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[beginning of recording is of very poor quality – improves slightly] 
 
[William Barraclough?]: This address, presented by Miss Patricia A. Johnson, was tape 
recorded at the British Columbia Historical Conference held at Nanaimo in the Shoreline 
Hotel, Friday, May the 22nd, 1970. Mrs. F. McGirr introduced the speaker, Miss Johnson. 
 
McGirr: Madam chairman, ladies and gentlemen, it is a joy and a privilege to be asked to 
introduce this evening's speaker, Miss Johnson. Many of you do not know that to be a true 
Nanaimoite you have to live there all your life, or you have to live there a great many years 
and you've done a great deal of work for our city. And then I sit down and realized how Miss 
Johnson has been accepted as one of us, as her knowledge of the people of Nanaimo and 
the proud history [unintelligible] to be a true Nanaimoite. It couldn't be any other way.  
 
To begin with, Miss Johnson is an [unintelligible] student of- uh, in history at the University 
of British Columbia, where she also taught for some time. She is now on the staff of the 
Nanaimo Secondary School, and has been for some time, and she has such a knowledge 
of Nanaimo's history and of its people, that you will quite understand when I say that among 
her many accomplishments in this line of history, she has published five books. 
 
She has written many articles for different publications, [unintelligible], and she has also got 
the history, as I say again, of Nanaimo, especially our old place names, which some of them 
are very peculiar, and she has those down- right down up to her fingertips. I think, at the 
present time, she is very busily working on the history of the life of British Columbia's first 
premier, John Foster McCreight, which she hopes to have published and ready for our 1971 
Centennial. And I think tonight she will have something of interest to all of us. And I just 
think, is it any wonder we have accepted Miss Johnson as one of us in Nanaimo? Thank 
you. 
 
[applause] 
 
Johnson: Madam chairman, ladies and gentlemen, thank you Mrs. McGirr for that very 
flattering introduction. I want to talk tonight about the history of Nanaimo, and one particular 
aspect, that of the interaction of the place with the people.  
 
I've always thought that history wasn't just people and it wasn't just places. It was what the 
place does to the people, and what the people do the place. Now perhaps you have rather 
horrid visions, in these days of pollution talk about what we are doing to places, and thinking 
back perhaps you had rather terrible memories or memories of stories of what places did to 
people. But if you think of the history, particularly of Canada and of Western Canada, you'll 



find that there had to be a very strong interaction between people and places to make 
history. 
 
Some people came to a new place and hated it. They fought it. They could not live with it; 
they left and returned home, the disappointed. Some people came to a new place, perhaps 
from Europe to Canada. They stayed there, but they never really accepted it; they never 
really became part of it. Some of them still, and you have heard them, refer to the land of 
their birth as home.  
 
Then there was a third group who came to the new place. They were accepted by the new 
place because they tried to become a part of the new place. They took it to them in Western 
Canada on Vancouver Island, they enjoyed the rain, they enjoyed the mountains and the 
rocks and the trees. They had to work hard, but somehow they became a part of the land to 
which they had come, and although perhaps they visited back in their own home, their old 
home, they never really belonged once they had settled in the new country. They were the 
pioneers who became the new Canadians, or the new British Columbians, or the new 
Vancouver Islandites, or in my case, the Nanaimoites. 
6:21  
Now the early settlers, when they came here, had of course to find out what this new 
country was like. And the new country, in a way, seemed to test them. And it's this sense of 
the one working into the other, the adaptability of the people to their environment, which to 
me is [test strip??]. And it produces of course, and I'm sure you know this, a very definite 
type. And the type I want talk about tonight is not the Victorians, or the Vancouverite, but 
the Nanaimoite.  
 
Now the very first settlers that we know anything about of course were the Indians. We don't 
know how far back Indian settlements were founded in this part of the world, and tomorrow 
you'll be going to see the petroglyphs. Perhaps you've already been to the Bastion and 
seen the Hepburn Stone, and know that those carvings are almost undated. We used to say 
10,000 years, though people like Dr. Borden over at UBC are saying 10,000 is ridiculous, 
it's much more like 20,000 years.  
 
And history is being pushed back again and again and again, and those pre-Indian people - 
for that's all I can call them - we know very little about. The Indian people who we do know 
something about, who were here when written records have been available, were of course 
in this area the Coast Salish people. And they probably, above all, adapted to their 
surroundings.  
 
They made use of the cedar tree for practically everything they needed, they wore it - the 
fibres in their cloaks - they made their canoes from it, they built their houses from it, they 
used its fibres for all sorts of things. Their food they gathered from the beach or from the 
woods, and in every way their surroundings were used by them, and they fitted into them - 



they accepted them. Perhaps they weren't what we'd call [caressent?]. But perhaps they 
were happy. At least, there was no quarrel between them and their environment.  
 
Now I'm not going to stop and talk very long about the Indians because you know much 
more about them than I do. Just two things I would like to mention:  
 
1) The type of art forms that they Indians produced locally. The Coast Salish were not 
nearly as artistic as the Indians of the more Northern regions. And if you have today had a 
time to walk along the front of- the seafront here towards Georgia Park and you have seen 
the two totem poles there; you may have been interested in them. They were carved around 
about 1922 by a local Indian called [Waltz?] James, who's now gone, and although he was 
a Nanaimo Indian, his people learned their carving from Indians further north. There is no 
indigenous carving, as such, among the Coast Salish. It usually comes through some 
relative who was related to another tribe. 
 
You might be interested to know, if you go and look at the totem poles, that the one that has 
the little plaque on it - it was presented to the city - carved in 1922, has four figures on it, 
and these four figures are supposed to give the story of the Nanaimo Indians. The first 
figure is a character who is referred to as [Swy-a-Lana?], the elder son of [Soc?], the first 
man to appear in this part of the country. He came from heaven to the food of Tetuxwtun - 
that is Mount Benson - armed with a bow and arrow, and kneeling on two men who were his 
slaves. You'll see all this in the carving. He had three sons, and from them the Indians from 
this region are supposed to be descended.  
 
The second figure is that of a bear, who to the Indians represented food and clothing, 
particularly in the cold wintertime. The third figure is the eagle who was the bird of good 
omen to the Indians, and who represented good hunting, and who carried the spirits of the 
dying or the dead to the after-world.  
 
