
 



SS# 14 ROCKPORT 

 
The Rockport Recreation Centre began as the fourth and final Rockport School, 

S.S.#14. The previous school was on the Old River Road across the street from the 

Roy Fair property. 

 
As early as 1907 the school had been condemned by the Inspector. However the 

local ratepayers rejected the idea to build a new school. In 1909 some renovations 

were completed which allowed the school to stay open. By 1924 it was obvious that 

the school could not handle the enrolment of fifty students so plans were made to 

erect a new facility. 

 
The most suitable site was owned by Mrs.  William Fair, who at first was reluctant 

to sell. She, as well as a number of other citizens, thought that this suggested site 

directly across from the cemetary was not appropriate.  However, she finally did 

agree and the 1.5 acre parcel of land was purchased for $500. The tender of Mitchell 

and Wilson was accepted for $10500. The architect was Stewart Allister of 

Brockville. 

 
The cornerstone was laid in August of 1925 with many local residents present. 

Blueprints revealed a brick structure with double front entry doors, a front porch, a 

fully finished basement and six long windows mostly on the south side of the 

school. The idea was to use the basement as a playroom and community hall. 

 
The Senior room was to have been an office and teacher's lounge. But 

immediately many parents who had sons or daughters who were ready to move 

on to High School lobbied to have an additional teacher hired who could teach 

secondary subjects. These students would normally have gone to Gananoque, 

Lansdowne, Brockville or Athens, at considerable expense to their parents. 

 
Thus Rockport S.S.#14 became a two-room school with the Junior grades 1-5 and 

the Senior room 6-10. In 1927 the side porch and entry was added. The first two 

teachers were Vera Fitzsimmons and Freda Collier. Teachers didn't stay long and 

were often replaced at Christmas, as that's when contracts expired. 

 
The school basically remained the same until 1939 when construction of the Scenic 

Highway [Parkway] began. Despite considerable debate as to the actual route the 

Parkway would take the provincial government eventually bought a portion of the 

school property to the south. With the $500 they received, land to the north and east 
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Memories of Rockport School House Circa 1958 - 1964 - Michael William De Wolfe 

 

Roger Hodge was my best friend we played together a lot, I still remember him throwing marbles  at the 

brick school house until (#%$@(*&" %) one hit him on the head! Roger also had the misfortune of falling 

off backwards from the 2nd. floor senior room porch. He recovered but did have a headache for days. 

Ricky Huck was my best friend we played together a lot, I still remember his dark eyes and dark hair and 

sneaky smile. His mother made the best brownies. 

Rosemary Caiger was one of the prettiest girls with a big smile and lots of bouncing curls. I still 

remember Blind Mans Bluff. Rosemary ran like ants were in her pants  until she ran into the corner of 

the big red school house. She missed school for days but survived the ordeal with a big goose egg. 

Margaret Bolger had the reddest hair and a temper to match, pleasant but don't push your luck. Very 

athletic and fast on her feet. She always had better marks then most kids. 

Eugene Johnson was very slick and tried to stay one step ahead of the school authorities. Unfortunately 

his bicycle let him down and he lost an eye in a collision with a car. Eugene made the best of it and 

sometimes the glass eye would somehow pop out during school and he would have to go home early. 

Mrs. (Audrey) Newell was a kind and gentle teacher and always put her students first, although I do 

remember her pointing out the errors of my way several times a week. 

Ms. (Media) Hill was a tall woman with neat freckles all over her face with reddish head. She was a good 

teacher and somehow I had a nervous condition that caused my knee to bounce and she would have to 

sit on my knee to calm me down (didn't work). 

Jim Kellar was the principal and came to our school early in his career. My mom made a welcome cake 

and the next day he stayed home sick! On a nice sunny day in November 1963, Mr. Kellar was dozing in 

his convertible car in the school yard when we woke him up to hear his car radio announce the 

President of the United States of America  had been shot in Dallas,  Texas!!! 

Senior students would chase junior students to the east side of the property  and in the spring water 

floods would force us to walk the page wire fence of the Hubert Fair property (he became my father in 

law) while they picked us off with hard pine cones that had not opened up yet!!! 

Baseball games again La Rue Mills was a huge event that scared me as these students were like people 

from a foreign land (I didn't know it was only 5 miles away). 

Snow forts and tunnels in the school yard was a winter ritual, wet mitts on the floor register drying until 

they were stiff as boards. 

Ice storms so that we could skate to school down the gravel north lane catching the odd stone, 

stumbling, getting up and going again. 

Tar pit on the north lane from highway paving, standing until shoes almost would not come out. 

 



Lunch pails that were peanut butter cans with a tight lid and wire handle. 

Spring clean ups that was lots of work but no school books and chasing girls  all day. I 

Julie Fair fell and broke her arm resulting in me suspected as the cause (1 married that girl). 

