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WE HAVE TOO LONG TRUSTED
PEOPLE:
Emmeline Pankhurst lectures in Quebec City and
Victoria in 1916

F

our years before her visit to Canada, Emmeline
Pankhurst was the leader of a group of
Suffragettes who, in the early evening on March 1,
1912, began smashing store windows in central
London. Their goal was to bring attention to British
women’s lack of the right to vote. The Suffragettes
threw rocks and used hammers to break plate glass
on the streets of London’s West End. Large crowds
both jeered and cheered the women as they
methodically demolished storefront displays. All the
militants were arrested.

Many in Britain supported women’s suffrage in
general. Many more were disturbed by the tactics
Of the militant arm of the Women’s Right to Vote
Movement - the Suffragettes. Pankhurst argued that
violence was the only way to capture the
government’s attention. The militants suspended
these tactics in the autumn of 1914 when much of
the world became engulfed in war.
On February 29, 1916, Emmeline Pankhurst spoke
to a large Quebec City audience. The Quebec
Christian Women's Temperance Union had
sponsored her presentation. The next day local
newspapers reported on her presentation.
The local Presbyterian minister introduced her.
Audiences in Canada were always surprised, by how
small, frail, and determined the British woman
appeared. That cold Quebec evening, Pankhurst
did not speak about Suffragette militancy; she spoke
about her support for the war effort. She explained
that the campaign for the vote was on hold until the
war was won and that British women were doing
everything that they could to make that happen.
British women were now working in arms factories
and military hospitals as men moved out of the
workforce and into the trenches of the Front.
Pankhurst proudly claimed that half the people in
London wearing khaki were now women. Much of
her speech praised the war efforts of France and that
country's decision to mandate the mobilization of all
eligible men. She stated that she supported future
mandatory conscription in Britain and throughout
the Empire. She may have been aware of how
controversial her statement would be in parts of
Canada and Quebec. After a short break and a
collection for Serbian war orphans, a second British

Suffragette stood before the audience and saluted
Canadian and Australian soldiers who had recently
helped break up pacifist demonstrations in London.
The audience may have been aware that Pankhurst
herself was a strong supporter of the "White Feather"
movement.
To conclude the evening the Reverend thanked the
two women for their interesting addresses and stated
that he believed that the audience would now bear a
different opinion of Mrs. Pankhurst and, in fact, they
would go away with the opinion that both speakers
were very charming ladies—a remark which was
greeted with great applause. The Reverend may
have been relieved that the famous Suffragette had
stayed clear of the subject of the vote and the use of
civil disobedience to achieve it. However, the next
day at Quebec City’s Morrin College, she was invited
to speak about women’s rights. This led to some
negative editorial comment in Quebec City
suggesting that she should stick to talking about the
war in Europe and avoid discussing women's suffrage
in Quebec.

At noon, June 7, 1916, Emmeline Pankhurst
disembarked from her Seattle boat in Victoria’s inner
harbour. Always on the move, she had lectured
throughout Eastern Canada and the United States
but it was Victoria that was about to capture her
interest and make her want to return some day. As in

