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Editor: Don McIntosh 
 

Dundas Street 
 
Back in May 1991, L.G. Smith, Ontario 
Land Surveyor, made a presentation to 
the Cornwall Township Historical 
Society about the history of Dundas 
Street. Ian Bowering had Mr. Smith’s 
notes on file at the Cornwall Community 
Museum, so I thought it might be 
interesting to look back and publish 
some of his talk delivered then. The 
following is a synopsis of his 
presentation.  
 

 
Artist's depiction of early Dundas Street 
 
Dundas Street, or Governor’s Road as it 
was called originally, was the vision of 
Ontario’s first Lieutenant Governor, 
John Graves Simcoe in 1792. His vision 
was to see a “street” that would parallel 
the waterfront and run from the border 
with Lower Canada all the way to 
Detroit.  He named the street Dundas 
after Henry Dundas, Lord Admiral of 
Scotland and Member of Parliament. 
Dundas participated in the debate on the 
bill for the division of Old Quebec into 
Upper and Lower Canada. Simcoe had 
designs to locate the capital of Upper 
Canada at the forks of the Thames River, 

a place he would call London, and 
planned the street to run through that 
area.  Later, Governor Sir Guy Carleton 
chose the settlement of York as the 
capital. 
 
The first surveys were completed in 
1795 by Deputy Surveyor Augustus 
Jones and they encompassed well known 
Indian trails that were later blazed into 
roadways.  By 1826, Governor Simcoe’s 
dream had been completed with Dundas 
Street running all across the Province 
from Coteau du Lac in the east to the 
Detroit River in the west.  The map on 
the following page shows the entire 
route.  The street runs along the 
waterfront until it enters the old 
Cornwall Township from the west where 
it is diverted northeasterly through St. 
Andrews, on to Martintown and St. 
Raphael’s, the Brown House, Pine Hill 
to North Lancaster where it takes a jog 
to the north away from the low swampy 
front of the 6th Concession Lancaster 
Township. It follows the high ground to 
Bridge End where it again jogs to the 
south and across the Beaudette River 
into Lower Canada.  
The diversion of the road in Stormont 
and Glengarry Counties has come to be 
known by names other than Dundas 
Street.  It is known as The Old Post 
Road west of St. Andrews, the Line 
Road between St. Andrews and 
Martintown and King’s Road east of 
Martintown.  It is unclear why this 
diversion occurs on Dundas Street.  
Some speculate that the move away from 
the waterfront was in response to the 
War of 1812 and concerns about raids 
from the United States.  We do know 
that soldiers used this road on their way 
to do battle at Crysler’s Farm because it 
was confined to a high ridge of land and 
provided a view of the U.S.  
The original road wouldn’t be much by 
today’s standards. An officer who 
traversed the province in 1840 said that 
the road was not worthy of a name and 
“at best a track through the forest”.  In 
1832 Mrs. Susanna Moodie traveled up 
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Figure 1 Dashed Line shows surveyed route of Dundas Street
 
the St. Lawrence by stage and steam line 
and recounts the journey.  “Between 
Cornwall and Prescott nine passengers 
were closely packed into our narrow 
vehicle, but the sides being of canvas 
and the open space allowed for windows 
unglazed, I shivered with cold, which 
amounted to a state of suffering.  When 
the day broke and we approached the 
little village of Matilda, it was 
unanimously voted by all hands that we 
should stop and breakfast at a small inn 
by the roadside and warm ourselves 
before proceeding to Prescott.”  
 
It was not until 1842 that daily stage 
lines operated across the province from 
east to west and this was largely the 
consequence of requirements for the 
carriage of mail.  As many as six four 
horse stages would travel Dundas Street 
daily.  Taverns and inns did a flourishing 
business with both stage drivers and 
their passengers. The well known one in 
this area was built by John Sandfield 
Macdonald in 1865 and still operates 
today under the name Quinn’s Inn.  Read 
the accompanying article, St. Andrew’s 
Day, below to learn more about the 
inauguration of this historic inn.  
 
********************************* 
 
Kevin Wheeler provides the following 
article, originally published in The 
Freeholder on December 8, 1865.  It 
describes the festivities that took place 
on St. Andrews Day November 30, 1865 
at the newly built John Sandfield 
Macdonald Inn, currently Quinn’s Inn.  
St. Andrew is the patron saint of  

 
Scotland, so the occasion provided a 
great opportunity for the many Scots in 
the area to celebrate.  
 

