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Editorial Notes 
In 1985, Ernie Mahoney joined the staff of The Low Down to Hull 
and Back News, a weekly newspaper based in Wakefield, Quebec and 

published by Art Mantell of Chelsea. His assignment was to produce a 
regular column on interesting residents of the Gatineau Valley, of which 
there has never been a shortage. 

" Ernie was no stranger to the Gatineau. He also had the capacity to 

gain the confidence of the subjects of his interviews and to record their 
stories discreetly and honestly. 

After moving to The West-Quebec Post in 1987 as the Wakefield editor 

of this Buckingham-based paper, Ernie continued to write a similar 
column. It was entitled “West-Quebec Life” and was featured in selective 
issues of this weekly for a number of years. 

Prior to the print technology available to us today, board paste-ups 
were often used in print production. This was the method used to print 
Ernie’s early stories and the accompanying photos taken by him. Over 

twenty years later these boards were deemed to be of archival interest, 
and at a meeting of archives volunteers for the Gatineau Valley Historical 
Society (GVHS), Erik Rask volunteered to scan the boards and make 

them available on computer disk. 
Following the scanning project, we spent many hours reading and 

editing the stories with a view to re-publishing the best of them. Also, 
we were aware that over the years Ernie had written no fewer than twelve 

articles for the annual journal of the GVHS, Up the Gatineau!, and several 

of these have been included in the collection. 
In his articles Ernie often used the word “tribute.” For this reason we 

have entitled the book “Tributes,” applying it to Ernie himself, as well as 

to the many historic figures he profiled within its pages. 
We dedicate this publication to Ernie Mahoney in recognition of 

his many contributions to the preservation of the rich history of the 
Gatineau Valley. 

Sadly, Ernie, who was aware of our plans to publish this book, did not 
live to see his stories in print once more. He passed away on April 28, 2009. 

Norma Geggie and Anita Rutledge 
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Ernie: An Introduction 
here are a few individuals in the Gatineau Valley who are known simply by 
their first name. “Ernie” Mahoney was one of them. 
He was a person who possessed a passion for recording and telling the stories 

of both our past and our present, and the sensitivity and kindness he brought 
to this task is reflected by the fondness that we still hold for him and his life. 

Although not everyone knew Ernie well, many in this community were touched 
and influenced by him, and he was regarded by many as a friend and a mainstay 
of Gatineau Valley society. Ernie left a wonderful and eclectic body of writing 
and photographs. His articles for the Gatineau Valley Historical Society’s Up the 
Gatineau! describe aspects of the region spanning from what lies at the bottom 
of the Gatineau River, to the events, places and peoples on its banks. His work 

as a journalist has left us a fine collection of individual sketches of both heritage 
locals and more recent settlers to the region. These stories now serve to bring 
to life the individuals and facets of our community that have helped shape and 
define who we are today. 

Although Ottawa was always his home base, Ernie grew up in an Air Force 
family. He graduated from the University of London School of Economics, 

back-packing throughout Europe during holidays. He returned to the Ottawa 

area. For 15 years he served as senior staff officer for the Canadian Construction 
Association (CCA) responsible for joint committees including the architec- 
tural, engineering professions and manufacturing sectors, travelling to every 
corner of Canada. The Expo 67 International Centennial Project of the CCA 
was a highlight. In order to promote the Capital, the position of Director, Inter- 

Governmental Relations for the City of Ottawa was created and Ernie assumed 
the position from 1974-75. During these years he frequently spent time in the 
Gatineau Hills. 

Leaving Ottawa working life behind him, he soon kept busy “up in the 
Gatineau Hills” as coordinator of a Canada Works project to salvage logs mired 
at the bottom of the Gatineau River. He began a new chapter of his life in the 
Wakefield area as a reporter and feature writer at The Low Down To Hull and 
Back News, where he honed his skills in the 1980s. He moved to The West-Quebec 

Post in 1987 as the Wakefield editor, taking charge at the regional editor’s desk 

for a number of years. He worked from his cherished office overlooking the 
Gatineau River in Wakefield’s Place 1870, a popular “drop-in” spot, until the 
day he went into hospital. 

Ernie was a tremendous promoter of his home town of Wakefield, and of 
the Gatineau Hills generally, and he would show up for any event, big or small, 
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whether it was a town meeting, or a local fair. He did his best to ensure that the 
communities on his beat, as well as the Historical Society, stayed in the news, 

and he thrilled many a child by finding a reason to get their picture into his 
paper. He had an amazing knack for putting so-called “hot-button” issues into 
context and his experience and insight were invaluable to the many people who 
sought his advice. Many of us respected Ernie’s ideas and counsel because we 
knew that, as a long-time observer and chronicler of local history and commu- 
nity and municipal affairs, his opinions were well informed and practical. 

Ernie’s passions included community activism in heritage preservation, sail- 
ing, canoeing, and simple country life, observing birds and surrounding nature. 
He had an amazing love of animals and human life, something he captured and 
shared through his photography and with his partner and best friend, Deborah. 

He was president of the Gatineau Valley Historical Society from 1998 to 
2003, and past-president until his death. He was a founding member of the La 
Péche Heritage Committee, which instigated the move of the Fairbairn House 
to its present location at Hendrick Park in Wakefield, where it will become a 
museum and heritage centre for the region. In 2002, Ernie was presented with 

the Queen’s Golden Jubilee Medal by the Canadian Governors General for dis- 

tinguished community service. 
Personally, I will miss stopping in at his office after work to do a little plan- 

ning or to get some advice about how to solve a problem. Or more often, I 
would just drop by to vent about my day or to bounce some dumb idea off 
him. And many times, all it took was for Ernie to look toward the ceiling, and 
say, “Well ...” and I knew it was time to drop it and move on. “Onward and 
upwards,” he would say, and that’s a philosophy which will stick with me forever. 

