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Where water lilies once congregated

BY JOHN TERPSTRA

How many people in the city know, or remember, or could even 
believe, that the shoreline of Hamilton Harbour once was graced by

long fingers of water that extended toward the escarpment, some reach-
ing as far as King Street? There were at least nine of these inlets, which
looked something like short, wide-mouthed rivers. Havens of marsh life. 

The inlets had names, many recognizable from the city’s early history:
Land’s Inlet, Lottridge Inlet, Sherman, Stipes, Harvey, Ogg’s. The points
between the inlets had names as well. In 1884, The Spectator ran an 
announcement for one:

“A scheme is on foot to build a fine summer hotel on Huckleberry
Point, about two miles east of the city. It is one of the most beautiful
spots in the country, is covered with a magnificent grove of maple trees,
and in its immediate vicinity are a number of extensive inlets where the
water lilies most do congregate.” 

Ten years later, there was no hotel. Instead, the company which later
became Stelco had purchased Huckleberry Point and built its first 
factory there. More industries set up shop on other points, and as 
businesses expanded the inlets slowly began to be filled in. 

I do not intend to badmouth industry, our civic governments or the
Hamilton Port Authority, all of whom bear responsibility for the obliter-
ation of our original bay shoreline. I would rather delight in what 
remains. For amazingly, a few inlets survive, though in a shabby and
derelict state that only a fool could love. 

There are three of these remnant inlets: Stipes, Sherman and Land’s.
At this point in the story, a city map might come in handy.

Stipes Inlet lies between Dofasco and Stelco, where it serves as a boat
slip. The trees that line its sides are visible from Burlington Street, look-
ing north at Ottawa. The inlet itself is not visible and, unless you work for
one of the steel companies, it remains out of sight. Perhaps this is for the
best. Stipes Inlet is not picnic territory, but rather a toxic hot spot com-
parable only to the infamous Randle Reef. 

Randle Reef itself lies at the mouth of Sherman Inlet, which is visible
from Burlington Street, at Birch. Here you can actually turn off and 
approach the water itself. With the trees edging up to its shorelines and
the waterfowl landing and swimming, you can begin to imagine what an
inlet landscape might once have looked like. 

The Hamilton Port Authority owns this truncated bit of Sherman Inlet,
which used to run to King Street, and has plans for turning it into a park.
Like Stipes Inlet and Randle Reef, it requires remediation before the 
picnic baskets can come out. We’re a city that has buried some very dirty
treasure in our soil and water. 

Land’s Inlet also used to extend to King Street. Its mouth is now the
boat slip beside Lakeport Brewery, at the foot of Wellington Street. The
inlet’s shallow valley crosses Burlington and enters a landscape of rail-
way, abandoned lots, unintended forests and a few active businesses. It
jaywalks Wellington at Ferrie Street, bends around the former Plastimet
site (now Jackie Washington Park) and travels south between Barton Jail
and the former Stelco Nail Factory, to Barton Street. 

Hamilton Health Sciences purchased the former Stelco Nail Factory
last spring, is tearing it down and will remediate the site for its expan-
sion. I called HHS last month to ask if it was possible also to remediate
the portion of Land’s Inlet they now own, to redeem some of the city’s
original landscape, but apparently plans are too far along.

If you buy coffee at the Tim Hortons on Barton, just west of Welling-
ton, you might notice the bridge on Barton Street. The bridge crosses
Land’s Inlet. From that point south, Land’s Inlet begins to fade into the
landscape.

I recently discovered a fourth inlet. Actually a tributary of Land’s, it
was the first of the inlets to be filled in. Eastwood Park is built on that fill.
The inlet is visible in the shallow dip Burlington Street makes between
Ferguson and Wellington. From there, by travelling south on Ferguson
Street, you can track the dip as it winds through the north-end neigh-
bourhood, crosses Ferguson at Picton Street, and reaches its lowest point
around Simcoe and Mary streets.

I’m the fool who loves these remnant inlets. Of the four, it is perhaps
this last one that I love the most, simply because it shows an ongoing 
relationship between the neighbourhood and the former waterway. The
inlet may not be a true inlet anymore, but it still exists in the lay of the
land, the rolling landscape of streets and houses. 

How different that north-end neighbourhood inlet is from the eastern

end of the harbour shoreline, where the inlets have been obliterated. I
don’t ask for a return to the Garden of Eden that once existed, but 
sometimes in Hamilton it can feel as if you’re living on scraps. 

We’re lucky to have had so much landscape here to begin with, and to
still have as much as we do. 

John Terpstra will be giving a slide presentation on the inlets at Dundas
Public Library on Nov. 3, 7:30, as part of Arts Dundas. His companion 
article about the inlets will appear in the next issue of Maisonneuve. He is
the current writer-in-residence at McMaster University, where he is
available to any aspiring writers in the community for one-on-one 
consultation. He can be reached at englwir@mcmaster.ca 

BY JOHN BEST

As one of the individuals subject to a compli-
ance audit arising out of my candidacy in the

2003 municipal election I would offer up some
thoughts on the experience. 

