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Friends and Neighbours: Ghost Towns of Manvers Township Part One 

Kinmount Gazette Kinmount Committee for Planning and Economic Development 

came a station on the CPR railway 
in 1855 Ballyduff drifted into ob-
scurity. 
 
Lifford 
Also located in the centre of the 
township, the earliest settlers in the 
Lifford area also came via Cavan. 
They too were Ulster (protestant) 
Irish and named their community 
after a home town back in Ireland. 
Lifford quickly eclipsed the other 
crossroads settlements and in 1855 
was named the ñtownship seatò for 
Manvers. Manvers Township Hall 
was built in 1865. The Manvers 
Agricultural Society held its initial 
Fairs at Lifford. The hamlet con-
tained 3 churches, two general 
stores, two blacksmiths plus a 
shoemaker, harness shop, two ho-
tels, a wagon maker, tailor and 
weaver! Lifford was the earliest 
ñshopping centreò in the township. 
The mail to the community came 
by horse back up the centre line 
from Orono. Later the mail courier 
met the train at Bethany, and thus 
the downfall of Lifford was fixed. 
Bethany to the east and Pontypool 
to the south had railway connec-
tions. Businesses and traffic 
changed to these new centres. By 
the 1880s, Bethany, now the largest 
village thanks to the railway, con-
tained the new township hall. Lif-
ford village declined until it be-
came a quiet farming community. 
 
Lotus 
Just a few miles west of Ballyduff, 
the concession road crossed a 
branch of the Pigeon River that 
contained an eligible mill site. A 
sawmill was built on the site, and 
more importantly, a grist mill. The 
settlers here came from Darlington 
and Cartwright Townships. The 
hamlet was originally called Frog-
pond after three little ponds on the 
creek. The shallow ponds were 
filled with lilies, also called lotus 
flowers, and voila: instant name!  
A large block of land in the area 
was granted to Bishop Mountain, 
head of the Anglican Church in 
Quebec! This act restricted settle-
ment in the vicinity until the Bish-
op sold the farm land to real set-
tlers. The mill at Lotus was operat-
ed for a time by Adam Scott, 
founder of Peterborough. The mill 

site contained the usual saw and 
grist mills, but also a tannery and 
carding mill.  
Lotus never attained much of a 
business community. It con-
tained only one general store, 
blacksmith, church and hotel. In 
the late 1800s, the church, Or-
ange Lodge and Temperance 
Society all closed and moved to 
surrounding villages. The school 
remained to serve the many area 
farms and the mill hung on until 
the 1940s. Then Lotus joined the 
pages of ghost towns.  

Manvers Township lies between 
Victoria County and Lake Ontar-
io. It was originally part of old 
Durham County, but in the amal-
gamations of the 1970s, it voted to 
join Victoria County (now City of 
Kawartha Lakes). The township 
was settled in the 1830s and was 
primarily a farming settlement. 
The only rivers of note were the 
headwaters of the Pigeon River 
and Fleetwood Creek. The earliest 
settlers trickled in from the Lake 
Ontario front or from Cavan 
Township to the east. A series of 
cross-roads hamlets sprang up 
along the early pioneer trails and 
roads. These hamlets consisted of 
a school, maybe a church, a black-
smith and a general store. As the 
transport grid in Manvers 
changed, many of these hamlets 
were bypassed and dwindled into 
ghost town status. The present 
transportation network consists of 
two railway lines and two major 
highways (Highway #7 running 
east-west and Highway #35 run-
ning north-south. Here are a few  
ñlostò settlements. 
 
Ballyduff 
Located in the (almost) dead cen-
tre of the township, Ballyduff was 
among the earliest settlements 
getting its first pioneers in 1820. 
The nearest mill and stores were 
at Millbrook, which was accessed 
by a blazed trail. When it came 
time for a post office, the name 
Harrisville was suggested by the 
local tavern owner a Mr Harrison. 
But the rest of the settlers rebelled 
and chose Ballyduff after a town 
in Ireland where many of them 
originated. In fact, most of the 
early settlers were Ulster Irish.  
When Manvers Township Council 
was organized in 1850, Ballyduff 
was designated a site for the 
township council meetings along 
with Lifford, four concessions 
north. The cross roads community 
contained a school (SS #  Man-
vers), several hotels, a general 
store and two churches (Methodist 
and Presbyterian). Ballyduff was 
located on the main north-south 
road (now highway#35) but lost 
its prominence to Pontypool (also 
on this road, but three concessions 
to the south) when Pontypool be-

 

 

 

From top:  The Ballyduff 

School, S.S. #2 1966; the 
Lotus Mill now a business/

residence; Main Street 
Lifford 
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Each year, sometime around 
the shortest day, I have come 
to perceive that the Maker of 
the World snatches we mortals 
away from the vile mayhem 
into which the world spirals 
ever downward, to set before 
us an event wherein, without 
warning, we are gifted with 
the Moment of Christmas. 
Those wise ones among us 
will treasure those moments, 
for reflecting back over them 
will sustain us in a world 
where malevolence confronts 
us at every turn. Few such 
occasions in my lifetime, now 
in its golden years, equal the 
sweetness of the moment of 
óStille Nachtô, gifted to we 
errant folk of Minden and 
Snowdon in a rustic, one-room 
schoolhouse so many years 
ago.  
December 20, 1946 remained 
below zero all day. Nine of the 
ten students of Bat Lake 
School, fairly exploding in 
their excitement, were dis-
missed at three oôclock, a 
whole hour early. It was al-
ready darkening as they scur-
ried home along the frozen 
roads to ready themselves. 
Thirteen-year-old Billy Pratt 
stayed on to keep the box 
stove red up in preparation for 
the arrival of parents and 
guestsðfor tonight would be 
the first Christmas concert at 
Bat Lake School since before 
the war.  
Preparations had been frantic. 
The classroom was festooned 
with woven streamers, fash-
ioned from all the red and 
green crepe paper we could 
and in the dusty cupboards 
when in September, the school 
had reopened after the hiatus 
of the war years. Pretty Anna 
Agnew, our new teacher, had 
shown us how to decoratively 
ófrostô the corners of the win-
dowpanes with a flour and 
water and salt mixture that 
could have been the makings 
of a batch of pancakes. A 
week before, fifteen-year-old 
Les Hogg, the oldest student, 
had cut a balsam Christmas 
tree off his fatherôs farm in 

