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Secretary’s Annual Report.

The year 1914-15 has been memorable; not only has
sorrow come to us individually but as a Society we have lost
our founder and inspiration in our late President Mary Agnes
FitzGibbon whose courage, far-sightedness and patriotism
have been an example to us all, but while mourning her loss
we must remember the best way to commemorate her memory
is to go steadily on and push forward the work she loved so
much; while this Society was founded by her with the help
of Mrs. Curzon her activities took her later on in other direc-
tions, but always on the lines of patriotism and the better-
ment of women who came to Canada to make their home.
We feel that in putting our best efforts in Red Cross work she
so enthusiastically advocated we are doing what she would
wish, as well as our manifest duty.

The year through which we have passed has indeed been
an eventful one to the world, to our country, to our Empire.
The great and terrible war is ever in our thoughts and has
come very near to us. Nearly all our members have relatives
at the front—often their nearest and most loved—while some,
to whom we offer deepest sympathy, have been called upon
to make the great sacrifice. We can but pray that soon
the end will come, victory will crown our righteous cause and
that good will arise out of evil, and out of the sorrow and the
loss and the sacrifice, a better and a nobler spirit will emerge.
In the meantime every one of us must do all in their power to
help in the great work of alleviating suffering.

Eight meetings have been held, one of them a Memorial
Meeting to Miss FitzGibbon in which her life was set forth
from several points of view; as a friend by Miss Mickle, as a
worker in the Council of Women and the Hostel, by Mrs.
Torrington; as a schoolmate by Mrs. Forsyth Grant; as a
writer and patriot by Mr. E. S. Caswell.

At other meetings the following papers have been sub-
mitted:

December.—Review of the foundation of W.C.H.S. by
President. Address by Prof. Mavor on “Prussia, its
Composition and Ideals”.
Recitation by Miss Bryan.
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January.—Paper on Sir Francis Bond Head, by Prof. Duck-
worth.

February.—Extracts from Diary, 1858, telling of a water
journey from Chicago via Collingwood to Toronto,
read by Mrs. Tyrrell.

Report of Annual Meeting of Local Council by Miss Lea.

Recitation by Miss Mary Tyrrell, *Gray Knitting”.

Recitation by Miss Bryan, “The Wife in Flanders, The
United Front”.

March.—*“The Domestic Problem in olden days in Canada,”
by Miss Emily Weaver.

April.—Letters with views, by Mr. Robt. Stark, from his
daughter living in Austria.

October.—Memorial Meeting to Miss FitzGibbon, by Miss
Mickle, Mrs. Torrington, Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mr.
E. S. Caswell.

Publications received: United Empire and Royal Colonial
Institute Journal ; Quarterly Western Reserve Historical
Society; Catalogue of books on Costumes of the Chas. G.
King Collection; Annual Report and Journals of Seth Pease;
The Canadian North West; Legislative Record, Vol. I, with
maps from Archivist of Ottawa; Review of Historical Publi-
cations for 1913; The Great War (a monthly magazine);
Report of Library of Congress; Report of Women’s Hostel;
The Manor House of La Colle, by W. D. Lighthall; The
Niagara Historical Society, 19th Annual Report; Why Britain
is at War, by Sir E. Cook; Annual Report of York Pioneer
Society; Rhode Island Imprints, 1727-1800.

Donations: A unique turquoise pin from Miss Shaw (an
heirloom) to be sold for Patriotic Fund. An envelope for
clippings donated by Miss Sanderson. $5 towards printing of
Transactions. 500 sheets of official paper by Miss Fitz-
Gibbon. ‘“The Great War”’, a monthly magazine donated by
‘Miss FitzGibbon. Canadian Women’s Annual and Social
Service Directory, by Emily P. Weaver. Documents illus-
trative of the Canadian Constitution by Wm. Houston, M.A.
Donation from Miss Lizars towards a fitting memorial to our
late President, $5. Anonymous donation for same, $3.

Twenty new members have been added to our list; we
regret the loss of six old and valued members: Mrs. Nixon,
Miss Kingsmill, Mrs. MacNab, Miss Logan, Miss FitzGibbon,
Mrs. Russell Baldwin.



Canada as well as our Society has lost by death a valued
life in the person of one of our Honorary Members, Sir
Sandford Fleming, K.C.M.G., F.R.S.C.

Before closing this report the project so dear to Miss Fitz-
Gibbon must be mentioned, viz., the raising of funds to erect
a Hall to be called the Queen Victoria Memorial Hall; the
building to hold the possessions of our Society and be our
meeting place and home.

Our late President’s will contains the following: “The
Historic Pictures, Mirror and Desk and long table with iron
trestles, formerly belonging to the Officers’ Quarters in the
old Toronto Fort, in my possession, (Alyn Williams drawing
of Brock, the Gerald Hayward miniature of Brock, the
ebony framed mirror, and desk, the last two formerly belong-
ing to the Wolfe family, and purchased by my great grand-
father, Thos. Strickland, of Reydon Hall, Suffolk, Eng., at
the sale of the Wolfe property in Greenwich, 1779) to the
Memorial Hall for which the Historical Society have been
raising funds; the same to remain in my sitting room at the
Hostel, until such time as the Hall be built. 1f said Hall is
not begun within ten years of the date of my death the effects
mentioned to be given to the Ontario Museum.”

All action towards this end must remain in abeyance till
the present war is over when vigorous measures to secure
the Hall must be taken.

On the initiative of Miss Lizars, who sent in the first
contribution it was decided to have a memorial of Miss
FitzGibbon. Though inadequate tq express our appreciation
of her untiring efforts on behalf of this Society in its
aims of loyalty and patriotism this memorial is to
take the form of an oil painting to hang in our meeting
place and be kept among our possessions. Contributions
towards this will be received by Miss Tocque, our retiring
treasurer, who has kindly consented to act in this capacity.

All of which is respectfully submitted.

LuieLLA CORLEY.



Report of Red Cross Committee.

Since September, 1914, eight meetings have been he}d.
In April a sheet shower and tea was held at the Canadian
Institute through the kindness of its officers for the University
Base Hospital.

The total amount raised by this Society was $285.95, of
which $48 in cash was handed in to the Women’s Patriotic
League, the balance was expended on material which was
made up by members; the convener has forwarded to the
Women's Patriotic League 790 articles (mostly sheets) and
to the University Base Hospital 254 sheets, 163 towels, 56
pillow cases, making a total of 1053 articles.

Mrs. Stupart has acted as treasurer and done all the
buying in a most satisfactory and economical manner. In
September 1915, this committee decided to concentrate their
efforts on socks, one generous member who wishes her name
withheld having donated 250 pairs, which were sent to the
Red Cross, King Street.

All of which is respectfully submitted.

EpitH TYRRELL.

Treasurer’s Report of Red Cross Committee.

RECE1PTS

Balance on hand, November 1914. . .......... ... ... ........ $£5.00
Balance from presentation to Mrs. Grant.................... 1.50
Members’ Subscriptions to Red Cross...............coo..... 175.95
Sales at Afternoon Tea...............ccouu.n.. BEBcenBeaEoC 29.39

$211.84

EXPENDITURES. .

Sheeting. « o et $123.34
Towels, 3 pleces....... oo 20.61
Express. ... 76
Balance. ... ... .. . 67.18

$211.84

Contributions at the sheet shower for University Base Hospital on
April 10th, 1915, are as follows: Mrs. Brydges, 14 sheets; Mrs. McMurtry,
12 sheets, 2 dozen pillow cases; Miss F. M. Cole, 2 sheets; Mrs. Gordon
MacKenzie, 5 sheets, 1 pillow case; Mrs. Wm. Davidson, 4 sheets; Miss
Harris, 2 sheets; A friend, 2 pillow cases; Mrs. Sime, 2 sheets; Mrs. Spencer,
2 sheets; Miss L. S. Clarke, 4 pillow cases; Miss McMorrine, 2 sheets;
Mrs. J. Graham, 2 sheets; Miss C. E. Shaw, 2 sheets; Miss Scott, 20 sheets;
Mrs. W. H. Ellis, 2 sheets; Mrs. Hoskin, 2 sheets; Mrs. Roaf, 2 sheets and
2 pillow cases; Miss Horsey, 2 sheets; Mrs. W. N. Anderson, 2 sheets;
Mrs. L. C. Macklem, 12 pillow cases; Mrs. Elliott, 2 sheets; W. C. H. So.,
30 sheets; Mrs. Tyrrell, 6 sheets; Mrs. Pangman, 2 sheets.

Total sent in: 254 sheets, 211 towels and 56 pillow cases.

MARION STUPART.

6

RN TeTOe T Al | §

L o AA e

e

- ety

i et ST

vl

B T T S P W

ot DX D15






List of Members.

Mrs. H. B. Anderson, 186 Bloor Street E.
Miss Arnold, 52 St. Alban’s Street.

Mrs. G. A. Arthurs, 78 Admiral Road.
Mrs. Appleby, 179 Dowling Ave.

Mrs. A. W. Ballantyne, 34 Dunvegan Road.
Miss Bostwick, 2 Bloor Street E.

Mrs. Jas. Bain, 33 Wells Street.

Miss Louise Barker, 31 Park Road.

Mrs. Bascom, 1339 King Street W.

Mrs. Beemer, 37 Sussex Avenue.

Mrs. Broughall, 100 Howard Street.

Mrs. Behan, Mimico.

Miss Behan, Mimico.

Mrs. Bescoby, Eglinton Avenue.

Miss Bessie Baldwin, 150 Dunvegan Road.
Miss A. M. Bell, 538 Ontario Street.

Miss Bell, 538 Ontario Street.

Miss Bryan, Havergal College.

Mrs. A. Boddy, 235 Jarvis Street.

Mrs. R. Brydges, 613 Jarvis Street.

Miss Vera Butcher, 246 Huron Street.
Mrs. Cotton, 20 Bloor Street E.

Miss Cotton, 20 Bloor Street E.

Miss Carty, Queen’s Hotel.

Miss M. Carty, Queen’s Hotel.

Miss Florence M. Cole, 131 Avenue Road.
Miss Laura Clark, 219 Beverley Street.
Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, 13.Spadina Road.
Mrs. J. W. Collins, 94 Spencer Avenue.
Mrs. E. M. Chadwick, 99 Howland Avenue.
Mrs. Seymour Corley, 46 Dunvegan Road.
Mrs. C. D. Cory, 5 Deer Park Crescent.
Miss Cox, 18 Selby Street.

Miss Evelyn Cox, 7 Wellesley Place.

Mrs. Willoughby Cummings, 78 Pleasant Boulevard.
Miss Cumberland, 6 Howard Street.

Miss Cowan, 105 St. George Street.

Miss Amy Cooke, 37 High Park Avenue.
Mrs. Des Brissay, 350 Brunswick Avenue.
Miss Des Brissay, 350 Brunswick Avenue.
The Misses Doughty, 64 River Street.

The Misses Davidson, Hampton Court Apartments.
Mrs. H. Duckworth, 142 Spadina Road.
Mrs. Douglas, 19 Roxborough Street E.
Mrs. Davidson, 22 Madison Avenue.

Mrs. W. Dixon, 28 Rowanwood Avenue.
Mrs. Pelham Edgar, Convalescent Home.
Mrs. W. H. Ellis, 74 St. Albans Street.
Mrs. Horace Eaton, 631 Sherbourne Street.
Miss Mary Evans, 69 Grange Avenue.
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Mrs. Donald Edwards, 107 St. Clair Avenue.
Miss Embree, St. Margaret’s College.

Miss Elliott, 29 Dunvegan Road.

Mrs. Freeland, 21 Dunvegan Road.

Mrs. Fotheringham, 20 Wellesley Street.
Miss Fraser, 157 Robert Street.

Mrs. H. L. Grover, 35 Spadina Road.

Mrs. Graham, 510 Ontario Street.

Mrs. Galbraith, 59 Prince Arthur Avenue.
Mrs. Gregory, 57 Douglas Drive.

Miss Marcella Gibson, 17 Rushholme Road.
Mrs. Forsyth Grant, 30 Nanton Avenue.
Mrs. Gardner, 37 Kendall Avenue.

Miss M. Gamble, 19 Charles Street E.

Mrs. Albert Grant, Port Hope.

Mrs. Gibson, Araby, Oakville.

Miss Holland, 307 St. George Street.

Miss Hart, 389 Dundas Street.

Mrs. S. Heward, 485 Huron Street.

Mrs. R. Stearns Hicks, “The Alexandra’.
Miss H. M. Hill, 20 Bernard Avenue.

Miss B. McLean Howard, 49 Brunswick Avenue.
Miss A. Hastings, 100 Charles Street W.
Mrs. W. Houston, 8 Elmsley Place.

Mrs. H. Hooper, 548 Huron Street.

Miss Horsey, 69 Bernard Ave.

Mrs. A. Hoskin, 438 Avenue Road.

Mrs. Caroline Jarvis, 258 Jarvis Street.

Mrs. Edmund Jarvis, 258 Jarvis Street.

Mrs. Amilius Jarvis, 34 Prince Arthur Avenue.
Mrs. George Jarvis, 4 Oriole Road.

Mrs. W. H. P. Jarvis, 31 Oriole Road.

Mrs. Kelleher, Clover Hill Apartments.

Miss Kerr, 69 Madison Avenue.

Miss Kendrick, 16 Orde Street.

Mrs. Geo. Kerr, 80 Spadina Road.

Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Rathnally.

Mrs. Thos. Kain, 19 Chicora.

Mrs. Kingston, 72 Admiral Road.

Mrs. Keefer, 236 St. George Street.

Mrs. Herbert Kipp, 546 Bathurst Street.
Miss Alice Lea, 5 Bedford Road.

Miss Lash, 59 Admiral Road.

Mrs. Edward Leigh, 58 Eglinton Ave.

Mrs. Lukes, 74 St. George Street.

Mrs. Leach, 4 South Drive.

Mrs. Locke, 38 De Lisle Ave.

Miss Lizars, Baby Point, Lambton P.O.
Mrs. L. Clark Macklem, 120 St. George Street.
Miss I. Mackenzie, 410 Dovercourt Road.
Mrs. A. B. Macallum, 78 Albany Avenue.
Miss Josephine MacCallum, 13 Bloor Street W.
Miss McCartney, Queen's Court Apartments.
Miss Helen Merrill, 4 Prince Arthur Avenue.
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Mrs. W. R. Morson, 417 Brunswick Avenue.
Miss Louise Mason, 27 Admiral Road.

The Misses McKellar, 169 Madison Avenue.
Mrs. Gordon MacKenzie, 31 Walmer Road.
Miss Gordon MacKenzie, 31 Walmer Road.
Mrs. W. J. McMurtry, 93 Jamieson Avenue.
Mrs. Robt. MacMaster, 63 Madison Avenue.
Miss C. N. Merritt, 40 St. George Street.
Miss A. Mairs, 40 Tranby Avenue.

Miss Miller, 90 Oxford Street.

Mrs. J. A. Macdonald, 87 Spadina Road.
Mrs. A. Meredith, 13 Beau Street.

Miss S. Mickle, 48 Heath Street E.

Mrs. Julius Miles, 160 Cottingham Street.
Mrs. Balfour Musson, 22 Park Road.

Mrs. Campbell Meyers, 72 Heath Street W.
Mrs. G. S. Morphy, 316 Avenue Road.

Miss Milloy, Eglinton Avenue.

Mrs. Macfarlane, 592 Jarvis Street.

Miss Ainslie McMichael, 93 Bernard Avenue.
Miss Neely, 89 Highlands Ave.

Mrs. Gordon Osler, 16 Rosedale Road.

Mrs. Pearce, 140 Bedford Road.

Miss Helen Pearce, 140 Bedford Road.

Mrs. Pangman, 33 Elgin Avenue.

Miss Parsons, 40 St. Vincent Street.

Mrs. Penman, Paris, Ont.

Mrs. Pearce, 14 Prince Arthur Ave.

The Misses Pearce, 14 Prince Arthur Ave.
Miss Porteous, 74 St. George Street.

Miss Clara Port, 19 Lowther Avenue.

Miss Price, 19 Parkwood Avenue.

Mrs. Primrose, 100 College Street.

Mrs. Parker, 210 Bloor Street W.

Mrs. Playter, 77 Dupont Street.

Miss Playter, St. Hilda's College.

Mrs. Ramsey, Niagara.

Miss Riddell, 20 Vermont Avenue.

Miss Richardson, 210 Bloor Street W.

Miss Ridout, Athelma Apartments.

Mrs. Jas. Roaf, ““St. George Mansions”.
Miss Roberts, 509 Church Street, Apartment 5.
Mrs. H. H. Robertson, 49 St. Vincent Street.
Mrs. N. W. Rowell, 137 Crescent Road.
Mrs. Henry Russell, 292 Yonge Street.

Miss Sanderson, 518 Brunswick Avenue.
The Misses Scott, Port Hope.

Mrs. Scott, 29 Dunvegan Road.

Mrs. Saunders, 65 Chesnut Park Road.

Miss Symons, 68 Avenue Road.

Miss Marshall Saunders, 65 Chesnut Park Road.
Miss Shaw, Old Bishop Strachan School.

Mr. Robert Stark, 50 Maitland Street.

Miss E. J. Sibbald, “The Briars”, Sutton W.
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Sketch of Miss FitzGibbon's Life.

PRESIDENT AND FOUNDER OF THE
Women's Canadian Historical Society.

Mary Agnes FitzGibbon, late our President and a founder
of this Society was born in Belleville in 1851.

A daughter of the late Mrs. Chamberlin by her first
marriage, she inherited from her mother’s family, the Strick-
lands, great literary ability and an interest in history; while
from her father’s side descended to her that unselfish devotion
to public duty and the burning patriotism which distinguished
her “Veteran of 1812".

Always a delicate child, much of her time was spent with
her grandmother Susanna Moodie, authoress of ‘‘Roughing
it in the Bush”, who was able to give her eager listener a
picturesque view of the struggles of the early settlers in the
Province. Later, on the death of her father Charles FitzGibbon
as eldest child of the little family, she helped her mother in
the monumental work of colouring the illustrations in her
book, “The Wild Flowers of Canada’”. Upon her mother’s
marriage to Col. Chamberlin in 1870, the family removed to
Ottawa, where she began to write, her first effort being a
charming account of a fancy dress ball given at Rideau Hall
by Lady Dufferin.

Her first book, “A Trip to Manitoba, or Roughing it
Along the Line”, was the outcome of some months spent in
that Province. Published in England it went through three
editions and was largely responsible for the emigration to
that Province from the Old World. The story of its publica-
tion is an instance of the determination, which brushed aside
all difficulties. Just before her return to the east, the shack
in which she was staying with friends was burnt to.the ground,
the MS. of the completed book perishing with it. Undaunted
by the disaster she rewrote the book from memory on her
. return home. - ‘
~In the early “‘eighties’ in response to a request from her
great-aunts, Miss Agnes Strickland and Mrs. Gwillam née Jane
Strickland, she went to England and remained with them
throughout their closing years. This was perhaps the happiest
time of her life. At her aunts’ she met many distinguished
people and revelled in the historic material gathered for the
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Queens of England ; nor was her own literary work forgotten,
a book onr ‘‘Superstitions as Affecting History’’ was begun,
but never completed. Also during these years she gained a
sympathetic insight into English life which was a valuable
asset in her patriotic work later on. Soon after her return to
Canada she became absorbed in the Life of her Grandfather,
Col. James FitzGibbon. The first edition of this, *“ A Veteran
of 1812" was issued in 1894, a second being called for in
1898. In these years she also collaborated in the bringing out
of the Cabot and Historic Days Calendars.

Her public work began with the founding, with Mrs.
Curzon, of this Society. Loyalty at that period in Canada
was limp and apologetic, seeming half afraid to show itself
and none can measure the effect of her whole-hearted en-
thusiasm; her patriotism as a flame enkindled that of others.
An eloquent speaker, sympathetic and with a strong sense
of humour, she was in great demand, and with characteristic
devotion she responded to every call, and was thus enabled
to form historical Societies in other places. The unique
Historical Exhibition held in Victoria College in 1898 was
largely her undertaking, while in the work of preserving the
Old Fort, extending as it did over many years, she was one
of the foremost leaders.

But a bare enumeration of her many interests can give
no idea of the unselfish zeal with which she strove for the good
of others. The years were richly filled with a service, active,
many-sided and marked by wisdom, breadth of vision and
loftiness of aim. Her patriotism was no idle sentiment but
absorbed her whole being, and was the mainspring of every
enterprise. Of an ardent nature whatever she undertook she
did with all her might, and too often she denied herself
necessary repose.

For her work in founding the Women’s Welcome Hostel
she really gave her life. It was hard for those who loved her
to note the signs of intense fatigue and weariness stamped
upon her. What she was to hundreds of these girls landing
strangers on our shores—the future alone will reveal. None
we may be sure will forget ‘“The Lady of the Open Heart”.
But the burden was all too great; always frail she had suffered
much, and so after a brief illness the end came, and on May
the 19th, 1915, she passed away, leaving us the precious
aroma of a life that touched other lives but to enrich them;
a life lofty in its ideals and spent in the service of others.
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If not—go to the Parliament
And look at Tom Aylwin,?
For a puppy more obstreperous

You ne’er will see again!

He snaps, he snarls, he shews his teeth,
He runs at every heel;

A funny dog he is, be sure,
For he knows how to reel!

Then Hurrah for Responsible Government!
That keeps him out of place,

And shews him in his colors true—
An Ass with brazen face!

Hurrah! Responsible Government
Hath riddled Mr. Hincks*

(Baldwin's firm ally and fast friend),
Who now in columns thinks!

Ho! Beaubien® and Drummond
In Montreal were beat;

The L.P.S.’s,® Hincks doth say,
Walked into them a feet!

Prince Rupert's Cavaliers were there
And smashed the roundheads all;

And the Dolphins wagged their tails at them,
And sent them to the wall!

The Palace then of Whitehall
Was gloriously lit up,

And every loyal cavalier
Quaffed off a brimming cup!

Three groans for Granny Drummond!
Three groans for Beaubien!

They gave them with a right good will,
Once, twice—and then again!

O! brightly shone the Dolphins’ scales;
And the *'Lick and Poke 'em ups”,

While the Dolphins quaffed strong water,
Were deeply in their cups!

But all their joy was turned to grief:
Ah! woeful sight to see

The gallant ship that man called Hincks
Came riddled from the seat

But their grief was not one half so great
As that of Derbishire”

Who offered wine to Sullivan,?
Who threw it in the fire!

Now Derbishire his gauntlet threw
('Twas made of martin’s fur!)

And thus to Sullivan did say—
Thou art a monstrous cur!
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1 Robert Baldwin was born in 1804. The story of his family's
coming to Canada has been printed as a Transaction of this society. No
public man ever commanded such respect. Until the day of his death he
was the idol of the Canadian people. In politics he was a Liberal. He
began the practice of the law in 1827. In 1829 he became a member of
the Assembly of Upper Canada, and in 1836 a member of the Executive
Council. In 1842 he formed with Mr. Lafontaine the Baldwin-Lafontaine
Ministry. He was Attorney-General for Upper and Lower Canada, occupy-
ing this position until the rupture with Sir Charles Metcalfe and resuming
it in 1848.

2 Responsible Government.*

3 Thomas Aylwin was born in Quebec in 1806. He was one of the
highest authorities in Canada on Criminal Jurisprudence. He won repu-
tation as a caustic and slashing journalist. He was one of the original
founders of the Const. Ass. of Quebec. Aylwin sat in Parliament seven
years for Portneuf, and was one of the keenest Parliamentary debaters of
his time. Metcalfe’s biographer thus describes him—‘‘ A man of infinite
adroitness and lawyer-like sagacity, skilled in making the worst appear
the better reason, and in exposing the weakness of an adversary’s cause’’.

4 Editor and proprietor of the Pilot—also wrote to the Morning
Chronicle, London, against Wakefield who had defended Metcalfe Hincks;
was defeated at this election in Oxford county.

§ Beaubien and Drummond, members for Montreal City, were defeated
by George Moffatt and Dr. Bleury.

8 The Loyal Patriotic Society originated in York in 1812. Subscriptions
came from Lower Canada, Nova Scotia, Jamaica and England. England
gave £8,000, and when the war was over £4,000 which remained went to
found a hospital.

7 Steward Derbyshire, member for Bytown (Ottawa).

8 Robert Baldwin Sullivan, mayor of Toronto 1834. On the resigna-
tion of Sir Francis Bond Head’s Council he accepted a seat in Parliament,
and became Commissioner of Crown Lands. He was a member of the
Executive Council of Sir Charles Bagot, and Sir Charles Metcalfe; but
resigned with his Liberal colleagues because of the antagonism between
the Governor and his ministry. His letters—signed ‘‘ Legion"'—combined
with his energy, did a great deal towards the final success of his party.

9 A noted Irish priest and temperance reformer.
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An Old Family Letter.
Reap BY Mrs. W. H. P. Jarvis.

Letter by Mrs. R. Hazen (an officer’s widow) to her
brother in London, Edward J. Jarvis,! who became Chief
Justice of Prince Edward Island. Dated—

St. John, January 30th, 1816.
and sent by the “True Blue" to Edward J. Jarvis, 29 Arundel
St., Strand.

“I now take up my pen according to promise to scribble
the memorandum for mamma, but in the first place my dear
Brother I will tell you how gay your mother has become.

You will hardly credit me when I say that she has within
one week been at three parties—namely to dinner at Judge
Chipman’s,? to a jiggery at Mrs. Codner’s® and to a large
dinner party at Ralph Jarvis; but what is still more wonder-
ful William joined in all these entertainments.

Your Father and myself were obliged to send our apologies
in consequence of indisposition, tho’ neither of us was very
sick—Papa’s cough has been very distressing but is much
better, my late Disorder left me so weak that to stay quietly
at home was best for us. I mentioned in my last letter to you
how very sick Sally Hazen was with a bilious Fever, since
when she has recovered—but her poor father is extremely low
with a Dysentry, a complaint that generally attacks people
in a consumption, particularly towards the last stages of this
melancholy disease.

Now for the Commissions.

A pair of Bronze Candlesticks—these to be handsome and
if you could meet with them that has glass drops suspended
from them—such as hang to Lustres, we would prefer them.

Two plated dish stands and two glass trifle or Floating
Island Dishes to place on them—if these stands could be got
lower priced than the ones you sent Mrs. Parker! do get them
so, if not you must not exceed a price what hers cost.

A glass stand—I do not know whether you will know it
from this name or whether you have met with the kind I
mean, but I will endeavour to give you an idea of it by Des-
cription—two or three glass Plates one above the other with
a glass Dish or Bowl on the top, which altogether forms a
Pyramid—the common glass that is thick through and pretty
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clear will do for this—I conclude from those I have seen and
the cost of them, that this may be got for about thirty or
forty shillings, perhaps less but if more do not get it. We have

jelly glasses in abundance to place on it, of course none need

be got.

Two bright, light blue moreen window curtains—these
to be made up and trimmed in the newest fashion, but if the
.style for curtains has not changed since you forwarded the
models to us—order these after the pattern that one pole
serves for both windows—the Room is rather more than nine
feet high—the pole to reach exactly across must be rather
more than eleven feet, one inch long.

A sufficient quantity of the bright, light blue moreen to
cover a large sofa or if two small sofas for Drawing Rooms are
more stylish send more of this stuff to cover the two.

A Bell Rope or Riband to correspond with the blue
Curtains. An Orange ditto for the Orange Curtains—these go
in the Dining Room.

A border for the Hall oil floor cloth as follows—twenty-
four yards of bordering between seven and eight inches wide—
Mamma prefers Flowers for the pattern—she has a great
dislike to any set figure—the colours in the oil cloth are
Orange, brown, black and Lemon.

A Coffee urn to match the Tea urn you sent out—this
Tea urn is called in the bill ‘a Flower Pot Tea Urn on Pillars”’
—there is no plate about it you will recollect—on the top
there is a Crescent, also on the bottom—or rather in the
centre under the body upon the stretcher that the lower part
of the pillars are fixed on. Your Mother has given up the
idea of sending Home for a Set of Dish Covers, as they can
be had here. Here ends my memorandum, I am tired of
them, you I am sure must be doubly so.”

Then follows ‘‘Memorandum of articles to be purchased
by Mr. E. J. Jarvis for Mrs. R. Hazen and brought out when
he returns to this Country.”

“A white Satin gown genteelly and fashionably made and
trimmed by no means extravagantly. A yard and a half of
the satin to alter the gown in case it should not suit.

A full dress Head dress to wear with the white Satin.
A dress neck Handkerchief to correspond with the above.
A ruff or collar that will answer to wear in full dress as I
always cover my neck.
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A Stuff dress for the morning made high to cover the Bosom
and neck for winter—the colour I will leave to your taste.
A morning dress for Summer made of cheap materials. These
two Dresses I must request may be so formed that I can put
them on without the assistance of a dressing maid. Two
Morning Caps not expensive ones. A large straw Bonnet
neatly trimmed.

A cloth pelisse trimmed with Leopard Skin or rather the
dyed Skin in imitation of the Leopard—as I am informed this
comes much cheaper and looks nearly as well.

4 yards Swansdown trimming at about ten shillings a
yard and 4 ditto at five shillings a yard. Ten yards of pink
figured satin (are sent) to be dyed Crimson.

“You will have the goodness to make enquiries of a Mantua
Maker what number of yards it will take to make me a Dress
(not forgetting to inform her of the width of the silk). You
have a gown of mine with you that will give an idea of my
size. Don’t let the mantua maker have more than a pattern—
the remainder being out unmade.

I wish the Dress made up fashionably and trimmed gen-
teelly but not extravagantly by any means—Ilace flounces
are beyond my purse. A Full dress cap or Turban to corre-
spond with the crimson gown. A pair of corsettes the price
not to exceed forty shillings.

I must say a little more respecting the gowns in conse-
quence of a report here that the present fashion at Home is
to have the skirts very short so much so that half the Leg is
exposed to view—this I cannot comply with—the fullness I
have no objection to—I wish mine made fully as long in front
as the one you took Home and the trains of a fashionable
length—the trains of the Dress gowns I am speaking of—
the Morning Dresses of course will be round ones—that is
without trains. After prohibiting Blue, French Grey, Buff
or Yellow for my Pelisse I will leave the colour of it to your
taste and the fashion, after remarking I should not like a very
gay one. A large black lace veil—say about a yard and half
long and proportionally wide. A Frizette with a band of hair
fixed to it—I send a lock that you may know what colour to
get. You will remember that my forehead is very high and
broad, therefore order the Frizette made accordingly.

A set of garnet ornaments consisting of earrings, necklace
and snap, Bracelet bands and snap, Brooch, Finger Ring and
Clasp for the Waist. I prefer the small garnet say about the
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size of seed Coral with 16 strings for the neck and twelve for
the wrist—that is 24 for both wrist bands—the Snaps,
Brooch and Earrings (excepting the wire that goes through
my ear) to be set in double gilt. The clasp for the waist need
not be of either, but some cheap yellow stuff that has the
appearance of gold. This gem is so well imitated that the
composition garnet will answer me better than the real should
the real be very expensive; the rather light shade and one that
inclines to red I give the preference to.

A Clasp for the Waist made with patent pearls. A Sprig
for the Head of patent pearls. An ornament for the Head
made with the smallest size polished steel beads—should it
not come too high. A gilt watch chain for a Lady, rather
showish. The ring (enclosed) I wish altered to the size of the
wire I send and the seal or plate which contains the Cross
made a fashionable size and shape and instead of the Cross
have the Hair I forwarded put therein with pearls around it—
this must not exceed three guineas. The Thermometer 1 will
thank you to have repaired and bring out with you.

You will find with the articles sent by Mr. Peters a West
India Pebble, should it not cost too much I will thank you
to have it made into a watch seal with the letters R. F. H. cut
on it.

On looking over my memorandum I find I have omitted
white silk velvet—an article I have had a great desire for a
long time—you will therefore have the goodness to purchase
for me 2 yards white silk velvet—I should prefer that of three
quarters width to that of half yard. A pair of white satin
slippers. 2 pair of sealskin or kid shoes with waterproof soles
(these must be black) either ties or not as most worn. As I
have no shoes that I can conveniently spare to send as a
pattern I forward the shape and size of the sole of one which
I hope will answer. I will thank you to have the walking
shoes made a little larger than the pattern, the satin ones the
same size of the pattern—my reason for this is, with the
former I frequently wear two pair of cotton stockings—but
with the latter only silk ones and but one pair.

I now enclose my second (that is 2nd draft) upon Mr.
Codd for a £100, the first went under cover to him with my
certificate for December on the 16th Instant—how long they
will remain at Halifax is uncertain—it’s more than probable
this will reach you first. It is said Miss Parker will become
Mrs. Duvernette in March next.? There are no other flirta-

24

.



tions on foot that I have heard of. Have you or young
Saunders met with Major Tryon since his return home?
There is a story in circulation here that he has written Judge
Saunders that he has changed his mind respecting his daughter
and shall not come out to fulfil his engagement of marrying
her—also that He (this noble Major) has written to a gentle-
man in this City that it would be a curious thing for him to
come out to marry Miss Saunders when at Home at a moment’s
warning He could take unto himself an accomplished wife
with a fortune of twenty or thirty thousand pounds—and
there were more than one stood ready to become Mrs. Tryon
of this description. The November Packet has not arrived
yet—I am fearful she is lost—it’s now time to look for the
December Mail which I trust will bring letters from you to
us and I shall expect certainly to hear from you by the early
spring ships from Liverpool as young Hamilton said he would
put you in a way to write us by that route. The family’s love
to you.
Your Affectionate Sister,
P. H.”

Forwarded with this letter were several articles to be sold.
2 pair of near sighted spectacles valued at £1 a pair, 4 epau-
lettes valued at £7 a pair—of these Mrs. Hazen writes
“I do not expect you to get more than 25 shillings a piece
for the epaulettes as that is the price my Husband sold old
ones for when he was in London—tho' they were not so
valuable as those I send being Captain’s epaulettes and
having Bullion only on the outside whereas these being Field
Officers are Bullion throughout. I have also two pair of Field
Officers epaulettes which have never been worn the charge
for those amounts to upwards of £20 sterling—they are
among the number of things I have had to pay the Agent for.”