Quebec, she was here to talk about the war, the
British Empire, and her support for conscription.
The Daily Colonist announced that she would give a
“patriotic” lecture that night sponsored by the War
Emergency Society. The Women’s Christian
Temperance Union cancelled its meeting that
evening so as not to conflict with this big event.
Her speech proved to be similar to that delivered in
Quebec but it contained variations that reflected
both changing world events and the interests of the
local audience. Two days earlier HMS Hampshire had
struck a German mine near the Orkney Islands. Six
hundred and fifty sailors, Lord Kitchener and his
staff were lost at sea. Mrs. Pankhurst asked the
audience in the crowded Victoria theatre to rise and
“pay silent treatment to Britain’s great general”.
Emmeline Pankhurst was speaking in a city and a
province devoted to the British Empire. Victoria had
been recently wracked with anti-German riots after a
submarine had torpedoed the Lusitania. Pankhurst
told the Victoria crowd: “We have too long trusted
people.” She continued: “It is disastrous and it has
proved so to believe that Germans have the same
idea of honor that we have.” In addition, perhaps
based on her recent tour, she suggested that United
States had many Germans who were loyal to
Germany and were probably extremists. The British
Mrs. Pankhurst declared herself to be an advocate of
making the immigration laws governing Canada
stricter, and said that people from the United States
should not be allowed “to come in as easily as it is
now possible for them to do so.” She ended her
presentation with a call for imposing mandatory
enlistment laws in Canada. Based on reviews in the
Daily Colonist the next day, Victorians had
appreciated her presentation immensely.
Emmeline Pankhurst was attracted to this little
corner of the Empire and, after the war, she returned
to Victoria to live - at least for a little while. The
1921 Canadian census shows her living at 1610
Hollywood Crescent. The original house still
appears to be located there. Later she moved to
1428 Beach Drive in Oak Bay. During the war
Pankhurst had adopted several British “War Babies”
the term used at the time for children born out of
wedlock. Three young girls, all six years old, are
listed in the 1921 Victoria Census. There is probably
more to the Pankhurst story in Victoria and I invite
other historians, amateur or otherwise, to provide
any additional information that they may have to the
Victoria Historical Society.
Jack Bryden

OAK BAY’S ORIGINAL PROPERTY
OWNERS

T

he biggest owners of property in the area now
known as Oak Bay were the Hudson’s Bay
Company, who owned 1,118 out of the
municipality’s 1192 arable acres. In 1858, all of
what is today known as Oak Bay was subdivided and
owned by only five landowners, all long-time former
employees of the HBC.

They were the Ross Estate owned by Isabelle Ross,
widow of Charles Ross who supervised the building
of Fort Victoria. Her property on Ross Bay went as
far as Foul Bay Road. Part of her property later
became Ross Bay Cemetery.
The McNeill acreage was owned by William McNeill,
captain of the well-known SS Beaver. His large 200
acre farm included Gonzales Hill, Anderson Hill,
with Shoal Bay or McNeill Bay as its shoreline.
The 190-acre Pemberton Holdings, owned by
Joseph Despard Pemberton, former surveyor
general responsible for laying out Victoria’s streets,
included today’s Victoria golf club links and
everything between Foul Bay Road and Beach Drive
out to Oak Bay Avenue.
The 407 acre Tod property, owned by Chief Factor
John Tod, including Mary Tod island, stretched
across the Willows area, to the beach, Willows being
the name of his estate.
Each purchased their land at the then current price
of $1.00 an acre and by doing so enhanced their
financial and social status.
The fifth property, Uplands Farm, was started in
1851 as one of HBC’s farms to supply food for Fort
Victoria and the surrounding small settlements. It
originally consisted of a few farm buildings, a few
acres of cultivated land while cattle grazed on
pasture land bounded by Cedar Hill Cross Road in
the north, Camas Lane in the south-east, above
Allenby Street in the south, Richmond in the west
and the shore land to the east.. Today’s Uplands
Golf Club links and Uplands Park were part of the
grazing lands. Charles Bailey, who is said to have
founded the first hotel in Victoria, became the first
manager of Uplands Farms.
Cattle Point, also part of Uplands Farm, was where
cattle were brought ashore to avoid paying taxes.

They were barged over from the mainland, pushed
overboard at Cattle point, whence they swam a short
distance to shore. They were then herded to
Uplands Park to fatten up. Then, later, taken down
to the slaughter house which stood on the site now
occupied by Royal Victoria Yacht Club on Beach
Drive. For many years cattle skulls and other relics
of the slaughter house could be found in the
surrounding water.
Unfortunately early records of land deals in Oak Bay
generally were reduced to pulp when the basement
of the old municipality hall, situated where the
Scotia Bank now stands at the corner of Hampshire
and Oak Bay Avenue was flooded in 1955.
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A BRIEF HISTORY OF STREET CAR
SERVICE IN OAK BAY MUNICIPALITY