Silent Night, by George Pratt 

along Canning Lake there, and 
dragged it the whole mile-and-a-
half to school where we had set 
it up in front of the teacherôs 
desk. It was laden with óiciclesô 
carefully scissored from foolscap 
by Junie Martin and Lorna 
Hogg, happy little Gary Palo-
maki looking on and learning. 
Twenty pine cones, their tips 
carefully whitened with poster 
paint, dangled from the outer-
most branches, these crafted by 
the other boys under the critical, 
instructive eye of teacher Anna.  
We were a small student body. 
There were four Pratts, two Mar-
tins, two Hoggs, two Palomakis 
and one Lynden, five families in 
all, and that meant ten parents 
for sure would attend. Aside 
from these, we had delivered our 
kid-print posters announcing the 
concert to the school neighbors 
around; they had also been 
tacked up in the post office in 
Minden for more than a week. 
Mrs. Agnew, not being from 
around our community, carefully 
grilled us to try to arrive at a 
count which she chalked up on 
the blackboard, mainly so we 
could figure out how to seat eve-
rybody, there being only seven 
desks.  
For sure Ern and Irene Barry 
would comeðafter all, Mrs. 
Agnew boarded with them. We 
werenôt sure if Old Bob Shaw 
would come. 
We had cautiously walked to his 
farmhouse with an invitation but 
it took some courage to do this, 
for he was very much a hermit of 
a man whom we seldom sawð
and then only to be scared by his 
truly fearsome eyebrows. Still, 
Dad said Old Bob had himself 
been a pupil at our school as a 
boy many years ago, before he 
went off to the Great War and 
came home suffering so gravely, 
causing him to retreat to the 
Shaw farm to live alone, misera-
bly dogged by the ravages of the 
shelling and gas. Then there was 
Mrs. Ireland and Old Mrs. 
Pogue . . . well, we thought we 
could count on them, living so 
close by and allðand the Ireland 
boys had also once been pupils. 
Dang, it was looking like maybe 

TAOIST TAI CHI at Galway Hall 
Mondays & Thursdays 10 am - noon 

Continued on p. 4 
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The phenomenon of his being German in a time 
when Germans were the enemy, was never unrav-
elled by anyoneðsadly, it was never even in-
quired about. To everyone, he was the enemy, a 
probable spy, and of course so was his plump 
wife, Gertrude, who was seen only seldom as she 
shopped for a paltry few items in Welchôs store. 
Except when it was necessary to speak with Kurt 
in the course of his errands for the Morlocks, the 
Soelings were shunned as if they were lepers. 
They spoke only when spoken to, their heavy ac-
cents being equated to being bad. They lived a 
lonely, tragic life, alone in their little house on Bat 
Lake but for the few guests who found their way 
to their three cottages each summer.  
And soðwhat to do about inviting the Soelings to 
the Christmas concert? After all, they were close 
neighbors. We were kids; we did what our parents 
taught us and told us. We figured we should just 
ignore them. Teacher Anna, however, was not of 
our community; she harbored no such prejudice 
and held a disdain for those who did. Angrily 
bouncing her black curls, she herself walked to 
their little house along with Lorna and Les Hogg 
on their way home from schoolðand summarily 
invited Kurt and Gertrude to our concert. So it was 
that on the concert night, the óold German coupleô 
arrived promptly at 7:30 PM, dressed in carefully 
brushed winter clothing. That it was of old Ed-
wardian styling was lost on us, for style was not in 
the lexicon of Minden and Snowdon residents. 
They cautiously squeezed themselves beside each 
other into the seat of the rearmost school desk. 
Mrs. Ireland and her taciturn adult son Walter fol-
lowed behind them along with old Mrs. Pogue and 
her mentally challenged son Holly. The Barrys 
arrived in Ernôs óschoolbusô a small shack mount-
ed on a full set of sleighs, his wife Irene and teach-
er Anna cozily huddled beside the little iron wood-
stove inside. At the same time Lorne Hogg with 
his family arrived, pulled into the schoolyard by 
their huffing horses in a cutter. Close behind came 
gentle Mrs. Hamilton and her brother Walt, also 
by horse and cutter. The six horses with their vehi-
cles were tethered at the rear of the woodshed. 
Later, during the concert, they could be heard 
snuffing and jostling at each other. Still later, 
when Ern was dodging 

