Chapter Seven

Ear ly Tensions
Twinkle, twinkle, CPR,
Won’t you tell us where you are?
What’s in store for old SA?
Tell us, please, without delay.
—Robert E. Armstrong, Beacon Editor, 1905

t is fair to say that the period between 1914 and 1921 was the most acrimonious in the history of
relations between the Algonquin and the town of St. Andrews. There were several factors at work—
the destruction of the hotel, the influence of the war, the appearance of a new and more outspoken
editor of the local newspaper, and the simple maturation of several problems which had been simmering
on the back burner for decades.
The burning of the Algonquin must have hurt St. Andrews. The town was dependent on the summer
tourism business, by this time its chief source of income and almost its only industry. Its pride also suffered a serious blow when the CPR immediately cut summer train service to just one per day. The town
seemed to realize what it had perhaps tried to ignore. It had become very dependent upon the business
interests of the hotel’s parent company, and it realized that those interests rather than its own were now
more important to the company.
The new editor of the St. Andrews Beacon, Wallace Broad, was unlike R.E. Armstrong in that he was
enamoured neither of the CPR nor of the summer people. Neither was he shy of saying so. In one of his
earliest columns after assuming the editorship, he let loose a broadside against what he saw as contemptible treatment of the town as a second-class citizen in its own place. He declared that everyone in the
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Hotel and Powerhouse. Charlotte County Archives
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town and everyone who had anything to do with it were unanimous in their
condemnation of the CPR’s changes to train service and asked whether the
town was simply an adjunct to the hotel. He felt that the citizens were being
punished as if they had burned the hotel intentionally and called on the CPR
to restore and even improve its train service.
Broad felt that the CPR had a moral obligation to the town if not a financial one. Even after the Algonquin was rebuilt and twice-daily summer
train service was re-established, Broad argued for the same service yearround, not just during the summer “when the knights and baronets and plutocrats honour St. Andrews with their august presence, and special trains
are provided for the convenience of Algonquin guests and favoured cottagers.” In his opinion, the CPR should have more consideration for the common people and the mercantile interests of what he felt was a long-suffering
town.
World War I emphasized even more strongly the disparity between the
relatively poor town and immensely rich railroad company which catered to
prosperous summer vacationers. The war years did not hurt the hotel business in St. Andrews. On the contrary, perhaps because of their inability to
journey overseas, the crowds were thicker than usual. Each year was more
successful than the last.
As a result of this success, improvements and additions continued to be
made. In 1916 a glassed-in extension was made to the dining room. This year
was so busy that some guests were quartered on the top floor of the kitchen
wing, normally the residence of male staff. As a result, it was decided to use
this upper floor entirely for guests and to construct a male dormitory on
Carleton Street opposite the powerhouse. The new structure, today called
O’Brien House, was a handsome building with a pitched roof and eight
gables and measured 126 by thirty feet. Half-timbered, with a bright red
roof and oak trim, it matched the Algonquin nicely. There was a seventyfoot veranda opening onto Carleton Street, from which one entered a large
common room furnished with settees, writing tables, and lounge chairs. The
walls were grey and the woodwork varnished. Up the broad staircase were
thirty-two bedrooms, housing two men each. There was a central lavatory
fitted out with the latest accessories and with baths and showers. It being
wartime, the upper part of the eastern section was reserved for officers’
quarters and was fitted out more luxuriously.
While the Algonquin prospered, however, the town suffered. In the
autumn of 1917 Kennedy’s Hotel closed for the winter for the first time in
its history. This occasioned some melancholy reflections by Editor Broad on
the grave disparity between St. Andrews of the summer and of the winter.
“In summer the place bustles with activity; the natives of the Town who
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The Beacon’s feisty new editor,
Wallace Broad. On the whole,
the Beacon under Broad was considerably less interesting and varied than under R.E. Armstrong,
but it had the advantage of voicing
popular complaints with the CPR
that Armstrong preferred to leave
in a minor key. Charlotte
County Archives
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The Algonquin’s new residence on
Carleton Street, half-timbered to
match the hotel. CPR Archives
A.8312
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have gone elsewhere to build up other communities, return for a brief season
to the dear old Town they love so well; the hotels are thronged with visitors
who come here to participate in the delights of scenery and climate which
have made the place famous; and the wealthy cottages occupy for three or
four months the comfortable summer homes they have built within sight of
the ever-alluring Passamaquoddy Bay. All this is very nice to think about
and to write about and to participate in; but what of the other seven or eight
or almost nine months of the year when there is ‘nothing doing,’ and ‘stagnation’ is written large over the whole community?”
Broad saw the lack of electricity and running water as a big part of the
problem. St. Andrews lacked industries and could not attract business without these essential modern services. The Algonquin had had electric lighting since 1909 and running water since 1913. The town had neither. Except
for the Acme Theatre’s marquee, the town was largely lit—if indeed lit is
the right word—by a small number of oil lamps and its water came from
hundred year-old wells. An article from the a Charlotte County newspaper
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called the Seaside Witness in 1894, for example, observed that St. Andrews
was not a modern town because it had no electric lights, no waterworks, no
policemen, no streetcars, and no telephones.
During his speech to the townspeople in Stevenson’s Hall in 1888,
Robert Gardiner had been given a bracing cheer when he promised that the
town would soon have, in conjunction with its cottage development, water
from Chamcook Lake and electric lights. The public record over the next
thirty or so years is one of perpetual complaint and disappointment over the
failure of these services to materialize.
The lack of a water supply was the more pressing issue, as without hydrants the town was at greater risk of fire and disease. But the town was less
than progressive on this matter. The St. Andrews Land Company’s proposal
in the fall of 1888 that the town commit to a minimum of thirty hydrants
at an annual cost of $70 per hydrant for ten years was put to the ratepayers
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