W

hen the E & N railway was extended from
Esquimalt across the Johnson Street Bridge
on 29 March 1888, Victoria launched a street car
building programme. By early February 1890, the
overhead wire and the ground return wire had been
installed and track had been laid allowing the first
streetcar to move along Store Street at 8 miles per
hour. An agreement between Victoria and the
Victoria Electric Tramway company stated that the
speed should never exceed 10 miles per hour.
The first Oak Bay line began in 1881, as a spur to
the Fort Street line to the Royal Jubilee Hospital.
The laying of the track was completed in two
months, although a little rickety in places, which
now and then caused the streetcar to derail. At this
time Oak Bay was still very rural and presented
problems such as allowing cattle and other livestock
to roam at large. Even the RJH raised their own
cows, pigs, and chickens. Often at night these
animals would lie down on the tracks. In winter,
frozen dirt would have to be scraped off the tracks
before the streetcar could proceed.
In the early years, the Oak Bay streetcar was one of
three lines servicing Oak Bay. The other two
were the Willows and the Uplands. The fare was five
cents and it was possible to get on and off wherever
one pleased. Service was expanded in 1899 for the
opening of the Willows Exhibition Park, and by 1891
the Oak Bay line travelled along Oak Bay Avenue as
far as Hampshire Road.

Then, shortly after, it was extended out to Windsor
Park to provide service to the Mount Baker Hotel on
Beach Drive. After the popular opening of the
horse-racing season in 1909 at Willows Park, a new
line was constructed along Eastdowne road. Finally
in 1913, following the Uplands subdivision, the
Uplands line went into service travelling as far as
Midland Circle, via Cadboro Bay Road. Streetcars
opened up Oak Bay to residential development.
Following WWII, when gasoline and rubber were no
longer rationed, streetcars yielded to buses
throughout all of Victoria. Buses could go where
streetcars could not. The last Oak Bay streetcar
concluded its service on 04 July 1948, as fifty-eight
years of streetcar service in Victoria ended

W
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SOME OF THE OLD PROSPECTORS
Reminiscences of old Anyox by Gordon Hutching’s
Grandfather

I

n the summer of 1918, my Dad made me
acquainted with most of the prospectors he had
known in the district. There was Bill Clark and his
partner Tom McRostie, Bill Clevelly, Dan
McIntominey, Bill Hanna, Ralph Ingraham, Charlie
Clay and one who I only knew as Bill the Bush Rat,
or sometimes called Shovel Nose.
They were all very nice men, and I enjoyed every
minute in their company. Bill Clark wanted my Dad
to let me go with him prospecting during the
summer, but as I had been on the sick list twice that
year already, my Dad thought it best for me to work
in town for a year and then see how things were. I
never did get out with Bill Clark.
In October of that year, Bill the Bush Rat, was taken
to hospital with pneumonia. I went up and was
allowed to visit him; during our conversation Bill
told me of tracing two good veins which carried
gold, right up to and under the glacier below Mount
Newport at the southwest of Anyox, some four miles
away. He told me he would not live to see it but he
said you are young and in five to ten years that
glacier will have receded far enough to test if it is
worthwhile or not. Bill died not long after that. Most
of my little bit of prospecting was around Alice Arm
and I only went to Bill’s old stamping ground once
and it was pretty rugged and wet so I turned back.
Years passed and I went further north, I often

