds 
was a serious fi nancial burden for these early church members, and had 
entailed many sacrifi ces. Collections were small and the minister’s salary 
was only $50.00 a year plus $2.00 a Sunday for the horse and carriage 
which brought him out from the City. The Presbytery allowed occasional 
Anglican services to be held in the church. But fi nancial problems became 
steadily worse, and in 1873 the mortgage could not be met. Then a setback 
occurred, which is probably unique in church history of Canada. The mort-
gage was foreclosed and the church was put up for sale at Chubb’s Corner 
in the city. It was sold for $1,200.00 and was purchased by the Anglicans.

 The congregation recovered from this setback by arranging with 
the Rothesay Methodist Church to hold fortnightly services. Obviously, 
however, this was meant as an interim measure, as in 1887 we fi nd the 
congregation deciding to build a new church. Once again, fi nancial dif-
fi culties got in the way, for after the property of the present Saint David’s 
United Church was purchased from Mr. George Hornbrook for $400.00, 
the planning committee decided that a church was beyond their means and 
altered their plans from the construction of a church to the construction of 
a church hall.

 The Hall was completed in 1888, at a cost of $2,700.00, and the 
fi rst service held on September 24. Times were good in the late 1880’s and 
building debts were steadily reduced, until about 1911 the congregation 
celebrated the burning of the mortgage deed, in time to celebrate the 25th 
anniversary of the Hall two years later. The ensuing fi fteen odd years were 
also good ones for the Presbyterians, with the possible exception of the 
loss of two of their most devoted members, the Misses Helen and Eliza-
beth Thomsom, daughters of
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Robert Thomson, Sr. These staunch Presbyterians resigned their member-
ships in 1925 with the advent of Church Union, to which they were “bit-
terly opposed.”

 In 1930, the bleakness of the Depression was making itself felt 
everywhere, and the Church suffered a decline in support. By 1933 the 
number of offi cial church members was under twelve — and only thirteen 
were contributing more than $1.00 yearly. Presbytery considered closing 
the Hall. However, Mr. William Cochrane and Mr. And Mrs. Raymond 
Butler worked hard to rally supporters and some debts were paid off. The 
end of World War II brought an infl ux of new residents into the Rothesay 
area, and the congregation began to grow again. Prosperity soon permitted 
a major renovation of the old Hall, and in October 1950 it was offi cially 
opened as St. David’s United Church.

 As for the church purchased by the Church of England in 1873, this 
building was formally granted to the Diocese of Fredericton in 1876. The 
Church was consecrated on May 31st, 1876 by Bishop John Medley and 
was named Saint Paul’s. Mrs. M. H. L. McAvity records that:

The Rev. Francis Partridge, the Rector at the time, reported to   
 the Diocese Society, “The great event of the year was consecra- 
 tion of St. Paul’s Church, Rothesay. This Church, which was   
            originally built by the joint efforts of our churchmen and Presby- 
 terians, has come into our hands as we are the only persons   
 who are likely for a long time to support a place for Divine Wor- 
 ship. The handing over of this building has been accomplished  
 by the Honourable John Robertson. Some alterations have been  
 made to make it suitable for the celebration of services of our   
 Church — new choir seats have been put in, and a vestry build  
 within the church; reading desk, lectern, altar and chancel rail   
 added; and a neat screen divides the whole from the body of the  
 church.”

 The church Hall was constructed during the ministry of the Rev-
erend Mr. Hancock, 1882-1890, and, though it has been renovated and 
enlarged four times since then, the front hall has retained its original
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architecture with its interesting glass windows and high vaulted ceiling. 
Mrs. McAvity records that during the fi rst Christmas Sunday School 
celebrations, a huge Christmas tree was set up inside the Hall and deco-
rated with a treasury of hand-made ornaments, pop-corn strings, and real, 
lighted candles:
 While the children gazed with awe and wonderment as they sang  
 “Once in Royal David’s City,” The gentlemen stood by with  
 buckets of water and sponges on sticks, ready to douse any way 
 ward spark.

 These early years were times which demanded great devotion and 
even courage for the various ministers of St. Paul’s. The Parish of Rothe-
say included St. Luke’s at Gondola Point, Holy Trinity Church at Ham-
mond River, St. James the Less at Renforth, and the little Mission Church 
at Quispamsis. To have so many churches to minister to meant that the 
Rothesay rector would spend a good deal of time on the road between 
each church. Before the advent of the automobile and tractor-driven 
plows, this meant many long hours, great physical strength, and patience 
to travel the roads during the winter months. Of course, today the Parish 
of Rothesay includes only St. Paul’s — the Parish of Hammond River 
having been created in 1915, which was extended in 1961 to include 
Gondola Point and Quispamsis; the Church at Renforth having become 
part of the Parish of Coldbrook, and the chapel at Rothesay Collegiate 
School having become a separate Parish, both in 1932.