First let’s deal with the findings:
❚ There were two instances where charitable

organizations made contributions to my cam-
paign. This is not allowed in municipal cam-
paigns but is perfectly legal in federal or provin-
cial campaigns. This fact had simply escaped me
at the time of the donations, and I accept respon-
sibility. The funds have subsequently been 
returned. 

❚ Another donor purchased two tickets to my
kickoff spaghetti dinner (donation value
$146.22) and then four months later, at the end of
the campaign, contributed the maximum allow-
able donation of $750. We failed to track the
over-contribution of $146.22 — again I accept
responsibility — and again the funds were 
returned. 

That’s it for my campaign audit. I will leave it to
fair-minded people to judge the seriousness of
these issues of non-compliance. Campaigns ide-
ally should be error-free, and I plead guilty to
some carelessness. One wonders, though, if all 58
candidates in the last election were put to the
same audit as myself, how many errors would
turn up. 

I only know that in my case the errors were not
deliberate, were relatively minor, and were
promptly corrected.  

It’s worth pointing out that all of the informa-
tion that led to the auditor’s findings — and 
indeed the initial allegations from the com-
plainant — were derived from the records that I
publicly and voluntarily filed. Why would any-
one knowingly file a return that disclosed non-
compliance issues unless they were inadvertent?
The auditor kindly makes reference to the fact I
was forthright and co-operative at all times and
moved quickly to correct errors. I would hope
anybody who knows me would expect no less.

For my transgressions, such as they are, my
name has been referenced in the media more
than 15 times in a pejorative context. Only once
did a reporter attempt to call me for my reaction
and that was long after the story broke. As a for-
mer journalist, I frankly would have expected
better. I’m more disappointed in that than any
other aspect of this exercise.

What can we learn from this process? First, if
you are going to run against an established 
incumbent you need substantial funds, or many
volunteers, or both. Campaigns are expensive
because today’s candidates often have to pay for
work that used to be done by volunteers. If you
are planning on raising any significant sum of
money you certainly need a treasurer who is 
familiar with the Election Act. Don’t try to do it
yourself. At the very minimum read the candi-
date’s handbook carefully. It is not particularly
user-friendly but the rules are there.

Second, much has been made of the so-called
undue influence of the business community in
election campaigns. It’s ironic that the only peo-
ple who support democracy in a tangible way in
our community are vilified. Whatever the case,
the answer is simple — if you really want to 
reduce that influence,  displace it with your own
involvement as a donor and as a campaign work-
er. 

If a donation is beyond your means, you can
volunteer. Campaigns always need extra arms
and legs. The price of democracy is participation.
Incumbency is perpetuated by apathy and lack of
involvement by electors.

Campaign funding rules should be the same for
all levels of office. Municipal campaigns require
the same resources as other levels. If provincial
or federal campaign rules were applied to my
campaign, there would have been no infractions. 

Finally, and this is personal, I refuse to let the
events of the last 15 months change my view that
running for elected office was one of the most
satisfying things I have ever done in my life. It is a
privilege to offer yourself as it is a privilege to
serve. Until you’ve done it, you can’t imagine
what a truly humbling, and at the same time 
exhilarating, experience it is to put yourself on
somebody’s porch on a cold October night to talk
about the future of our city. It is worth taking a
few lumps to have had that experience.

I sincerely hope the scores of good people who
truly have something to offer in our community
would not allow my experience with “gotcha”
politics to deter them from running or support-
ing a candidacy. 

It is said that we deserve the political leader-
ship we get. I would argue that we actually get
better than we deserve given the widespread lack
of interest shown in the democratic process.

John Best lives in Hamilton and ran for council 
in the last municipal election.

The passing of Rosa Parks, the ma-
triarch of the American civil rights

movement, reminds me of the oft-
quoted saying: “If I am standing tall
it’s because I am standing on the

shoulders of my ancestors.”
If Oprah Winfrey, Condoleezza Rice,

Colin Powell, Samuel Jackson, Tiger
Woods, Michaëlle Jean, Gary Warner,
Winston Tinglin and Madina Wasuge
stand tall, it is because they are all
standing on the shoulders of people
like Rosa Parks. She made a difference
in the lives of millions of people when
she defied authorities and kept her
rightful seat on the bus back in 1955 in
Montgomery, Alabama. 

Rosa Parks, said Detroit Mayor
Kwame Kilpatrick, “stood up by sit-
ting down” and triggered change. Her
single act of saying ‘no’ culminated in
the 1964 U.S. Civil Rights Act. 

Before we Canadians get too smug
because we had no laws banning
blacks from sitting at the front of the
bus, we must remember life was never
a bed of roses for black Canadians. 

Discrimination was explicit and
rampant in housing and employment.
In Ontario, black people lobbied hard
for the establishment of the Ontario
Human Rights Commission, which
was established in 1961.