Many of us involved in the Historical Society believe that the best way to see 
the future is to look in a rearview mirror. I know that when we as a community 
look in that mirror, we will see Ernie’s life, his legacy and his kindness reflected 
there, and our memories of him will continue to inform and shape our futures. 

There is a Greek proverb which says “a society grows great when old men 
plant trees in whose shade they know they shall never sit.” The Gatineau Valley 
Historical Society is pleased to offer this tribute to Ernie and his stories in this 
book, nurturing and growing his legacy so that the “trees” he planted will con- 
tinue to offer shade and comfort to future generations. 

Marc Cockburn, President 

Gatineau Valley Historical Society 
March 2010
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Homer: The Oldest Living Cross 
The Low Down to Hull and Back News, January 24, 1985 

Esther Martineau Cross and Homer Cross, 

1980. 

omer Cross has been here in the 
Gatineau hills for well over sev- 

enty-five years. In fact, he’s the only, 
and at age 76, the oldest member of the 
family still living on land near where 
the Cross dynasty all began. In the 
1820s, his great grandfather, William, 

founded what was to become known 

as the Cross settlement in the Meech 

Creek valley. 
As a boy, Homer went to school in 

an old log building at Farm Point, just 
about where the dépanneur is today. 
When the teacher wasn’t available 

for one reason or another, Homer’s 

father, Jack, made sure the kids hiked 

up the road to the brick schoolhouse 
in Cascades. 

In those days, school went to the 

sixth grade. Few farmers could afford 
to send their offspring to Ottawa for 

high school, so they began to work at an 
early age. In winter, Homer says, they 
toiled in the bush, cutting and hauling 

logs. A man and a team was paid $2 per 
day. In the summer, he and his brother 

worked for their uncle, Freeman Cross, 

in his sawmill at Farm Point. 

One of the tough jobs that fell to 
the young lads — brothers and cousins 
— included driving the cattle bought 
by Harry Hillard or other drovers to 

the rail yard at Wakefield, or some- 

times down to Chelsea. When asked if 

the cows were hauled down by wagon, 
Homer said, “You wouldn’t haul 
them. You damn well chased them! 

That was the lads’ job, for a quar- 
ter. I've helped chase them down to 
Chelsea. Down around the old boom 
house, there were no fences or any- 
thing and the cattle always wanted 
to get back home. Instead of ten 
miles to Chelsea, we ran thirty miles 
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herding them along. But, mostly we 
went to Wakefield,” he said. 

While on the subject of cattle 
drives, Homer related one very funny 

tale about how an airedale dog, 
belonging to an old widow, ended up 
in a cattle car. When the door was 
opened in Montreal, the dog flew out 
onto St. Catherine Street. 

In those early days, the railway 
played a very large part in the lives 
of the residents of the Gatineau. 
Everything that was needed came 
in by freight, and farmers shipped 
their cattle, lumber and, until the 
train stopped its regular runs, all 
their milk and cream went south by 
CPR. Homer remembers Mr. Bell, 

who was the conductor on the regular 
passenger train. One of the favourite 
tricks the lads liked to play on him 
was to sneak rides down the line, 

especially from Farm Point to the 
dance hall in Kirk’s Ferry on a sum- 
mer Saturday night. “Of course, you 

had to walk back after the dance,” 
said Homer. 

There was a station at almost every 
little community along the tracks. The 
Sunday night entertainment was for 
the young folk along the line to go 
down to the stations and watch the 
trains come and go. Homer fondly 
remembers the first train up the line 

in 1918, the day the war ended. “It was 

all dressed up with flags,” he said. 
Even before the river was flooded 

in 1927 and the tracks relocated, cot- 
tagers and skiers all flocked up the 
valley on the train. Just to remind 
Homer of those early days, he bought 
the old Cascades station, and has it 
stashed away behind his barn! 

According to Homer, most of the 

farms in the Meech Creek valley were 
around 100 acres, some were 200. They 
averaged 20 head of cattle, with at least 
25 sheep, and everybody had horses. 
Mixed crops were usual. Threshing 
mills were towed behind wagons and 

Lower Gatineau Plowing Match held at Homer's farm, September, 1951: an important 

event in a farmer’s social calendar. 
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made the rounds of the farms in the 
fall. They were powered by the farm 
horses, as were the hay presses that 
turned out 200 round bales. 

The sheep flocks were often 
attacked by stray dogs, or sometimes 
by bears. These flocks got smaller and 
smaller as the farmers increased their 
dairy herds. The pasture land just 
couldn’t feed both sheep and cows. 

In the winter of 1925, Homer was 16 
and drawing logs out of the bush with a 
team of Percherons. As he tells it, “That 
winter was good logging right up to 
Christmas. They didn’t intend to haul 
logs down the creek to the mill at Farm 
Point until after Christmas. We had 
two teams shod and ready to start up 
after New Year's, but a big break (thaw) 

came and not an inch of snow was left. 
The horses stayed in the stable until 
the fourth of February, but then winter 
lasted until April, so what we lost at the 
one end we gained at the other.” 

In the spring, Homer went to 

work at the sawmill in Farm Point 
where Freeman Cross produced rail- 
way ties and board lumber. Homer 
recalls, “Another chap and I loaded a 
freight car a day with railroad ties. We 
worked for twenty-five cents an hour 
for a ten-hour day. That was $2.50, no 

coffee breaks, just old pails of water 
sitting around in different places, half 
full of sawdust. That was your coffee 
break!” he said. 

