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Good stewards!

By Pat Lotz
I have the odd feeling that the Trust
inherited Richmond Hill Farm from

the late Helen Macdonald in the same

way the British are said to have
acquired their empire—in a fit of
absence of mind. Fortunately, the gift
came with an endowment for
upkeep.

The house, despite having an
absentee landlord, has not suffered
any major disaster since its
acquisition in 1976. The first two sets
of people who lived in were regarded
as caretakers, and later the house has
supplied accommodation to a variety
of paying tenants. One family owned
horses, put up a temporary barn on
the property and used a room at the
back as their tack-room.

The Trust has been fortunate in
never finding itself with what are
known in the trade as “tenants from
hell.” The kind of folk who glue
posters to your walls and cultivate
marijuana under grow lights in the
bedroom closet.

But in 1992, with the arrival of
Beverly and Bob Miller, the Trust
really hit the jackpot. They acquired
what landlords dream about—ideal
tenants.

Beverly was working at King's
Edgehill as development director
when she first saw the “house on the
hill.” She told the Trust that if they
were ever looking for a tenant to let
her know. “Then, a short time after |
learned my position had been
eliminated I got a call to say the
current tenants at the farm had left.”
Great timing!

The original reason for wanting
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Above: Richmond Hill Farm
in the fall

Right: (L to R)Philip Pacey,
Bob Miller, Chris West and
Beverly Miller during an
outing to the farm, where
Bob and Bev frequently and
generously welcome Trust
members.

to rent the farm—so that instead of
commuting to King’s-Edgehill, she
could stay in Windsor part of the
week—had evaporated, but, she says,
“we decided to rent anyway. We had
already talked about having a place
in the country—we’d even gone as
far as looking at one. Renting this
place was a low-risk method of
finding out if it would work.”

It did.

And it worked for the Trust as
well. Clearly, the Millers see
themselves as stewards of a fine old
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heritage home rather than tenants. If
something needs fixing around the
place and they can fix it, they do.
But it’s not because they need
something to fill up their time:
During the week, Bob is a research
scientist working for the Department
of Fisheries and Oceans. Bev is
executive director of the Nova Scotia
Youth Orchestra and teaches part-
time in the faculty of commerce at
Saint Mary's University. Sheis a
member of the HRM's Heritage
Advisory Committee and as a


