! Their father was Munson Jarvis,a U.E.L., from Stamford,
Conn. Two brothers came to New Brunswick, the third re-
mained in the U.S,, and the last of his family married Colt of
revolver fame. In the records of St. John appears the sale
of two slaves by Munson, Jarvis to Abraham de Peystre, a
Huguenot Loyalist.

His son Edward James was educated at King's Coll.,
Windsor, and attended the Inns of Court of the Inner Temple,
reading under the celebrated Chitty. In 1822, he succeeded
the Judge Saunders mentioned in the letter, who was raised
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to Chief Justice; and in 1823 Mr. Jarvis was appointed Judge
of the Admiralty Court at Malta, where my father-in-law was
born. In 1827 he was offered a Chief Justiceship in Australia
or Prince Edward I. and chose the latter. In1852hedied. His
son studied medicine in Edinburgh where he assisted Sir James
Simpson in the early uses of chloroform. The William and
Ralph mentioned were brothers of Judge Jarvis, and the
writer was probably the widow of Robert Hazen mentioned
as Lieut. of the 60th Regt. and A.D.C.

2 A daughter of the Hon. Wm. Hazen—member of the
Council under Carleton and belonging to an Eng. family
settled in N.B. before the coming of the Loyalists—married
Ward Chipman, a Massachusetts Loyalist who drew up the
Royal Charter of St. John, was appointed a judge in 1809 and
Govt. Agent in 1816, under the Treaty of Ghent, to determine
the N. W. angle of Nova Scotia. He died at Fredericton in
1824 while Administrator.

8 Mrs. Codner is probably wife of James Codner appointed
1793 Chamberlain of St. John.

* Mrs. Parker, no doubt is the ““ pretty and agreeable lady”’
Benedict Arnold mentions in a letter from Eng. dated 1793,
as having wed his friend Parker and sailed with him to
Halifax. Robert Parker was a Massachusetts Loyalist and
Comptroller of the Customs at St. John. He died in 1823.
Mrs. P. lived to the age of 84 and died in 1852. Their two
sons were Chief Justice and the Hon. Neville Parker.

® This marriage took place in 1816; the Miss Parker men-
tioned being the daughter of Robert Parker Sen. Du Vernet
, died in 1832 on a voyage from Ceylon; E.I. to England.
He was then Assistant Quartermaster-General.

The inscription which follows is to their son:—

Du VERNET

Sacred to the memory of Robert Parker Du Vernet, who
died in the full hope of a resurrection to eternal life, January
11th, 1837. Aged 19 years.

Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord.

From the Loyalist Centenial Souvenir, 1783-1883, pub-
lished by J. and A. McMillan, 100 Prince William Street,
St. John, N.B., 1887. Inscription from the Old Burial
Ground, page 108.
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President’s Address.

The Society has passed through another year, and I think
we may congratulate ourselves that it has been a year of work,
not for a few only; for the members generally have worked
together to obtain the very creditable result shown by the Red
Cross Committee. Thisis the ideal of every Society. Whether
we could have aitained it, in such measure as we have, without
the stimulus to patriotic effort the war afforded, may be
doubted, but if we have done well in the past, we must do far
better this year: the needs grow all the time greater and I
think we should consider whether, not abating our efforts for
the men in the trenches, it is not possible to do something for
the returned soldiers. Let our watchword for the year be
*“Keep on, keeping on”’, and our aim to accomplish something
really effectual. These are great times in which we live. A
great task is set before us, and we must strive to answer the
call and live worthily.

It is greatly to be regretted that the Civic and Street
Railway authorities have succeeded, in violation of the deed
from the Imperial Government, and of the.wishes of the
citizens expressed in the election some years ago, when the
by-law was defeated by a large majority, in securing an
entrance which interferes with the rampart to the north of
the Old Fort. It is, we are assured, only a temporary high-
way, the use of which will cease when the water-front is
completed; and the Old Fort Protective Association, with the
Historical Societies must endeavour to see that this agreement
is kept. The Grand Trunk Railway appears to be slowly
encroaching year by year, and 1 would like to see a small
committee appointed to co-operate with the Old Fort Associa-
tion and to urge the erection of a commemorative stone,
such as is common in Massachusetts in order to interest and
inform the public in the history of the place; also I believe,
that the Fort should be surveyed to prevent further encroach-
ments.

There is much work to be done by our members—looking
forward to the home which we hope to possess some day—the
Queen Victoria Memorial Hall. While it has been considered
that this project must wait, it cannot be postponed indefinitely
and there is much to be done in the way of preparation in the
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gathering of historical material and relics, and the accumula-
tion of a library. Very little has as yet been done in this way,
our possessions are few and small, nearly everything of interest
has been given by Miss FitzGibbon. In this coming year I
trust that more will be done in this way and that some effort
will be made to leave behind us a picture of our life and our
city during these days of this greatest war.

It is a matter of congratulation that the Government has
at last moved in the matter of the Hearst papers, which for
years have been systematically poisoning the minds of such
of our people as read them, against Britain. I wish it were
as easy to stop, what one might call the local grudge against
England and the English. It is astonishing how even loyal
and supposedly thoughtful people will say nasty little things
about the Mother Country. All such talk is harmful—nearly
always untrue—and all our members should discourage it.

There is always a certain amount of relief when the
Presidential election in the United States is over. The idea
of free choice and a President is dear to democracies, but one
may well question whether the Presidentship of the United
States is not too valuable a prize to be flung as a glittering
bauble to competition every four years.

The passing years have taken heavy toll of our membership
—not in numbers only—we have lost of our best and it must
be one of our endeavours to fill up the ranks and secure new
members for service.

It is the hope of every heart that in the coming year the
war may cease; and the rights of the weak, for which, with our
own existence as an Empire, we are fighting, may be forever
firmly established.

.
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Secretary’s Report.

The great interest of this Society for the year 1915-16 has
been centred in our Red Cross Work, a full report of which will
follow, the success of the Red Cross work has been largely due
to the energy and earnestness of its convenor, Mrs. Horace
Eaton, and treasurer, Lady Stupart.

Our meetings have been interesting, the excellent papers
have been enjoyed by all, and notwithstanding the many
calls on the time of our members, the attendance has improved.
This has, however, been a year of tense anxiety to many of our
members, whose sons have responded to the call of King and
Country, to the mothers of these sons we bow our heads in
humility and reverently thank our Heavenly Father for such
mothers and such sons; may an abundant blessing be theirs.

The Papers have been as follows: Reminiscences of Fenian
Raid illustrated by maps by the Rev. Chancellor Burwash,
who took part in repelling this invasion of Canada.

A family letter, 1816, read by Mrs. W. H. P. Jarvis has
been printed as Transaction No. 14. Reminiscences of the
Reverend Jas. Richardson D.D., gathered from traditional
incidents related by the writers” mother who settled at Fort
Schlosser, the next month a continuation of this paper was
read, giving an account of the part the navy took in the War
of 1812 the writer being at that time a lieutenant and losing an
arm in an action which took place at Oswego River. The
reminiscences of Col. Stephen Jarvis, U.E.L., relating the
part he took in the Revoluntionary War and after and the
persecutions to which he was subjected as a Tory. An
Indian Mission, 1857-60, prepared by Mrs. Jeffers Graham,
gave an account of pioneer work near Rice Lake among
Indians living there.

Periodicals received: Story of the Hurons by E. J. Hatha-
way; The Great War, speech by David Lloyd George; The
York Pioneer; The Quarterly Journal of the Historical Asso-
ciation of London, England, published by Macmillan; Annual
Reports of the Ontario Historical Saociety; Annual Report of
the Niagara Historical Society; Annual Report of the Women'’s
Ottawa Historical Society; Annual Report of the Waterloo
Historical Society; Year Book of the University of Toronto;
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Report of Library of Congress, Washington; Maps from
Saskatchewan; Washington Historical Quarterly from
Seattle; Report of Historic Landmarks Association; Historical
Publications relating to Canada, Vol. 22; The Crusade of
1383 by the Rev. G. M. Wrong; Report of Rhode Island
Historical Society; Report of Wentworth Historical Society;
Report of Aryan Society, County of Brant.

The appointed portrait committee has collected a
sufficient sum for an oil painting of our late President and
founder, Miss FitzGibbon; the work will be proceeded with
without delay. Canon Duckworth, representing the Anti-
German League, now called the British Empire Union,
explained the objects and need of this Union. This Society
agreed to endorse what he had said, by being careful to pur-
chase goods of Canadian and British manufacture, and prevent
if possible the entrance of German goods after the close of this
terrible war into Canada from neutral countries.

Representatives of this Society were present at a deputa-
tion to the Board of Education, urging the benefits of military
training in the schools.

Representatives of this Society together with representa-
tives from the Ontario Historical Society met Mr. Biggar in
St. Andrew’s Institute with regard to the preservation of the
Old Fort. A small committee fromm this was appointed to
present the case before the Ontario Railway Board.

In the person of Miss H. M. Hill this Society has lost a
valuable worker, her unfailing courtesy, kindness, energy, and
good sense were always used for the betterment of those with
whom she came in contact, her cheerfulness through great
suffering was an object lesson to us all.

In the death of Mrs. Caroline Jarvis, one of the first
members of our Society, one more link with the past of Toronto
has been severed. She was the daughter of Capt. John
Skynner, a distinguished naval officer, who served under
Nelson; later he came to Canada, after an eight weeks’
voyage, the discomforts of which made a profound impression
on his daughter, and settled west of Port Credit, building
there his home ‘“The Anchorage.” His next neighbour was
Mr. F. Starr Jarvis, Usher of the Black Rod in Parliaments of
Canada. When quite young, Miss Caroline Skynner married
Mr. F. W. Jarvis, afterwards Sheriff Jarvis and went to live at
Woodlawn, corner of Wellesley and Jarvis Streets. At this
time the street named after the family was at certain seasons
of the year an impassable sandy road leading from King Street
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Report of the Red Cross Committee.

At the opening of the year it was decided to concentrate
our efforts upon securing socks to send to our soldiers in the
trenches, many of these were knitted by members of the
Historical Society, and their friends. In order to raise money,
teas and loan exhibitions have been held at each monthly
meeting; articles, of great historical interest were loaned by
members and added much to the enjoyment and success of the
teas. The first exhibition was of miniatures, many of great
intrinsic and historic value. The next exhibition ‘was of
samples, one of which was worked in 1796; curious old needle-
work done by pupils in some of the early girls’ schools of
Toronto, was most interesting and instructive.

The other exhibitions were of antique silver, brass, jewelry
and china. On April 29th, a sale was held of home-made
bread, cake, etc., with this was a melting-pot for old scraps
of gold and silver, which realised the sum of $256.00. Through
this and other contributions, we have been able to send to the
trenches 2,336 pairs of socks. We have also contributed
$27.00 to H.R.H. the Duchess of Connaught’s Prisoners of
War Fund; $#8.00 to the Belgian Relief Fund and have on
hand $45.00 worth of wool for this season’s work.

Respectfully submitted,

MRrs. HoracE EATON, E. M. EaToN,
631 Sherbourne Street. Convenor.

Treasurer’s Report of Red Cross Committee.

RECEIPTS.

Receipts from Nov. 1915 to April 1916...................... $216.40
Saleand Melting Pot. . ...........ciiuiiiiiiiiiinannnn. 257.65
Tea at April Meeting. . ....ooovettiieiintiiiiinnnennn. 11.35

Contribution to the Duchess of Connaught’s Prisoners of War
2071 A SRS 8 SO BB ARG & 4 b b & Ho b ol b ek 44t o 3 26.30
Contribution to Belgian Relief ............................ 8.00
Transferred from General Fund. . .......................... .70
diotalPReceipts: e T A e $520.40

EXPENDITURES.

Expenses of Salein April........ ... ... .cciiiiiiuuneia.. $28.99
Wool for knitting socks. . .......... ...t 139.91
SOCKS. £, oo oo e oo ..o S SRR A 316.50
Duchess of Connaught’sFund. ............................ 27.00
Belgian Reliefz i . 00 o000 R R 8.00
Total Expenditures...............ccccovvvuiinnn.. $520.40

MARION STUPART.
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Tur REv. JaMmes RicHarpson, D.D.,

formerly Lieut. James Richardson, R.N.






organised for the two-fold purpose of fighting the enemy and
transporting troops and stores, under the direction of a
Quarter-Master-General, in the Forces in British America,
the senior officer for the time being, in each lake, was styled
Commander. This marine establishment existed coeval, with
the Conquest of Canada.

My earliest recollections are associated with it. Old
Commodore Bouchette, father of the late Surveyor-General of
Lower Canada, I recollect as commanding at Kingston, when
1 was a boy.

At the age of 18, in 1809, 1 entered the Service, and in 1812
I received a commission as Lieutenant, being just turned 21
years.

The war with the United States commenced that year—
our naval force on Lake Ontario consisted of the ship “ Royal
George”’, 20 guns; the ‘“ Moira,” 16 guns; the schooner ‘‘Duke
of Gloucester,”’ 18 guns, and the schooner ‘' Prince Regent,”
afterwards called the ‘‘Nettle,” 12 guns; with a few smaller
vessels doing service as gunboats and tramsports. Our
Senior Officer was Commodore Hugh Earl.

Our little squadron, though not very much celebrated for
exploits in the way of fighting, managed, however, to keep
open the communication between the Eastern and the Western
Divisions of the Army, and to facilitate the transport of men
and stores, as occasion required; as likewise the conveyance
of the prisoners, which from time to time fell into the hands
of our forces, during the first year of the war. The importance
of such services in the then uninhabited state of the country,
and the lack of land conveyance owing to the badness of the
roads, must be obvious.

From some mistrust that the Provincial Marine would not
be adequate to the increasing emergencies of the war, applica-
tion was made to the Admiralty of England for aid from the
Royal Navy, and accordingly, in the Winter of 1812, Captain
Barclay, accompanied by Commanders Downie and Pring,
Lieutenant Scott and a few warrant officers and sailors were
despatched from Halifax across the wilderness, through
storms, posts and snowdrifts to Quebec; thence to Kingston,
where they arrived in April; weather-beaten, exhausted and
all but done-up.

Captain Barclay took the command until the arrival in
May of Sir James Yeo, direct from England with 500 officers
and men.
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I had the honour of being despatched by Captain Barclay
in the gun-boat *“Black Snake’ to meet Sir James, with his
flotilla of unarmed Canadian batteaux, and escort him up the
river, along the frontier of the enemy to Kingston, where with
the rear division under Captain Mulcaster, we arrived in the
latter part of May 1813.*

The naval armaments on the lakes now assumed a new
character and position, no longer Provincial, but part of the
Royal Navy.

Our Provincial Commissions were of no force in the new
relations, yet because of our local knowledge and experience,
our services were desirable, and required by our new Commo-
dore. None, however of the Commissioned Officers on Lake
Ontario consented to remain, except Lieutenant George Smith
and myself. I told the Commodore that if my services were
of any avail, they were at his command, only I would not take
any rank inferior to that I held in the Provincial Marine. He
remarked that the rules of the Service precluded my relation
as a lieutenant among them, but he would be happy to have
my services as a Master, and would rate me accordingly.
This, while it gave me rank in the ‘“‘gun-room” with the
commissioned officers, would be appropriate to the two-fold
duties of Master and Pilot.

In this highly responsible relation I continued to serve,
to the best of my ability, during the remainder of the war,
and for some time after, sharing the fatigues, dangers and

*Being then a young Lieutenant in the Marine, I was despatched with a
gunboat to Prescott to escort the Brigade on its way up the River. The
scenes and feelings attendant on the discharge of that duty—having a small
flat-bottomed craft called the Black Snake with about 8 men and a three-
pounder in her bow, to pass for sixty miles on open frontier of the enemy,
mostly in the night, called for a sharp look-out, with both nerve and
caution. No enemy, however, appeared, and we returned unmolested.
Here it was I first formed the acquaintance of the officers of the expedition,
among whom was the brave Captain Mulcaster, second in command to Sir
James, who at the capture of Oswego 6th May, 1814, was wounded in the
abdomen, while I suffered the loss of my left arm. Great were his sufferings
for even after I had recovered, and was able to resume service, he lingered
in sick quarters, and although surviving several years, he never fully
recovered from it. He died in England, having been honored by his
Sovereign, the late William the IV, with a standing on his staff as Aide-de-
camp. From a lecture by James Richardson.
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exploits of the campaigns of 1813 and 1814 of which the
published narratives of the war furnish details.

Some incidents, however, it may be proper to note here.

The failure of the expedition against Sackett’s Harbqur, under
the immediate command of the General-in-Chief, S_1r George
Prevost, which opened the Campaign of 1813, is wholly
inexplicable.
L Vr\)fhy were not the troops landed in the forenoon of the day
of our appearance off the place, when the wind and weather,
and every other circumstance were favorable, when none of
the enemy were at the landing place (respecting which I had
the honour of being consulted) to oppose, when our men were
in the boats and the anchors were ready to be dropped?

Instead of landing and taking the place, which probably
could have been effected without the loss of five men, the men
were ordered to embark and the ships were hauled to the wind,
and were made to stand off till midnight; then, in the dark, at
the distance of several miles, the men were put into the boats
and ordered to find their way, as best they could, to the same
landing-place, abreast which they had been in the morning.
In the meantime the enemy had posted themselves, had
fortified their position, had received large reinforcements
by land and water during the day, and were prepared to give
us a warm reception.

Why was it that after several hours of hard fighting, and
great sacrifice of life, when the enemy had been driven from
their works, and were in the act of abandoning the place, and
had in despair, actually set fire to their own navy-yard and
store-houses, was a retreat sounded, the troops re-embarked,
and the dead, with some of the wounded left to the enemy, is
a question left to this day a mystery. 1 heard one of our
brave colonials, as he came up the ship’s side, indignantly

exclaim; ““Oh, if he would but give me my own regiment, I -

would yet land again and take the place.”

A somewhat amusing incident occurred in the afternoon
of the day; while our ship was working to windward away
from the landing-place as above mentioned, and yet about six
miles distant in the offing, a boat was observed coming
towards us from a point of land covered with bush, which
forms the entrance of a deep bay called ‘“Henderson’s Har-
bour”, distant from us about one and a half miles, displaying
a flag of truce. Lieut. Dobbs was sent with one of the ship’s
boats to meet the American and know his business. The
boats met and after a short time we observed one boat with
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Lieut. Dobbs proceed to the shore, while the American stood
toward us. Commodore Yeo suspected a Yankee trick of
some sort; but not so, it turned out to be an honest, but not
very brave affair, for he was soon alongside and on being
interrogated by Lieut. Owen, the officer on duty, as to his
business, he said he was a captain of Dragoons, and had come
off with his men to surrender and claim our protection as pris-
oners of war against the savages on the shore, that the woods
were full of Indians, that he had had a fight with them that
morning; and rather than fall into their hands and be massa-
cred, he surrendered to us, that there was another boat-load
of his men that would come under the escort of our officer.
The lieutenant on duty reported the message to the Commo-
dore, who was with Sir George Prevost and Staff at dinner,
and orders were given to receive them on board. Lieutenant
Owen therefore replied, ‘Very well, Sir”’, and the brave
captain, with his men were safely secured, and assured of our
protection, his fears no doubt subsided. He was a portly-
built man armed to the teeth, with a hanger by his side and a
pair of pistols in his belt, etc. He was then ushered into the
presence of the Commcdore and officers at the dinner table.
Whether the countenances of any present gave indication of
surprise or suspicion at this most extraordinary surrender I
cannot say, but he must have observed some tokens of this
kind, for it was reported by the officer who introduced him
to the cabin, that he uttered this queer remark: ‘‘ Gentlemen
I confess my appearance is rather uncouth, but my heart is
as square as any man's.”” In a short time the other boat with
his men were alongside and safely accommodated with quarters
on board—the whole mustered about thirty unmounted
Dragoons. They were on their way to Sackett’'s with the
boats and having encamped on the point in the night, had
an encounter with two or three canoe loads of Chippewa
Indians, perhaps a dozen or so, who had accompanied the
expedition from Kingston. The Indians had got the worst of
it and had retreated from the place altogether—one of them
was wounded and was then in the ship with his thigh shot, so
that for several hours the dastardly Dragoon had not an
enemy near when he sought our protection, nor had we even
noticed, much less molested him during the day—so much
for the power of imagination acting as nervous timidity. The
dread of encounter with Indian foes was a striking feature
among many of the Americans and it evinced itself in several
instances during the late war. To the effect of nursery tales
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and fireside legends aided by ‘‘thrilling narratives” issuing
from a mercenary press the Americans are mostly indebted
for this weakness. . .

Some of us were ungenerous enough to think that this
instance of pusillanimity on the part of the enemy had its
influence on the Commodore to induce him to return to the
attack on Sackett’s, as before mentioned. But of this con-
jecture I cannot speak, I give merely the facts as they occurred.

In regard to Sir James Yeo and Commodore Chauncey,
who though frequently in the vicinity of each other, and
exchanging shots in partial combats, never came to any
decisive action, free opinions and doubts of fidelity and courage
have been thrown out, I may by way of explanation, explain:
Sir James Yeo had mostly short cannonades, which though
adapted to rapid firing, were not suited to long range, while,
on the other hand, Chauncey had long guns which gave him a
decided advantage at a distance. In consequence the one was
anxious to seek close quarters while it was the policy of the
other to keep his distance. As the closing in action with
sailing vessels depends on the “weather gauge”, a decisive
action was avoided on each side as the circumstances alter-
nated.

It is but due to the memory of Sir Jameés Yeo to state that
I heard him say, on a certain occasion of avoiding the enemy,
in reply to a suggestion of Captain Mulcaster, that if he had
his command on the high seas, he would risk an action at all
hazards, because, should he be beaten, it would be but the loss
of his squadron, but to lose it in this lake, would involve the
embarrassment, if not the discomfiture of the Western division
of the army, whose dependence was on keeping open the
channel of communication—so high a responsibility resting
upon him he had to act with the more caution and
prudence.

The building of ships at the Kingston dockyard calls for a
passing remark: During the season of 1812, while the Provincial
Marine existed, the ““Wolfe”, a corvette of twenty guns, was
built and commissioned, also the ‘ Melville” of sixteen guns.
These added materially to the strength of our naval armament
at the time Sir James Yeo took command. The Americans
also kept adding to their strength. The fine commodious
ship “Pike”, 28 guns, with the ‘‘Madison” of 32, were
launched in the Spring of 1813, and it became necessary to
keep pace on our part, and accordingly, in the Spring of 1814,
there were launched and fitted out from the Kingston dock-
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yards, the ‘‘Prince Royal”, a fine ship of 80 guns, and the
“Princess Charlotte” of 32.

These were followed on the part of the Americans, by the
“Superior”’ and the “Mohawk”, of force to match the two
last mentioned on our part. This led to the building at
Kingston of the ‘‘St. Lawrence”’, mounting 110 guns, and with
draught of water 23 feet. The ‘‘St. Lawrence” took the lake
in October 1814, and made two trips, up and down, previous
to the setting in of Winter, without a chance to try her
prowess with the enemy, as he very prudently kept himself
close in harbour, so that at the end of the season, which
terminated the war, our proud ship and squadron had the
lake wholly to themselves.

But, although the fighting terminated, the ship-building
did not, for the British Admiralty were so considerate as to
frame in the English dockyards, and to forward the frames
(perhaps deeming ship timber a rare material in Canada)
two frigates of 36 guns each, one of which, the *Psyche”, was
sent to Kingston, set up, furnished and fitted up in the Spring
of 1815, besides two other large ships, 120 each, which were
framed and partly planked during the Summer and afterwards
left to rot on the stocks. The ships that were afloat also
rotted in Navy Bay, and were sold under the hammer when
they were condemned.

The ‘‘St. Lawrence,”” which when she first sailed out, with
her complement of men, arms, stores and provisions for one
month, cost the British nation, as I heard from our purser,
upwards of £800,000 sterling, was sold, as I was informed,
in her dismantled and condemned condition, under the ham-
mer about the year 1826, for twenty pounds.

Our neighbours, not to be outdone in the race for ships,
set up two ships in their dockyards of 120 guns each, which
were unfurnished at the close of the war, but they took the
precaution to build sheds so as to enclose them from the
weather, which, I am told, has preserved them to the present
time.

While speaking of ship-building I must not forget to
mention that in the Summer of 1812, Mr. John Dennis, then
the master-builder in the dockyard at Kingston was ordered
to York (now Toronto) to build a ship with which he had
proceeded during the winter, so that she was nearly completed
in April 1813, when the place fell into the hands of the enemy,
who burnt her on the stocks. The officers and attachees of
the dockyard were formed into a Company of which Mr.
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Dennis, the master-builder was Captain. This Company
aided to the utmost of their power in defending the place, bgt
being with the other forces overpowered, they had to share in
the discomfiture. . : P

The memory of Mr. Dennis deserves a passing notice.
He was one of those U.E. Loyalists who suffered and lost
their earthly all by the American Revolution. His father,
Henry Dennis, belonged to the ““Society of Friends.” and
resided in a handsome property, including some ironworks
he possessed on the banks of the Delaware, Buck’s Cgunty,
Pennsylvania. At an early period in the Revolutionary
struggle he evinced his adherence to the British cause, and
Quaker as he was, did something that favored the British
troops. For this he had to fly from his home, taking his son
John, then 18 years old, with him. He took refuge within the
British lines at New York, and died suddenly at Staten Island
during the war. The family estate was confiscated and for
ever lost to his children. John took up arms and volunteered
on an expedition against the French at St. Lucia.

At the close of the war which gave the States their inde-
pendence, Mr. Dennis, who in the meantime had married in
New York, Martha Brown, the widow of Surgeon McClany, of
the Royal Navy, who had perished at sea in the frigate to
which he belonged, was sent with other of the Loyalists to
“Beaver Harbour,” Nova Scotia. This proving a barren,
inhospitable place he could barely sustain his family and,
therefore seeking more favorable parts he at length migrated
to Upper Canada about the time that Governer Simcoe had
surveyed and began to settle the fertile land in the vicinity
of Toronto. He drew his portion on the banks of the Humber,
a few miles from the site of the present village of Weston.
Here for some years he had to grub and toil and suffer the
privations incident to the formation of settlements in the
wilderness, without even a road from the ‘‘town” or rather
the then ‘“‘town-plot” to his dwelling, having to “pad” it
along the lake shore and banks of the Humber, carrying,
perchance, a few pounds of flour or other necessaries, on his
back, to keep life in the family.

) Bgm_g a ship-builder, he occasionally, during his residence
in this isolated spot, built small vessels for such as required
:c‘hem, among others a neat Government yacht called the

Toronto”, a schooner rigged for the transit of officers and
employees of the Government, with others, across the Lake,
which proved a great convenience and pleased his Excellency

20




e et

- T P

Governor Hunter so well that he gave him the appointment
of Master-Builder in the King's Dockyard at Kingston, about
the year 1802; where he continued till at the outbreaking of
the war he was removed to York to build the ship before-
mentioned.

Here he continued to reside until August 1832, when he
fell a victim to the cholera, in the 73rd year of his age. His
son, Joseph Dennis, Esquire, and grandson of Henry Dennis,
now holds and resides on the property he left on the banks of
the Humber, not now, however, in the heart of a wilderness,
isolated and forlorn; but a beautiful county-seat contiguous
to the thriving village of Weston and surrounded with highly
cultivated farms in free communication with the City of
Toronto and other parts by means of railroads and good
carriage highways.

It was while Mr. Dennis resided as Master-Builder at the
said dockyard that I became acquainted with his daughter
Rebecca and subsequently made her the steadfast partner of
my life.

In the Spring of 1814 word having reached our Commodore
Sir James Yeo, that a large number of boats were at the mouth
of the Oswego River, laden with cannon and stores for the
fitting out of the two frigates then being built at Sackett’s
Harbour, an expedition was ordered for the capture of the
fort at that place, now named ‘‘ Fort Ontario”, our squadron
consisting of the ‘ Prince Regent,” 60 guns; ‘‘ Princess Char-
lotte,” 32 guns; ‘‘Wolfe,” 20 guns; *‘Royal George,” 20;
“Moira,” 16; ‘“‘Melville,” 16; and ‘‘ Netley,” 12; with detach-
ments of troops from the Royals, Glengarry Fencibles, and
other corps, left Kingston on May 4th and arrived off Oswego
on the 6th, but, owing to heavy squalls of wind they were
obliged to haul off, and delay the attack till next day. In the
morning of the 6th, orders were given for the *‘Wolfe"”
(subsequently named the ‘‘Montreal”) to stand in and take
up position under the fort to cover and assist with the landing
of the troops. The charge of conducting her to her anchorage
among the rocks and shoals that environ the entrance of that
river devolved on me, and not without some degree of diffidence
did I perform the task; for not since I was a lad had I been
there, and then only in small vessels; with very light draught
of water. ‘

I resolved, however, on doing my best, though sensible of
the weighty responsibility resting on me.

I succeeded in securing the desired position to the satis-
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faction of both my captain, Stephen Popham and Commodore
Yeo, who were pleased to commend my conduct in their

ial despatches.
Ofﬁ%?lr gu?mers had rather a warm berth after the gunners
of the Fort obtained the range, every shot telling on some
part of her, a fixed object at anchor. .

The shots with which they complimented us were evidently
“hot,” for they set our ship on fire three times. One of them
made so free with me as to carry off my left arm,* just below
the shoulder, which rendered amputation at the shoulder
joint necessary. Our position was obtaine{d b(;fore the troops
were ready to land, the other vessels keeping in the offing, so
that we alone for some time had to be under fire from the Fort.

The ‘“Melville”” brig and the schooner “Netley’’ at length
came within range of the batteries to our assistance. In the
meantime, while the troops with some sailors and marines,
having effected a landing, marched directly up the hill, and
scaled the fort, under a galling fire from the enemy, which cut
down a goodly number of our men, both officers and privates.

Among the wounded was the gallant Captain William
Mulcaster of the ‘‘ Princess Charlotte,” who received a musket
shot in the abdomen, from which he never fully recovered,
though he survived for several years, honoured by the notice
and, confidence of His Majesty William IV, who placed him on
his Staff as aide-de-camp at his Court.

As our forces entered the Fort in front, the enemy aban-
doned it from the rear, and though the victory was thus
gallantly achieved and the Fort reduced, the object sought
by the expedition was not obtained. The flotilla of boats
laden with arms and stores, above mentioned, being, with the
exception of one, ten miles up the river, and beyond our reach,
as our force was not sufficient to penetrate the country.
Therefore, with the exception of one boat and some other
stores which fell into our hands, nothing was gained with the
sacrifice.

The Fort, after being reduced and dismantled, was aban-
doned, our troops retiring at their leisure, not ‘‘driven away
with loss”” as some of the American chronicles have recorded.

There is rather a painful sequel to the history of the said
flotilla:—Our Commander failing to get them as expected
at the mouth of the Oswego River, kept on the watch and

. *Lieut. Richardson always maintained that at the moment, in the
excitement of battle, he was not conscious of this; later wishing to use his
arm, he found it gone.
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blockaded the place for several weeks, so as to nab them on
their emerging from the river, well knowing that unléss they
could get into the lake the cannon and naval stores could not
reach the ships at Sackett’s Harbour, as the roads were unfit
for the transport of such large stores. But after the lapse
of some months, the vigilence of the blockaders probably
having been relaxed, and the Americans being on the alert,
they stole a march one foggy night and morning, and got
several miles down the coast before being discovered. Cap-
tains Popham and Spillsbury with some armed boats being on
the look-out intercepted one of the enemy’s boats in the fog,
and were informed by the prisoners that the others had
entered ‘‘Big Sandy Creek.”

The prisoners omitted to inform them that the boats were
strongly guarded by a body of riflemen and Oneida Indians.
Captain Popham being in command, immediately, with more
bravery than prudence, pushed in after them, and after pene-
trating the creek between high banks of sandy marsh on
either side, after proceeding about two miles, discovered the
boats snugly moored with their precious cargoes, in a kind of
basin formed by a bend in the creck. Not a soul was visible
near them, and it seemed a bon prize, but alas! just as they
were grasping them, up started, from their concealment in the
woods and rushes, the riflemen and Indians who opened a
murderous fire on our poor fellows, cooped up like ducks in
a pond.

The result was the destruction or capture of the whole
body, not one escaping. Those who survived were kept
prisoners of war until peace was proclaimed in the ensuing
Spring. Lieut. Rose now residing near Cobourg, must be
conversant with this incident, as he was one of the captured.
I think that it was fortunate for me, that my wound still laid
me up in sick quarters, for had I been fit for duty, I would in
all probability have been ordered to accompany my captain
—~Captain Popham—on this fatal expedition.

In the month of July 1813, the Americans having launched
and fitted out the ‘‘Pike” and the ‘‘Madison’’, previously
mentioned, had them at anchor outside the point forming the
entrance to Sackett’'s Harbour. Commodore Yeo conceived
the design of a ‘‘cut-out,” by stealing a march on them in the
night, with a number of armed men in boats manned by expert
seamen, with a detachment of the 100th Regiment and a few
marines, under the command of Major Hamilton.

Accordingly we left Kingston about 5 o’clock p.m.,
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expecting to reach the ships before daylight next morning,
the distance being about 40 miles.

Such, however, was the sluggishness of some of the gun-
boats, propelled by oars, that notwithstanding the calmness
of the night, the daylight began to dawn as we rognded the
point which opened out the ships at anchor, about eight miles
distant. It would not answer to approach them in daylight,
and to attempt retreat would have been equally fatal, for, had
we been discovered they might have overhauled us and blown
us to atoms. No expedient was therefore left us but to hide in
some nook or corner of the shore, which was covered with a
dense wood, and be concealed, if possible, till the next night.

