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Transcript of Side One and Two of audio taped interview of Ellen Greenwell, 

Accession number T3944:1, Item AAAB4795, interviewer Howard H. Smith, 1976. 

Property of BC Archives. Transcribed by Helen Tilley in 2016.   

[Ellen Greenwell has many memories about the miners’ strike and speaks as if she 

was still experiencing the events she talks about. She gets very excited and 

emphasizes many things she speaks about with a louder voice and much emotion. I 

have transcribed the tape in the vernacular in which she speaks and did not correct 

any of her grammar...Helen Tilley.] 

[Tape starts abruptly] 

Ellen Greenwell: ―down there. Why did [Constable] Hannay get up and say he knew 

Mr. Bowater was in the riot because he seen him. That was my father’s name, Bowater, 

see.  Right up in that there court house, my father pointed his finger at him, [loud voice] 

he says, “Hannay, you said you seen me and I was in the riot?” Hannay says, “Yes I 

did.” He said, “You tell this court,” he said, “where you seen me.” He said, “You didn’t 

see me in the riot.” He said, “Don’t you remember,” he said, “or is your memory 

slipping you that bad? Don’t you remember me feeding my chickens in my own back 

yard?” And he has to say yes. He said, “Oh, yes.” And Cruikshanks was the head guy 

down there at that time. [unintelligible] the court, you know. Anyhow, when it was 

over, they let my father go. They let him go.  

But there, of course my brother had to go back. My brother, they had him up for arson. 

They had his pal up for attempted murder.  The biggest lies that God ever 

[unintelligible] him. My brother even saved the people’s house that was against him 

and said that he burnt their house down.  And the house was never burned down. And, 

do you know, that they let my brother out of jail―he was in jail for six months and 

never was let out―they let him out the day before Christmas on ten thousand dollar 

bail [much emphasis on ten thousand dollar] all them years ago. Ten thousand dollar 

bail and Ernie Morris, his pal that was up for attempted murder, they never did let him 

out. He got out when the real trials come up.   

And them was some trials, you can believe me, for three months! From January ’til the 

March we went every week to that Westminster [New Westminster], that’s where they 

tried them and that was, I going to tell ya, that was a hell of a hole to go ta for men from 

Vancouver Island, miners being tried over there. That was hell of a place because they 
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were all [sickly?]. But my mother and  father, my father went over there and, I’ll tell you 

what happened [unintelligible].  

This Morrison, [unintelligible] Judge Morrison over there, well, Judge Morrison was the 

man that tried the men over here―over there. Well here, Judge Morrison’s brother was 

a boss at the mine at East Wellington where my father worked and Mrs. Morrison and 

my mother were like two sisters. And my mother, as soon as they found out those trials 

were going to be out in Westminster, my father packed his suitcase and my mother and 

they went over there over to Burnaby and stayed and I tell ya, our friends over there 

that had left Extension― all different miners went over there to live and old people― 

they got out and they worked boy amongst them there people in Westminster, I’m 

tellin’ ya. And do you know, when my brother come out―nobody thought they’d get  

out― but this old fella, I remember seeing this old fella on that jury, I’m tellin’ you we 

were glad ‘cause we knew there was going to be something. We had got to know him 

and the people that had this party for us there that night, there was five or six of the 

jury members stayed there at our place and boy I’ll tell you they sure worked.  

And here in my brother’s trial the jury disagreed. They had my brother four hours! A 

kid sixteen in that witness box! Four hours on the arson! I’ll tell you I was―I don’t 

know how long―I wasn’t in―I was up on every case in Extension. Every one I was up 

in that witness box from January ‘til the end of March. And the old judge, you know, 

old Taylor, I can see him now. Big red face, you know. He told me, he said you know 

that there Miss Bowater, she’s just about the bravest, best thing I’ve ever seen in my life. 

And my father got up after him, too. Oh, my father didn’t care. You know what he 

done? When they started my brother’s case―now this is what I want to tell ya―when 

they started his case―you see, coming into Extension, there’s a road. The main road 

goes that way and there’s a road comes down this way. This is where we lived, down 

here. We lived right down in Scab Town. That’s where we lived, right down there. And 

this is why my brother was such friends [unintelligible] of Lee Johns’s who had said 

that they burnt their house down. You see, they were all raised together. But anyhow, 

these Johnses, when they got up to give evidence against my brother they said it was a, 

a private company road and nobody could go on that road. It does not make sense. We 

couldn’t go in and out our house without going on that road. We would have never 

left―I don’t know if we hadn’t of. So, here my father stood in back, you know, in the 

audience. And when my father heard that, you knew he marched right down that there 
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aisle right down to the, down to the, uh the, uh the, where the lawyers were sittin’ and 

he called Bert over; Burton Layton was the defence at that time and he’d been arrested I 

think with the miners, too. Anyhow, my father called Bert over and Bert went. So 

Morrison, he was the judge, you see, he had seen my father, and he knew him. So, he 

said to him, Mr. Bert said to Morrison, “That’s the boy’s father.” My father sat in with 

the lawyers all the time my brother’s case was on. He sure did. My father said, “That 

when you, when you cross-question that John about that road,” he said, “you ask him 

and tell him I said so,” he said, “that that road is a government road. It’s no private 

company road because government men always work on that road.” He said, “The 

government men work on that road the same as they do,” he said, “on every other 

government road.” He said, “Sure,” he said, “the company hauls their powder over that 

way to the mine.” He said, “That’s the only way that they can haul it.” He said, “But it’s 

a government road.” And, by God, did he ever catch those Johnses on that. But anyhow, 

the jury disagreed and he went back. But he got off the next time, just like that. And, at 

last, they got so sick and fed up of them, they threw the whole thing right out. They got 

sick of those scabs tellin’ lies. [unintelligible] I’ll tell you the truth, I can tell lots of 

things about that damn strike, you know. 

My sister, my sister lived down at South Wellington then and of course they have to 

live there they stayed in company houses, you see. The company had all their own 

company houses. Now here when South Wellington come out on strike the first thing 

they shipped them out of their company houses, you know; they had to go out. Now 

here’s what happened: When you’re gettin’ to Extension, there’s a big special 

[constable] here and there’s a big special there, you see, and they’ve got a great big dog, 

about like this, a big police dog. So here, my sister and me goes down there to load her 

furniture up ‘cause the guys, the men’s in jail and we gotta go down and load all the 

furniture up.  Well you know they have them fancy hangin’ lamps, you know, the 

dinglers on that used to be [unintelligible] in them days, sixty years ago and framed 

pictures, you know those things. Well, there I’ve got her kids’ picture under this arm 

and part of the hangin’ lamp under this arm and she’s got her husband’s picture and 

the other part of the hangin’ lamp under the other arm and we’ve got to walk four miles 

with these things. South Wellington to Extension is four miles.  