The fourth figure is probably the most interesting. It's a little creature, now either extinct or 
mythological, who was carried by the Indian dancers under their cloaks, and who had a 
significance of a religious nature, and is supposed also to have been a sort of signature of 
the [Waltz?] James family. It was a family totem which was carved in memory of his father, 
and so that little figure is of special significance locally.  
 
So that is one of the things that perhaps you would be interested in seeing in connection 
with the Indians. 
 
[2)] The other mention, just two little historical references to Indian potlatches, which used to 
be very common in Nanaimo. Many of the old timers here will remember them, and hearing 
the drums beating night and day when they were held. I've just two little quotation, one from 
1874, which describes the Nanaimo Indians - along with Comox to Cape Flattery and the 
West Coast - were at their council hall out at their camp beyond the Douglas Pit (which is a 



little south of Nanaimo), and 2,000 braves consumed tonnes upon tonnes of sturgeon and 
salmon. And thousands of blankets were let out - and I'm quoting the writer who was a 
[cross old white?] man - and took serious interest for one to three years, you know, the old 
idea that we'll get it back, it's just [our thought?] of insurance. 
 
Obviously he didn't approve of potlatches. 
12:44  
Then an 1879 report recounted that 3,000 Indians were at Cowichan Jim's potlatch on the 
local reserve. So these things, which were very large affairs at that time, gradually dwindled 
in their course, eventually disappeared. 
 
Two other things I'd like to mention in connection with the Indians here. One's what they 
looked like to the earliest white recorders. The earliest account we have of the Nanaimo 
Indian is a Spanish account written by the Galiano Valdés- in the Galiano Valdés  journal of 
1792. You remember that Malaspina was in charge at Nootka and he never actually visited 
Nanaimo, but sent Galiano and Valdés around to take a look, and they wrote quite 
extensively about the Indians - don't be afraid, I'm not going to read all of this, just little 
patches here which give you some idea. 
 
The journal for June, 1792, "We followed the coast with the object of finding a good 
anchorage, and we sailed straight to the Punta de Gaviola..." which was actually Flat Top 
Island just off here, "...and not finding it there went to the Bocas de Winthuysen..." which 
was the name given to Nanaimo Harbour the year before by Eliza the Spanish navigator 
[or Narváez?], "...aided by a fresh wind from the east which cleared the sky. We reached 
the east point of these Boca and passed between them and the islet." That would be Snake 
Island, by the harbour here.  
	
"On doubling the point we saw two canoes which followed close to the shore observing the 
movements of our schooners. On coming abeam of them, they approached very cautiously. 
To gain their confidence and friendship we gave those who came in them the best proofs of 
our intentions by throwing some strings of beads into their canoes, but we could not get 
them to come near. We continued along the coast with the same object until at last we 
discovered an anchorage at a long mile from the point, and as it seemed suitable we 
proceeded to it. We called the roadstead 'Cala del Descanso' from our need for rest and an 
appreciation of finding on this occasion." It was of course on Gabriola Island where the ferry 
docks today. 
 
Then he goes on, "When we finished mooring the schooners we landed on the beach at the 
bottom of the cove and tried to penetrate the woods in search of fresh water. We had not 
gone far when we perceived some natives of the country who made signs to us not to go 
further. Another who were running, apparently to inform their wives. We gratified them by 
withdrawing and made them understand why we had come, and two of them took us to two 
very poor springs which were on the east shore of the port. In one of these springs were 



three small holes covered with stones. This confirmed us in the idea that we had that there's 
a scarcity of fresh water. 
 
"On this day, 39 canoes, with two or three Indians in each, assembled around the 
schooners. We found no notable difference between their appearance and that of the 
natives we'd seen in the west coast, but we could not help noticing the fact that many of 
them cross-eyed and that they wore their moustaches short and tuffs of hair on their chins, 
and that their eyebrows were rather thick. Their clothes were reduced in general to coarse 
and well woven wool blankets, fastened by two pins on the shoulder, but only long enough 
to reach the knees. An occasional one wore a deer skin. 
 
"What covered the man that appeared to be the chief merited particular attention as he 
wore a wool blanket on top of one of these, a hat in the form of a truncated cone, five brass 
bracelets on the right wrist, and a hoop of copper around his neck. Some wore pants and 
many were painted with red ochre."  
 
Incidentally, a friend in Nanaimo here was bulldozing quite near to the shore a couple of 
years ago to start a trailer park, and he came upon quite a large deposit of red ochre, and 
we concluded that was one of the places it had been got from locally. 
 
"The Indians offered us an exchange. Great quantities of sardines, sun dried and smoked; 
and arms, mainly arrows, some having well shaped points of flint or muscle shell, others of 
bones serrated, clumps of whale bone; and medium sized bows of fairly strong flexible 
wood.  
 
"They also offered us blankets which we afterwards concluded were dog's hair, partly 
because when the woven hair was compared with that of those animals no difference was 
found, and partly from the great number of dogs they kept in their villages, most which were 
shorn. These animals were of moderate size, resembling those of an English breed, 
very woolly, and usually white. Among other differences from those of 
Europe was their manner of barking, which is simply a mournful howl." Those dogs of 
course would be long since extinct. 
17:52  
Now Galiano goes on to describe them in much greater detail, but I think that [pats?] will 
give you the idea of what they looked like to them.  
 
The third point about the Indians, and their interaction with other people, is that it was 
through an Indian - as you all know the old legend - that the Hudson's Bay Company came 
to Nanaimo to get coal. You've often heard the story of the man who is known as Coal 
Tyee, the Indian who went down to Victoria to trade, saw the coal at the blacksmith's place 
at the Hudson's Bay fort, and mentioned the fact that coal was available where he came 
from. This was in the fall of 1851.  



 
They jumped the gun here, they put up a monument in Dallas Square which says 1849, but 
it has been proved quite conclusively since, it was not '49 it was '51. And in 1852, when the 
Indian went back after the winter with his canoe-load of coal, the Hudson's Bay Company 
rushed to get somebody up to Nanaimo - because of course there was always the fear at 
that time that the American's would get there first and corner the coal market - because 
there was no other coal available on the North Pacific Coast. And a steamship's come into 
general use, as it was vital that the coal should be exploited, and of course the British 
wanted to do it before the American's did. 
 
So you have, then, the introduction of coal to the Hudson's Bay Company through the 
Indians. And when the Hudson's Bay people came to Nanaimo, who helped them to obtain 
food? Who helped them to obtain building material? Who helped them to obtain all the 
necessities of life? The Indians of the settlement. 
 