Aside from the sawmill at Farm 
Point, Homer’s Uncle Freeman ran 
an electric generator from the power 
of Meech Creek, which was dammed 

up above Farm Point. There was quite 

a number of houses between Chelsea 

and Alcove that bought power from 
this private power company — until 
one day the dam broke and washed 
away the generator and the sawmill 
too. Homer mentioned that there was 
a toy factory associated with the mill, 
but it wasn’t around for very long. 

Homer reflects on the 1975 expro- 
priation of the Meech Creek Valley 
with some sadness, as it killed the 
area farming. He said, “We never 
dreamed that this whole settlement 
would be taken over by the govern- 
ment. Everybody got their registered 
letter. It said, “As of today we own 

your property. You may not sell, buy, 
tear down, etc.” “It was supposed to be 
for a zoo, but there’ll never be a zoo 
here,” he said. A number of farmers in 

the Valley decided to go to court over 
the expropriation, but Homer said he 
settled because he got a fair price — for 
some land anyway. 

After he lost some additional 
property to the proposed extension of 
Highway A5, he decided to quit farm- 
ing because the land he had left was 
across the highway and he didn’t see 
how he could get cattle back and forth 
across the busy road. Homer subdi- 
vided this property into acre lots just 
prior to all land being rezoned as agri- 
cultural. He figures he was very lucky 
on that one! 

But he says that he still lives on 
a piece of Cross land and he is very 
proud to be the only and oldest Cross 
west of the Meech Creek. 
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Arthur Brown: Recollections 
The Low Down to Hull and Back News, February 14, 1985 

Arthur Brown of Kirk’s Ferry, 1985. 

Arthur Brown’s family goes back 
to the early days of settlement 

in the Meech Creek Valley, around 
1820. His mother who was of the Sully 
clan, married Ernest Brown from the 

Cantley side in 1912. They went to 
British Columbia as early settlers, but 
returned to Meech Creek to take over 

the homestead around 1917. Arthur 

and his brother Andy were born at 
opposite ends of the same year in 1919. 

It should be noted that the land- 
scape in the Gatineau River Valley 
was much different in the years of 
Arthur’s childhood than it is today, 
as evidenced by the picture of the 

Brown farm taken around 1924. The 
river was fast and narrow, with the 
road and railway following along 
its banks. In 1927 the new dam at 
Chelsea created a lake about seven 
miles in length, extending from the 

present day Chelsea to Cascades. The 
rich bottom-land was lost to the flood 
and the old farms and settlements 
on the river’s edge were wiped out 
completely. 

As Arthur remembers, “Many of 

the barns were either torn down, or 
often burned. The better houses were 

moved to higher ground, well back 
from the river. A large house being 
moved on a flat car fell off on a curve 

at Cascades and landed on its side in 

the river. I guess it took a crane to get 
it out,” he said. 

Arthur went to primary school at 
Cascades. It was on a bluff overlook- 

ing the river near the present day Pine 
and River roads. Built in 1919, it was 

torn down about forty years ago. But 

Arthur recalls, “We skied in win- 
ter from the Meech Creek through 
the heavy woods, protected from the 
winds; the roads, of course, were not 

plowed. The teachers always boarded 
at Maxwell’s in Cascades and walked 

the rail tracks to school. In the win- 
ter the railway foreman made sure 

she had a smooth path by dragging a 
plank behind the handcar.” 

The first school picnic that 
Arthur could remember was held at 

Ramsay’s. “I seemed to win a race of 
some sort and Tom Ramsay gave me 
five cents as first prize,” he said. He 
thinks this was around 1925. In the 
same year, he and his friend, one of 

the Cross boys, got a penny a pail for 
picking potatoes for Jason Cross, in a 

field in front of the school. 
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After the primary grades at 
Cascades, the children of the area had 

to make their way to Wakefield for 
school. They either went by bicycle in 
good weather, or by buggy, or by cutter 
in the winter. Arthur said, “The horse 

was kept during the day at Chamberlin’s 
store, where they stabled horses. I'd go 
down at lunch and give the horse some 
hay.” This school was located below 
MacLaren’s Mill on Mill Road. 

Arthur remembers that life on the 
farm was great. “There was no electric- 
ity, just lamps and lanterns. We had 
chickens, lots of eggs and meat, pota- 
toes and vegetables from the garden. 
Chamberlin’s delivered a huge barrel of 
Spy apples in the late fall, which would 
last all winter,” he said. His mother 
would occasionally go to the city and 
bring back an iceberg lettuce or some 
Macintosh apples as special treats. 

He tells an interesting story about 
cutting ice on the Gatineau River in 
the mid-1930s. “Around Christmas 
we would go out on the river and 
clear off an area of ice to let it thicken 
up. Then we’d take a big ice saw and 
cut around a large chunk so it would 
float up. You had to be sure to cut 

it at a slant so it would rise. Then it 
would freeze there and when you 
would start cutting blocks you’d be 
higher and the water wouldn’t come 
up around your feet.” 

The ice blocks were partly for their 
own use. Every farm had an icehouse, 
but his father had 15 or 20 cottagers 
as ice customers. Arthur said, “It was 

a big job. The summer residences all 
had their own icehouses. We’d spend 

about a month filling them up and 
covering the ice with sawdust. The 
summer supply would cost them 
about 10 or 12 dollars.” 

When the ice cutting was finished, 

they would go into the bush and cut 
firewood. A stove- or face-cord sold for 
about $5. Arthur recalls as a young 
boy his father leaving Meech Creek 
Valley at 3 a.m. to take a full sleigh of 
wood to the market in Ottawa. He said 
that during the Great Depression men 
from the villages along the river would 
cut wood in the Meech Valley with a 
buck saw for $1 per cord. 