Well here when we’re gettin’ up to go into Extension, out comes this [unintelligible] 

with this police dog after him. So these two guys standin’ there and just after the riot, 
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you know. I guess they thought we had stealin’ stuff from the riot. So anyhow bark, 

bark, bark, bark, bark [Ellen makes barking noises like a dog], you know. My sister said, 

“Get that devil out of here.” We were really―we didn’t care in those days, I’m tellin’ ya. 

So here he’s [unintelligible] through there. “Hmh, don’t worry,” he said, “it’ll just take 

you by the hem of your skirt,” he said, “with his teeth and he’ll bring you up, bring you 

up,” he said, “to me,” he said. My sister said, “Well, you know that’s funny,” she said, 

“That will be a damn dog bringin’ us to a dog!”  

We never―you know, we used to cheek them, oh God,we used to go right after them, 

we didn’t care.  I don’t think the women fight like we used to any more. Oh, God, we 

used to be fighters. [Unintelligible].  That 1912 strike, though, was a great lesson to me. 

Ahh [unintelligible]. I just said if I’d a , you know, if I would have knew then what I 

knew now, oh, I sure would have been among the [unintelligible] fightin’ devils for 

labour. Yes, I would have.  Oh, I don’t care.  

I don’t think―but you know―I don’t think the unions today are like they were, do 

you?  

Howard Smith: No, I think ―[This is the first time I have heard Howard’s voice on this 

tape.] 

Ellen Greenwell: They’ve gone beyond. You know what the trouble is? I don’t care 

what anybody says, the trouble today is those union men. Union officials get far too 

much money. They are paid far too much money.  

Howard Smith: They don’t seem to worry about that. 

Ellen Greenwell: They don’t worry about a thing. You take that Joe Morris back in 

[unintelligible]. Now when Jimmy [or Timmy?] was nearly upset this last, in that last 

election, he was such a stump that it was terrible. He’s trying to turn around now.  

Howard Smith: It looks like they would do something in the forestry. 

Ellen Greenwell: That’s exactly and that Joe Morris would have never turned 

‘round―he nearly got put out last time, you know. I just wished he had’ve got put out. 

There’s not one of them―the minute they get to be a union official that they’re any 

good any more. There’s only one I’ve ever seen and that was Harold Pritchett. When 

Harold Pritchett―and I’ll tell you, the woodworkers today knew what they lost when 
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they lost Harold Pritchett―no that dirty [unintelligible] didn’t want Harold Prichett. 

No. But, I’m a tellin’ you straight, when the loggers come on strike, what did Harold 

Pritchett do? He didn’t want no wages either. Would you see any of them stumps today 

do that? No.  

Howard Smith: [long pause in conversation] Well, I, I― 

Ellen Greenwell: You know I think they should have sent them[unintelligible] , but 

anyhow this young Mairs, I’ll tell you about him. You see when Ladysmith men got 

sentenced,they were sentenced for two years in jail. They all got two years in jail. Well, 

this young Mairs was in there and he took sick and I guess they didn’t bother to cover 

him at all―get the doctor. They didn’t bother, that was all. Well, he died. He died right 

in jail. My brother and me and my father come over on the boat with his mother with 

the body when he come over. And Ladysmith erected a big headstone down there for 

him when he was buried, the UMW of A, cause he died in jail through the strike. He 

died of pneumonia.  

Howard Smith: Was he sick when they put him in jail?  

Ellen Greenwell: Who? He was the finest man, young fella you ever seen. Got sick in 

there. No he wasn’t sick when he went to jail, no, he wasn’t.  

Howard Smith: That’s really a shame.   

Ellen Greenwell: ―Oh, yeah, a fine, fine lookin’ young fel―quite a bicycle rider. Had 

quite a few different trophies, you know, for riding his bicycle.  

Howard Smith: How old was he? 

Ellen Greenwell: Uh......let me see, was he twenty or twenty-one. Anywhere in that, 

coming from the teens, you know. Oh, a shame [unintelligible] 

Howard Smith: You were saying that you enjoyed the strike. 

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah! I did. Now, you know now, when I see what we went 

through―understand, because we had some real good times during the strike, we had 

some really good times, I tell you, during the 1912 strike―but when I seen the strike we 

went through that lasted for two years, this is why I enjoyed it. And the strikes that they 

have today and the militancy of those miners and their wives, this is why I enjoyed it. 
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Cause today, to me it don’t seem―they’ll have a strike and maybe it will last a week. 

Why, it isn’t even interesting.  

Howard Smith: Were the other wives as interested as you were? 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, well, I wouldn’t say that they all were ‘cause you know lots of 

them―and my other sisters weren’t in it,  but they were home and had their babies, 

they couldn’t be and this affected a lot of the peoples in Extension at that time, sixty 

years ago. They couldn’t but I was single and my sister, she only had one child and he 

was big, like the one with―her and I was always together. And then my other, my 

sister-in-law, she was home with her mother and her husband and them. They looked 

after [unintelligible]. And my other sister-in-law, she was single, I believe. And my 

sister was Anna that was my other sister; we were all the same, three of them. Like my 

sister that was married and me, was really the most, you know, [unintelligible] after the 

men. Oh, I was really―the 1912 strike really was― I was really―I really thought many 

a time of the lesson it learned me. It did! It learned me a real lesson to know that―the 

lesson that it learnt me was this: that they could tell men to do a thing, like report that 

gas and the minute they reported it they were fired. Well, that was enough to show me 

just then, [unintelligible] that there was something wrong. There must be something 

wrong when a committee is hired to report something and then they report it and they 

fire these men. That was enough to kill me. There was something wrong with―there 

must be something wrong with the boss’s side, mustn’t there? [Unintelligible].  I often 

wish that so many of them, so many of the youth today, because, when I go to talk 

about the 1912 strike, I’m gonna tell ya, all that I’m told is forget that kind of stuff. 

That’s too many years back. That’s all in the Dark Ages. This is what they’re told. But 

I’ll never forget it. Never.  

Howard Smith: I want you―I want you to tell me again about the riot, okay, because 

the tape recorder wasn’t working.  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh. 

Howard Smith: And so on. And I know that there was a kind of a riot up in 

Cumberland. I guess you heard about that, didn’t you?  