The Indians were extremely peaceful here. Any ferocious Indians to be feared were those 
from the north, the [N'Quatquas?] or the Haidas, and certainly the local Indians were of very 
great help to the people who came in. What we have done to the Indians and for the Indians 
is perhaps something that we don't like to think very much about. 
 
Now the coming of coal then brought to Nanaimo the Hudson's Bay Company, and the 
location of the first mines may be of interest to you. There's some argument about where 
the actual very first mine was. It was simply a cut into the bank of the beach, probably below 
the Malaspina Hotel. It wasn't a real mine, it was simply that they dug into the bank, they cut 
into the bank - the Indians themselves just cut off the bank because the coal seam was 
exposed.  
 
And within the first few years there were five or six pits dug by the Hudson's Bay Company 
people, and except two were just below Nanaimo's main street - one was under the hotel, 
the Nanaimo Hotel, another one was just back of what is called Wharf Street, now. There 
was one a little bit towards the arena, and then the famous Douglas Pit, which was one of 
the early ones, was where the old fire hall is, and just a little bit south of Nanaimo. But they 
were all just in and around the area in which you're sitting at the present moment. And they 
were very small affairs, and they were just open cuts into the bank. 
21:31  
And the reports of first shipments of coal - I would like to give you exactly - you all know the 
famous letter in which James Douglas orders Joseph McKay to come with great haste to 
this place, to take possession of the cove, quickly, quickly, quickly! And McKay apparently 
came very quickly, because in September, 1852, September the 9th, he is writing back:  
 
"I have to acknowledge the receipt of your letter and accompanying invoice from the 
schooner Cadboro, which arrived here on the night of the 3rd, as also that of the Recovery, 



with accompanying invoice which arrived here on the 4th. The schooner Cadboro is now 
read for sea with 480 barrels of coal on board and will sail tomorrow, weather permitting.  
 
"The natives commenced working coal" - it was all done by Indians for the little while - "and 
had been busily employed ever since, not withstanding the inclemency of the weather, 
which has been very wet the last few days. Mr. Muir and the miners landing on the 6th, are 
at present living in a log hut lined and covered with cedar bark.  
 
"Raymond and the rest of the men are also comfortably lodged and in very good spirits. 
Raymond is at work in the small shed." - he was the blacksmith - "He forgot his irons and 
complained that his bellows are nearly useless, with one pair having been sent. And the 
[stake?] requires rectifying, otherwise his work will be much retarded. 
 
"The goods by the Cadboro and the Recovery were correct, according to the invoice. The 
greater part of the Cadboro's cargo of coal was purchased with small trade. A few of the 
chiefs have retained their tickets until they can afford to purchase blankets. I have continued 
the tariff established, as the Indians were so extravagant in their demands that I considered 
any conclusion on my part would only increase their [importunity?]. They're very 
well satisfied with the present arrangement. An able man can earn at the rate of one shirt 
per date- diem.  
	
"[There?] opened the seam up to the bank, and Mr. Muir has a favourable opinion of the 
appearance of the cove. He commenced boring about ten yards further along the beach this 
morning, but has not at yet reached the cove. His intention is to work backwards towards 
the edge of the seam, and laid bare a section of seams sufficient to enable him to determine 
the true depth, and strike in order that he may determine the best place to commence 
proper mining operations. 
 
"[Lazard? Lazaar?] and his gang leave most of the wood on the site- had most of the wood 
on the site for a house 25 x 15 feet, and have commenced building. The Indians have 
brought 1,000 pieces of bark. They cannot raise any more this year as the season is now 
far advanced. The salt spring mentioned in my last communication yields by evaporation at 
a rate of one pint of salt from seven pints of water. The salt is a little coloured by the debris 
brought down by the little stream. It appears to be of good quality and might be much 
improved by deepening the spring. 
 
"I have discovered this [trapping?] of limestone about 3/4 of a mile to the east, a little below 
high water. Mr. Pemberton has nearly completed the survey of the harbour, and 
commenced running mines in land."  
 
And he goes on to describe, "[Unintelligible] American boat put in" - and he was extremely 
excited and upset about it - "but the Captain promised he had only come to buy coal from 
them; he had no intention of starting mining operations." 



 
So that was Mr. McKay and his reports in September of 1852, and the starting of coal 
mining.  
 
Now, you'll notice that he mentions in that letter the Muir family, and I thought perhaps you 
would be interested to know who were the first miners - qualified miners - in Nanaimo. They 
had come out from England in 1848-49, not to Nanaimo at all - because of course there was 
nothing here - but to Fort Rupert, which probably most of you know is just outside Port 
Hardy at the north end of the Island. 
 
 
Coal had been located there as early as 1835, but nothing much had been done about it, 
and in 1848, the Hudson's Bay Company got the contract to supply coal to an American 
ship company, and so opened up the coal seam at Fort Rupert and established the 
Hudson's Bay post there, which remained there for many years, and there is still a few 
traces of it left at Fort Rupert. That is another story which is a fascinating one and which I 
could go on about all day, but I'm not going to tonight. 
 
Now, among the miners who were sent there - from men who came out on the Harpooner, 
brought up by the Hudson's Bay to Victoria and then went up to Fort Rupert - there was the 
Muir family consisting of a father and mother, several sons, and a nephew. There was a 
McGregor, and a Gilmore, and several others.  
 
Now the Muir family caused a great splash, as did one of the McGregors because they 
objected to the terms under which the Hudson's Bay Company employed them at Fort 
Rupert, and there was practically a little riot among the miners and the Hudson's Bay 
people, and one of the Muirs and Mr. McGregor was were packed into jail and put in irons at 
Fort Rupert, and afterwards managed to escape and had all kinds of hair-raising adventures 
and wandered off to California to the gold rush, and wrote awfully rude letters to the 
Hudson's Bay Company.  
 
Andrew Muir kept a diary which is now in the Archives, and is pretty hot reading!  
 
