
Pamela Mar: Nanaimo Historical Society. Thursday, the 12th of February 2004 at the society’s regular 
meeting. Introducing Louise Wilson who will speak about the adventurous life of her grandmother, 
Eunice Harrison, the wife of Judge Eli Harrison of British Columbia. 
 
Introducer 1: Louise has published her grandmother’s memoirs. And this all sort of started when she 
was at Louise-Anne’s with her husband, passed away suddenly. And she then went to UVic and she took 
2 degrees. In 1987, she received a BFA with first class honours. And in 1993, a BA with first class 
honours. While she was there taking these courses, she met Jean Barman and she showed her her 
grandmother’s memoirs. And she used a small few sentences from the memoirs in her book “The West 
beyond the West.” This was picked up by university professors and Louise got all sorts of calls wanting 
them to give her, give them the copyright. She showed these to Dr. Patricia Roy. She was with the 
history department at the University of Victoria. And she said “no.” She said “what you do is you publish 
it yourself.” And she told her to go and do research for every person and place that she could possibly 
find information and do annotations to put at the back of the book. And Louise worked 3 years on this 
and they’re just great reading. And so I’m going to call on you Louise to come up and tell us about your 
book. 
 
I 2: Louise is going to have books for sale after the meeting. So if anyone wants a book, she has them 
here. 
 
Louise Wilson: Heard that you were going to sell at the 150th anniversary of the people who came to 
Nanaimo on “The Princess Royal.” So maybe we wonder how the judge got here, but before we do that, 
I have to read you something that I think is just wonderful. It’s from Her Majesty, the Queen, lady-in-
waiting in England. I thought “well, I’m going to send this book to the Queen.” And everyone thought I 
was crazy. So, well they said “you have to get in contact with Protocol because you can’t just send 
something to the Queen.” You get in real trouble if you did that. You have to go through a protocol. So I 
phoned Canada Protocol in Ottawa which is a 1-800 number, thank goodness. Well this man, very polite, 
very nice tells me all the steps I have to do to send the book to the Queen. So I followed his every step 
he said exactly what I should do. And I won’t go into all the details cause it’d probably be boring to you. 
But he said “there’s a man called Sir Robin Jandrine, who is the person you send these things to.” And 
then he told me how to do it and fill it out and whatever. Well, I did all that. He said “it will take months 
before you get an answer” because they’re terribly busy there and there’s so many people sending 
things to the Queen you know and whatever and having to do it through protocol. But they won’t take 
anything that’s sent any other way because it could be something bad you know. It could be something 
very good too of course. But then they have to be very careful now since 9/11. Anyway I got this letter 
back. It’s just lovely. Buckingham, is photocopy. I’m putting the original in my safety deposit box. 
Buckingham Palace. If you want to look at it, it’s a photocopy. “Dear Mrs. Wilson. The Queen wishes me 
to write and thank you so much for your very nice thought in sending Sir Robin Jandrine a copy of the 
book “The Judge’s Wife” written by your grandmother and annotated by you which you would like Her 
Majesty to have. The Queen is glad to accept this fascinating account of life in British Columbia during 
Victorian times seen through the eyes of your grandmother. And I am to thank you so much for letting 
her have a copy. Her Majesty also thanks you and your family for the kind message of loyalty and 
admiration you send on behalf of all your family. The Queen is most grateful for the support she has 
received during the last 50 years. I am to tell you that Her Majesty and the Duke of Edinburgh much 
enjoyed being back in Canada during her Golden Jubilee year. Yours sincerely, Susan Hoosie, Lady-in-
waiting, for the Queen.” Isn’t that a lovely letter? It was a very lovely letter. So now, if you people are 
talking about this 150th anniversary, how did this lady, my grandmother pictured on the cover of this 
book, how did she get here, to British Columbia? Well she tells about here, in an Ernest Hemmingway 



