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An amazing find, yet at the time of discovery, I wasn't quite
sure what this place was. A small building, surrounded closely by
several other smaller bunker-like shacks. A pair of large dirt
mounds, capped with metal peaks, were adjacent to a couple of
long, sunken rectangular pits. The entire place was also only
slightly rusty and decayed, despite obviously having sat unused
for many years.
I made more than a few return visits, examining every aspect of
the site and trying to find a way into the main building. The
exterior was fantastic, with many interesting features, enough to
be entertaining on its own; but the thought of getting inside the
main building was what drove my repeated visits and efforts. One
fantastic morning, I finally got inside; and since then I’ve made
several return explorations.

Given the layout and the various structures,
I had my suspicions about what this place
was. Although I tried a bit of research, I
couldn't find any information or history on
it. Then one day, completely by chance, I
learned that my assumptions were correct.

This is the Queen Elizabeth Sewage
Disposal Plant #3b. It was built in 1955
as the successor to neighbouring (and now
demolished) Plant #3a; it was the City's last
operating primary treatment plant and
closed in 1972.
It doesn't seem to have changed too much
since it closed. Naturally, all the valuable
machines were removed when it was vacated, along with anything that wasn't nailed down. But
due to its bunker-like solidity, the onset of decay has
been a slow process over the past 30 years.
All the buildings on site are constructed of concrete
and yellow brick, and have aged very well. The windows and doors are intact under heavy boards, which
prevent the casual ingress of both water and vandals.
Large trees and bushes have grown up around the
buildings, contributing to the atmosphere of being
completely abandoned and left to ruin. There are also
lots of rusty, moss-covered manholes spread over the
entire site; often encased in their own little concrete
platforms, or hidden by the tall grass (or deep snow!).
I popped a few of these, but only found small pipes
leading every which way. Given that it was a sewage
treatment plant, I imagine there are a lot of pipes
underground in the area.

The stuff on the outside is what really hints about
this location's former purpose. The two long rectangular
pits attached to the main building are especially unique.
Each is about 4m wide x 20m+ long x 4m deep, and the
bottoms are perpetually covered by either water or snow..
The pits are surrounded by a small guardrail, and I'm
guessing the chain link covering the pits themselves was
added after the plant closed, for safety reasons. The pits are
divided down the centre by a concrete wall, which contains
a tiny tunnel at one end. The most interesting thing about
the pits is the large, rusty machinery installed inside them.
Each pit has a big set of chains, gears and pipes inside. All
the exposed metal is very corroded and rusty, yet still
seems quite solid. Dual chains run side by side, the length
of each pit, at the top and the bottom, with driving gears at
the bottom of the pits next to the main building.

The main building is in the center of everything, and is only about
the size of a house, with a single storey above ground. Several offices
and rooms make up the ground floor, and a large basement lurks below.
The rooms on the main floor were all carpeted, with cheap faux-wood
paneling on the walls. A small kitchen was in one room, and amazingly,
there were still some plates stacked neatly on the small counter! The
sink was filled with some strange, rusty metal dust, and the cabinets
were all empty. I found a small furnace/mechanical room, with an
inspection certificate dated in 1979.

The entire interior was amazingly well-preserved, with
almost no water damage or other destruction.
Strangely, near the doorway of the large main room
there were some scattered clothes that looked as
though they'd been partially burned. It's also worth
mentioning that the entire ground level was
strung high and low with cobwebs. Every few
seconds, while walking around, I had to brush a line
of spiderweb off my face. Despite being incredibly
annoying, this was a good thing because it indicated
that no one else had been inside for some time.

The basement consists mostly of one large room,
which is reached by a single staircase. The entire basement reeked of that wet dirt & concrete smell. It was
cluttered by pipes running here and there, and some
boxy machinery units. An interesting, if short, tunnel
leads out from the basement into
an odd dead-end space. Here, a
metal cage is used for a storage
space, enclosing some junk, a
floor sump, and a pipe high near
the ceiling. This little hallway was
actually very cool- the ceiling was
quite high, the lights on the walls
were encased in waterproof cages,
and some pallets were moulding
in place against one wall.

A little way behind the
main building, a small

structure resembling a bunker is
built halfway into a hill.
The surrounding vegetation seems to be slowly
taking over, and the scene
is like that of some forgotten, decaying ruin. A
metal door sits open,
leading into a small, rectangular room. A pit on
the floor, with a slanted
grate, takes up most of
the space. Various junk
items have been thrown
into the pit, and lie rooted
in icy black water.

During the day, light

trickles in through a grate
on the roof of the structure, illuminating the
manhole rungs that lead down into the dirty water.

Just next to the main building, another small shack sits between two
very unnatural mounds of dirt. Each mound is covered by tall grass and
small bushes, and has several metal protrusions poking through the top. The most
noticeable of these are the large, circular metal chimneys, with bolted metal plate
lids. Despite searching high and low, I have not found any entrances into the
mounds that are passable.
The shack itself is only a single storey, about 3mx4m, and made of yellowish brick.
Inside, it looks as if someone had sunk a massive V-6 engine block into the concrete floor. Two pits the size of coffins sit side-by-side, each containing 3 large
pipes which jut upward and have flap-covered ends.
Aside from these, the room is empty except for some small fixtures on the walls. In
the middle of the floor is a rusty metal grate. When I shined my flashlight through
it, I was able to see an open space below (which is the tunnel from the main building). It was a two-storey drop to the floor below, so I didn't try too hard to remove
the grate, which was rusted in place.

The Queen Elizabeth Sewage Disposal Plant #3b is a
small, but fascinating place to explore. There is no
indication that the City has any plans to demolish it,
and I hope they will allow it to sit and

decay peacefully.
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