thought of what poor old Bill had told me. Then in
1946 a group offered to stake me if I would make
the trip back north and try my luck, but my health
was not good so I had to turn the offer down. Then
in 1963 I told my brother about it, as he was still
living in the north, but he never got around to
prospect that area. One night in the spring of 1966,
I was reading the Victoria Times and noticed an
article which described a mining property in the
vicinity of Anyox. The next day I went to the
Department of Mines and made a search and sure
enough there were some twenty claims, staked
around the old three Crown granted claims in that
section and today they are known as the “Canusa
Cariboo”. As the saying goes, he who hesitates, is
lost.
In 1919 Bill Clark died, and his partner Tom
McRostie became the owner of the “Rambler
Quartz” property which was located about one mile
back of the Anyox smelter on the road towards No. 1
Dam. The Granby Co. put in an aerial tram line
from the mine to bunkers at the ore bins near the
smelter. McRostie received a royalty on the tonnage
of this quartz; which was used as a flux in the
smelter. He must have made pretty good as I
understand the royalty was 50¢ per ton and the
mine worked about two years.
Then there was Bill Clevelly, who could not get over
having his fortune told by some lady acquaintance
who told him that he was wasting his time up in the
north and should return to Vancouver Island where
he would find a large out-cropping of gold ore and
become a rich man. I do not know how much poor
old Bill paid this lady for those words of advice, but
he told me one night in the pool-room that he was
leaving on the next Monday boat for Victoria and
from there would go on a prospecting trip up the
west coast of Vancouver Island. That was the last I
saw or heard of Bill Clevelly.
Dan McIntominey after a few years of prospecting
without much success, finally gave it up and took a
job with the Granby Co., in the smelter and later
became foreman of the bullgang. He stayed with
the company until the plant closed.
Ralph Ingraham used to work for the Granby all the
winter and use the summer prospecting in the Alice
Arm-Illiance River district where he had some good
showings. He drove some long tunnels, all the work
done by himself. He was sure a hard working man
and a very pleasant one. I remember one day on
the Silver City trail in 1923. It was a nice hot day

and I was heading back to Silver City about two
miles east of the Illiance River bridge. I could see
this fellow in the distance coming towards me
pushing a wheelbarrow. When we met, it turned out
to be Ralph. He had on a pack board with about 60
lbs. of groceries. He was also pushing this steel
wheelbarrow, which had a fair size anvil in it, plus
some short lengths of drill steel. That was a load for
a man twice his size, but Ralph was slim, wiry and
took it in his stride. I guess there are very few, if any,
of that type of prospector around today.
Then there was Bill Hanna who had been
prospecting in the vicinity of the Hidden Creek
Mine for years. He had staked a large number of
claims, called the Hanna Group. He sold interest in
his property to some of the local people and at one
time, the Granby Co. offered him something like
$250 but poor old Bill had set his sights at the
$1,000,000 mark. I knew Bill quite well and he
stayed with my folks at the Club House. He told me
one night what he was going to do for everybody
when he sold the property. One thing was a home
for old men from Anyox, Alice Arm, and Stewart
when they were unable to work or prospect anymore.
This home in Anyox would keep the men close to
their friends and save them from being sent south,
among strange people and to places they did not
know. I am sorry to say poor old Bill Hanna’s
dream did not come true, because he never was able
to sell his group of claims to anyone, and Bill stayed
around Anyox for years, finally went blind and had
to be taken out to a home in Vancouver. It was a sad
ending for a man who intended to do so much good.
I think the best known prospector around town was
Charley Clay, he was a lot bigger man than any of
the others. I would think he was about 6’2” and
weighed 200 lbs. He had a long dark beard and
wore a black high crown round hat or in summer a
flat brimmed Stetson. He was quite talkative and
also very sure of himself. If he had been drinking,
he would become very noisy, but I never heard of
Charlie getting into any trouble. He lived on
Larcom Island and he used to come to town in his
row-boat quite often, in fact all his travelling to Alice
Arm, Hastings Arm and around the whole district
was done in his row-boat. During the summer you
would meet him anywhere in an eighteen mile
radius of Anyox. I often wondered how he got by, as
he was different to the others. They worked once in
a while for the Company to get a little stake, but
Charlie never did. However, he always seemed to
have some cash. I only remember Charley once
being in the money. That was when he opened up a