style, which is very full of action. And it’s in this first chapter. Tells about how her grandfather came. He 
came to Upper Canada in 171 years ago. 171 years ago. I have to get to the place there. Excuse me for a 
moment. Yes. The tall pleasant man wearing burnsides and dressed in a scarlet coat, laughingly lift me 
up several times and sat me down amidst a pack of hounds with question mark tails which swarmed 
about the whole door urging him out. I watched the old gentleman leave the house and mount a black-
maned red horse held by a groom. The rider was my paternal grandfather, Joseph Seabert, a squire, 
fond of his hounds and horses which he had brought out with him from England in 1832 to Caradoc, 
London Ontario. My grandfather had set up in 230 wooden acres a residence in 1833 as much as an 
English country house as could be in a new country. The place name was Stowe. There I was born a few 
months before the firing Fort Sumter started the United States Civil War. That was June 15th, 1860. Now 
she was born on her grandfather’s farm in, and he had come 171 years ago from today there. And her 
father was also born on that farm, and he was the youngest son of her grandfather. Now her father had 
come out here to British Columbia by himself. And he came back in 1864 because he heard of the gold 
rush out in British Columbia and she tells about it. And then he decided after seeing British Columbia to 
take my mother, that’s her mother, Mrs. Harrison’s mother, and me to pioneering the west. Now this, 
and this is how they did it. Now you wonder how did they get there? Well, it was a ship too that took 
them there. Of course no one, page 20, of course no one then made the trip to British Columbia coast 
across Canada. We set out from British Columbia by ship that took an indeterminable amount of time. 
And the isthmus of Panama, I watched natives vie for pennies thrown to them by my mother and other 
passengers. That was long before the locks at Panama and we went overland across the isthmus to take 
“The Brother Jonathan” on the Pacific side for British Columbia. San Francisco was our first port of call. 
And we received news of the Civil War, which was still raging. Then she goes on about San Francisco a 
bit. And then “The Brother Jonathan” proceeded slowly up the coast, passing Washington State, which 
then had less than 24,000 people. After touching at Victoria, the ship proceeded to New Westminster, 
then having a little over 1,000 whites. New Westminster stands on a rather steep hill overlooking the 
muddy, swirling Fraser River. And as there was no Vancouver then, it was the largest city on the 
mainland. The whole country thereabouts seemed to swarm with Indians. Many children, Native and 
white, were drowned in the currents of the river near New Westminster. Then she goes on about her 
father who had received an excellent education in Ontario at Squire Livingstone’s Academy. But it was 
such a strict school and so spartan that one of the pupils burnt the school down. And I found that in the 
book too informing her, in the story of Middlesex County in Ontario. And so she father always 
remembered this terrible harshness of the school, so he didn’t want us to go on with anything of dry 
learning or lending for us. So he just carried on and joined the [unintelligible], the shipping company. A 
large shipping company. And he worked hard at it and then finally became Vice-President and did very 
well. Now they’ll say that’s how they got to New Westminster. Well, then they go later to Victoria, after 
Victoria becomes the capital of British Columbia. New Westminster was the capital first. Well then they 
say “well how did your grandfather get here?” Well he did too. His way of coming was. 
 
PM: Louise, keep it up. 
 
LW: This is on page 58. “The verdict with covered wagons.” Chapter 11. The burning heat at last was 
lessening. The monotonous creak of the heavy axe falls and dried out harness, with the jangly little 
chains will soon commence again for the prairie schooners must on to their unknown destiny. Thank 
heavens, the Sioux band that had appeared from nowhere had been unaccountably friendly to the little 
party and had actually smoked a pipe of peace with them. The leader gathered up the reins but White 
Cloud, the Sioux chief made no attempt to ride off from the caravan. He had been the same. Instead he 
moved his wide-eyed piebald horse near its leader. What could this Sioux chief want? At last, White 