St. Andrew’s Day 
Cornwall, although thoroughly Scottish, 
does not possess the requisite 
organization for the orthodox 
celebration of the Scottish national 
saint’s day. We do not intend here to  
urge upon the Scotsmen of Cornwall 
either the necessity or propriety of 
founding a St. Andrews Society.  Yet to 
our mind no people have so much that is 
glorious in the past to recall—no people 
have greater cause to hope for the 
future.  And it should be the great aim of 
every true Scot to do his best towards 
riveting the impress of his nationality 
upon the makers and mind of society.  
 
As a Scotsman, more so indeed by 
inclination than by nativity, it has 
always been with pleasure that the 
writer has read or recorded the 
proceedings of the annual gatherings of 
Scotsmen.  “Tight fisted as a Scotsman” 
perhaps some will say and we accept the 
term as far better than a hand unwisely 
open.  But more rarely amongst 
Scotsmen than amongst others is a 
deserving object met by a deaf ear or a 
hard heart.  To us nothing seems so 
appropriate after hearing the annual 
record of help to worthy brother Scots in 
distress and deserving objects of charity 
relieved, to see a jovial happy company 
comforting the Chieftains of the  race 
and in heavy hearty sentiment spending 
the day when man to man the world over 
shall brothers be. 
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But in the absence of the machinery for 
the orthodox celebration of the day there 
are other ways in which a happy 
occasion can be joyfully spent.  There 
are other means by which a festival 
evening can be made; the opportunity of 
pleasant intercourse and merry 
entertainment to an interesting and 
sociable community.  Thus thought the 
Hon. John Sandfield Macdonald. 
 
Mr. Macdonald, who is an extensive 
land proprietor, has erected during the 
past summer, on his premises in the 
village of St. Andrews, a large and 
substantial three storey stone building 
designed, we believe, for a hotel. The 
honorable gentleman having yet, we are 
sure, a lively recollection of youth and 
pleasures, felt that he would be doing for 
the young people of the surrounding 
country that which would be quite 
acceptably giving them an evening’s 
dance.  Between the day and place there 
was too, a singular and happy 
coincidence: A St. Andrews Ball at St. 
Andrews.  We do not know upon what 
principle invitations were given.  If there 
were invitations, and perhaps there were 
not, they must have been very general 
and quite as generally accepted. There 
could not indeed been fewer than seven 
or eight hundred persons present.  The 
scene as it presented itself to us on our 
arrival was one not to be soon forgotten.  
To find on entering the first floor, one 
hundred lads and lasses dancing a 
Scotch reel to the tune of Tulloch 
Ghorom was, to any the least, quite 
animating.  And this was but a partial 
view—there being nearly an equal 
number on the floor above; while the 
third floor furnished wardrobe, dressing 
room etc.  
 
Dancing commenced about six o’clock—
the hall being opened by the fathers of 
the settlement—the patriarchs of the 
tribe, prominent amongst them were 
Duncan Fraser, Esq. and Angus 
Macdonald Esq. venerable veterans of 
1813.  ‘Twas wonderful, the effect of 
music and early reminisces upon those 
sterling old fellows.  Gordon Ross, too--
that’s a name that requires neither Mr. 
nor Esq. to embellish it.  It speaks for 
itself.  The honorable host and Gordon 
Ross were at the head of the floor and 
we do no dishonor to the agility of step 
and grace of movement of the beau of 
the evening whoever he may have been, 

in saying that they were a pair who 
could not be matched.  
 
Of music there was no lack.  And the 
artistic excellence with which it was 
supplied will be conceded when we say 
that the six violinists provided for the 
occasion included such masters as 
Norman Ranald, Alick Peter and Joe 
Fisher.  A portion of the second floor 
was set apart for collateral 
entertainment where refreshments were 
liberally provided.  The honorable 
entertainer’s family was intent upon 
making the occasion pleasant to the 
many guests.  Miss Macdonald presided 
over the refreshment department 
dispensing the “cup that cheers but not 
inebriates” with a refinement of grace 
and warmth of kindness peculiarly her 
own; whilst Mr. Henry Sandfield, on the 
floor, gave, we are bound to say, most 
gracious attention to the guests. 
 