Our Commodore, therefore, proceeded ahead to scent, and
found such a place about two miles up the mouth of ‘“ Hungry
Bay”’, to which we retired, and, having laid the boats broadside
to the beach of a shallow bend in the shore, we cut saplings
and bushes, and placed them in the water outside the boats,
by means of which we were tolerably well screened. Our
force numbered about 700 officers and men, and strict orders
were given not to kindle any fires, or raise a smoke, or discharge
any firearm, but to keep quietly concealed in the woods till
darkness should favour us. During the day boats passed,
and the enemy’s armed schooners continued sailing to and fro
between us and the open lake, but failed to discern us, which,
had they done, we should doubtless have had our boats
destroyed, and we left fugitives in an enemy’s land, which was
covered with forest trees for several miles on either side. We
were destitute of firearms, except a few, as we were not per-
mitted to depend but on our swords, cutlasses, boarding-axes
and pikes for the execution of the work. In such a dilemma
as that our ingenuity would have been fully tested, but
fortunately it was not put to the test.

We escaped the notice of the enemy, but, alas! not the
treachery of some of our own party.

Some time after we had made good our landing, when the
muster roll was called, a sergeant and a private of the 100th
were discovered to be missing; search was made in the woods
without avail, and it became evident they had taken them-
selves off, but as there was no house between ten and twelve
miles, and they were strangers in the country, hopes were
entertained that they would not be able to betray us before
nightfall.

Our Commodore was evidently much exercised in mind
through the day, lest his enterprise should be baffled, and
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conversed with me as having more local knowledge of these
parts, relative to the practicability of their finding their way
to some inhabitants and thus giving the alarm.

Just before sundown, one of the armed schooners, which
had been standing off and on, about a mile to the westward
between us and the point, anchored and sent her boat to shore,
and when it returned, she fired an alarm gun and made sail
directly to Sackett’s Harbour.

We had no doubt that the villainous deserters had shown
themselves on the beach, which proved to be the case. The
chagrin and disappointment caused by this betrayal, and the
consequent failure of our scheme, within a few hours of what
would probably have been its successful termination, may be
conceived. We all felt it sorely, but Commodore Yeo could
hardly restrain himself. Nothing could be done but seek our
own safe retreat.

As soon as night set in we were ordered to embark, and,
putting into the offing, got sight of the ships, which were fully
lighted up, and prepared to give us a warm reception, if we had
the audacity to make the attack. Orders were given to pull
for the Canadian side, and by day-break next morning we saw
the American squadron under full sail after us, but the wind
was so light during the night that they did not come up, and
we reached Kingston in safety.

After the war was over I was informed, in conversation
with an American officer, that, the day we lay concealed, a
pleasure party of ladies and gentlemen had been regaling
themselves on Stony Island in the lake some miles beyond
where we were, and when they returned home in the evening
and were told that a force of 700 Britishers were the whole day
between them and their homes, some of the ladies nearly
fainted.

Our Commodore, in the absence of something to fight,
‘proceeded to inspect the enemies’ coasts and harbours in
search of provisions, and being informed that the United
States had a large stock of flour, deposited in the village of
“Big Sodus’ about 30 miles west of Oswego, he brought his
squadron to anchor, and toward evening sent in the boats
with a few sailors and a detachment of about 60 Jf the Royals.
It became dark before we made the landing, and an advance
party of fifteen, of which I was one, commanded by Captain
Mulcaster, proceeded at once to the village, under the guidance
of one acquainted with the place.

We found the houses deserted, and not a person to be
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seen, but one in a tavern so drunk that we could get no
information from him. After seeking in vain for the inhabi-
tants, during which strict orders were given not to molest
any furniture or private property, a1_1d wblle our Captain was
consulting as to future proceedings, it being very dark, some-
one hailed us from some bushes close by. Captain Mulcaster
answered “Friend”’, but before the word was fully out, they
fired a volley, which felled five of our fifteen. They then took
themselves off. The detachment of the ‘“Royals” coming up
in our rear, having heard the firing, took us for phe enemy,
and also discharged a few shots at us before the mistake was
discovered.

Captain Wilson of the “Royals,”” who was among *ghe
fifteen in advance, wore a peculiarly-shaped cocked hat, which
a flash of lightning, happily for our party, revealed and
showed whom we were. ]

The enemy was no more seen during the night, but towards
morning some stragglers came within the line of our sentry
and were arrested. Being questioned as to the firing, as
also, where the inhabitants of the village were, they said that
the inhabitants themselves fired; that on the approach of the
ships in the evening, a consultation was held in the village and
while some would have remained quietly at home, under the
conviction that they would not be molested, the majority
decided to arm themselves and fire on us, some of them remark-
ing that they would have the satisfaction of killing some
British anyway.

This word having come to the Commodore he ordered the
place to be burnt, as a warning to all others along the coast.

The prisoners being liberated, were instructed to say that
wherever we came, if the inhabitants remained quiet, private
property and rights would be respected, but, in all cases,
where the people made armed resistance and wantonly fired
on us, they might expect to be punished in like manner.

All we got in return for our visit was about 500 barrels of
flour, found in a storehouse.

I have since conversed with an American gentleman, who
was at this place at the time, who said that about 8,000 barrels
of flour belonging to the United States were concealed in the
woaods, which were not discovered because of the blackness
of the night.

I now come to remark on the extraordinary rise in the
water in the Lake during late years.
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As near as I can estimate it has been, on an average,
about five feet higher since 1815, than at any time previous
in the recollection of the oldest navigator of the Lake.

Several years experience and pilotage on Lake Ontario
enables me to speak thus. ;

When that large ship the “‘St. Lawrence” with 23 feet
draught, was fitted out, I, having just recovered from the loss
of my arm, waited on Commodore Yeo, and reported myself
ready for service, he pleasantly remarked: ‘“What, try them
again?’”’ 1 replied, “If my services were required”’. He
exclaimed, ‘That is noble’’, and then proposed that, instead
of joining my own ship, the “Wolfe,"”” he would prefer taking
me in the ‘‘St. Lawrence” to aid in piloting her, inasmuch
as her draught of water so far exceeded any former vessel
on the lake and it would, therefore, require the more caution
and.matured knowledge of the channel to conduct her safely.

He remarked that my severe wound and consequent
debility for some time yet precluded the discharge of my
regular active duties in my own ship, but if I gave my services
to the ‘‘St. Lawrence” as he proposed, he would continue my
substitute in the ‘“ Wolfe’’ during the remainder of the season,
and that at the close of navigation, I would be at liberty to
recruit my strength during the winter. This afforded me an
opportunity of acquiring a more thorough knowledge of the
depth of water by sounding and exploring unfrequented
channels, and 1 therefore speak from mature experience,
relative to the rise aforementioned.

The first marked rise was in 1818, July, when, standing to
the anchorage at the mouth of the Niagara River, I observed
the leadsman call out ‘‘one-half-three”’, where the depth had
never exceeded three fathoms. My attention thus called to it,
I looked over the Quarter at the marks on the line, and saw
that he hove correctly. [ supposed it might be local, caused
by the removal of the sand in the channel, but, on returning
to Kingston, I found it to be general, so much so that the
Merchants Wharves, which at the highest rise of the water
previously had stood three feet above it, were now submerged,
and the plank covering them was swept away. They built up
these wharves about three feet higher, but in 1818, they were
again overflowed, and thus, from the year 1816, the water
in all the large lakes has been at least three feet, and in several
seasons about six feet above what was ever known previous to
that period, or at least of which we have any word.

This is a phenomenon yet unexplained, and well worthy
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of scientific investigation. The cause cannot be casual or
occasional as is evident from the sudden rise in 1815, and its
continuance during the subsequent 48 years. Y

Vessels of considerable draught of water now traverse,with
impunity, shoals and enter creeks and harbours where formerly
a batteau would hardly float, and bars of sand and gravel, and
points jutting into the lake, which were formerly firm and dry,
are now inundated, and in some cases swept away.

TRADITIONAL INCIDENTS.

My mother came to America while yet a young woman,
along with the family of Mr. Stedman, who then lived at Fort
Schlosser, at the heel of Niagara Falls, in the then province,
now New York State.

Mr. Stedman did good service along the Niagara frontier,
in the time of the old French war, and my mother would relate
some striking adventures which she gathered from traditions
in the family. One of these I remember as follows:—

Shortly after the capture from the French, by Sir William
Johnson, and the consequent possession of the Niagara
frontier, parties of French and Indians would at times infest
the woods between Forts Niagara and Schlosser and render
the communication between them dangerous. In this state of
things despatches and parties would be intercepted and
destroyed. The Government at a certain critical period
offered the grant of the ‘“‘carrying place’, at the head of
navigation, where Lewiston now stands, to anyone who would
succeed in safely conveying despatches from one fort to the
other. Mr. Stedman undertook to do so, and succeeded,
having as companion a lieutenant of the army. The woods on
each side were full of Indians, who kept up an incessant running
fire on Mr. Stedman and his companion.

The officer was shot in the head but Mr. Stedman suc-
ceeded in reaching the Fort. The Indians after that called
him ‘““The Alligator” and entertained the belief that he could
not be shot. Consequently, at the close of the war, and ever
afterwards, they had the greatest veneration for him and his
influence over them was unbounded.

There is a well-known chasm in the bank of the river on
the States side between Lewiston and Manchester, bearing
the name of “Devil’s Hole”’, which is celebrated for a terrible
tragedy which occurred there during the Indian War.
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A detachment of British troops, with their baggage, was
interrupted near this hole, while en route from Fort Niagara
to Fort Schlosser, everyone perished; those that escaped the
tomahawk were precipitated off the bridge over the chasm,
and into the chasm. The bridge was known ever afterwards
as the “Bloody Bridge”. 1 recollect when I was a child, the
horror with which our family would listen to the recital by
my mother, of this and like incidents, which she learned from
Mr. Stedman himself.

During the war of the American Revolution my mother
married an officer of the Provincial Marine, named Bryant,
and resided on the west side of the Niagara River, then all
wilderness except a few acres of Indian camping ground and
a square of barracks called ‘“Navy Hall”. I have heard her
say that for some time she was the only white woman residing
there. Here she would be for days and nights, along with her
two small children surrounded by Indians who held their
midnight revels and war dances around poles covered by
suspended human scalps obtained during their occasional
scouting. At such times they would be extra impudent and
troublesome; one day while she was preparing dinner, two
Indians, one of whom was drunk, came into the house. The
drunken one came at her with his knife in his hand, demanding
what she was cooking, and, on being refused raised his knife
to stab her, but his companion being sober observed his action,
and jarred his arm by a blow on the elbow, and so caused the
knife to fall. He then led him out of the house. A captain
of one of the King's vessels coming along at the time took off
his sword belt and gave the drunken Indian a sound thrashing
on his bare hide, for he had nothing on but a *breech-cloth”’.

While my mother lived at Navy-Yard, a fine vessel named
the ‘“Ontario’’—Captain Andrews—carrying King’s troops,
was lost on her way down the Lake from Niagara River, and
nothing was ever seen of her, except a drum-head.

The depdt of the Army and Navy, previous to the for-
mation of Kingston, was at the eastern extremity of Lake
Ontario, about 15 miles south-east of Kingston, and was called
Carleton Island. This was for several years a densely peopled
place and the theatre of animated military life, with rows of
extensive and commodious barracks, and highly cultivated
gardens. It was kept until the outbreak of the war of 1812,
when it was taken possession of by the Americans, and has
si:xc? remained with them as it was on the American side of
the line.
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NOTES ON EARLY SETTLEMENTS.

The following narrative relates to some of the pioneers of
Upper Canada, who settled in the townships of Kingston,
Ernesttown, Fredericksburg, Adolphustown and Marysburg,
at the entrance of the Bay of Quinté. I had it a few years ago
from John Grass, an old and well-known inhabitant of the
Township of Kingston, near Collins Bay. He was 11 years old
when his father settled there.

His statement was as follows (as near as I can recollect)
my father, Michael Grass lived, at the breaking out of the
Revolutionary War, on a farm about 30 miles above New
York. He was a native of Germany but had lived most of
his time in America. When the Revolution commenced,
General Herkimer sent my father an invitation to join the
Americans and offered him a Captain’s Commission. My
father replied—'‘1 have sworn allegiance to one king and I
cannot serve any other’’. For this saying he was driven from
his house and family and was obliged to take refuge within
the British lines at New York. His family followed shortly
afterwards. He lost his farm and property, and was obliged
to maintain his family at New York by working as a harness
maker. At the close of the war the British General command-
ing at New York, having heard that my father had been a
prisoner of the French at Frontenac, in the time of the old
French war, sent for him to enquire about the place and said—
Mr. Grass, I understand that you have been at Frontenac in
Canada. Whatsortof a countryisit? Can people live there?”’
My father replied—‘ What I saw of it I think it a fine country,
and if people were settled there I think they would do very
well”.  The Governor replied—“Oh, Mr. Grass, I am de-
lighted to hear you say so, for we don’t know what to do
with the poor loyalists, the city is full to them and we cannot
send them all to Nova Scotia. Would you be willing, Mr.
Grass, to take charge of such as would be willing to go with
you to Frontenac? If so, I can furnish you a conveyance by
ship to Quebec, and rations for you all till such time as you
have means to provide for yourselves’’.

My father asked for three days in which to make up his
mind. At the end of the three days he accepted. Notices
were then posted throughout the city, calling upon all those
gho would go to Frontenac to enrol their names with Mr.

rass.

The company of men, women and children having been
completed, a ship was provided and furnished, and they
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started for the unknown and distant region, leaving behind
them homes and friends of their youth, never, probably to
see them again ; the fruits of all their former toils and sufferings
being thus sacrificed on the altar of their loyalty.

The first season they got no further than Sorel in Lower
Canada where they were obliged to erect log huts for shelter
during the winter. The next spring they took boats and pro-
ceeding up the St. Lawrence, at last reached Frontenac and
pitched their tents on Indian Point, where the Marine Docks
of Kingston now stand. Here they awaited the survey of the
townships, which was not accomplished so as to have the lots
ready for location before July. '

In the meantime several other companies had arrived
under their respective leaders, some of which had come across
the country by way of Lake Champlain.

In the meantime the Governor, who had removed to
Quebec, paid them a visit, and riding along the lake shore on
a fine day, exclaimed to my father—'‘Why, Mr. Grass, you
have indeed a fine country, and I am really glad to find itso”".

While the several companies were waiting for the com-
pletion of the survey, some would say to my father—‘‘The
Governor will not give you the first choice to the land but
will prefer Sir John Johnson, with his company because he is
a great man’’. But my father declared he did not believe
that, and if the Governor did so he would feel injured and
leave. At length the time came in July, for the townships to
be given out, and the Governor assembling the leaders around
him, called for Mr. Grass, and said—‘‘ Now you were the first
person to mention this fine country and have been here
formerly as a prisoner of war, you must have the first choice.
The townships are numbered 1st, 2nd, 3rd, 4th and 5th;
which do you choose for your company?”’ My father says—
“The 1st”. (Kingston). Then the Governor said to Sir John
Johnson—*“Which do you choose?” ‘“The 2nd’’ (Ernest-
town) was the reply.

Colonel Rogers took the 3rd (Fredericksburg), Major
Vanalston the 4th (Adolphustown), and Colonel Macdonell
the 5th (Marysburgh).

So the first settlement of Loyalist immigrants was formed
in Upper Canada. ‘

Before leaving, the Governor very considerately remarked
to my father—' Now, Mr. Grass, it is too late in the season
to put in any crops. What can you do?”’ My father replied
that if they were furnished with some turnip seed they might
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raise some turnips (whichhepronounced “durnips’). Accord-
ingly he sent some seed from Montreal, and, each man taking
a handful, cleared a spotof ground, about the centre of what
is now the town of Kingston, sowed the seed, and raised a
fine crop of turnips, which partly served for their food for
the -ensuing winter.

Among the parties which composed the state of U.E.
Loyalists, I may mention the following, whom I have known
in the Township of Kingston—The Pardees, of whom there
were several brothersand sisters:Micah; Job; Samuel; David;
Gilbert. The Days: father and 3 sons. The Orsons; the
Knights; the Fevrises; the Waitmans; the Herkimers; ‘the
Everetts; the Bennetts; the Powleys; the Knapps; the Ains-
leys; the Beasses; the Ryders; the Bucks; the McGunns; and
others whose names have escaped my memory.

Mr. Grass who may be safely styled the patriarch of the
settlement, received a park lot of about 70 acres, adjoining the
townplot on the south-west extending from the point, now
called Murney’s Point (then called and known for many years
as Grass’ Point), in a narrow strip to the north-west upon
which the new court-house and handsome park now stand.
This he farmed and occupied until he sold it to Captain
Murney.

He was respected by all who knew him, for the honesty
and integrity of his character. He was somewhat hasty and
irritable in temper, but was always to be relied upon as a
friend and neighbor. In his old age, he, like most aged people,
loved to recite in minute detail the adventures of his youth,
and having served as a Provincial in the war with the French
and Indians, and having been a captive among them, he had
something to tell that was worth hearing relative to the
campaigns of that cruel border war, of hair-breadth escapes
in the woods, subsisting for days on roots and herbs, and such
things, both animal and vegetable, which the stomach would
reject.

He lived to a very advanced age and died a victim of
cancer. All his children have followed him except, maybe, his
youngest daughter, Catherine, who married Thomas Graham,
a farmer, living at Little Cataraque Creek.

Next to Mr. Grass was the park, lot and residence of the
Rev. John Stuart, father of the Rev. George O’Kill Stuart,
Archdeacon of Kingston, whose memoirs being extant, it is
not necessary for me to enlarge, further than to remark that
no man in his place and day was more respected by all who
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had the pleasure of his acquaintance. Stately and graceful
in his person, dignified yet affable in manner, circumspect
in his deportment, impressive and diligent in his ministerial
duties, he maintained to the last, the position of patriarch,
counsellor, and instructor to the settlers, in the times of their
privation and hardship.

A few years ago I paid a passing visit to my own dear
native town and strolled about, lonely and pensive, calling to
memory by-gone days, and my early playmates, now tenants
of the churchyard, the scenes of my childhood and youth
filling my mind. I came to Stuarts Point, and observing the
remnant of the foundations of the once venerated parsonage

. which stood so many years among the lofty pines, I did

homage to its memory as the home of its former venerated
inmate.

The old pioneers, the old father and mothers, that cleared
off the forests and encountered the privations and hardships
incident to early settlements, have left to their descendants,
a goodly heritage, the fruit of parental industry and self-
sacrifice.

(Signed) JAMES RICHARDSON.

A FEW TRADITIONAL INCIDENTS.

Oswego River being the inlet to the lake from the Hudson,
formed, with its connections the only route of travel, for more
than a century, from New York and the settlements along
the Hudson and the Mohawk Rivers to the country bordering
on the great lakes. This brought the place into note at a date
coeval with the settlement of Canada. The French first built
a fort at the mouth of the river, and tradition speaks of severe
fighting there between the French and the old British colonists
of New York and old adjoining Provinces.

It subsequently fell with the other French possessions on
the Lakes, into the hands of the English, who erected the
Fort on the east side of the River, which, after the Revolution,
was in 1794 surrendered to the United States.

The route of travel was up the Hudson to Schenectady,
thence up the Mohawk to Fort Stanwix (where the City of
Rome now stands), thence along the windings of a sluggish
muddy stream, called Wood Creek, to Oneida Lake, through
said Lake to Three River Point, thence down Oswego River
to the Lake. This route to the Hudson was performed by

~Schenectady boats and it occupied a period of some weeks,
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rich and poor, gentle and simple, young and old, families of
emigrants and others; all had to contend with the storms,
mosquitoes, wild animals and other annoyances along this
circuitous route in an open ‘‘six oar boat”’ for weeks together,
subsisting on such stores as they brought with them and
lodging as best they could, along shore, or in the open boat.

Their dangers and hardships were by no means ended on
arrival at Oswego.

The best craft in those days for crossing the great lakes,
were schooners and sloops, from 30 to 100 tons, dependent
on wind and weather for making their passage, which fre-
quently occupied a week or two to get to the western parts
of Lake Ontario. Sometimes when no rigged and decked
vessel was in port, which was often the case, they would
venture in these open boats to reach Kingston by coasting
along the lake shore to the eastward of Oswego, and the foot
of Lake Ontario, at the imminent peril of their lives, and,
when I was a boy, well do I remember hearing, annually, of
one or more boats being wrecked, and numerous lives lost
along that dangerous part of the coast between Oswego and
Stoney Point; others would be for days storm-bound with
wind, rain or snow, in the mouths of the numerous creeks
along that part of the Lake.

At the termination of the war, which eventuated in the
independence of the United States, Upper or Western .
Canada was scarcely known to the people of the revolted
Colonies. The only ways of coming from the States were
those before described, by Oswego, and another by a ranch
road leading through an unbroken wilderness for more than
a hundred miles to Osweganski—now Ogdensburg—by way
of Lakes George and Champlain, by an early unfrequented
route; but this led into Lower Canada and communicated
more directly with Montreal.

Several of the early settlers in the ‘‘Niagara and Home
District’” did indeed find their way from the borders of
Pennsylvania, through the woods on pack horses, or per-
chance with wagons, cutting their way as they proceeded, and
encamping in the woods with their families for weeks together.
Many of these early settlers, however, discharged soldiers of
Butler’s Rangers and other Provincial corps, who were in
quarters in and about Fort Niagara, got their lands in the
district.

Now it must be left to imagine the destitution, privations
and hardships attendant on these incipient beginnings of
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settlement in an isolated wilderness without the most ordinary
means of subsistence.

Tradition speaks of their living on roots and fish and
whatever else came to hand, and when they had without the
ordinary implements of agriculture, cleared a small patch of
ground and raised some Indian corn, potatoes, or some wheat,
sown in a burnt fallow and dragged in with a branch of a
tree, instead of a harrow, there was no mill or machinery to
make meal or flour short of 30, 50, 60 or 80 miles in many
cases. I have heard of some carrying a grist of half-bushel of
wheat, 15 or 16 miles on their backs through the woods to
the nearest mill.

To add to their privation they encountered the ‘‘scarce
year’’ about 1793 or 1794, when the products of the earth
having failed, and no means of obtaining supplies from abroad,
famine stared them in the face and indeed, it is said, numbers
were actually famished to death, and more victims would
have fallen but for an unusual abundance of fish which
Providence caused the waters to bring forth. I have heard
old people talk feelingly about *the year of famine”.*

The more early of the settlements of Upper Canada were
made by the loyal Americans who held their allegiance to the
British Crown during the eventful war of the Revolution, in
which most of them lost their comfortable homes and were
severed from all their endearing relations of early youth,
through their cherished attachment to the British Empire.

It was to labor and suffer in this, then remote region and
among the settlers in such circumstances that the first mission-
aries of the Methodist Episcopal penetrated the woods and
swamps intervening between the settlements in the States
and Canada.

*“The Scarce Season’’, about 1794, was prolific of sad traditions, I
heard of when a boy from my Father and others. Some probably famished,
and had not Providence supplied through the waters an unusual quantity
of fish, many hundreds must have perished. All the crops had failed.
Scanty and dear supplies were obtained from the interior of the State of
New York. As an illustration, the following incident may serve. My
father who sailed Lake Ontario, was fortunate enough when at the Niagara
River to obtain 5 barrels of flour which he brought to Kingston, but could
get only about half a barrel home to his family. The people, hearing of
what he had, beset him in the street, and insisted on having the barrels
opened, and under the supervision of a magistrate the flour was dealt out
in small portions to the clamorous customers who paid for their respective
portions. Necessity knows no law. From lecture delivered by Dr.
Richardson in Toronto in the eighteen-seventies.
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I recollect conversing, nearly forty years since, with an
old sister, Van Camp, who was among the first-fruits of
Methodism in Canada. She told me that she had her residence
at first in the township of Cornwall and in the winter of 1791,
or thereabouts, she saw through her window one exceedingly
severe day, a snowstorm then raging, a man on horseback
who knocked at her door and asked shelter and the rites of
hospitality. Being a stranger and almost famished she took
him in, and accommodated him as well as able. He told her
he was a Methodist missionary named Losee, and after he
had been refreshed, he would preach that very night if the
people could be collected. She seconded the motion cheerfully,
though quite a stranger to the Methodists, and sent her boys
out to notify the neighbours. Thus was preaching and
worship introduced into these parts and she soon became a
happy convert to the faith taught, and so strikingly exem-
plified, in the labors, sufferings, boldness and zeal of the
herald of it.

The following incident in the life of my father may seem
to show the dangers and difficulties attendant on the com-
munications by water between places adjacent to each other
yet on opposite sides of the lake. So late as the year 1795,
and at the time that the forts on the western frontier of New
York were surrendered to the United States, according to the
provisions of ‘' Jay’s Treaty’. The American troops at Fort
Oswego had to look to Canada for flour; and my father con-
tracted to furnish a supply in the fall of the year just previous
to the setting in of winter. He took in the load, purchased
from the farmers of Bay Quinté and proceeded; but at the
mouth of the river encountered adverse winds which baffled
all attempts to make the harbour, no steam power for naviga-
tion purposes in those days, being driven into the lake and a
furious storm ensuing he was wrecked at the mouth of Sandy
Creek, 20 or 30 miles east of Oswego. He and one seaman
swam to the shore, but here was nothing but snow and woods,
no settlements short of Oswego to the west, and a reported
commencement, of one called Rotterdam about 15 miles
through dense woods and swamps to the southward. They
first tried the woods but sinking above the knees in snow and
mire they had to abandon that route and take the course
of the lake shore to Oswego, intersected as it was by several
streams, and without food or fire. Providence, however, was
kind in the time of their greatest extremity for on arriving at
the mouth of the “Salmon River”, 12 or 16 miles east of
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Oswego, they discerned a boat on the opposite side with her
crew storm-bound in the creek.

The call being made the boat was brought over and they
were rescued. My father proceeded with the boat to Oswego,
reported the loss of the vessel and cargo, and then, the winter
settling in and navigation closed he had no way left to return
home but by Schenectady, or Albany and thence by Lake
Champlain.

His home was reached by the middle of winter, my mother
in the meantime at Kingston heard nothing of him further
than his being wrecked and getting to Salmon River and
thence leaving for Oswego. Judge of her anxiety with her
little family during those dreary winter months till father
made his appearance suddenly in the month of February.

This incident may be taken as an example of similar
disasters and the extreme difficulties attendant on travelling
in those days.

I recollect hearing my father recite several remarkable
occurrences while passing up the Oswego River, Oneida
Lake, etc.

The following may be worthy of record—

The frost would, in the night, set the ice so strong that the
boat would not penetrate it; they then had to haul her over it
by means of a rope. While proceeding in this way across the
lake the ice suddenly gave way and six men were precipitated
into one hole, my father being the first out, while under the
ice he heard those above him exclaim: ‘“ Richardson is gone’’—
but providentially he soon found his hands gripping the edge
of the broken ice and, giving a sudden spring, brought himself
out, after which the whole six were rescued; then, before they
reached a house, a log town on the Lake, their clothes were
frozen stiff to their bodies.

NOTE.

The traditions of the old French and Indian wars were
fresh, affording much comment and remark in my boyhood.
My mother, who coming from England when a girl between
the close of the French and Indian war and the breaking out
of the American Revolution and living at Fort Tucker was
quite familiar with the legends of that day and would occa-
sionally entertain us children with details of Indian warfare
in both the French and subsequently the Revolutionary Wars.

... My 'mother having married her first husband, an officer
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of the Marine on the Lakes named Bryant, had her quarters
during the whole of the Revolutionary war on the west side
of the Niagara in barracks built for the navy on the margin
of the river, adjacent to the old Fort George. Here for some-
time she lived, the only white woman on what is now the
Canada side, surrounded by thousands of Indians. . .. Her
perilous situation may be imagined, her husband away with
the ships and she solitary with her babes, yet she escaped
unhurt and survived the war, but suffered widowhood with
two children, her husband being the victim of disease con-
tracted by exposure and hardship in his service on the Lake.
Towards the close of the war some of the retired military with
their families took up their residence on the west side of the
river and became intimate friends of my mother, one of whom,
Mr. Lyon’s wife, became her bosom friend, and on the re-
duction of the forces, her husband Bryant and said Mr.
Lyon took up land on a creek tributary to the Chippawa—
known now as “Lyon’s Creek in the township of Crowland.
FroM A LECTURE BY REV. JaMmEs RicHARrRDsoN, D.D.

NOTE.

At the close of the war of 1812 Lieut. James Richardson
received an appointment in the Customs and on the Com-
mission of Peace. In 1818 he joined the Methodists, and at
once became a man of mark in the infant society, and was a
power in all the complex questions of the stormy years which
followed. Full of zeal and earnestness, of a rare and winning
personality, combined with marvellous energy, he was be-
loved and respected by all, ‘‘accomplishing far more with his
one arm than most of us were able to do with two,” as a
contemporary tells us. After a beautiful old age, filled to
the last with work, he died on March 9th, 1875. His son,
Dr. J. H. Richardson, was for many years a leading physician
in Toronto, and his daughter, Mrs. Brett, was a great worker
among the poor and in philanthropic circles.— Editor.
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Secretary’s Report 1916-1917

The past year ending November 1917, has been marked by
an increased activity in Red Cross Work under the able
management of the Convenor whose report follows. We have
to report five regular, eight executive and two evening meet-
ings which latter have taken the form of lectures. The first
was given by Lieut.-Col. A. Primrose ‘ With a Base Hospital
at Salonica” in which he spoke of the harmony and efficiency
of the staff under great difficulties, the proceeds of this was
spent in socks for soldiers in the trenches. The second evening
meeting was given in March by the Rev. C. E. Sharpe, some-
time Chaplain to the British navy, he described in a most
delightful manner life aboard ship, spoke of the good conduct
and fine character of the men, of their modesty, bravery and
devotion to duty. Half the proceeds was spent in socks the
other half for the navy. We are indeed greatly indebted to
these two gentlemen for their kindness in giving us both
information and pleasure, we are also indebted to the Univer-
sity authorities in allowing us the use of their buildings, the
Physics Building and Convocation Hall. '

Many of our members have been called upon to bear great
anxiety and sorrow; bereavement has come to some; to all
such we extend our loving and respectful sympathy.

During the year this Society has endeavoured to keep in
touch with other societies through the National Council,
through acting with the Ladies’ Sailors Guild, the Thrift Com-
mittee and the Soldiers’ Comforts League.

Donations received have been a photograph of Lieut. Jas.
Richardson from Mrs. Freeland, photographs of pictures of
Francis I'and Louis XIV from Miss Mickle.

Framed “Political Squib”’ given by Mrs. H. T. F. Duck-
worth.

The publications received have been: Transaction of
London and Middlesex Historical Society; Transaction of
Niagara Historical Society; The Washington . Historical
Quarterly (Seattle); Publication of the Landmarks Associa-
tion; Records of Ontario Historical Society; Review of His-
torical Publications in Canada, published by Toronto Univer-
sity; The German Peace Offer, by Col. Geo. T. Denison;
Historical Publications, by his Honour Justice Riddell.
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The new members we welcome this year are:
Miss Susie Smith, 92 College St.
Mrs. J. J. MacKenZIe 43 Chesnut Park Rd
Mrs. J. C. MacLennan 88 Prince Arthur Ave.
Mrs. A. B. MacCa]]um, 92 Madison Ave.
Mrs. W. T. Hallam, 89 Wilcocks St.
Mrs. Warburton, Westminster Hotel.
Mrs. Embree, 33 Beatty Ave.
Mrs. Landon, 569 College St.
Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, Clarkson.
Mrs. Geo. McVicar, 3 North Sherbourne St.

The papers read have been as follows:

January—Letters written 1829-33 by Mr. Wm. Boulton,
Ist Classical Master of Upper Canada College, in which he
describes domestic and social life in Toronto when wood at
$3.00 per cord was the only fuel used; read by Mrs. Forsyth
Grant.

February—Continuation of this paper.

March—Notes on Georgina Township, by Miss E. K.
Sibbald, whose ancestors were among the early settlers of
this place, now better known as Jackson’s Point. The beauti-
ful St. George’s Church was built by members of the family
as a memorial.

April—The King's Mill on the Humber by Miss K. M.
Lizars, giving a history of this picturesque old mill formerly
an important place, the Humber River being the only route
used for travel between Lake Simcoe and Lake Ontario.
Boards made here were used in the first buildings in York.

October—Halifax and its surroundings, by Mrs. W. T.
Hallam, a charming description of social life in Halifax from
earliest times before the coming of the U.E.L’s., the writer
being a descendent of two of the early pioneer families.

All of which is respectfully submitted.

LueLLAa CoORLEY.



Report of the Red Cross Committee

Little did we think in August, 1914, that we would have
to face the fourth year of this terrible war, which is still being
waged, on earth, in the air, on the water and beneath thereof,
with cruel devices never before known. We in this Society
have taken vigorous action in order to give comfort to our
soldiers in the field. The need will be greater than ever, owing
to the larger numbers of men at the front. So this year we
must continue our work with renewed energy for the comfort
and welfare of our men, who have put up such a brave fight
with the Allies to safeguard the liberty of the present and
future generations.

Last year the W.C.H.S. Red Cross Committee concen-
trated their efforts upon securing socks for our soldiers in the
trenches and we were able to send forward 3,235 pairs of
socks. This year we have divided our activities and have been
able to send the following articles: 470 Personal Property bags,
made by one of our members, Mrs. E. J. Thompson; 2 pairs of
pillowcases; 562 towels (2 bales of towelling given by one of
our members, Mrs. Hicks) ; 1 hot water bag cover; 62 stretcher
caps; 2 pairs of slippers; 2 knitted trench caps; 1 suit of
pyjamas; 2,069 pairs of socks.

In December 1917, Lieut.-Colonel A. Primrose gave a
lecture ‘“With a Base Hospital at Salonika’ in the Physics
Building to a large and appreciative audience. The views
were excellent and the lecturer most interesting. The pro-
ceeds were spent in socks for soldiers in the trenches. To
Dr. Primivrose we tender our grateful thanks.