Cloud broke silence, all the silence. Pointing to the curly yellow haired little boy whose hazel eyes looked 
fearless into his, he said “White Cloud want him [unintelligible], make him big chief.” Well, that was my 
grandfather. He was about 3 years old then. The little fellow drew closer to his mother’s knee while his 
little eyes searched for his father [unintelligible] answered a war smile. “You speak high good words to 
us big chief, but you may laugh, for all we palefaces go wakesiah.” So much of it was, how much would 
the Sioux understand? He would certainly understand “wakesiah” which meant “we are going to a 
distant journey.” The deep lines above the chief’s aquiline nose deepened as he frowned. “No make 
laugh, paleface. Want boy. Make him chief” he repeated. But when he noted that the white father was 
adamant, his wife said “no further words”, pointing to the west and sighing he said “follow him 
palefaces. [Unintelligible] someday big chief.” Abruptly turning his pony, he whirled away with his braids 
and a cloud of alkaline dust. Then my grandmother goes on. This was the old fool’s story about the 
parents of Eli Harrison, the young BC barrister and so was told to me. I will call him Eli Two on his father 
Eli One. Shortly after Eli Two was born in Missouri in 1852, his parents started a long trek across the 
Mississippi. The endless prairies, over the Sierra-Nevada Mountains to San Francisco. After parting with 
White Cloud, the anxious days continued, especially on the account of fighting between [unintelligible], 
a shaven warrior and Mount Mormons. So they go on about fighting. Well, they went with the Mormons 
across the country, across in covered wagons, the prairie schooners. And then she tells why the 
grandfather had gone to America because he had some Harrison relatives in the south and in other parts 
of America. And that they had some lease from England, which went for 99 years and he figured that 
perhaps the Grand [unintelligible] Lodge, this is the called the [unintelligible], we don’t have this in 
Canada. This was a very old estate method in England. And it had ran the lives of certain persons who 
wanted to find out if they had passed on and whether who was inheriting it. But they lost all their 
documents on the way. So that was how he came. Well, then they went to San Francisco for a while and 
in 1858, they came up to British Columbia because of the gold rush. Now you mentioned here that they, 
the Sioux chief smoked the pipe of peace. Well, on the CBC just recently, there was a discussion about 
Indians and about the pipe, smoking pipes of peace and that sort of thing. It was in October of last year. 
And they had a number of Indians from Alberta and British Columbia and they were saying that the 
Sioux had never used the word “Mother Earth.” They didn’t have it in their language. And they didn’t 
have it in the language of other Indian nations. And 2 or 3 experts who were talking on this subject in 
this program called “Ideas” on CBC said that they got this, the First Nations people got the idea of the 
Mother Earth, the word “Mother Earth” from the 1970s of the hippies. Now, I can tell them right there, 
and I felt like writing a letter after I did this research I’ve done on here. And Chief Standing Bear was in 
the notes here said that they pointed the pipe of peace to the north, south, east, and west and to 
Mother Earth. And he wrote that book in 1928. And I got the title of the book here and the publisher 
and everything. Way before 1970. So here’re the Indians, here’s a full-blooded Sioux Indian and in the 
picture of him in the book and he says “Mother Earth.” And these people on “Ideas” said “Mother 
Earth” was never used by Indians. They didn’t have a word for it and that it came from the hippies in the 
1970s. So I take what Luther Standing Bear says rather than what the CBC says. In 1928, he should know 
his own people and what they said. And Mother Earth. And so everybody thinks that was made up by 
the hippies, but it wasn’t. At least these people think. Well, after that, oh sorry. Well, then they came to, 
after she tells about, what she should read about all the other exciting things she goes through. Now, 
we’re in Nanaimo, so I want to talk about Departure Bay. Because that’s where they came. Thank you. 
Because her husband, she tells her romances and everything else and that’s all very interesting. But now 
how did they come to Nanaimo? Well, that’s in Departure Bay, page 117. “Departure Bay.” Chapter 20. 
The doors of the [unintelligible] slammed. 3 jumpity boys and their graceful sister were all eyes while a 
baby girl must have had hers tucked tight. [Unintelligible] the Chinese house boy hopped up to see. The 
old red nose public cabby flicked with his whip the impatient horses, although they needed no incentive 