quartz quarry at the north end of Larcom Island.
The Granby Co. worked the property and paid him
a royalty on the tonnage. On the strength of that
deal, Charley took a trip to Vancouver and Seattle.
I remember a couple of times over the years the
people who worked on the dock and the floats,
becoming a little anxious about Charley, as he had
not been seen for some weeks. On one of these
occasions, Dick Ballantyne, Red McCallum and
myself were going with Ernie De Redda in his boat
the Shielee for the weekend. We left Saturday night
and camped at Bear Creek, then on Sunday
morning we continued on to the head of Hastings
Arm, where we noticed Charley’s boat up on the
beach. There was a cabin there and smoke coming
out the chimney. It was not long before Charley was
out and quite surprised to find people were
wondering about his safety. He said that he was
going into Anyox that week.
The last time I saw Charley was on the Alice Arm
wharf, June 1948. He looked well, but a little
thinner, down to about 170 lbs I guess. He told me
that he was still prospecting at the age of 70.
All these prospectors had a row-boat, and their way
of propulsion was reverse to the regular method.
They would take a piece of 1”x 8” about 4” longer
than the beam of the boat, place it across the
gunwale about two feet back of the oarlocks, sit on it
and push the oars forward; this way you could see
where you were going, also it was a lot easier.
These men had to row 70 miles to Port Simpson
prior to 1912 to record their mining claims, so trust
them to find out the easier way. I always found their
way of rowing very comfortable and relaxing.
Gordon Hutchings

W
FATHER AUGUSTUS JOSEPH BRABANT

F

ather Augustus Joseph Brabant was born in
Belgium in 1854. He arrived on Vancouver
island in 1869 to work as missionary amongst the
natives. He left Victoria in May of 1874
accompanied by Father Rondeault, a carpenter Noel
Leclaire, a Newfoundland dog, 3 calves, a bull, and
three heifers. He arrived at Hesquiat on the west
coast near Tofino. He had been ordered to build a
church 60 ft x 26 ft and a small residence for himself
as cheaply as possible.

He first built a shelter for the animals. He preached
his first mass on July 5, 1874. All the Hesquiats and
some of the Machalat tribes attended. He set about
learning the Hesquiat language (not an easy task).
He was summoned to Victoria in September and
when he returned in October he found that a
number of the natives were ill. He quickly realised it
was smallpox. Chief Matlahaw’s wife and two others
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were dead. Brabant spent much of his time over the
following weeks vaccinating the living and burying
the dead. Chief Matlahaw had been vaccinated but
it apparently had little effect and he too became ill
and increasingly despondent over the death of his
wife, fearful that he too would become a victim.
Meanwhile the chief took to hanging around the
priest’s house. He borrowed Brabant’s gun on the
pretext of going to shoot blue jays. After mass an
agitated messenger came to Brabant to say the chief
was acting strangely and that he should get his gun
back. Brabant found the chief squatting in front of a
small fire wearing his chief ’s hat; behind him were
the priest’s gun and an Indian musket. Brabant
asked for his gun back and when the chief reached
for his gun and pointed it at the priest Brabant
instinctively turned his head and Matlahaw pulled
the trigger and blood spurted from the priest’s
hand. He headed for the nearby stream to bathe his
wound when Mathalaw shot him in the back. He
had been struck 32 times. Thinking he would surely

die he scrawled a note on a piece of paper. The
blood-stained note said ‘My Lord — I am dying.
Adieu. Pray for me’. The note was despatched to
Bishop Seghers in Victoria. It took 12 days for help
to arrive because politics intervened and Ottawa
refused to dispatch a boat. A private charter was
arranged, but then the government relented and
sent HMS Rocket. It took days to get back to
Hesquiat where, after transferring to a small boat,
they rushed to the priest’s house only to find he was
still alive. Following an examination by Dr. Walkem,
and Dr. Redfern the naval surgeon, he was
transferred to the Rocket and returned to Victoria.
Here it was discovered that the back wounds were
not as serious as had been thought but it was feared
the priest might lose his hand. It took five months
for Brabant to recuperate. His hand was saved
including the two fingers he said he needed in order
to say mass. Shortly after Brabant’s departure for
Victoria a native search party set off to find
Matlahaw who had taken off into the bush. It was
not long before thy found his lifeless body beneath a
tree.
After five months Father Brabant returned to
Hesquiat and remained there for 33 years. He was
appointed Apostolic Administrator of the Diocese of
Victoria in 1908. He also taught in St. Louis
College. For a man whose job it was to convert the
native people to Christianity he was surprisingly
tolerant of their customs such as the potlatch. He
died in 1912 at the age of 67 and is buried in Ross
Bay cemetery. Brabant Channel and Brabant Island
are named after this extraordinary man.
Joyce Mackie
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AN ONLINE SEARCH FOR A VICTORIA
NURSING SISTER