We are greatly indebted to Rev. C. E. Sharpe for his ex-
cellent lecture on “The Navy'’ delivered in Convocation Hall
on March 26th, from the proceeds of which we were able to
send $100.00 to the National Ladies’ Guild for Sailors, for the
building of a cabin for entertaining sailors while in Port. This
cabin will bear the name of our Society. We also sent $50.00
to Lady Jellicoe’s Fund for Sailors, and 60 pairs of socks
to Queen Mary’s Needle Work Guild.

Your Committee were much gratified to receive a request
from the women of the Industrial Farm for wool, in order
that they might do their bit in knitting for the soldiers and
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The King's Mill on the Humber
By K. M. Lizags.

[Authorities:—Toronto of Old; Scadding Pamphlets; Robertson’s Landmarks; Read’s
Simcoe; Robertson’s Diary of Mrs. Simcoe; Canadian Institute Transactions; Journals
of Assembly; Provincial Archives; Dominion Archives; M.S. Journal of an English Officer
1839-41; Department of Marineand Fisheries, etc., etc. Illustrated by Maps and Pictures.]

Two years of painstaking research resulted in a book that
I named “The Valley of the Humber"; and the authorities
quoted in the construction of that book are necessarily the
same as the authorities for this paper.

The earliest maps of our lake were composed largely from
hearsay, and in the Molyneux map of 1600, which was filled
in by hearsay from the time of Cartier, the inland sea was called
Lacke de Tadenac. Champlain called it Lac St. Louis, and
the Humber was used by his interpreter as the direct route
from Lake Simcoe to Lake Ontario. The Indians, the first fur
traders, and later the priests, furnished the material to the
map makers, and in most cases the guesswork was peculiarly
accurate. In Sanson’s map of 1650 we find a tracing corres-
ponding to the Humber, and if we step from peak to peak
historically we can list the makers of the lower Humber as
Brulé the interpreter, La Salle, the trader St. John, Simcoe,
Thomas Fisher and William Gamble. The mill, naturally,
owes its birth to the Lake.

In 1793 the Governor had much intercourse with St. John,
the first responsible inhabitant on the Humber; and the engi-
neering expeditions made at that date with a certain amount
of help from “Mr. St. John’s House’’ had one result in the
establishment of the King’s Mill. The beauty of the place
led people to make picnics even then, and Mrs. Simcoe con-
stantly found herself in the neighbourhood, whether picaicking
via boat or canoe, exploring on foot, or riding along the heights.

The historian Lescarbot makes Moses speak for the land of
Champlain—*a good land, a land of brooks and water, of foun-
tains and depths, a land wherein thou shalt eat bread without
scarceness, thou shalt not lack anything in it”’—and the
Governor, farther west, was of the same mind. His prophecies
for the Province in general, and for the valley of the Humber
in particular as he looked across the site for the King’s Mill,
were of no uncertain sound. He believed equally in the value
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of his ship-yard; and ship’s carpenters were imported for
serious work, men who lived in the United States and returned
to their homes for the winter. It was proposed to build gun-
boats to add to the fleet in Lake Ontario and Lake Erie; and
had his plans and expectations been carried out and the naval
yards on the Humber been enlarged, Ontario, and especially
Toronto, would have had a different tale to tell of 1812.

Succeeding their work for the navy, the yards under Joseph
Dennis were responsible for the building of the ‘“Toronto
Yacht” in 1799. The Gazette of September 14th of that year
says in magnificent periods written by a landsman, that she
“was one of the handsomest vessels that ever swam upon Lake
Ontario and reflected great credit on her master builder”. 1
regret that I have not been able to trace the total tonnage
turned out by the yards, but at any rate we know that the
shipbuilding life of the King’s Mill was an important if short
one.

Simcoe, the great roadbuilder and hopeful shipbuilder was
also the first sawmiller, and his'initial care for his infant settle-
ment was to decide upon ‘“‘mill seats”’. At a meeting of the
Land Board for the District in 1792, applications were read
from certain persons concerning mill seats; but a year elapsed
before the first of our long line of experts was engaged, and in
1793 we have his Excellency ordering payment of £7. 4s. 0d. to
one William Kitchin for such services.

During the season, life at the King’s Mill was stirring.
Boards from it were used in the first governmental buildings
in York, and probably at the Government House at the Credit,
a house built by the Governor’s orders for the entertainment of
all respectable wayfarers. In Lord Dorchester’s scheme of
outlay, surveyors were constantly harried regarding economy
and were sent minute instructions as to the spending of money.
But the King's Mill Reserve was the subject of many surveys,
and from that of Augustus Jones down to 1834 the field notes
are interesting. In that year William Hawkins surveyed the
Reserve and the line for the road through Mr. Gamble’s land,
after which he was sent back to survey the required road. One
of the maps hung in illustration of this paper shows part of the
sequence of that month back to the surveys made under
Simcoe.

The importation of flour gave way to the importation of
wheat to be ground at home; but presently native wheat, and
corn in general, supplied the mills. In 1792 the first Provincial
Parliament had regulated the toll to be taken at mills, “not
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more than one-twelfth for grinding and bolting”’; and together
with the improvement in gristing came the first land boom.
By 1794 the quantity of good timber and the demand for
boards made the owners of sawmills find their investment a
good one; stones were scarce, and although brick was beginning
to be used, masons were few.

Then came the recall of the Governor; a different spirit
entered into governmental ownership, and soon the King's
Mill was considered useless for the new conditions. Proposals
for purchase were asked for; and of the few referred for con-
sideration, that from John Willson was the only one to receive
definite support. His application in the autumn of 1797, after
a period of leasehold, shows that the sawmills were much out
of repair, but that if the government would sell on reasonable
terms it would be his wish to purchase them. The total of the
income of the sawmills for four years ending December 31st,
1796, as given by the Superintendent of Sawmill Accounts is
£229. 9s. 914d., after the deduction due the government. The
Superintendent complains that if the sawmill had been occu-
pied by an industrious person, double the quantity might have
been cut; and Willson complains that the sawmills are much
out of repair and difficult to keep up. One uses the singular
aad the other the plural, the miller evideatly having in mind
his saws and the Superintendeat the mill.

Thomas Davis in March 1798 makes the next offer; William
Bates, with interests in Queenston and at the Credit, comes
into the correspondence connected with Willson, and we have
various letters from the Superintendeat, John McGill. One in
August 1789, to his Honor the President, is as follows:

“Sir, I have the Honor to state for your Honor’s informa-
tion that I am informed Corporal Willson intends removing to
his lands, and unless Mr. Bates returas with his family from
the States this Fall to inhabit the Government House at the
Head of the Lake, it will be left without anyone-to take care of
it. The Lease of the King’s Sawmill on the Humber now in
the occupation of Mr. Willson will expire on the 3l1st of
December next—as both are reserves of the Crown, the Leases
must of course come through the same channel as those of the
Crown reserves.” g

The endorsement on this letter, signed by Peter Russell,
says:

“Sawmills, &c. The subject of this letter recommended
most thoroughly to the consideration of the Executive Council,
and the President requests that they may at the same time
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take into their deliberations the propriety of leasing the Scite
for a Grist Mill at the Humber to the same person who shall
take the saw mill.”

A second endorsement reads: “ Nov. 9th, 1798. Recomd.
that an advertisement be inserted in the Gazette calling on
the public for proposals to be delivered into this office for a
lease of the two mill seats including the buildings now standing
thereon for a term of 21 yrs at a corn rent. The advertise-
ment to be submitted to this Board before it is inserted in the
Gazette.”

The third endorsement is: ‘“Confirmed in Council. The
Grist mill to pay in flour and the Sawmill in Boards, or the
current value in each. P. R.”

Archibald Thomson and William Forfar sent in an offer in
1798, which is endorsed merely ““ Proposals”. They make offer
with suitable bonds for the reserved land and Government Mills,
on terms very good for themselves, condemning the existing
Log Hutt of a dwelling-house and the risque to the enfeebled
frame from spring floods. They would have to build a com-
fortable dwelling-house at once, and rebuild the mill within
two or three years.

Isaiah Skinner makes a proposal in 1799 for the King's Saw
Mill and site of the grist mill on the Humber, “offering to
build a new saw and grist mill with two run of stones at his
own expenses which will not cost a sum less than from 1500
to £2000 NYC"”, the Government to furnish him with mili-
stones and irons and nails, ‘“‘and a set of Good Saws with the
Irons now belonging to the saw mill.”” He engages to leave
the whole in good repair at the end of twenty years. He asks
the free use of the Crown timber and the usual quantity of
meadow, for all of which he offers a rental of two thousand
dollars, a sum that he deems ample when added to his outlay
for building. He condemns the dwelling house on the pre-
mises, and in a postscript to his Proposal says he would build
a good and comfortable house at his own expense, the whole to
be erected within the space of two years.

An offer of December, 1798, in a flourish of handwriting
and noble terms, is withdrawn in equally fine language the
following January, as the writer cannot compete in any way
with the Proposal sent in by Skinner.

For many of the early years of the 19th century the banks
of the Humber were studded with mills, like all small water-
ways near civilization, and most of the buildings met the usual
Canadian fate—burned to the ground. The Old Mill as we
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have it to-day, a phoenix of the Humber, is the only one of
royal lineage, a mill with a tree that cannot burn, its line begun
by the first Governor in the King’s name, and the present
structure made useless by fire in the last quarter of the
century. The copies of maps we have here to-day and these
letters selected from a number in the Dominion Archives, show
why the site was desirable. .

The King’s Mill Reserve had a sleepy life between the war
of 1812 and the building of Fisher’'s Milton House in 1834.
The man, Thomas Fisher, touches the imagination, an interest-
ing figure as miller and settler, keea enough in his desire for
success as a miller, but with the vision and hope of the true
pioneer who is denied the fruit of fulfilment. He began life as
the junior member of a cotton firm in Leeds, and his alert mind
suggested a visit of investigation to their branch house in New
York. The senior partners resented the impertinence of
youth; but he came nevertheless, with the determination that
he retained during his Canadian life. He investigated the
New York branch, found his fears justified, returned to Leeds
and made his report, and was scoffed at by his seniors; in
indignation he withdrew his money and retired, and went to
New York intending to settle there. But his Yorkshire blood
could not stand the anti-British feeling of those days. He
heard of a Canadian county, York; came to the country,
found a Little York, and, after a short stay elsewhere, settled
hard by. His wife, a Sykes of Yorkshire, proved her share of
the Yorkshire spirit in the journey up the St. Lawrence by
bateau, when with her two young children she followed
Thomas Fisher.

Some of Bouchette's “broad and beautiful meadows of the
township of York” were in the King’s Mill Reserve, little
changed when Fisher built the Milton House and his first mill
on the river. But he sold his property amd moved farther up
the stream. He had a keen sense of beauty and an ordered
mind; some of the fine ornamental trees still standing are of
his planting, and the scheme of his property made an excellent
basis for his successors to work on. It is accepted that a house
often breathes out the atmosphere created by former occu-
pants; and to anyone who has traced the life and hopes of
this Humber miller his spirit seems to speak, sometimes ex-
cluding the memory of later and more successful ownership.

When it came time for William Gamble to inaugurate his
almost feudal estate he outbuilt the former incumbents and
far outran the humble ideas of his gubernatorial predecessors.
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The piles and shoring for his little wharf have still some
evidence; and when excavations were being made for the
present boathouse, many small parts of machinery were found,
exquisitely threaded brass nuts and bolts and other pieces
showing that they had been handmade by the best workmen
in England.

With Fisher’s sale to Gamble began the Milton Settlement,
a beautiful hamlet in the eyes of one who remembers its later
life. The house, dating from 1834, was followed by all the
industries. Rowland Burr’s sawmill on the east side of the
river was acquired and converted to another use, and by the
middle of the century Gamble’s name appeared in a directory
as ‘‘miller, merchant, postmaster, woollen manufacturer,
lumber merchant, etc.”” The etcetera covered oatmeal, nails,
bone fertilizer, dry kiln, slaughterhouse, blacksmith, cooper
and waggon shop, inn, and dwellings for his men. The saw
mill, on the east side, was about one hundred and fifty feet
upstream beyond the present bridge. A plank road led from
the village to the settlement. The new American saw mill,
dam devices and all precautions belonging to each season as it
came, helped to resist the water, but Gamble as well as Fisher
suffered from flood.

But those were days of hope and happiness, of time for
delight in the beauty that surrounded the hamlet. One old
settler gives an affecfionate description of the valley, called
by its dwellers the Garden of Eden, where everything was
beautiful and everybody happy, where all were friends, and
success and ill-luck were shared in friendship.

The engineer, MacTaggart, had a facile pen, light, and
sometimes contemptuous, but his description of another
settler of eminence, the head of a clachan and the owner of a
millseat, will stand for William Gamble and his kind fifteen
years later. ‘“But mills alone by no means complete the
finished establishment. A distillery is quite indispensable, so
that raw grain whiskey may be produced at a couple of shil-
lings per gallon, the flavour of which is qualified by frosty
potatoes and yellow pumpkins.... A tannery is also an
appendage, while a store may finish the list”.

A boni fide picture of Milton can follow that imaginary
sketch.

An English officer who had shared in the Battle of Windsor
and in some other chief events of Rebellion times, devotes
several pages of his diary to the Humber. From Toronto, in
May 1840, he visited two country mansions, one belonging to
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a Mr. Blank, “the proprietor of a large corn mill. This mill
is on the right bank of the Humber about three miles from the
lake, in a small circular valley bounded partly by abrupt
banksand partly by round knolls. At the upper end the high-
lands approach one another, forming a narrow gorge clothed
with the heavy masses of the original forests. The basin of
the gorge is completely filled by the river, which issues from it
a narrow stream, flowing musically over a stoney channel;
but below the mill the water becomes deep and quiet and
deviates into two branches to embrace a small wooded island.
Close to the water edge is a large mill surrounded by a number
of small cottages, over the chimnies of which rose the masts
of flour barges; and on the bank above, in the midst of a green
lawn bounded by the forest, is the neat, white frame mansion
of Mr. , commanding a fine view of this very pretty spot,
and of the large and prosperous establishment of which he is
the proprietor. He is a member of the Provincial Parliament,
and 1 believe a bit of a radical. He was very civil to Kerby,
who knew his wife, and to myself, giving us a very good dinner
and showing us over the mill, which is on a very large scale.
About one hundred people, according to the account of the
proprietor, derive employment from it. It is supplied with
corn for the most part from the United States.”

That mill was burned in 1847 and rebuilt, the Old Mill of
to-day, in 1848. The remains of the wharf can be found hard
by the site of the storehouse, not far below the mill; and the

depression near the ruin, shaded and not easy to see, is the .

cellar of the oatmeal mill.

With the decrease of import of foreign wheat came re-
turns sent in to the Board of Trade, and the memorandum
from Milton Mills in 1846 shows the wheat westward much
shrunk, in some places a total failure, northward good, but the
yield light. “Flour is the principal manufacture in this dis-
trict, and is yearly increasing from wheat grown in the dis-
trict’’.

Thus Gamble’s scow, a feature of note in its day, was an
important factor in the settlement. Later there was a wharf
at the river mouth, with pier and storehouse, with better
facilities for loading and lightering; and the chief work of local
import and export was done by the scow. The latter was a
source of great pride to the dwellers in the Garden of Eden,
but its old age was a dishonoured one as it was swamped in
the lower river and its deck carried away for firewood by
chance comers. When time came for the end of life for the
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warehouse the building still did not leave the lake shore, for
in a changed form it existed (up to the last inquiries I made),
near the Credit as a farm barn. From a short distance below
Milton the water was for years navigable for vessels of a
draught not named, “but even propellers ascended’".

The old trade in spars had dwindled to a very slight one
and nearly all the shipping industry came from flour. A sur-
vivor of the Garden of Eden tells with pride of his share in
turning out 300 barrels in twenty-four hours, and he dwells on
the busy life of the river with its schooners and great scow
near by, all fed from the small scows that were pike-poled to
and from the mill. But drownings occurred even then in the
Garden of Eden, and the small scows contributed at least two.

Salmon, also, had some influence in life at the King’s Mill
and its successors. The tales as to true salmon in the tribu-
tary streams of Lake Ontario are verified in the writings of
reputable settlers and sportsmen of fifty years ago; and at
an earlier date (1825) we have a Report from the Committee
Room of the Legislative Assembly on the subject of erecting
Mill Dams on any rivers or streams accessible to fish from
the Lake, in which the Committee ‘ beg leave to state that no
information has been laid before them relative to any Rivers
or Water Courses aforesaid, except the Rivers Credit and
Humber”, and that “Mill Dams may be erected with an
inclined plane on the plan of one foot rise to four feet of space,
over which the fish may pass up, and rafts down, without
obstruction.” In 1828 a Bill was assented to concerning the
better construction of aprons and dams “to facilitate the
descent of lumber and the ascent of fish”'; but the Bill had
alas, little influence on the Humber. In its day, the King's
Mill itself had been an enemy. By 1833 it was common
assertion that the accumulation of sawdust and the multi-
tudes of floating oak staves were chief causes in the disappear-
ance of the salmon, and the King’s Mill had been the first to
send these ills upon the waters. The oak staves were evidently
five and six feet long by two inches thick, and those found in
the river-bed within recent years were stained the deep colour
of age. Good pike and bass were to be found below the mill.
Pike were easily got by shooting at them, without a hit, when
they dodged the canoe almost cunningly; but the concussion
stunned them and they turned over, helpless, to be lifted out
easily by hand. The son of a first settler describes Haines’
fish trap under Gamble’s mill, where householders often sent
their messengers to make purchases. The price was always
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the same—for salmon large or small, three York shillings; but
the fish were invariably of good size, and the supply was
constant.

Not only have the waters lost their fish, but they have lost
their own volume in recent years, unless during the time of
freshet, when they remove banks and landmarks bodily and
sometimes lead to loss of life. But inland, nature is more
stable, and the flora of Mrs. Simcoe’s time later furnished a
multitude of specimens for Mrs. Chamberlain’s work, and
even now scientists refer with respect to the Bur Oak and wild
crab apple near the Old Mill. The scene from the east bank
and from the rising ground by the miller’s “neat white man-
sion’’ of 1840 discloses a likeness to portions of the Thames and
to Symond’s Yat on the Wye, a scene that alternates between
gracious panorama and exquisite vignette; the sounds of in-
dustry are succeeded by the purr of the motor, and skiffs
and canoes replace the scows. '

The present owner of the mill and its surrounding property
is a man to whom every line of it is valuable, partly for his
own present delight and partly as an historical asset for
Ontario. The quite charming tea house built in the grounds
leads to the gathering of many minds and diverse spirits, and
on one occasion I overheard a group of people discussing the
comfort of their tea and the pleasantness of the view. They
were of both sexes, so the verdict was impartial. The decision
was, that the Tea-garden could be made a great attraction if
only that old ruin could be abolished.

20







HOONIS #NVT 'HOANHD VNIDYOHSH




Notes on Georgina Township

Given at The Women'’s Historical Society, Toronto, March 8th,
1917. By Miss E. K. Sibbald.

Some time ago at a meeting of this Society I happened in
course of conversation to mention an anecdote of the early days
of Georgina, and was asked to write some notes gn the subject.
Now my difficulty is to know where to begin, but as ' Jack-
son’s Point”’ is now so well known as a summer resort, I will
take it as my starting point. It takes its name froma Mr.
Jackson, who settled there in the very early days of the town-
ship, and built a very comfortable log house on the *“Point™.
I do not think any part of it now remains, but I was told the
other day, that in my very early youth I resided there for a
time. My memory does not reach back to the beauties of .
Jackson’s Point in those days, when no motors or electric-cars
disturbed the peacefulness of its wooded solitudes. When on
the trolley, I often fancy the horror of my revered uncle and
aunt, Canon and Mrs. Ritchie, could they but see the grounds
of their once beautiful home at “Springwood’’ desecrated by
the trolley with its load of summer visitors gaily carreering
through the sacred precincts. Mr. Jackson was the father of
the first wife of Captain Bourchier, R.N., from whom he
purchased ‘“ The Point”’. Captain Bourchier first came to this
country in 1812 to command a gunboat then in building in
Penetanguishene, at that time the head military quarters in
that district. The anchor imported from England for this
boat, is still at the Holland Landing on the river bank and
weighs several tons. After the ‘‘Declaration of Peace’ in
1813, Captain Bourchier returned to England and fromthere
went to India, where he lost his wife. The only issue of this
marriage was General E. Bourchier, who was Commandant
at Quebec in 1870, and from there visited his relatives in
Sutton. ‘‘The Briars” was built by Captain Bourchier and
was his residence when he came to Canada in 1841, with his
second wife who was a Miss Preston. He and his daughter
both died of scarlet fever and were buried in St. George's
churchyard. During his Voyages, Captain Bourchier used
to call at St. Helena, and ‘‘The Briars’ was so called after
the little bungalow in which Napoleon spent the first nine
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weeks of his exile while ‘“ Longwood’’ was being prepared for
him. About 1870, ‘“The Briars’’ was bought by Dr. F. C.
Sibbald, late of Shanghai, who made various additions to the
house, and like his brother Mr. Hugh Sibbald, was a collector
of curios, the most interesting of which is a set of cloisonne
water bottles, cups and bowls looted from the Emperor of
China’s palace in Pekin, when it was destroyed by the allied
armies in punishment for his treachery in blowing up their
gunboats about 1858. The Briars has also the distinction of
being the birthplace of the Laura Secord Chapter of the
I1.O.D.E., one of the first chapters organized outside of
Toronto.

Captain Bourchier had a land grant of 700 acres, which
included the Briars, Jackson’s Point, and Sutton village,
founded by James O’Brien Bourchier, a Midshipman, and a
brother of Captain Bourchier.

Up to 1816, Jackson’s Point was called * Fryingpan Point ",
the Indian name being ‘‘QUAH-SA-QUAH-NING'’. For some
years it was called ‘“Bourchier’s Point”. The Andersons of
Ainslie Hall, North Gwillemberry, have pewter dishes marked
“P.F.” said to be Peter Fisher, but there is no trace of who
he was. The dishes were owned by Captain Bourchier, and
supposed to have been intended for the gunboat being built
at Penetanguishene, which was never put into commission.
Two of these plates were used for collection plates in St.
James’ church, Sutton, Ontario, for 65 years, and were re-
placed by others to meet the demands of civilization. In the
village of Sutton, a sand pit existed for some years, in which
several skulls were found, pointing to the fact that in bygone
years it had been an Indian burying ground. There is a tra-
dition, that during some Indian massacre in early Canadian
days, some Priests managed to escape, and hid their treasure
near the Black River bridge, on some spot on the Briars
property, but so far it has never been found. The travelled
route about 1812, from Toronto, was by Yonge Street to
Holland Landing, down the Holland River, to Lake Simcoe.
This route was also used to go to Lake Huron by Barrie, using
a small river flowing into Lake Simcoe, then down the Notta-
wasaga river to Lake Huron. Another route to Lake Huron,
was by the Severn river and Nipissing Lake.

Georgina, was named after a daughter of Governor
Simcoe, and the townships of “Tiny” and “Floss”, were
named after two pet dogs of the family. When a child in
England, 1 well remember a brother of General Simcoe with
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some members of his family, calling at our little country
parsonage in the midst of the Cornish moors.

The “Shares’ of Lake Simcoe, were settled “by retired
Army and Navy Officers, amongst whom were Major Raines
of ‘““Penn Range’’—now ‘' Eildon Hall”—Captain Bourchier,
and others. To the west of Jackson’s Point, is ‘“Land’s End ",
a very suggestive name in those days when so little clearing
had been done, and there was nothing to be seen but bush.
This property was settled by the Mossington family, one of
whom married a Miss Coomer, whose father, Mr. John
Coomer, was one of the first settlers in Georgina, having come
out in the same ship as Mr. James O’Brian Bourchier, in 1814.
This lady had the distinction of being the first white child
born in Georgina, and by the then reigning Sovereign, was
granted lot No. 5 in the 7th Con. of Georgina. Mrs. Mossing-
ton was born on the 9th of August, 1818, and has just passed
away in her 99th year after a life full of strength and activity.
A few years ago, when the ‘“Laura Secord’ Chapter of the
1.0.D.E. was being formed, Mrs. Mossington was very anxious -
to join, “‘if not too old”’. Of course we acceded to her request,
and for some years she was quite an interested member. Her
birthplace eastward along the lakeshore, was in existence till
a few years ago. The property belonged to my father at one
time, who gave it the name of ‘' Rotherwood”’, and it was one
of the many residences in which I have been domiciled in my
rather eventful life. When living there in 1877, a wolf was
killed on the farm, about the last killed in Georgina, I fancy.

Following the lakeshore road in an easterly direction, we
come to the Memorial Church, of which more anon, and pass-
ing down the avenue we reach “Eildon Hall” the residence
of the late Captain Sibbald, R.N., and now occupied by his
son Mr. Martyn Sibbald. Eildon Hall is so named after, the
family estate owned by my great-grandfather Thomas Mein,
in Roxburghshire, where the old hall still nestles lovingly
amongst the beautiful scenery so dear to Sir Walter Scott,
who mentions these hills in *“The Lay of the Last Minstrel .
The hills are a group of curious formation, the foundation of
which is attributed to the magic of Michael Scott, who
flourished in the 12th or 13th century, and was called *The
Wizard of the North”, and who by word of command “ Clave
the Eildon hills in three”. So goes the story. Still further
east is Lee Farm, so named after Captain Lee of the East
India Company’s Service, who settled there with his large
family; and after a time my father married the second daugh-
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ter; of this union I am the seventh child. One of my aunts
married Captain Stupart, R.N., a name, I think well known
amongst us, 3

During one of my grandfather’s voyages, his ship ran on a
rock, a piece of which stuck in the bottom of the vessel, and
might have fallen out at any time, however, providentially,
the ship was safely brought to land, but the anxious time told
greatly on my grandfather’s health, and I believe he never was
strong again.

About the year 1833, my father, Mr. William Sibbald,
came out from Scotland, and purchased some property in
Orillia; he was followed later by my uncle Charles, the sixth
of the nine sons of Colonel William Sibbald, J.P., of Pinnacle,
Roxburghshire, who for many years commanded H.M.
XVth regiment of foot. During this period, he was in Italy,
with his regiment when a dispute arose between the soldiers
and some Italians, my grandfather being the only officer who
could speak Italian, was sent to Rome to confer with the
Pope. They became such friends over this, that Colonel
Sibbald asked the Pope if he would bless some rosaries for
him to give to his R.C. friends. “I will bless a cartload for
you if you like”, said his Holiness, and then he asked my
grandfather to accept the rosary he was wearing, as a personal
gift for himself. My uncle, Captain Sibbald, valued this
rosary very much and sent it to a R.C. jeweller to find out if
any of the beads were missing. The jeweller said it was quite
perfect, and if it had not been so, he would not have dared to
‘add anything to such a valuable relic. He would have given
any amount of money to my uncle if he would have sold it.
It is now amongst the many curios at Eildon Hall.

About 1836, my grandmother, being anxious to know how
her sons were faring in a new country, braved the perils of the
deep in a sailing vessel, and bringing another son with her,
arrived on the scene.

During her visit my grandfather died, and she waited for
the spring before leaving the country. When the ice broke
up, a friend took her round the lake, and she was greatly im-
pressed with its beauty in its spring attire. ‘‘Penn Range”
(now Eildon Hall), the residence of Major Raines, was for
sale, and having a number of sons, she thought that if the
Trustees and the boys were willing, it would be a good thing
to bring them out. Needless to say the ‘“boys’’ were quite
willing, as the love of adventure is always strong in the youth-
ful scions of our race. Grandmother returned to the ‘‘auld
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countree’’ and brought her family back in due time. Thus
“Penn Range' became ‘Eildon Hall”.

In those days there were no trades-people driving with
covered carts or motors, to bring provisions, but a steamer
made regular trips on the lake, and brought what was re-
quired. When required to call, a flag was hoisted as a sign.
My three juvenile uncles went to Upper Canada College, and
of course passed through the usual experiences of new pupils.
Then came the rebellion of 1837. My Uncle Frank (known in
later days as Dr. Sibbald) often told the tale of how he, un-
observed by those in authority, followed the older boys when
they marched out in force to their country’s aid, and was
present at the burning of Montgomery’s tavern, returning
later to find his older brother Hugh in a fearful state of
anxiety as to his fate. Dr. Greenwood’s house in Sutton, in
its original condition was the old schoolhouse where suspicious
meetings were held at that time, and in my father’s journal,
he writes that on New Year's day, he and some others left from
that point to capture the rebels.

The following story connected with Eildon Hall, and in
which my grandmother and aunt figured as heroines, may be
interesting, or at least amusing. ‘‘Soon after the troops were
withdrawn from the Upper Province, rumours were rife that
there would be an insurrection, and one morning, a body of
men were seen marching towards the house, who were first
supposed to be rebels, but proved to be the militia of the
neighbourhood marching to the protection of Toronto, and
who called on their way to ask for the lady’s eldest son, of
course she assented, telling them at the same time to take the
youngest, and if it would be of any service, herself and maids
would turn out also. A pitchfork and pike were kept in the
drawing room, and considering by whom they were to be
handled, must have been formidable weapons; however, a
Toronto paper had it that a widow and her maid on Lake
Simcoe, had defended her house against a party of rebels.

A few days after her sons had left, one of the rebel leaders,
paid her a visit, at a time when there was a reward of fifty
pounds on his head, the maidservants rushed in from the
kitchen in great consternation to say that Godfrey Wheeler,
and all his men had come; very pleasant visitors at a time
when the only inmates of this house were females, and a little
grandchild. The first idea was that they had come to search
for arms, and the widow, who had a valuable sword which
once belonged to her husband, and which she was carefully
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preserving for a son (then in India) with great presence of
mind put it in the cradle under the sleeping infant. After
remaining in the drawing room for some time, and hearing
nothing, the daughter (a most courageous young lady) went
into the kitchen, where her indignation was aroused, by
hearing the rebel chief tampering with an outdoor servant
who had just returned from a distant flour mill, and trying
to persuade him to join the insurgents.” Two grandsons
of this lady, with several others of the family, are
serving their country in the present war, and certainly
inherit their grandmother’s bravery. Amongst other early
settlers, may be mentioned the Howards and the Lyalls, both
of whom havelarge farmsnear Sutton, ‘“‘St. Juliens,” belonging
to Mr. John Howard, was built much on the same style as
*“The Briars”, both being of stone. On the shores of Lake
Simcoe in 1837, there was not a single church standing, of
course now there are many, but in my grandmother’s time,
services were held in private houses, but through her energy,
aided by the other settlers in the vicinity, St. George’s church
sprang into being. ,

So far had her fame gone, that when in Cornwall as a child,
we had a nurse in a case of severe illness, who finding I was
born in Canada, said “I knew the lady who built the first
church in Georgina’’, and it turned out that she came’ from
the same village in which my grandmother lived in Cornwall.

St. George’s Church was, for many years the only Anglican
church in the neighbourhood. Almost on the same site, the
present St. Georges now stands. It was built to the memory
of my grandmother by my three uncles, Captain Sibbald, R.N.,
Eildon Hall, Mr. Hugh Sibbald, who spent many years in
India, and Dr. F. C. Sibbald, R.N., late of The Briars, and
formerly of Shanghai, China. The church is built of stone
brought from Rama, and is 70 feet long, by 40 feet wide. On
one side of the tower (from which a beautiful view is obtained)
is a tablet let into the wall with a Latin inscription stating
that the church is erected to the glory of GOD, and to the
memory of my grandmother by her sons. On the other side,
is another tablet to the memory of my aunt, Mrs. Charles
Sibbald, and her daughter Sarah, who perished in the ‘‘Ba-
varian’’, when she was burnt on Lake Ontario, in 1875.

The east window was transferred from the old church, and
is a matter of interest as having been the handy-work of
certain members of the Simcoe family.
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Extracts from:
A Few Days in the United States and Canada

with some Hints to Settlers

The following extracts are taken from a rare pamphlet pub-
lished anonymously ‘“A Few Days in the United States and
Canada with some Hints to Settlers”’.

The writer, Captain Thomas Sibbald, arrived in Halifax,
July 30th, 1842, and thence via Boston, Albany, Syracuse
and Rochester to Upper Canada.

“August 4th. After breakfast we stowed ourselves in
an omnibus, which conveys passengers to the Gore
Steamer laying two miles below Rochester.  Whilst
waiting at an hotel to take in passengers, we were
favoured by a visit from Mr. Montgomery, one of the out-
lawed leaders of the Canadian Rebellion; a heavy, dirty,
butcher-looking person, one of those men who persuaded the
ignorant part of the community to rise against a government,
under which he himself had risen from poverty to riches, and
whose property is not at this moment confiscated; he enter-
tained us with a long tirade against government, much to the
edification of a gaping crowd of free and enlightened citizens
who were gathered round him; he spoke long and loudly of
tyranny, oppression and bayonets, the advantages the people '
had gained by the last outbreak, even though it had not been
quite as successful as could have been wished. ‘‘England”,
said he, ““must now conciliate the Canadas by concessions,
troops are too expensive.”” To have said that the militia and
loyalists of the Upper Province had been sufficient to drive
him and his canaille out of it, would have been something
nearer the truth, and if he wished to be veracious for once, he
might have said, that the greater part of the thinking portion
of the community, were only in dread that Great Britain
might some day discard such a troublesome appendage, like
the heir apparent of some old uncle, who having calculated
too certainly on good nature, plays all kinds of pranks, and is
surprised when he finds himself an outcast on the world: such
would be Canada, left without railroads, canals, or improve-
ments of any kind, for as yet she is without capital.
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Our street orator might at the same time have lauded the
success attending the exertions of himself, and those of his
cloth, in having put a stop to all improvements for years, the
money which ought to have continued them having been
expended in quelling the rebellion.