to get all the noisy warmth out of the way of rolling carts and barrels loaded with passenger boxes from 
the little steamer that had just tied up from Victoria. Now, you see steamers were coming in from 
Victoria and parking there in Nanaimo, and tying up in Nanaimo. We rode through the small straggling 
town of Nanaimo, whose first train to Victoria had safely reached there but recently. The long 
established boat service from the capital seemed preferable to us. After several miles, we would come 
to reach the clear waters of Departure Bay. In turning to the grounds, we would buy a house. This was to 
be our home for several years. My husband had recently been appointed judge of the court of this 
county, extending up Vancouver Island, north of Victoria. We had decided to try to live in the country 
while the children were small anyway. My husband had completed his full plans for house on paper. He 
had a hill overlooking Nanaimo, but the work would not be finished for a long time. Therefore, arranged 
for the lovely Dunsmuir house within a stone’s throw of Departure Bay. He did, then was built by James 
Dunsmuir, who later, premier of BC, 1900, 1902. And then Lieutenant Governor of the providence, 1906, 
1909. The house had 10 rooms, large and light and finely decorated. A separate back stairs led from the 
kitchen up to the maids’ room. Grounds were attractively laid out on several acres. They would use that 
stabling and outhouses, etcetera. From several of the large windows, the huge grounds. One had a fine 
little bay in which many ships often rowed and anchored. Some wondered [unintelligible] of late of 
again examining the old Chinese dogma of Feng Shui. But maybe I’m not pronouncing that right, but I’ll 
try. It, if you recall, this theory is of how houses have atmosphere. Good, bad and indifferent. This house 
has one of the best atmosphere I could wish, even though the house was somewhat isolated. 
[Unintelligible] at the beginning. And then she talks about a psychic phenomena that she experiences in 
the house. Now, this is the famous Departure Bay house and here’s a picture of it. And right now, out in 
Departure Bay, there is a small house where the lady who later lived in that house who worked at the 
oceanography department down there in Departure Bay, when she got to be very elderly, about 95 or 
something, a friend of hers came to help her and they moved to a little cottage that was there. And then 
they ripped down, in the ‘60s, they had this whole thing ripped down and they sold pieces off the land. 
It was very unfortunate thing that happens to a lot of old places. And she took some of the doors, she 
told me, out of the house and she also took some big stained glass windows out of the house and puts 
them in her little house. And she’s in her 80’s now herself and she’s French-Canadian. She has a large 
French-Canadian family in Quebec. And she's got one son in the house and his girlfriend and she’s a very 
nice person. She had to go back for a wedding when I was speaking to her, so I didn’t get too much from 
her. But she was telling me plenty of interesting things about that house. Then several people later on 
the beach at Departure Bay came up to me and said “Oh, do you know about the Departure Bay house? 
We bought, we read your book and where was that house?” And I told them where it was and I told 
them and said “look it, didn’t you see the picture in the book?” But they didn’t remember where it was. I 
said “look in the book. There’s a picture of the very house.” It shows several of the Dunsmuirs standing 
in front of it. So, well that was the going to Nanaimo and he was with Dunsmuir for a while. And then 
she tells things of a few interesting things that happened in Nanaimo. People had come to visit from 
ships from all over the world. A Russian admiral and a packer from India. Very interesting. All happened 
in Departure Bay. And there’s the [unintelligible] courthouse, which was down the road in Departure 
Bay, where he was the judge of there. And I believe there’s pictures in there too. Yeah, I was in there a 
while ago. Well, then she tells about Departure Bay and they stay there for quite a while. And then they 
decide to move to Victoria because the children are getting older and they want them to go to the 
public, private schools in Victoria where there is several famous schools there. Corrig College and 
another college there for boys. There’s St. Anne’s for girls and there’s several finishing schools that my 
grandmother attended too, for English women from the. One was run by Mrs. Bellows who was the, 
Mrs. Bellows was the daughter of the man who started the Penny Post in England and saw that we 
hadn’t paid penance and look at us now. We’re going backwards. [Unintelligible] used to pay pennies on 
envelops. And now that we are going higher and higher to pay postage. Anyway, well then she had, she 