you, Uncle Vic had said the government 
was watching them; and these were the 
big guys, you bet, none of your local 
copsð why they donôt know nothinô 
when it comes to spies. One false move 
and the governmentôll pounce, you can 
bet your ass on that . . . thatôs what he 
said and he drove a truck for Hewitts 
and those drivers know about those 
things. Whatever the truth, the Soelings 
were ostracized. No one except the 
Morlocks went near them, no one spoke 
to them. They were the enemy. But 
apparently, at the time of our concert, 
they hadnôt made any false moves But 
the truthðthe cruel, injust truth: At the 
start of the war, not everybody in Ger-
many was a Nazi. The Soelings were 
refugees who were the exact opposite of 
the evil of the Nazis; they were ordinary 
country folk, working hard for their 
living just like us. In fact, Kurt had a 
low-ranking job as a civil service clerk. 
Revolted by the excesses of Nazi-ism, 
they had left everything and fled from 
Germany as Hitler began his expansion 
in earnest. After a harrowing escape, 
they arrived in poor circumstances at 
Toronto in the far-off primitive land of 
Canada; this through the offices of the 
Quakers, whose benevolent hand 
reached even into Nazi Germany. In 
Toronto they had become known to the 
Morlocks, he a wealthy Toronto lawyer, 
who in turn also reached his hand out to 
the Soelings, offering them employment 
as ódomesticô and óhandymanô at the 
Morlock summer home on South Lake. 
In fact that summer home was the origi-
nal farmhouse of Frank Hamilton and 
there was indeed much to be done to 
make a proper retreat of it. So it was 
that through the war years, Kurt Soeling 
became known to the community as 
that scary old German who ripped up 
and down the road from Gelert to Min-
den in the old Morlock Model óAô as he 
went about their errands. 

Silent Night continued from page 3 

Next to 
Remedyôs Rx 

twenty people might attend. Well, folks 
would just have to bring along a kitchen 
chair, that was all. And then . . . yes, and 
then . . . there were the Soelings.  
The Soelings were Kurt and Gertrude. 
Around Minden and Snowdon, they were 
commonly referred to as just óthe old 
German coupleô the only people living 
on Bat Lake, this in a small house with 
three little cottages they rented out to the 
occasional tourist in the summer. Now, 
for a job like inviting people to a Christ-
mas concert, the Soelings presented a 
problem. You see, the thing of it was, 
they were Germans. No one knew very 
much about them; they had arrived at Bat 
Lake about 1940, just when the War was 
heating up. Not knowing anything about 
them gave rise to speculation and specu-
lation can be a cruel thing. Canada was at 
war with Germany; Dad and Uncle Vic 
and the oldest Barry boy, Raymond, had 
gone off to that warðindeed, didnôt Dad 
and Vic both still wear their army great-
coats now in December? Germans and 
everything German was badder than bad. 
How could these people, clearly from the 
heart of badness, come into our small 
community? What could they possibly 
want? They had to be spies, that was 
what. Spiesðcouldnôt be anything else. 
That was what everybody said. That 
there was something less than nothing to 
spy upon in either Minden or Snowdon 
Townships was never explainedðdamn, 
they were spies and you never know 
what a spy would be up to. To exacerbate 
the rumor was the fact that Kurt actually 
looked like a person of evil. In appear-
ance, he was the embodiment of Teuton-
ic brutality such as our folks had been 
shown in newsreels and we in kidsô com-
ic booksðpudgy, jowly, slack-lipped, 
thick frosty glassesðhe was for sure a 
Kraut of the lowest order, thatôs what 
Cecil Lynden called him. Gertrude? 
Well, she was never seen that much and 
who knew what she could be up to. Mind Continued on p. 5  
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the generous piles of horse-buns 
as he hitched up to go home, he 
winked to we kids who were 
hitching a ride óThatôs their way 
of showing their appreciationô.  
Oh yes, and Old Bob Shaw did 
indeed attend, plodding the two 
miles to the school over the 
snowy road, uncharacteristically 
dressed in the suit they had giv-
en veterans on discharge from 
the Great War. He fitted himself 
into the other rearmost desk and 
sat alone quietly. Belying his 
pained face and the fearsome-
ness of his eyebrows, we all 
noted his eyes still had that 
friendly, interested twinkle, 
characteristic of all the Shaws.  
The schoolroom was suffused in 
a rather pleasant fug occasioned 
by the burning maple in the box 
stove, freshly cut balsam 
wreaths and four burning coal-
oil lamps as the twenty-odd 
people sorted themselves into 
the desk seats and the few kitch-
en chairs brought along on 
Ernôs sleigh. All went quiet in 
the soporic atmosphere of the 
pale lamplight. The program 
would be simple: recitations by 
as many kids as had been able 
to learn them in time for the big 
night, a short play and a nativity 
pageant. Intersticed with these 
entertainments were three or 
four traditional Christmas songs 
by our student chorusðthe req-
uisite óJingle Bellsô, óJolly Old 
St. Nicholas . . .ô (Alas,ô Frosty 
the Snowmanô was only written 
in time for our final Christmas 
Concert five years down the 
road.) Musical accompaniment 
was provided by the excellent 
Ralph Hussey, County Music 
Teacher, who had arrived driv-
ing the only automobile present 
that night.  
The sound of childrenôs voices 
rising in chorus has been an 
eternal pleasure to adults the 
world over; in the disparate 
voices of we ten children, sup-
ported by the magic of Mr. Hus-
seyôs little Hohner accordion we 
delivered a sound far from mu-
sical excellenceðbut to the ear 
of our innocent, rustic audience, 
it rivaled the Westminster Chil-
drenôs Choir. Ever hungry for 

