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PREFACE

Shortly after the Bruce Beach Historical Society was
formed in the Fall of 1981, I was having lunch with a friend.
When asked why I had given up curling that year, one of the
two or three reasons | mentioned was my interest in
publishing a history of Bruce Beach, where my family had
been spending their summers for more than sixty years.
“How fortunate you are to have such roots”, replied my
friend.

Many -times a year | say silent prayers of thanks for the
many joys | shared with my parents, my brother and my
sisters, but especially with my own family while vacationing
at Bruce Beach. I therefore dedicate this book to my wife,
Joan, my son, Brian and my daughters, Dawn, Laurie and
Ruth.

[ wish to thank Louise Currie (No. 124) and Barbara
Metherell (No. 1A) for their special efforts in' encouraging
other cottagers to submit material, as well as those who took
time and trouble to write histories of their own cottages
which will have to be kept for future historians. I also am
indebted to my friend Laura Smith who typed the original
manuscript so perfectly.

Recognition must go to the late Borden Spears (No. 46)
who coordinated the original material and was responsible
for the layout of this book. Regrettably, he did not live to see
his work completed.

Ian MacEachern (No. 41) June, 1983
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BRUCE BEACH WILL SHINE TONIGHT

Bruce Beach will shine tonight
Bruce Beach will shine

Bruce Beach will shine tonight
All down the line.

Bruce Beach will shine tonight
Bruce Beach will shine

When the sun goes down and the moon comes up
Bruce Beach wiill shine.

From a concert many years ago.
Submitted by Mary Spears (No. 46)
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GEOLOGICALLY SPEAKING...

Bruce Beach, or at least its rocky substructure, is about one
billion years old. However, its “modern” history only began
about 1,300 years ago when the last great glaciers melted
away, flllmg the Georgian Bay, LLake Huron, Lakes Erie and
Ontario basins. One result of the melt was the creation of a
series of lakes with different shorelines, each lower than its
predecessor. At different periods of history they drained
either into the St. Lawrence valley, as they do today, or
westward into the Mississippi valley.

One of these lakes was the great Algonquin whose shore-
line, traceable to beyond Owen Sound, can be recognized
as an elevated terrace at the north end of Bruce Beach.
Much of the present beach line was eroded by waves of later
lakes, such as LLake Huron itself, yet the terraces in the Pine
River and Eighteen Mile River valleys are indications of the
former Algonquin Lake shore. Fossils and pieces of wood
have yielded radiocarbon dates of 10,500 and 10,800 years
ago.

After many more centuries of shifts and changes, inclu-
ding a settling of the earth’s crust under the immense glacial
weight, a period of relative stability set in about 3,000 years
ago. It was known as the Algoma stage and at that time the
lowest part of the cliff was formed. (This is the area near
Bruce Beach’s present golf course.) ‘

Gully erosion cut into the shore cliffs at intervals and the
sediments formed low conical accumulations at the gully
mouths. (A good example of this action is preserved at the
. spot where the Sunday Church services are being held).

Although it all seems stable now, many geologists believe
another glacial period will come, but not for thousands of
years.

Meanwhile, the beach, which almost has persisted in' its
present form for 5,000 years, can be enjoyed by everyone.

P.F. Karrow (No. 1)







As far as is known, Bruce Beach had its origin as a summer
resort on May 24, 1894, when a picnic party was held in
William Tout’s Grove, attended by a group of Ripley resi-
dents, including the Mclnnes, the Munn, the McCrimmon
and the Jackson families. It was so successful that someone
suggested repeating such .outings through the summer and
Angus Munn proposed a spot near the lake where cottage
No. 7 now is located. The site also appealed to G. Mclnnes
and A. Jackson, who later that summer pitched a tent there,
calling the place “Sylvan Beach Home”.

The Kennedys and Jacksons built the first cottage near
that spot during that same summer; it is now No. 12. In
1896, the Mclnneses and the Munns, both from Ripley, built
No. 14 and No. 13 respectively, and although the beach
area was closer to Kincardine, itwas known as “Ripley Beach”
for some time.

Robert McCosh Sr., whose farm fronted on the lake, used
to visit these original beachers and jokingly called them “The
White Indians”. Over the years, they and many other families
became friendly with the McCoshes and all used their pump
in the lane.

In 1900, James Anderson purchased the Kennedy-Jackson
cottage (No. 12) and Mrs. Anderson renamed the area
“Bruce Beach”. To hold religious services on Sunday evening,
they set up a tent at first, although later services were
conducted outdoors on McCosh flats. The Chapman family
built No. 35 in 1902 and when Rev. Robert Martin of
Hamilton built No. 5 in 1903, he was the first of many
ministers to make Bruce Beach his summer home. His first
task was to introduce his fellow cottagers to the game of golf
by laying out a six-hole course in Frank Tout and McCosh
Grove flats, but it was not until 1907 that the Bruce Beach
Golf Club actually was formed. That year the course was
enlarged to nine holes, following the recommendations of
the newly elected executive of five. The annual membership
fee was 25 cents; three hundred score cards were ordered;
and when the first tournament took place, the entry fee was
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two courts — one behind No. 41 and the other behind No.
28; the second court was never used. The annual tenms
club membership fee was 25 cents.

The following built cottages during that year:

Mrs. J. Gourley of Detroit - No. 16

Dr. J.F. McKenzie - No. 53

There was no electricity in any of the cottages during’

those early years, however, Bob McCosh provided firewood
for heating and cooking, charging $5.00 per cord of
hardwood and $4.00 per cord of softwood, including delivery.
Lamp coal oil was available at 25 cents per gallon and one
of the children’s daily chores was cleaning the lamp chimneys.

Watching the sunset in front of cottages 12 and 13.







enjoyed by young and old. During that year, seating for the
Sunday services was secured for 125 people and a platform
and a folding pulpit were added. A camera club with 17
charter members was formed, presided over by Mabel
Dobson (No. 4).

1920 was a year of much activity and progress. The lots
staked out by prospective builders resulted in cottages for
the following people:

Ruth Warren of Walkerton - No. 68

W.E. McCorquodale of Detroit - No. 47

Rev. J.R. Hoskings of Toronto - No. 94

Rev. JR. Kirkpatrick of Ripley - No. 101

Resting on the McCosh Hill, early 1920s.

Many cellars were dug in existing cottages, and Duncan -

Munn (No. 8), Rev. R.D. Mcl ean (No. 21), Rev. W. Bremner
and Rev. D.T.L. McKerroll (No. 41) all made substantial
improvements to their cottages.
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based, and Division IIl had a grass court in Pollock’s field at
the foot of the 8th Concesion. The major problem was to
keep the weeds at bay. '

In the early 1920’s the following advertisement was
produced and delivered to all cottagers:

BRUCE BEACH
THE IDEAL SUMMER RESORT

Bruce Beach is unquestionably one of the most delightful
places in Canada to spend the summer months.

From the standpoint of health, it is unbeatable. The fresh,
purified air blowing off Lake Huron is always refreshing and
stimulating, and restores to good health the individual looking
for a respite from a period of physical or mental strain.