I

n 2016 we are blessed with a wealth of freely
accessed online resources that allow us to research
the history of this city and its people with what often
seems like breathtaking speed. As someone who was
trained in historical research before the existence of
the Internet, I consider it a minor modern miracle
that I was able to perform this exercise in
contextualizing a document during the course of a
weekend spent in my living room, without visiting a
library or archives (although I certainly made use of
their online resources). Period documents do not
speak for themselves. We must set them in the

context of their times and decipher the references
that would have been understood by contemporary
readers. Fortunately that can be easier to do than
ever before. Why not try it yourself!
On June 5, 1915, the Victoria Daily Colonist
published “An Interesting Letter” sent a month
earlier from London by Miss Ethel Saunders to her
sister in Victoria. The online edition of the Colonist
(www.britishcolonist.ca) made it possible for me to
find this letter one hundred years later while I was

RMS Hesperian

searching for Victoria connections to the sinking of
RMS Lusitania by a German submarine on May 7,
1915. Saunders crossed the Atlantic on RMS
Hesperian, travelling as a civilian, and was about to
leave London as a Nursing Sister with the Canadian
Army Medical Corps when she wrote this letter. She
was a 33year-old graduate of the St. Joseph’s
Hospital School of Nursing in Victoria, one of thirtyfive St. Joseph’s graduates who saw active service
during the Great War.
Ethel Gertrude Saunders and her younger sister,
Elizabeth Beatrice, were the Victoria-born daughters of
British immigrants, Henry Saunders and Elizabeth Jane
(Foster) Saunders. Henry Saunders was a prominent
wholesale and retail grocer; his premises, H. Saunders
Grocery and Liquor Store, was located in what is now
known as the Victoria Paper Box Building, a heritage
building at 561-563 Johnson Street. In 1908, Elizabeth
Beatrice married Walter Winsby, an accountant at the
Dominion Savings Bank. In 1915, the Winsbys lived at
1417 Begbie Street. Genealogical details on the
Saunders and Winsby families can be obtained using the
free site, www.familysearch.com. Also invaluable is the
BC Archives Genealogy Records search page, accessed
from the BC Archives page of the Royal BC Museum
website, http://royalbcmuseum.bc.ca
Ethel Saunders’ letter appeared on the Colonist
page for female readers “In Women’s Realm.” edited
by Maria Lawson

Mrs. W.W. Winsby has been kind enough to send to
The Colonist for publication a letter received from
her sister, Miss Ethel Saunders. The news it contains
shows that none who are not called by duty should
make a visit to the Mother Country at this time. It
will not, however, have any effect on the departure
of nurses, who are as ready as the young men of the
country to take any risk that they may serve their
country. The splendid spirit of which the letter gives
evidence is not a surprise to those who know Miss
Saunders. She writes:
Kingsley Hotel (near the British Museum), Bloomsbury
Square London, May 11, 1915.
My Dear Sister—Well, after a month of running
around, here I am in dear old London. A “tin fish”
[nautical slang for a torpedo] almost got us coming
over, and we all realize that we are lucky. The poor
Lusitania was just four hours ahead of us and about
ten miles away. We were called to come and help, but
the captain knew what our fate would be, and the sad
part was, we had to keep on going. The captain was
on the bridge for three days and nights and never shut
an eye, and he got some “cheer” when we got into
Liverpool.
Some of the sisters slept with all their clothes on, but
the rest of us played up by retiring as usual, and
having a good sleep—we weren’t going to let the
Germans frighten us! Perhaps the people weren’t
glad to see us, and we got cheers, too.
No sooner did we get off the sea than we heard that
100 bombs were dropped thirty miles from here. All
the help in the hotel was so frightened, as everyone
was expecting a raid, but we had a lovely bath, a fire
in our rooms, then said our prayers, and slept like
logs. We were glad we did, as everything was all right.
I hope you did not worry over me. I sent a cable at
Liverpool, but could not get it through.
Our captain is reporting for us this morning, and so
far we are not to go out, even for a stamp. I find my
luck is good, and I am going with our Capt. Laggard,
who is a lovely woman, and have heard we are to go to
France—I hope it will be soon.
Everyone is wearing black, and this hotel is full of
soldiers limping around. The news is not too good,
and everyone looks as if he did not know what to
expect next—but I am proud to belong to Canada!
London looks so funny at night—we get a glimpse
from our windows before tucking in. I hope we will