music of any genre, our folk 
were clearly seduced by the 
spirit of the season as we 
wound down to the end of our 
program. What was left was to 
sing óO Come all ye Faithfulô, 
then break the singing while 
little Jimmy Martin struggled 
to recite óJust ófore Christmas 
Iôm as Good as I Can Beô. We 
then planned a dramatic finale, 
whence three of our four lamps 
would be extinguished to leave 
the schoolroom in a topical, 
reverent mood for the singing 
of that most loved of Christmas 
songs óSilent Nightô.  
But what . . . what was this?? 
As we were delivering the óO 
Come let us adore Himsô, there 
came a non-childrenôs voice, a 
clear, musical background 
humming. Again ó. . . O come 
let us adore Him . . . ó and 
again the hum, louder now. It 
wasnôt my folks; I knew their 
voices; nor was it any other 
familiar personðbut this was a 
small audience; it took but a 
moment to discern that it was 
Gertrude Soeling, her eyes half
-closed, still clutching tightly 
to her bosom the mysterious 
tea-towel covered pan she had 
brought along. We finished the 
song, by now every eye suspi-
ciously fixed on the oblivious, 
humming Gertrude, her hum 
picking up the power of the 
final line  
óO COME LET US ADORE 
HIM, CHRIST THE LORD !ô  
It was she who was responsible 
for that musical interlocution 
which, truth be told, was actu-
ally not at all unpleasant. Song 
over, the faces of the audience 
uncertainly turned back to the 
matter at hand as young Jimmy 
Martin struggled through his 
hard-learned recitation. Errant 
humming then forgotten, Paul 
Lynden, the biggest Bat Lake 
School student, took his cue to 
step up on the teacherôs chair 
and one after the other, blew 
out three of our four lamps. A 
dramatic air of serenity settled 
over the darkened schoolroom 
to frame our final song of the 
eveningð the universally 
loved óSilent Nightô in which 
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Silent Night Continued from page 5 

everybody was invited to join. 
Ralph Hussey, ever so reverently, 
played the first leading bars. We 
started in unison  
ó . . . Silent Night . . . Holy Night . ó 
The previous songs on the program 
had inspired us. The mood was per-
fect; we were now warmed to our 
task; we sounded good and we knew 
it. But what . . . ?ò . . . something 
was happening . . . there it was 
again . . . that strange, additional 
voice that was overtaking our cho-
rus. It was almost ghostly at first, 
then more distinct, more pervading, 
mesmerizingðand eminently beau-
tiful. Ralph Hussey, his head rever-
ently bowed over his accordion, 
looked sharply up; as the maestro, 
he had heard it firstð but he could 
not position it. But then he saw 
where it was from and we all knew 
that it was Gertrude again, rising in 
volume, intensifying in sweetness  
ó . . . stille nacht, heilige nacht . . . 
alles shlaft, einsam wacht . .  
. . . and together, we instantly per-
ceived that Gertrude, in full voice, 
was eclipsing our assembled voices. 
We in the childrenôs chorus and our 
parents and our neighbors all 
óroundðwe none of us knew these 
foreign words, but we knew that 
something leading to glory was hap-
pening. Gertrudeôs eyes were now 
fully closed, her body very slightly 
swaying. She lent ever more power 
to her voice until everyone faltered 
and fell silent. Ralph Hussey, how-
ever, did not. With a look of com-
prehension on his face, his ever pre-
sent closed-mouth smile now widen-
ing, he surreptitiously glided down 
the aisle to stand beside the 
Soelingôs desk, leaning slightly to-
ward Gertrude as he nursed the tim-
bre of his little accordion to match 
her stunning mezzo-soprano voice. 
Our humble, ragged crowd became 
transfixed in awe of the thing of 
wonder happening in our midst; it 
was as if those herald angels we had 
been taught about had floated down 
upon us. The first verse complete, 
Gertrude launched into the second, 
still in the tongue that was foreign to 
we innocents, still filling the school-
room with a magnificence that can 
hardly be told. Then, slowly, almost 
imperceptibly at first, Kurt began to 
sing the alto harmony in what I 
would consider, in thinking back, an 

almost operatic, rich tenor.  
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht, Hirten 
erst kundgemacht Durch der Engel 
Halleluja, Tont es laut von fern 
und nah . . .  
The Soelings, Kurtôs grizzled head 
now bowing in to touch Gertrudeôs, 
had furtively clasped each otherôs 
hand as they continued through the 
final verse. Student chorus, parents, 
friends, neighboursðwe sat para-
lyzed in awe as Bat Lake School 
became the opera at La Scala. It was 
The Moment. Every person mar-
velled; every heart soared.  
Half an hour later, the concert over, 
the schoolroom was vibrant with 
chattering adults while the kids 
noisily clamored for a cup of cocoa 
from the gurgling kettle on the box-
stove that had tantalizingly per-
fumed the proceedings all evening. 
The shining, jolly face of that re-
viled old German spy, Kurt, was 
beaming to match that of big Eric 
Palomaki, that night pinch-hitting 
for Santa Claus. To a sea of out-
stretched hands and friendly, grin-
ning faces, Kurt portioned out drool-
ing slices of the heart-stopping new 
delicacy his spy-wife Gertrude had 
brought us in her covered pan. It 
was called óstwoodleô Gertrude an-
nounced, as the women suddenly 
forgot about her spying and flocked 
around her noisily petitioning for 
the recipe. I heard Donna Lynden 
address her as óDearô a thing that I 
noticed women began to call each 
other whenever they gathered to 
socialize, like when they were all 
cooking together for Hamiltonôs 
picnic back there in the summer. 
Gertrudeôs eyes, weary and timid 
when she had entered the school-
room an hour before, were now jew-
els of blue merriment, literally spar-
kling when we children came near 
her.  
óI mate it fwom owoo vewy own 
eplsô Gertrude further assured. My 
mother pronounced that more like, it 
was made by the angels themselves, 
using that Irish expression we knew 
she reserved only for food or any-
thing else that was beyond special. 
Not lost on any of the women was 
the fact that Gertrude, to concoct 
such a strudel, had to have given up 
her hoard of sugar, which for all 
families, had been rigorously ra-

Continue p. 8 
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A very happy December and warm 
wishes for this holiday season to 
everyone! I am thrilled to be start-
ing our new journey together as I 
begin my role as your Councillor 
of our new Ward 2. 
 