 St. Paul’s has undergone a number of interior renovations since its 
construction, the evidence of which may be seen today if one examines 
the various stained glass memorial windows, the paneling of the sanctu-
ary, the Lectern, the Font, the Pipe organ, the Pulpit, the choir stalls, and 
the choir rooms on the north side. It still serves Rothesay’s Anglican 
community steadfastly and plays host each year to the boys and girls 
from Netherwood-RCS for various cadet functions and closing ceremo-
nies.
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 The other major church in Rothesay is, of course, Our Lady of 
Perpetual Help, and although the present Church on the Gondola Point 
Road is of recent vintage, it has a long history in the area. The previ-
ous Our Lady of Perpetual Help was built in 1857 and stood on the level 
ground just inside the gate of the present cemetery on the Old Hampton 
Road, next to Sobey’s Store. The records show that the original commit-
tee in charge of building arrangements was composed of James Carney, 
William Carney, Neill McLaughlin, Patrick Meehan, Daniel Sweeney, and 
Henry Gallagher, all local parishioners who donated the materials neces-
sary for construction as well as much personal labour. The building itself 
was constructed in the Gothic Revival style. Two long, slender windows 
were built on either side of the front entrance, the arc of which was hand-
hewed. A rather unique feature of this building was its “Rose Window” 
over the front door. All of the windows were fi lled with beautifully stained 
glass. The steeply gabled roof was crowned by a small spire. Finials rose 
from each side of the front of the structure an spire, all being mounted with 
small crosses. The entire exterior of the building was covered neatly with 
clapboard. Interior design was achieved with the use of a variety of hued 
woods.

 Unfortunately, on June 8, 1941, this beautiful structure was de-
stroyed by a fi re of seemingly unknown origins. The blaze had been no-
ticed by a passing motorist at 
3:00 a.m. on that particular Sunday morning. Nearby residents were arouse, 
and the village fi re alarm sounded, but all in vain. By the time the fi refi ght-
ers arrived on the scene, the building was totally engulfed in fl ames and 
could not be saved. However, a Mr. And Mrs. Anderson, who had arrived 
earlier, did manage to make their way into the burning Church and save 
the Stations of the Cross.

 All other articles, including chalices, vestments, and the like, were 
lost, as they could not be rescued due to the intense heat. When the fi re 
burned out, only a
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chimney remained among the charred ruins. Damage was estimated at 
$10,000.00, not including articles destroyed without monetary value . . . 

 The generous spirit of the other Churches in Rothesay reached out 
to the fi re victims. Just as the Presbyterians had once befriended the Angli-
cans when they had no church, and as the Methodist Church rallied to help 
the Presbyterians when they were unable to meet their mortgage, so now 
the congregation of St. Paul’s, under the Rectorship of the Rev. Dr. W. R. 
Hibbard, offered the use of their Sunday School Building to the Catholic 
parishioners until a new church could be built. This generosity and charity, 
we are told, is remembered with gratitude by local Catholics.

 Recovery from their loss was not long in coming. Soon after the fi re 
had destroyed their place of worship, Mr. Val Streeter started the wheels 
in motion to secure a new plot of land within the town limits of Rothesay 
on which to construct a new church. The present site was acquired, and on 
July n19th, 1942, a new Our Lady of Perpetual Help was blessed and for-
mally opened by the Most Rev. P. A. Bray, C. J. M., Bishop of Saint John. 
Since then, the Church has served the growing Catholic community well, 
becoming a separate parish in 1953.

 Thus, the histories of Rothesay’s three major Churches are varied, 
but interwoven. The Christian spirit which is refl ected by these histories 
reveals a combination of faith and toleration which was the ideal which 
inspired many of our forefathers to come to the New World and which 
remains a working ideal in Rothesay.

THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS

 The fi rst public school in Rothesay was located on the Old Hampton 
Road directly across from the present Rothesay Park Elementary School 
and was probably constructed some time in the late 1850’s. It was a one-
storey, wood-frame structure, consisting of one classroom. Miss Helen G. 
Thomsom makes reference, in her
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“Notes on the History of Rothesay,” to the fact that this building was in a 
very bad state of repair and was the only public building in the area. 