Quiet reigns at Bruce Beach. Free from commercialism, there
are'no unnecessary noises or excitement to harass the tired,
nervous man or woman who is bent on building up in prepa-
ration for the return to the normal activity of making a living
at the vacation’s end. :

Religious services were established years ago in an attractive
grove and have since been continued uninterruptedly each
Sunday afternoon during the season.

All conveniences for securing supplies are amply provided
for by the merchants’ deliveries of wood, ice, milk, groceries,
meats and vegetables directly to your door, or some prefer
to visit the stores personally at Kincardine or Ripley, located
only a few miles away.

After a person has been at the Beach for a short time, he
becomes so peppy he begins looking for diversion, and there
is plenty of it available — bathing, boating, fishing, hiking,
tennis, and the grand old game of golf over a unique
nine-hole sporty course.

The golf course is very popular. Men and women, young
and old, from the full length of the Beach are to be seen on
the course during the entire season.
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each season.

Beginning the latter part of June and through July and
August, a representative is stationed at the Club House with
whom playing arrangements may be made.

Author unknown

By 1922, the boundaries of Bruce Beach were extended
to the 10th Concession with new cottages built by:

Chid Jackson of Ripley - No. 25

C.W. Yates of New York - No. 21

Dr. W.H. Sedgewick of Hamilton - No.34

Thomas King of Wingham - No. 46 :

Rev. HB. Parnby of Belmont - No. 67

Rev. R.G. McKay of Dresden - No. 55

Rev. W.H. Burgess of Walkerton - No. 75

James Clark of Detroit - No. 50

Rev. JW. Gordon of Mitchell - No. 118

Rev. Charles Farquharson of Newbury - No. 137

Rev. C.A. Carr of West Lome and

Rev. A. Laing of Fordwich - No 162

Thomas Johnston - No. 107.

John S. Robertson (No. 43), who had. been an active
member of the Association, passed away in 1922, and his
cottage was purchased by Rev. Norman MacFachern of
Toronto. :

In August 1922, a provincial inspector visited the Beach,
and the government appointed a surveyor for the area.

The year also saw the formation of the Bruce Peninsula
Fishing Club. Their first trip to Miller Lake in two Model T
Ford cars started at 8 a.m., reaching Wiarton by noon. After
a stop for lunch and a wait for a member to arrive by train,
the party set out for Lion’s Head and on to Miller Lake
along a cow path. When they finally arrived there at 6 p.m.
their accomodation had already been taken and they had to
sleep in a hay mow. Rising at 5.30 a.m., they were able to
catch 41 black bass, returning home the following day, having
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opment of the cottage area shifted to the north end in 1925.
In August, D.E. Kennedy and Dr. Gerald Wilson arranged to
purchase the McCosh property extending from the upper
road to the.back of the cottage lots.

A permanent storage shed was built to house the church
organ and the seating for Sunday services.

This also was the year when the water level of the lake
was so low that many cottagers’ wells went dry.

In 1926, Huron Township Council refused to accept the
proposal to acquire land rights from the govemment for
$10,000. The cottagers behind the McCosh property formed
a company and the following year managed to secure a
charter, known as McCosh Grove Limited.

The ladies’ golf club was given equal representation on
the general executive and through their efforts, children under
16 were allowed to play, free of charge, between 1-3 p.m.,
providing they were accompanied by an adult.

In the same year, the Stephen Tout flats flooded and that
part of the golf course had to be abandoned. The two. new
cinder tennis courts at the top of McCosh Grove hill had to
be repaired and the old court was reserved as a future
badminton court. Thanks to the generosity of McCosh Grove
Ltd. the property was placed at the disposal of the Golf Club

;\:@ﬁ AL Gesvtes

Resting after a long drive to the Beach! In front of cottage
No. 45, 1926,






an annual award.

The main topic at the 1932 annual meeting was the record
low level of the lake which was causing problems for many
cottages. The question of bringing in electricity was further
discussed and quotations were obtained ranging between
$30.00 and $60.00 per cottage for installing eleven electric
light outlets and one for an electric stove.

The present golf club house was built in 1933. The annual
concert showed a record tumout and the popular tennis
tournament was attended by over 100 spectators; refresh-
ments were served.

Motor traffic on the beach became so heawy that the
Association had to ask cottagers to use it only when absol-
utely necessary. -

The merchants from Kincardine and Ripley called on
cottagers almost daily and the Kincardine Dominion store
sponsored an afternoon tea at the golf course. Parisian
Laundry from Toronto provided a weekly service.

The following year the lake again was at record low levels.

The tennis courts at the top of McCosh hill were aban-
doned and two new courts were planned at the present
location.

At the 1934 annual meeting a commlttee was formed to
obtain printing estimates for a souvenir history of the Beach.

Although the local post office was asked that year to
consider the possibility of mail delivery to cottagers, it was
not until 1935 that this much appreciated service could be
provided.

That year the new tarvia tennis courts located near the
golf club house were ready for play and well used throughout
the summer.

Bruce Beach golfers won the annual golf contest against
the Kincardine golfers,

At the annual meeting the committee to look after the
proposed souvenir history was reappointed.

A drowning occurred in 1937, the second on the Beach
- in over 43 years. A visiting doctor from Atwood had devel-






Even a ride on tHe\garbage truck was fun in 1938/

Two major problems developed at the north end of the
Beach; excess noise from some of the cottages, and cattle
passing through lots to reach the lake rather than using the
right-of-way. Besides, three cottages were burglarized, the
culprits apprehended and “sent down” for five years.

In 1939, the Association’s annual membership fee was
raised to $1.00 per cottage. Proceeds from the annual
concert totalled $45.54, including $13.83 from booth sales.
These funds, together with additional donations of $25.80,
more than covered Sports Day expenses. The annual treas-
urer’s report showed an expense of 10 cents for a long
distance telephone call!

The following year, the executive was authorized to build
a Church shell so that services could be held indoors during
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The plan to build a road at the north end of the Beach, at
the foot of the hill, was opposed by some cottagers who felt
it would increase traffic and dust, as well as making the
cottages too accessible out of season.

By 1942, many young people of the Beach had joined
Canada’s armed forces and at the annual Sports Day, War
Savings Stamps in values of $6.00 each were given out as
prizes.

Mail still was delivered six days a week.

In 1943, authorization was given to engage a person at a
cost of $50.00 to patrol the beach from September 15 to
June 15. .

Bruce Beach celebrated its fiftieth anniversary in 1944,
and to mark the event, The Kincardine News provided a
special cover for the Year Book. This also was the year
when a road was built north of the 8th Concession to reach
No. 117.

Many of the sons and daughters who had served both at
home and overseas returned to Bruce Beach in 1945, the
end of World War II. While there may be others who lost
their lives fighting for peace, here are the names of three
who had served with the R.C.AF., and did not return:

George Lloyd of Wingham (No. 2)

George King of Wingham (No. 46)

Donald Carson of Toronto (No. 147).

In 1946, the Bruce Beach Association joined the newly
formed Ontario Cottagers’ Association. That winter the snow
storms were so severe that the farmers were able to walk on
top of the cottage roofs.