In the end, some of the Muirs came back to Nanaimo. Many of them went down to Sooke, 
where they lived for many, many years. The McGregor family came right to Nanaimo, and 
John McGregor is reported as being in Nanaimo in 1852 - in charge of the mines. And is 
made very clear, regardless of the instructions to McKay, that he must let Mr. Muir do what 
he likes. He was having no repetition of this business at Fort Rupert again. "Mr. Muir is in 
charge of all the mining. He has complete control and the Hudson's Bay officials have no 
authority over him." And he was allowed all sorts of special privileges. 
28:19   
His son, William McGregor, was born at Mechosin but came back to Nanaimo as a very 
small boy. He became manager of the mine here, and was eventually killed in a mine fire in 



the 1890's. His son, whom we know as Jack McGregor, was first president of the Nanaimo 
branch of the B.C. Historical Association. He died several years ago but he was greatly 
beloved by us in Nanaimo, and he was the history of the town itself. His son, whom we call 
Bill McGregor, is a former alderman of this city, and still a real Nanaimoite. 
 
So these are some of the early [unintelligible] who actually opened up the mines.  
 
In 1853, for the sake of protection and storage, the Hudson's Bay Company build the 
Bastion, which is just down the road from you here. It was built by two very famous 
Hudson's Bay Company employers, French Canadians Leon Labine and Jean Baptiste 
Fortier - who had been at Fort Vancouver, they had been at Victoria, I find them up at Fort 
Rupert - wherever there was building to be done, they were there.  
 
And Fortier used to boast, and I quote, "He would wager that he would permit himself to be 
dragged naked over any piece of timber he had squared without fear of being injured by 
splinters." Such a craftsman was he. 
 
Then the following year, 1854, you have the arrival in Nanaimo of the so-called Princess 
Royal Settlers. This was famous in Nanaimo's history because they were a group of miners 
recruited in England by the Hudson's Bay Company, mostly from the area of Brierley Hill in 
Staffordshire. But they came out in family groups bringing wives and children, and that 
meant permanent settlement not just miners who would come and drift of somewhere else, 
but people who had come to stay. 
 
And I have had a very fascinating last two days thanks to Mrs. Barraclough, sitting over 
there, who is the descendent of one of the Princess Royal Settlers. And she very kindly 
leant me a copy of the indenture signed between the Hudson's Bay Company - the 
Governor and the Company of Adventurers of England Trading Into Hudson's Bay - and 
John Thompson, who came out with his wife in 1854 among the Princess Royal Settlers. 
 
The indenture is a most fascinating document because it sets forward exactly what the 
terms of the contract were. What fascinated me to learn was that when John Thompson and 
his wife came out from England, they were married the day before the ship sailed, they 
were each of them 18 years of age. We worry about our teenagers when they go and live in 
Port Alberni! These people were going thousands of miles from home; they would never go 
back again; there probably wouldn't be mail more than every two years, if that. Well, such 
were our pioneers. 
 
The indenture - just to give you a couple of points about it - mentions that John Thompson 
would have to work on the boat coming out, although he would be given free rations and he 
would not have to go aloft; he could work above decks or below decks, as he was ordered, 
but didn't have to go aloft. That the contract was for five years, during which he would work 
as a collier, miner, sinker, or labourer - steadily, diligently, dully, and faithfully. That he 



would be given material to build a dwelling for himself and his wife and family. He would 
work ten hours a day on or under the ground, and if dismissed for absence or any other 
reason, would have to pay his own passage home. 
 
He was advanced 15 pounds, which he had to pay back at the end of the first year, but his 
fare on the boat was paid. When he got to Vancouver Island he would be supplied with 
rations for one - his wife and family could buy them at reasonable rates. He would be paid 
78 pounds a year, paid monthly, and 2 and sixpence on each extra tonne of coal dug over a 
set amount, which was a basic 45 tonnes. 
33:05  
If he was working as a sinker, a stonemason, or a labourer he'd get the equivalent to what a 
miner would get if he did extra work. He would have one acre of land near his [drung?] for 
which he'd pay one pound a year, and the Hudson's Bay Company would provide him with 
all tools and equipment. And a charming little addition at the end of the contract was that if 
he died, his wife and family would have free passage and free food back to England. 
 
Well such was the terms of the conditions for the first families who came out to Nanaimo in 
the Princess Royal - not the first families but the first group of permanent settlers. They 
landed at Pioneer Rock just at the end of the block here, below the Bastion, in November of 
1854.  
 
And as some of you may not know that each November we hold in Nanaimo a Princess 
Royal anniversary, and each year on the anniversary, there is a little ceremony on Pioneer 
Rock in which these people are remembered, and the descendants of the Princess Royal 
Settlers are asked to go and answer to the roll call. The number answered from the roll call 
is getting less, not because of fewer descendants, so probably more and more that perhaps 
they are more scattered than the few of them are living in Nanaimo. But this goes on each 
year here. 
 
Now these settlers found that they had to build houses - or some of the houses were partly 
built for them - and the nephew of one of the men who came out on the Princess Royal, 
Mark Bate who came to Nanaimo in 1857, describes the houses. Mark Bate remained and 
became a clerk in the Company and then a manager at the Company and served as mayor 
of Nanaimo for 15 years at various times. 
 
He says he had been told by his uncle before he came how roughly the houses were 
constructed, of the dreary look outside and the cramped space inside, how the chinks 
between the logs and poles - through which the wind would blow the shriek of triumph - 
were plastered up with clay or stuffed with moss. 
 
Of the interior equipage, benches, boards, and [unintelligible]-like bedsteads. Of the Dutch 
ovens for baking and cooking, of bedraggled rush mats and rugs made in part of dog's hair 
by the Indians and used as floor coverage.  
 



In spite of that rather dreary description, he came and presumably liked it enough to stay 
with it. 
 
Now the Hudson's Bay Company of course was not really a mining company; they were 
interested in trade. And so having established the mines and made a good thing out of 
them, in 1861 they sold them, and a new company was formed and the Hudson's Bay 
Company bowed out, not only of the coal mining business but out of the land owning 
business in Nanaimo. They sold the mines and the land and the buildings and the property. 
 
Now just before I come to a coal mining company, I want to mention a very much neglected 
group of people who had a very important part to play in the interaction of people in 
Nanaimo. Surprisingly enough, they were the young officers on the British war ship who 
used to come into Nanaimo to get coal.  
 
Now in the 1850's and 1860's, and even before that, there were a number of British war 
ships on this coast. Partly because of the Indian menace, which wasn't always a menace 
but they feared that there might be Indian troubles. Partly because of this feeling that they 
American's might creep up beyond 49 degrees, that treaty you remember was signed in 
1846, and after 1846 there was always a fear that the American's might not stay where they 
belonged. 
 
A little later on, there was the Russian menace - for those who remember, the Crimean 
War, 1853. And of course the very big reason that the British war ships now burned coal, 
and there was only one place on the Pacific Coast to get coal and that was Nanaimo. 
 