 During the mid-nineteenth century, the province assumed very lit-
tle responsibility for the education of its youth. As a result, the province’s 
early schools were dependent to a large extent upon local contributions, 
the local school trustees, and the church. In Rothesay, for example, the 
public school was located on glebe land, which had been granted to the 
Anglican Church. Compensation to teachers was paltry.  

 At Gondola Point, in 1814, Mr. Ebenezer Schribner is listed as be-
ing employed as the teacher. According to the Inspector’s Returns, he was 
paid the sum of twenty pounds annually by the local residents. In addition, 
Mr. Schribner was given eighteen pounds as a third class teacher, which 
the province paid grudgingly, according to Katherine MacNaughton’s “The 
Development of the Theory and Practice of Education in New Brunswick 
1784-1900.”

 Because the province was so begrudging towards their teachers, 
the schools had to rely heavily upon the generosity of parents and the 
church to supply such things as catechisms and bibles for use as reading 
texts. Students at the Gondola Point School were listed in the Inspector’s 
Returns of 1844 as being “poor spellers, poor in mathematics, but good 
teachers.” One might ask, “Is it any wonder?”

 Mr. Andrew Green recalls attending Rothesay’s original school, 
and has many fond memories of the old schoolhouse. He informs us that 
across the road from the old school, on the present site of Rothesay Park 
School and the former Sobey’s store stood a shed where the forerunners of 
modern school buses were kept. A fl eet of sleighs stored here were used to 
transport students during the winter months and wagons and were likewise 
used in the summer. He also spoke of using a Bible to learn spelling and 
reading, as well as for moral instruction!
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 By the turn of the century, such facilities were proving wholly in-
adequate to the needs of the youth of Rothesay. Parents were no longer 
satisfi ed with having their children follow such trades as farming and lum-
bering. Times were changing, and so the parents felt must the educational 
system. In 1975, therefore, the local Board of School Trustees purchased a 
plot of land on the Old Hampton Road directly across from the one-room 
schoolhouse. Mr. F. Neil Brodie, a Saint John architect, was retained to 
design the building, and master builder Joseph Henderson was commis-
sioned to build it.

 The style of the building is distinction. Built entirely of red brick, 
the Rothesay Consolidated School (as it was then called) was probably 
the fi rst brick building in the local area. Its symmetrical façade is reminis-
cent of the Georgian or Adamesque style popularized during the late 18th 
and early 19th centuries. Aside from the building’s impressive scale many 
other architectural details are well worth notice. On either side of the main 
body of the building is a set of entrance doors which are framed by ionic 
pilasters and dentilled pediments. Above the doorways two large round-
headed windows are framed by the semi-circular brickwork, the keystones 
of which are constructed of cut sandstone. Along the length of the roof one 
may observe a rather detailed example of dentilled work which crowns the 
entire structure. The architectural effect is quite pleasing and speaks well 
for the residents’ solid support for education.  

 The school was enlarged in the 1940’s to accommodate the in-
fl ux of people into the area after the war. An adjoining wing was added, 
but even this proved not to be enough. So in the 1950’s the community 
constructed a larger, more modern facility further up the Hampton Road, 
which became the Rothesay High School. The former Rothesay Consoli-
dated School is now the Rothesay Park Elementary School.
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 Unfortunately, the old school was allowed to run down, until, 
by the late 1970’s, it was in a very dilapidated sate. And when the new 
Rothesay Elementary School was constructed in 1975, the old school 
was fated for demolition. Fortunately, concerned local residents wished 
to preserve the local landmark. They lobbied the School Board, eventu-
ally convincing the relevant authorities of the building’s historical value. 
Major restoration was undertaken under the direction of local architect 
Geoffrey Simson, and the school was reopened in 1977 as the Rothesay 
Park Elementary School.