The following year the purchase of the Cameron land
was completed. It included the area behind the cottages
from No. 121 to No. 136, and a 30 foot strip at the base of
the hill that was given to the Township to link the existing
roads running north from the 8th Concession and south

from the 10th. Furthermore, the Association appointed a

committee to discuss with the Township Council the comple-
tion of a road leading from the 10th Concession to Sid






- Behind bars! Gate between Camerons and McCormicks on
Beach Road, 1948. ‘

annually. It also was decided to pay 50 cents a week to each
of the boys who arranged the seating for Sunday services
and distributed the hymn books.

The Association president and secretary once again
approached the Huron Township Council with the proposal
to allow cottagers to purchase their lots; they were, however,
turned down.

The road from the 10th to the 8th Concession was finally
completed in 1950. It was well used, especially after a sign
banning motor traffic along the beach had been erected at
the 10th Concession.

A highlight during the 1951 season was a service
conducted by Rev. Fred Anderson who had led the congre-
gation on the Beach for more than fifty years. He
administered the sacrament of baptism on the last Sunday
in July.

At the Association’s 1952 annual meeting it was reported
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Bruce Beach. The residents purchased the meadow land
behind the cottages to the upper road and when they even-
tually joined the Bruce Beach Association in 1960 they were
able to function as one unit in any Township development
discussions.

During the summer of 1955, two community nights were
arranged, vielding net proceeds of $11.11. The Association
paid the golf club $25.00 for permitting them to use the club
house for the annual meeting.

By 1956, water skiing had become a popular sport,
following the introduction of more powerful outboard motors
and better quality boats.

North end cottagers requested the Association to arrange
for a telephone to be installed at the Bruch Beach store and
there was an offer of a small building, no longer in use, to be
equipped as a telephone booth.

"~ At the Association’s 1957 annual meeting, the sports
committee was asked to discontinue baseball games on
Sunday morning.

By 1960, problems, arising from cars being driven along
the beach, were almost eliminated, due to the lake’s high
water condition.

Close to 300 cottagers and friends of the late Rev. C.E.
Dyer attended a special Church service during the summer
of 1961. They came to dedicate an organ as a memorial to
a man who had served them for more than 25 years as
secretary-treasurer of the Association.

One of the first artesian wells in the area was -drilled for
cottages No. 50 and No. 52.

The possible publication of a second volume of “The.
Souvenir History of Bruce Beach” was discussed at the 1964
annual meeting. It was thought that it should coincide with
Canada’s Centennial celebrations scheduled for 1967.

Little interest in the Centennial project was revealed by
Association secretary lan MacEachem during the 1965
annual meeting.

Don Finlayson and lan MacEachem organized the first -
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the dozen or so participating boats providing a kaleidoscope
of colour along the shore.

Bpe

o

Bathing beauty ready to watch the first race.

To mark the 1967 Centennial, the Bruce Beach commu-
nity donated $400.00 to the Kincardine General Hospital,
the money to be used to furnish an outpatient facility.

A professional study of Bruce Beach property rights was
commissioned by the Association. In 1968, Association
fees went up to $3.00 per cottage.

In 1969, the five Bruce Beach divisions were officially
redefined as follows:

Division I - South Bruce Beach Association - Cottages
34A to 14A

Division II - McCosh Grove - Cottages 13A to 27

Division Il - Tout’s Grove - Cottages 28 to 52

Division IV - Cottages 54 to 103

Division V - Cottages 104 to 177.

July 26, 1969, was the day for the official opening of the
“new” tennis courts in Division IV. It provided an excuse for
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cottages expressed concemn about damage to trees caused
by snowmobiles, as well as ability to reach cottages out of
season, ever since cross country skiing had become a popular
winter weekend sport. Some people were alarmed about
increased vandalism in the area.

In the Spring of 1979, Tout Grovers planted 2,000 trees
— spruce, pine, black locust, silver maple and oak —
purchased from the Ontario government at a cost of 3 cents
each. Another major clearing project was accomplished in
the south end during September, with the help of bufidoz-
ers, front-end loaders, a bush-hog and lots of muscle power.

The proposed development at Blair's Grove together with
a change in land description from “Green Belt” to “Resi-

- dential” were the Association’s major concerns during 1980.

A committee of five was appointed to look into these matters
as well as into the proposal to. build a road that would join

_Blair’s Grove with South Bruce Beach.

Despite opposition from cottagers, the Blair's Grove Devel-
opment by-law was approved by the Ontario Municipal
Board. The legal expenses incurred had to be defrayed by a
special $20 assessment per cottage, as well as by raising
annual Association fees to $15. It, therefore, was resolved
not to appeal the O.M.B. decision, to avoid additional high
legal costs.

In 1982, the Association and individual cottage owners
had to deal with two new Township by-laws; one effectively
elimated the possibility of building additions on most lots
while the other prevented those with smaller lots from re-
building cottages destroyed by fire. About seventy members
objected to both by-laws and at the annual Association
meeting all members present signed an official petition
requesting that by-laws 11-82 and 30-82 be rescinded. During
these proceedings, the board of directors was greatly assisted
by a special committee consisting of Paul Haney, Russ
Scorgie, Ken Taylor and John Kennedy. Their joint efforts
resulted in the final passage of Huron Township by-law 46-82
which was heartily endorsed by the board as well as by the
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REMINISCENEES

The 1930’s were the halcyon days of Bruce Beach. Social
and athletic organizations had been established, representing
such activities as beach fires, marshmallow roasts, tennis,
golfing and glee clubs. A respectable club house had been
erected and regular Sunday school and Church services
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club house and the Church. There was no weekending but a
lot of togethermess.

Two phenomena arose from this situation — one social,
the. other geological — both interacting with one another.
By the mid-twenties the south end of the beach extended to
cottage No. 5A. Unti No. 6A was built by Jud Benson in
1939 there existed only a desert of sand dunes to the south.
The Depression and World War II froze the terrain in that
condition for one whole generation. Yet these dunes were
an open invitation for several activities. During the day,
gleaners would search the sand for pine knots and stumps
to burn or, as Nora Benson did, to turn them into attractive
indoor decorations. The pools of water in the low-lying,
blown-out areas had created sun-warmed ponds where small
boys could sail ships and watch polliwogs and water bugs
" move about in endless, dizzy circles. For the children the
dunes were their Sahara Desert while the older people found
them ideal for beach suppers over an open fire or a place to
spend a pleasurable evening burning a pine stump too large
* to take home.

At the southern end of this sandy desert was Pine River,
one and a half miles from Bruce Beach. Along the banks of
this secluded stream, groups of teen-agers would entertain
themselves, having carried food by boat or car, to roast their
supper over an open fire.

Many beach fires were excuses to get together and create
skits and glee club medleys for the annual concert. Artistic
talents and organizational skills were unconsciously passed
on from the older to the younger members of these groups.
The apex of the summer’s social life was a display of these
talents and skills on an appointed evening in August. The
concert followed the annual peanut scramble, races and the
fiercely contested North versus South softball games.

In 1940 Canada was at war and the social fabric of Bruce
Beach was torn, never to return again to its earlier character.
The glee clubs, concerts, beach suppers and other pursuits -
dissolved in the concerns of world-wide military conflict.
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Social relationships became catch-as-catch-can, intermittent
contacts. Yet, despite this change in habits, the loyalty and
love fer the beach seemed to remain as strong as ever. The
children of the thirties now were parents, soon to become
grandparents with their progeny scampering about in their
parents’ footprints in the sands of Lake Huron. Many children
now are fifth generation Bruce Beachers.