Ellen Greenwell: There wasn’t any, it was Extension. Extension was was the biggest of 

the lot. 
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Howard Smith: But it happened at the same time, didn’t it? Just after the one in 

Extension. 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, yeah. 

Howard Smith: The one in Cumberland was first and then the one in Extension right 

after.  

Ellen Greenwell: To tell you the truth, I don’t ever remember there being a riot in 

Extension, in, in, in Cumberland.  

Howard Smith: No, No, it was just a little ruckus― 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh―yes, well,  two or three of them things happened in Extension. 

Oh, gosh, Extension two or three times. I’ll never forget one, one to-do up there. Some 

fellow got married and he’d come to Extension and he sent the guys up there, a keg of 

beer, you know. God, the first thing you knew they got their scabs got mixin’ there, you 

know, and they were drinkin’ together and everything else. And they had brought quite 

a few [unintelligible] you know, up there. My God, all the fellas, you see, was up on the 

football field playin’ ball, baseball. And of course my sister was right up on the baseball 

field and we’re sittin’ watching them all playin’ baseball. My husband was quite a 

baseball player, so was his brother, and so was my own brother. 

Well they heard somebody come from the camp over the field and told them that there 

was fightin’, the union and the scabs, over at, uh...over camp. So, all we seen was the 

baseball bats goin’ and them clearin’ the field and goin’, you know. We said, there’s 

somethin’ wrong, we’re goin’, too. So, away we go.  

Sure enough, oh, fightin’ and you know that those son of―I can’t even say it, they had 

their rages out. They did, they had their rages out. And it ended up that my sister, my 

sister and me and my other sister and her sister-in-law taken three or four of the guns 

home to get ‘em out the road, you know. You don’t know some of them were there 

[unintelligible] in Extension. Cause Extension, I think, was biased. Well, that was just 

how I explained it to you.  

They congregated on the hill, the union did. In the way I understood it was they had 

sent [unintelligible] and [unintelligible] had sent ... or they had sent a committee over to 

the mine and they had contacted, I think, the special police or they had contacted some 
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of the scabs and the scab was to give the word to the special police and he would bring 

the word back to the union on what they were going to do. Now, I think that’s the way 

it went. And of course he must have told them that they wouldn’t come out. This is the 

way I [unintelligible]. The first thing I knew, by this time I was running up the hill, I 

[unintelligible] a man. I ran up the hill and the first thing I knew [unintelligible] on a 

dolly. Somebody clobbered him and he went down that hill and up and over into the, 

into the mine. And some of them was found down in the mine and some them was 

scattered in the bushes and, and this happened. And then on the Friday...I can’t 

remember if it was on the Tuesday or the Wednesday or on the Thursday or somethin’.  

Howard Smith: They ended up shooting, didn’t they?  

Ellen Greenwell: Huh? 

Howard Smith: There was shooting― 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh! Yeah, they shot. These fellas, these fellas they shot right from the 

mine. They had their guns and they must have had their guns already and loaded. They 

had their guns all ready, they must have because as soon as the policeman ran down the 

hill, ran down the hill, the shootin’ started from the mine. Oh, yes, one guy here by the 

name of Laskovitch got shot right in the arm. I was lucky I never got shot.  I was the 

luckiest.  I don’t know how I never did get shot. I was runnin’ right back up the hill 

where, you know―but I didn’t, as luck would have it, and it’s a good job, ‘cause I’m 

still here. And, anyhow, oh, yeah, they started all the shootin’. I guess ‘cause all the 

union guys had those, you know, baseball bats up until that point when the other ones 

started to shoot. Course, some of them, I think, after that, might have got guns, too. 

They couldn’t find anybody. 

Howard Smith: Um...and then the militia was sent― 

Ellen Greenwell: The militia was sent from Vancouver and, they say, they say the time 

that they had in Vancouver. The people was down at the boats callin’ them everything 

they could call them, you know, for comin’ over here to the strike. And then when they 

got here, well you see they headed for Extension, well that’s where all the trouble 

started, see. And that...people in the mine were sayin’ oh, by God, you’ll sure better not 

go up that hill to Extension. If the dynamite don’t get you you’ll get shot up. You know 

four or five fainted along the road goin’ up to Extension. Sure they did. They scared the 
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devil out of them here in Nanaimo. Told them they dynamited all the roads. Oh, God.  

Oh, yeah it was sure a good  experience of the thing. 

Howard Smith: There was nothing really happened with the militia; I mean, in terms of 

fights. 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, no. Nobody ever fought. They didn’t. Well, you see they couldn’t 

‘cause all the men was in damn jail. Well of course they took them in but they stayed up 

there. Some of the regiment stayed up there even after the men got sent to jail, you 

know. But nobody bothered them. They didn’t bother us and we didn’t bother them. 

But even when they, uh, when they took the men, right after when they took my father 

and my brother in, you know [unintelligible]. When my brother went in my father says, 

“Come on, come on Bill,”he said “ain’t worth stoppin’. Let’s keep goin’ with them,” he 

said. Oh, I tell you we were[unintelligible]. No they never, no they never, they never, 

you know, never.  

Howard Smith: And, let’s see, and they arrested your father right after. 

Ellen Greenwell: Well, I said, [Thursday?] night, at two o’clock in the mornin’ they 

come on the ... I don’t know if it was the Thursday they come and they arrested him 

through the night or the Friday they come and arrested him through the night. They 

arrested like all the ones they thought was the head ones. They arrested them all that 

night. Well, then some they arrested a day or two after again, you know.  

Howard Smith: They came and picked them up at two in the morning. Did they have a 

warrant or anything?  

Ellen Greenwell: Not a thing. Not a thing; they said they didn’t need it, they were 

under martial law. And that’s the first thing my father said, he said, “I’m not goin’ out 

with them.” He said, “I’m not goin’ out with them [unintelligible] at all,  not ‘til,” he 

said, “they give me a warrant.” They said, “We don’t need a warrant now; you’re under 

martial law.” 

Howard Smith: So they took him and your brother. 

Ellen Greenwell:  My brother-in-law. Mind you, three brother-in-laws and then their 

father, their father and then my aunt, aunt; I wasn’t married then. 

Howard Smith: How many men in all were arrested that you know? 
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Ellen Greenwell: Oh, in Extension? Oh, somethin’...well Extension was just a place of 

about three hundred people, you know. Three or four hundred people...and how many 

men would be arrested? Oh, I imagine fifty or...maybe more than that; maybe a little 

less.  

Howard Smith: How about in Nanaimo; what was happening in Nanaimo? 