did a recant of all sorts of things that happened and the finding of [unintelligible] is a very remarkable 
story about these strange Chinese disks. They were found in the ground under a root of a tree and they 
couldn’t have been put there because the tree must have grown over it, so they must have been there 
for an awful long time. And then we had a lot of experts explaining what that, what they meant and still 
aren’t satisfied with their explanation. And I just had some letters from an editor in Calgary who has now 
retired, but he said that those casters should be most interesting to a man who’s just written a book. 
He’s a captain of a submarine who spent his life as a captain of a submarine in the Royal Navy. And he’s 
writing a book about the voyages of the Chinese and their huge [unintelligible] and it’s called “1421.” 
He’s got more. And his name is Gavin Menzies. He said that I should write to him and send him, tell him 
about this cause he’s writing things like this, which have found all over the world. But he hadn’t ever 
heard of this he said, so this would be really interesting to him. And so maybe I’ll do that. We’ll then she 
tells more about her experiences in Victoria. She has a great friend among the First Nations people. Now 
there’s a lot of people who [unintelligible]. There’s a lot of people trying to make out between the 
empire builders who came to British Columbia were all terrible snobs. They treated Indians dirt and 
there’s a whole line of that kind of stuff going on in a lot of the books all written by people who were 
very [unintelligible]. Well, this is not true at all. There’s a lot of people that were great friends, really 
good friends among the First Nations. And my grandmother had a very good friend called Jenny and 
there’s a whole chapter about their discussions and the way they, you know and talking about 
everything, and they’re real good friends. And sure the pioneers were very, very cosmopolitan. They 
were not all this narrow-minded, graceless bunch that so many people are trying to label, if you read 
some of the latest, some of the, well they’re not the latest written books. They were several years back, 
maybe they’re changing now. Oh yes, there is one that’s changing. I just read it. It’s in the library. 
Written from a man in Oxford where they’re showing that the empire was a wonderful thing. It helped 
so many people. And he lists all these marvelous things that happened. First was the English language. I 
mean it’s the language of the whole world now and everyone wants to learn it. And that was the first 
thing they spread everywhere. And then he goes on to many other things and he’s a professor at Oxford 
University so he ought to know what he’s talking about. At least some people think. Some of the 
professors don’t, some do. Anyway, she goes on and gives her other experiences and she crowns her 
book. Am I talking too much? 
 
Audience Member 1: [Unintelligible]. 
 
LW: Pardon? 
 
AM 1: No. 
 
LW: 10 more minutes? Questions? She ends her book with a really fascinating thing that no one has ever 
written about and that is 3 days in the worst destruction that ever happened to San Francisco. The San 
Francisco earthquake and fire of 1906. She tells of all the horrors that went on there and how she went 
through every step of it. And this ends it. She went through the whole thing, the last 2 chapters. Now, 
no woman had ever written, except for one little paragraph that I found in one book. I read a number of 
books on the San Francisco earthquake and fire and were all firsthand experiences. But one woman had 
made a comment that [unintelligible] and things like that. But she didn’t give any details about it. Now 
here’s the woman who went right through it and who she had with her was a small boy, my father, and 
Erisol and his 12 year old sister. That’s her 2 youngest. She had 6 altogether. Well, she goes through this 
horrible experience, nearly losing her life in it, and actually it could make, as the publisher says, to read. 
You could make another Titanic, it’s so fascinating. And, believe you’d need 2 million for that. So I was 
telling some people up at the university about that and one lady said “oh well, there’s a fund put aside 



for Canadian filmmakers. Might want to look into that.” So maybe one day, I will look, or maybe the 
publisher will look into that if I can get them to do it, urge them on. Well, that tells the story. Now if, just 
roughly. There’s so much more in it. It would take me ages to tell you all the stories in here you know. So 
I guess I shall now ask for questions if there’s any questions? Yes? 
 
AM 2: [Unintelligible] how old was he? I mean, where does he come in the family? 
 
LW: Who? 
 
AM 2: Victor. 
 
LW: Oh, Victor. He was number second son. 
 
AM 3: [Unintelligible]. 
 
LW: Pardon? 
 
AM 2: He’s the second oldest. 
 
