
History of the Burwell Cottage at Black Lake – 251 West Bay Drive 

 

I don’t actually know who built our cottage. Maybe it was you? If you were a student at the brand new 

Gloucester High School in Ottawa in 1963 it could well have been you. 

My father, Hugh Burwell, was the first principal of Gloucester High School in Ottawa. We had a new 

property at Black Lake and somehow he decided that it would be good project for students working in 

the shop classes at the school to build him a new cottage outside in the school parking lot.  And so they 

did. 

The school was built over the school year of 1963-64. And then in the early summer of 64 it was cut in 

half and put on a flatbed and taken up to the lake.  

If you have been to my cottage you will know that there is a significant hill coming down to the cottage 

which sits just a few feet above the water. I wish there had been cell phones back in the 1960s since 

then someone would have captured the picture of the cottage coming down that hill. Or better yet a 

video. Even today some drivers have trouble getting up the hill so it would have been an interesting 

sight. A cottage coming down a ski hill. 

After the cottage was put in place the school involvement didn’t end there. It was really just the external 

framing and roof that had been built so there was a ton of work left to do. I don’t know whether they 

were paid but I recall a team of perhaps 7-10 students working on the cottage over part of the summer 

doing finishing construction, wiring, plumbing etc. Perhaps it was just in the latter part of June that they 

came up and this was their ‘final exam’ in the cottage building course. 

Being 8 years old at the time I was usually hanging around the site without much to do. One day my 

father gave me a task. The electrical outlets had now all been wired so my job was to take a screwdriver 

and screw them all into place. I watched my father turn off the main power to the cottage before he 

handed over the screwdriver to me. I went around and did a couple of outlets. On the third outlet I was 

blown backwards by a strong electrical shock. I turned and saw a group of three students snickering. 

They didn’t have social media back in the 60’s so likely trying to electrocute the principal’s son was the 

most fun a teenager could possibly have. 

 Would a high school principal be able to get away with getting a cottage built for him today? I am 

guessing that there are now rules in place to prevent this kind of thing from happening. But I know that 

those students learned some very real-world skills and that they (or maybe you?) built something that 

my family is still enjoying today. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


