
CONCLUSION

Sandford Rombough and the Pede on Sunday patrol. inspecting the ePR
railroad from Bel/view. west to the iron bridges. He pumped the 3-wheeled
vehicle by hand looking for split rails or anything that might create an
accident - 1918.

The Death of Bellview

.T he community, as well as the many dedicated public servants, were
responsible for the progress and popularity of Bellview. As seen through

the eyes of a ten-year-old boy, their contributions might appear to have been
magnified, but the ever-persistent memories keep the picture bright and clear
and easy to relive. In fantasy, I see a huge monument standing where the Bell
House came to a tragic demise. On this monument I see prominently displayed
commemoration.

John Bell or Donald and Margaret Bell.
Wilson Hulin and [irn Fitzpatrick operated a mail and parcel delivery
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service in a manner that made the villages of Stirling, Sine, Harold,
Springbrook, Bellview and Marmora seem like one big town.

Next I see the names ofW. Sanderson, Manly Lavender, [oe Callery, Philip
Sopha and Gilbert Steenburgh. They operated a very important service day
and night, rain or shine, getting the mail and the people to the trains on time, as
well as meeting the incoming trains and the people coming home.

Prominent and dedicated railroad men, Tom Caldwell, John Forsythe, Jim
Rathwell, and J. F. Baker, the station master.

The most important public servants of that era were the dedicated and
faithful rural mail carriers who delivered the mail from Bellview Post Office
servicing an area along a route of twenty-six miles and about one hundred and
forty mail boxes. As well, they picked up the mail from the rural area and
brought it to Bellview to be dispatched to many parts of Canada.

This service was provided to the rural area six days a week by a horse-
drawn vehicle regardless of the weather, summer or winter. Watching for the
mail man coming was the most important event of the day for the country folks.
The degree of anticipation was similar to a child watching through a frosted
window for the coming of Santa Claus. If a popularity poll had been taken at
that time for public servants, the rural mail carriers would have topped the
list.

For a service to the country folks around Bellview that was faithfully
delivered under adverse conditions, the final names on the monument are
Vernie Heath, Arthur Brown, and [ason Baker. Their final reward was
knowing they had faithfully served their many friends along that mail route.

During the years when Bellview was enjoying prosperity and popularity
while still growing, it was similar to the adolescent years of man. However,
there were those who were past that time of life. Gentlemen - never old man - a
more honourable, admirable and respectful title - men with experience.

I learned something from these gentlemen, I never would have learned
from anyone else. A boy trying to emulate an older man is perfectly natural.
With the advantage of my years now, writing about a few of the old gentlemen
around Bellview puts things in a different perspective.

There was considerable variation in their characters, vocations and
habits, but they had one thing in common. They loved Bellview and usually
referred to it as the Diamond.

The ethics and moral principles of all the old gentlemen were as genuine
and dependable as the name they revered - the Diamond.

Watching Bellview grow was like seeing again the newborn; the toddler;
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the little boy looking for guidance and advice; the blossoming young woman
exemplifying the highest form of new life with the power to propagate her kind;
the newborn colt; the calf and the baby chicks; the new season and the
pregnant earth with new life bursting out all around. The wonders of creation
and progress around Bellview is seen through the eyes of memories. With the
realization there is a time when the old must give way to the new, the old relive
life again in memories. The old gentleman is again the little boy searching and
wondering what the future had in store for this beloved home town, Bellview.

One of the first newcomers to come to the area from another state was
Redford Rombough and his wife. If they dreamed of or hoped for posterity,
their prayers were answered. It would be reasonable to assume that since
1840, until the end of this twentieth century, there would be at least three
hundred descendants. Many lived long enough to share and enjoy the
prosperity and popularity of the good life in Bellview, as did those who lived
long enough to regretfully witness the unexpected decline and eventual death.

Redford Rombough left his mark in the history of Big Springs and Bellview.
The innate feelings of four generations later are still apparent mute testimony
what he meant. In his farewell message to his family, he stated plainly, "This
homestead has been good to all of us and could be a monument to the name
Rombough."