Arthur left the homestead in 1941 
when his uncle, Ferguson Brown, 

needed him as a farm hand at $25 per 
month. He said, “I was in the bank in 
Hull the other week and a girl ahead 
of me cashed her government pay 
cheque for $700. When I got to the 
teller I couldn’t resist telling her that it 
took me two years to earn that much 

money, in the good old days.” 
On the social side, the Tip Top 

recreation club at Cascades had a 
dance platform. And there was a soft- 
ball league among the nearby villages, 
each having a team that competed for 
the championship on the Cascades 
Club ball field. 

The train played a large part in the 
life of the valley. Arthur remembers 
loading eight-gallon cans of whole 

milk on the platform at the Cascades 
station. Cream was shipped in smaller 
five-gallon steel cans to dairies in 
either Hull or Ottawa. The Brown 
family seldom went to town, except 
perhaps to go to the dentist. 
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The villages to the north, along the 
railroad, were largely populated in the 
summer by cottagers. Arthur men- 
tioned that in June many of the farm 

homes opened up as boarding houses. 
Room and board for the summer was 

around $50. His mother had regular 
boarders who came year after year. 

Arthur was married in 1942 to 

Musie Ditchfield, a school romance 

come true. They had two children, 

Jim, a well-known area businessman 

and Shirley-Anne, an entrepreneur. 
Arthur says that after he took 

over the farm from his uncle in the 

late 1950s, it became apparent that 
farming was no longer economical. 

Arthur and Ferguson Brown harvesting 

corn crop, ¢. 1940. 
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before flooding of Gatineau 

River by Hydro Quebec in 1926, looking 

west. In foreground is the old highway 

and Ottawa Northern and Western 

Railway tracks under construction along 

the river's edge, c. 1924. 

F 

Brown farm 

The acreage was too spread out and 
the new highway made it dangerous 
to move cattle from one pasture to 
another. So he decided to go into the 
land development business. 

“The Ridge Group” was one of his 
early successes. As there were no zon- 
ing restrictions, he worked out bylaws 
and established one-acre minimums 
for the owners’ protection. Established 

building standards prevented substan- 
dard houses from being built on his 
land. He held to his prices of $4,000 an 

acre (in 1960). Although slow to catch 

on, the area progressed and eventually 
was nicely settled. 

The Brown farmhouse and out- 
buildings, which has a foundation 

dating to 1826, is an artist’s delight. 
Probably more art classes have painted 
the Brown’s barn than any other in 
this region. 
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Whatever Happened to Ambroise Meunier? 
The Low Down to Hull and Back News, May 16, 1985 

or a number of years, Ambroise 

Meunier was likely one of the 
best known men in West Hull — and 
for good reason. He could either tow 
you out of the ditch, put you in jail, or 
maybe even both! 

Ambroise was born at the time 
of the First World War in Farm 
Point, Quebec. In those days the vil- 

lage boasted a couple of mills, a few 
factories, a hotel, a big power plant 
supplying electricity far and wide, 
plus all the makings of a thriving 
place. And so it was for over 30 years. 
Shortly after the stock market crash, 

the local dam burst and the river 
was flooded by the opening, or more 
properly closing, of the Chelsea Power 
House. Only the Alcan Plant kept 
things going. 

Ambroise’s father came from the 

Lac Phillippe area and his mother was 

Alex Meunier family of Farm Point, includes children Ambroise, Eusébe, Yvonne, and Laudia. 

from Duclos. She was the cook for 
Freeman Cross, and his Dad jobbed 

for him. Freeman was one of the build- 

ers of the big Cross mill and assorted 
other enterprises associated with this 

local baron. 

Ambroise was a witness to the 

beginning of the downfall of the 
Cross empire. Freeman’s power plant 
used the waters of Meech Creek to 

turn its turbines. The dam holding 
back this cascade was about 75 feet 
high, concrete on the front with the 
back shouldered by large rocks. Well 
something went wrong, according 
to Ambroise: “It was late April, early 
May, I was about 17 years old, and we 

were having breakfast in our house 
which was close to the dam. It was 

about 6.30 a.m. We heard rocks fall- 
ing. My father, brother and I, ran out 
to see what was happening. Men were 
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on the dam trying to get the stop logs, 
or drops, out. 

“We saw the dam start to move. 

We yelled at the men and they jumped 
clear, just in time. It took only about 
ten seconds and it was all swept away. 
A four foot diameter pipe flew about 
90 feet through the air, took the side 
off one of the mill buildings, the 
one housing the business files. Then 
the blacksmith’s shop came floating 
down, hit the bridge and took it away. 
A tall pine tree on the side of the hill 
came sailing by, and a big chunk of 
ice from up the creek swept down on 
the power house and took out its thick 
concrete and mesh walls.” 

The collapse of the town’s main 
industry, coupled with the depression, 
meant hard-times for Farm Point and 

its working men. 
“My brother who was 11 years old 

at the time would walk the five miles 

with me back to the Meech Creek to cut 

wood. We would cut two-and-a-half 

cords a day with a crosscut saw, at $1 a 

cord. We had lots of bread 
to eat, with lard and brown 

sugar. When I was cutting 
alone in the bush I would 
tie heavy wedges to the end 
of the saw with baling wire, 

just to keep it weighted 
down. Sometimes I'd go 
back in the bush after eat- 
ing and cut cedar logs by 
lantern light. There was 
nothing else to do.” 

Jobs were pretty scarce 
those days, and Ambroise, 

take what he could get. He managed to 
find a job driving a truck for Freeman 
Cross. He remembers that it was an 
International C35 six-cylinder, with 

a 20-foot trailer that could hold eight 
cords of slab wood. The pay was $1 per 
day, but the day always seemed to last 
about a day and a half! 