Friends and family and happy feel-
ings are the best part of this season 
of course, but this year it brings 
with it a note of sadness as we will 
no longer have my friend and col-
league Gord Miller with us. As I 
look through past editions of The 
Kinmount Gazette, I see Gord's 
warmth and goodness shining 
through on Page 7 over the many 
years, and I know we will all miss 

 

Dr. Bruce Mason 
Chiropractor 

3398 Gelert Rd. 
Minden, Ontario 
K0M 2K0 

705-286-4350 

Councillorôs Corner by Kathleen Seymour-Fagan 

this excellent Coun-
cillor and concerned 
and kind human 
being. 
 
 
I would like to share 
a favourite wish 
that, for me, really expresses the 
warmth and feeling that we love 
most about living in our beautiful 
rural area. ñNever too cold for 
friendship, Never too deep the 
snow, To share fond Christmas 
greetings, With friends we're glad 
to know.ò Best wishes, friends! 
 
Kathleen 

See you at 
Christmas in 
the Village! 

The Leahys Play Christmas Music Night 

The Canadian group Leahy has 
secured a place as one of the coun-
tryôs most highly regarded progres-
sive folk-roots bands. Their emer-
gence on the Canadian music sce-
ne in the late 1990ôs with their 
chart-topping instrumental single 
ñCall to Danceò, introduced audi-
ences to a new way of accessing a 
uniquely Canadian music genre. 
The ñLeahy soundò ï a combina-
tion of strong stride piano, unique 
bass guitar and drumming styles 
along with driving rhythm guitar ï 

was the foundation from which 
wildly talented fiddle led instru-
mentals and vocals were launched 
to mainstream music listeners. 
Leahy has won three Juno awards 
received countless accolades for 
their dynamic performances and 
sold more than half a million al-
bums worldwide. Enjoy the music 
& dance of A Leahy Christmas on 
Sat. Dec. 8 at 7 pm at Galway Hall. 
Tickets $15. Call 705 488 2635. 
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Silent Night, cont. from page 6 

705 286-0808 
Debbie Calvert 

50 Newcastle St 

Minden, Ont 

K0M 2K0  

tioned for the previous five years.  
As we started on the long, frosty 
trek home, everyone was warmed by 
the handshakes and hugs that had 
been exchanged all óround. Kurt and 
Gertrude Soeling were the jolly old 
couple from Bat Lake who sounded 
so cute when they said óguten 
Nachtô. We kids delighted in saying 
the same thing to each other over 
and over again. Evil Germans and 
spying were no longer part of the 
lexicon of any adult or child who 
attended the Bat Lake School con-
cert of 1946.  
Epilogue: In the ensuing years, 
word travelled through the town-
ships that the Soelings were, if not 
óone of usô at least decent, likeable 
people who were not unlike us. Kurt 
rated a friendly wave when he 
passed on his errands and Gertrude a 
few minutesô chat when encountered 
in Welchôs store. Each Christmas 
concert, Gertrude and Kurt would 
sing óStille Nachtô and folks would 
speak in dismay at how our favorite 
Christmas carol could possibly have 
been originally written in German.  
There is a particular footnote I like 
to remember: A year or two later, 
Irene Barry mentioned to my mother 
that ópoor Gertrude Soeling has 
been down with the fluô. My oh my, 
how that set Mom to fussing around, 
ordering Dad to run her over to Bat 
Lake right now in our old Chev. She 
packed along her trusty bottle of 
Buckleyôs Mixture (which probably 
didnôt do much) but she also meas-
ured out a couple of drams from the 
heel of a different bottle she normal-
ly tucked out of sightðwhich prob-
ably did much more. An hour later, 
a warm sponge bath for Gertrude 
under Momôs gentle, healing, Irish 
hands, sufficed, I like to think, in 
making restitution from everyone 
óround for the years of injust perse-
cution the very decent Soelings had 

endured.  
May they rest in peace.  
 

Tell our advertisers  

you saw their ad in the  

Kinmount Gazette! 

 

 
DOWNTOWN KINMOUNT 
4090 COUNTY RD. 121 

705 488 3030 

A SLICE OF THE NORTH 

PIZZA & SUBS! 
Sun. Tues. Wed.12 pm - 8 pm Thurs.- Sat.12 pm - 12 am 
Closed Mondays FREE IN TOWN DELIVERY 
Out of town delivery $1 per km Minimum $5 
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Kidsô Corner    

Student Ryan Titus of Burnt River 
proudly helps with the Poppy Campaign. 

 

 

Find Kinny at 13 places Satur-day Dec. 8 at 
Christmas in the Village 
Free Prize at every spot! 