The name Rombough was then and still is an honourable name and as such
would appear on the monument of memories. One branch of Redford
Rombough's future family tree would read as did Noah's in the Bible; Redford
begat George and John Rombough.

George Rombough 1859-1943
This frugal, hard-working man raised a large family and provided for them

as best he could, with seemingly unlimited energy and ambition. The first-born
of Loyalist parents, who arrived here in the early part of the eighteenth
century, he had some innate religious beliefs.

Knowing him, personally, I believed he was a man who had never broken
any of the commandments. He gave due credit to his Bible for his success as a
farmer, adhering devotedly to rules that he had memorized.

"He that observeth the wind shall not sow and he that regardeth the
clouds shall not reap."

"The sluggard will not plow by reason of the cold, therefore shall he beg in
harvest and have nothing."

His favourite was, "When ye reap the harvest, thou shalt not make clean
riddance of the corner of thy field; thou shalt leave them unto the poor and the
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stranger."
George Rombough loved his heritage and the environment he had known

since birth. Big Springs and Bellview were the only two places he ever knew or
ever wanted to know. The final recording in his Bible might read as it did in
Noah's time and would have been the way he wanted it.

George Rombough begat William, Sanford and John Rombough; Effie,
Nettie, Mary, Elizabeth, Emma and Margaret Rombough.

In their time all had lived in and loved Bellview believing they were as
much a part of the place as the earth that supported it.

And the fruitful and happy years of George were eighty and four.
He lived, died, and was buried in the place of his choice among his

relatives.
Isaac Neal was a brother-in-law to George Rombough. They had grown up

in the same general area around Bellview, but Isaac had spent the most of his
working years in another state as a logger, carpenter, axe handle maker, and
saw filer.

He was a big man and a quiet man who read a lot and carried a Bible in his
knapsack. The story was told that he once put the bully of the camp to shame by
throwing the bully's axe high up in a pine tree, for having made an offensive
remark about the Bible.

Declining health had been responsible for his seeing a doctor, who had
informed him that his days on earth were numbered. He returned to his
birthplace, Bellview. Being among old friends and relatives and able to carry
on his trade, gave him a new lease on life. He attributed the reprieve that
allowed him to live a full and normal life expectancy, to peace of mind and the
serenity of Bellview. This, he often said, was the answer to his prayers and the
only place he ever regretted leaving.

As he requested, he was buried with his Bible in his hands. Knowing the
commendable life style and religious faith of this old gentleman makes it easy
to believe his Bible will be with him for the infinity of time.

These old gentlemen keep with them the progress, the retrogression, and
the death of Bellview.
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William Redfard Rombough settled here in 1840 and farmed
the land. "Never travelled further than Belleville and only
once there in harse and buggy."
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George Rombough. second generation in Bellview and farmer.



For the many families who lived in the community around Bellview

Words could not adequately describe the characteristics of the people
who lived in the community around Bellview during the boom years. Hard
working, God fearing, neighbourly, always ready to help the less fortunate, the
footsore weary traveller, the hungry transient, welcoming the new families, the
donations after a fire. Their attributes were boundless; no discrimination here.
They loved Bellview and their Diamond with a passion this writer would have
been proud to have had the privilege to eulogize anyone of the many older folks
he had the pleasure of knowing. Their character was like the Diamond they
loved; almost indestructible.

The family names that come readily to mind were Bateman's, Brown's,
McComb's, McInroy's, Spry's, Rombough's, McKeown's, Barlow's, Neal's,
Wellman's, Eastwood's, Caldwell's, Heath's, Huff's, Gordonier's, Morrison's,
Mumby's, Webb's, Bronson's.

Now in conclusion to the hundreds of descendents of these families since
1840, I say you can be extremely proud of your heritage. It will be your most
valuable possession and, like the Diamond, could be indestructible.
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