Several feet of sausages served as a prop for this operation
skit performed in 1949 during the last but one concert.

The changes that took place during the post-war fifties
not only were social but also strongly environmental. The
new cottages that were built, the first in a long time, signalled
a rapid expansion of the area, as though a vacuum had to
be filled quickly with a crescendo of hammers and screeching
saws. Andrew Wilson leased lot No. 7A from Huron
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ones. All these influences predicted changes for the eighties
and by the time Bruce Beach celebrates its centenary in
1994, our environment and our social relationships certainly
will be different. .

Perhaps it is easier to remember and evaluate present
changes that may be disturbing than it is to gauge our losses
of the past. Behind most successful enterprises lies the
moving spirit and the encouragement of a specific indivi-
dual. In our case, Robert McCosh Sr. was the true
“Godfather” of Bruce Beach and his mantle was inherited
by his son Bob who, together with Jack and Lizzie, carried
on as patrons of Bruce Beach. The farmers at the “top of
the hill” had taken under their wings the “campers” — from
the 6th to the 8th Concession — all along the beach. We

TR LRI

Jack, Liz and Bob McCosh.

depended on them for fresh milk, eggs and poultry. I think
Bob McCosh epitomized the friendly concern and generous
attitude by patiently introducing small children to the wonders
of farm life, such as a team of horses and a wagon while
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chickens, passed on various messages, thereby adding these
demands to her list of regular summer chores. Someone
once asked her if she was glad to see the cottagers every
July. “Oh yes”, she replied, “glad to see them come and
glad to see them go”. 4

Well, the McCoshes went in the fifties. Lizzie died, Jack
died and finally Bob, who had been living in a Kincardine
nursing home, died in 1955.

All three had given Bruce Beach a start and I often think I
would like to ask Bob’s advice on how to handle a situation
today. If it were possible, he would surely reply, “You can’t
stop people from trying new things, but you can work to see
it through”. And Lizzie would echo, “Times come and times
go but people has to do forever”.

Andrew G. Wilson (No. 7A)

* ¥ Kk kK Kk k Kk K Kk Kk ¥ %

From the very beginning, those who had discovered the joys
of Bruce Beach would talk about them to others and even-
tually share them by renting cottages to them. JM. Wesley
and F.H. McMullen had built No. 24 between 1915 and

1919; it was owned by H.L. Chilver from 1929 to 1956 and

tented to Betty and Ed (E.V.) Anderson from 1936 to 1956
before it was purchased by them. Betty Anderson had been
introduced to the Beach by Mrs. Elizabeth Eastman (No.
18); they had known each other when both were students at
London Normal School. Since 1975 Jane (Anderson) Bondy
and Don have continued to enjoy Bruce Beach life.

The Brooker family (No. 38) first came to the beach in
1945, enjoying room and board at Beth and Bill Cameron’s
cottage (No. 82). When the Brookers retired they were able
to rent the cottage for a few years and before buying, stayed
at Rest-a-While Lodge. For them Bruce Beach with its tradi-
tions and friendships represents a priceless heritage.

It is unlikely that any family can equal the record of the
Walshes for the number of years they have been renting at

no






When digging a garbage hole was the first chore upon

arriving? :

The Indians from the Southampton Reserve selling

woven baskets and furniture?

McCosh’ outhouse with the Eaton’s catalogue handy?
Barbara Metherell (No. 1A)

* k k k k k k k Kk k ¥ k

The Currie family’s Bruce Beach roots go back to 1922
when Eoin’s father, the Rev.JW. Currie of Tara, came
to claim lot No. 126, on the recommendation of some of his
friends. Many of the cottagers were ministers who came to
Bruce Beach for their one month holidays. At that time No.
121 was the closest cottage to the south and No. 133 to the
north of the site where Mr. Currie had. nailed his
shingle to a tree. 4

To build his cottage he had to bring all the materials down
the hill through Hugh Cameron’s property, which involved a
lot of walking, climbing and carrying. There were no trees on
the hill — just scrub, bush and grass.

Father would bring four chickens to the cottage and
keep them tied to a post with a string around one leg. Each
. weekend he would kill one and although there was meat to
eat, the number of eggs would gradually diminish.

By the time later generations of Curries came to spend
their summers at Bruce Beach, more cottages had been
built and local tradesmen delivered provisions to the resi-
dents. '

To accomodate extra guests, cabins could be rented at
Poplar Beach and later, there was a store with a hall behind
it where a nickelodeon provided music for many parties and
dances.

When our own children were babies doing the the laundry,
especially diapers, was a special challenge. This was several
years before laundromats and disposable diapers and the
supply of those made of cloth always was limited. In desper-
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you had to use abrasive sand to get them clean and then
rinse that off in the lake.

When the road was put through, the ice man started to
deliver. He would come along honking his hom and we
would go out with our tongs and pick up a 25 Ib chunk of
ice to dump into our newly acquired ice box. That is, we had
paid for a 25 Ib chunk because that was what it had weighed
when the iceman left Kincardine . ..

Over the weekend, we tried to squeeze in two chunks but
as the drip pan was not large enough to hold more than
eight hours’ worth of “runoff” we drilled a hole through the
cottage floor and attached a hose to the pipe at the back of
the ice box. The water then could run through the hole into
the cellar.

When in 1952 our own family — four children, at first,
and two more later — outgrew cottage No. 126, we bought
No. 124 from Mrs. McKay after Rev. William McKay’s death.
He had built his cottage in 1930 and although it was unique
in design and construction, there were some skeptics who
had felt it would never stand. Yet it did, providing summer
fun for many people for nearly fifty years.

After we bought it, we did considerable remodelling and
modernizing; we installed plumbing, electricity, water and so
on. But by 1978 when Eoin retired, we wanted a cottage we
could use for a longer season. Old No. 124 was going to be
difficult to insulate and heat. So we took it down — board by
board and nail by nail — and started to build a new one in
September 1978. During construction, we lived in a motor
home parked in our driveway, having moved our cottage’s -
worldly goods to Jim Stewart’s cabin at No. 125.

Our new cottage was completed in November 1978 and
since June 1981 has been our permanent home.

I'll conclude my reminiscences with a “Bruce Beach Song”
that can be sung to the tune of “Ship Ahoy”!

When you're sweltering in the city
In the hot month of July
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. x3' pine box into the sand. Knight also had a flat bottomed

rowboat with a sail and anchor which came in handy for
some good perch fishing.

Then No. 12 was sold to Jim Anderson, a commercial
traveller from Toronto who had heard of Bruce Beach from
Mr. Munn, one of his customers. The Andersons built an
upstairs to. the original cottage to accommodate their several
small children, a maid, and the inevitable long list of guests.

They had a tent for a dining room that they offered for
Sunday evening services with Rev. Robert Martin as preacher.
The neighbouring farmers joined the beach folk and Presbyt-
ereians, Methodists and Anglicans became a truly united
group of worshippers.

