
CASTLE FRANK

down upon the valley of the Don, and to the west over the ravine 
now in the cemetery. The modern entrance to the ravine is by 
Castle Avenue and Castle Frank Crescent.

“Castle Frank was not occupied permanently by the Governor 
and his family, but many excursions were made and week ends spent 
by the friends who enjoyed pleasant hours in the little settlement 
during Governor Simcoe’s administration. The building was about 
fifty feet in depth and tliiity feet in width, the latter being the 
frontage, which faced south. The front elevation was not unlike 
that of a Greek temple. The trunks of four large, well matched, 
unbarked pine trees answered for columns supporting the pediment 
or the projection of the whole roof. The main doorway was in the 
centre of the front, but no windows on either side. On the cast and 
west sides were four windows with shutters of heavy double planks 
running up and down on one side, and crosswise on the other, and 
thickly studded with the heads of stout nails. Of a similar con
struction was the door. A chimney arose from the middle of the 
roof. The walls were built of rather small, carefully hewn logs, of 
short lengths, clap-boarded. They presented a comparatively finished 
appearance on the outside, but after a time took the weather-stained 
color that unpainted wood assumes. Inside the finish was rough, 
in fact the interior was never fully completed. A slight attempt 
at a division into rooms had been made, but was never entirely 
carried out. Entering the front door the visitor found himself at 
once in an apartment extending the width of the building and about 
half its length. On one side was a hig fireplace. At the rear of this 
was another room of similar dimensions with a fireplace in the 
opposite wall. This cleared space in front of the building was but a 
few yards across, and from it to the site of the town ran a narrow 
carriage-way and bridle-path cut out by the soldiers and graded, 
traces of which may still be found.

“Castle Frank received its title from the five year old son of 
Governor Simcoe, although the Rev. Dr. Henry Scadding, one of my 
old school masters at Upper Canada College and from whom I 
obtained all the information here given in regard to the building, 
points out that there was a ‘Castle-franc’ near Rochelle, which figures 
in the history of the Huguenots. The Iroquois had honored the 
Governor with the title of ‘De yonvn hokrawen,’ signifying ‘One whose 
door is always open,’ and on his little son, who appears to have been 
a great favorite with them, ns he sometimes was attired in Indian 
costume, they conferred the honour of chieftainship, and named him 
Deyoken, which means ‘Between the two objects.’ A warrior’s fate 
befell the young chieftain, for at the age of twenty-one, while serv
ing with his regiment during the Peninsular War, he fell in the breach 
at Badajoz in 1813. In spite of the unavoidable discomforts of life 
at Castle Frank and at York, many were the compensating pleasures, 
especially for the soldier pioneers who formed almost the entire 
male population. Governor Simcoe’s mind was absorbed with
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