Rosa Parks’s action has a place in the
annals of U.S. history. It was during
that time of the resulting bus boycott
that Dr. Martin Luther King emerged
as a leader. He went on to earn the No-
ble Peace Prize for his work that led to

the Civil Rights Act.  
Over the years, Rosa Parks repeated-

ly told reporters she did not set out to
change the Jim Crow laws, but was,
simply put, just sick and tired of being
pushed around.

The bus boycott triggered by Parks’s
arrest was a fundamental shift away
from trying to convince an oppressive
society that blacks were worthy of de-
cent treatment. Rosa Parks simply as-
serted her humanity. 

Because of Rosa Parks’s actions,
blacks reacted to the white-only laws
and for more than a year refused to use
a transportation system that treated
them like sub-humans. This grass-

roots action exploded from the bot-
tom up. Rosa Parks started that fire.

The radical action of Rosa Parks is
still needed today. 

She told an audience at a public cel-
ebration of her life: “I am leaving this
legacy to all of you ... to bring peace,
justice, equality, love and a fulfillment
of what our lives should be. Without
vision, the people will perish, and
without courage and inspiration,
dreams will die — the dream of free-
dom and peace.”

Thank you Rosa Parks.

Freelance columnist Evelyn Myrie lives
in Hamilton.

Today’s black leaders stand on shoulders of people like Rosa Parks 

Burlington taxpayers are again facing costly
OMB appeals, and it’s hard for council to

budget for them because costs depend on the
length and complexity of a hearing. 

At last week’s development committee meet-
ing, councillors were updated on appeals by
Paletta International Corporation in the Alton
community (between Dundas Street and High-
way 407).

Paletta owns 5.6 hectares of land at the north-
east corner of Appleby Line and Dundas (I’ll call
this, just for this column, Site A), which was
zoned to permit retail and service commercial
uses, excluding supermarkets and department
stores. Council earlier agreed to rezone it to al-
low large retail warehouses, a decision con-
firmed in June by the OMB.

Paletta owns another 15.5 hectares further
north (I’ll call this Site B) on Appleby, which is
zoned to allow business uses. It has appealed,

requesting “residential / medium density.” 
It had previously appealed the designation on

353 acres of “employment” (business) lands it
had bought west of Burloak Drive (Site C), want-
ing subdivisions. That appeal resulted in one of
the longest and costliest hearings in the city,
costing Burlington and Halton (combined) over
$1 million, not including staff time. Fortunately
the OMB last year denied the appeal. In July, a
six-member Paletta entourage appeared at
council, offering the land to the city at fair-mar-
ket value.

This May, at an OMB prehearing on its Alton
land (that’s Site B), Paletta told the board it no
longer sought residential, but wanted large-
scale retail. (The parties to the Burloak [Site C]
appeal had agreed that the OMB’s findings from
that appeal, concerning the need for employ-
ment and residential lands in Burlington would
also be binding on the Appleby lands under ap-
peal.) The board set Nov. 14 for the next prehear-
ing, directing Paletta to provide a market-im-
pact study and a traffic study. 

Paletta’s Site B goals include “large-scale retail
and service commercial uses, including a super-
market, warehouse membership club, home im-
provement warehouse, retail warehouse stores,
automotive commercial, and smaller scale retail
and service commercial uses.” 

City staff recommended council support the
original business uses. Preliminary findings of
the city’s consultants questioned the “aggres-

sive assumptions” and “significantly understat-
ed” competitive impacts in Paletta’s market im-
pact study, of an additional 325,000 square feet
of large-scale retail north of Dundas. (Already
about 200,000 are allowed on the east side of
Appleby at Dundas).

Paletta’s solicitor asked the committee to de-
fer its decision, which it did, noting that the de-
ferral was at the request of the applicant.

Ironically, the committee was considering
recommendations for OMB reform at that meet-
ing, prompting chairman John Taylor to com-
ment, “this is why we need OMB reform.” He
lamented that the public is not as engaged when
things are decided at the OMB level.

OMB prehearings are under way for lands west
of Waterdown Road , where a subdivision com-
promise was reached in 1996 for 409 units on
Paletta and Taylor lands. Now they’ve appealed
for 665 — a 62 percent increase. Former Parkway
Belt lands north of Dundas (also partly owned by
Paletta) are still before the courts.

Landowners have a right to appeal, but is there
no end to the costs taxpayers must bear defend-
ing against them? OMB reform is badly needed. 

Recommended rule changes to the province
from the GTA Task Force on OMB reform would
limit problems, and consequently the costs in-
herent in appeals. 

Freelance columnist Joan Little is a former
Burlington alderman and Halton councillor 

Burlington desperately needs OMB reforms

Traces   a c tually, more than traces   remain of Hamilton s former shoreline of inlets

Candidacy
‘exhilarating’
despite audit

PHOTOS BY PETER STEVENS, SPECIAL TO THE HAMILTON SPECTATOR

Trees edge up to the shoreline of Sherman Inlet, above, where a visitor can
still imagine what the inlet landscape might once have looked like. Below, a
dip in a North End street is a remnant of Land’s Inlet, which used to extend
from the harbour south to King Street. 
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