Trarisporting provisions was quite a problem in the
horse-and-buggy days. Our buggy always was heavily loaded
on the frequent trips to and from my father’s store in Ripley.
We kept our horse in a pasture at the McCosh farm and my
father enjoyed many a chat with the McCosh family. We
shared our Toronto Globe with them and gave them some
of our perch when we had a good catch.

My father died in 1905 and my mother sold the cottage to
Mrs. Duncan Munn because she felt she could never again
enjoy it, as my dad had put so much of himself into it. Many
ministers had built cottages at Bruce Beach and it soon
became known as “Saint’s Rest” and by other less compli-
mentary names. : '

In 1917, my husband and I rented C. Pollock’s No. 45
and we came back again in 1919 and 1920. The cottage
then was sold to Mr. King and when he offered it to us for a
very reasonable sum, we accepted. Gradually, over the years
we decided to improve it which meant a lot of work and
planning for my husband, while [ had to care for the family
and provide food for the workers. This was our vacation!
Eventually, we had hydro installed, then a septic tank and
water for bathroom and kitchen. Finally came time for retire-
ment and to our great joy Dot and Harry were ready to
purchase the cottage so that we might buy a home in Exeter.
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- Surfing in the waves.
- Returning each year and feeling that you have never left.

Anne Caskey (Granddaughter of
Norman and Annie MacEachern No. 32)
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My father, Charles D. Farquharson, was a Presbyterian
minister (later United Church). He probably had heard about
Bruce Beach, then affectionately known as “The Ministers’
Paradise”, at the Presbytery. Having learned that this was
crown land and being descended from a Scottish family, he
carefully checked out all accessible beaches between Bayfield
and Southampton before deciding on Bruce Beach. This
involved two weeks of driving with Rev. Lee Carr, up and
down farm lanes, walking to the lake, sampling the swimming
and the tenting at night. A

By 1922, lots from the 8th Concession south were filling
up rapidly. My father found a location at the north end with
excellent swimming (few rocks) and a stand of red pine.

Most of the following are exerpts from letters written by
‘my father to his family and relatives:

July 14, 1922 - We motored to Kincardine this morming and
we are making slow progress towards selecting a building
site for our cottage. The shore is wonderful, in some points
can wade out 500 feet. The sand beach is about 100 feet
wide from the water edge to vegetation, so as to be on
government land. It is covered with small trees, poplars, pine,
spruce and cedar. As these are needed to hold back the
drifing sand, cottagers are not allowed to cut down trees
except for the actual site of the cottage. If we build on one of
two sites we marked, we will be half a mile from the nearest
cottage, but people are flocking in and the whole beach will
be taken in a few years.  am sure that in a short time people
will be able to sell cottages here at twice what it costs to build
now. [ am all in love with the place. The birds sing all the
time in the branches. The water is clear and the beach beau-
tifully clean sand and gravel.
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gravel to handle, water to carry etc. I was well tired by night,
with a sore back. We are having too strenuous a “holiday”
but the heawy work is over now. The other campers are
planning a bee to help us out next week. We hope to have
the roof on before I leave on Friday so that we can sleep
there instead of in the tent.

August 4, 1923 - 1 am busy choring around, putting in
windows, etc. to get the cottage completed. I paid $26 for a
dozen window frames and glass yesterday. The grocery wagon
calls every day about 6 p.m. and delivers anything you ord%;.
He motors to Kincardine every forenoon and will get
hardware or anything wanted. We find it wonderfully conven-
ient and as cheap as in Newbury. He drives a horse along
the beach and enters 100 cottages every day. He says it is
hard work climbing up the sand to each cottage. Our order
yesterday came to $5 but, of course, it will lessen to $5 a
week by next week. '

[ have our litile coal-oil stove here and someday will have a
chimney built, but I am anxious to avoid the expense this
year. It would cost probably $25. 1 got Hugh Cameron to
drive to Ripley with his team to meet the noon frain. | was
afraid to ask him to leave his wheat but he said there was no
profit in farming this year and he was glad to eam two or
three dollars so easily. The livery men charge $5. You would

" enjoy a visit if you would not find the distance by train too
great. It is about ten hours run from Chatham, including
three hours between trains at L.ondon and Wingham.

August 17, 1923 - The concert at eight was held outside in
the “Church”. Church means an open glade with seats for
175. The two Sundays we have attended, there must have
been 200 people present. Well, in the afternoon yesterday
we sat on the hillside and watched the sports on the golf
links, but spent most of our time visiting with old friends. The
concert at night was very clever; all beach talent, but extra
well done. A girls’ chorus of 18 voices; also some solos, a
recitation, and not least, some very clever shadowgraphs . . .

My summers, until the end of high school, were spent at
No. 137. One of the greatest delights was the annual Sports
Day and Concert held about the first week in August. | am
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She often spoke of the close relationship with the Tout
family who owned the adjacent farm and how the cottagers
had to travel across their land to get to their summer places.
She admired the Touts, perhaps because of her own child-
hood spent on a farm near Sutton, Ontario. She believed it
had given her a better understanding of the farmer’s point
of view, conceding, however, that “not everybody got along
with the Touts”.

R. Ledingham (No. 40)
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Before 1850, the only cemetery in the area was an Indian -

graveyard in the sand dunes at Lurgan, north of the mouth
of the Pine River. Over the years the sand blew away,
exposing various bones and skulls that, for many years, were
picked up and used by many Bruce Beach medical and
dental'students. The white man’s cemetery was just beside
it for a few years; the first to be buried there had been a
Joshua Lindsay who died September 8, 1853 at 24 years of
age. Shortly after that, the cemetery was moved to its present
location, next to the Anglican Church; it is the oldest in
Huron Township.

Few will recall the Regatta days of the late 1910’s and
early 1920’s. Nearly every cottage owned a lapstrake, a
‘double-ended rowboat, some of which even were equipped
for sailing. Boats and participants would assemble in the
vicinity of Sid Huff’s cottage (No. 51) before the rowing and
swimming events. The contestants in the canoe races
provided many laughs, as a few of them ended up in the
lake when their craft tipped. Sailing again became popular
in the 1970’s when lightweight boats that easily ‘could be
beached were introduced. These weekly regattas usually were
i)rganized by the Hulffs, the Clarks and George Auchter-
onie.

Gordon Munn (No. 13)
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rowboat races for the ladies, but I never shall forget the
masquerade party in the new golf club house when Mrs.
Whalen (No. 138) came dressed up as Tom Tom the Piper’s
Son, carrying a piglet she had borrowed from a farmer at
the 8th Concession.

Marjorie Dobson (No. 4)
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My aunt, Agnes Warren, built cottage No. 69 in 1934. After
leasing the lot she was allowed one or two years of grace
before starting construction. The lease payments were so
modest that they amounted to no more than ten dollars per
year. Today, we would rush to get the cottage built the very
first summer. '

Initially, No. 69 was designed to accommodate the excess
overnight guests from my mother’s cottage No. 68. Although
it provided no more than sleeping quarters we managed
quite nicely without many of the modern conveniences we
take for granted today. The farmer’s son would bring down
a honey pail of milk every morning until we were old enough
to fetch it ourselves from the top of the hill. To keep food
cool we dug a hole in the sand in a shady spot covering it
with a board. Luxury arrived later in the form of an ice box
with thrice weekly ice delivery from Kincardine. We would

'meet the ice man on the road and he would give us an ice

sliver to suck on a hot day. To dispose of garbage, we would
dig a large hole in the backyard, fill it up and sprinkle a bit of
sand over the top; no one worried much about flies.
Sometimes it was easy to drive up and down the hill but
when it was not possible we just had to walk. It was fun, too,
when our bare feet were covered with a thick coating of clay
that would dull the pain when you trod on sharp stones
along the path. Barefoot walking after dark was rather
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went into the lake through a hole in the ice but the tempera-
ture of the water did not let us linger long.