I didn't realise until a few weeks ago when I began to really dig into this that the British 
Naval Station on the Pacific at that time was at Valparaíso in Chile. They rented it. 
 
In 1865, they negotiated to get Esquimalt, and the Pacific Naval Station at Esquimalt was 
established in 1865 and turned over, of course, to Canada in 1905. But the point was, there 
was no coal at Esquimalt - there was no coal anywhere except Nanaimo - so the British war 
ships put into Nanaimo and coaled here. 
 
 
And you get all sorts of accounts of the British officers coming ashore and meeting the 
people here, attending the very early formed Literary Institute where Lieutenant somebody-
or-other would give a talk on the works of the [unintelligible]. And you know, they would be 
the educated people, I suppose, of their day, these rather wealthy young lieutenants who 
often came from very rich English families.  
 
Another thing they did was when they'd served their term of office, they went home and 
wrote books. And you have probably many of you read Mayne's classic work on this coast, 
Moresby's accounts which he wrote much later on when he was retired. There're all sorts of 



early accounts of Nanaimo written by these people. But the other thing was, these people 
had money, and they sought a good place to invest money. 
 
Now the area behind Nanaimo, you may not know, is called Harewood. You may call it 
"Har-wood" if you pronounce it the English way. And you will remember that Princess Mary 
married into the Earl of Harewood's family who had huge estates in Yorkshire. And 
Lieutenant Lascelles, who was a younger son of the Harewood family, came out here on 
one of the ships, persuaded his family to invest in the mines, and the Harewood mines were 
run by Harewood money for some years until they were bought out by the other coal 
company. 
 
And the Countess of Harewood, who was a great gardener like many English ladies of title, 
used to send out trees to be planted in the Harewood district, some of which still, I imagine, 
survived.  
 
Lieutenant Diggle, who was another very wealthy young chap, teamed up with a perfectly 
poverty stricken coal miner called Robert Dunsmuir. The firm became known as Diggle & 
Dunsmuir, and without Diggle's money I don't think Dunsmuir would have got very far. Later 
on, of course, Dunsmuir bought Diggle out because he was the millionaire king of the coal 
mines, and doing very nicely - thank you - without Mr. Diggle. 
 
Admiral Farquhar was another very wealthy, seagoing gentleman who invested in the 
mines. And this business of the investment of these British officers who came, visited, 
probably never came back again, went home and wrote about it, got returns on their money 
- is something that perhaps we haven't remembered very much in Nanaimo's history 
because these people didn't perhaps become permanent settlers. 
 
One thing which I think is interesting about all this is that after about 1865, fewer and fewer 
of the British war ships came to Nanaimo, and wondering why, I tried to find out and nobody 
knew.  
 
They all said, "Oh they got coal somewhere else." 
 
And I said, "Where else did they get it? There isn't any coal anywhere else." 
 
We of course in the end, it all came to light in the Admiralty Papers that they built a coal 
depot on a little island called Thetis Island in Esquimalt Harbour so that the war ships could 
coal right at Esquimalt, because as Admiral Baynes pointed out in his submission to the 
Admiralty, "If there's an emergency we can't go 90 miles to Nanaimo. Besides, when we do, 
we have no precedence over the merchant ships and have to wait for them to be coaled 
before we can get in. 
41.34 



"Anyway, the coal wharfs are not big enough for the bigger of our ships and we now have a 
huge British ship called the [Topaze?] coming in, and although the Nanaimo Harbour is 
deep, the channel is so intricate that we might have difficulty getting in in fog or bad 
weather."  
 
And from that date onwards, around about 1863-64, you get fewer and fewer of these ships 
coming to Nanaimo because they coaled at Esquimalt. But the coal still went from Nanaimo 
to Victoria under contract, and was stored on Thetis Island, and the bunkers were there and 
so they coaled direct in Esquimalt. So it was still Nanaimo coal, but not fetched from 
Nanaimo. 
 
The new coal company, which was organized in 1861, was known as the Vancouver Coal 
Mining and Land Company. Delegates from Vancouver - don't get excited, I'm sorry, it was 
not your Vancouver, it was Vancouver Island that they simply left "Island" out. So it was the 
Vancouver Coal Mining and Land Company, with headquarters in London, it was a British 
Company, British financed, with just a very few Canadian shareholders from Eastern 
Canada, but mostly British shareholders. 
 
And these people bought the mines, the buildings, and the land for 40,000 pounds, and 
knew that they had a very good market because they had the entire British Pacific fleet, and 
also a tremendous American market waiting for them, with coal to be sent mainly to San 
Francisco.  
 
Now how did these coal company people interact in Nanaimo? Well there were really three 
groups I want to mention. One is the people who never came here, for how can you interact 
with an area if you were never here? Well wander around Nanaimo and look at the street 
names. The City of Nanaimo was planned from a contour map in London. The people there 
took the contour map and they made stripes on it and said "We'll have- Here are the mines, 
here are the houses, we'll have streets radiating up like the spokes of a hub." You've heard 
Nanaimo referred to as the Hub City.  
 
And they drew lines across and they named the streets. And they named the streets after 
people like Irwin, who was a company director; Mr. Fry, who was a company director; Mr. 
Prideaux; and Mr. Selby. Oh no, he was one man and he must have had an awful lot of 
power because they named two street after him: we have a Prideaux Street and a Selby 
Street, but his name was Prideaux Selby. 
 
In the same way, a gentleman called [Charles] Wentworth-Fitzwilliam has two streets - two 
perfectly good streets - one called Wentworth and one called Fitzwilliam. He was the father 
of that Viscount Milton [William Wentworth-Fitzwilliam] who came out with [Dr. Walter Butler] 
Cheadle - you know, the famous Milton and Cheadle combination who roughed across 
Canada - so of course we have a Milton Street as well. 



 
Milton I think was the only one who ever got here, but the others got streets named after 
them. And the bankers of the Company were named Robarts and Lubbock, so we have a 
Robarts Street and a Lubbock Square. And the secretary was called Winfield Crace, so we 
have a Winfield Street [i.e. Crescent] and a Crace Street, and so it goes. 
 
Now there were some members of the company who came to Nanaimo and actually lived 
here. Managers, like Charles Nichol the first manager - and we have Nichol Street, if you 
came in from Victoria you probably drove up Nichol Street. We had the accountant, James 
Farquhar, who actually lived here; we have a Farqhuar Street.  
 