We were soon on board the Gore, bound for Toronto, and
after running down about five miles of the river, the banks of
which are beautifully wooded, found ourselves on Lake
Ontario, one of those fresh water seas which I had been so
anxious to look upon. The water was as smooth as glass and
we went merrily along. ... The uninitiated, travelling in
America, ought to have as little to do with provincial notes as
possible, as banks are constantly becoming insolvent; a small
book is published monthly, containing a list of notes which
pass current; sovereigns are the best coin to take to the United
States, as they always fetch their full value, and sometimes a -
few cents more, and ‘when paying for anything ask for the
change in silver. About nine in the evening we arrived at
Toronto, and I took up my abode at the North American
Hotel. Next day I employed myself in visiting the city,
which is increasing in a most extraordinary degree; from
possessing one of the best harbours in the world, and from
having such an extent of rich back country, there is no doubt
of its prosperity; building lots are selling at what one would
imagine to be a most preposterous price. The public edifices
are fine, and it has a capital College, the students always
wearing their caps and gowns in the street, look highly re-
spectable; the University now in progress will be a splendid
building, highly ornamental as well as useful to the Province,
The difficulty of educating children, is considered at home one
of the drawbacks to emigration in the Canadas; there is no
want of it here, and at a very moderate rate; Upper Canada
College being endowed, the whole charge for board and educa-
tion is £30 per annum. The masters are first-rate ones, and
at the University are professors from Oxford and Cambridge.
The Cathedral has lately been burned, and an Organ belonging
to it, valued £1,300.

On the 7th of August, I left in the stage for Newmarket on
Yonge Street (as the 37 miles of road from Toronto to the
Holland Landing is called). For fourteen miles from Toronto,
the road is made interesting by scenes connected with the
rebellion, vestiges still remaining of burnings which took
place there, particularly of Montgomery’s large establishment
which was the headquarters of the rebel McKenzie, famous as
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one of the leaders in this province, and who is almost the only
one who cannot return, on account of having robbed Her
Majesty’s Mail. In this house had been confined a number of
Royalists captured by the Insurgents, who on being liberated
by Sir Francis Head and his party, set fire to the building.
On either side of the road are fine farms in a high state of
cultivation, and several gentlemen’s seats. Newmarket is a
rising town, near it I found a relation, on a clearing surrounded
by a high forest. . . .

. .. The price of wild land varies from five, ten, to twenty
shillings per acre; rate of fencing and clearing £3; putting in
first crop of wheat ten shillings per acre. If you let cleared
land properly enclosed, the rent is ten shillings per acre, and
if you lease a man 200 acres of land with ten cleared, also a
house and barn, he is bound to clear 100 more in ten years’
putting the same under good fence. A man’s wages with
board is 2s. 6d. per diem, boarding himself 3s. 6d.; masons and
carpenters 5s.; gardeners 3s. 9d.; farming men, by the year
£30; hinds £45, with cows’ feed and house. A waggon or
sleigh with two horses and driver, boarding themselves, 10s.
aday. Maid servants varying from 12s. to 16s. per month.

AVERAGE PRICES OF GRAIN.

Wheat 5s. per bushel. Oats 1s. per bushel
Barley 2s. 3d. per bushel Rye 4s. per bushel
Peas 1s. 3d. per bushel Potatoes 1s. per bushel
AVERAGE PRICES OF PROVISIONS.

£ s d
Flour, per barrel of 196 1bs..................... 1 7 6
Oatmeal............. .. ... . ... ... ... ... .. 1 0 0
Pork, per barrel of 200 1bs.. . .................. 210 0
Beef, do. (00 0he00000080008000000000a08h 152 06
Mutton, per1b... ... ... ... ... . .. 3%
Veal ... ... . 3%
Butter. ... ... ... ... ... 7%

Fowls 1s. per pair; geese 2s. 6d. and turkies 2s. 6d. to 3s. each.

AVERAGE PRICES OF ANIMALS.

£ s d
Afirst-rate horse. . ... ... ... 25 0 0
Good farm horse. . ............ .. .. . . ... ... ... 20 0 O
Common sheep..................... ... ... ... 1 00




* * * * * *

The above prices it must be remembered are all in current
money, £8 sterling being equal to £10 currency. For ready
money, land may certainly be had cheaper, as there is so little
specie in the country, that payments in full at the time of
purchase are scarcely known; most bargains are made by
barter, a mode of dealing in which people soon become very
expert. Flour pays in flour for grinding; a proportion of grain
for cutting corn; hay for cutting, and carting, is paid in hay;
and outdoor servants receive a greater part of their wages in
provisions. On my way to Newmarket a person asked the
driver, “what was the fare'” and asked if he would take
payment in trade, which means potatoes or flour. Wheat is
considered as cash in Toronto, in paying your grocer or linen
draper.

The average produce of grain per acre, is: wheat 27 bushels,
barley 40, peas 25, potatoes 300.
* * * * * * *

Bears too, are a formidable enemy to cattle; one was shot
here a few days since strangling an ox: they are often killed
by placing a piece of raw meat on the muzzle of a loaded
pistol. . . . When captured he is a valuable prize, his skin
fetches from three to five dollars, his flesh 214¢c. a 1b., and his
fat which is like oil, half a dollar a quart. . . . Six dollars are
paid for the scalp of a wolf.”

Here follow the paragraphs quoted by Miss Sibbald:

“Itisextraordinary to observe the rapid increase of churches
in different parts of the province—in 1837, on the shores of
Lake Simcoe, there was not one single church standing, where
now there are many.

On my return from the Lake, I visited a village called some-
times David’s town, Shann (Sharon), or the village of Hope,
four miles from Newmarket; it contains 60 or 70 houses, and
the inhabitants call themselves “ Children of Peace’’. Their
chief, both temporal and spiritual, is a man of low origin,
named David Wilson (Willson), who manages to touch them
up in a tender point—viz., their pockets, and with the pro-
ceeds has erected an Eastern-looking building of the most
fanciful description, surroupded by smaller edifices, and en-
closures, in the same style; these belong to the Temple of
David, as he calls his place of worship; what their creed is I
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cannot understand. Another Temple is in course of erection,
to be called Solomon’s, it is to take seven years in building.
Though professedly ‘‘Children of Peace”, they proved them-
selves to be a nest of rebels, and it was with difficulty that the
militia could be restrained from destroying their temple.

On the 13th of September, I left Newmarket for Toronto,
where I took steamer for Queenstowa. On entering the
Niagara River, we have on either side a fort, their flags,
American and English, fly as if in rivalry: the Americans are
repairing and strengthening their batteries, and are right in
doing so, considering that they are within half gun-shot of
the opposite shore, and that it would be one of the first points
of attack in case of a rupture. For seven miles the steamer
takes us through high wooded banks to Queenstown; on the
heights above, stand the shattered remains of a monument,
erected to the memory of General Brock, by the legislature of -
Upper Canada. In 1840 some villaias came across, and
attempted to blow up the monument, and the explosion has
rent it in all directions. Soon after this abominable transac-
tion, the Governor, principal authorities, a number of troops,
and a large proportion of the militia assembled here, and
raised a subscription towards repairing the monument, but
I was sorry to find that they had not commenced; surely to
leave it in that state, is a national disgrace.

From Queenstown to the Falls we journey seven miles by
railroad, the train drawn by horse; at the terminus a carriage
in waiting brought me to the Clifton House. . . . At my Hotel
which is on the English side, I had capital apartments in a
style quite different to anything I have been accustomed to of
late, the rooms were nicely carpeted and handsomely papered,
besides being well-furnished: the stainless passages and walls,
told of a scarcity of tobacco-chewing Americans. . . . After
seeing all that the guide book directs, I left the falls of Niagara,
and their vicinity, with much regret and found everything
very dull at Toronto, where I was much perplexed about
cashing bills; what with exchange and currency, ’tis no easy
matter for the uninitiated to do business.

September 16th, I commenced my route en retour and
began by starting for Kingston, in the City of Toronto, a mail
steamer, and a remarkably fine vessel, with capital accommo-
dation, and good living . . . . As we pass along the north shore
of the lake, we see Coburg, where the college has an imposing
appearance. Every here and there, new towns appear to be
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springing up; the site of one called Bye-town was purchased

for £500, and is likely to make the fortune of the present

proprietor.
* * * * * *

A passage of eighteen hours brought us to Kingston, where
I determined to devote a day to seeing the town and its en-
virons; the buildings are as plain as English taste can desire,
though substantially built of granite. The Peanitentiary is a
large building, surrounded w1th high walls; round them was
mounted a Burgher guard, in a great variety of costume.

Being the seat of government for the present, the Parlia-
ment of the Canadas assemble in a hospital for want of a
better house of Assembly; it is said that Montreal is about to
have the honour of convening them. From the town a long
wooden bridge communicates with Point Frederic, on which
is situated the dockyard, and barracks for the seamen em-
ployed on the lakes. It struck me that too much attention
could not be paid to keeping up this body, the petty officers
and seamen of which, ought to be well and carefully selected
as a neucleus on which to form a larger force in case of emer-
gency. To be first in the field, must always be a great ad-
vantage, and the fine mail steamers now on Lake Ontario,
would form a very formidable force, if efficiently manned, and
properly armed. The naval establishments are protected by
Fort Henry, next to Quebec, the strongest position in the
Canadas. In the afternoon 1 visited the House of Assembly,
where debates in broken and bad English were very stormy,
several of the lately appointed Cabinet Ministers were objected
to, as having been anything but loyal during the rebellion;
those who assisted in quelling it do not appear to have been
well treated, and have been repaid for their fidelity in much
the same manner as a faithful dog who has had his fangs
drawn for destroying a cowardly fox in the act of robbing a
hen-roost. . . .

Sunday 18th September, at eight in the morning, I left
Kingston, in a long narrow propeller canal boat, with a high
pressure engine: the whole turn out had not a very secure
appearance, but as the cabin was as far forward as it could be,
whilst the boilers were in the opposite extremity, there was
some chance of escaping if the boiler burst: ... During the
early part of the night we passed Prescott, the roofless build-
ings, visible by moonlight, tell of a party of rebels or brigands,
under Van Schultz, a Pole, who crossed the St. Lawrence on
the night of the 14th November, 1838, and took possession of

33









REV. WELLINGTON JEFFERS, D.D. (1815-1896).

[Dr. Jeffers was born in Cork, Ireland, in June, 1815, and died in Belleville,
Canada, 1896. His father, Robert Jeffers, came to Canada almost a century ago
and resided in Kingston and Bath. Dr. Jeffers entered the Methodist ministry
at an early age and occupied many pulpits in Canada, from St. James, Montreal,
to London, Ontario. He had four children; his eldest son J. Frith Jeffers, the
author of “A History of Canada’ died last year, as did also the younger,
Wellington Jeffers, M.D., of Lindsay. The elder daughter, Mrs. James Graham
(the writer of this sketch), lives in Toronto; and Mrs. R. C. Wilkinson, the
youngest of the family, resides in Agassiz, B.C.]




Three Years Among the Ojibways 1857-1860

By Emma Jeffers Graham.

It was on an afternoon in June, 1857, that the Peterborough
train, after crossing Rice Lake, stopped at the station of
Hiawatha, where our small party of travellers from Montreal
alighted. The station itself was only a shack, one end of
which was devoted to the sale of groceries. It was kept by
Mr. Waters, who was not only a station master and a grocer,
but also a pillar in the little mission church.

My father, Rev. Wellington Jeffers, had been pastor for
several years of St. James Methodist Church, Montreal, and
had suffered a severe nervous breakdown. At his own request
he had been assigned to a mission where the outdoors life
might prove beneficial. On leaving the train, my father was
surrounded by members of his flock, nearly all of them being
of the Ojibway tribe. The women wore plain cotton gowns,
neatly made, and simple straw hats, while the men were
garbed in woollen shirts and trousers, with red scarfs tied
around the waist. They also wore plain wide-brimmed hats
of coarse straw. This conventional attire was highly dis-
appointing to my brothers, James and Wellington, who had
been looking forward to a community of fierce, dark-skinned
braves, who might at any moment decide to go upon the war
path. The Indians bent with courtesy and grave decorum
before my father, who was a man of commanding height, and
seemed to be impressed by his greeting. The women, on the
contrary, laughed joyously at the stature of my stepmother,
who was but five feet in height, and took a great interest in
my baby step-sister, Helen, whom they insisted on carrying
. in their arms through the village street.

There was neither carriage nor horse to carry us to the
Mission House, for the reason that there were no vehicles in
the village, except a light waggon belonging to Mr. Waters
and a veritable ““one hoss shay’’ owned by one of the Indians.
So we proceeded along the street of the little settlement, my
father and the chief, Paudaush, leading the way. The Indian
women, who were child-like and merry in manner, surrounded
my step-mother, while I who was twelve years old, walked
hand-in-hand with my brother, Wellington. We were both
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rather nervous, as we associated Indians with tomahawks and
spears; but we arrived in safety at the cabin of Mr. Gervase
Smith, who was an Indian of a superior order, having a house
“‘like white folks’’, as the villagers said when speaking of him.
Here a delicious dinner awaited us of fish, wild rice and other
dainties, served on shining dishes, while the polished cutlery
might have adorned a city table. The wild rice was a dish
of which we became very fond, as it seemed to have a sweet-
ness and richness lacking in the lighter variety.

The little mission church, to which we were taken after
this meal, seemed very small in comparison with the St.
James Church in Montreal, which was then considered one
of the largest Protestant churches in Canada. At the side
of the church was a small gate which opened into the lane
which led to the Mission House. To this we were escorted
and duly welcomed. It was a good-sized modern house,
painted a dark red, with a large garden which was fenced with
pickets. Behind the church and just beyond the garden was
the burying ground, which was held sacred by the Indians, no
lawless or profane person being allowed burial there. It wasa
beautiful and picturesque spot. But who shall describe the
lake—which was girdled by woods and hills and dotted with
verdant islands? To the right of Hiawatha, high on the
banks, nestled Gore’s Landing, and away to the left, over
which the setting sun rested in glory, was the important mis-
sion of Alnwick. :

It was a simple yet not uneventful life which we lived
among those friendly folk and the life in the open air soon
restored my father’s shattered health. One of the things I
learned was the art of fishing. My father bought a punt and
in this we would sit for hours with our lines quivering and
jerking, and we usually went home with the basket full of sun-
fish, white fish and perhaps a maskinonge. It was there that
one had every opportunity to study the art of cooking fish—
and it proved a most useful accomplishment. In the autumn
the Indians went out in their boats to the rice fields and there
they carefully gathered in the grain. The process was a
simple one, the Indian possessed himself of two shingles, and
with these scraped the rice from the stalks into the boat.
When the rice was all gathered in, it was poured into large
wooden pans where the Indians shelled it by trampling it
(with new moccasins on their feet). The peculiar flavour of the
wild rice was remarked by all of us, and we soon came to
regard the white rice as tasteless.
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In 1859 the Great Comet appeared, causing much interest-
ing discussion in scientific circles. Religious fanatics were
sure that the end of the world was very near, and talked con-
stantly of the various signs and wonders which assured them
that the Last Day was at hand. I remember going out into
our wood-yard one evening and seating myself on a log, pre-
pared to watch the progress of the comet. As I looked at the
great star with a tail which swept across half the heavens, my
faith in the prophecies of direful happenings grew strong. [
had brought from my father’s study a copy of Pollock’s
“Course of Time”, as a help to interpret the doings of our
celestial visitor. But the descriptions of the Last Day, as
imagined by that writer, were so alarmingly vivid that I
sprang from the log and ran back to the study with Pollock’s
““Course of Time ", pushing it down behind the larger books,
so that I might never see it again. The Indians who had
great reverence for the mysterious, looked upon the coming
and passing of the great star with profound awe. Some of
them believed that the Great Manitou was angry with the
world and intended to destroy it. They asked many ques-
tions of my father who held very calming views of the ‘‘Second
Coming’’ and who did his best to keep the members of his flock
from becorping hysterical. :

In their religious feeling, these Indians were simple and
sincere. The missionary meeting was a great annual event
and the young men and girls were trained to sing the old
hymns and anthems. I do not think I have heard sweeter
music than their singing of ‘“O’er the gloomy hills of darkness”
or ‘““Hark the herald angels sing!”’” One Sunday, my father
asked me if I thought I could teach a class of young women
in the Sunday School. 1 was only twelve years old, but I said
I would try. So, every Sunday afternoon I knelt on the seat
of a pew in the little church and told the most interesting
Bible stories I knew to a class of about twenty young women.
When they became excited over any incident in the story,
they would give loud cries like miniature war whoops and
finally became so noisy that my father questioned me as to
the matter of my teaching. He told me not to tell them
exciting stories, as we were disturbing the school; but when
the war whoops lessened, I felt that I had not been a success.

When the hunting season arrived, there was a great stir
in the village, every able-bodied man, woman and child pre-
paring for the fray. The Indians depended largely on their
success in hunting for their support during the winter months.
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When they returned from the hunting-ground, laden with the
spoils of victory, they feasted until they became ill with
various humors, caused by alternate over-eating and star-
vation. Forethought was almost an impossibility for many
of them. They have learned much in the last fifty years,
however, and the improved physique of the Indian is due to
greater care in matters of diet.

On the first day of October, two Indians came to the
Mission House to tell my father that the day had come when
the men filled the yard with wood for the winter. Of course,
we had to provide entertainment for our benefactors; so, there
was a hurried conference in the kitchen. We had to prepare
large quantities of all kinds of food—a huge roast of venison,
a boiled ham, a bushel of vegetables, and a vast number of
pies. We were very tired at night, but our wood-yard was
packed with many cords of good hickory and several cords of
pine for kindling. The Indians would accept no payment for
this service. We always found them honourable, and even
noble, in their business dealings. Would that the same could
invariably be said of the white man’s dealings with his Indian

brother!

‘ Becoming dissatisfied with the small yearly grant, which
was given them by the Government, the different tribes in
Canada decided to hold a Council of protest and appeal, and
it was held in Hiawatha. Intense excitement was created in
the village when it was known that the Great Chiefs were
coming to hold a pow-wow. The Council Hall was decorated
with boughs and brilliant hangings, and the chiefs sat in
Oriental fashion as they palavered. One day, during the
Council, two stalwart braves in red garb and feathers, with
tomahawks in their belts, came to the Mission House and asked
that my elder brother, who was a handsome and extremely
fair lad should come to their afternoon session, as they decided
to give him an Indian name. He went with them, greatly
delighted by the honour paid him. On his return, he related
to us how they bade him sit by them and smoke the peace
pipe—which he did rather reluctantly, not having as yet
learned to enjoy such a rite. I am sorry that I cannot recall
the syllables of the Indian name, but it meant the *Rising
Sun”. I am glad to say that the Government heeded the
request of these “wards” and increased their grants, both in
money and land.

The mission was frequently visited, especially in the
summer, by friends who were delighted with the picturesque
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scenery. Among the most welcome guests were Mr. John
Dougall, the Editor of the ‘ Montreal Witness”’, and professors
from Victoria College.

My father used to go to Peterborough frequently to pur-
chase dry goods or household supplies. One day, he brought
home a book entitled ‘Roughing it in the Bush’’, which he
thought was a remarkable production. After reading every
word of it, I said to him; ‘“ Why, she just writes about everyday
life. I know people like those she tells about”. My father
replied: “That is what makes it literature’””. My father be-
came a friend of the author, Mrs. Moodie, and after the family
moved to Belleville and my father.was also living in that city,
they had many talks on old times in Canada. [ was visiting
my father in Belleville years ago, when one morning, in the
course of a walk, we met an old lady who was evidently going
to market. My father bowed so profoundly that I asked him
about the lady who had just passed us. ‘““One of the ablest
women in Canada’’, he said warmly. This was none other
than Mrs. Moodie, a member of the famous Strickland family
and grandmother of the late Mary Agnes Fitzgibbon, who,
with Mrs. Curzon, founded the Women'’s Historical Society of
Toronto and who will ever be kept in grateful memory.

An incident which shows the complications of our quiet
existence at Hiawatha may be related. Our charwoman was
of Irish parentage, but was the wife of Daniel Cow, a rather
riotous Indian, who once came to shoot my father, declaring
that the missionary was an idle citizen. Biddy Cow came to
my father one day to ask that her son be baptized on the
following Sunday. On being questioned about the name to
be given the baby, she said that it was to be named after my
father and therefore would be known as Wellington Jeffers
Cow. Now my father shrank from such an honour in con-
nection with that prosaic name. So, he became a diplomat
and suggested that Dr. Wood, who was the Superintendent of
Missions, should share the honour and thus it came about that,
the little Wellington Wood Cow received his name and grew
up to be a stalwart Irish-Indian and a good Canadian too.

Sometimes the greatest enemy of the Indian was the clever
and unscrupulous half-breed, who, in some cases, seemed to
unite the vices of the two races. Such a one used to swoop
down on Hiawatha at intervals and exercise a mysterious
fascination over the younger Indians, who were sadly led
astray, owing to his evil influence. Then the older Indians
would take their guns and search for this destroyer of the
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village peace, who was so fleet-footed and cunning that he
easily avoided them. I saw this Evil Genius of Hiawatha one
Sunday morning, for he did not hesitate to come to the mission
church to seek his prey. He was a handsome creature in a
dark desperate fashion, and I remember that my small
brother whispered to me: * He lookth like a pirate .

The next morning the village was roused by the news that
half-a-dozen of the young people of Hiawatha had been lured
away from their homes by this rascal and had spent the night
in one of the hidden drinking places which the half-breed
frequented. One of the finest old Indians in the church came
to my father with the tears rolling down his dark cheeks and
cried: “Oh, my meenister, he stole my little girl—my papoose
—she sit on my knee and sing hymns and be a good little girl.
But he take her and I kill him”’. But he did not kill him, for
when the searchers reached an old barn which stood in a deep
wood about a mile from the village, the tempter had made his
escape and only his victims were found lying in a drunken
stupor. A few months later, the half-breed was found in the
same old barn, lying wasted by the disease then called ‘““con-
sumption”. The old woman who found him took him to her
little cabin and nursed him to the end. Before he died, he
said to her one day: “1see I very wicked. No one ever taught
me—no mother—father very bad white man—sorry!” How-
ever, the Indians would not bury him in the sacred ground by
the mission church—and the body was carried far into the
woods where it was given a resting-place under a maple tree—
and the grave was long regarded with terror as an evil spot.

In 1860 my father was appointed editor of the * Christian
Guardian’’ and we left the little mission for Toronto. I have
always remembered with affection the simple people among
whom we lived for a very happy three years by one of Ontario’s
loveliest lakes.
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President’s Address

Since we last met the many victories of the preceding
weeks have issued in a victorious peace—a peace not
yet fully established, but, we believe, assured and our
foremost feeling is that of a great thankfulness to Qod,
who has maintained our just cause. In simple Bible
words, “The Lord hath done great things for us; where-
of we are glad.”

How great has been the deliverance wrought, we are
just beginning to understand. Speakers and writers now
tell us that the miracle was that our armies and those of
our allies were not destroyed in the first six months—
when short of guns, ammunition and aeroplanes, the old
“contemptibles” and the French yet managed to hold the
enemy. y

Looking back over the four years we can see how
great has been our development as a people. Through
the storm and stress we have grown surer of ourselves,
and with our capabilities, our patriotism, our self-respect
has grown and new ideals of service, will, we trust, pave
the way for further, fuller development.

Canada has done well—her soldiers have won undying
glory—we can never repay them; and when it is con-
sidered that, unfortunately led, the great sister Province
proved lukewarm—and the great number of foreigners
among us, we realize that the loyal backbone of the coun-
try did splendidly. But while proudly claiming a right
to stand among the nations who have saved the world, let
us not follow any bad example of boastfulness or vain
glory. We have done much, suffered much, but others
have done more—still more. “France!—yes, indeed,—
France and England.

Britain, the western giant smiles,

And twirls the spotty Globe to find it.

This little speck—the British Isles,

'Tis but a freckle—never mind it.

He laughs and all his prairies roll

Each giant cataract roars and chuckles,

And ridges stretched from pole to pole,

Heiwe till*they s*hak'e tileir iron knuckles.
* %*

*
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“But Freedom leaning on her spear,
Laughed louder than the laughing giant.
‘Our Islet is a world,” she said,

And glory with its dust is blended, ete.”

“A little speck,” but Britain has upheld the world and
the glory of her services to mankind we may share. Her
great navy was the one unconquerable unit, that always
made for victory. Her first small army has been justly
called “the army of sacrifice.” Within two years she
created and sent into the field an army of 5,000,000 men,
sinee increased to over six million. She has sent troops
to every battlefront, Egypt, Palestine, Mesopotamia,
Italy, South Africa, etc., besides in the earlier years
pouring out treasure to help her Allies and the Dominions.
Ex-President Taft writing in September said, that to
equal the effort of Canada to that date per population,
the United States would have to raise an army of 6,400,-
000 men, while to equal what England has done would
require an army of sixteen million men. In addition to |,
all this England and Scotland have voluntarily rationed
themselves for two years in order to feed the troops and
their suffering Allies, and one begins to have some idea
of the stupendous sacrifices she has made—of the great
debt the world owes her.

Nor should the great services rendered by Australia,
New Zealand, South Africa and other parts of the Em-
pire ever be forgotten by Canadians.

But the war is over and we must look bravely ahead
and face the new problems peace will bring. The tran-
sition from war to peace is always an anxious period and
amidst our rejoicing there is much to cause uneasiness.
An armistice is not a surrender, and the world will
breathe more freely when it knows that the great army
beyond the Rhine—still powerful—has laid down its
arms. It is ominous too, that to the last Germany clung
to every evil, illegal practice which had won her odium.
It will be long years before the world can trust her—if
ever again. If it is true that she is ready to flood the
world with anti-British propaganda, we must stand firm
and with united front resist.

In our own land, while the unselfish and patriotic have
grown more unselfish, the burden of giving and serving
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has fallen too exclusively upon them; and the selfish and
the slacker have gone too free. For the future some
way should be found of making all shoulders bear the
burdens. Before the war there was much restlessness—
restlessness among women, too—we have perforce been
held during the war, but that restlessness will recur; so
we see that peace has its perils, too; but sure]y we have
learned much and should face the difficult period of re-
construction with courage and patience.

Democracy is the popular catchword of the hour,
drummed into our ears at every opportunity—no Presi-
dent’s address could be complete without it! Though,
sometimes it seems interchangeable with autocracy, or
worse; and it was perhaps in a spasm of democracy—
that sounds better than a democratic spasm that the last
session ‘of Parliament decided against titles. Doing so
gave quite an opportunity for fine rhetoric; yet it seems
a pity—they are so harmless—and sentimentally one
would not wish a few of them, as the Barony De Longueil
—-created by the French kings and confirmed by George
III. to quite vanish. Titles, too, or changes of name are
inevitable; from the earliest times and among all races
they have been given. Abraham and Sarah are Biblical
examples and the proud title “Prince of God” given to
Jacob was, and is, claimed by a whole nation of descen-
dants. Even in these democratic days, the journalist fills
a rhetorical column with the evils of titles, and then at-
tends a baseball or hockey match and straightway christ-
ens an admired player, “Babe,” or “Giant,” so and so.

For ourselves we must keep on with our work for sol-
diers, we must try to do more for the returned soldiers.
In every way we must strive for unity and patriotism.
Unity in our divided country, unity in our diverse Em-
pire; the strife will sometimes be difficult, but who can
measure the effect of the quiet strenuous loyalty each one
of us may somehow, in some way, express in our lives.

The opening of the Museum and Art Gallery at the
Grange marks a long step forward in historieal interests;
as does the opening of the Temple at Sharon, really a
great event for local historians, and we will trust leading
to the collection and preservation of much matter that
would otherwise be lost.



Secretary’s Report

The past year with its alarms and anxieties has prob-
ably been the most momentous since the opening of the
Christian Era. Surely the suffering and the sacrifices of
our heroic men cannot be lost, they must have an en-
nobling effect on civilization; the flower of the manhood
of Canada has paid so great a price that we women must
now strive to make this country a land worthy of their
sacrifice. OQur first thought must be a devout prayer of
humble thankfulness and praise that the powers of dark-
ness of Germany have been vanquished and righteous-
ness has prevailed.

During the year much has been learned of the need of
conservation of food; we who have always been so bounti-
fully blessed, find it hard to realize that whole countries
are on very short rations, and we are thankful that the
appeals for thrift have been heeded with the result that
great quantities of food-stuffs have been sent overseas.

The papers have been:

December:—The Gwynne Homestead, by Mrs. Lucy
White (Caltha). Mr. W. H. P. Jarvis gave his experi-
enctés as a private in France with the Mechanical Trans-
port.

January.—Halifax and the Surrounding Country, by
Mrs. Hallam. An Account of the Halifax Disaster as seen
by Mrs. Charles Archibald, of Halifax.

February.—Unveiling of Miss Fitzgibbons’ portrait, by
Miss K. M. Lizars. “William Wilfrid Campbell, poet and
dramatist,” by Professor Horning.

March.—lnedited letters of Sir John Franklin and Sir
John Richardson to Robert McVicar, by Miss Alice Lea.
The letters being loaned by Mrs. George McVicar.

April.—Extracts from old Journals and Newspapers,
by Mrs. W. H. P. Jarvis. A talk on Food Conservation,
by Mrs. H. S. Strathy.

At our annual meeting Mrs. H. S. Strathy gave an
account of war conditions and war work in England, and
we had the great pleasure of having an encouraging ad-
dr_ess from Miss Carnochan, the honored President of the
Niagara Historical Society.
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The attendance at our meetings this year has, perhaps,
not been as high as usual, owing, no doubt, to the many
calls on the time of our members; the Red Cross Com-
mittee, as their report shows, has done excellent work.

We regret that our Recording Secretary, Miss Embree,
had to resign owing to change of residence. Qur thanks
are due to Mrs. Duckworth who so ably and cheerfully
took her place, and also to Mrs. Trent for her year’s work
as Treasurer of this Society. : , ;

Seven executive and six regular meetings, besides the
annual meeting have been held. The Society has been
obliged to change its place of meeting, as the work car-
ried on at the Women’s Welcome Hostel had so grown
that accommodation could no longer be given us. The
pictures and books have been moved to 46 Dunvegan
Road, the portraits of Mrs. Curzon and Miss Fitzgibbon
have been loaned to the John Ross Robertson collection
in the Public Library.

Donations received have been:—The Four Kings of
Canada, reprint of a rare pamphlet from Miss Mickle; and
Landmarks of Canada, a Guide to the J. Ross Robertson
Historical Collection, by Mrs. G. A. McVicar.

The Society has lost a valued member in the death of
Mrs. Pearce. For many years she was a regular attend-
ant and was always ready to help forward any project.
To her daughters we would extend our sincerest sym-
pathy.

We welcome as new members, Mrs. Dykes, Miss Helen
Des Brissay, Mrs. Wetherald, Mrs. Cameron and Mrs.
Walker.

All of which is respectfully submitted, ,
LUELLA CORLEY.
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Report of the Red Cross Committee

When the Red Cross Committee of this Society was ap-
pointed it was decided to send supplies to our soldiers
in the trenches; so the bulk of our work for the past four
years has gone through the Women’s Patriotic League
to the Canadian Field Comforts’ .Commission at Shorn-
cliffe. Captain Mary Plummer and Lieut. Joan Arnoldi
have been our representatives overseas, and I am sure
that those of us who heard Miss Arnoldi speak for the
W. P. L. in Convocation Hall on the work of Field Com-
forts, were proud of the part our small Society has been
able to take, helping to provide comforts for our noble
men. The hearts of all were touched by her strong appeal
not to slacken our efforts in this hour of glorious victory.
The work must continue for many months, until all our
men, who have fought so bravely, are home again. The
need for comforts, games and literature will be as great
as ever during the period of demobilization, upon which
we are entering.

During the past year the Society has forwarded 2,576
articles, including 1,103 pairs of socks, and 902 personal
property bags. The other articles were sweaters, scarfs,
wristers and stretcher caps. For Queen Mary’s Silver
quding .we sent, through Queen Mary’s Needlework
Guild, 100 pairs of socks and 15 dozen personal property
bags. To the Siberian Expedition, 100 pairs of socks; to
the National Ladies’ Guild for Sailors, $100.00; for Vie-
trola and records to help cheer the brave lads in the Hos-
pital for Tubercular soldiers, $100.00; for relief work af-
ter the Halifax Disaster, $45.00. This makes a total of
2,576 articles sent and $245.00 given in cash.

In April a sale was held of home-made articles, cakes,
ete., tl}e proceeds of which reached $459.00, the expenses,
including tea room supplies, wages and cartage amount-
ing only to $19.06. Our thanks are due to Mr. Hoseason,
Yonge Street, who kindly lent us his store, and to all who
helped to make it a success.

_Our future work will be largely for our returned sol-
diers. We must not slacken, but with the more energy
let us help our Government and our country to keep faith
with our brave broken heroes.

Respectfully submitted,
E. M. EATON.
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EXPENDITURE.

Rent $ 32.00
Refreshments 9.00
Printing and Advertising : .. 117.10
To Halifax Fund 8.00
To Red Cross Fund 5.00
Cartage ' 5.00
Queen Victoria Memorial Fund 6.80
Memorial Portrait . 61.50
Sherbourne Fees : - 15.00
Local Council Fees 2.00
Postage and Rubber Stamp 293

Balance $ 101.46

Total balance, Nov. 15th, 1918 ... .. .. $ 365.59

H. E. TRENT,
i Treasurer.

Audited and found correct,
E. W. TRENT.

THE QUEEN VICTORIA MEMORIAL FUND

RECEIPTS.

Balance in Bank Nov., 1917 $ 86.01
Int. and Dividends on Can. Permanent Bonds... 237.75
Bank Interest 6.80
Sale of Trans. _ 6.30
Interest on War Loans 37.50
Part Payment of Loan from Red Cross Com...... 108.00
~ Total $ 483.72
First payment on 1918 Victory Bond ... $ .50.00
Balance Nov. 15th, 1918 433.72
Canada Permanent Mortgage Debentures ... $5,000.00
War Loan Certificate 500.00
Receipt 1st Payment on War Loan ... 50.00
Total to Credit of Memorial Fund ... $5,983.72

H. E. TRENT,

Hon. Treasurer.
Audited and found correct,
E. W, TRENT,
Auditor.