Sponsored by the Kinmount Committee for Planning & Economic Development 

 

A Slice of the North    11 am - 2 pm  Austin Lumber - Castle Building Centre             9 am - 2 pm 

Shop n Save     9 am - 2 pm  Kinmount Library Free Book & Hot Chocolate         10 am - 2 pm        

Kinvale Restaurant    9 am - 2 pm  Kinmount Artisans Marketplace *Special Prize*        10 am - 2 pm  

Kinmount Foodtown    9 am - 2 pm  Farmers Market Community Centre *Special Prize*  10 am - 2 pm 

K & T Café     9 am - 2 pm  Kids Crafts Upper Room at Community Centre          10:30 am - 1:30 pm 

Kawartha Credit Union    9 am - 1 pm  Breakfast With Santa St. James Anglican Church        8:30 am - 11 am 

NEW AT 
CHRISTMAS IN THE VILLAGE! 

Find Kinny the Elf  
Free Kids Book 

Hot Chocolate & Sweets 
Christmas Games & Stories 

FACE PAINTING 11 am-1 pm 

 

Sat. Dec. 8 

 

DOWN 

1. Kinmount Elf name 

2. Free book for kids 

3. Colouring Contests displayed here 

4. Wagon Rides start here 

5. Hosted by Kinmount Lions 

ACROSS 

1. Decorate it at Community Centre 

2. Playing at Christmas Music Night 

3. Gifts for kids 10 & under 

4. He's at Breakfast and the Legion 

ANSWERS PAGE 12 
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The Hot Stove Leak by Lynne Kilby 
WHATôS NEW 
AROUND TOWN? 

The Kinvale Restaurant is 
now closed every Tuesday. 
 
Kinmount Library has new 
hours and a new librarian. 
The walking path up to the 
Library has been repaired.  
 
The former Township of 
Somerville Office/Old Jail 
has been demolished. 
 
Starting Dec. 14, Kinmount 
Artisans Marketplace is open 
daily 10 am to 4 pm for your 
gift shopping pleasure. 
 
The 503 Stop General Store 
in Irondale welcomes Devilôs 
Edge Brewery, open 10 am 
to 4 pm.  A good selection of 
Craft Beer made locally in 
Irondale. 
 
 

What are your favourite Christmas 
memories? I have several, but one 
of my favourites goes back about 20 
years, when my boys were young. 
They got a Sega Game Console for 
Christmas that came with one game. 
We were a little behind the times, as 
Sega came out a few years before 
that and I was able to buy several 
used games at a barter shop. Instead 
of giving them all the games at 
Christmas, I gave them a game a 
day for the 12 days of Christmas. 
Every day, I would say, ñI found a 
present I forgot to give you.ò After a 
few days, they caught on and started 
asking me if I had a present I forgot 
to give them. Itôs a memory that still 
makes us all smile. Hereôs hoping 
this year brings you some fond 
Christmas memories! 
And now, your Christmas present:  
8 THINGS YOU MAY NOT 

KNOW ABOUT 
JINGLE BELLS 

1. J.P. Morganôs uncle wrote ñJingle 
Bells. Born in 1822, songwriter 
James Lord Pierpont composed the 
music and wrote the lyrics for the 
holiday standard. His older sister, 
Juliet, married millionaire Junius 
Spencer Morgan, and their oldest 
child, John Pierpont Morgan, fol-
lowed his father into the banking 
business and became one of the 
most powerful financiers of the 
Gilded Age. 
 
2. Pierpont wasnôt much of a family 
man. The ñJingle Bellsò composer 
was the son of a fiercely abolitionist 
Unitarian minister, Reverend John 
Pierpont. From an early age, James 
Lord Pierpont sought adventures far 
away from his family in Boston. At 
the age of 14, he ran off from board-
ing school, joined the crew of a 
whaling ship and spent nearly a dec-
ade at sea. When the California 
Gold Rush struck in 1849, Pierpont 
left his wife and children behind in 
Massachusetts while he chased rich-
es in the West. Returning home sev-
eral years later no wealthier than 
when he left, Pierpont departed 
from his family again in 1853 to 
become the organist at a Unitarian 
church in Savannah, Georgia, that 
was pastored by his brother. Several 
months after the death of his first 
wife in 1856, the songwriter married 
a daughter of Savannahôs mayor and 

performing in blackface 
called ñOrdwayôs Aeolians.ò 
After his failed efforts as a 
Gold Rush prospector, 
Pierpont wrote one of his first 
songs, ñThe Returned Califor-
nian,ò in 1852 to be performed 
by Ordwayôs minstrels, and it 
appears the same was the case 
for about a dozen of his subse-
quent songs, including ñJingle 
Bells.ò 
  
8. ñJingle Bellsò was the first 
song ever broadcast from 
space. Just before Christmas in 
1965, astronauts aboard Gemi-
ni 6 suddenly gave a troubling 
report to Mission Control: ñWe 
have an object, looks like a 
satellite going from north to 
south, up in a polar orbit.ò The 
tense report of the unidentified 
flying object was suddenly 
broken by the sound of ñJingle 
Bellsò with astronauts ñWallyò 
Schirra playing a tiny harmoni-
ca accompanied by Tom Staf-
ford shaking some  small sleigh 
bells they had brought along 
for the space voyage. 
 
 

Keep smiling and 
please keep sharing 
your news and infor-
mation in the Hot 

Stove Leak. Hope to see you 
around town at  some of the 
many Christmas activities that 
our Kinmount volunteers work 
so hard at to bring you joy. If 
by chance our paths do not 
cross, Merry Christmas and 
Happy New Year to one and 
all. Stay safe, warm and cozy!   
Please contact me at 705-488-
2919 or email me at 
lynne.kilby@sympatico.ca 
 
 

Donations of 
non perishable 
food & un-
wrapped toys 
may be 
brought to the 

Kinmount Lions Angel Trees 
located at the Kinmount 
Medical Centre, Post Office, 
Legion,  LCBO & Kawartha 
Credit Union or bring to the 
Tree Lighting Ceremony at 
the Train Station on Thurs-
day, Dec. 6 or the Breakfast 
with Santa on Saturday, Dec. 
8 at St. James Anglican 
Church.  

left the two children 
from his first marriage 
back in the North with their 
grandfather. 
 