The storekeeper was Adam Grant Horne, who'd also worked for the Hudson's Bay 
Company - there's nothing much named after him except Horne Lake further up the Island, 
and that's another story because did explorations up there. The underground manager of 
the mines was John Bryden and we do have a Bryden Street. 
45:20  
Then of course there were a few very outstanding people who came here. Maybe they had 
something named after them, maybe they hadn't, but I do want to mention them. First and 
foremost, on any clear day, you'll realise that this city is dominated by Mount Benson. And 
Mount Benson was named by Captain Richardson from one of the survey ships after Dr. 
Alfred Benson who was first of all a surgeon for the Hudson's Bay Company in Nanaimo, 
and stayed on with the Coal Company as their doctor. 
 
He had a wife and three daughters, his wife died while they were in Nanaimo. And one of 
the men who met him here, who later wrote about Nanaimo, describes him as "genial host, 
although a teetotaller". 
 
[audience chuckles] 
 
Another doctor who is very little known about, and whom I haven't talked about before so 
I'm only just going to mention him, was a Dr. Kline Grant. If you have been to the old 
cemetery on Wallace Street - with the lovely maple trees cover the old headstones which'd 
been made into a wall, that has been made into a park, and the headstones moved and sort 
of tidied up - there is one which bears the inscription, "Dr. Kline Grant died May 27th, 1873, 
aged 68. A learned man, a kind physician, a courteous gentleman". 
 
He's intrigued many of us to know just who he was, and we found out a good deal about 
him. He'd been a famous London doctor who'd lectured in hospitals in London, he had 
written books about medicine, but for some reason he came out to this country and drank 
himself to death in Nanaimo. There are some very sad accounts about a brilliant man, just 
coming to the end of his career in a most untimely way.  
 



The other person that I do want to mention is Samuel Matthew Robins. Now, Mr. Robins 
was the manager of the Coal Company here for almost 20 years. He had been the 
secretary of the Coal Company in England, at the head office, and the Company wasn't 
doing very well. So the Company asked him to come out as resident manager, and he came 
out around about 1880 and stayed for 20 years in Nanaimo, and pulled at the coal mines for 
a very poor production to a very excellent production.  
 
So much was he liked by the men from he worked that there was practically no strife, in a 
period when labour strife was becoming very prominent. The Dunsmuir mines, of which I'm 
not going to touch on, were full of strikes all the time. They had a perfectly terrible time. But 
the Vancouver Coal Mining Company under Robins had an extremely peaceable time. 
 
Robins was the old paternalistic type who used to clap 'em on the back and say "Well, 
m'boy, you know we can't have that!" And somehow he could see their point of view, and 
they could see his point of view, and great peace prevailed. He did a great deal for this 
community which is never really recognized; the street named after him is about as long as 
this hall. There is a Robins Park which has recently been renovated.  
 
Because Mr. Robins was awfully fond of sports, and introduced all kinds of playing fields, he 
had a rifle range, he had an athletic building. He had walks and trails cut through the woods 
so people could go for walks. Over on Newcastle Island he had trails cut, and there's a very 
charming account in the Free Press in the 1890's of Mr. Robins coming into the Free Press 
office with a bunch of wildflowers which he had gathered on the Island in the spring, just to 
show people what beautiful things there were over on the Island. 
49:08  
When he retired the accounts of the whole holiday which was given, and how everybody 
gathered to make him a presentation, and all the school children were there, and all the rest 
of it - it was the most heart-warming thing, because it makes you realise that he was a man 
who came, stayed for 20 years, and did go back to England, but in a sense he was 
accepted as a real Nanaimoite. 
 
So much then for some of the individuals. The Company remained, changed hands in 1903 
and became known as the Western Fuel Company, changed hands again in 1928 when the 
Dunsmuir group which was now known as Canadian Colliers - it had in turn been bought out 
by McKenzie-Mann interests - took over and the mining went on of course until the '30's 
when it began to go into a very great decline. 
 
The most important mine in Nanaimo was the No. 1 Mine right down by the waterfront which 
had a shaft on Protection Island - you can go underground right out there - and then the 
shaft extended even further out, almost under Entrance Island. It was a very long 
underground working.  
 



The miners were, in Nanaimo itself, first largely Scottish or Cornish, Welsh, from 
Staffordshire, and then from the North of England we had many [Durham?] and Cumberland 
miners. The Dunsmuir people brought in largely European - Italians, Yugoslavs, Ukrainians 
- and many of them of course came into Nanaimo. Chinese were in the mines after 1870, 
although there were not always accepted because many of them didn't speak much English 
and there was a panic or a fire or something like that, they were considered to be hard to 
communicate with. At first there were Indians underground but that didn't apparently last for 
very long.  
 
The mining jobs, perhaps we don't realise, were extremely skilled. If you look in the 
directory for 1887, you'll find many occupations listed - miner, engineer, fireman, 
blacksmith, weighman, machinist, overseer, mule drive, storekeeper, engine driver, 
washerman, Chinese boss.  
 
There were many problems in the mines - child labour. An Act was passed in BC in 1877 
that said that no boy under 12 could work underground, and no girl or woman could work 
underground. A boy under 14 could only work five days of six hours each, underground.  
 
The mines themselves were difficult because, if you know anything of the geology here, 
there's much shale and rock separating the coal. And so a miner - and who is paid by piece 
work, which he sometimes was - had a difficult time. If he was paid by the day, he was 
deducted if a lump in his load was rock or shale, and it's often hard to separate them 
because of the actual way that the strata lays.  
 
There is also a lot of gas in the mines; huge pockets would bloom very unexpectedly. And in 
many of the mines was sulphur gas. And the old timers still will tell you stories of people 
who worked particularly in the Reserve Mine out by the river, who'd be blinded by the 
sulphur fumes for weeks at a time - a very painful way of earning your living. 
 
There were injuries of all kinds, of course. In 1887 there was the tremendous explosion in 
the No. 1 Mine - well 150 men were killed, leaving 46 widows and 126 orphans. There were 
gas explosions, there were injuries from mine cars running into people, there were falls of 
rock, there were fires, there were falls of coal, mine mules kicked or ran away and injured 
people, powder blew at the wrong time, there were accidents from mine railway on the 
surface when they got mine cars, there were break-ins in the mines, and there would be 
floods with people drowning - 15 men- 19 men were drowned in one little break-in alone in 
1915 in one of the mines.  
 