In 1939, Ambroise was working on 

the boats for Gatineau Boom, when in 
November, just before he was about 
to be laid off, he was asked by Ebert 

Morrison to drive a truck for him at 

the Alcan Plant. The shift was three 
eight-hour stretches. Once, Ambroise 
remembers, he wanted to catch a little 

shut-eye while a big hopper filled with 
dust from the crusher. Unfortunately 
his alarm didn’t go off and the hop- 
per overflowed leaving him to shovel 
his way out of the place. The wages on 
that job were 45 cents an hour. After 
four years’ experience, he got an extra 
three cents an hour. 

Being known as a hard worker got 
Ambroise a job with Ross Meagher, a 

like everyone else, would Freeman Cross sawmill at Farm Point, c. 1930. 
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big Ottawa construction company. He 

worked on the Government Energy 

Mines and Resources buildings on 
Booth street until he decided to come 

back and work in Farm Point. 

A lot of West Hull residents who 

were around in the late 1950s and 
early 1960s will remember Ambroise 
on at least two counts. He could well 

have plowed your driveway with his 
trusty jeeps, or pulled you out of a 
snowbank with his tow-truck in his 

capacity as owner of Meunier’s Garage 
and its 24-hour towing 
service on Highway 105 
at Farm Point. Or, he 

just may have stopped 
you for speeding, as he 
was Hull West’s only 
police constable, and 

latterly the chief of the 
one-man department. 

He was, of course, the 

one-man. Incidentally, 

Ambroise sold out to Del 

McCambley who oper- 

ates at the old stand as 

a body repair shop and 
towing service. 

Ambroise tells some 

pretty hairy tales about 
death and destruction on 
Highway 105. The blood 
and gore was much the 
same back then as it is 
today. He remembers 

having a backyard full of 
30 or more wrecks accu- 

mulated over just one 
winter. He even admits 
to being pretty sick after 

The day the dam burst at the hydro electric development on 

Meech Creek, near Farm Point, c. 1932, 

helping out at the scene of some more 
messy accidents. 

Once in a while he would have 

trouble collecting his towing charges 
— a modest $12 for a past-midnight 
call. He recalls once being called 
down to Burnett Road to tow a chap 
out of the ditch. The guy wouldn’t 

pay Ambroise his money, and a fight 
ensued. Shots were fired and the pro- 
vincial police arrested the guy, but 
not before Ambroise had the foresight 
to block the exit road with his plow. 
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Doug Minnes Celebrates Ten Years as Mayor 
The Low Down to Hull and Back News, July 25, 1985 

Back in 1975 this writer had aspi- 
rations to a political existence, 

at least to the point where, with no 
one else coming forward to replace 
the retiring Mayor Jim Brown, my 

“Hat was in the Ring,” or so The News 

headline blazed forth across the front 
page. The ink was not even dry before 
there was a phone call for me from 
Minnes saying something to the effect 
that, “Sorry to ruin your political 

career, but I'm running for mayor!” 
Now, to my mind that is the 

kind of confidence that I didn’t need 
to run against! So without further 
ado, | withdrew and went out at the 

appropriate time and voted for the 
guy. In hindsight, I'm probably hap- 
pier writing about him being the 
mayor, than it would have been the 

other way around! 
One of the principal reasons for 

my action on that day was a good 
understanding of competence. That’s 
one thing that Doug had then, and 
now with ten years under his belt 
he has just that much more to his 
credit! Doug’s experience while work- 
ing with the City of Ottawa Finance 
Department was to set him in good 
standing when dealing with the feds 
for a better tax deal for West Hull. 

In an interview conducted ear- 
lier this month Doug outlined his 
philosophy of administering a small, 
semi-rural municipality and set forth 
some of the concrete achievements 
he has made for West Hull over the 
past ten years. 

Doug Minnes, Mayor of West Hull, c. 1985. 

Talking about by-laws and their 
enforcement, Doug said he got some 
pretty good advice from an old fel- 
low who served on Council for years. 
Here is what he said: “By-Laws are 
not created in rural municipalities 
for the absolute and strict enforce- 
ment of them, but rather to enable 
the community to respond to com- 
plaints and concerns expressed by 
the citizens.” 

Doug went on to say: “In a way, 
I have been guided by this phi- 
losophy and we have responded 
to very extreme situations, but 

our experience before the Courts is 
that a man is considered king of 
his castle and that judges usually 
find against the municipality. And 
besides, going to law is both costly 
and time consuming.” 
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When questioned about the success 
of The News’ “Eye-Sore” campaign, he 
felt it did some good in getting people 
to clean up their properties. But then 
again, he said: “I'm surprised you 
haven’t been sued!” ' 

He also claimed that flexibil- 

ity in municipal politics is the rule 
rather than the exception, though 
he did not realize that this was the 
case until he served on Council and 

became concerned with the needs 
of the taxpayers. Doug is deeply 
committed to keeping bureaucracy 
at the absolute minimum. Hence 
he does not see a compelling need 
for a By-Law Enforcement Officer, 
although he does concede there is a 

A packed West Hull Council meeting in 1985. 

20 

problem with dogs, or more correctly 
with dog owners. 

He said, “It’s always dogs, never 
people, but I would point out that 
there are owners of all these dogs; they 
are not wild animals. When I talk 
about freedom to do as you wish: in 

the country, I still say that you must 
respectyour neighbour. Unfortunately, 
in West Hull there are a great number 

of dog owners who do not have respect 
for their neighbours, or, in fact, do not 
have a great deal of respect for their 
pets, as they do not seem to take care 
of them. The complaints should be 
against the people, not the dogs. 