3. The ñJingle Bellsò songwriter 
was a rebel in more ways than 
one. While his father and brother 
took fiery stands against slavery, 
Pierpont became a staunch sup-
porter of the Confederacy. When 
his brother was forced to close his 
church and return to the North in 
1859 due to his abolitionist 
preaching, Pierpont remained in 
Savannah. When war broke out, 
he enlisted with the 1st Georgia 
Cavalry and served as a company 
clerk. His father, meanwhile, 
served on the Union side as chap-
lain of the 22nd Massachusetts 
Infantry.  
 
4. ñJingle Bellsò wasnôt the songôs 
original name. When it was first 
printed in 1857, it was released 
under the title ñOne Horse Open 
Sleigh.ò When reissued two years 
later, the song had the more famil-
iar title of ñJingle Bells.ò 
 
5. Two cities claim to be the 
songôs birth place. An historical 
plaque in the Boston suburb of 
Medford, Massachusetts, claims 
that Pierpont wrote his famous 
tune while nursing a drink in the 
Simpson Tavern in 1850. Savan-
nah erected an historical marker 
of its own across from the Unitari-
an church where Pierpont was 
music director at the time the song 
was published. One thing not in 
dispute is that Pierpont drew upon 
snowbound memories of sleigh 
rides and sleigh races in Massa-
chusetts, not Georgia. 
 
6. ñJingle Bellsò was not intended 
to be a Christmas song. Although 
ñJingle Bellsò is now a Yuletide 
staple, there is no mention of 
Christmas or any other holiday in 
the song.  
 
7. The song may have been first 
performed in blackface. When 
ñOne Horse Open Sleighò was 
first printed in September 1857, it 
was dedicated to John Ordway, a 
Boston doctor, composer and or-
ganizer of a troupe of white men 
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THANK YOU TO THE  
ROYAL CANADIAN LEGION 

BRANCH 441 
The girls of the Kinmount Guiding Unit 
thank John McGrath Branch 441 mem-
bers for having them visit to learn all 
about Remembrance Day and view the 
various artifacts on display at the Legion.  

A CAROLLING WE GO! 
Weather permitting, anyone wishing to 
join the Kinmount Guiding Unit for an 
hour of Christmas Carolling on Monday, 
Dec. 17, please meet at the Kinmount 
Community Centre at 6:30 pm. All Wel-
come.  

COBOCONK 
SANTA CLAUS PARADE 

Santa's Coming to Coby - Sunday Dec 2, 
2018. Parade starts at 1:30 pm. (floats meet 
at 12:30 at the Civitan Centre parking lot). 
Join Santa at the Legion after the parade 
for a kids party. For more info and to sign 
up your float contact Jennifer at 454-1110 
or chamber@coboconknorland.ca. Please 
bring non-perishable food items to the 
parade for the Coboconk Food Bank. 
MINDEN CHRISTMAS HAMPERS 
Phone in applications for Christmas Ham-
pers & Toys for Kids is Dec. 3 -7 and Dec. 
10 - 14  from 10 am - 2 pm. Pick up is 20 
December between 1 & 3 pm at the Min-
den Arena.  
To register please call 705-286-6400. If 
there is no answer please leave a message 
and someone will get back to you. 

Coboconk Food Bank 
The Coboconk Food Bank is open 2 Thurs-
days each month. The food bank serves Burnt 
River, Coboconk, Fenelon Falls, Kinmount, 
Kirkfield & Norland and is located in the Civ-
itan Building at the corner of Hwy #35 & 
Northline Road. For more information visit 
coboconkfoodbank.org, or send an email to 
coboconkfoodbank@gmail.com or for emer-
gencies call 705 344 4807. 

Minden Food Bank 
The Minden Food Bank is open Mondays & 
Wednesdays from 11 am to 4 pm. Members 
may visit once a month. The Food Bank is 
located at 24 Newcastle Street. For more in-
formation call 705-286-6838 or email them at 
mindencommunityfoodbank@bellnet.ca. 

FAREWELL TO  
KINMOUNT LIBRARIAN  
MARY ANN DOBSI 

For the last 12 and a half years patrons of the 
Kinmount Library have received service 
above and beyond the call of duty from librar-
ian Mary Ann Dobsi. As well, Mary Ann has 
been a column contributor to the Kinmount 
Gazette since its early beginnings. Mary Ann 
recently moved to the Bolsover area and has 
obtained the position of librarian at the COKL 
Kirkfield Branch. Kirkfieldôs gain is our loss. 
We will miss you Mary Ann. Thanks for eve-
rything and best of luck! 

THANKS TO THE 
KINMOUNT TAI CHI GROUP 

The Kinmount Guiding Unit and their 
parents enjoyed a fun evening trying 
out Tai Chi thanks to our local Tai Chi 
Group. Tai Chi takes place on Mondays 
and Thursdays from 10 am till noon at 
Galway Hall. Drop by to check it out. 

      Perfect Gift!  
       100% Hand Dyed  
       Silk Scarves  
   Designed by Marjorie  
      705 488 3276  

Climate Change:  
Penguin Invasion! 
 
Happy Halloween!  Oliver 
and Olivia were dressed for 
the weather on Halloween 
Night in Kinmount. 