Ellen Greenwell: Not as much as happened in the other places, nothin’.  Some of the  

guys was arrested here but nothin’, nothin’ happened in Nanaimo. South 

Wellington...South Wellington had a few arrested there. Ladysmith had quite a bunch. 

‘Cause, that, uh,I guess, uh, um, I guess see we told you, now I told you about the bomb 

being pitched in a house, eh? 

Howard Smith: That’s right, yeah, I remember that. 

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah, yeah. That old guy carrying that thing ‘round today he knows 

the guy that got his hand shot off. He’s still in Ladysmith. It was his own damn fault.  

Howard Smith: Well, Jim said he figured that most of the miners, you know, didn’t like 

that because there were kids in the house.  

Ellen Greenwell: Exactly! That’s a fact. That’s a fact. 

Howard Smith: He said he figured it was done by a hot-head, you know. 

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah, oh yeah. Well, we never did the way―you know, they had two 

or three stories about that. Now, the way we heard it in the first place―and I don’t 

know whether Jim Galloway maybe would think this was right―the way we heard that 

was in the first place was the guy threw it out at the union men and the union men just 

picked it up and pitched it back in at him. That’s the way we were told it; that it come 

from inside the house. He threw it out himself  at the union men and they just picked it 

up and bounced it back in. So, I don’t know. 

Howard Smith: What was the reaction—well—see,when I was in Cumberland I was 

talking with, uh, I guess it was Henry Gibson or, well you know, and I said, is there 

anybody else in town, you know that lived through the strike.  He said, “Oh, there’s 

that old scab across town.” You know, that was 60 years after the strike and so there 

were really hard feelings between the striking miners and― 
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Ellen Greenwell: Yes. Do you know that up until about two or three months ago there 

was a...I had been in― I had, well, in fact I had been raised with the wife . And, you 

know, up until the day they died, not three or four months ago, I still loathed them! 

That’s a fact. Hard feelings, I could tell you lots. Don’t you worry that there wasn’t, ooh, 

blood. We never used to talk about them. We used to say, oh, that scab. That’s what we 

always said. Oh, really hard feelin’s. Ooh...really hard feelin’s is right.  

Howard Smith: You were talkin’ about those two brothers.  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, the Johnsons, yeah. They’re both dead. Yeah, they’re both dead. 

My brother’s dead, too.  

Howard Smith: You said that they, uh,  one of the brothers was in the union.  

Ellen Greenwell: No, no, neither of them.  

Howard Smith: Oh, who was it then? 

Ellen Greenwell:  Oh, that was the Bramleys. Oh, that was the Bramleys. That’s a 

different family. Oh, yes, one was a―oh, oh, this one that was―uh, that union vote on 

this side. Oh, he became a part of it, nearly as radical as [unintelligible]. Til the day he 

died, I mean. 

Howard Smith: So, he was living in a house with his folks. 

Ellen Greenwell: With all his folks and they were all scabs, all but him. The father...the, 

well, the young boy wasn’t, he was too―he wasn’t old enough, the little one. But his 

brother and his father were both scabs.  

Howard Smith: [Unintelligible] 

Ellen Greenwell: That’s right. He might have made his mother like scab on one side 

and union on the other.  

Howard Smith: Like, it was what, in the room?  

Ellen Greenwell: In the room. There was a [unintelligible] between them. Oh, there was 

great days in them days.  

Howard Smith: Well, what was the reaction from the people in town to the militia? 
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Ellen Greenwell: Oh, they loathed them. Union people, union people loathed them. Oh, 

they tried to make themselves right fellahs, you know. But young girls know. No way! 

You see too, now I know with us, with soldiers―now you see, my mother and father, 

they come from the old country over a hundred years ago ‘cause they been on this 

island over a hundred years―well, my mother always told us, where they come from in 

the old country, there wasn’t anybody had much use for sailors or soldiers ‘cause they 

always called them lazy people. And we have that here, you know, there’s  lazy people 

[unintelligible] . We never had any use for them kind of people. And we guess that’s 

why our mother told us they were too lazy and never worked, that’s why they wasn’t, 

you know. 

Howard Smith: So, did you even talk to them when they came up there. 

Ellen Greenwell: Up there, when they come up there? Oh, no, we were on both sides of 

the fence. Never bothered with them. And like I say  my sister said, be a dog bringin’ us  

to a dog. You know, this is what, this is what we―the only thing we would ever say to 

them was somethin’ like that. We never bothered them; they never bothered us and we 

never bothered them.  

Howard Smith: Do you figure it was just a show of strength from the government?  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, it was, but if anything would have, I guess if they’d have seen 

anything, they might have―understand my brother, too, you know―if anything would 

have started, I guess like the  riot, they would have turned their poison on, but the riot 

was over when they come up here, you know. Oh, yeah. And of course the women 

wouldn’t start when they have the men all in jail. Women weren’t going to start 

anything. They cleaned up in a hurry. No, they never bothered, they never bothered.  

Howard Smith: Tell me that story again about bringing fruit to your father, because 

that was something.  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, yeah, that was something when he was in there. [Ellen laughs] 

Well, you see when they brought them up for the preliminary hearings, up to Nanaimo 

and whenever we went to Victoria to see them, we always took as much fruit and that 

and tobacco, for the ones that smoked and that, you know, as we could get, as we could 

pack in there.  
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So, this day, oh, I’ll never forget, you know, sixty years ago a dollar’s worth of fruit was 

somethin’, great big huge bag of pears and it was in the month of August when you 

could get all kinds of fruit, pears and oranges and apples, bananas and everything. And 

I’m standin’ there, well, of course all the women was standin’ there with [unintelligible] 

throwing to their men. It was just like that, I could see me now and my father says, 

“Pitch it Ellen, come on,” he says, “ I’ll catch it, you just pitch it.” My father was a short 

chunky― 

[end of conversation on side one of the tape] 

[Side two of tape begins] 

Howard Smith: So, you had the bag of fruit there. 

Ellen Greenwell: The bag of fruit and he said, “Pitch it.” And this soldier looked at me, 

you know, the men was all in the middle and they was on the sides. And he said, 

“Yeah, pitch it to your father.” He went like this, see. And I thought to myself, well, I 

guess it’ll be alright, I’ll pitch it, well, he’s told me it won’t be nothing. [unintelligible] 

so there was pears, apples, everthing runnin’ all over. Oh, ruined a dollar’s worth of 

fruit. I’ll tell you he got plenty, though. [Ellen is laughing]. Them soldiers sure got it 

when they got―they got called all the dirtiest names they was ever called in their life. 