“We have suffered through the 
economic doldrums, but West Hull 

® et b 
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is now being rediscovered. There is 
better value for the dollar in acre lots 

than in the city where lots are about 
one-sixth of an acre and construction 

costs are higher. Taxes are the lowest 
of any Outaouais municipality.” 

There is, in fact, a building boom 
in West Hull. Seventy-one residential 
permits have been issued since January, 

with an approximate value of over 
5 million dollars. Each new residence 
is valued at between $135,000 and 

$200,000. It is anticipated that 1985 
will see at least 85 new houses built in 
West Hull. Back in 1976 the munici- 
pality issued a record 35 permits, and 
thought that this was a boom! 

Doug can take a lot of credit for 
the low tax situation and a practically 
debt-free municipality. “We have 
taken a very conservative approach 
to borrowing and only when we need 
specialized equipment, like a new fire 
truck or road equipment,” he said. 

Here’s how he explains West 
Hull’s great financial position. 
“Grants-in-lieu of taxes, paid essen- 

tially by the NCC on its holdings in 
West Hull, were $11,000 ten years 
ago. This year they are $180,000. 
This is because the NCC revised 

their policy on grants-in-lieu and 
now pay taxes on the mill rate estab- 
lished by the municipality. Or, in 
other words, they pay taxes as ordi- 
nary tax-payers. The 1984 payment 
was back-dated to 1983. This allowed 
$100,000 to go into the reserve fund 

for the construction of the new town 

hall. The reserve fund now stands at 
$200,000. The municipality is fairly 

wealthy from the point of view that 
there is no debt and there is lots of 
borrowing capacity,” he said. 

But Doug also mentioned that 
there were other sources of revenue 
available to municipalities prior to 
some rationalization of funds by the 
Province in 1978. For example, gone 
is the three per cent share of sales tax 
collected in West Hull, and the large 

grant from Hydro Quebec for the 
dam at Farmer’s Rapids. 

During Doug Minnes’ nearly ten 
years as Mayor, West Hull has seen 

some solid material progress. He ran 
through the list: “Reconstruction of 
the Old Chelsea Road and construc- 
tion of the sidewalks; Meech Lake 

road improvements and paving; new 
road equipment and the establish- 
ment of a high standard of service for 
municipal roads and the fire depart- 
ment; hiring of a full-time building 
inspector (we are fortunate to have a 

man of Paul Lussier’s calibre); some 

preferential credit for a new post 
office; and a recreation centre serving 

a wide cross-section from young kids 
to senior citizens.” 

On other matters of concern to 

the Mayor were police protection and 
the rumour that the Quebec Police 

Force (Q.P.F.) Low Detatchment is 

eliminating the night shift. He said, 
“I have not been advised of any direct 
service reduction, and I am not 
unhappy with the service provided 
by the force. There are no bars or 
beer halls that require a continuous 
presence of the police, but break-ins 
and the highway are major problems. 
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It was suggested to me that one way 
to improve safety on the highway was 
to ask for more law enforcement, for 
its deterrent effect.” 

Doug also expressed some con- 
cern about the crowded conditions of 

parking lots at the various area stores, 
especially along Highway 105 at Kirk’s 
Ferry. He said, “It is too crowded to 
have three businesses sharing the 
parking lot along such a bad stretch 
of highway. Some stores, especially at 
Farm Point (on 105), made commit- 

ments to pave their parking lots, but 
have not done so yet. Maybe we have 
to insist businesses provide more 
parking for their clients.” 

Meech Lake is very much in 
the limelight these days especially 
with Mila Mulroney calling Doug 
to assure him that speeding cars to 
Harrington Lake would heed the 
speed limit. A couple of other situa- 
tions at this Lake were the subject of 
questions to the Mayor. 

First of all, there was the ticklish 
problem of nude swimming at the 
lake. Doug commented, “The NCC 
does not condone anything that 
is contrary to the criminal code. 
The signs warning of the possible 
presence of nude bathers work well 
and there have been no complaints 

from the Meech residents. The prob- 
lem that existed seems to be well 
under control.” 

On a subject somewhat less ethe- 
real than nude bathers, such as illegal 
parking adjacent to the NCC beaches 
at Meech Lake, Doug commented, 

“This is a perennial problem. It is a 
municipal road, hence West Hull’s 
concern. The NCC parking lots are 
supposed to be sized to the number 
of people who can use the beach. But 
the NCC doesn’t turn away the over- 

flow and they end up parking along 
the road. We have had good coop- 
eration from the Q.P.F., who patrol 
the road. They ticket, and will tow 
away cars that are obstructing traf- 
fic. I plan to speak to Mrs. Pigott, the 
NCC chair, to see if we can’t solve 
this problem. 

Both Doug Minnes and the 
Municipality of West Hull have come 
a long way over the last ten years. He 

has maintained a neat style that is 
well suited to the needs of this rather 
delightful piece of our universe. He 
runs things well enough to suit most 
residents. 

Of course, as is the wont of 
municipal politicians, it was impos- 
sible to get a commitment from 
Doug if he would run for another 
term in the upcoming November 
elections. It’s a rather amusing tradi- 
tion that each candidate plays a cat 
and mouse game until the eleventh 
hour on nomination day, just to see 

what the competition is going to be 
like. Fair enough perhaps, but it sure 
makes it tough for us news guys to 
get a scoop! 

I really hope that Doug runs 
again and saves me all the decisions 
of ten years back. But then again, it’s 
a certain way to get your picture on 
the front page of the paper! 
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Bill Mason: The Waterwalker Man 
The Low Down to Hull and Back News, October 31, 1985 

n a booklet produced by the 
National Film Board entitled simply 

Bill Mason: His camera, the Land and 
its Creatures, the first couple of para- 
graphs pretty well tell it like it is. 