Then of course labour conditions were difficult. Strikes became more prevalent after 1900, 
particularly in the Dunsmuir mines, and culminated in 1913 in the Great Strike in which all 
the mines in the area went out, starting in extension with the Dunsmuir mines and spreading 
to all the mines in this area - a strike which lasted for a year and never really terminated. 
When the War broke out, the miners gradually drifted back.  



 
Although today we perhaps break them off with a striking fall. When you realise that many 
of the benefits which have been gained only in fairly recent years were obtained very slowly 
and at very great cost by these people, you will realise what they were working against.  
 
Another great difficulty was, of course, was that coal depends on a world price, and when 
the price dropped there was no work. And the miners had no guaranteed work when the 
price dropped, there was no work, or you would be working perhaps two shifts a week. And 
of course in Nanaimo, you waited for the five o'clock whistle. If it blew once, you went to 
work tomorrow; if it blew twice, there was no work tomorrow. As one of the miners said, "We 
lived by the whistle." 
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Well, what about the people who lived in Nanaimo? There are three places in which you can 
see or hear something about them.  
 
One is this original cemetery on Wallace Street, which I have just mentioned. One of the 
earliest graves there is of Mrs. Ann Robinson, 1986, who was the wife of George Robinson 
who came out with the Princess Royal people as a [mine agent?]. She died soon after she 
arrived, and an infant child died a short time afterwards. But she brought with her a son and 
daughter, and that daughter's daughter is living in retirement in Nanaimo today. 
 
There were many tombstones there which tell you something about the life of the people 
here. The seamen from all over the world, and a young Irishman called Joseph [Orderly?] 
drowned off Nanaimo in 1868. The miners, there's a tombstone for Richard Haslam, 
crushed by rock at the Fitzwilliam Mine on Newcastle Island. And so it goes. 
 
Another very interesting source of information about these people. It came from an old jail 
book, which is in existence in the city here, which recorded all the crimes committed 
between 1884 and 1893. Just to give you a very, very quick sampling: drink, of course, was 
just as bad then as it is now, and if you were drunk you were fined $5, if you had intoxicants 
in your possession you were fined $25. One gentleman who had intoxicants in an Indian 
canoe - that's a funny place to have 'em... - was fined $100. An Indian lady called Annie 
[Tentalist?], from Fort Rupert, apparently loved Nanaimo so much that she has 13 
convictions at $5 a time of being drunk in the street. 
 
There was the drug problem in those days too, but the only thing was that if you were 
selling opium without a license you were fined. You could sell it, but you had to have the 
license.  
 
The jail acted as a hotel, and there are many entries of people who'd just come for a night's 
lodging - presumably sleeping out on the streets so they'd pop them in jail overnight, and 
then were just discharged in the morning, nothing said.  
 



There was some violence, though not too much. Assault with a knife cost you $25. There 
was some stealing, larceny of a blanket and seven shirts gave this gentleman two months in 
jail.  A prisoner’s life was not a happy one. If you obstructed the Sheriff in his duties. This 
man paid $40. May sailors deserted from their ships and they were usually kept in jail until 
the ship sailed and then put back on board. 
 
 The jail was a social welfare institute. The sick and destitute were examined in the jail and 
sent to hospital. If you were of unsound mind you were sent to the jail until either the doctor 
discharged you or sent you to the asylum on the mainland.  
 
There were juvenile delinquents. One, aged 12, ran away from his parents and was 
returned to his father. Another, age 12, was fined $10 for cruelly torturing a cow. 
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There are three boys, aged 10-12, who are accused of larceny of chickens, and were 
sentenced to four hours imprisonment each.  
 
There were adult delinquents. A lady who kept the boarding house was fined $250 [$2.50?]. 
A gentleman who was found under a bed in a Nanaimo hotel got three months in jail. 
Somebody else who committed bigamy got six months. Such unnatural sex crimes, 
recorded by their old names of sodomy and buggery, gave you four years. And the 
gentleman who unlawfully had an Indian woman in his house got off for $10. 
 
Another interesting sideline on what came and went and was happening in Nanaimo is from 
an old E&N Railway Express book. This was in 1891-'93 and it gives a list from the cost of 
the articles carried from Nanaimo to Wellington and Nanaimo to Victoria.  
 
The sausage machine sent from Nanaimo to Wellington went for 25 cents. A Chinese sent 
$27 in money to Victoria for 25 cents. A bale of hay went to Wellington for 80 cents. At 
Christmas, from Nanaimo to Wellington, went turkeys and sheep and whiskey, and on 
December 29th to Victoria went several empty kegs.  
 
Also pigs went to Wellington. The Chinese from Nanaimo sent to the Chinese at Wellington 
sugar, salt, sugar cane oil, firecrackers, wine, tea, and salts. 50 kegs of gunpowder and 25 
cents worth of dynamite went to Victoria and it cost them $18, but a horse went to Victoria 
for $3.20, along with two bicycle parts. 
 
And the government agent, who was Marshall Grey, sent to the chief of police in Victoria, 
for 25 cents, one box of mortal remains. 
 
[all chuckle] 
 
[A peanut roast for the popcorn roaster?] went to Victoria in 1892, and cigars and two kegs 
went to a Victoria saloon. The cigars, incidentally, were made in Victoria; we had a cigar 



factory at that time. A car of rock went for $7.50, and a Chinese sent to a Chinese at 
Duncan one box of starch, but one dog went to Duncan for 30 cents. An Indian Harry sent 
to Indian Charlie at Duncan one bundle of sacks. 
 
But I like to think at Christmas that somebody sent from Nanaimo to Wellington 
Presbyterian bazaar two crates of toys, two toy horses, and one rocking horse, all for 50 
cents.  
 
Well, the end of mining of course was in sight. In 1912 there were 3,500 men employed in 
the mines in Nanaimo. In 1932 there were 2,000 men in the mines, 1,000 of whom were in 
the No. 1 Mine. In 1951 there were 275 men employed in the mines, most of them in the 
No. 10 at South Wellington. In 1952 the last big mine in Nanaimo - the Bright Mine, it wasn't 
very big but it was bigger than anything that was else - closed, and the mining headquarters 
were moved from here up to Cumberland, where the Tsable River Mine continued for a 
short time. 
 
In 1955 there were 17 men still mining in Nanaimo, in one or two man operations. And I 
think I am correct in saying that at the present time there is no one, although there have 
been one or two old timers still doing a little bit, but I think the last of that has just about 
gone. 
 