 The old one-room schoolhouse, however, did not enjoy the same 
fate. It was demolished in the 1930’s and replaced by a service station. 
The old school remembered by local residents such as those who at-
tended the recent 50th anniversary reunion of the class of 1931: Elsie 
Gautschick (Ingleton), Mary McAvity (Northrup), Gladys MacIntosh 
(Ingleton), Winnifred Parlee (Darling), Parnell Stack, Andrew Green 
and Dave Hoyt. All remember such things as the poor ventilation, the 
out-door privies, the old pot-bellied stove, the hockey teams, the rugby 
teams, the bean suppers prepared by the girls, and “the busiest guy in the 
school,” Mr. C. T. Wetmore, the principal. Education has changed radi-
cally since those times, but the youthful enthusiasm seems constant, and 
the fond memories of the graduates of Rothesay’s public schools are a 
continuing source of community strength.
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CONCLUSION

ROTHESAY CONTRA MUNDI
By Ann Condon

 Since the heyday of Imperial Rome, urban elites have fl ed to the 
suburbs in order to escape the congestion, the danger, and the curiosity of 
city life. They would seclude themselves on a hilltop, or beyond a canal, 
or in the countryside and invest their retreat with enough acreage to raise 
livestock and enough law enforcement to deter intruders. In the fastness of 
such privacy, the elites would shed their sophisticated urban airs and as-
sume the roles of simpler farmers and fi shermen, hunters or wood carvers, 
or in the case of Marie Antoinette of France, a gentle shepherdess who led 
her lambs around her garden with a simple satin ribbon. Others mapped 
out sumptuous gardens, or raised fi ne animals, or worked with oils in or-
der to get in closer touch with the beauties and the rhythms of the natural 
world. Although they compromised to the extent of bringing servants, car-
riages, and viands with them, the urban rich from London to St. Petersburg 
all professedly left their cities to dwell in the surrounding countryside be-
cause it offered them a simpler, purer existence.

 The little village of Rothesay is part of this suburban tradition. First 
a rural crossroads, then a railway stop, them a summer resort, it is now 
what the realtors term an “executive suburb.” Although modern transpor-
tation has brought the village much closer to the City of Saint John, it still 
has a genteel, country air. In one’s imagination there exists an invisible 
moat which begins at
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the edge of Kingshurst and runs around the periphery of the town, separat-
ing it from then neighboring villages and setting it apart.

 Not that Rothesay is particularly grand on a world scale. It has 
neither the pomposity nor the sense of exaltation that one encounters in 
Westmount, or Rosedale, or Newport, Rode Island. Only a handful of its 
houses make any attempt at architectural distinction: Brookside Farm, the 
Grove, Bircholme, Strathnaver, and Kingshurst. Most of the houses are 
content to be merely spacious and comfortable, designed to accommodate 
diverse children and hobbies, without further pretence.

 Rothesay’s distinction lies rather in its continued evocation of the 
traditions of the English gentry. The formative years of village growth 
occurred during the great Victorian ascendancy, and its residents have pre-
served many of these mores despite the inroads of modern life. Trees are 
sacred in Rothesay — proud matrons have been known to get down on 
their knees to bathe a diseased bark in hopes of preserving the tree. Gar-
dens indoors and out are points of pride. Reading is a good thing, as is 
hunting, fi shing, and virtually all outdoor sports. Sidewalks are few and 
frowned on, but walking is commendable and practiced by villagers of 
advanced age who hurtle themselves forward in even the most inclement 
e=weather. Lest anyone feel that traits such as these are not at all that ex-
traordinary, let him ask himself why the wealthiest community per capita 
in New Brunswick has no door-to-door mail delivery.

 The key elements in this gentry tradition are embodied in the in-
dependent schools and in the village Common. R. C. S. and Netherwood 
were explicitly modeled on the English public schools, and their uniforms, 
games, Christmas service, closings, and solemn marches through the vil-
lage on Remembrance Day and Graduation all serve to keep this tradition 
peculiarly vibrant. The Common, another English inheritance, is the hub 
of the village, the center of schools, skating and fairs. Its crosspaths bring 
the village together, and its ring of churches express the communal spirit. 
Coming down the Grove Avenue and stopping at the intersection, the sight 
of the Common and the spires
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suggests ineffably that this is a different place, a more serene, a more col-
lected place than one fi nds elsewhere.

 Equally striking is the fact that Rothesay is profoundly a communi-
ty shaped by women and children. There are no businesses in Rothesay, no 
stores or outlets. At one time there was a bootlegger on the Dam Road who 
enabled the residents to defy both the licensing system and Prohibition, 
but the modern automobile has eliminated that need. Now merchandise, 
commerce, and all economic enterprises except a few services are held at 
bay, even though the village mainly consists of business and professional 
people. This curious division of activities arises from the Victorian notion 
of “separate spheres,” which decreed that women held sway in the house-
hold and social life while men conducted their affairs “in town.” Although 
such rigid sexual roles no longer obtain, Rothesay remains committed to 
the softer side of life: frivolity, play, domesticity, and gentle, and gentle, 
sensuous pleasure. Even livestock sales were decked out with whimsy by 
the Campbell Mackays. Mr. And Mrs. Mackay would invite potential buy-
ers to a “cow party,” at which local boys would parade the animals around 
the Kingshurst grounds while the guests viewed them from lawn chairs, 
and the assemblage would retire into “the Castle” for tea and cakes.