“Bill Mason is a consummate 
filmmaker. Not only is he a respected 
craftsman in every facet of filmmak- 
ing, with a sure feeling for audience 
reaction, but he is true to himself in 
his selection and treatment of topics. 

“He approaches filmmaking as a 
painter does his canvas — alone, and 
with conviction and vigor. He deals 
only with topics which he has either 
experienced or has thought through 
completely, and to which he is firmly 
committed. 

“In a craft where group activity is 
the norm, he works mostly alone. In 

all his films, he has done the direct- 
ing, editing, filming (except the scenes 
which he appears in), scripting and 
research. For his last five films he also 
wrote and read the commentary.” 

Bill is considered to be somewhat 
of a legend in the Canadian film busi- 
ness, having created some of Canada’s 

most popular short films, such as 
Paddle to the Sea and the Rise and 
Fall of the Great Lakes. His full-length 
feature Cry of the Wild grossed over a 
million dollars in its first week in New 
York City. At a quick count, his films 
have been given over seventy awards, 
including an Oscar nomination for 
Best Short Film — a 20-minute docu- 
mentary about friend and colleague 
Blake James who flies a battered old 
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Bill Mason of Meech Lake, on one of his 

expeditions into the wilderness. 

aeroplane around, just to get away 
from the pressures of conformity to 
real life. 

However, Bill Mason, the film- 

maker, has decided to hang up his 
camera and concentrate on his paint- 
ing which is extraordinary, and could 
well be the subject of yet another 
News feature. But before he takes to 

the brush forever, he has been instru- 
mental in seeing that his epic canoe 
odyssey Waterwalker gets to the wide 
screen. In fact, it had its world pre- 

mier last Friday and was accorded rave 
reviews in the daily press. 

In spite of the heavy week of pro- 
motion with the media, and just 

after completing a television pro- 

gram for CBC, he was much relaxed 
over tea and cake in his beautiful log 
cabin overlooking a very dreary and 
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fog-shrouded Meech Lake. The scene 

seemed fitting when this writer asked 
him to explain the film’s most inter- 
esting title, Waterwalker. 

He told me this: “I was struggling 
with the film for quite a few years. 
As I was editing I was trying to for- 
mulate the commentary for it, but I 

hit a blank wall. I was happy with the 
visual, unhappy with the commentary. 
I could not seem to express my deep 
feelings. Then one day a longstanding 
friend, Alan Whatmough, who was 
very aware of the film, asked me to 

lunch to try out an idea for a title. 
“We had gone through hundreds 

of titles — wild this, wilderness that, 
and so on — lots of clichés! I did not 
want to use the word wilderness in 
this film. It was so overused! He said: 
Waterwalker! Right away I figured we 
had something intriguing, not cliché. 
It raises a lot of questions in the mind 
of a person seeing the word, water- 
walker. What does it mean? It has 
connotations of the spiritual, aspects 
biblical, miracle, and the idea of some- 

one paddling a canoe around. They 
can see the connection. I was immedi- 
ately able to sit down and write the end 
commentary that had literally eluded 
me for years. It all fell into place. The 
spontaneity of the commentary will 
make the film work! 

“The viewer is kept hanging 
through the whole film and they are 
wondering how the spiritual aspect 
fits in; but in doing the film I simply 
could not sermonize or lay a trip on 
anyone. You will not find it in the film, 
as explicit as I would like the message 

to be. After all, it is entertainment and 
people do not like to be preached at, 
but at the same time how could I make 
a film dealing with my deep inner feel- 
ings about the natural world out there, 

the world God created, without touch- 

ing on the spiritual. That is where my 
incentive comes from, and my love of 
the land. By giving me that title and by 
resorting to the speeches of the Indian 
leaders of the past talking about the 
Creator, it gave me a chance to show 

my deeper feelings, but I stopped short 
of making the film a sermon. 

“For sure, I would say that the 
audience will walk away saying, “Well’? 
And they will take whatever they want 
out of it. They will know that there is 
a deep spiritual feeling of why I am so 
crazy about the outdoors. But I was 
not as explicit in the film as I can be 
in an interview such as this. We don’t 
have to sell tickets for this! 

“What is behind my love of the 
land is that I am a Christian. I believe 
that God created the world and he 
came to this earth in the form of man. 
He sent his son, Jesus, who lived here 

and died here on behalf of mankind. 
He is a living God today, a living 
being, a living person. This gives me 
a direct relationship to the God who 
created the world. When I go out into 
the natural world, what I am actually 
doing is looking at the evidence of 
God all around me. 

“When I think God loved us 
enough to come down to earth and 
be accused by the very creatures that 
He made, can you imagine how excit- 
ing that is for me? When I look at the 
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world around me, it is a constant 

reminder of the existence of God. 

A God that loves mankind in spite 
of what we are. It is in all of life, but 
especially in the wilderness, and 
strongest when I am alone. That is why 
Waterwalker is a solo trip. 

“My spiritual belief has shaped my 
obsession for the wilderness and the 

film presentation of the wilderness. 
My ecological concerns have grown 
out of my faith. It is a very important 
part of me. In Waterwalker 1 am sure 
you can see why there was terrible 
frustration of wanting to say a lot, but 
having to use discipline to say very 
little! I do not think there is anything 
worse than going to a film on a pretext 
and finding out it is something else. I 
do not want people to go there think- 
ing they will see something that they 
won’t! That’s why it is pretty subtle. 
Even at the end, where Jesus called 

Peter to come to him across the water. 