10







Some Unpublished Letters of Sir John Franklin,
Sir John Richardson and Others

Written during the expeditions to North-west Canada for the purpose
of exploration, 1819-22; and 1825-27

In reading over these letters one of the points which
seems to stand out above all others is the great debt that
we owe to the British Navy, or, rather, they deal with
one of our many debts to the Royal Navy, for these gal-
lant men were officers in that Service. And Canada owes
it to them that the northern shores of our great Domin-
ion, its rivers, lakes, bays, islands were explored, sur-
veyed and mapped. These expeditions turned the map of
the Arctic regions of North America from a blank void
into a distant representation of islands, straits and seas.

The search for a north-west passage was the dream of
every Arctic explorer of this period. In the search dur-
ing their first expeditions, 1819-22, these brave men sur-
veyed 5,550 miles of our North Coast. The most heroic
figure of these expeditions, and the best known is Sir
John Franklin, whose letters are now presented.

Franklin was born in Spilsbury, Lancashire, in the
yvear 1786. Educated at St. Ives. Went on a holiday to
the sea 12 miles away, and there made up his mind to be
a sailor. He entered the Navy in 1800, and was in the
battle of Copenhagen. Later he joined a ship, The In-
vestigator, under Capt. Flinders, who was employed map-
ping the coast of Australia. There he acquired skill in
surveying which proved of use in his future career. He
was wrecked and returned to England in time for the
battle of Trafalgar, where he had charge of the signals.
On account of his scientific knowledge he was chosen to
command an Arctic expedition. He went, accompanied
by Richardson, two midshipmen and a few Orkney men,
vie. Hudson Bay and Rupert’s Land ; Parry sailing by sea
to Lancaster Sound.

Richardson was a great naturalist, a Fellow of the
Royal Society, and as famous a man in his way as Sir
John Franklin, He left a great record, but as he did not
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die in the North is not so well known to us. He was born
in 1787 at Nith Place, Dumfries. His father was a friend
of Robert Burns. He went through the University of
Edinburgh, qualified as a surgeon, and was gazetted to
the Royal Navy. He served with Nelson and was in sev-
eral battles. He was appointed surgeon and naturalist
to the Franklin Expedition in 1819,

Franklin writes: “To Mr. Richardson is due the ex-
clusive merit of whatever collections and observations
have been made in the department of Natural History.”
In the second expedition he and Franklin separated,
Richardson being sent to explore the coast 900 miles from
the MacKenzie to the Coppermine, in boats The Dolphin
and Union. He accomplished 2,000 miles in 10 weeks.
He also made a canoe trip round Great Slave Lake for
geological purposes, which is mentioned in a letter. He
was later knighted for his services.

Of his services during this expedition his chief says:
“It is owing to Richardson’s excellent arrangements for
food and conveyance during the second expedition that
there was no loss of life, and not even privation such as
to temporarily endanger the health of the men.”

The man to whom the letters were written was Chief
Trader Robert McVicar, who was born in Isla, the Heb-
rides, Scotland, early in the last century, and shortly
after leaving college came to Canada to take a post in
the Hudson Bay Co. That his geniality and courteous-
ness made for him many friends in the country to which
he had come to live, and that his young wife, still in her
teens, was also popular, and showed hospitality to the
members of the Arctic Expedition who, from time time
visited the lonely post at Great Slave Lake, is shown by
the tone of these letters. Mrs. McVicar was the daugh-
ter of Colonel McBeth, a Scotch officer in an East Indian
regiment. Her portrait shows her to have been a beau-
tiful girl. All letters addressed to her husband close
with the request that compliments and regards be given
to her, who was a gleam of sunshine in the North Land.

_On retiring from the post of Chief Trader for the H.
B. C., Mr. McVicar bought the Seigniory of Cirgeltene,
formerly owned by Sieur de La Ronde, building a beauti-
ful place which he called Silver Heights, where they lived
for many years.



In 1819 the first Franklin Expedition started by ship
to Hudson Bay, where it traversed North America from
Fort York to the mouth of the Nelson River, thence to the
mouth of the Coppermine, and embarking on the Arctic
Ocean sailed east, exploring the coast, returning through
the Barren Grounds to Port Providence and York after
terrible privations. The details of the route were left
to Franklin’s judgment, to be guided by the advice he
should receive from the Hudson Bay Company, who were
instructed to co-operate and provide it with hunters,
clothing and ammunition. Franklin, Richardson, Hood,
Back, two seamen from Orkney and boatmen, landed at
York in August, 1819, to make arrangements. He found
that, owing to. the rivalry amounting to almost war be-
tween the two rival trading companies which disputed
the territory, no supplies were available. The Expedition
left Fort Chipewyan July 18th, with little more than
two days’ provisions and a scanty supply of powder. The
story of this first expedition is one of the most terrible
in human records. Hood was murdered.

The letters concerning the first expedition are few in
number. There is an invoice from Robert Miles, head of
the Stores Department of the H. B. C., dated 30th of
Sept., 1820, which includes three items for the expedition,
and from which is taken this item, ‘“You have, of course, -
heard of the capture of Mr. Robertson ; rather a disagree-
able circumstance, but seems not to have had the effect
our opponents anticipated. A Mr. Simpson, from Lon-
don, is come in that gentleman’s place, a stranger of
course to this country, but from the arrangements he has
made with the Montreal agents will, I hope, enable him
next year to meet your views, and which he will explain
fully in the spring, when he has the pleasure of seeing
you.”

Thus is introduced Mr., later, Sir George Simpson, the
great and redoubtable Governor of the fur countries,
who, from the union of the companies the ensuing year,
March the 26th, 1821, until his death in 1860, ruled the
company for 39 years with autocratic vigor.

The animosities between the H. B. C. and North West
Fur Company added greatly to the hardships of the
1819-22 expedition. Sir John Franklin, who had been
most punctilious in courtesy and friendship to the officers
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of each, received news of the amalgamation of the com-
panies while in the north, and on the return of the expe-
dition, the following letter from Back* written from
York Factory July 16th, 1822, gives an amusing picture
of the change the very energetic new Governor had al-
ready wrought at that place. “Oh! vile disgrace to a
Traveller !!!” is doubtless a sly hit at Simpson; who

- prided himself on his reputation of being one of the most

rapid travellers on record, and was noted for the i_mperi-
ous and impetuous haste with which he drove his voy-
ageurs through the lonely wilds.

York Factory, July 16th, 1822.
My DEAR MAC:—

To describe to you our peregrinations since we parted,
would, I fear, add little to your mirth—however, were 1
not certain that better information would reach you, 1
should make use of my bungling style to give you some
account of them. And now I reflect on the subject it
proposes, may not be amiss that I should hold forth a
word or two. Well, my bonnie Caledonian, the first is
“to tell it, and I dinna think the —————— that Francis
Carror was fully able to distance us—but for sole want
of a guide he was compelled (and I hope not against his
inclination) to remain with us. We started early and
encamped late, always taking special caution not to
neglect our “devant canoes,” or, if you like it plainer, our
stomachs—but notwithstanding all this dispatch and
(certes you cannot say but it was so) Lee Muhei came
up with us at Cumberland—okh! vile disgrace to a Trav-
eller!!! Howbeit we passed him again, but the Deil take
all boasters—he arrived at York before us. However, I
must not omit to state that some of your Slave Lake
bonny boys—or bony girls, indifferent to us which, stole
-61 of the tongues you were so kind as to give me—the
perpetrator of this foul deed (I am well informed) was

* Lieut. Back, afterwards Sir George Back. He was born in
1796 and died in 1879. He accompanied Franklin in 1818 on a
voyage. Explored the Coppermine in 1819, the McKenzie in 1825,
in 1833-35, on an expedition in search of Sir Charles Ross, the
Great Fish River. In 1836 commanded an expedition to complete the
coast line between Regent’s Inlet and Cape Turnagain. Was
knighted in 1839, and became an Admiral in 1837.
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Thibaut’'s wife—it is the more certain as she was de-
tected by Lee Muhei stealing our pemican—although I
had the same morning given her a good quantity of flour
and a cup of tea—nevertheless I freely forgave her, and
did not even mention the matter. We spent an agreeable
night at Ishala Cape—at Cumberland we had a dance one
evening and a song the next—with Heron at Norway
House—the same in excellent style—maintained by
Robertson and well aided by Clarke. We left our canoe
here and descended in a boat (which, with the exception
of running high and dry on Morgan’s Rocks) got down
to the Rock very well. And here, you know, my good fel-
low, we were determined to pass a jovial night. And so
we did. Bunn was in excellent spirits—drank your
health, sang divers many songs, said more witty things,
and was in toto the very pitch of perfection, and fu’
mony a time and oft, was our gude chiel from Isla men-
tioned. We were received with many kindnesses at York,
but, Oh! what a change was there. It is no longer the
place you knew. You would now be a stranger in your
old habitation. A new ministry entirely. There is a
throng of persons who commence work at 3 a.m.—assem-
ble three times a day to meals, go away immediately after
them, and continue their labors until 1 a.m. again. Such
is the present scene, and I am heartily glad that you are
not with us. Private conversation is out of the question
—for time is yet wanting—but from the little I have had
with Mr. Simpson, he appears to think highly of you, and
can easily discriminate between your little jeu d’esprits
and your real qualities, and let none then affront vou, my
old friend, for I have marked your good and bad points—
and ill would it become me to dissemble in either—but on
the subject I will say more when I get home—in the in-
terim confide in my integrity and rest assured your in-
terest (as far as in my power lies) shall not be neglected.
I send Margaret and my dear little Ellen a few beads
which my mother gave me, they are trivial, but amends
shall be made hereafter. For yourself I say nothing—
1823 shgll be more explanative. Remember me dearly to
your wife and family, and consider me to be in all
occasions,
Your friend.
(Signed) GEO. BACK.



ey T WL LT
- .

ey

Williams is gone to Moose—we did not see him. Simp-
son is coming in the Athabasca—Prince River, and re-
turns by Sackuschiceine—this he told me, but do not men-
tion it. Leith is to be at Cumberland. Keith at Isle a la
Crosse. Kennedy, Columbia—Clark (I believe) Red
River. Smith, I am told Athabasca—and a whole string
of others whom I do not know. There is, however, an
expedition under command of W. McKrugre. They are
going up the south branch Senkiescheisin, I don’t un-
derstand what for, somewhere to the Missourie.

My respects to Walter. Give Guilliam a dram for

me. - G. B.
435 Martain, 6s. 8d. ... £ o Sl e 144.19
31 Beaver 31.
5 Otter ' 5
2 Wolverines 1.
£181.19

The expedition returned in 1822 when Franklin pub-
lished an account of the voyage, which aroused great in-
terest and enthusiasm throughout England, and the two
following letters were written in the interval between the

expeditions:
Written in 1824.
(To Robert McVicar, Hudson Bay House, London.)
My DEAR SIR:—

I was very sorry at being from home when you called
last evening, as I am very desirous to see you, and if you
had left your address (which, by the by, is always neces-
sary in this metropolis) I should have been with you
to-day to offer my services in showing you the lions of
London. - I shall still be happy to do so whenever you
please. I am up to my ears in business, as you may sup-
pose, preparing the stores for my next expedition, and
writing letters to the gentlemen in the country, but I
seldom have time before ten in the morning. Will you
come to breakfast at half-past nine on Monday or Tues-
day, and we will go out together and return to dinner, if
you are disengaged. '

Believe me, ever yours truly,
JOHN FRANKLIN.
55 Devonshire St.,
Portland Place.
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111 Lawriston Place, Edinburgh,
2 January, 1824.
DEAR MCVICAR:— .

I heard lately from Capt. Franklin that you had re-
turned home, and I could not avoid doing myself the
pleasure of congratulating you, on your safe arrival and
hoping that you found all your friends in good health.
I intend to remain in Edinburgh all the winter, and shall
be much gratified in hearing from you, but still more in
seeing you, if you can make it convenient to visit Old
Reeky on your way to London. Capt. Franklin goes out
to Hudson Bay with the intention of exploring the coast
to the westward of MacKenzie’s River, but it is not
finally decided whether he sets out this year or the next,
most probably the latter. The Company are very desir-
ous of promoting the expedition and offer every aid in
their power. Another expedition goes out to connect
Capt. Parry’s late discoveries with our survey at the
mouth of the Copper Mine River, and Capt. Parry goes
out himself in another quarter. There will besides be a
vessel sent by Behrings Straits, so that the coast bids
fair to be completely explored. I am at present engaged
in writing an account for Capt. Parry’s book of some of
the animals seen by him. If you can tell me the Cree
and Northern Indian names of the following beasts and
birds I will thank you:

Cree. Northern Indians.

Ermine.
Fisher.
Mink.
White Fox.
White Owl.
Raven.
Brown Crane.
Snow Bird.
White Grouse, or William Grouse.
Rock Grouse.
Ptarmigan, small barren ground white grouse.
Golden Plover.
%and Piper.

assawee or long-tailed Duck.
Swan.
White Goose.
Eider Duck.
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King Duck.
Loons.
White Whale.
Black Whale.
Seals.
Sea Horses. .

Excuse this trouble, and believe me, my dear Mec-
Vicar, ever yours,

(Signed) JOHN RICHARDSON.

SECOND LAND ARCTIC EXPEDITION, 1825-27.

Early in 1825 Franklin, accompanied by Dr. Richard-
son, Lieut. Back, Mr. Kendall, Drummond, and four
marines again set out to explore our northern coast, but
this time much better equipped.

The second expedition had orders to proceed overland
to the mouth of the Mackenzie and then by sea to the
north-west extremity of America, with the combined ob-
ject also of surveying the coast between the Mackenzie
and Coppermine Rivers. All points were most carefully
planned. Some stores, under the charge of Robert Mec-
Vicar, who was on furlough, were forwarded from Eng-
land in March, 1824. These stores, with the addition of
other articles obtained in Montreal, loaded three “north”
canoes, manned by eighteen voyageurs, were delivered
by McVicar to Mr. Dease at Athabasca Lake before
winter set in. Dease, in 1825, proceeded to Great Bear
Lake to make further preparations. The men of the
expedition, “five of them from Islay,” came out by H.
B. C. vessel under the command of Neil Macdonald, a
man who had been recommended to Franklin by McVicar,
and from whose letters we learn that the men were paid
from £45 to £52 per annum. This party of 19 men and
iléléie boats arrived at Cumberland House on Oct. 17,

Franklin and the officers proceeded by way of New
York and Canada to Penetanguishene, then the naval
depot for Lake Huron, where two large canoes were to
meet them. In New York they were well received, and
Mr. James Buchanan, then British Consul in that city,
conducted the party on their trip to Canada. From New
York they went to Albany, thence through Utica, Ro-
chester and Geneva to Lewiston in coaches. They visited
Niagara Falls, and crossing Lake Ontario in a sailing
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boat, arrived at York (Toronto). Here they were re-
ceived by Sir Peregrine Maitland and Col. Cockburn and

the other Commissioners holding an inquiry on the value
of Crown lands. From York they they passed to Lake
Simcoe “in carts and other conveyances,” halting for a
night “at the hospitable home of Mr. Robinson* at New-
market.” Crossing Lake Simcoe in boats and canoes
they landed near the upper part of Kempenfelt Bay. A
journey of nine miles on foot brought them to the Notta-
wasaga River, which they descended in a boat, and pass-
ing through a part of Lake Huron, arrived at Penetan-
guishene. Here while awaiting their voyageurs from
Montreal, they were entertained by Lieut. Douglass.
Passing northward by Sault Ste. Marie to Fort William,
Rainy Lake, Lake of the Woods, Lake Winnipeg and the
Saskatchewan River, they arrived at Cumberland House
on June 15th. Thence proceeding on their journey they
reached Robert McVicar’s home, Fort Resolution on
Great Slave Lake on July 29th ; passing on to Fort Good
Hope in August. Here, as the season was not yet far
advanced, they went on short exploring cruises; Frank-
lin making a dash to the sea and Dr. Richardson explor-
ing the Lake, before going to the winter quarters, pre-
pared for them by Dease, at Fort Franklin, Great Bear
Lake. Two letters which follow touch upon these trips:

Fort Franklin, Great Bear Lake,
Tth Sept., 1825.
To Robert McVicar, .
Chief Trader,
Slave Lake.
MY DEAR FRIEND:—

You will be glad to learn that we have been able to
accomplish all the objects which I proposed doing when
at your house. Dr. R. has made a very safisfactory and
interesting excursion nearly round the lake, and has as-
certained the pass to which his course must be directed
on the return of the party from Coppermine River next
year. I have been down to the sea, which I was de-
lighted to find perfectly free from ice and without any
apparent obstruction to our progress next spring. We
found plenty of moose and reindeer, and large flocks of
geese and swan at the extreme point of the river, and

* Hon. W. B. Robinson.
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we might have procured any quantity of provision we
chose. We had not the good fortune to meet the Esqui-
maux, who at this season of the year are employed to
the eastward in catching whales and other marine pro-
duects. But several presents of useful articles were left
in their huts to which they are expected to return in the
winter.

We had many interviews with the Loucheux, who
were delighted to see us. They offered us fish whenever
they had it, and in many instances brought us the skius
of musk rats and one large beaver, which, of course, we
declined taking, and pointed to Fort Good Hope as the
place to which they should be carried. I think many
skins might be collected if a boat were to go down
among them occasionally. I offered a large compensation
to any of these natives who would undertake to convey
the intelligence to the Esquimaux of our having been on
their land and of our intention to return next spring,
and I am in hopes some person may be found to do this.
At any rate the Esquimaux will see that strangers have
been at their huts, and I have little doubt of a favorable
reception from them. Our house is quite finished extern-
ally, but some of the interior arrangements are yet to be
completed, and these I hope will be done in the course
of this week, and then I hope we shall be comfortably
arranged. You will, of course, suppose that I will be
anxious to have the intelligence of our progress sent to
England as quickly as possible, and I am sure you will
not allow the dispatch that accompanies this letter to
remain any time in your establishment.” Should our man
be able to convey it the whole way to Slave Lake I shall
be obliged by your letting it remain with you till our let-
ters from the ship reach you, and then by your sending
them in their charge. If the men cannot get up beyond
Fort Simpson, and Mr. Smith will carry this packet for-
ward, I must beg of you to send our ship’s letters as soon
as they come to hand, as the early receipt of them is of
importance. Two of the men belonging to the expedition
are to carry this packet from you to the Athabasca. The
- selection I shall leave to yourself. The Doctors Back
and Kendall desire their kind remembrances, and I beg
mine to Mrs. McVicar.

Believe me, yours very faithfully,
JOHN FRANKLIN.

I shall write to you again by the winter express.
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Fort Franklin, September 7th, 1825.
DEAR MCVICAR: : )

I write to you on the spur of the moment for the dis-
patch sets off immediately, to tell you that Bear Lake is
the finest lake in the world, you have seen none such in
your travels and should not if you are wise lose 2 moment
in visiting it. By the finest chance in the world it sends
an arm* away to the eastward within a very short dis-
tance of Martin Lake, and I hope to see your cariole com-
ing at full speed very soon after you have established
your post at the latter place. We shall give you trout,
white-fish and carrebeouf, Jamaica rum, Madeira wine,
and what you value more, a heart welcome. If the little
stranger that I could see was expected at Fort Resolu-
tion, has arrived, present my best wishes. If of the fair
sex give it a kiss for me, but if a boy, as boys don’t care
for kisses, from old men at least, wish him a Merry
Christmas. Present my kindest regards to Mrs. Mec-
Vicar. I wish we were nearer neighbors, a visit to or
from her would enliven our winter much. Capt. Frank-
lin and Mr. Kendall have been to the sea and found it
clear of ice—lots of moosedeer, reindeer and musk oxen.
I have been all along the northern side of this lake, plenty
of animals, but the Dogribs are poor hunters, and the
fishery is our mainstay. When you have read all our old
newspapers over I will thank you to send them soon, they
will serve us to read over in the spring before we re-
ceive others from England. Mr. Duffie was with me in
my trip round the lake. He is a fine lad, and as well as
the other Isla men we have with us, now does his duty
cheerfully. Capt. Franklin, I believe, is writing you.

Adieu. God bless you.

Yours sincerely, .
JOHN RICHARDSON.

It is not the purpose of this paper to recount the oft-
repeated story of the discoveries and work done by Sir
John Franklin and by Sir John Richardson in their voy-
ages during the expedition, of which the two following
letters give an incident:

* This Bay bears McVicar’s name.
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On H. M. Service,
To ROBERT MCVICAR, ESQ.,
Chief Trader, i
H. B. Co., Fort Resolution,
Great Slave Lake: .

If Mr. McVicar is absent from Fort Resolution the
gentleman in charge of the post is requested to open this
" letter to supply the answers to the queries, and then fo
forward the paper without delay to Mr. Barrow.

JOHN FRANKLIN, :
Captain R. N., in command of the Expedition.

Fort Franklin,
Great Bear Lake,
23rd March, 1826.
My DEAR FRIEND:—

A report has just reached us as to the probability of
Captain Parry wintering on the Northern Coast of this
Continent. The establishment of this fact is an object
of great importance not only to my party but to the
British public, and in particular to the relatives of those
who are employed with him. I am, therefore, desirous
to investigate the intelligence in every possible manner
that it may be conveyed to England by the first ship.
But being aware that no information can get to England
from this place after this date, I have drawn up a series
of queries respecting the points to be ascertained, with
notes for your guidance, and shall be much obliged by
your annexing the answers and forwarding the en-
closed paper in an envelope to Mr. Barrow, Secretary of
the Admiralty. If the Indians who brought the original
intelligence do not happen to be at Fort Resolution at the
time of the receipt of this letter I must beg of you to
supply the answers from your notes, and transmit the
paper to York Factory that the information may not fail
to reach London this autumn.

I shall now put you in possession of the intelligence
that we have received as a necessary introduction to the
queries, and you will then be the better able to judge
whether we have had a correct” report of the Indians’
statements:

Information has been brought to Slave Lake that a
party of Copper Indians had seen certain marks of White
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People wintering this season on the Coast, at the mouth
of some large river that runs through the barren lands.
These Copper Indians had inspected a cache of deer which
the party had made after the snow had fallen last
autumn, and they had also seen the footsteps of the men
who must have recently been there. One of the deer was
unskinned and joints had been taken from the other ani-
mals. There was a saw pit at a little distance from the
cache to which the Indians likewise went, and perceived
the saws and axes remaining at the spot. Some of the
Copper Indians wished then to go on and find the White
People whom (sic) they supposed could not be far off,
but others of the party prevented them, and the whole
returned to convey the intelligence to Slave Lake where
‘they arrived in January.

These Indians delineated their route on a rough map
on which was inserted a river water communication be-
tween Slave Lake and the sea.

Mr. W. M. McGillivray has volunteered his services to
go in company with a party of Indians and catch the
party at their winter quarters before the opening of the
navigation will allow them to depart.

_ The above are all the particulars which have been re-
ceived, and on these the questions have been grounded.
The answers to which can be put in the open spaces
which have been left vacant in the paper for the pur-
pose, which Mr. McVicar, or the gentleman who fills
them up, will have the goodness to sign.

It is extremely desirable that I should have . com-
munication with Capt. Parry this season if possible, and
if two or more Copper Indians can be prevailed upon to
take the letter for him which I now enclose, I think it
perfectly practicable before he leaves his winter quarters
which may be expected to happen about the 20th of July.
There can be no risk, I apprehend, of the Indians suffer-
ing in the least from want of provisions, as the deer will
be on the return to the northward at the lafter end of
May, and in June the Copper Indians are always accus-
tomed to hunt in the vicinity of the Contway-to or Rum
Lake. They need not have any fear as to the Esquimaux,
for if Capt. Parry has wintered upon the coast near that
parallel (sic) of longitude, it is quite certain that he will
have urged upon them the necessity of living peaceably
with the Indians. I wish, therefore, that you would en-
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deavor to persuade some of the Copper Indians to take
my letter to Capt. Parry, and they should set forward on
the journey as soon as possible. You may offer them a
large reward which shall be paid whether they get to the
ships or not, providing it is evident that they have gone
to the mouth of the river where they suppose the ships
to have wintered, and as a further compensation I have
requested Capt. Parry to furnish them with an abundant
present. If Arkartcho be at Fort Resolution, or so near
as to send for him, I am persuaded he would either under-
take the journey or send some trusty man of his party.

I repeat that the conveyance of the letter is of the
greatest importance to Capt. Parry as well as to myself,
and therefore I am sure you will .use every exertion to
get it forwarded.

If the Indians should succeed in reaching the ship they
will have to bring letters back, which they must get to
Fort Resolution as expeditiously as possible; and when
they arrive it will be necessary to send them to England
without delay.

I was much pleased with your very interesting letter
of January, and regret that I have not time at present
to answer it, my mind being entirely engrossed by the
recent intelligence about Parry. But you shall hear from
me before we quit our winter quarters respecting the
contents. We are getting on very well both as to meat
and fish.

All my companions desire their kindest regards and
best wishes to yourself, Mrs. McVicar and the young
stranger.

Believe me,
Ever yours most faithfully,

JOHN FRANKLIN.
To Robert McVicar, Esq.,
Chief Trader H. B. Co.,
Or the Gentleman in charge
of Fort Resolution,
Great Slave Lake.

Fort Norman, 27 June, 1826.
DEAR MCVICAR:—
The usual hurry attendant on the preparations for a
voyage such as ours have left me no time to reply to
your kind letters as I ought. I sincerely condole with
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you on your domestic calamity, but at the same time re-
joice with you that the health of the partner of your cares
has not suffered. We arrived here on the 25th and set
out to-day with everything in the way of provisions and
stores we could desire. As I have been able to do more
this spring than I expected in regard to examining the
mountains I find that if I return sufficiently early I shall
not have to remain in the river next spring and shall
therefore most probably pay you a visit in the winter.
We have, however, dogs enough at Fort Franklin so that
I shall have no occasion to put you to the trouble of send-
ing a train to Fort Simpson, which would be inconveni-
ent, especially as I cannot at present fix the date of my
journey. R

You seem to have treated the Indian rumors respect-
ing Capt. Parry with the incredulity they merited. They
came to us, however, in very different shape, and tricked

out with many adventitious circumstances which we’

scarcely could suppose the Indians possessed ingenuity
enough to invent. We now stand in the same relation
to Capt. Parry as if the report had never been circu-
lated, and although he may be on the seas, and we may
have the good fortune to join him, yet that is uncertain.
But for your sensible investigations and communications
we might have been led out of our way and perhaps into
hazard in search of what had no existence but in the
heated_ imaginations and conjectures of ignorant people.

Adieu, my dear friend, and may God preserve you
et la unitie de votre ame.

Yours sincerely,
JOHN RICHARDSON.

Jack River, 2nd Aug., 1827.
DEAR MCVICAR:—

_AI have no news of any description, but I cannot quit
this place without bidding you good-bye, and begging
that Mrs. McVicar and you would accept of my kindest
wishes fqr_yourself and my little namesake.

I subjoin my address in the hope of hearing from you
as often as you can spare time to write.
Your sincere friend,
JOHN RICHARDSON.
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Franklin, returning to England in 1827, was knight-
ed for his services, and that he had not forgotten them,
his kind friends were made aware by a letter from Lieut.
Robert Douglas, who wrote: “I was very much gratified
by reading in one of the London papers Captain Frank-
lin’s account of his progress toward the North Pole, and
particularly the very handsome manner he made men-
tion of you, and the kind treatment he and his party had
received at your establishment.”

The last of the letters from Sir John Richardson is
of a much later date:
: Royal Marine Infirmary, Chatham,
February 26th, 1840.
DEAR MCVICAR :—

On the receipt of your letter about two months ago I
took the first opportunity of speaking to Mr. Garry on
the subject. He assured me that both himself and the
other gentlemen of the Committee valued your services
very highly, and were disposed to embrace every means
of serving you, but that it was indispensable by the deed
of settlement for you to be put in nomination in the
country before you could be promoted here. I now find
that you have given in an unconditional resignation which
has been accepted, but the Committee, with the view of
serving you, have recommended the Council to grant you
a furlough for one year, provided you can arrange with
the person whose turn it is. This will give you a larger
claim for a share of the profits. Your agricultural pros-
pects must be very good to induce you to give up four or
five hundred a year or your dislike of a trader’s life very
great. In this country every outlet for young men is
closed, and there are so few situations of emolument to
be obtained that thousands of well educated gentlemen
would gladly accept the situation you have relinquished
with all its drawbacks. I did not receive the letter you
mention of last year, but should, nevertheless, have writ-
ten to you as I did to my other friends in the Fur Coun-
tries had Capt. Back not told me that it was your request
none of the expedition should write to you as you thought
being in correspondence with them might be detrimental
to your prospects of advancement. I am sorry if my
silence could lead you to suppose for a moment that I
had forgotten your kindness and hospitality or the senti-
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f friendship which I have ever entertained for
;%?ts(;)ur friend SiI;' John Franklin, has a very pleasant
woman for a wife,* not quite as learned as the firsti but
more a woman of the world and well calculated to make
him happy. Back is still a bachelor, looking out every
day for a ship, and as a necessary consequence, promo-
tion. Kendall is expected back in a few months from a
voyage to the South Seas, on which he has been absent
nearly two years. I beg that you will give my kindest
remembrances to Mrs. McVicar and my little namesake.
Mrs. Richardson unites with me in kind regards to you,

and I remain, k
Ever yours, most sincerely,
JOHN RICHARDSON.

Parliament has just met and retrenchment is. the
order of the day. They talk of abolishing many situa-
tions and of cutting down the salaries of all public
officers.”

After his return from his second exp_edition Sir John
Franklin received the appointment of Lieutenant-Gover-
nor of Tasmania.

* Lady Franklin, Jane the daughter of John Griffen, a beautiful
and accomplished woman. When, after two years, in 1847, there was
no news from the last expedition, Lady Franklin fitted out expedi-
tion after expedition in search of her husband. The first was under-
taken by Sir John Richardson. Finally Sir Leopold McClintock
discovered the fate of the party. Even then she would not believe
it. She spent her time in constant travel. Just before her death
she organized the monument in his memory in Westminster Abbey
in 1875, but did not live to see it in place.

t Eleanor Ann, born in 1797, was the daughter of William
Porden. A poetess, whose works are forgotten, she published “The
Veils,” or “The Triumphs of Constancy,” in six books. Later
“Cceur de Lion,” a poem in two volumes; also a short poem on
the Arctic Expedition in 1818. A charming woman, she gathered
a pleasant society round her of men distinguished in art, litera-
ture and science. ;

On his return from his first journey she met Sir John Franklin
for the second time, and in 1823 became his wife. On her mar-
riage there was a distinct understanding that she would never
turn her husband aside from his duty to his country or his pro-
fession, a promise she held even to death. In 1824 a daughter
was born. Afterwards she fell into a decline and died six days
after her husband had left England on his second journey. He
had not realized how ill she was, she doing her best to hide it.

Her daughter married the Rev. John Philip Gell, head of an
old Derbyshire family. She died in 1860, leaving several children.
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In May, 1845, he left England on his last and ill-fated
voyage, with the vessels Erebus and Terror, setting forth
in high hopes of finding the long-sought-for North-West
Passage. He sighted the entrance to Lancaster Sound,
and proceeding down the west side of North Somerset
and Boothia Islands, reached the North-West Passage,
the strait which separates King William Land from Vie-
toria Land. Here he was stopped by that vast barrier of
ice of what is now called the Paleocrystic Sea, which for-
ever bars the passage of ships. He died on the 11th of
June, 1847, being fortunately spared the sight of the later
awful sufferings of the men of the expedition, all of
whom perished.

His cenotaph, with the verse by Tennyson, is one of
the most interesting in Westminster Abbey.

“Not here! the white North has thy bones; and thou
Heroic sailor-soul,

Art passing on thine happier voyage now
Toward no earthly pole.”

Letters from Peter Warren Dease, Chief Trader, and James
Keith, Chief Factor to Robert McVicar, which concern
the Second Expedition. ’

The first letter.from Dease, formerly belonging to the
N. W. Company, and now with the consent of the Govern-
ment attached to the Franklin Expedition to look after
its material interests is dated Big Bay Island, May 13,
1825. Dease was now on his way up the Mackenzie to
Great Bear Lake to prepare for Franklin and full of busi-
ness concerning the Expedition, engaging hunters, etc.

“Your men reached this about mid-day and delivered
me your welcome epistle and the other documents. In-
deed, they would have reached yesterday, but for a very
thick fog, which prevented them from canoeing over to
Big Island, in consequence they camped at the fishery—
with the Honorable Gros Pied, Mavgeur de Land, etec.,
the latter came with them and Prothero and Otterre got
up last Sunday. . . . With regard to Trempé I am
sorry you did not make known your wants sooner in
that respect, as by sending him back now, much time
would be lost by him at G. B. Lake, where he will re-
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quire to prepare his forge and make coals preparatory to
the Captain’s arrival, otherwise I would cheerfully have
let you have his services until the time you mention and
my omitting to say anything about him in my l_ast, was
because Carter, who I considered here as in his stead,
was sent back and I have no one here capable of making
charcoal but him; the wood very unhandy there and much
work required for the reception of such a large party
will necessarily employ all hands without any loss of
time. The powder you sent to be exchanged I duly re-
turn measure for measure, but' T am sorry to observe they
have been rather careless of it and rendered it here
almost useless, my only remedy will be to mix it with
good so that I can gain nothing, and I have no doubt but
you lose also; for although you do not mention the quan-
tity, I suspect there must be some diminuition from its
having got wet. There is sent in return four quarts and
five-eighths, which is what the bag contained. You will
also receive 8-lb. shott, which you will return, or the
value, to Captain Franklin, and send the account to me, as
I will keep the acc. of these articles. The other charges in
your account are very well, except the 182 lbs. dry meat
at that time, but I believe it may remain so, as there can
be no great difference. The gun you did well to keep
for your own use, but do not omit to send it by the canoe
that will come down the McKenzie River, as we will re-
quire the men to have them. :

“14. 1 began this last night and having to dry the bag
in which the powder was brought, I deferred until I saw
how the new keg would be, as I mixed your wet with what
was in the open keg and now Lafrete is waiting and look-
ing so earnestly, while I am writing, that I cannot think
of anything but his wish to be off. Your Red Knives I-
am glad to hear wish to be good boys, but they must be
taken care of, they are great scamps at bottom.