LW: Yes. Second oldest son, yes. Victor. Oh, I mentioned that. There’s a picture of Victor Harrison in here 
when he was a young man at 27. He was the mayor of Nanaimo for 5 years. For 5 different times, not 5 
years. For 5 different times he was the mayor of Nanaimo. He also saved Petroglyph Park which was 
very, very important because developers were going in and all those marvelous carvings and everything 
would have been destroyed. But now they’re all saved. And nobody knows who really did them. They 
say they’re before the First Nations people. There were some persons before the First Nations. Nobody 
knows yet. They’re all looking into it and there’s more at Sprout Lake too. Yes. And he did an awful lot 
for Nanaimo. In fact he did so much for Nanaimo, he was made a Native Son. No, he was made Freeman 
of the City in 1951. November of 1951. Freeman of the City of Nanaimo. Or was it? Yeah, in 1951. I’ve 
got it down here somewhere. I found it. Yes, he did an awful lot for Nanaimo. And also in the Native 
Sons, he’s Grandfactor of the Native Sons, where he save the Bastion. That is one of the most wonderful 
things you know, because that’s the only Bastion in the whole of North America. I was talking to a lady 
from Ontario and she said, and then there was one from the United States and they both bought this 
book and I was talking to her and she said “we don’t have anything like this in the United States. We 
have to make a copy. We have to copy what we have from whole pictures. We don’t have anything like 
that. A real original bastion.” And he, is as well as, that lady down there who just said that 
[unintelligible]. Her grandfather was also in the same thing. He was Grandfactor in that too and he 
helped too. And they saved that bastion. Actually, they owned the Bastion. The Native Sons own the 
Bastion. And then they gave it to the city of Nanaimo. And the city moved it to 2 different places. It 
belonged originally to the Native Sons. They bought it because it was going to be demolished and they 
bought it. And it’s all in the notes. And I was doing research in the archives and there I found this, among 
all the notes about the Native Sons. They got all intricate minutes. Big, fat minute books. They had boxes 
and boxes of them and you can go in there and see all your relatives and read about the Native Sons and 
what they did. It’s very, very interesting. So yes, I’m glad that you asked that question because his 
picture’s right in here. And she does refer to the fact to Brother XII (Brother Twelve) as well. He took 
Brother XII to court. He was one of the few lawyers that was able to see. Several others were knocked 
right out, but it was very, very strange. I don’t know whether this was made up or not, or exaggerated. 
Because the judge collapsed, the prosecutor collapsed, all the people were falling down when Brother 



XII stood there. Hypnotizing them all or something, according to this famous writer. And they had to 
shut the court down. So, people were pretty leery about handling this character. I mean, he must know 
occult. And the men who wrote this was Nesbitt, who was this another famous historian in British 
Columbia. He couldn’t have made this up. This was back in the ‘30s when this happened. But anyway, I 
mean of course, some people in the newspaper business like it, have wild fancies. A lot of them said the 
same thing. They couldn’t all be doing it, making fantasies up. Now his picture is here. Any other 
questions? Page 11. Picture’s on page 11. This index, I made it myself and it’s bound to be. Not that I 
was an expert. 
 
AM 4: Louise, it’s always interesting to hear a family from Vancouver Island being chronicled, especially 
if it has a connection to Nanaimo. 
 
LW: There he is. 
 
AM 4: And I was rather interested in hearing about your family coming to the isthmus of Panama in the 
1860s. My great-grandfather also came to Victoria the same way. Arriving at the isthmus of Panama 
then taking another ship from there to Victoria. And I also too, was rather pleased to hear you talk about 
the James Dunsmuir house in Departure Bay and another opportunity for Nanaimo to retain its heritage 
and, but what did they do? They tore it down. I believe the lady that you’re referring to her name was 
Keylee, she worked in the bio station. 
 
LW: That’s right. 
 
AM 4: And she was a daughter of the Keylee family and they lived in there for a long time. And I 
remember when they tore it down. I was just a young fellow at the time and I thought “goodness 
gracious, there’s another opportunity Nanaimo has lost to retain its heritage with the Dunsmuir family.” 
And I’m reminded about reading the story of the Dunsmuir family and just before Mrs. Dunsmuir died, 
living in Hatley Park in Victoria. She was a millionairess. She was, her husband of the premier of the 
province, the Lieutenant Governor. She was being interview, this was about 1938, and then the 
interviewer said “Mrs. Dunsmuir, what was the happiest moment of your life?” And she thought for a 
moment and she said “the 8 years that I lived in Departure Bay.” 
 
LW: Isn’t that amazing? Wonderful. 
 
AM 4: So on behalf of the Nanaimo Historical Society, we’d like to thank you very much for a very 
interesting talk. 
 

LW: Well, thank you for telling me that. I hadn’t researched that. 