Tai Chi demonstration with Kinmount Sparks, Brownies & Girl Guides 
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ONGOING ACTIVITIES 
Tai Chi Mondays & Thursdays, 10am -  
noon Galway Hall. 
Seniors Cards Snacks 12:30 pm Mondays 
Bid Euchre 1 pm at Legion.  
Kinmount Guiding Unit meets Mondays 
6:30 pm at Kinmount Community Centre.  
Adult Colouring 2nd & 4th Monday 7 pm 
at the Legion.  
SAGES Seniors Exercise Tuesdays 9 am - 
10 am at Galway Hall.  
Kinmount Playschool Tuesdays & 
Wednesdays 10 am - noon at Community 
Centre.  
Kinmount Library Hours NEW HOURS 
Tues.  10 am - 2 pm, Wed. 3 pm - 7 pm, 
Thurs. 11am - 7 pm, Sat. 10 am - 2 pm 
Craft Group Tuesdays 1pm to 3pm at the 
Library. 
Soup Lunch 1st Tuesday monthly 11:30 - 
1 pm at St. James Anglican Church, Kin-
mount 
Soup Lunch 1st Tuesday monthly 11:30 - 
1 pm at Christ Church, Coboconk. 
Messy Church 1st Tuesday monthly 5:45 - 
7:15 pm at St. James Anglican Church. 
After School Childrenôs Program 3rd 
Tuesday monthly 4:30 pm at Kinmount  
Library. 
Exercise Class Wednesdays 8:30 am at 
Galway Hall. 
Highland Dancing Tuesdays 4:30 pm at 
Kinmount Community Centre. 
Open Discussion AA Meetings Wednes-
days 6:30 - 7:30 pm west side of Kinmount 
Medical Centre.  
Cards Wednesdays 7 pm Irondale Com-
munity Centre Donation $2. Potluck snacks. 
Sign Language Class 6 pm Wednesdays 
St. James Anglican Church. by donation.  
Foot Care 1st Thursday monthly at Kin-
mount Medical Centre. Call 705-488-2205. 
Knitting Club every Thursday 1 pm - 3 
pm at St. James Anglican Church. All wel-
come. 
Friday Night Bingo 6:45 pm at Legion 
Karate Fridays 6:30 pm at Kinmount 
Community Centre. 705 886 0051 
Kids Zone Sundays 11am Kinmount Bap-
tist Church.  
Drop-in Euchre Sundays 4 pm at Legion. 

UPCOMING EVENTS 
December 6 Tree Lighting Ceremony 6:30 pm 
at Kinmount Train Station. 
December 8 Christmas in the Village  
Breakfast with Santa - Kinny Elf Hunt 
Farmerôs Market Christmas Open House 

Kids Christmas Crafts 
Christmas Activities at the Library 
Wagon Rides - Santa at Legion 

Christmas Music Night with The Leahyôs 
December 13 Casino Rama Bus Trip leaves 
Legion 9 am Return 4 pm. Cost $6. Free lunch 
included. To reserve call 705-488-2220. 
December 14 Christmas Bingo 6:45 pm at the 
Kinmount Legion.  
December 15 Friends of the Library Book 
Sale 9 am - l pm Kinmount Library. 
December 17 Christmas Carolling 6:30 - 7:30 
pm with the Kinmount Guiding Unit. 
December 19 Author Jasmine Fogwell at the 
Library, 4:30 pmô 
December 31 New Yearôs Dinner & Dance  
7 pm at Kinmount Legion.  $75 per couple 
 
 

The Hot Stove Leak cont.      

ANSWERS TO CHRISTMAS IN THE  VILLAGE CROSSWORD PUZZLE page 9 

Across: 

1. gingerbread 

2. leahys 

3. legion 

4. santa 

Down: 

1. kinny 

2. library 

3. foodtown 

4. station 
5.   breakfast 

 

KINMOUNT  

AGRICULTURAL  

SOCIETY 
 

In Memory of  

Joanne MacDonald 
We wish to acknowledge the many years Jo-

anne served as treasurer and valued board 

member on the Kinmount Agricultural Society. 

Her generosity to the Kinmount Fair is very 

much appreciated. She will be missed. 

DOWN TO A óTô 
We know that when someone has 
something down to a óTô it means 
they are doing something with accu-
racy and precision, perfectly, down to 
the finest detail. The same goes for 
saying something fits to a óTô; suits it 
to a óTô; follow directions to a óTô, 
but just what is it that óTô stands for? 
It is believed the óTô is used as a short 
form or substitute for the word tittle. 
Though rarely used nowadays, the 
word tittle dates back to the Bible. 
The definition of tittle is a small 
stroke or point in writing or printing;  
punctuation; a tiny amount or part of 
something; minute.  
The best reason for believing that this 
is the source of the saying 'To a T', is 
that the phrase 'to a tittle' existed in 
16th century English long before 'to a 
T' was used, and having something 
down óto a tittleô meant the same 
thing as down óto a Tô. Who knew? 

WHY IS IT CALLED A  
óPiggy Bankô? 

During The Middle Ages, in about 
the 15th century, metal was expen-
sive and seldom used for household 
wares. Instead, dishes and pots were 
made of an economical clay called 
"PYGG". Whenever people could 
save an extra coin, they dropped it 
into one of their clay jars. They called 
this their pygg jar. By the 18th centu-
ry the term pygg jar evolved to pygg 
bank. Eventually, through a misinter-
pretation of the word pygg as pig, 
potters began to construct moneybox-
es into the shape of pigs. As a result, 
the piggy bank was invented! So 
there you go, a place to save even a 
tittle of change. 
 
 
 
 


