




Joseph, thanks 
for inviting me on 
your dad’s fishing 

charter. I have been 
curious what it’s like 
to be out on Lake 

Ontario.

no problem, Luca. 
It will give us a 

chance to brainstorm 
ideas for our history 

project on 
Port Credit.

So, do
you have 
any ideas? 

No, not 
really.

But being 
indigenous, i’d 

be interested in 
a topic relating 
to the lake or 

 the river. 

For 
generations, 
my ancestors 

have been drawn 
to the water. 

Wait! 
I have heard 

my dad talk to 
customers before 

about some historic 
schooners. 

What was 
it again?...

Port Credit Lighthouse



...

Stonehookers!

Do you think 
we would have 

enough for a project? 
I’ve never even heard 

of them before.

Stonehookers, 
eh? I could 

tell you a thing 
or two about 

them.They were 
small schooners 
used in the late 

1800’s in the 
stonehooking 

industry.  

Port Credit 
became a centre 
of the industry 
and was home 
to many such 

ships.

Looks like a 
storm is rolling in. 
Maybe it’s better 
to ‘show’ you than 

to tell you.

Huh?? 
That wasn’t 

in the 
forecast.

Freak 
storm?

Oh good, 
there’s the 
lighthouse 

... 

...Wait! 
That’s not the 

Port Credit 
lighthouse. Did 
we get blown 
off course? 



That IS the 
Port Credit 

lighthouse, just 
not the one 
you know.

What’s 
going on?!

Don’t be 
alarmed. This 
is Port Credit 

in 1900. 

we are 
aboard the Lillian, 
one of the many 

stonehooker 
schooners that call 

this port home. 

This 
is her 
captain. 

Welcome 
aboard. 

I’m Mark 
Blower. 

Thanks. 
I’m 

Luca. And I’m 
Joseph. 

Here, it 
looks like you 
can both use 
these coats. 

Hey, look 
at all these 
stones on 

deck.

Whoa. 

That is 
Dundas Shale.  

We harvest it from 
the shallows of 
Lake Ontario and 
ship them near 
and afar for 
construction.



So, what does 
Stonehookers
mean, exactly? 

Good 
question. 

We use rakes 
to hook the 
stones from 
the lake bed 
near shore. 

Once loosened, they 
are collected and 
hoisted onto scows. 

the stones are then 
transfered to our 
schooners which are 
usually anchored 
further off shore. As you can imagine, 

‘tis backbreaking 
work. 

but we are 
a tough and 
proud bunch. 



What’s up 
with the 

commotion?

Ay! Ay! 
A schooner’s hard 
aground! It’s a big 

three-master! She’s 
stuck hard and fast 
off the brickyards.

That’s Alex 
Ure’s boat, the 
Augusta. She’s a 

hard-mouthed brute, 
but this storm 
may break her.

Here comes
captain al hare, 

probably the most 
experienced of us 

in rescues.

Hurry, men! 
To the row 

boat. There is 
no time to 

lose. 

Get the 
poles and 

ropes lads!
Boys, get a 
second crew 
together. 

If Al 
gets stove 
in, we’ll 
need ya.

How can 
we help?

Take these 
ropes and 

lanterns and 
follow me. 

We will 
head to the 

shore and post 
lights for the 
crew to see. 

Then we 
will see about 
rigging a life 
line for Al to 
row out to 
the Augusta.

Now off, 
fast.

Come on 
lads, time to 
pull for all 
you’re worth. 

Upon reaching port...



This way, 
through the 

brickyard. 

Look! 

There’s 
the 

Augusta!

And 
there’s 

Al Hare’s 
row boat. 

The water’s 
rising fast 
and beyond 
the cribs. 

Nothing for 
it now, but 
all for ‘er! 

Quickly! 
they need 
our help. 

They are 
about to 
capsize. 

Al! 
grab the 

rope! 

The witch 
is in the wind 

tonight, I 
tell ya! 

But 
I’m not 

giving up
yet! 

Harry, Fred, 
get the Hecla 
ready to row. 

Stow her sails. 
And find me a 
second crew.

Let me 
go too! 

I can row! 

What do 
we do 
now? 

help me 
collect this 
rope. Then we 

rejoin the 
shore rescue. 



Thank 
goodness Mrs. 
Shaw is already 
here and taking 

charge. 

Quickly 
now, secure 
the lanterns 

there and 
there. 

Uncoil 
the ropes 

and get the 
lifeline 
ready.

Okay, 
blankets, two people 

per blanket, help those 
souls ashore when they 

come. A draught of 
whiskey to each man to 
bite the cold and get 
the blood rolling. 

Hard to 
it lads! We’ll 
need to join 

over 400 yards 
of rope to reach 

the Augusta, 
I reckon. 

Ladies, 
warm, dry 

jackets. Get 
heavy pea coats 

if you can.  

What 
was that 
sound?!

Focus on 
what is in 
front of 

you. 

We will 
not be sending 
Captain Ure 

home to his wife 
in a casket 
tonight. 

Her back’s 
broken now, 

her spars are 
falling. 

She’s got 
lots of oak 
and iron, but 

this may be her 
funeral. 

Captain 
Blower! There 

is no quit in this 
fight. Those lads are 
still above water, 
and we will do all 

we can to keep 
‘em that way. 

Yes 
ma’am. 