Division III has held an annual picnic for years — all are
invited to lunch, then games for all ages are played. What a
great way to get to know your neighbours! I remember many
other picnics when we would pack a lunch, walk to Pine
River mouth (no, we didn’t drive), have lunch, play on the
huge sand dunes and then walk home.

Poison iw used to flourish in hidden places at Bruce
Beach. We would spend much time spraying and finally
won the battle that saved us much scratching and misexy.

Rainstorms with lots of thunder and lightning were exciting.
I remember one during a Sunday dinner that really was
loud. Running to the door to see what had happened, I got
a jolt from the door knob. When the storm was over we
found that the neighbour’s mail box, down by the beach,
had been struck.

Rainy day pastimes included climbing up on the cottage
partitions and jumping down on the bed. Alas, many jumpers
broke the springs.

I wonder if any southend beachers remember the “bones”
of a sailing vessel that would appear and disappear at the
shore line just north of the 6th, whenever there was a storm?
I never found out which vessel had come to grief, but still
would like to know . . .

Sunday afternoons, of course, were reserved for outdoor
worship, a custom now over 75 years old and still going
- strong. ,

During WW. II, Sunday evenings were spent at the
Carson’s No. 147, an hour or two of singing our favourite
- hymns accompanied by an organ or a piano and often by
Rev. Carman Dyer’s violin.

Another wartime memory was the sales promotion
campaign by hydro officials to convince us how wonderful it
would be to have electricity. There was considerable opposi-
tion, at first, but eventually it came to everyone’s cottage and
now we could hardly do without it. Running water and indoor
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government policy during the “Great Depression”. These
roads eventually eliminated all further cottage development
along the shores of Lake Huron. Instead, all lots between
Tobermory to Samia were built on during the next thirty
years.

Upon settling in at a rented cottage my father soon began
to think of building one for himself and his family. There
were few in Division IV at that time, but lots still were
obtainable on a 99-year lease from the Department of Lands
and Forests. After acquiring lot No. 131, Dad commenced
work levelling the ground during that first Bruce Beach
vacation. He had to do much shovelling to remove the sand
dune in the centre of the proposed cottage site.

During July cement posts were placed on a grid at 8 foot
(2.4 m) centres. A cellar, 9 foot (2.7 m) deep, was dug and
after the concrete was in place Dad felt that a well easily
could be dug through the floor. Promptly the next moming
he broke through where he thought the well ought to be. To
most observers it seemed such an unusual idea that they

thought more than the concrete had cracked around the -

construction site! Yet, Dad’s reasoning was straightforward
enough, as the bottom of the cellar was about level with the
top of the beach wells that had been dug by most cottagers.

According to some records kept by my mother, Ina V.
(Laidlaw) Anderson (deceased 1978), “the framework of
the cottage was up” by August 1932. During that month she
and we three children — Howard, Ross and Helen — stayed
in Lion’s Head with our maternal grandparents, William and
Bella Laidlaw. ‘

Dad worked part of the week at the cottage but when he
was able to secure Bert Waugh from Lion’s Head as a
full-time hired helper, he returned to Woodbridge for the
rest of the week including Sunday, hoping that none of his
parishioners would expire during the time he was working at
the cottage supervising Bert. Dad usually took his one-month
vacation in July but always was on call, just in case he had to
officiate at a funeral. His telephone messages in those days
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everyone in our cottage knew — 1 flush = 25 pumpstrokes.
This system worked reasonably well until we had guests who
had never heard of it . ..

. In 1934, the balance of the concrete work was completed
but not without help from the entire family. Building the wall
in front of the cottage was a major undertaking, as rock
loads had to be brought to the site in a wagon drawn by a
team of horses. Ross and I gathered many pails of coarse
gravel from seams on the beach. After the base was built to a
good depth, wooden forms were made, face stones selected
and cemented into place. By this time the cottage really was
quite presentable and I remember it would take Dad at least
an hour to describe its various- wonderful features to our
guests.

My brother and I spent many hours in the water at that
stage learning how to swim. After all, what would all the
water be doing in Lake Huron without being put to good
use? Mother recorded in 1938, “Boys learned to Swim”.
This past summer, when my wife and I were at Ipperwash
Beach, | remarked that I was the fourth (Anderson) genera-
tion to learn how to swim in Lake Huron! One hundred
years ago my great-grandfather lived on the Lake Road east
concession of Bosanquet Township near Forest within a few
hundred paces of the great Lake Huron.

Eventually we could dive off the “brown rock” and when
we became even better swimmers, diving off the “white rock”
which is further out and therefore in much' deeper water,
was lots of fun. At one time before Ross or I could swim, [
very nearly drowned. We were returning to shore from the
sand bar between the brown and the white rock and when
Ross could not touch bottom, he frantically clung to my
neck. After a successsion of waves hit us both we were
having trouble breathing, especially I, since by then Ross’
hands were firmly clutched about my neck! I think our parents

had us in their sight at the time and we made it to the shore,
but it does go to show that water can be dangerous for the
inexperienced swimmer!
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serves the cottages at the north end of Division IV.

A winding road suitable for one wagon and horses was
cut into the side of the hill of Cameron’s farm so that lumber
could be brought to building sites in the event of high lake
levels. I recall Mrs. Maude Dyer telling me, because of that,
the lumber for their cottage had to be brought down the hill
in 1929. The road also was used in the summer by Mervin
Cameron to bring his livestock down to the lake for watering
during a sustained dryspell. It was not often that he drove
the cattle past our cottages, but it did happen!

The actual road allowance between No. 133 and No. 134
seemed not to have been open for this purpose, as it was
customary to use a wagon width trail just north of No. 131.
When Duncan Guest built his cottage, the proper road allow-
ance was opened up and later improved with clay and gravel
so that nearby cottagers could park their cars in the shade.
That made the loading and unloading at the back door
much easier.

The earliest mail delivery came from the Cameron farm,
the same place where we obtained our milk supply. Each
evening a member of our family would walk to the farm-to
pick up our mail and the milk, right from the cow. Pasteuri-
zation only became mandatory within the province in 1935.

Rural mail delivery to Bruce Beach seemed to have started’
about the same time as milk delivery began along the beach.
At least two Kincardine grocers, one a Mr. Shewfelt, would
take our orders and deliver several times a week. Garbage
collections did not exist and the usual procedure was to bury
the refuse which could not be burned in the fireplace. Any
cursory digging in what is now known as the Cameron Grove
will reveal these abandoned garbage repositories. During
the season they usually were marked by potato plants

- sprouting in the otherwise barrren, sandy soil.