“Peter was doing just fine until he 
remembered that people are not sup- 
posed to walk across water, and he 

started to sink! Maybe we have just 
forgotten how to walk on water — that 
one line sums it up. We are fallen crea- 
tures, but because of God’s love, he 

has enabled us to have this relation- 
ship with Him. It is not on our own 
abilities, purely an act of grace on the 
part of God. A lot of what I have to say 
is to churches. I believe that tradition- 
ally in certain evangelical churches 
we are given the command to give 
out the Word and share our faith with 

the people. To a great extent you will 
find that the churches have not much 

concern for ecology. After all, it is not 
our world, we are just passing through. 
That kind of philosophy seems to pre- 
vail. I find this reprehensible. 

“Christians and people who claim 
to know their creator should be very 
concerned what we are doing to this 
world. It is Christians that should be 
in the ecological and environmental 
movements. They should be lending 
their voice to the preservation of the 
world around us. I had to go to the 
voices of the native people for speeches 
that find the deep ecological concern 
that I am talking about. In those 
speeches they said, “‘When we lost the 
land to the white man, we could have 

told you so much of how to relate to 
it: we could have told you what we 
learned over the centuries. You did 
not listen to us. The white man never 
listened, and he is not listening now!’ 

“I have taken these quotes and put 
them up on the screen against the dev- 
astatingly beautiful scenery. That is 
why I think the film will work. It is not 
my word. It is their word. What else is 
left to say? 

“We should perhaps rediscover 
what the Native People were saying 
about the environment. Many still 
believe what they did back then. They 
talk of love and a compassion for the 
world from which they extracted their 
living. You do not hear us talking that 
way. To us the land is where we go to 
get our natural resources, and that is 

all that matters. When we go to the 
wilderness it is to have a good time, 
and I think that this is typical of our 
culture. In Waterwalker 1 am trying 
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to say: ‘Go by yourself and see what 
is there. Open your eyes and see what 
is there!” Until we do this I do not see 
there is a lot of hope. 

“But really, what I try to do is make 
positive films and the small negative 
bit in Waterwalker is more power- 
ful because there is only a little of the 
negative set against the magnificent 
background of the wilderness.” 

Bill Mason, originally from 

Winnipeg, has been living in the 
Gatineau for nearly thirty years. He 
recalls in the late 1960s he had a wolf 
pack housed in his back yard. This 
enabled him to study the wolves at close 
range and aided in producing three 
of his famous wolf films: Death of a 
Legend, Wolf Pack, and Cry of the Wild. 

Bill was quick to point out that 
Waterwalker is a homegrown product. 
Almost all of the people involved in the 

film are from the Gatineau: Ken Buck 
(photography), Alan Geldart (sound 
and editing), Alan Whatmough (music 

and commentary), Blake James (addi- 

tonal photography). Also, Paul and 

26 

Becky Mason, his son and daughter, 
helped in various capacities. And, of 

course, his wife, Joyce, is the produc- 
tion manager and chief critic. In fact, 

Bill says she does quite a bit of the 
typing, particularly the first-person 

commentary. “If she doesn’t like it she 
won't type it,” Bill said. 

Joyce was much in evidence dur- 

ing my visit to their home. She was 
doing everything from rolling several 
hundred promotional posters with 
Sue Buck to be given out at the film’s 

showings, to fielding phone calls, to 

making tea and doing the dishes. It is 
understood that she can also paddle 
a canoe and handle a camera at the 

same time! 

The rest of the Mason family, son 

Paul and daughter Becky, are talented, 
award-winning filmmakers in their 

own right too. Their film Dragon 
Castle is showing with Waterwalker in 
Ottawa theatres this week. 

We should be proud to have 
such a terrific family living in our 
community. 
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Eric Morse of Morse River — and Larrimac 
The Low Down to Hull and Back News, February 20, 1986 

ric Morse is the only living 
Canadian who has a river named 

in his honour. He is a Member of the 
Order of Canada and has an Honorary 
PhD from Queen’s University. A former 
Prime Minister, one of his canoeing 

companions, wrote a foreword to his 

best-selling book on Fur Trade Canoe 
Routes of Canada: Then and Now. He 
is a Fellow of The Royal Canadian 
Geographical Society and has travelled 
over 30,000 miles by canoe. And he 

lives at Larrimac in Chelsea. 
I spent a delightful after- 

noon with Eric Morse, sipping 
tea and munching on cookies 
made by his wife, Pam. But 
more of her vittling prow- 
ess later. 

Eric was born in India and 
got his first love of the wilder- 
ness and wildlife in the Indian 
jungle on the Himalayas, 8,000 
feet up at the edge of Nepal. 
His family came to Canada 
early in the nineteenth century 
and settled in Ontario. Eric 
went on his first canoe trip at 
age thirteen in the Haliburton 
area. He was so smitten with 
the life, he convinced his par- 

ents to build a cottage there. 
He has never looked back, 
except of course, to broaden 

his horizons on the great white 
north of Canada. 

Afterleaving the Air Force 
at war’s end, Eric joined the 

United Nations Association 

TRIBUTES: GATINEAU PERSONALITIES AND HISTORICAL EVENTS 

as the national secretary. He special- 
ized in international affairs from 
1945 until 1948. He then became the 
national director of the Association 

of Canadian Clubs and served with 
great distinction for over 20 years. 

It was in 1951 at a diplomatic din- 
ner party that the idea was hatched 
to show diplomats the real Canada 

by taking them on canoe trips that 
retraced the routes followed by the 
voyageurs in their pursuit of the 
fur trade. As a result of these yearly 

Eric Morse receiving the Order of Canada from 

Governor-General Jules Léger, October 15, 1975. 
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