 Playfulness, eccentricity are prized commodities. W. Rupert Turn-
bull (“Rupsie”) is known world-wide for his inventions and theoretical 
contributions to aviation particularly the variable-pitched propeller. In the 
village, however, he was always considered an odd sort who “mooched 
around town” in a raccoon coat and, according to one local businessman, 
“never worked a day in his life.” Poor Turnbull endured many lean years 
while trying to sell his inventions. Guests invited to his house for dinner 
strongly suspected that the unusually tough duck they were served were 
cast-offs from his laboratory experiments with wind. Hailed by his country 
as “Canadian Pioneer of Scientifi c Education,” the village was more im-
pressed by Rupsie’s ardent advocacy of tennis and sailing instruction for 
the young.
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 Above all, Rothesay is sociable. It has clubs for everything: a gar-
den club, a tennis club, church guilds, fi shing clubs, a yacht club, and in 
town for the men, card clubs. The discreet enjoyment of congenial compa-
ny is what Rothesay does best. An invitation to a party “for a few friends” 
may mean 10 people or it may mean 100. “A little bunch” served by a 
Rothesay hostess would defeat a medieval ploughman. This continuing 
social exchange is presided over by “the tribes of Rothesay” — Fairweath-
ers, Mackays, Taylors, Brocks, Turnbulls, Streeters, MacAvitys, Olands, 
Grants, Miles, Peters — the network of families who settle the village, 
whose names fi gure in church and war memorials, and who give the vil-
lage its strong sense of rootedness.  

 One does not want or expect Rothesay to change. When a member 
of one of the oldest families in the village built a modern house right on 
Rothesay Road, her neighbours felt she had sinned against the Holy Ghost. 
No second such project has been undertaken. This cultivation of tradition 
and gentility stands in stark contrast to the fact that most of the residents 
earn their living in the city, in rapidly changing business pursuits. Presum-
ably the village offers them the same kind of haven from the hurly-burly 
which urban elites of old found so necessary.

 There are many ways to look at Rothesay. My own personal vista 
is Mackay Hill which I wake up summer and winter to see if the river 
is still there, and to make sure that Minister’s Face is intact. In summer 
I am struck by the greenery everywhere, the lazy rhythms of the river, 
and the soft hills of Long Island. In winter the view is stark and icy, but 
three steeples are now visible; St, Paul’s, St. David’s, and the R.C.S. Water 
Tower. Usually St. Paul’s chimes the quarter hour while I am up there and 
sometimes I hear the muffl ed sound of a train. It is always quiet. And the 
village always looks very small, while the river and hills on the other side 
look massive and enduring. For me, as for the ancients, the advantage of 
a place like Rothesay is this constant reminder of the fragility of human 
endeavours when set beside the majesty of the universe.
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 APPENDIX “A”, JOHN MUNRO
Come now my friends and lend an ear,
A dreadful story you shall hear,
This murderous deed was done of late,
In eighteen hundred and sixty-eight.

There was a man called John Munro,
Who did Miss Vail a-courting go,
This girl was handsome, young, and fair,
There’s few that could with her compare.

Munro was married, it was true,
He had a wife and children too,
But still Miss Vail he went to see,
Not fearing what the talk might be.

In course of time an offspring came,
Which brought to light their hidden shame.
But still together they did go,
Till he did prove the awful deed.

She had fi ve hundred dollars, too,
Left by her father, it is true,
He got her money when in need,
Then he did the awful deed.

Poor thing, he led her all about,
To Boston, back another route,
Then he boarded her at will.
But her own money paid the bill.

They boarded at Lordley’s, then he takes
Woman and child to board at Lake’s,
Moving about was his intent,
It was detection to prevent.

The girl sge went in silence sighed, 
Her infant baby by her side,
To think she was deluded so, 
By a deceiver, John Munro.
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And under guise of friendship then,
He hid his awful deed from men,
He took this girl and babe also,
And to Black River they did go.

But little did the poor thing think,
That she was upon the brink
Of death of one just by her side,
She fell in death, there to remain.