There are many other fine features of life at Bruce Beach
that I can recall; Church services at Tout’s Grove, under the
trees accompanied by nature’s own music, such as the song
of the cicada. My Dad was in charge of the Annual Bruce

A






of medicare. As I recall, his eldest daughter Jeariette required
an appendectomy in 1936 and he arranged to make a
partial payment to Dr. Thomas, the surgeon, by constructing
a number of Cape Cod style lawn chairs for him, the kind
that are very comfortable to sit in but difficult to get out of.
Dad and Carman Dyer spent several days working on them
and, conservatively, must have produced about a dozen.
Using pine because it was straight and easy to work with, the
chairs would not last if left out on the lawn in the rain!

Howard Anderson (No. 131)
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We recall playing golf in the early 40’s, stopping at the 4th
tee-off for a drink of water from an old enamel cup hung on
McCosh’s pump. We would chat with Lizzie McCosh and
watch her make “shoo-fly” pie or perhaps ask her for some
blueing to cure a bee sting. We would desert a golf game if it

.






They played at many other parties and at one of them, one
of their members, a butcher, was introduced to a Bruce
Beach surgeon as a “fellow tradesman.” It only was much
later when either of them learned of the other’s real profes-
sion. In addition to Henry Lamont playing the spoons and
Jim Murray the bass drum (a washtub), I also remember the
charivari (or chivaree) at Joan’s and lan’s new cabin (No.
32). 4

One of the band’s more recent visits to the Beach was in
June 1973 to entertain at the wedding reception of Laurie
and Tom Hogg (No. 32) whose marriage was the first to be
solemnized in the Church Grove. On the same evening,
Bob Ledingham (No. 40) dressed in his kilt and wearing
dress shoes, attempted to cross the Tout gully on a log. For
a number of reasons including the fact that he was carrying
a large coffee pot and his camera and because it was raining,
he lost his balance, fell into several feet of water, but managed
to save himself. When his film was developed there was a
note attached suggesting that he have his camera checked

Saturday night fun'in town!






to Mrs. Mary Buchanan’s cottage and that owned by the
Misses Wylie. .

lan MacEachern, during his two weeks holidays in July
- 1955, headed up a work bee to fix the road, with the help of
a team of horses, a scoop shovel and a front-end loader.
Dead trees were cut down and logs packed into the roadbed
with clay from the side of Tout hill and sand and gravel from
the beach.

After two weeks of hard work, the project was finished
and it was hoped the road might last for about 10 to 15
years. Some 27 years later, it still is in excellent condition.
The logs likely were so well protected and packed that they
did not rot.

Gordon Corneil (No. 30)
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Richard and Edith Davidson first came to Bruce Beach as
visitors of the McKerrolls in cottage No. 41. It took them a
long time to make the 20-mile journey from Lucknow in
their democrat because the roads were so rough. In 1914
they rented the West cottage (No. 33) and during that
summer, with the help of Donald McKerroll and Billy
Bremner, a study was added to what is now No. 49. Using
the study as temporary living quarters in 1915, Dr. Davidson,
assisted by four carpenters, erected the frame for his cottage
_in three days. He was the first to equip all windows with sash
and glass. By 1935 it was necessary to build a boys’ bunk
house and this was accomplished for less than $100. Later,
a kitchen and woodshed were added to the main cottage.
Before the days of cars the train trip from Toronto was a
momentous undertaking. Starting out at 7 a.m. we had to
change in Guelph and Palmerston, stop at Wingham to wait
for the train from London, arriving at our cottage just before
nightfall. Hinton- Mitchell, the drayman who owned No. 48,
would meet us at Ripley Statlon He kept his horse in a barn
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trek to the farm.

A hike to the “old farms” to fish in Pine River and explore
the old buildings also was a hlghhght of summer fun at
Bruce Beach.

Mildred Parker (No. 20)
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Through the years the worthy traditon of weekly ecumenical
summer worship was maintained despite wind, storms, the
bright sun shining in the minister’s eyes, and the noise of
cars and motor boats. When it rained the services were held
in the golf club house, and many opened with the psalm
“Unto the hill around do I lift up mine eyes”. In the early
days that included watching Steve Tout’s sheep on the
hillside, and there was always hope that a surprised “baa”
would be heard at an appropriate or inappropriate moment!

Church Grove.in 1928.
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Greta Hossie, Jim McBurney, Mrs. G.W. Cushnie, Laura
Mullin, Bill Cameron, George Dunkley, June and Warren
McBurney, Mrs. John Henderson and others.

The setting of the Church Grove was improved by planting
cedar trees in 1944. As they grew they replaced the original
canvas reredos. Locust trees also were planted for shade, in
an attempt to replace the large elm tree which had
succumbed to disease. The benches and other equipment
otill are maintained by the members of the Church Services
Committee, who also arrange painting and other work bees.
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Church Service, 1981.

The following outstanding people have served the
community as chairmen of the Religious Services Commitee:
Dr. J. Lovell Murray, Dr. George Covey, Rev. E.J. Roulston,
Rev. Orville Hossie, Bill Henderson and his son, John. By
continuing the summer services they have reaffirmed our
founders’ Christian faith, thereby adding to the community
spirit and quality of life at Bruce Beach.

Kay Fallis (No. 10A)
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access route except-to drive in from the 10th and south
along the beach. We would park nose-in in front of cottage
No. 135. _

The mailman also drove along the beach to deposit mail
in boxes mounted on posts just above the lake’s high water
mark. Groceries ordered one day would be delivered the
next by Kincardine merchants. Some enterprising farmers
and others sold vegetables, home-baked goods and some-
times delicious roast chickens.

The people to the north and south of us began to buy the
land behind their cottages from the farmers. As a result
there was development inland instead of along the lake-
front. This caused some concern to Bruce Beach residents,
just as the rumours that a dance pavilion, similar to the one
at Sauble Beach might be built, were greeted with appre-
hension.

To prevent undesirable development, the base land of the
hill was jointly purchased from Hugh Cameron on August 7,
1947. That gave the Township a 30-foot strip, from the 10th
to the 8th Concession, to build roads that would lead to
each cottage, since the lake’s high water level made it
no longer possible to drive along the beach.

Helen Cushnie (No. 135)
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During the early thirties the cottages still could be reached
by driving along the beach which one year was almost four
lanes wide. Besides being the only access route the beach
with its hard sand became the place for cottagers to get
acquainted. Every evening teenagers from south and north
would meet there and as our cottage was about halfway
along the strip it became the place to plan activities at the
golf course, on the tennis courts, at the dunes, for the
week-end bonfire and whether to drive to the pavilions at
Kincardine or Southampton for a dance to “Freddy Morrey's” -






“The Booth” — at the foot of the 10th.

Having to go with the family to Sunday Church services
in the Grove? Parents sat up front in the pews while kids
and teenagers sat on a grassy knoll at the back.
Repressed mayhem as boys slipped caterpillalrs down
the backs of girls’ dresses.

The impromptu horseshoe pitching contests of our
seniors?

The evening promenading along the beach just at
sunset, with old-fashioned courtesies and conversa-
tions en route?

Living at the tennis courts, and the North-South tour-
naments with a handsome silver trophy for the winner
in each category?