No, they never bothered us, you know, outside [unintelligible] I tell you about the 

[unintelligible}. That’s the only time, I wouldn’t , you know.  

Howard Smith: The time, you mean, they stopped you with the [unintelligible]. 

Ellen Greenwell: Well the [unintelligible] into the jail, you know. And they crossed 

their bayonets  and guns and then just let us go in. That’s the least trouble I had with 

‘em. Course I never ever bothered with ‘em. I didn’t like soldiers. I never bothered with 

‘em.  

Howard Smith: How did the strike end? 

Ellen Greenwell: I’ll tell you how it ended. Course you know the UMW, they is 

American union and big Frank Barrington and John L. Lewis and all them, well they 

were the head of it, you know. [Unintelligible] and Frank Barrington was one of the 

main guys and, uh, Frank Foster, he was up from the States. And, uh...what was the 

other one’s name? There was Frank Foster, Frank Barrington and, uh, ...oh, what was 
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the other guy’s name? Oh, I forget his name, anyhow. But Frank Barrington come up 

here. He come up here say a week ago, you know...a week before. And he told the men 

to stay on strike, the union would keep them out as long as they had to say out they’d 

keep them out. And he come out the next week and told them they were cut off, just 

like that.  

Howard Smith: Without anyone― 

Ellen Greenwell: Without a thing! They’d just been out the week before and told them 

that they’d keep them on as long as they, keep them on as long as the men, you know, 

were out. The next thing, he told them they were cut off, just like that. My husband and 

his brother had to go up to [unintelligible] Alberta to get a job.  

Howard Smith: They wouldn’t hire him back on― 

Ellen Greenwell: No! And yet when my mother went over, they said you’ve been 

knocking around for two years, now knock around for two more.  

Howard Smith: So they drew up a black list.  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, yeah! Oh, yeah, oh yeah. Lots of them never did get signed and 

they went down to Australia. 

Howard Smith: That’s a long way to go for a job. 

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah, well, they went to Australia. 

Howard Smith: You had to move from your house because you were living in a 

company house.  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, not us. Oh, no, that was my sister in South Wellington. 

Howard Smith: Where did she go? 

Ellen Greenwell: She come back to Extension. From South Wellington back to 

Extention. ‘Cause her mother-in-law, see, had her own big house and then the one 

brother had this other big house and then there was a small cabin. Well, it had three 

rooms, it was a nice, you know, well she come back to that. They come, all the way back 

to Extension. She was the only one that had moved away, you see. She’d moved to 
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South Wellington but when they fired them out the company houses, she come back up 

there again, back up Extension.  

Howard Smith: Were you born in, uh... 

Ellen Greenwell: In Extension? 

Howard Smith: In Extension?  

Ellen Greenwell: No, I’ll tell yah. I’ll tell you how I was born. Out here three miles is a 

place called East Wellington. I was born there. I moved to Northfield, which is 

about...about a couple of miles from East Wellington.  From Northfield, I moved to 

Extension, which is about...twelve miles. From Extension, I moved to South Wellington, 

which is about four miles. And from South Wellington I come to Nanaimo, which is 

about six miles. That’s where I’ve been, in them places. 

Howard Smith: Have you ever travelled?  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, yeah, quite a bit. I’ve been down to San Francisco. I’ve been up to, 

right up into Peace River. I’ve been up to Banff. I’ve been to Seattle, I’ve been to―oh, 

yeah, if I was younger I’d do a lot more. And this next Saturday we’re flyin’ up to, up to 

[unintelligible] one of the  kid’s wedding, anyhow. Way up on the Peace River 

somewhere. Oh, yeah, I’ve been quite a bit, but I was younger. You know, when we 

were young we never had any money to go anywhere and everywhere we went we had 

to walk. We never had a car; we never had a horse and buggy.  We had to walk 

everywhere we went. We went to Extension [unintelligible] how many miles either, we 

walked there and back. We never rode. Never had anything to ride in. All we had was 

our legs.  

Howard Smith: Can you remember some of those songs, again? I’m really interested in 

that because I have a woman who’s going to work with me and do some, uh... 

Ellen Greenwell: Well, see, I only remember about three lines of them.  

Howard Smith: What was the one about the Campbells? 

Ellen Greenwell:  The Campbells are coming, hurrah, hurrah. Two sons, a father and a 

son-in-law. Now, oh, it was a big long one. Oh, I forget it.  

Howard Smith: And that was about a family of scabs.  
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Ellen Greenwell: That was a family of scabs is right. This Ewan McFarlane likely made 

them up. He boarded with them for quite a while and he made it all about them...oh, it 

was a wonderful piece. And I think he was the one that made Bowser’s Seventy-Twa, too.  

I’m sure he made Bowser’s Seventy-Twa.  

Howard Smith: What were some lines from that.  

Ellen Greenwell: Uh...[unintelligible low voice saying some of the words] [louder 

voice]They could not stand at ease, these boys; They had no strength, believe me boys; 

[Ellen sings this next line]The emblem of the government and law. [Ellen goes back to 

regular speaking voice] With bayonet, shot and shell, they’ll blow us all to hell; a dandy 

squad this Bowser’s Seventy-Twa. But, oh, it was a big long one, too. They were really, 

you know really good pieces that he made. Oh, yeah, they were dandy. That’s what I 

think of them.  

Howard Smith: And you don’t remember the one he made up about you? 

Ellen Greenwell: No, I don’t remember seeing that one. I was mad about it.  

Howard Smith: Why, ‘cause you were [unintelligible]? 

Ellen Greenwell: Him and my father were quite chummy, you know and, uh, I don’t 

know whether he wanted to go with me or not but I wasn’t goin’ with him, anyhow and 

I guess I was really whoopin’ mad when he made this song up. Oh, it was a lovely thing 

but I wasn’t havin’ any of it. He was a wonderful, wonderful on poetry, he sure was. 

Wonderful.  

Howard Smith: Do you want to move in the livingroom? [sounds of them moving and 

tape is turned off and then on again] 

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah, Ginger was a funny guy.  So, Ginger Goodwin, as far as...I 

didn’t meet Ginger too many times, you know but my dad did meet him three or four 

times. I know when I heard how he died, you know, they shot him in the back, oh, I was 

really mad because he was too good of a guy to have that. But, I know, during the trials 

in over in Westminster [New Westminster], while were were there, Ginger come over, 

you know, and, uh...’course we had all the talking and with the strike. But, uh, that’s 

about all I could say too much about Ginger, you know. Oh, yeah, he was sure a fine 

man; that’s one thing I can say.  
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Howard Smith: Did you meet him before the strike? 

