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To celebrate, we’re going to have a party!   There will be refreshments and we’ll even have door prizes.  

What more could you ask for to mark this momentous occasion?   

 

On Monday, 12 September 2022, bring a few of your friends and meet us in Centennial Hall.  Our speaker 

will be John McDonald of the Milton Historical Society and his topic?  The history of the Milton Courthouse.  

 

Doors open at 6:30 for a 7 pm start. 

 

Don’t forget Burlington Heritage Week is celebrated August 1-7, 2022.  Visit Spencer Smith Park to see an 

impressive Burlington Historical Society display.  https://www.burlington.ca/en/your-city/heritage-

burlington.asp  
 

 

BHS Members will receive the BHS Gazette and other communications and can unsubscribe at any time info@burlingtonhistorical.ca.  

Information contained on our website, newsletters and publications Is printed in good faith and for general purposes      Editor: Joan Downey

After more than 2 years, finally an ‘in-person’ 

meeting! Our September meeting will be held in 

Centennial Hall at Burlington Central Library! 

https://www.burlington.ca/en/your-city/heritage-burlington.asp
https://www.burlington.ca/en/your-city/heritage-burlington.asp
mailto:info@burlingtonhistorical.ca
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The Great LaSalle Park Mystery of 2022 by Joan Downey

Someone asked “what happened to the cannon in 

LaSalle Park?” 

What cannon? Was there a cannon in LaSalle Park? 

There was nothing in our Archives files to back this 

up, so Pat went searching, camera in hand and 

found what appeared to be wheel chocks near the 

Sieur de LaSalle commemorative rock.  Well that 

was enough of a clue to make us want to find out 

more. 

Photo Pat Taylor 

Anything to do with LaSalle Park is bound to be 

complicated by the fact that the park, located in 

what appears to be Burlington is actually owned by 

Hamilton.  In 1985 the park was leased to 

Burlington for $1 per year for a period of 40 years.  

We have use of it and perform all maintenance.  I’m 

sure we’ll hear more about that as the lease comes 

up for renewal in 2025.   

So the first step was to contact the Heritage 

Planner at the City of Burlington.  They have no 

record of any cannon, which is not surprising since 

if the park belongs to Hamilton, it is unlikely that 

we would have moved an artifact as large as a 

cannon.  Burlington did, however, provide the 

contact information for a Hamilton Heritage 

Planner.   

After more email correspondence we were put in 

contact with the Hamilton Curator of Collections. 

Along the way an article was discovered which was 

written by the City of Hamilton Conservator in 

1994.  Unfortunately, she has retired and nowhere 

in this report did it refer to LaSalle Park.  The 

Curator stated that in their storage facility on 

Burlington Street they have 3 field guns: 1 from 

Dundurn Park, 1 from Memorial or Delta Schools 

and 1 from the beach strip.  They also have 5 

cannons which had been removed from Dundurn 

Park and Battlefield Park.  None of these items 

were noted as being  from LaSalle Park. 

So, it appears we hit a dead end.   

Well, maybe not.  Let’s try a long-time Aldershot 

resident who is active in preserving the history of 

the area.  I emailed our member David Craig.  He 

in turn emailed Scott Forsyth, another former 

Aldershot resident with a keen interest in history.  

And…. look what he had in his files!   

Photo Scott Forysyth 

 

That’s his father, Alex Forsyth, in the 1940s sitting 

on the LaSalle Park “cannon”.   

I sent the photo to my Hamilton contact and it 

opened the door to the complete story. 

First, it is not a cannon but a field gun.  The field 

gun in the photo was similar to one of the pieces 

which they have in storage.  They have some staff 

still working with them who were at Dundurn Park  
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in the 90s and they dug up some articles written in 

2002 about the 3 field guns in Dundurn Park.  In 

one article it states: 

Hamilton was also given a German 77 millimetre field 

gun.  This gun, called a “Whizz-Bang” by Canadian 

soldiers during the war because of the sound it made 

when fired, had been manufactured in 1917 by the 

Krupp Company and was placed in LaSalle Park, 

near the water’s edge. 

BINGO! 