“Your Commission to I delivered. He has been
even more unlucky than myself, his powder is useless.
So that most of his 12 skins ‘are gone to pot.’

“You have sent more sugar than I wanted and I am
sure you will be depriving yourself, therefore, send no
more. I will have plenty. I am heartily pleased in your
relation of a certain circumstance to learn of S. conse-
quence being brought to reason by the only argument
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that would prevail against its inflexible perverseness.
Your sending a sword, I am obliged to you for, but I
have a good Andrew Ferrara, however, as Charles [his
brother] has applied to me for a weapon I yvﬂl accom-
modate him with one of the two. The man is quite im-
patient to be off and wants to get home to-morrow, so
I must beg of you to give my hearty thanks to Madam
for her kind remembrance, etc., ete.”

In the next letter from Dease he has reached his des-
tination, Old Fort, Great Bear Lake. This abandone_d
Post he is busily transforming for the use of the Expedl-
tion; its name being later changed to Fort Franklin. The
letter is dated July 19th, 1825, and gives some account
of his trip to it. )

“T have much pleasure in informing you that your fa-
von per Beaulieu” (interpreter for the Expedition) “was
duly handed me at the Forks, M. K. R., who reached that
with his party (augmented by Grosse Tete) the 11th ult.,
four days after me, but got to Big Island the day I left
there, but I am much surprised Mr. Keith did not write
a few lines by him, as I have not yet received the Atha.
news; being just on the point of sending down for the
property that may have come down for us from there to
Fort Perseverance. Mr. Smith left the Forks to go up
the river au Laird about three hours before my arrival
there, and I waited his return, as the B. L. River is quite
impracticable to stem at that season, and indeed, I never
dreamed of its being so bad, however, I left the Forks
with Mr. Smith the 18th, having taken one of his boats
and left one of my canoes, and reached Perseverance the
20th at 1 p.m., found Messrs. Hutchinson and Charles in
good health, but not good cheer. They have been run-
ning into a close reef most of the spring for grub, and
packs not too many. . . . The aspect of affairs at the
Lake does not wear the most favorable appearance.
Their poverty, has, I believe, discouraged the Indians, as
I hear that many of them intend sliding down stream and
others going towards the Factory. . . . Beaulieu ap-
pears to be very anxious to give satisfaction since he
joined us, and will be of service to collect provisions, if
indeed, we can collect any. I found ten slaves waiting
our arrival here, but a motley crew they are and over-
stocked with families and vermin. They are incessantly
begging for the few fishes we take.
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“I entered the river on the 23rd ult, and on the
24th passed some hours of as great anxiety and
dread as ever I experienced yet. Yqu may . imag-
ine to yourself what were my feelings—in pass-
ing along, banks of ice that are from 20 to 40
feet high, tossed up along the river on each side,
where in some places about two or three feet of beach
is all the foot-path, and huge masses overhanging the
passenger threatening death at every moment, and al-
most detached from the general mass, while at the same
time those towing such a heavy craft as a boat, were
continually exposed to a plentiful cold shower bath from
the melting of the ice; with that a beach of a muddy clay,
very difficult to get through, at other times obliged to
clamber up these walls, as well as they could, and from
the summit drag the boat along—the line often hooked
on the edges of the ice and the men necessitated to go
and extract it. I assure you it was an awful passage,
but thanks to the Almighty, we got up safe and sound,
after stemming a strong rapidous stream all the way and
got to the lake the 26th at mid-day, in the very nick of
time, as a strong E. N. E. wind arose and about an hour
after our arrival drove such masses of ice in the river
that, had we been a few miles below, would have kept us
a couple of days more. The bay was quite covered and
the ice appeared firm. In the evening wind turned to the
westward and cleared a passage for us to cross to this
spot the 27th, where we met with the party waiting us—
a more miserable set I could not wish to see. Since that
time the fishery has supplied us tolerably, and we have
been making for winter quarters. Thus I have given you
my budget de voyage.” After touching on his plans for
supplies the letter concludes with this: “N.B.—I have
understood that the vise is out of use, in which case I
wrote to Mr. Smith not to send it, as an article of that
kind charged to them would not look well. I made a
present to Gros Pied of two fm. (fathoms) tobo, one Qt.
Pow’r, and had for it shirt, leggins and bray, so that he
has no cause to regret his visit to Big Island. This was
to confirm him in his peaceable disposition as well as a
recompense for former services.” .

The last letter from Peter Warren Dease is dated after
the close of the Expedition.
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“Mackenzie River, Fort Good Hope, January 29th, 1829.
You will see by the heading of the present that I am not
an inch more to the southward than I was at G. B. Lake
on the contrary. However, as it has pleased the Honorable
Committee to change the T. to F., I am well content with
a quiet berth for some time, as 1t may enable me even-
tually to pack to a civilized part of the world, perhaps a
little sooner and I have the highly gratifying assurance
of all old affairs being settled, Pub. and Pri., which has
relieved my mind from a great load of anx1ety and sus-
pense, and I may look forward with hope.” .

Morrice tells us that on August 13th, 1828, Governor
Simpson sent him, in the course of his famous jotirney
overland, a Chief Factor’s Commission for his share in
the Franklin Expedition, and this letter continues: “The
Governor passed at Ft. Cn. the 13th August on his second
voyage to Columbia, via. N. Caledonia. I am sorry I
had not the satisfaction of meeting him then, as I re-
mained Chat d’été and have no further to go next sum-
mer than P. L. L. I got letters from Captain Franklin
and the Doctor by Canada packet. They both complain
of not enjoying so good health as at G. B. L. Their
publication would not have issued from the press before
the end of March, both promised to write me by the
ship and I shall write them. Captain Back was laid up
with sore eyes and forbidden by his medical advisers to
read or write, and Lt. Kendal was to be off on a very
interesting voyage of scientific discovery. We have
heard nothing more of Captain Parry’s visit to the North
Pole on the ice. “Je crains qu’ils soyent pres des Glaces.”

Very different from the warm-hearted letters of Dease
are those from James Keith, Chief Factor, then at Fort
Chipewyan, who had charge of the accounts as between
the H. B. C. and the Expedition, for Franklin writes of
settling with him. His letters are full of business, chief-
ly dealing with “the interests of the concern,” to use a
favorite H. B. C. phrase. Though anxious in every way
to serve the expedition there is occasionally a touch, a
reminder that he served under the motto, Pro Pelle
Cutem.
1812{5ere is an extract from one dated September 30th,
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“In regard to any expedition men Captain Franklin
may ke ﬁlduced to, }éend up, of which he intimates the
probability in a letter to me from this place, having al-
ready a superfluity of hands in our own establishment for
the winter, we cannot think of having any of them, let
their capacity be ever so favorable or terms moderate;
and as by the Minutes of Council you will perceive that
any rations furnished the voyageurs of that party are to
be charged at a certain rate Captain Franklin will, no
doubt, understand that they will not ke called upon, nor
do we require them to perform any duty, either at the
fisheries or elsewhere, unless that for which they may
spontaneously and gratiutously come forward, fetching
their own wood and water, or probably building a tem-
porary habitation, if required, excepted ; and touching any
supplies they may require and can afford on the score
of personal necessaries, should Captain Franklin mention
nothing on the subject—nothing, of course, can be ad-
vanced excepting to those disposed to guarantee the pay-
ment which would ke by temporarily placing their bill
of balance in our possession till they have formally re-
ceipted and pledged themselves to the payment of any
requisite advance received from the Company, which, of
course, would be charged them at the same rate as sold
to our own servants, a privilege and accommodation,
which, as strangers, running high wages, I do not see
they could well expect—and whatever number of them
you may be burdened with, if anywise an encumbrance
in the way of living, or otherwise, you could send a part
or the whole of them to this place. ~

“Any supplies or charges against the Expedition it will
merely be necessary to furnish triplicate sets of the ar-
ticles composing the same for Captain Franklin’s signa-
ture, leaving the price and valuation to be settled on a
uniform and equitable principle at York Factory.”

On January 31st, 1826, he writes: “Your’s and Cap-
tain Franklin’s last packet only reached us the 5th inst.,
being thirteen days after the departure of our express
for the southward, which I had duly intimated was to
start by Christmas, occasioned additional carriers being
employed from here to Isle a la Crosse, and I fear will
cause double expresses throughout. . . I now write
Captain Franklin mentioning it as my opinion that in
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consequence of Chief Factor McTavish having been dis-
appointed in the forwarding the quantity of goods he
intended, and we expected for Mack. River and this dis-

/ trict, no alternative appeared to me at present, but to

incur some additional expense to the expedition and get
the whole of the requisition embarked from the factory
in a canoe properly manned and equipped. The barley,
tar and junk you asked for to supply the expedition, are
now sent.” Then follows the inevitable P.S.—“Only the
junk is now sent, the tar being necessarily deferred till
next opportunity, owing to the short days and deep snow,
and my desire of not impeding the conveyance of the
accompanying letters for Fort Franklin,'which require
to be posted onwards with all practicable despatch in or-
der to afford Captain Franklin and Mr. Dease an oppor-
tunity of further communication before our embarka-
tion.”

The fear expressed in his letter dated September, that
some of the men belonging to Franklin’s Expedition
would become discouraged, or from various reasons drift
down to the nearer posts, was, we find, realized, for in
March 5th he writes:

“Your barley and Captain Franklin’s tar must wait the
next opportunity. . . . I wrote to Isle a la Crosse to
ascertain whether or not my brother could provide a
canoe for and board part of our L. A. Expe'n. Pensioners
towards spring, in which case I intended sending him 10
or 12 of them. Should you be straightened in the way of
living, send part or the whole of these men hither. Any

 barticular wantages for summer or spring, particularly

of whole pieces, you will apprise me of betimes. The
Edinburgh Weekly Magazine now tendered for your
perusal, you can return at your convenience for our
young gentlemen’s perusal.”

March 18th, to Smith and McVicar. “This I intend post-
ing off to-morrow with the pitch required for the L. A.
Expedition, which, together with the junk, say 20 lbs.
(and of the pitch now sent, 50 Ibs.), sent per last oppor-
tunity, we will charge to the Mack. River, leaving you to
charge the same, along with any other articles required,
when delivered to the Exped’'n. C. Trader, Mr. McVicar
will of course, forward it on to Mack. River, and should
our expected packet soon cast up, I will endeavor for-
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warding it as far as Great S. Lake, beyond which, owing
to the advanced season, I have mentioned to Captain
Franklin, it is not likely to proceed unless something
urgent or important connected with his or the Company’s
affairs should hereafter transpire.”

March 5.—“In my last from my brother at Isle a la

Crosse . . . he consents to provide for a canoe of our
L. A. Expeditionists if sent thither by the last ice, which
I propose to avail myself of, we will therefore, be ready to
disencumber you of your party whenever you think pro-
per, presuming you will not wish to detain them without
some particular object till the opening of navigation.
The tar for Captain Franklin and expedition, will, I fear,
preclude the sending of your barley by the first opp.
One of our young dogs followed the two last L. A. Expe-
dition carriers for your place. Quere, if delivered at the
Fort, or if sacrificed and payable.”

On April 21,—“Our Land Arctic Expedition party left
us for Isle a Crosse on the 8th. Captain Franklin men-
tions his or Mr. Dease’s application to you for some
change or addition to their present hunters, which you,
of course, will do your utmost to comply with. In order
to check unreasonable or extravagant demands. from the
Indians for any fineries or superfluities from Factory,
and to obviate all risk or loss from the possibility of their
remaining on hand to the Company, nothing of the kind
will be attended to for which a previous deposit in furs
to (;:over the fall payment is not tendered by the appli-
cant.”
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HELIGOLAND

The Rev. H. T. F. Duckworth M.A,,
Trinity College.

‘Y ELIGOLAND, the name of which means
H “Holy Land,” lies about midway between
the two Frisian island-groups. The
nearest point on the mainland is 32% miles dis-
tant; the nearest mainland harbour—viz., Cux-
haven, 36 miles. Bremerhaven, the outer port
of Bremen, on the Weser, and Brunsbiittel, the
western gate of the North Sea and Baltic Canal,
on the Elbe, are both within 50 miles as the
crow—or the aviator—flies. All of which may be
summed up by saying that Heligoland is so plac-
ed as to command the waterways leading to and
from Wilhelmshaven, Bremen, Hamburg and the
North Sea and Baltic Canal, while it lies within
about 15 minutes’ flight, or even less, by an avion
de grande vitesse from the nearest point on the
mainland. The island is a mass of red sandstone
rock, about 1% miles in length by a little over
600 yards in extreme breadth; the measurements
of length and breadth being taken along lines
running from N.W. to S.E. and from S.W. to N.E.
respectively. The whole circult of the island,
omitting the ground enclosed by the harbour
works constructed since 1890, is a little over 2%
miles. Its total area, even including the space
added since the date just mentioned, must be con-
siderably less than that which lies within the cir-
cuit of the Belt Line of the Toronto Street Rail-
way. It consists of two distinct parts, being built
as it were in two stories, the Unterland or Low-
land, and the Oberland or Highland, the latter
rising to an average height of 200 feet above the
former, though at one point it reaches a height
of 260 feet. Before the island was ceded to Ger-
many, the only communication between the two
levels was a long flight of steps, which the in-
habitants called Last-Allee—a name which might
be rendered in Latin by Via Dolorosa, or perhaps
with more exactness (and indeed propriety) by
Scalae Gemoniae. Along the Oberland, from S.E.
to N.W., ran a thoroughfare called Kartoffeln-
Allee—*“Murphy’s Parade’”—a name which indi-
cates at once the prevailing form of agriculture
practised in the island, and the general character
of its soil.

“On approaching the island,” writes Mr. J. M.
de Beaufort, in an interesting volume entitled
“Behind the German Veil,” “the effect of the
steep, red cliffs, hollowed by the sea into all kinds
of fantastic figures and columns, is very striking.
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The red cliffs are fringed above by the grassy
slopes of the Oberland, and below by the white
sand of the beaches of the Unterland.” A Heli-
golander wrote down for Mr. de Beaufort the fol-
lowing verses in the native speech of the island-
folk, showing that green, red and white are the
colours of the island in more senses than one:—

“Groén is dat Land,
Rood is de Rand,
Witt is de Sand;
Dat is de Flag vun’t Hallige Land.”

The native speech of the Heligolanders is Fri-
sian, or a Frisian dialect. This specimen illus-
trates the closeness of the kinship between the
Frisian and the English tongue. If we take over
the Frisian or “Low-Dutch” word “Rand,” mean-
ing “ridge” or “high ground’”—a word which,
after all, is familiar to us since the days when
the Wittwatersrand, near Johannesburg, in the
Transvaal, occupied a prominent place in the
newspapers, we can turn the quatrain cited above
into English with the greatest ease and no sub-
stantial changes:—

“Green is that Land,
Red is the Rand,
White is the Sand;
That is the Flag of the Holy Land.”

In former times, it appears, the Heligolanders
had a flag of their own, coloured green, red and
white. Probably enough they were allowed to
wave it alongside of the red, white and blue of
the British flag, just as the Greeks of Cyprus are
allowed to display the white and blue of the
kingdom of Greece over against the official ban-
ner. But we may be sure that after the transfer
of Heligoland from the British to the German
Empire, there was room for one flag only—the
black, white and red of Deutschthum. y

About half a mile to the east of Heligoland is
an islet called Sand Island. This was originally
of one piece with the lower or sandy part of
Heligoland. The ridge connecting them was
broken through by the sea in A.D. 1720.

The sanctity of Heligoland, a quality which, so
to speak, has rather been held in suspension since
1890, appears to have originated in a local cult
of Hertha—the Earth-Goddess—to whom a great
and notable sanctuary was dedicated there. It
may seem strange that a little island should be
selected as a site for a temple of the Earth-God-
dess, but those who instituted the cult may be
supposed to have regarded the sea as part of the
property of the Goddess, they having conjectured
—and rightly enough—that the sea was not bot-
tomless. The inhabitants were pagans down to
the latter part—in fact nearly the close—of the
8th century C.E. They were first visited by
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Willebrord, the Apostle of Friesland, an English-
man, but Willebrord appears to have found them
too stiff-necked for his powers of persuasion,
though he had been very successful with their
race-kinsmen of the mainland. After him came
Lindger, a Frieslander, who for some time had
been a pupil of the celebrated Alcuin at York.
Whatever the explanation may be, Lindger suc-
ceeded where Willebrord had failed, and the in-
clusion of Heligoland in Christendom may be said
to date from about A.D. 800.

Too small ever to become the permanent habi-
tation of a fully independent community, Heli-
goland was necessarily dependent upon the near-
est predominating power upon the mainland, ex-
cept when it became, as it did from time to time,
a home for pirates. The nearest mainland power
might at one time be the ruler of Friesland, at
another the Duke of Schleswig or the King of
Denmark, at another the city-commonwealth of
Hamburg. From 1898 to 1402 it was the head-
quarters of a notorious company of smugglers
and pirates known as the Victualling Brothers.
These adventurers derived their name from the
successful blockade-running in which they en-
gaged, for the benefit of the defenders of Stock-
holm, when that city was besieged by the army
of Margaret, Queen of Denmark, to whom a con-
siderable party among the nobles of Sweden had
offered the Swedish crown. When Stockholm
opened its gates to the Queen, who then became
sovereign of Denmark, Norway and Sweden—a
victory commemorated in the name of the Tre
Kroner, or Three Crowns, Fort at Copenhagen—
the “Victuallers” seized the town of Wisby in
Gothland, and made it a base for piratical enter-
prises in the Baltic and the North Sea. So far as
piracy in the North Sea was concerned, their law-
less attacks upon such as passed that sea on their
lawful occasions were greatly facilitated by the
possession of free entry into the port of Emden.
Working from Wisby and Emden, they held u
and plundered Spanish, French, Dutch, Englis
and Scandinavian ships—anything, apparently,
that carried cargo. In 1398 the Teutonic Knights
attacked and captured Wisby, and about the same
time one of the pirate-fleets was defeated in
battle by the naval forces of the city of Stral-
sund. The Stralsunders took a number of pris-
oners, including the pirate-admiral, whose name
was Von Moltke.

These blows, however, failed to destroy the
pirate-association. They now fixed their head-
quarters in Heligoland. Von Moltke was succeed-
ed by Godeke von Michelsen, a noble of Verden,
near Bremen. Among his lieutenants the most
notable was one Klaus Stortebecher, a German
knight, who had been publicly disgraced in Ham-



burg for his crimes, his spurs being hacked off
his heels, a ceremony similar in its signification
to the scrubbing of a priest’s fingers with pumice-
stone.

From Heligoland the pirates, under Michelsen
and Stortebecher, pushed. their expeditions as far
as the coast of Spain. Strotebecher seems to
have been the more brutal and ferocious of the
two—which is saying a good deal. It is said that
he gained his nickname of Stortebecher from his
practice of making all his prisoners “walk the
plank,” save those who could empty, at one
draught, a huge beaker (becher) of wine or beer.
If they could not drink Stortebecher’s measure of
wine or beer without pausing, they had to drink
with or without pausing, their fill of salt water.
It goes without saying that most of Stortebecher’s
captives were “spurlos versenkt.”

In the course of one of their maritime forays,
Michelsen and Stortebecher plundered a convent
on the coast of Spain. Out of the spoils they se-
lected as their special—not their only—portions
certain alleged relics of St. Vincent, which they
thenceforth wore at all times next their skins,
believing that the relics would be talismans pro-
tecting them against the stroke of any and every
weapon that might be lifted up against them.
To compensate for the plundering of a Spanish
convent, they gave most liberally of their ill-
gotten gains to adorn the Cathedral at Verden
with stained-glass windows. 4

Among all who suffered by the depredations of
Michelsen and Stortebecher, none probably suffer-
ed more than the Hamburgers. Certainly it was
the Hamburgers who took in hand the suppres-
sion of this pest. A fleet from Hamburg cap-
tured Emden in 1400. In that year and the year
following there were naval actions between the
pirates and the maritime forces from the great
city on the Elbe, resulting in severe defeats for
the former. Finally, in 1402, Stortebecher was
defeated and taken prisoner in.a great battle off
Heligoland by a naval expedition from Hamburg
commanded by Simon of Utrecht, and soon after-
wards Michelsen also was taken. The relics of
St. Vincent protected both so long as they were
able to fight, but proved of no avail when they
were cast into prison and thence brought to the
scaffold. With the capture and execution of these
sea-robbers ended the history of the Victualling
Fraternity—a licentious, but quite unlicensed,
Company of Victuallers.

It is of some interest to notice that cannon
were used on shipboard in the battles at sea be-
tween the Hamburgers and the pirates.

I have not been able to ascertain whether He-
ligoland played any important part in the con-
flicts between the English merchants and those
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of the Hansa in the 15th century. Probably it
was an outlying naval station for the Hamburg
fleets. In 1472 a fleet equipped by the Hansa
landed an army on the east coast of England.
The invaders penetrated forty miles inland, pil-
laging, burning and slaughtering. They dragged
back to the coast a number of captives, whom
they hanged from the yard-arms of their ships.
This done, they cruised along the coast, keeping
close inshore, in order that the inhabitants “might
see what manner of fruit grew on those trees.”
Before hanging these prisoners, it should be
noted, they first tortured them in various ways of
barbarous ingenuity. ]

About 1490 the Duke of Schleswig (who was also
King of Denmark) built a fort on Heligoland.
The Hamburgers attacked and destroyed this fort
in 1499. Apparently they did not deny that the
Duke was the feudal lord of the island, but they
contended that no fort had ever been built there
before. This sounds very improbable. Michelsen
and Stortebecher must have erected some sort of
defences for their stores of stolen goods. Ulti-
mately, however, the Hamburgers succeeded in
obtaining, as part and parcel of a treaty made
between them and Schleswig in 1528, an agree-
ment that Heligoland should remain unfortified.

The politital position ef Heligoland for the
next 284 years seems to have been as follows:
It was part of the territory of which the Dukes
of Schleswig were feudal lords, but it was not
infrequently occupied by the Hamburgers, being
held by them as security against moneys loaned to
the Dukes. After the Thirty Years’ War, how-
ever, the control exercised by impoverished Ham-
burg must have become more and more a memory
of the past.

Among the articles of the secret treaty made
at Tilsit between Napoleon and the Tsar Alex-
ander, was one which provided that if by the 1st
December, 1807, Great Britain would not recog-
nize the equality of all flags at sea and restore
the territories taken from France and the allies
of France since 1805, then Russia would declare
war as the ally of France, and the two Emperors
would “summon the Courts of Copenhagen,
Stockholm and Lisbon to close their ports against
the British and declare war upon Great Britain.”
If any one of these States refused, it was to be
treated as an enemy. If Sweden in particular
should refuse, Denmark was to be compelled to
declare war upon Sweden.
~The agreement was made on July 7th, 1807,
between Napoleon and the Tsar Alexander that
Denmark should be forced to declare war
on Sweden, if Sweden would not close her
ports against Great Britain. The British Gov-
ernment already knew, from the report of an



agent who had been in Tilsit on June 25, when
Napoleon and Alexander embraced each other on
the raft anchored in the Niemen, that the two
Emperors were by way of becoming allies. This
report was followed by news of menacing move-
ments of French troops towards Holstein. It
was necessary for Great Britain that the en-
trance into the Baltic should be kept open, for
British were co-operating with Swedish forces
against the French near Stralsund, in Pomer-
ania. Again, it was of the greatest importance
that Napoleon should not be allowed to get the
Danish fleet into his power. Canning, therefore,
who at this time directed our foreign policy, re-
solved to compel Denmark to enter the war as an
ally of Great Britain or at least to observe a “be-
nevolent neutrality.” In either case, the Danish
fleet must be surrendered, for it was too large and
well equipped to be left at Napoleon’s disposal.
The Danes were valiant fighters; they had given
proof of that in 1801. To save Denmark’s face,
an overwhelming armada would be despatched to
back up Great Britain’s demand. Furthermore,
the sum of £100,000 was to be paid to Denmark
for the use of her fleet, and Great Britain would
be prepared to come to Denmark’s assistance if
she were attacked by France.

The Prince Regent of Denmark seems to have
feared Napoleon more than he feared Great Bri-
tain. He rejected Canning’s offer. The armada
had already set sail-—88 ships, to which were pre-
sently added others bringing British troops which
had been operating in Riigen and the neighbor-
hood of Stralsund. When a last offer had been
made and rejected, the troops were landed near
Copenhagen, batteries were constructed, and a
heavy bombardment of the city began. The force
brought to bear upon the Danes was too great
for them to resist, and they were brought to a
capitulation on September 7. Six weeks later,
the British fleet set sail again, taking with it 15
Danish ships of the line, 15 frigates, and 31 small-
er craft. It was in the course of these operations
against Denmark that Heligoland became a Brit-
ish possession. The island was used as a base for
smuggling enterprises on a vast scale, which help-
ed to break Napoleon’s continental blockade.

Deprived of her fleet, Denmark was unable even
to make an attempt to regain Heligoland. It was
finally ceded in due form to Great Britain in Jan-
uary, 1814, when all hopes that Denmark could
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base on Napoleon’s power to aid her had passed
away forever with his retreat from Germany. In
order to facilitate the return of peace, Great
Britain offered to return some of the French de-
pendencies taken in the course of the war with
Napoleon, but made it perfectly clear that the
offer did not cover the case of Heligoland any
more than it covered the case of Malta. Both
islands remained in her possession after the gen-
eral settlement of the peace of Europe in the
treaties made at Paris and Vienna in 1814 and
1815. But, though Malta remained fortified, and
in the course of the nineteenth century became a
stronger fortress than it had ever been, hard-
ly anything was done by way of fortifying Heli-
goland. It was practically defenceless when it
was handed over to Germany, twenty-eight years
ago.

Prussia had a navy in the seventeenth century,
and an attempt was made towards the end of that
epoch to provide the duchy, as it was then, with
a trading dependency on the Gold Coast. During
the eighteenth century and the earlier part of the
nineteenth, very little attention was bestowed by
the rulers of Prussia on naval affairs—very little,
certainly, in comparison with the amount be-
stowed on the Prussian army. But in 1848 the
King of Prussia (Frederich William IV) sent his
brother, the Prince William—afterwards Ger-
man Emperor—to England, not only to get him
out of the way while the Berlin mob, which hated
Prince William, “had its tail up,” but also to make
some study of the British naval administration.
Five years later Prussia purchased from Olden-
burg a piece of territory on the Jade, the great
bay just west of the Weser-mouth, and there be-
gan the work of laying-out and building up a
naval station. Nothing was said, publicly or
officially, about Heligoland, but the question
whether the island was to be left for all time a
British possession had now become inevitable.

Certain unpleasant experiences which had be-
fallen Prussia in the Danish War of 1848-1849
had suggested the desirability of Kiel as a Prus-
sian naval station. Similar reasoning would
point to the desirability of Heligoland. Danish
cruisers, in 1848 and 1849, had blockaded Prus-
sian harbours—these at that time were nearly all
on the Baltic—and eaptured a number of Prussian
merchant-ships. Kiel was then a Danish naval
base. If Heligoland had also been Danish, Prus-
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sian shipping might have suffered much more
even than it actually did. If Great Britain and
Prussia should ever be at war, Heligoland would
become an advanced base for cruisers, and no
Prussian vessel would be able to show its nose in
the North Sea. The Prussian war-fleet might
easily be penned up in Emden or the Jade, the
approaches to both of these places being com-
manded by the island.

The possession of Kiel and the cutting of a
ship-canal from the North Sea to the Baltic were
undoubtedly the objects in view, on the part of
‘the Prussian Government—i.e. Bismarck—when
war was declared on Denmark in 1864, The an-
nexation of Holstein and Schleswig made the ac-
quisition of Heligoland doubly desirable, for the
island commanded the approaches, not only to the
Jade, where Prussia’s new naval station was being
constructed, but also to the mouth of the Elbe,
from which the projected North Sea and Baltic
canal was to be opened. But Bismarck had other
fish to fry in the meantime. Austria and France
had to be “arranged with,” to be put where Prus-
sia wanted them to be. The question of Heligo-
land had to be postponed. Prussia could afford to
postpone it, for Great Britain had not made
Heligoland a second Malta, and showed no dis-
position to do so. Possibly the Queen of the Seas
might some day be wheedled into making a pre-
sent of it to Germany, for some sentimental reas-
on or other. Had she not, out of mere sentiment,
handed over the Ionian Islands to Greece in 18647

The Ionian Islands, it may be observed, were
one of the prizes of the war with Napoleon which
Great Britain had retained in the peace-settle-
ment of 1815.

When Heligoland was at last ceded to Germany,
Bismarck gave the German public to understand
that in his opinion the cession was worthless. But
Bismarck had just before that quarrelled with
the Kaiser, and resigned the Chancellorship of
the Empire. He himself had been Chancellor,
and director of the foreign, as well as the internal,
policy of the Empire, at the time when Count
Miinster, the German Ambassador in London, ap-
proached Lord Granville on the subjeet of Heligo-
land. The interview between Count Miinster and
Lord Granville on this matter took place in the
course of 1884. It is impossible to suppose that
Miinster acted without some instructions from
Bismarck, and equally impossible to suppose that
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Bismarck was satisfied with the result of the in-
terview.

Count Miinster proposed the cession of Heligo-
land on the ground that the island, in its existing
state, was of no use to Great Britain, whereas it
might, as a harbour of refuge, be of great service
to Germany, who was both willing and able—as
Great Britain could not be supposed to be—to un-
dertake the conversion of a mere fishing-haven
into a great harbour which could be at the ser-
vice of every maritime nation in the world. Fur-
thermore, the possession of Heligoland by Ger-
many was- an indispensable corollary of Prince
Bismarck’s project of cutting a ship-canal
from the North Sea to the Baltic. The harbour
of Heligoland would be always open to British
vessels, but its acquisition for Germany was part
and parcel of the ship-canal enterprise. It was
practically impossible that war should ever break
out between Great Britain and Germany, “but the
cession of Heligoland would strengthen the good
feeling of Germany towards Great Britain to an
extraordinary degree.” At this point Lord Gran-
ville remarked that doubtless the cession of Gib-
raltar to Spain would strengthen the good feeling
of Spain towards Great Britain to an extraordin-
ary degree, but— It was courteously put; Lord
Granville was ever the “pink of politeness.” But
it had the desired effect. Miinster saw that fur-
ther argument would be wasted, and begged, not
without signs of discomfiture, that the matter
might not be mentioned to any of Lord Gran-
ville’s colleagues. It is not too much to suppose
that Miinster was also extremely anxious to have
the affair kept secret from other members of the
corps diplomatigue resident in London, and espe-
cially from the representatives of France and
Russia.

It was in 1884 that German colonial enterprise
was beginning its ill-omened and ultimately dis-
astrous career. Six years later, a situation had
arisen in Africa which menaced the continuance
of friendly relations between Great Britain and
Germany. Some definition of “spheres of influ-
ence” was needed. The German Emperor drew
up, or supervised those who drew up, a project
of agreement under which Great Britain would
recognize certain regions in East and South-
west Africa as German protectorates or depend-
encies, while Germany conceded similar recogni-
tion to Great Britain with regard to Nyassaland
and Somaliland. In exchange for German recog-
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nition of the British protectorate of the island of
Zanzibar, Great Britain was to cede Heligoland to
Germany.

At the time when this proposal was made, the
naval power of the German Empire was not by
any means formidable. It is open to question
whether the German navy could then have com-
pared at all favourably with that of some of the
South American Republics. But there was no-
thing—short of a certain action upon the part of
Great Britain such as could not be contemplated
as a possibility—there was nothing to prevent the
naval power of the German Empire from becom-
ing what it actually was twenty years later—
very considerable indeed. Disputes over terri-
torial questions arising in Africa might very
easily have the effect of spurring Germany on to

the construction of a large and formidable navy.

Furthermore, the Germans might address them-
selves to the task of making trouble between
Briton and Boer in South Africa. The cession of
Heligoland, an unfortified islet, which imported
less than £100 worth of British goods in a year, a
summer resort far more frequented by Germans
than by Britons, lying in relation to Hamburg
very much as the Isle of Man to Liverpool, the
cession of such a dependency could not be account-
ed of as a great matter. To retain it, and to
fortify it, would be a provocative act, which would
at once supply a new text for sermons in the for-
eign press upon Britain’s maritime tyranny.
Lord Salisbury, who was then Prime Minister
and Foreign Secretary, was not a man of peace
at any price, but he was prepared to do a good
deal in order, not so much to directly avoid war as
to remove possible occasions of war. The Ger-
man proposals were therefore accepted, and after
83 years of an easy-going existence under the
British flag, Heligoland was pushed into the
Sturm und Drang of Prusso-German imperialism.
The islanders themselves were far from welcom-
ing the change. They had managed their own
local affairs very much in their own way.
Though Great Britain had taken very little notice
of them, they had been proud of belonging to the
British Empire. They knew what Germans were
like—they had shoals of Germans summering in
Heligoland and Sand every year—and the know-
ledge did not edify them. Their opinion ought to
have been consulted. Lord Rosebery attacked
Lord Salisbury in the House of Peers for disre-
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garding it. The Prime Minister’s somewhat un-
satisfactory reply was that local must give way
to imperial interests. The objections of the Heli-
golanders, however, to being handed over to the
tender mercies of German military and police
officers, would have been very good ground for
refusing that part of the XKaiser’s proposals
which related to the island, and for insisting on
keeping consideration of the condition of affairs
in the North Sea separate and distinct from dis-
cussion of African territorial questions. But by
the time Lord Rosebery raised his voice in pro-
test, it was too late to go back on what had been
done.