Having set the ball rolling, the elderly 
gentlemen withdrew and betook 
themselves to a farm house* on the same 
property, where enliven by the “flowing 
bowl” in “wiser moderation”, they 
passed the time until the “wee morn 
hour” in singing with hand joining in 
hand at the chorus, those soul stirring 
airs which, while all the world can 
admire, only the Gaelic can sing.  Not 
until well towards daylight did thoughts 
of home and other cares begin to thin the 
merry dancing throng and many danced 
all night and  till broad day light and (ah 
never fear) went home with the girls in 
the morning.  It was pleasing to see Rev. 
Mr. Hay, Parish Priest, in the early part 
of the evening, mingling with the people, 
his benevolent and cheerful countenance 
beaming with pleasure at the happiness 
of others. Father Hay seems to be 
literally one of the fathers of that 
locality. He has been officiating priest 
there for one quarter century, and whilst 
he has seen one generation pass away, 
another has grown up under his eye—
many of them under his pastoral care. If 
liberal provision for the comfort of a 
clergyman be any evidence of a peoples 
regard, then we would say that Mr. Hay 
is beloved by all his parishioners.  
 
* Kevin says that this farm house would 
have been just north over the Raisin 
River where Walter Wheeler currently 
lives. 
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 The parish church, built quite recently, 
is a large and substantial edifice; and in 
elegance of design and perfection of 
finish would do credit to any city in the 
province.  For a retired and unassuming 
place, St. Andrews is not without its 
interesting notables, not the least 
important being the birth place of Chief 
Justice MacLean.  The house wherein 
this sterling loyalist and eminent first 
saw the light is still standing, an object 
of interest to strangers.  
We are sure that no entertainment ever 
went off with greater fervent.  Nothing 
could be more gratifying to both host 
and guests than the orderly and pleasant 
termination.  We have not a doubt that 
we give utterance to the unanimous 
feeling of the guests when we say that 
the evening was a most pleasing one; 
and we are quite sure that Mr. 
Macdonald found his pleasure in the 
happiness of his guests. Mr. Macdonald, 
as it were, grew up amongst those 
people.  His possessions are with their 
possessions. His interests are their 
interests, and theirs his.  He has long 
retained their confidence, doubtless 
because they found him worthy of it.  
The fullest degree of reciprocity of 
kindly feeling and confidence has long 
existed between them and long may it 
continue to exist. 
 
Editor’s Note: In 1879, seven years after 
Macdonald’s death, the inn was gutted 
by fire.  In 1895 it was bought by 
William Masterman who restored it as a 
general store, barber shop and post 
office.  
 
 
Our sympathies go out to the family of 
Mrs. Rita Dubé.  Rita died on Jan 11 in 
Windsor, ON. Despite the distance, Rita 
remained keenly interest in CTHS.  She 
will be missed.  
 
At our last general meeting November 
24, 2009, we broached the topic of 
combining our meetings with the S.D. 
&G. Historical Society in Cornwall. The 
reasons were made clear that with the 
declining attendance at our meetings, 
this only makes sense. Our Speaker 
Seekers go to great lengths to attract the 
terrific speakers we have enjoyed but it’s 
discouraging for everyone involved 
when only a handful of our members 
show up to hear these interesting 
speakers.  
 

Coincidentally, the S.D. &G. Historical 
Society is currently facing similar 
challenges with both meeting attendance 
and declining membership.   The S.D. 
&G. Historical Society has invited our 
membership to their next two meetings 
to hear two topical speakers. Following 
these meetings, we are extending the 
invitation to them to attend our March 
23rd meeting. Meeting schedules 
hereafter have yet to be determined. 
 
The following meetings are scheduled: 
 
Wednesday February 17 at the Cornwall 
Public Library 
Time: 6:30 pm 
Speaker: Chris Granger. Chris will talk 
about the New York Central Railway.   
 
Wednesday March 17 at the Cornwall 
Public Library 
Time: 6:30 pm 
Speaker: Linda Halliday.  Linda is the 
public relations officer for Ontario 
Power Generation.  She will discuss the 
O.P.G.’s new Tourist Information Center 
that will open later this year.  
 
Tuesday March 23 at the Heritage 
Centre, St. Andrews 
Time: 7:30 pm 
Speaker: Pat Lawson. Pat will talk about 
Sam Lawson’s cheese factory in St. 
Andrews. 
  
These meetings promise to be 
informative and insightful.  We certainly 
hope that Cornwall Township Historical 
Society has a good representation at 
these meetings, particularly the ones in 
Cornwall. Please make an effort to 
attend them. 
 
President’s Pen 
By Kenneth McDonald 
 
I wish all our members 
good health for the 
coming year. 
 
I was speaking to Kevin 
Amellotte from the Township of South 
Stormont and they are going to have a 
new sign made for the Simon Fraser 
Memorial Park in St. Andrews. 
 
I hope to get new members interested in 
joining our society. 
Our next meeting will be in the Heritage 
Centre at St. Andrews March 23, 2010 at 
7:30 pm.  