Ellen Greenwell: No, never, never. 

Howard Smith: So, you met him while the strike going on. And what was he doing 

then?  

Ellen Greenwell: Well, he was organizing. He was organizing up in Cumberland. You 

see, like, everbody organized their own, you know. I think Ginger was one of the head 

organizers, him and old Joe Naylor. I think they was maybe the main organizers up 

there.  

Howard Smith: But, uh, Jim Galloway didn’t think that Ginger was an officer of the 

union but I guess that didn’t matter then.  

Ellen Greenwell: I don’t think he was, either, but, no, that didn’t matter. No, well I 

don’t―he was never an officer of the union down here anyhow; that’s a sure thing. 

Because it was, it was [unintelligible], like I told yah. And then that great big, uh, oh, 

what’s his name...Stockwell, was it...Stockwell, I think. He was from,uh,...I think he was 

from up in the interior. He come down here and I think and he was on the union for a 

long time. Stockwell and then after he stayed―no, I’m not―I think Ed Webb was the 

first―Ed Webb was the first, uh, president of the union here. That’s who was president, 

it was Ed Webb. Ed Webb was the first one in the Union.  

Unknown voice: [very faintly] The first president. 

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah, Ed was. That’s right, Ed was.  

Howard Smith: Well, um, when―was Ginger―he went down to New Westminster for 

the trials then?  

Ellen Greenwell: Well he was there, he was there for at least while I was there but there 

wasn’t any Cumberland men come up there.  

Howard Smith: So why was that? Weren’t there some Cumberland men arrested? 

Ellen Greenwell: [long silence] I don’t remember any Cumberland men being arrested.  

Howard Smith: So, it’s just the men from Extension mostly and some from Nanaimo.  
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Ellen Greenwell: Ladysmith. Ladysmith. But these all applied to Extension, you see. 

This is where they all worked was Extension. Ladysmith and then South Wellington 

had quite―they had a few arrested, too, quite a few arrested. But Nanaimo didn’t have 

such an awful lot arrested. Course there was nothing to fight in Nanaimo. 

Howard Smith: Did you speak with Ginger very much during that week? 

Ellen Greenwell: Not too much, no. Not too much at all.  

Howard Smith: And when did he, uh, when did he leave the Island to go over, you 

know, he went up to Trail, I guess.  

Ellen Greenwell: Trail, yeah, well he went―did he go back to Trail after he left here in 

’12, after the 1912 strike? Did he go up to Trail after that?  

Howard Smith: Well, I think he did because he led a strike in 1917.  

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, yeah. Well he come back and was up in Cumberland where he 

was shot, wasn’t it?  

Howard Smith: Yeah, then he came back to Cumberland.  

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah.  

Howard Smith: He was hiding out. 

Ellen Greenwell: That’s right, he was hidin’ out.  

Howard Smith: So, you heard about Ginger getting shot.  

Ellen Greenwell: Yeah. 

Howard Smith: How did you hear about that; was it in the papers? 

Ellen Greenwell: Ah...you know, talk like that at that time with Ginger Goodwin 

would just fly like an aeroplane. So, you know, it wasn’t too long because, 

[unintelligible] three or four years after, he was shot. Everybody was still miffed about 

the 1912 strike. Course they could have [unintelligible] it anyhow. And a policeman 

shot him.  

Howard Smith: And did you go to the trial of the policeman? 
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Ellen Greenwell: No, we never went. Well,you see to walk from Extension to 

Cumberland...no...no. You know, I even forget, maybe I did, oh, yes I did because it was 

reported, I think at the trial. Now, if I can remember rightly, it was reported, I guess at 

the trial that they’d even let the flies get into him. I’m sure that was reported at the trial. 

Howard Smith: Why did everybody like Ginger so much? I mean, he really touches a 

warm place in people’s hearts on the Island. 

Ellen Greenwell: Well, I imagine just because he was such a likeable guy. But you see, 

you see in those days it was different. There was only the miners, you know what I 

mean, and anybody that took a leading part in that, you know you’re bound to, you’re 

bound like ‘em. You can’t do anything else but like ‘em. And Ginger was one of the 

head ones around here...him and old Joe Naylor.  

When they were organizing the miners underground― 

Howard Smith: This was in the thirties? 

Ellen Greenwell: This was in the thirties or the early fortys. Well, here, I didn’t even 

have a radio in them days and I, my husband and me, and Ruth, she was just little, and 

our friends had went over to her mother’s house to hear...Malcolm Bruce was speaking 

on socialism and the CCF and we had went over to hear it. Well, I had left Donald home 

‘cause he was in ‘igh school and I said, “Now listen,” I said, “you study while we’re 

away.” I said, “ You study your lessons and that’s all you do.” And we were just in the 

next lot, just inside the next lot.  

So, here, we go over and we’re sittin’ listenin’ to Malcolm. I forget what Malcolm Bruce 

said; he said somethin’. You know the whole four of us  just looked at one another, we 

couldn’t get over it. It was somethin’ he said that he should’ve never said. I forget what 

it was. I can’t think what it was but I know we was all mad about it. After, when I heard 

he had left the party and went to the CCF, I didn’t look at him that it landed me in the 

teeth right away what he had said that night, you know. But, anyhow, that doesn’t 

matter. 

When we come home, here’s Donald shakin’ in his shoes. I said, “What’s the matter 

with ya?” “Oh, Dad,” he said, “you should have been ‘ere.” We said, “why?” He said, 

“There’s four policemen been here.” I said, “What? Four Policemen been here?” “Yes, 

Mum,” he said. “You know,”he said, “They had come to the front door.”―And all we 
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had in them days was gas lamps; you know what a gas lamp―? He said, “I took the gas 

lamp down,“ and he said, “I took it and opened the front door,” he said, “and when I 

opened it,” he said, “there was a policeman standing on each side the door.” He says, 

“They said to me,”―Donald was sixteen or seventeen.― “is your father in?” He said, 

“No, my father isn’t in.” “Well, is your mother in?” “No,” he said, “my mother isn’t in.” 