Run quick to 
the Wilbur House. 
Give them word we 

will need a fire going, 
good and hot, warm 
drinks, dry clothes, 

and then hurry 
back!

We will 
need you 

here to help 
get the lads 

ashore. 

You do 
what she says. 
Ida Lynd Shaw 
has command 

on shore. 

On my 
way.



Head for 
the lights! We 
need to fetch 
the lifeline. 

Al, here 
comes the 

monkey 
fist.



Oi!! 
Alex!!
Catch! 

How 
many 

aboard?!

Eight!

We can 
only take four 

of you at a time! 
But we be back 

for ya.

lads! 
She won’t 
hold much 

longer. 

I need 
some fresh 

arms to 
row. 



They 
are off 
again? 

Yeah, they 
are tough 

as nails! I’m 
exhausted. 

And I 
thought 
I was 

strong. 

She’s 
Breaking 

up!! They 
made it 
off in 
time! 

Mr. Miller 
is here to 
ferry the 

rescued and 
injured back 

to the 
Wilbur house 

Hotel. 

It has 
been prepared 
to treat the 

injured.

Nothing 
for the 

getting back, 
only the 
shank’s 
mare!

Pardon?

You have 
to walk on 
your own 
two legs. 

Double quick, 
she’s cold and 
blow’n hard to 

yer bones 
tonight. 

Soon after...



Quick, get 
Al, Alex and 
their crews in 
front of the 

fire...

And someone 
bring us some 
dry clothes 

please! 

you 
deserve a 
medal for 
tonight, 

Al! 

It’s thanks 
to everyone’s 
efforts that 
no lives were 

lost. Hear, 
hear! 

It is 
time to 

go. 

After warming up

They steered to port as if in a gale,
They steered to port as if in a gale,

With fi fty more tons of old Dundas Shale!! adfreee



Wow! That 
was a surreal 
experience. 

Was it 
all real? 

The real 
question is, what

did you learn about 
the Stonehookers, 
the people, and the 
heritage they give 
to Port Credit? 

They were 
certainly a 
strong and 
determined 

bunch. 

And they 
had a strength 
of character 

that we should 
all aspire to. 

Like the 
original lighthouse 
that is now long 
gone, this one is 

also a landmark and 
symbol of hope.  

May the light 
never fail, and 

may you always find 
your way back to 

safe harbour. 

Present day, Port Credit
The Waterside Inn
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Stonehookers of Port Credit
by Joseph and Luca

Indigenous peoples have long been 
drawn to the waters in what is now 
Mississauga for seasonal activities 
such as fi shing and harvesting wild 
rice.  In the 15th and 16th centuries, 
Iroquoian villages dotted the shores 
of Lake Ontario.  In the early 1700s the 
Anishinaabe (Mississaugas) migrated 
from the north shores of Lake Huron 
and settled along the shores of Lake 
Ontario and the Credit River.  The 
waters provided bountiful harvests 
of fi sh and other foods, as well as a 
means of transportation. 

In time, European immigrants brought 
new industries to the area including 
stonehooking.  From the 1840s to 
the First World War, the shores of 
Lake Ontario were bustling with 
sailors who mined shale from the 
lake bottom using long rakes known 
as “hooks”.  Stonehooker vessels 

such as the Lillian could carry 30-tons 
of shale that were used in Toronto 
buildings.  Many stonehooker vessels 
called Port Credit home, as did many 
sailors who plied the waters of Lake 
Ontario.  Besides being backbreaking 
work, stonehooking was dangerous 
with many vessels being lost on the 
lake, including the schooner Augusta 
on November 24, 1900. 

The Augusta’s rudder was damaged 
by the raging waves, making the 
schooner diffi  cult for Captain 
Alexander Ure to steer.  The Augusta 
struggled towards the old Port Credit 
Lighthouse, but ran aground 400 yards 
off  what is now Ben Machree Park.  
Port Credit residents Albert Block, Cy 
Peer, Steve Peer, and George Wilson, 
guided by veteran lake captain Al Hare, 

attempted to reach the Augusta and 
rescue its stranded crew.  First using 
a small sail boat, the fi rst attempt 
was unsuccessful as the boat was 
swamped in the pounding waves.  
Undeterred, Al Hare gathered a new 
crew, consisting of Harry Fowler, Fred 
Block, Walter Ware, and Charlie Peer.  
Using the Hecla, a sturdy mackinaw 
boat, they were able to reach the 
Augusta and rescue the crew in two 
courageous trips through the crashing 
waves.  As they reached the shore, 
the Augusta started breaking up.  For 
their heroism, the rescuers were each 
awarded a medal from the Humane 
Society.

By the 1920s, the shallow waters 
along the Lake became depleted of 
accessible stone and the demand for 
Dundas Shale as a building material 
declined, marking the end of Port 
Credit’s stonehooking industry. 

Today the importance of the Port 
Credit Lighthouse to the stonehookers 
is easily forgotten.  In the early 19th 
century, a simple lantern hung from a 
warehouse would have been their only 
beacon of hope.  The fi rst lighthouse 
was built at the end of a long, wooden 

pier by Roderick Cameron in 1882, 
and opened the following season.  
Though it was destroyed by fi re in 
1936, the lighthouse was an important 
navigational beacon.  The current 
lighthouse constructed in 1991 is a 
lasting reminder of Port Credit’s 
historic harbour.
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