Christmas concert ritual the 3 wisemen, carrols, anxious parents and teachers. I sang silent night solo 

and thought I would die. My dad played Santa but was found out due to his black and blue thumb he 

had hit just the day before with a hammer. 

School Closing 1964 - the long bus ride north to Escott arriving at that huge red school house that looked 

too long and too low. The Escott road was under construction at the time, I think it was being paved for 

the first time? 

___________________________________________________________________________________ 

John Keats is an American writer whose children 

have had the benefit of some of the most modem 

schools in North America: 

__________________________________________ 

But for two years they attended a small, two­room 

school in rural Ontario. 
Of course we have memories of the schoolhouse, the teachers and the Rockport children, and a 

perfectly clear knowledge that it was in Rockport, more than any other place, that our children acquired 

their basic attitude toward education and formed their work habits, and received a first-rate elementary 

instruction in a small, simple school of singular human warmth. 

We have been distressed to hear that our section of Ontario--in which we are now but summer 

residents- is in some danger of coming down with a case of United States-style educationitis. The 

suggestion has been made to do away with the tiny one- and two-room rural schools, in favour .of large, 

centrally located consolidated schools. One hears rumours of impending curricular reforms that sound 

distressingly like attempts to accommodate the school's standards to the imaginary incompetence of 

the children, instead of being attempts to require the students to accommodate themselves to ever-

rising standards of the schools. It is certainly not our desire to enter into an educational argument in a 

nation where we are guests, but we cannot view the tiny rural schoolhouse as a wholly bad institution.  

If it is true that little Rockport, with its limited means, followed a rigid pattern of instruction designed to 

be impervious to- the worst efforts of the world's most incompetent teacher, it must nevertheless  be 

said that the end result was a sound schooling in the building blocks of learning. Something must be said 

for the much­ maligned little red schoolhouse, and for "reading, writing, and arithmetic/ taught to the 

tune of a hickory stick." 



WHATIREMEMBERABOUTROCKPORTSCHOOL 

 
I remember: 

 

- We played downstairs in the basement on rainy days. It was all cement and 

when recess was over you couldn't see across the room for cement dust. 

 
- Hot lunches consisted of one dish only. They were made on a wood 

cookstove. Dishes were washed in a dishpan and the water dumped outside. 

 
- There were no flush toilets; there was a wash basin at the back to clean 

your hands. 

 
- The Senior room was cold if  a northeast wind was blowing in the winter. 

The temperature was often just above freezing but we were not sent home. 
 

    - Mr. Thresher was our Music teacher, he came once a week. 

 
- At Christmas we put on concerts, also again in the spring. 

 
- When we arrived at school in the morning our work for the day was neatly written 

on the blackboards. In particular I remember long rows of numbers to be copied 

and add d. 

 

- In the Senior room we had sewing and craft classes. That is when I learned to 

embroider, which I still enjoy to this day. 

 
- In grade 4 we were introduced to writing with ink. Then we used straight pens 

and bottles of ink. That was when blotters came into play, it could be very 

messy. 
 

- At that time you had to buy your own books and supplies. We learned at a young age 

to take care of them. 

 
- There were no copy machines. If work was given to us on sheets of paper they 

had been copied on a hectograph. The first sheets were quite clear, but later ones 

became fainter and harder to read. 

 
- We had a dress code. The girls all wore dresses but no one was allowed to 

wear a hat in school. 



 

- If we had recess outside, the girls lined up on one side of the sidewalk according 

to grade and the boys on the other side. The girls had their own cloakroom and the 

boys theirs. 

 

- If there was a funeral across the road at the cemetary that day we didn.t get 

recess. 

 

- At the end of school in June we went to the Grove for a picnic that was the only 

field trip we had. . ' 

 

- Arbor Day was held in the spring, that was when we raked and cleaned the 

school yard. 

 

- Every Fall we had a day off school for the teacher's convention. We also got a 

half day for the Lansdowne Fair. - 

 

· - The highlight of the year for me was when the library books arrived from Miss 

Eaton - a book critic from New York City. She, being a summer resident, sent us 

copies of all the books she had critiqued over the year. They had to be 

unpacked, catalogued with a corresponding number on the spine, before being 

assigned shelf space. · 

 

- There were no school buses. In grade 1 I walked over a mile with the snowbanks 

higher than me. 

 

- There were no detentions or suspensions. The teacher took care of all the 

problems. 

 

- There was no milk to buy at school. I remember carrying a thermos in my 

lunchpail. I never remember forgetting it at home or school. 

 

- When grade 8 students were getting ready for high school they had to pass 

Entrance Exams written in Mallorytown. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

from  the Gananoque Reporteré 

 

 

March 3, 1949 - The Junior Hockey team held a dance in, the school basement. There was 

splendid attendance with the music supplied by local talent. $20 was realized. 

.July 14, 1949 - Congratulations are extended to the five boys who passed their · Entrance 

Exams to High School: Jack Bolger, Bernard Bolger, Rhoderick Cirtwell, Floyd Hunt and Norman 

Haskin. 