He said, “But you know I couldn’t tell ‘em where you’d were; I couldn’t tell ‘em what 

you’d gone to hear,” he said. I said, “Good job you didn’t.” He said, “What, you mean 

to tell me they leave you here alone in this house by yourself?” Well, Donald said, 

“Don’t you think I’m big enough to look after myself? “ “I’m gonna tell you,” he said, 

“my father never and mother never goes out and leaves me.” he said. “This is just some 

business they have to do, they have to do” he said.  “You know,” they said, “well you 

tell them we’ll be back.” “You know, mother,” he said, “when I looked,” he said, “I put 

the light on that and there was another one standing there and the one on the road,” he 

said,  “standing’with a car. Four of them.”  

Well you know, I was boilin’. I was boilin’! The next day we had to go to Ladysmith. I 

had to go on woman’s Labour Day business and Joe Malbon had to go on that 

unemployed business for the men. I said to Tom, I said, “I’m goin’ to Ladysmith with 

you in the mornin’.” I said, “I’ll send over and get Edith,” I said, “ and Edith will go, 

too.” I says, “I’m not goin’ to wait for them comin’ to see me,” I says, “ I’m goin’ after 

them.” I said, “Yes, I’m going right down to Byatt;” I said, “I’m going right after ‘im.”  

“All right,” he says, “if that’s they way you do about it, away you go.” So we goes 

down, right to the police station I went and I knocked on the door and they opened it. 

Of course Tom and Joe Malbon went to do their business at the unemployed place and 

there was Byatt and another couple of policemen in there.  

So, they asked us to come in and we went in and I stood by the counter. I said, “Mr. 

Byatt, I’ve come down to see you.” He said, “Yes, what do you want to see me about?” I 

said, “Well, I’ll tell you what I want to see you about!” I said, “What do you send four 

policemen,” I said, “up ‘round my ‘ouse for, hm?” I said. “We’re respectable people,” I 

said, “we don’t live outside the law.” I said, “I have never know anything yet  that I 

ever did outside the law.” I said, “I want you to tell me why you sent four policemen to 

a respectable ‘ouse like that!” He said, “Oh, I’ll tell yah.” I said, “Yes, you’d better and 

that’s what I’ve come for.” I said, “They left word they’d come back,” I said, “ but I 

didn’t intend them to come back to my place,” I said, “I’m comin’ here after you. “ He 
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said, “You know why we come there, why I sent them?” I said, “No, but tell me.” He 

said, “We hear they are formin’ a union up there, underground,” he said, “and your 

house is the house where it’s bein’ done.” He said, “That’s why they sent them.” I said, 

“Well, isn’t that funny,” I said, “when did you get so many stool-pigeons around here?” 

I said, “Who knows the union’s being plugged in my house?” I said, “Nobody’s ever 

been, that I know of.” I said, “Sure I have people comin’ to my house, but whose tells 

you that anybody’s formin’ a union in my house?” 

He said, “I’m gonna tell you what,” he said, “if you don’t watch out,” he said, “that 

Reserve Mine will be closed down tomorrow.” I said, “They can suit theirselves 

whether they close that Reserve Mine down or not.” I said, “They’ve got the might and 

they’ll make it right.” I said, “We haven’t got the might,” I said, “but they have.” I said, 

“If they want to close that there mine down ‘cause there’s a union being formed,” I said, 

“that’s their  business.” I said, “That’s up to them.” So he looks and me and he says, 

“You know,” he said, “they’re holdin’ them meetin’s,” he said, “them unemployed 

meetin’s,” he said, “up in South Wellington.” He said, “The next morning,” he said, “ I 

can tell you,” he said, “what your husband and that Joe Malbon said at them meetin’s.” 

I said, “Thank God, they’ve got no secrets from yah.” I said, “You know them all,” I 

said, “good for you.” I said, “Now you’ll know how to act.” I said, “[Unintelligible] 

that’s good news.” I said, “tell the stool-pigeons thanks from us,” I said. 

So, this is what got me, oh, it really got me. He said, “You know, I hear you’ve got quite 

a clever son.” He says, “ He’s gone to teach school,” he said, “ in the Peace River.” He 

said, “You know, if we want, we can have him fired tomorrow,” he says. I thought, I 

looked at him. Oh, boy did I. I says, “I hope to God you do,” I says, “I hope to God you 

do get him fired!” I said. “And when he comes back here,“ ―and I took my fist and I 

pounded that desk― “when he comes back here,” I said, “ it’ll be God help you!” I was 

so mad, I turned around and left and I never heard a thing from him that day to this.  

Howard Smith:  And the police, were really watching?  

Ellen Greenwell: Ooh, they were watching. I said, “Listen, I’ve always lived inside the 

law. I’ve never done anything outside the law. I’ve got a respectable ‘ome,“ I said, 

“nobody can say anything about my ‘ome,” I said, “or us as people,” I said, “and I’m 

not ascared of nobody.” I said, “No matter what you do,” I said, “you can take me to 

jail, I don’t care if you do,” I said, “but you can’t deport me.” I said, “I was born like 
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you, on this Island.” I said, “I’m not ascared.” I said, “I’m not ascared to go to jail,” I 

said, “I’m not ascared.” I said, “ My ‘ome’s a respectable ‘ome.” I said, “You can’t scare 

me; you’ll never scare me.”  

Howard Smith: When, uh...during the time of the 1912 strike, were the miners getting 

help from some of the socialists MLAs in the legislature?  

Ellen Greenwell: Never. The only help they ever got was from the UMWA. I think it 

was four dollars a week the men got and I think two dollars a week the mothers got and 

a dollar a week each child got.  

Ellen Greenwell: Wasn’t there some socialist party MLAs who were speaking for the 

miners in the legislature?  

Ellen Greenwell: Hawthornthwaite,  I think it was Hawthornthwaite that was in then. 

Hawthornthwaite.  

Howard Smith: And there was Parker Williams, I guess. 

Ellen Greenwell: Yes, Parker Williams was after that. Parker Williams come after the 

1912 strike. Yes, Hawthornthwaite, I’m sure was in the 1912 strike. They didn’t do much 

speakin’ for―they might have done―you know what I mean―no, the only ‘elp they 

ever got was from the American, you know, UMW of A.  

Howard Smith: How about after the strike? Did those― 

Ellen Greenwell: Nuthin’. Yah, Yah, didn’t get...Yah got nuthin’. The only thing you do 

is walk around until you get a job, that’s all. No, there was nothing done for...nothing.  

Howard Smith: What were the labour laws like at that time?  

Ellen Greenwell: Well...[long pause]...I guess they’d advanced a little bit but they 

weren’t so hot. As far as I’m concerned they’re...not so hot at any time. No. 

Howard Smith: Do you remember, now before the strike, there was, um, the first B. C. 

Federation of Labour was formed. 

Ellen Greenwell: Yah, now this is where I don’t know.  