The hayrides? Kenny McCormick from the farm near
the 10th would hitch up his team of Clydesdales; we all
piled onto the sweet hay and the wagon would roll
along under a summer moon to Blair's Grove for a
weiner or corn roast.

The baseball games in town, Bruce Beach wversus
Kincardine? The Bruce Beach gang usually had a
picnic at the tables near the pavilion. The big feature
was our wooden ice cream freezer which we cranked






interested cottagers donating $50 each. With the years the
back stops became stronger and the players more skillful. In
the early 70’s, the courts were again resurfaced, this time
with a green silica sand mixture which greatly enhanced
their appearance. Back supports were added to the benches
and in 1982 the areas around the courts were levelled and
surfaced with special crushed stone at a cost of $1,000.

Interest in tennis at Bruce Beach has remained high and
the calibre of play has steadily improved. The courts continue
to be busy places where good fellowship can be found, in
addition to good tennis with enthusiastic players.

Mary Kennedy (No. 8)
Margaret Mary Benson (No. 22)
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A special tribute must be paid to the farmers on the hill.
They all proved loval friends to the early cottagers who
depended on their produce and their friendliness. Robert
McCosh’s family was especially obliging and friendships were
fostered by twice-daily visits seeking supplies of milk.
Cottagers were initiated to the mysteries of the cream sepa-
rator and, if they were lucky, given the joy of actually
operating it. As the number of families increased on the

shore, other farmers began to sell milk mornings and
evenings.

In due course, the Murray Brothers of Kincardine became
the milkmen of the beach. By then, some people had installed
ice boxes and the iceman began to make his rounds two of
three times each week. Some young men from among the
cottagers considered themselves most fortunate if they landed
summer jobs with these companies. Alas, these daily services
disappeared as more and more elelcric refrigerators were
installed; now we must drive to the stores and carry home
everything ourselves.






A typical beach well.

sprinklers, dishwashers and clothes washers.

The annual concert held each August as a conclusion to
Sports Day always was anticipated with pleasure by most
members of the Bruce Beach community. Singers, trained
by Miss Bradley or Mrs. Duncan Munn, and those people
who could play ukelele or guitar practised hard to perfect
their songs and parodies for the audience. Especially talented
local folk were invited to participate and the first community
players offered skits and melodramatic theatre, all performed
outdoors. Tout’s Grove, that lovely flat expanse of land, was
readily lighted, first by hanging lanterns and then by cars
drawn up in a semi-circle with their headlights focussed on
“the stage”. The later concerts held on the first fairway could
not match this earlier, romantic setting.

During the early days of holidaying at Bruce Beach,
receiving mail was a unique social experience. Except for
the few cottagers who had their own boxes, most people’s
mail was directed to the nearest farmhouse. Since the times






Cooling off after the trip from Ripley.
made between two wire holders over the coals of a wood
fire never tasted better!

After breakfast we had chores to perform — wash dishes,
make beds, sweep the floor, clean lamp chimneys. Almost
_ all of Saturday was spent baking for the weekend. Before






A handy pump for washdays.

the cottage to fill the tank. At the age of 12, it was worth the

effort, because it brought me a great deal of prestige.

Margaret Bennet (No. 164)
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I now live in Kincardine but probably am one of the oldest,
living Bruce Beachers. My mother, my two .brothers and |
came to live with our grandfather Robert McCosh Sr. after
our father died in 1913. I stayed until 1925, when I decided
to go west to Saskatchewan on a harvest excursion. I returned

-in 1934 to work for my Uncle Bob for two years, before

buying my own farm near Kincardine.

I remember helping to make the first sand greens for the
five-hole golf course, below the hill; I cut the grass for several
years with a lawnmower hitched to one horse; in the winter,
Bob McCosh, his brother and I cut wood by hand and sold it
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I first saw Bruce Beach in the summer of 1935 when our
family visited the Armstrongs in No. 32. For several years,
the entrance to the beach from the 10th Concession was
the biggest hazard. To make access to the beach easier, a
group of men from the north end, under the supervision of
T.N,, Dean (No. 150), cleared the brush and sand from the
roadway.

My father, Rev. J.A. Maclnnis, built No. 151 in 1937.
According to my mother’s diary, electricity came to the Dean’s
cottage on July 25, 1938. :

For years we were fortunate enough to have a pump in
our kitchen, until many of the wells dried up and a commu-
nity well was dug.

Jean Dancey (No. 151)

Presentation of the cup to the north end after ball game in

1949, :
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In 1897, my mother, Mamie Gourlay, then single, visited her
sister-in-law’s family farm on the 6th Concession near Ripley.
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Murray Bros. Kincardine Dairy. The cottages were a long
way from the solid sand where the truck was driven and
carrying two baskets of six quarts each was exhausting in the
hot weather. Like many others we gave them a glass of
lemonade and a sandwich for a break.

Hard work with 12 quarts!

What happy times we all had — first with our own four

children and now with our grandchildren and one great-
grandchild.

Ruth McBurney (No. 68)
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The Bruce Beach Store

Jean and Normm Crozier first came to Bruce Beach from
Walkerton in 1949. They built a cottage they called “Crow’s
Nest” at the north end of Blair's Grove and soon met a
number of people who mentioned how much easier it would
be if they had a store nearby. Before the summer was over,






The next day while Jean was visiting her injured little son in
hospital, the sympathetic contractor came to repair the wall
and clean up the mess.

Jean now was ready to carry on business. After a hectic
but successful summer, Norm delivering orders after working
all day at his full-time job in Goderich, the final calamity
happened: on the last delivery, Norm’s Austin station wagon
caught fire and was destroyed.

For the next fourteen years things ran relatively smoothly
for Jean although the long hours in the store and looking
after her small children were very tiring.

The place became known as “The Bunny Store” after the
Crozier children had been given rabbits as pets. One year,
sales of mixes, pop, etc. were so brisk that the stock purchased
for the following week already was gone on Saturday and
new supplies had to be rushed in.

Well fed bunnies!

Over the years the Croziers added a second floor to the
building and made several other additions. After fifteen years
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McKerroll’s Rock, 1982. ‘

When we moved to Winnipeg several years later our
cottage was sold to the Ledingham family. Five years later,
on our return, we acquired the Armstrong’s No. 32.

During the thirties, the many teenagers enjoyed golfing,
tennis and driving on the beach, although when there were
older brothers and sisters, it wasn’t always possible to borrow
the family car. I can recall Lorraine Whalen in a Chevrolet
coupe with as many as twenty-five teenagers standing on






dances organized by John Davidson. As every family had
their own curfew hours for their teenaged daughters and
sons, those that had to be in early often managed to climb
through their bedroom windows to rejoin the fun.

Although there have been many changes at Bruce Beach
it still amazes me that, over the years, the golfing, the tennis
and the weekly ball games still are going strong. While the
club house no longer is the centre of attraction as it was in
earlier days, itstill is the focal point for the annual barbecue
which has replaced the annual concert as the main social
event of the summer.

For the MacEacherns, Bruce Beach always will be a home
away from home. Some of us come every month of the

year; to spend New Year’s Eve at the cottage with our children
and friends is a special joy.

Ian MacEachern (No. 41)

Annual barbecue, 1982.
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