He led her to a lonely spot,
And there he fi red the fatal shot,
A bullet buried in her brain,
She fell in death, there to remain. 

Then killed the bay in a rush,
And covered them with moss and brush,
Then hurried off with rapid fl ight,
Not thinking it would come to light.

No grave was dug, no coffi n made,
But on the cold, wet ground they lay,
The cruel wretch, he did the deed,
And left them there wild beasts to feed.

In secret those two bodies lay,
Till near a year has passed away,
It was out the Black River’s Plains,
Some colored folks found the remains.

Clothing and skull and likewise hair,
That showed someone was murdered there,
The bones and clothing that were found,
Were gathered up and brought to town.

Witnesses were then called in to see.
Who there had murdered been,
The jury found it plain also,
That they were murdered by John Munro.
By his hand the deed was done,
And he was sentenced to be hung.  86



       APPENDIX “B”

Houses built by master-builder Joseph Henderson (1867-1943)
(References are to present owners)

Ellis house (Purd’s)   Strathnaver
McCracken house   Ganong Hall – Netherwood
Truman house    Fairweather house 
Tobias house      on Maiden Lane
Oland house    Miss Ganong & 
Mortimer house    Miss Pitcher’s 
Johnson house     cottages 
Turnbull house on     at Netherwood
 Almond Lane   Miss Crocker’s house
Frink house    Chapel and Mackay House 
Schofi eld house     at R. C. S.
Mrs. Starr’s house   Cody House    

Jean McCormick house  Stanley house    

Rothesay Consolidated   Anglin house    

 School    Allison house (original)
Grover house    Lee house
Crosby house    Hickman house
Brenan house    Chipman house
Brock house    Parker house
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 APPENDIX “C”

I wonder in the days to come,
                will you and I
Remain here still in this same home
Where we have watched our Babes
To manhood grow, and leave, to take their place
In other homes, their lives have made
And patterned after they left?

I like to think their children’s feet will tread
The same rooms theirs have trod, and other eyes
Will see the views their fathers saw
From windows e’re they slept. The little bridge
That winds the stone set path across the lawn
Before it meets the road outside the hedge.

The apple trees, and lilac shrubs that burst
In glory when the springtime comes.
I love to think those little ones will come
And play upon the lawns, and “kick the can”
And chase the little fi eld mice, and pick up
The broken robin egg, and swing in
The old hammock, underneath the trees.

It’s fun to dream! Of course we’ll here remain,
And welcome boys and girls when they return
From distant lands, with tales of new friends made
And saying with a smile, “it’s good
To be back home, again.”

  Muriel Gillis Brock
  March 5th, 1943
  (known to the Lane as Booboo)
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APPENDIX “D”
POSSIBLE CHRONOLOGICAL ORDER OF ROTHESAY HOUSES

c. 1790  Tilley House*
c. 1820  Stoneycroft
c. 1840  Domville House* 
c. 1840  Balmaghie
c. 1848  The Cottage (D. D. Robertson House)
c. 1850  Ethel Starr House
c. 1850  The Yellow Schoolhouse on the Tennis Court Road?
c. 1850-1870 RCS buildings North House and South House
c. 1855  Murdoch House – Duart Hall
c. 1856  Cleasby
    1857  Original Catholic Church on Hampton Road*
    1858 Railway Station House
    1859  Petrie House Lincluden
    1860  St. Paul’s Anglican Church (originally Presbyterian)
c. 1860  Troop House*
c. 1860  Netherwood – Armstrong House
c. 1861  Firshade
c. 1867  Taylor-Brookside Farm
    1867 The Grove
    1870   Rory Grant House
    1870   Shadow Lawn
    1870   Rothiemay
c. 1870  Lewin House
    1877 RCS started
    1878 The Kennedy House*
    1880  Ballentine House
    1888 St. David’’s United Church (originally Presbyterian)
    1894 Netherwood started
    1895 Dave Goldie House
c. 1896  Hillhurst House
c. 1896  Anglican Rectory
    1897 Blantyre
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c. 1898  Kaye House – Deerpath Farm
c. 1900  Thompson’s Store; Diggle’s Store from 1920
c. 1901  Purd’s
c. 1906-08 Henderson-McCracken House
    1907 Brenan House
    1914  Frink House
    1915 Brock House
    1915  Rothesay Consolidated School
c. 1918  Satalic House
    1918 Strathnaver
    1918 Sayre House
    1930 Seven Acres
    1934  Kingshurst Castle
    1942 Our Lady of Perpetual Help Roman Catholic Church