Howard Smith: I think it was around 1910―[unintelligible] 
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Ellen Greenwell: Yah, Yah, Yah. 

Howard Smith: I know Ginger was the vice-president in 1917. 

Ellen Greenwell: Well, yes, that’s what I think, you see I...may be an ignorant person 

here, I don’t know. Up until the 1912 strike, I never thought, as a girl, anything about B. 

C. Federation of Labour or any of these things; you never thought about these things. I 

think the women always thought it was men’s business. Well, you know, and I never, 

until after the 1912 strike. When it come on and I seen what was goin’ on, I was wi...had 

wished that of course we would have taken far more interest in those things than you 

did after. That’s why I don’t know any―like the CCL, you know and the B. C. 

Federation of Labour and all these, you know.  

Howard Smith: Yeah, these days it’s getting so there’s not too many people around 

who remember those, you know, who― 

Ellen Greenwell: I don’t think there will be. Mind you, men might. I imagine the likes 

of Jim Galloway and when my husband was alive, he could have told you all these 

things, you know. And his brothers, his brothers was the greatest socialists goin’. In 

fact, his brother, my husband’s brother, was really the one that should have run for 

Parliament in the place of Parker Williams, but my sister, she wouldn’t let him. Three of 

my sisters married three brothers [unintelligible]. She wouldn’t let him but that’s the 

man that should have run was Archie Greenwell. Oh, he was wonderful. He done all 

the talkin’ for Parker Williams on the platform and everything. Always a strong, strong, 

socialist; oh, hell yes. 

Howard Smith: So he helped Parker Williams get― 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, yeah! He really did.  

Howard Smith: I understand Ginger did some of that, too, speaking― 

Ellen Greenwell: Exactly. Ginger Goodwin should have ran for Parliament, not―they 

would have been better without Parker Williams. Oh, yeah, Archie Greenwell did an 

awful  lot, in fact he done nearly it all. 

Howard Smith: And then, when did Sam Guthrie go into politics? 
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Ellen Greenwell: Sam Guthrie, oh, well, Sam Guthrie was one that was in jail in the 

1912 strike. Oh, yeah, he was one of the two year men.  

Howard Smith: So he was the president of the union in Ladysmith, wasn’t he? 

Ellen Greenwell: Right, yes, he was the president in Ladysmith. That’s right and then 

after, uh, after he come out of jail―oh, it was a lot later than that when he started to run 

fer, fer, um, what was the first year that Dusty run? [long pause] 

Howard Smith: Must have been around 1916. 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh well, I tell you, it’d be about 55 years ago anyhow. Must have 

been  sixteen or seventeen, I imagine, when he started to run; maybe later than that.  

Howard Smith: Were you, were you involved with the Miners’ Liberation League? 

Ellen Greenwell: No, [unintelligible] not.  

Howard Smith: That was mainly a labour group, I guess, to aid the miners who got 

arrested. That was all right after the strike, you know, and revolved around the trials 

and everything.  

Ellen Greenwell: Yes, well, I wasn’t ‘ere then.  

Howard Smith: No, I think maybe it was for mostly in Vancouver.  

Ellen Greenwell: In Vancouver, it must have been  because it wasn’t here. Must have 

been because it was never here: Miners’ Liberation, no it wasn’t.  

Howard Smith: I guess it was just to help the― 

Ellen Greenwell: It must have been, yeah.  

Howard Smith: How long did those trials go on? 

Ellen Greenwell: Uh...they went on from, uh, the big trial they started in January and 

they fired the end of them in March; they got sick of them. It might have went on longer 

than that but―started in January and ended at the end of March.  

Howard Smith: And did, uh, most of the men get off or did most of them get put in jail?  
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Ellen Greenwell: Well, there was, uh, there wasn’t one put in jail, only the sentences 

that  they’d served; only the things they’d served before they come up for trial.  

Howard Smith: Oh, I see. 

Ellen Greenwell: There wasn’t―there was only, um... 

Howard Smith: Sam Guthrie? 

Ellen Greenwell: No, no, no. Oh, they were sentenced to two years...Ladysmith; they 

were the only ones but nobody from Extension. Just Ladysmith was [unintelligible] that 

two years. But...oh, what was that Italian organizer’s name that come from the States? 

Angelo, Angelo was his last name, I think. Oh how can I forget his name―I think it was 

Angelo, anyhow. He was deported back to the States.  

And then there was a young fella―oh, this ever make me wild―’im and his brother 

were shipped out here from Italy, what was [unintelligible]. Well, here this one 

brother―they thought there was something wrong after he got here―there was 

somethin’ that wasn’t right. So, here they got talkin’ to some of the union fellas or the 

union fellas got talkin’ to him, I don’t know, and, by the way, he wouldn’t say he 

wouldn’t scab but, oh,  he thought that was the devil, but, no, he wouldn’t say. Well, 

here the day of the riot, well I tell you, they was all congregated up on the hill. There 

was this grocery cart comin’ up to Extension  and they had this scab girl on; Colgers 

was her hame and she seen ‘im. All that poor devil was doin’―he had a stick―you 

know what he knew about Extension, he hadn’t been here two or three months. He had 

a stick and there was a snake and here he was followin’ the snake, you know, with a 

stick. Do you know what they done? You know what they done up in that courthouse 

mister? That he was the one that was showin’ all the strikers how to run when the riot 

was started. Now, imagine a guy that had just stepped off the― stepped into Extension 

from Italy and this is what they said he done. They deported him on seven counts 

[unintelligible].  

And Angelo, the organizer, he was deported back to the States, too, on seven counts. 

And, do you know―I was on both their cases―I gave evidence. I couldn’t get over it. 

You know, from the time that Angelo left Nanaimo that morning, ‘til he went back that 

night, I’ll bet, every minute of time was given in evidence from that man and not one 

thing that they said that they deported on but they still deported him. [long pause] 
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They said after that they never heard wonderfuller evidence given for him, you know, 

but yet they sent him away. And the same with that young Italian fella. Yes, he said that 

he was―and that’s the evidence they brought up that he was layin’ the plans on the 

ground, how the men was to run when they― 

Howard Smith: So, all during the trials it was just people saying things like that to try― 

Ellen Greenwell: Oh, yes, yes, that’s right. That’s right. [unintelligible]  plans put them 

out in the road, but they didn’t.  There wasn’t one case that they, uh, that they lost, not 

one.  

Howard Smith: Now, how come the men in Ladysmith got sentenced? 

[End of Side Two on the tape.] 

 

 

 

 