The Hamilton Curator has confirmed that one of 

the 3 pieces they have in storage, #7405, which was 

removed from Dundurn Park in 1994 was actually 

originally the one located in LaSalle Park.  This 

piece was removed from LaSalle Park in 1978 and 

was installed at Dundurn Park along with the 2 

other field guns.  It is likely this was to create more 

of a presence as the Hamilton Military Museum had 

opened to the public on that property just a couple 

of years before.  

 

Photo 2016 – City of Hamilton 

My thanks to the City of Hamilton staff for getting 

to the bottom of this 44 year old mystery.   

At the moment there are no plans for dealing with 

the field guns and cannons which are in storage. 

Hamilton City Council has approved a new 

strategy for the Heritage Resource Management 

section and the first priority is to create a city wide 

plan to guide in setting priorities. 

I love a good mystery don’t you?

 

 

St. Paul’s Presbyterian Church  Joan Downey 

Did you know this year St. Paul’s Presbyterian 

Church in Burlington is celebrating it’s bicentenary?  

St Paul's is one of the oldest Presbyterian 

congregations in Ontario. Its first meetings were 

held in 1816 when services were conducted in a 

barn and in the house of Gilbert Bastedo.  In 1822 

Bastedo gave part of his 200-acre lot and a frame 

church was constructed. In 1867 a brick church 

was built at a cost of $1,500.  

The pioneer cemetery beside the church was 

established in 1817.  An early burial was Sarah 

Bastedo, daughter of Gilbert and Marion Bastedo, 

who died in 1817 at the age of 21 days. The 

cemetery is now under the care of the City of 

Burlington and the historic church is protected 

under the Ontario Heritage Act. 

In 1993 the congregation of St Paul's built a new 

church on Headon Forest Drive.  Today the 1867 

building has been sold to a private business.  
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Bees by Keith Thornborrow 
A Summer Mis-Adventure 1950s style

Byron Cutter kept bees in hives behind his boiler 

room during the winter all wrapped up to help 

them winter over. Then he moved them to the 

orchards in early spring so the bees could 

pollinate the orchards. A few would enter the 

greenhouse and be around the lemon trees and 

other flowers there.  He collected the honey 

each fall for home use. Most of it was in the form 

of comb honey. It was delicious and you could 

chew the beeswax like gum. 
 

On one of our Sunday walks to the bush we 

discovered a huge wild bee honey comb hanging 

from one of the old tops left in the bush. A photo 

of that comb reminds me of our first and last 

attempt at collecting Wild Bee Honey.  The bush 

had quite a few hollow trees in it and these 

provided homes to raccoons, owls, squirrels and 

of course bees.  Basswood honey is especially 

good and upon finding a hollow humming 

basswood bee tree we convinced Dad that we 

should collect the honey. Armed with mother’s 

largest blue enamel preserving kettle, a gallon jar 

of gasoline from Boyle’s, the crosscut saw, an 

axe and flashlights we headed out about 10 

o’clock at night for the bee tree.  Using the 

gasoline along with leaves, twigs, etc. we started 

a real smokey fire in the hollow base of the tree.  

The theory behind this was that the smoke 

would stun the bees and then we would get the 

honey. After a time the smoking seemed to be 

paying off as the bees could not be heard so then 

we felled the tree and bucked it off where we 

thought the comb would be.  All worked well. 

We put the comb into the preserving kettle. 

There were lots of bees crawling on the ground 

on the felled tree and around the remaining 

empty comb. But they did seem stunned.  All this 

work was carried out with the occasional flash 

from the flashlight.  
 

Upon arriving at home as proud as four busy 

bees could be, we marched straight into the 

kitchen to show Mother our booty.  In minutes 

we began to suffer as the numerous bees that 

had crawled into and on our clothing became 

very active indeed and started to fly around the 

bright light of the kitchen. It suddenly came to 

our realization that the light and warmth of the 

kitchen were bringing our now stinging friends 

to a full measure of anger. It took very little 

coaxing for the honey pirates to beat it outside 

into the cool darkness stripping off clothes as we 

went.  Mother was not impressed at all, as we 

had left her in the kitchen flailing around with a 

fly swatter at some very angry guests.  We finally 

got rid of all our riders and finally tasted our 

honey – all of which took place outside as we 

had been banned from the kitchen – only to 

discover it was ruined by a gasoline taste caused 

by using gasoline in our bee smoking fire.   
 

Our bee hunting days were over. 

Logging the Thornborrow Bush – 1949 

Photo: Keith Thornborrow 