Count Miinster had spoken of making Heligo-
land a great harbour of refuge, open to British
vessels, and all others that might need to put in-
to it. He also pressed the argument that Ger-
man friendship for Great Britain would be
strengthened. Heligoland became a German
Malta—a mnaval base, not a harbour of refuge.
German friendship was not strengthened. The
cession of Heligoland for German recognition of
Britain’s protectorate over Zanzibar was denounc-
ed by Bismarck and others as a crafty device
whereby Britain had checkmated the cherished
German design of erecting an African Empire.
There were other Germans, however, who realiz-
ed the true value of Heligoland, and despised
Britain for giving up so important a strategical
point, and this view ultimately prevailed.

At the time when the war broke out, the Ger-
man Empire must have spent the equivalent of
at least two millions sterling on harbour works
and fortifications in Heligoland. There are now
two harbours, which during the war served as
a base for the operations of light cruisers, de-
stroyers and submarines. On the highest point
of the island a new lighthouse was erected, the
lantern of which stands at a height of 460 feet
above the sea and is furnished with an electric
apparatus of 42 million candle-power, visible at
a distance of 30 miles. Massive walls of con-
crete were built wherever the sandstone rocks
showed signs of being eaten away by the sea.

The armament of the island consists of five
batteries of four guns each. Two of these bat-
teries are made up of 12-inch long guns; three
of 11-inch and 17-inch howitzers. The turrets in
which the guns are mounted are built up of Gun-
son plate, which has resisted the impact of shells
weighing over a ton fired at short range. The
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island was provided with a very complete sys-
tem of defence against air-craft—a system all
the " more necessary as a Zeppelin “hangar”
was erected on the Oberland.

The islet of Sand continued to be a summer
resort until the war broke out, but most if not
all of Heligoland itself must have been ‘“verboten.”

What difference would it have made in this
war if Great Britain had not ceded Heligoland
to Germany?

It is difficult to say. But it is not likely that
the difference would have been to our advantage.
We should almost certainly have left the island
unfortified. Even if we had installed fortifica-
tions and deepened the harbour, Heligoland would
still have been a very much exposed outpost. It
would have been constantly under attack, and
with it the vessels in its harbour, by air-craft,
and I have pointed out that it lies only 321, miles
from the nearest point of the mainland. The
blockading of Emden, Bremen, Hamburg and all
the great ports of Germany, has been maintained,
so far as one can see, just as effectively along
the line from the Orkneys to Norway, as it could
have been maintained with Heligoland as an ex-
posed advance-post.

In German hands, however, Heligoland is cer-
tain to be in the future, as it has been since 1890,
a menace to the peace of Europe and indeed of
the world.

Great Britain ought to resume possession of
the island, dismantle the fortifications, and re-
store its proper inhabitants to the freedom they
enjoyed aforetime under her flag.

HELIGOLAND.—WORKS CONSULTED.

J. M. bE BEAUFORT. Behind the German Veil.
(Part of this book appeared in two articles
1115 . f;‘c};e Quarterly Review, April and July,

WiLsoN KiNG. Free Cities of Germany. (His-
tories of Hamburg, Bremen and Liibeck.)

Article, Heligoland, in Encyclopaedia Britannica.
J. HoLLAND RoOSE. Napoleon, ch. xxvii.
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President’s Address

A year ago we rejoiced in the cessation of war, and
the series of victories which secured this. Then all
seemed fair—mow we are not so sure. The attitude of
our late enemies must cause anxiety, for though the vari-
ous reports from Germany may be confusing, her actions
are not. Scapa Flow, her unwillingness to return her
plunder and stolen machinery to our Allies, are ominous
for the future.

Nor does it seem likely that the multiplication of re-
publics must issue in peace. In theory they are peaceful;
but according to American histories the war of 1812 was
caused by Madison’s desire for a second term of office,
the Venezuela Incident is fresh in our memories; and if
in a majority of the first-class powers, their ablest and
most ambitious men are to struggle for the great prize of
Presidency every few years, I do not see how it can make
for the peace of the world.

In Canada the first year of peace has been disappoint-
ing to all. The problems that beset us seem to be intensi-
fied ; life in someways has become more difficult.

The easy, foolish optimism that prophesied a new
world, a better era, as the outcome of the war in which
so many of our best and bravest perished—is partly to
blame for this; and we have not learned the lessons war
should have taught us. The craving for material, well-
being, for ease and self-indulgence—all ignoble ideals
seem to hold as before. Also the voices of dissension and
disloyalty that were perforce silent during the war, are
again being raised; sometimes it seems that all our sac-
rifices may have been in vain.

All this is not to discourage—but to show that as a
patriotic society there is much for us to do, and need for
each of us to make our influence felt. Love of country is
our watchword, and love of Empire, and we must express
this in deeds as well as words. Our aim must be to build
up—not to pull down. I suppose there never was a coun-
try of which it was so true as of Canada, that its pro-
phets have no honour in it—and our prophets leave us!
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This must be changed. Good work, if done by a Cana-
dian, should meet with just and warm appreciation.
Just now there is urgent need to buy only, or as far as
possible, Canadian and British goods. There is need, too,
to uphold Canadian ideals, lest the foreigner to whom we
have given a vote should snatch the heritage we hold
with careless hands from us.

As a result of the Referendum the forces of Prohibi-
tion have triumphed; but this does not necessarily mean
a complete triumph for temperance, which is a far finer
thing than enforced abstinence. Sometimes one feels that
our children are being virtually trained to over-indul-
gence; the foundation of many a career of intemperance
has been laid in the unrestrained use of harmless things
indulged in until it amounted to a weakening of the child’s
moral fibre. Then, too, the use of drugs has increased
and so many deaths are caused by the poisonous substi-
tutes of the boot-legger, that the moderate man is justi-
fied in doubting whether we have yet reached the best
possible solution of this difficult question.

The visit of the Prince of Wales has been made happy
and memorable by his rare personality, wonderful tact
and simplicity of spirit. None who saw him could fail
to be touched by his courtesy, his modesty—mnor could one
but mark his quiet resolution in the fulfilment of duty—
many of the functions must have been irksome to one of
his ardent temperament, but to each he gave with pains-
taking care part of himself and made it memorable. Let
us hope that the love and affection he aroused, the thrill
of pride in our great Empire he seemed to represent will
never die down. The bright buoyant youth, who touched
all hearts, has a hard task before him—a task only to be
lightened or fulfilled by the loyal co-operation of all his
subjects. In the coming years of his kingship may it be
ever his!

In our own Society we should try to increase the know-
ledge of history and our pride in it. The need for true
patriotism is great; also I think that we should earnestly
pursue our work for soldiers—those broken men who
gave up health and strength which brighten life, for our
sake and in humanity’s cause.









Secretary’s Report

During the past year the historical and literary papers
and readings have been of a very high order.

At our annual meeting in November Miss Josephine
MacCallum gave an account of the opening of “The Tem-
ple of Peace” at Sharon, by the York Pioneers, in Sep-
tember.

December—‘‘Heligoland,” by Prof. H. T. F. Duck-
worth, of Trinity College. Reprinted as part of Trans-
action 17.

January—‘“Land Grants in Upper Canada,” by Prof.
A. H. Young, of Trinity College.

February—“Fort Garry in the Seventies,” by the late
W. J. Morris; read by Miss Mickle.

March—"“Canadian Poets,” with selections, by Prof.
Pelham Edgar.

April—“Slave Days in Canada,” by Mrs. W. T. Hallam.
This was later printed by the Canadian Churchman, and
issued through Mrs. Hallam’s kindness, as an occasional
paper by the W. C. H. S., the first, we hope, of a series.

October—‘David Willson and the Temple of Peace at
Sharon,” by Prof. J. Squair, of Toronto University.
Patriotic selections read by Mrs. Frank Halbus were
much enjoyed at this meeting.

At the end of May about fifty-four members visited
the “Temple of Peace” at Sharon, and we hope this may
be the first of a series of historical expeditions.
Places of interest on Yonge Street were pointed out
by the President who had prepared some “Notes by the
Way.” A halt was made at Thornhill to see the quaint,
historic church over which we were shown by the Rector,
and to visit the grave of Colonel Moodie, of Richmond
Hill, who was killed near Montgomery’s Tavern in 1837
while on the way to Toronto to warn the authorities of
the rebellion. At the Temple—a unique and interesting
structure—a short address on David Willson was given
by Prof. Squair. .

The Society has begun a book for the collection of his-
torical pictures, and already we have some valuable
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photographs. Another book is kept for collecting war
post cards.

During the year we have lost the following: Mrs. Gal-
braith, a valued member who helped in our Red Cross
work ; Mrs. Stratford, a foundation member, who, though
latterly unable to attend, to the last generously supported
our patriotic work; Miss E. K. Sibbald, who contributed
a paper, “Notes on Georgina Township,” to Transaction
16; Miss B. McLean Howard and Mrs. Primrose, inter-
ested members for many years, and Miss A. Sanderson,
who was very active in our patriotic work. All will be
missed, and to their loved ones we tender deepest sym-
pathy in their loss.

Nor can we forget one whom we have been proud to
claim as a member, that devoted Red Cross worker, Mrs.
Stearns-Hicks, who, in very truth, laid down her life for
the cause. Many press notices and a memorial service at
St. Paul’s Church attested the widespread appreciation of
her unselfish service, and grief for her loss; and for us
it is pleasant to remember that she never forgot the
Society. Though far too busy to attend, once she left her
onerous duties to address us; and several gifts to help on
the work, showed that her interest remained with us. She
died leaving a noble example, on February 24th, 1919.

We welcome the following new members: Mrs. Walter
Evans, Miss E. F. Currie, Mrs. Hills, Mrs. Bligh, Mrs.
Neill Sineclair, Mrs. Neelands, Miss M. Armour, Mrs. F.
S. Jamieson, Mrs. Leadbetter, Mrs. John Garvin, Mrs.
Thornloe, Mrs. Sweatman, Miss Helen Perkins, Mrs. A.
F. Moore, Mrs. Van der Smissen.

The new honorary members are: Prof. G. M. Wrong
and Prof. H. T. F. Duckworth.

Exchanges:—Ottawa Historical Society, Landgnark
Association, Ontario Historical Society, Waterloo Histor-
ical Society, Essex Historical Society, True stories of the
North-west Mounted Police by Hon. W. R. R}ddell,
York Pioneer Association, Smithsonian Institute, Library
of Congress, Washington, Washington Quarterly, Seat-
tle, Minnesota Historical Society.

All of which is respectfully submitted,
LUELLA CORLEY, Cor. Secretary.
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Report of the Red Cross Committee

Although the Armistice was in force when the annual
meeting was held, it was decided that the committee
which had done such good work during the war should
continue its efforts by devoting its energies to the re-
turned soldiers in hospital in Ontario. In all 1,412 arti-
cles have been sent to the Soldiers’ Comforts Headquar-
ters. In December a Christmas shower was held at
which gifts of games, books, house-slippers, caps, ete.,
furnished presents for 185 tubercular soldiers at the
Mountain Sanatorium at Hamilton. Gifts of money were
sent to the Dover patrol, $25.00; to Serbian Relief, $8.00
(per cheque from Treasurer, $5.00, per convenor, $3.00),
and to the Indian Famine Fund, $12.00.

In November a bridge and tea dance was held in the
rooms of the Woman’s Art Association, at which nearly
two hundred dollars were realized. This, with the small
sums made each month by afternoon tea, will be devoted
to Braille books for blind soldiers, to gifts for tubercular
soldiers, and to repaying the small debt still owing The
Queen Victoria Memorial Fund.

At the December meeting a Life Membership in the
Red Cross Society was presented to your convenor, “as a
slight acknowledgment of zeal and perseverance shown in
furthering the work of the committee.”

The personal work of visiting the soldiers in hospital
has been most efficiently done by Mrs. Edgar Jarvis who
has taken fruit, cake, fresh eggs, much of which was sup-
plied to her by the Clarkson, Lorne Park Branch of the
Women’s Institutes, also books and magazines in large
numbers, to the ward allotted to us by the Red Cross
Society.

Respectfully submitted,

ELIZABETH R. EATON.



Treasurer's Report

GENERAL ACCOUNT.
RECEIPTS.

Balance in Bank, Nov., 1918 ... $101.46
Fees : 54.00
Receipts of Sharon Ex. 85.25
Ontario Government Grant ... 100.00
Bank Interest 1.20

Total

EXPENDITURE.

Sherbourne Club Fees $15.00
Local Council Fees 2.00
Printing 124.15
Advertising 3.96
Postage : 5.00
Sharon Ex. 51.00
Flowers 12.00
Refreshments 10.50

Total

Balance Nov., 1919

RECEIPTS.
Cash in Bank, Nov., 1918 $433.72
Int. of Canada Permament Debenture ... 250.00
Interest on War Loans 52.50
Bank Interest 5.74
Sale of Trans 90
Total
EXPENDITURE.
Final Payment 1918 War Loan ... $452.40
First Paymen 1919 War Loan ... 30.00
Total
Balance

$341.91

$223.61

$118.30
THE QUEEN VICTORIA MEMORIAL FUND.

$742.86

$482.40

$260.46















PREFATORY NOTE

This paper casts some light on a formative and crucial
period in the history of the West and of Canada. To
understand conditions we must go back some years. Can-
ada had passed through the Fenian disturbances (from
1866-71) and became a Dominion in 1867. When the H.
B. C. charter expired in 1869 Canada gained 2,300,000
square miles—a mixed population of 10,000 and had to
administer it hundreds of miles away ; her total revenue
being about twenty and three-quarter millions.

In the new province was great unrest caused partly by
Indian troubles to the south that had extended over years.
In 1862 there was a Sioux war, with attendant massacres
in Minn., Iowa and Dakota, and many of the bands and
chiefs took refuge across the line. In 1866 the Indians
refused to concede a wagon road to Montana, and the
massacre of Fetterman’s party began a war which lasted
12 years. In 1872 there was trouble with the Modoc In-
dians in Oregon; and in 1876 occurred the war with Sit-
ting Bull, the Custer massacre and flight of the Sioux into
Canada.

These were troubles from without; nor were internal
difficulties lacking. The Indians were disturbed at the
change from H. B. Company to Canadian rule; England
they trusted, H. B. C. they knew—Canada far away was
an unknown quantity. The Provisional Government had
perplexed, and the Riel Rebellion affected them. Ameri-
can traders poured into the land freighted with fire-
water and impoverished the tribes. Settlers coming in
and squatting on their hunting grounds and surveying
parties often aggressive, passing through worked upon
their fears. Uneasy they were and turbulence threat-
ened. To govern and protect them and gain their friend-
ship was most necessary, the more so as the country
must fulfil its pledge and build the C. P. R.

One of the first steps in governing was: In 1871
liquor was prohibited to the Indians; in the same year
telegraphic communication was opened-—the dreaded
“speaking wire” of the Indian, and in 1873 Governor Mor-
ris arrived, his great task being to gain the confidence of
the Indians and to influence them to give up their title to
the land. This he did by treaties, one of the most import-
ant of which was the famous North-west Angle Treaty.
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Old Fort Gany in the Seventies.

BY THE LATE WILLIAM JOHN MORRIS.

Many years ago, the writer then living in Eastern On-
tario, decided to pay a visit to Fort Garry (now Winni-
peg) where a near relation was Lieut.-Governor of the
Province of Manitoba. The only route at that time was
through the United States, by way of Detroit, Chicago
and St. Paul. It was late in the year, the early part of
December when I started, and, of course, the whole land
was in the grip of frost; but I was surprised after we
had crossed the Mississippi into Minnesota, to see what
a slight depth of snow was on the ground. It was Satur-
day afternoon when we reached St. Paul, that fast-grow-
ing city, which is beautifully situated on the high banks
of the Mississippi. So putting up at the Merchants’
Hotel, I waited till Monday for the one daily train that
would take me on to Moorhead, on the Red River, which
point was to see the beginning of my long stage drive of
about four hundred miles to Fort Garry.

Sunday opened fine and clear, so I took a walk of a few
miles across the prairie to Minneapolis, seeing the great
flour mills built at the falls of St. Anthony, the beginning
of the gigantic mills and elevators which now almost shut
the grand falls out of sight. My walk in the sharp keen
air was much preferable to the coarse conversation in the
Hotel, carried on by a lot of Western men, of a stamp I
had never before met, for this was but shortly after the
suppression of the Sioux uprising and the terrible massa-
cre of the whites in Minnesota, and the whole conversa-
tion of these gentry consisted in blood-curdling yarns
and boasts of how many redskins each individual had
himself “wiped out.” It was easy enough to see that most
of this talk was nothing but windy boasting, at the same
time it was not pleasant to hear.
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In the morning I took train on the Northern Pacific
and for many a weary mile travelled a most desolate re-
gion, which seemed to be entirely composed of shallow
lakes, and dark tamarac and cedar swamps, with a
wretched-looking shack at rare intervals; though one of
them amused me not a little, as on a board was painted up
the name “Rush City,” the city in question consisting of
a couple of small shacks and cow stables, with a small
wayside passenger station. At last, towards evening,
we reached Moorehead, situated on the right, or Minne-
sota side of the Red River, which I now saw for the first
time. Its high banks on each side are clothed thickly
with red willows which has given the river its name, for
in all its very tortuous course it is the same, the red wil-
lows cover all the banks, and higher up and extending
back a short distance is a pretty thick growth of ash,
maple and scrub oak.

At Moorehead, I got a fairly comfortable meal and a
small bedroom, to which I was only too glad to retire to
get rid of the ribald language and loud boasting of the
Westerners. In addition it seemed to me that the greater
portion of those present, and there could not have been
less than twenty or thirty, were professional gamblers,
“three-card-monte” men, and I confess to having been
glad to avoid their company, as if one were to believe their
statements, they would just as soon as not use pistol or
knife if offended, and I fear this was to a great extent
true. At all events, I slipped off to bed, and was called in
good time in the morning to a hasty breakfast, and told
the stage was at the door. It was a ramshackle affair,
on a pair of bob sleighs, with some straw laid on the
floor, and an old nearly worn-out buffalo skin for the
only robe. For companion I found an American soldier,
a decent fellow, returning to his company at Pembina,
he having been left behind to collect material they had
left in the chase of “Sitting Bull,” the great Sioux Chief
and his band. The other occupant from his dress I at
first took to be a “half-breed” ; he wore moccasins, leather
hunting shirt, and a fox skin wound round his head by
way of a cap. What surprised me, however, was the ex-
cellent English he spoke, and after a time I found he had
a thorough knowledge of the Classics. I noticed that our
driver carried a heavy pair of Colt revolvers, and beside
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him was seated a guard similarly armed, who had also a
repeating rifle. These I was told were for use in case of
meeting any wandering Indians, which surprised me, as
when I could see out between the flapping of the canvas
sides of the stage, nothing was visible but the white
boundless prairie, without sign of life, and every now
and then the dark outline of the river-bank with its wil-
lows and trees. However, I soon began to feel my feet
on which I foolishly wore boots instead of moceasins,
getting cold, when my companions kindly made me get
in the middle, and we lay full length on the straw, with
the old buffalo hide spread over us. Thus we went on day
and night, but after a few miles crossed the Red River on
the ice, scrambled up the bank and found ourselves on
the high plains of Dacotah. Here there appeared to be
still less snow, and every short space we could see the
rich black soil, the blackest I had ever seen, where the
wind had swept away the snow; this was the genuine
wheat-producer, whence millions of bushels have come.
Now and then we came to a half-breed’s shack, where
horses were exchanged, and sometimes we were told to
go in and get our dinner or supper. These I shirked as
much as possible after my first meal which consisted of
“Pemmican’ not of the best, and plentifully besprinkled
with hair, besides smelling very strong; so that a very
little went a long way.

As we journeyed onward I found my educated com-
panion was inclined to be talkative. He informed me he
was called “Farmer Brown,” which I afterwards found
was well known over a great part of the North-west, as
designating one of the most unprincipled, cold-blooded
rascals, who was more than suspected of having taken
human life; but this seemed to be less thought of than
his clever swindle at “three card monte.” All this I did
not learn till afterwards, but in the meantime he in-
formed me he Had taken his degree at Oxford, been edu-
cated for the army and had gone to Mexico with Max-
milian as aide-de-camp, and on the downfall of that
empire had drifted all along the Pacific coast, away up
through Behring Sea. He also told me of many adventures
which may or may not have been true. He boasted of
how many Greasers, as he called the Mexicans, and In-
dians he had “wiped out” ; winding up with a cold-blooded
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story of one occasion when, with some companions, he
wished to try a new rifle, and took sight at long range on
the head of a poor squaw who was getting water from
a creek, killing her instantly, and then he and his party
having to fly for their lives from the enraged Indians.
All this style of talk made one feel very uncomfortable,
especially as the soldier every now and then gave me a
quiet nudge with his elbow, warning 'me to be on my
guard when “Farmer Brown” began to question me as
to my business at Fort Garry. “Did I know many there?”
“Who were they ?”” as he was well acquainted round there.
I informed him I had never been to Fort Garry, and that
I had never before seen a prairie; I took very good care
to not to tell him I expected to stay at Government House.

Finding me rather reticient, and on the plea of trying
to get warm, he then produced a bottle of Hennesey’s
brandy, of which I was glad to take a small sup to start
the circulation, but on his again and again urging it on
me, and each time getting a warning nudge from the
soldier, I tried to sham sleep, but without avail. The
attempts to find out who I was and what my business,
went on till I was tired, and so was he; when he would
return to his blood-curdling stories. Finally, writing on
a scrap of paper a lot of names, he told me these were
persons he knew at Fort Garry, who would probably be
of use to me. I of course thanked him, and pulling out
my watch to see how the time passed, happened to catch
his eye fixed upon it in a way I did not like. He said
nothing, however, but in a short time called to the driver
to stop, as this was his shortest way home. I was aston-
ished, for looking out, nothing was to be seen but the flat
white prairie as far as the eye could reach; and he ex-
plained that he had only twelve miles to walk to his win-
ter home, which he had established pro tem. at a point on
Red Lake River where a railway was just about being
completed.

As soon as he was gone the soldier told me what little
was known about the fellow—a thoroughbred scoundrel
who could not return to Minnesota as there were war-
rants out against him for homicide, and lesser crimes.
He warned me I had better find out carefully who the
parties were whose addresses he had given me, for they
might be as bad as himself.
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Another day, or a night and part of a day passed, and
we reached Pembina, a large square white-walled fort,
garrisoned by American troops, situated on the banks of
the Red River. Here I was sorry to part with my soldier
companion, and after an hour’s stop, dinner and change
of horses, a look around, we once more started on the
final sixty miles which ended at Fort Garry.

Crossing in a few miles the International Boun-
dary Line at the village of Emerson, late that
night in the cold, clear midnight I was deposited
at the gate of Fort Garry. The fort I found
was a large enclosure of stone wall, perhaps
twenty feet high, and inside the gate two brass field
pieces faced it. Further back was Government House, a
large two storey building of solid oak logs, clapboarded
and painted white. This was the residence of the Lieut.-
Governor, and not very long before had been the head-
quarters of the rebel chief Louis Riel. Behind the main
building were a number of smaller buildings, used now as
servants’ quarters, which had been in former times store-
houses, ete., for the H. B. Company, whose chief factor
had resided here. At last, arrived and welcomed, after a
good night’s rest and comfortable breakfast, I went out
with the Governor to have a look over the surroundings.
Going out of the gate of Fort Garry, which I am told is
now the only portion of the old Fort left standing, I found
there was a great stretch of open prairie before the first
building, the Hudson Bay Company’s store was reached;
and then, with many gaps, the stores and houses, includ-
ing the Legislative Halls which were solidly built of oak
logs, made up the then village on both sides of the main
street, which seemed to be about 150 feet in width, with
one other street less built on, reaching out to the west
over the prairie; while quite a number of cottage resi-
dences had been erected on the bank of the Assiniboine,
which falls into the Red River, immediately to the south
of the old fort. I was much interested in my stroll over
this then new prairie village, destined in a few years to
be the great city of Winnipeg with a population of nearly
100,000 and growing by leaps and bounds. I was much
amused by the Provincial Treasurer, to whom I was intro-
duced, telling me, that for want of a better place, he kept
the funds of the Province in a valise, under his bed!
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I also began to realize for the first time the extent of
our then newly acquired possessions in the North-west
on meeting an old friend, who informed me he was next
day starting with a dozen or so Red River carts, on a trad-
ing expedition to Edmonton, and would be glad to meet
me on his return. I asked, “How long will you be away?”
“Well,” he said, ‘“it is a good long step, but I hope to be
back by the middle of June.” “June,” 1 exclaimed! “Why,
how far is it?” “Almost nine hundred miles” was the
reply. Remember, that at that time no railways trav-
ersed the land, and the only means of transport was
either by dog-train in winter, or the famous Red River
ox-cart in summer.

I hardly know how to describe this vehicle, in no part
of which was there a particle of iron, all wood, with great
high wheels, the tires of which were made of raw-hide put
on wet, and then shrunken as they dried, and as no grease
was ever applied to the axle, the secreams and groans of
this last were easily heard a couple of miles away. Each
cart was drawn by one ox harnessed like a horse, Wlth
Flemish harness.

Another object of interest during the start was a
number of dog teams, some of them harnessed to heavily
loaded toboggans, and a few attached to handsomely fin-
ished carioles with sides of parchment, while all the dog
harness was ornamented with numerous small bells, and
bright colored bead work in Indian half-breed fashion,.
while the drivers were all costumed in hunting shirts of
moceasin leather, heavily fringed around the neck and
along the arms, and often beautifully embroidered in the
front, with either moose hair, or porcupine quills, while
they too also wore finely worked leggings and moccasins,
but their garters to hold up their leggings seemed to
have exhausted the taste and designs of the squaws in
the elaborate ornamentation and vivid colors with which
they were adorned. It all formed a scene not easily to be
forgotten.

Returning to Government House, after a pleasant
lunch, I again sauntered out with the Private Secretary,
and telling him of my stage companion, Farmer Brown,
he laughed heartily, and told me I had got off well, as he
was noted as the biggest rascal in the West. I then
showed the list of names the fellow had given me, to be
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told that “he did not think there was a gambling house
or place of ill-repute omitted,” and there were plenty of
them even at that time.
A few days amid these novel surroundings, then I was
told that the Government had notice of a lot of whiskey
smugglers crossing the Lake of the Woods from Minne-
sota to the North-west Angle, and also that it was im-
portant to try and prevent the Indians coming in contact
with the Icelanders, settled near Lake Winnipeg, as
smallpox was very prevalent. I was asked if I would act
as leader of a small party to suppress the one and warn
the Indians of the danger of infection. The offer I ac-
cepted, being desirous of seeing as much as possible of
the country, and also having some knowledge of ‘the
Ojibway language.

We at once began our preparations and were to start
the following day, but suddenly a furious blizzard, the
only one I ever saw, sprang up, raising the fine dry snow
in dense ciouds, and in places heaping up great drifts;
while in other parts the ground was swept bare. . This
storm caused ;a change in the plans, as all trails were
obliterated, and 1 was detained three days; then, with a
good stout team of four hauling dogs and a large tobog-
gan, loaded with our supplies and accompanied by two
constables, a start was made, and crossing the ice of Red
River to St. Boniface we struck out to the'prairies, hop-
ing to reach Brokenhead River about fiifteen miles dis-
tant, where we knew there was a Government shanty,
but “the best laid schemes of mice and men gang aft
aglee,” and as there was no trail, we were soon lost. 1
had to camp without supper or shelter, first taking care
to see the dogs had their food. Then spreading our
blankets and robes on the snow, each man made himself
as comfortable as he could, and lay down to sleep.

In the early morning, having no fuel to make a fire,
the dogs were once more put in harness, and we pushed
on, till at length we saw in the distance a line of trees
marking the eastern limits of the prairie, on reaching
which we were able to boil our kettle of tea, fry our
bacon, and then push on once more; now ‘through a
wooded country.. One more night we camped on the
snow, but with the advantage of plenty of fuel. *Sleep
was, however, difficult, as several times during the night
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a white Toygany Wolf, that had been attracted by the
smell of our cooking, came prowling round, only to be
chased away by the dogs.

Late next afternoon we reached Whitemouth River,
where I proposed to stop for a few days. This was a
Government shanty occupied by a Norwegian named
Nord, and his family, who had the privilege of accommo-
dating the few passers-by, allowing them the privilege of
stl?reading their blankets on the floor beside the cook
stove.

We made ourselves as much at home as possible, had
supper and lay down to sleep, but a curious thing hap-
pened which deprived me of much-needed rest. Hardly
had I lain down when some creature ran across my fore-
head, and back again, several time a minute, with all the
regularity of the swing of a pendulum. This went on all
night, and in the morning we found the explanation. I
had hung up my moccasins to dry and now found both of
them full of wheat, and so was the ash pan of the stove.
It turned out that Nord had laid in a little wheat for seed,
and this had been discovered by a pair of tiny white-
footed mice of the north, and they had been hard at work
all night storing this away for future use; and as my
head happened to lie in their line of travel this was the
cause of my discomforture.

Next day Nord took us out to show his mode of catch-
ing fish, of which he had a large supply, chiefly small
pike, to sell for dog food. His plan was a very ingeni-
ous sort of weir, made with evergreen branches in the
old Norwegian style. '

Days passed by, and Christmas arrived, Nord prepar-
ing a small Christmas tree for his children, hanging on it
a few small paper bags each holding two or three raisins
and some small toys, supplies specially obtained in Fort
Garry. Towards evening he gave each of the young-
sters his share, and then gravely handed each of my party
three raisins, accompanied with good wishes, at least we
suppose so, as he spoke in Norwegian. Just then one of
the men remembered he had some peppermints and bulls-
eyes in his dunnage, and these to their great delight were
given to the children. Supper, tea and pemmican, was
then in order, and we had barely finished when the dis-
tant musical sound of dog bells announced a new arrival.
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Arrived at White Birch River, about fifteen miles fur-
ther on, we found the shanty occupied by two young fel-
lows from Ontario, trading with the Indians and doing
fairly well. They made us welcome and gave us a good
dinner of caribou, which was a welcome change from
pemmican. Here we remained three days in order to
rest our dogs, which were footsore, and required to be
provided with “boots,” as the crust on the snow had cut
their feet. Time being up we made a fresh start, this
time for the noted North-west Angle, distant about
twenty miles; passing still through a region of dark ever-
green woods, and at length reached our destination, and
saw only one or two Indian wigwams, and the H. B. Com-
pany’s trading post; nor must I omit an iron post, prom-
inent on the path with the word Canada on one side, and
the letters U. S. on the other, and below the words
“Treaty of 1818,” all cast in the metal; while on the Am-
erican side stood a rather large tent, which was the tem-
porary home of the whiskey traders.

Having reached our temporary goal, we enquired for
an empty building belonging to the H. B. Company which
we were to use for our lodgings, only to find it had been
burnt down a few days before. There was nothing for
it but to choose a suitable place on our side of the line,
where we could keep an eye on the doings of the tent-
dwellers. This was soon found, sheltered from the wind
by a cedar clump, as we had no tent, and collecting a lot
of branches soon had our blankets spread, and a good
fire going, while our tea was preparing, bacon frying and
the dogs being fed, when we were visited by the H. B.
agent and several Indians, one of whom was conspicuous
in his scarlet treaty coat, decorated with lots of big plated
buttons, and whom I was told was Powassan, the head
chief of the Lake of the Woods Indians, and who was
shortly to become a warm friend of mine. Having en-
quired who I was, and what had brought us there, we
explained our mission and warned him that if the Indians
had any dealings with the whiskey dealers, who were
anxious to barter their goods at the rate of one dollar
(a martin skin) in fur, the H. B. Company would not
allow them “to take debt” as they termed getting ad-
vances before going off to the hunt. I also explained the
danger of coming in contact with smallpox, or “Ka Moc-
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casin” ‘as they called it, and Powassan promised to im- -
press it on his people.

By this time quite a number of Indians had assembled,
and it was decided to have a business smoke, when the
whole matter could be discussed. Therefore I produced
some good tobacco, and Powassan his red stone pipe and
medicine stem, for Powassan was not only a chief, but
a Medicine Man. The pipe being filled and a live coal
placed on the tobacco, he put it to his lips and gave one
whiff to the East, West, North and South, and then
handed it to me to repeat the performance, when it went
round to the others; after which ceremony, that was
looked upon as most important, we went over the whole
matter, the Indians agreeing to do as they were told,
and finally leaving us to a much-needed rest.

A couple of days passed during which I called on the
tent-dwellers, and warned them of their risk if found on
our side of the boundary post. They were very civil and
asked me to taste their liquor. This I did, though it never
entered my mouth, as it burnt the skin off my lips.
Asking what sort of stuff it was, they explained that in
starting out they had fifty half-gallon kegs, one-half of
which were filled with ordinary whiskey, and to save
weight the others empty, till they arrived where we
found them ; then they partially filled with lake water and
a proportion of the whiskey from the full kegs, which
also got their addition of water; but in order to bring the
stuff up to proper strength, some tobacco was boiled down
and the liquor added, as well as a couple of pounds of
blue vitriol, which you can fancy made a delectable
drink.

Finding after a short time that they could do no busi-
ness with the Indians, the tent was taken down and its
owners quietly departed for less guarded regions. As
we had no means of tracing these fellows, who had gone
off in the night, my most active constable was sent with
the dogs on a trip among the many islands that fill the -
northern end of the lake. It is likely he fell in with
them, though we never knew, as while his trip should
have taken some three days, five elapsed, when I heard
the missing man was at an Indian encampment about a
mile off acting strangely. .

Sending for him he soon appeared, and on my asking

23



what was the matter, he suddenly drew the large hunt-
ing-knife he carried and made a lunge at me, but was
fortunately knocked down by the other man in time to
save me; then he went into a fit foaming at the mouth
and convulsed.

What to do we did not know, but thinking the Indians
must have some knowledge of medicine, we sent for aid,
when Powassan and a couple of other Medicine Men
appeared, armed with their rattles and drums, and began
the most awful row, accompanied by yells and shrieks to
drive out the “Wendigo” or Devil, whom they thought had
taken possession of my unfortunate man, who by this
time had been securely tied both hands and feet.

It was evident the poor fellow had had a heavy dose
of some poison, most probably from the whiskey smug-
glers. After considerable thought it was decided to send
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