see a little before we start. (I must get in a bus.) Of
course, we have only been here about twenty hours. I
will never forget our ride from Liverpool to London,
and after this, whenever I hear an Englishman
bragging about his country, I won’t say a thing—it is
coming to him. It looks like a grand park—and the
trees!
I sat at the C.O.’s table on the Hesperian, and was
next to Lieut. Carson of Vancouver. He has a baby
eight months old, and we arranged to show each
other’s baby at lunch, so he brought his, and I brought
yours (you know, the little “snap” in the water), and I
think mine was the best.
May 12. Since yesterday have been everywhere, and
today went to Hyde Park to look for Lord
Kitchener—they say you can see him in Rotten Row in
the morning—but we did not catch him. London is
like a dream— wish I could only live here forever, and
after this war, I am going to at least see it. (A taxi is a
wonderful thing.)
Saw Capt. Foulkes, of Victoria, and he looks as
though he must have been very ill indeed. We three
sisters who pal together were to go with Mr. Asquith’s
brother-in-law to dinner, but the sister that knew him
has just gone to France, and I may go today or
tomorrow. About sixty of us have gone today, so I am
just trying to finish this in a rush.
Your loving sister (in an awful hurry), ETHEL
[All the nurses are called sisters.]
When the captain of the Hesperian ignored the
Lusitania’s distress calls, he was obeying strict
orders from the Admiralty. These followed several
tragic incidents of British rescue vessels
being torpedoed by submarines that remained
unseen in the vicinity of the first attack. The
Hesperian could have saved many lives.
Saunders was unable to send her cable because
operators in Liverpool were overwhelmed by
frantic enquiries from around the world about the
fate of hundreds still missing in the Lusitania
disaster. She narrowly escaped the U-boats only to
arrive in London during the Zeppelin raids. Bombs
dropped by German airships killed hundreds of
civilians in British cities from 1915 to 1917.
Saunders did indeed leave London as soon as she
had finished her letter, but not for France. Later the
same day, May 12, she joined the Canadian Army
Medical Corps as a Nursing Sister, signing

an attestation paper committing her to overseas
service. This document can be viewed using
Library and Archives Canada’s database, “Soldiers of
the First World War: 1914-1918,” www.bac-lac.gc.ca.
The Colonist mis-transcribed the name of Captain
Jessie B. Jaggard of Nova Scotia. Matron Jaggard
was forty-two years old when she died of amoebic
dysentery, following a breakdown due to overwork,
on September 25, 1915, at the 3rd Canadian
Stationary Hospital at Lemnos, near the
Dardenelles. After leaving London for a stint at the
military camp at Shorncliffe, Jaggard and her
nursing sisters, including Ethel Saunders, reached
Lemnos on August 16. Saunders also became ill with
dysentery and was returned to England for
convalescence on September 15. Official documents
describing sanitary conditions at the 3rd Canadian
Stationary Hospital that were “the worst of any
Hospital Unit sent from Canada” can be found at
Library and Archives Canada’s “War Diaries of the
First World War,” www.bac-lac.gc.ca. See also
“Angels of Mercy,” Globe and Mail, April 19, 2015.
“Lieut. Carson of Vancouver” could not be identified
without more information. Saunders showed him a
“snap” of her little niece, Mary Winsby.
Lord Kitchener was the Secretary of State for War
who is associated with the iconic 1914 fingerpointing recruiting poster. Rotten Row is a broad
track running along the south side of Hyde Park
where the wealthy and fashionable set paraded on
horseback and in their carriages.
The Colonist’s readers would have noticed the
reference to Captain John Fortescue Foulkes, whose
prewar career as a champion tennis player they had
certainly followed. Captain Foulkes was a veteran of
the South African Constabulary and the former
paymaster at Work Point Barracks in Esquimalt.
The Colonist had reported in February that he was
ill with pleuro-pneumonia in a Bristol hospital.
Mr. Asquith was, of course, Prime Minister Herbert
Asquith.
RMS Hesperian was torpedoed and sunk in
September 1915 by U-20, the same submarine that
sank the Lusitania.
Saunders returned to Canada in May 1919 on the
troop transport Orduna. She was one of three
Victoria nurses to receive the Royal Red Cross, First
Class, for conspicuous devotedness. She continued
her career as a military nurse at the new Esquimalt
Military Convalescent Hospital, joining the re-