September 4, 1949 - School reopened this- morning with Mr. Thomas Hamilton, teacher in the 

Senior room and Miss Moreen Cheetham, Portland, in the Junior room. 

Thurs., May 29,1952 - A farewell party was held recently in the school basement for Mr. and 

Mrs. Harry Chattaway who are moving near Mallorytown. They were presented with a 

chesterfield chair and card table by their friends. 

Thurs., July 3,1952 - Congratulations were extended to Esther DeWolfe, Bob Edgely, Leon 

Kahnt, Eddie Johnston and Vincent Sands who were successful in passing their Entrance Exams 

to High School. 

- A Farewell Social was held in the school basement for Miss Eva.Williamson, junior 

room teacher. She was presented with an electric table lamp and a coffee table in 

recognition of her work at the school. She is getting married and moving to Kingston.  

- Teachers, parents and students attended an end-of- the year picnic at Brown's Bay. 

Thurs., September 11, 1952 - Miss Bemeta Leeder is the teacher of the Senior Room and Miss  

Gwen Hough  the Junior Room. 

- Peter Morrow received medical attention, during the first week of school, following an 

accident while playing on the yard. 

Thurs., September 18.1952 - Nine former SS#l4 students are attending Gananoque Secondary 

School. Byron Latimer is the bus driver and has a new, larger bus. 

 

 

 



Thurs., March 26, 1953 - Members of the Anglican Church Guild held a very pleasant and 

successful St. Patrick's Tea in the school basement on March 1 7th 

Thurs., April 30, 1953 - Chicken pox: and measles were going through the school. . Many 

students were absent during this period of time. 

- A Farewell Party was held in the school basement for Miss Berneta Leeder who has 

been a teacher and Principal for the past three years. A Brownie camera, perfume and a 

sum of money was presented to her by Lawrence Edgely. 

-The annual school picnic was held at Brown's Bay and was deemed a great success. 

Thurs., March 18, 1954 - A Farewell Party was ƘŜƭŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ŦƻǊ ¢ƘƻƳŀǎ hέ/ƻƴƴŜǊ ŀƴŘ 

Kieren Sands who have joined the R.C.N. and Norman Haskins who joined the R. C .A. F. 

- A stag "500" party was held recently with the proceeds helping to finance redecorating 

the Honour Roll. 

Thurs., December 9, 1954 - The Leeds County Films were shown in the Junior room of the 

school after which the Women's Institute served sandwiches, pie and coffee. A very good crowd 

attended and nearly $25 was raised. 

- The teachers Miss May and Miss Stewart have begun practising for the Annual 

Christmas entertainment at the school. 

Thurs., December 16, 1954 - A miscellaneous shower for the recent newlyweds, Mr. and Mrs. 

Lawrence Mallory [Marjorie Williams] was held this week in the school basement. 

Thurs., February 16, 1956 - ¢ƘŜ ²ƻƳŜƴΩs Institute are holding an open night in the school 

house next Friday evening with Constable Arthur Roberts of the OPP speaking on the topic of 

Safety. A few numbers will be sung by the school choir to make for an instructive and 

interesting evening. A silver collection will be, taken to replenish the school's First Aid Kit. 

 

éfrom the Gananoque Reporter  

 

 

 

 

 

 



April 30, 1964 -  A large crowd recently gathered in the school basement to tender gifts and best wishes. 

to Elaine Johnston and Mike Woledge who are to be married on April 29th in the United Church. 

Wed., May I2, 1964 - Rockport students did well recently at an area Track and Field Day at Escott. Inez 

Bolger won a silver cup as the best female athlete for the meet. Wade Haskin suffered a painful accident 

that left injuries requiring a cast for his ankle . 

Wed., February 24, 1965 - A very successful card party was held in the new Rec. Hall on Feb., 10th. 

Proceeds were forwarded to the newly formed Peewee hockey team. Lucky winners were Julie Fair 

ladies first and Betty Johnston, second. Mrs. Harold DeWolfe won a fantastic snowman cake. 

June 8, 1965 -  A miscellaneous shower was held in the Rec. Hall for Betty DeWolfe in honour of  her 

approaching marriage. 

 

BOOKS !    BOOKS!  

 

A person who had a profound influence on the school was Miss Anne T. Eaton. She was a teacher by 

training but never taught at SS #14 Rockport. Her impact here was as a librarian and well-known literary 

critic, specifically of children's literature. Though she lived in New York City, she was a summer resident 

of Tar Island/or much of her life. Many of her books found their way into the homes of local friends. She 

also generously donated books to the school library, helping it maintain a high level of current literature. 

Thanks to her the number of books in the school rose from 734 in 1934 to well over 2000 by 1944. The 

young people of the community took great advantage of these materials, take a look at pages from the 

Sign-Out book. 

BOOKS!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 



 



 

 



 