In 1955 there were 17 men still mining in Nanaimo, in one or two man operations. And I 
think I am correct in saying that at the present time there is no one, although there have 
been one or two old timers still doing a little bit, but I think the last of that has just about 
gone. 
 
What of these these miners? What have they left in the way of a tradition? The style of 
architecture - you can tell a mined home, still, when you look at it - homes which might be 
shabby on the outside, but which were shiny and clean inside. The memory of the trampled 
streets, the miners and their boots, perhaps with their mining lamps alight, going to work 
between five and six in the morning, coming off shift. The whistle of the mines blowing for 
the various shifts, blowing the curfew at nine o'clock at night, the five o'clock whistle, one for 
work [tape cuts off] 
 
[unintelligible] partners and the pay envelope would come to the partners. The wives could 
sign for it if the man was on shift. And the partners then met and split up the pay, and as 
one of their daughters told them, "There was usually a quarter for me from my father's 
partner." 
 
Saturday night, the big shopping night - it's Friday now - [quite long?]. Beer parlours, well 
miners were thirsty people. Sports, encouraged by the mine companies, and individual 
sports like pigeon racing, bird fancying, dog fancying - we still pigeon race out of Nanaimo. 
Lacrosse, soccer - we won a dominion championship, hose reel teams, and all the rest of it. 



 
But above all, an attitude, a way of life. Nanaimo was, has been, and is a working man's 
town. Perhaps we don't all work with our hands still, but I think there is still that same idea: 
that you don't get something for nothing, you've got to work for it. 
 
A sense of beauty, gardens. Walk down the smallest back alley in this town, particularly in 
the south end of the town where the older houses, here you will see a beautiful garden. 
Lovely flowers and marvellous vegetables. Local pride, local independence. You can lead a 
Nanaimoite, you can't drive them; I'm a schoolteacher and I long since learned that. 
 
Memories of rights and wrongs, people who still won't talk to somebody else because they 
scabbed in 1913. 
 
[all chuckle] 
 
A sense of humour, they can see a joke even against themselves. Their feet firmly on the 
ground. They put up with conditions. A very old Italian miner who was very near retirement, 
and I said to him, "You must have a pretty hard day" this was before his mine closed down. 
 
He said, "What are you worrying about me for? Where I am it is warm and dry. The man 
working out on the road here, he is out in the wet." He didn't add that he worked in such a 
small space that he lay on his back to cut the coal. 
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Superstition that all miners have, I've got a few. Some of them wouldn't go to work if they 
had that thing. I'm told by someone who knows a lot about mines that there is really a 
physical explanation for that, that before there's a fall there often are just a few little tiny 
pebbles or something, very small that comes down, and those people may not know, they 
think it's instinct, but there actually is something they have had heard or felt, that presages a 
fall of rock. But I have heard so many of the old time miners, and I'm sure you have, about 
[a theory?]. "I'm not going on shift tonight" and sure enough, something happens. 
65:09 
And along with this, a love of music. We had choirs here; you are sitting right now in what 
used to be the opera house. This love of music, and I think perhaps a rather thing is that 
Nanaimo is chosen as [unintelligible] centennial project, a band shell in Bowen Park. That is 
a way of carrying on our tradition of music. 
 
Then there was bonfire night, for the miners had brought with them from England the 
commemoration of Guy Fawkes on the 5th of November, and Nanaimo is one of the few 
places in Canada where these bonfires are lighted each year. 
 
A great interest in first aid and hospitals and doctors, because that was something that all 
miners were conscious of because of many accidents. One of the greatest occupations of 



Nanaimoites is visiting in the hospital, and all of [unintelligible] and a great respect and 
regard for nurses and doctors and hospitals.  
 
Great courtesy. A retired school teacher, who used to teach just out of town, used to have 
to go down on Sunday nights on the miners train, told me, "When I was on the train on 
Sunday nights, the men never swore. They knew I was on the train." 
 
Another woman who told me, "When I was a girl, if I wanted to walk home at night from 
town to my home which was out in Five Acres, I waited 'til the men came off shift. A girl was 
always safe when the men, the miners, were coming home." And that tradition of courtesy 
to women was something which was very, very noticeable.  
 
And then above all, the friendliness. If you came to Nanaimo and didn't try to put on airs, 
and tried to get to know the people, you were accepted. And you were trusted as long as 
you were sincere, and as long as you weren't pretending to try to be something else. And 
that tradition of friendship is something which I think we all find very much in Nanaimo. 
 
Well, mining is finished here. Logging of course, to a certain extent, among other things has 
taken its place. There are predictions that grass would grow in the streets of Nanaimo when 
the mining ended. But the Nanaimoites proved themselves to being so adaptable that we 
didn't become a ghost town. Our young people haven't all stayed in Nanaimo; they've gone 
away to university, they've gone away to jobs, they've gone away to take all kinds of 
training, they go to Europe on tours during the summer, they come back with all sorts of 
new ideas. 
 
And new people are coming to Nanaimo. They bring all sorts of gimmicks with them; [there 
can't?] becoming terribly gimmicky. We have bathtubs, we have coloured paper, but 
somehow it's all becoming part of Nanaimo. You can bring new things in but Nanaimo will 
gobble them up! And they'll become a part of the [place?]. 
 
And so we go on. We adapt ourselves to the new and somehow we make it part of 
Nanaimo. And I think most of it is because we remember what our city's motto is; we 
preserve what we've got in the past and, as our motto says: By "Faith and Labour," we go 
on into the future. 
 
[applause] 
 
Vincent Holmes: Miss Johnson, you've given us a wonderful address. It's been a 
tremendous pleasure to listen to someone who is so very warm and feels her city so very 
well, and I know that those of us who come from other parts of B.C. will not come to 
Nanaimo again without thinking of this address, and thinking of the Indians, and the 
[unintelligible] ships, and the mines, and it's a great treat for us as I'm sure it is for those of 



you who live in Nanaimo and really haven't known half these things, and have had the 
opportunity of listening to Miss Johnson - thank you very much. 
 
[applause] 
 
William Barraclough: Mr. Vincent Holmes of Victoria extended the appreciation of all those 
present for Miss Johnson's outstanding and informative address. 
 
[end of tape] 
 
[note: Miss Johnson refers to the HBC as “Hudson Bay Company” on every occasion but 
one. Corrected by transcriber for ease of searching.] 