designated Royal Canadian Army Medical Corps.
According to Victoria City Directories, she lived for
many years at Work Point Barracks. See the Local
History page of the Vancouver Public Library
website, www.vpl.ca.
Ethel Saunders (1881-1955) died at the age of
seventy-four and is buried in the Saunders family
plot at Ross Bay Cemetery (H55/56 W21). There is
no inscription indicating her presence but the grave
is easily located—right on the walkway and directly
in front of the grave of Governor and Lady Douglas.
Ross Bay Cemetery records can be searched from the
Archives page, City Hall,
City of Victoria website, www.victoria.ca.
Diana Pedersen
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SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS

E

ach year the Victoria Historical Society gives two
awards of $1000 each to meritorious students in
the History Department at the University of Victoria.
The winners are chosen by the department: the
winners for 2015-2016 were David Denhoff
(Undergraduate) and James Davey (Graduate).
These awards are a valued contribution to UVic’s
programming, as was emphasized to me at the
Humanities Donor Appreciation Dinner which I
attended early in March. This is a worthy cause and
donations to our scholarship fund are most welcome.
Because we have charitable status, you will receive a
tax receipt. For further details, please contact our
Treasurer Ron Greene.
Below is the thank you note, we received from James
Davey, who comes from Coquitlam, B.C.
Thank you for awarding me the Victoria Historical
Society Graduate Scholarship. I am very grateful
for your recognition and financial award.
I am currently starting the second year of my
master’s history program studying contemporary
environmental history. My thesis will focus on the
creation of Carmanah Walbran Provincial Park in
the early 1990s. The park is located in southwest
Vancouver Island, adjacent to Pacific Rim National
Park (of West Coast Trail fame). I aim to use the
creation of the park as a case study to examine the
ways in which conceptions of “nature’ dramatically
changed during the late twentieth century.
Throughout this period, the “value” of the natural
world was challenged. No longer was it only seen

as a resource to be exploited for human benefit.
Aesthetics, recreation, indigenous spirituality, and
ecological biodiversity came to be seen as valuable
factors to preserve in “nature”. This grant will help
fund trips to Port Alberni and Port Renfrew to
conduct oral interviews.
Thank you again for your support,
James Davey
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NEW BROCHURE AND CHANGES IN
MEMBERSHIP FEES

A

new brochure will shortly be available for
members’ use and public distribution. Please
note that there has been a change in our fee
structure, to start with our new season in September
2016. The main change is that the membership fee
and subscription to the magazine BC History have
been separated. You will no longer automatically
receive the magazine with your subscription. This
change was instituted because the BC Historical
Federation which publishes the magazine revoked
the subsidy for the magazine it was providing to its
member societies. Annual membership dues for the
Victoria Historical Society (VHS) are now as follows:
$20.00 (single); $25.00 (family); $10.00 (student).
Annual subscription to BC History has risen to $20
(instead of $17). This is an excellent quarterly
magazine which we encourage you to continue to
support and the VHS will handle your subscription.
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BREAKING NEWS!

C

ongratulations to our very own Ron Greene who
has won the Lieutenant-Governor’s Medal for
Historical Writing for his book Carlo Gentile, Gold
Rush Photographer, 1863-1866. It features the
photography and story of Carlo Gentile, a 19th
century photographer from Naples. Gentile
travelled the world before moving to Victoria in1862
where he became a photographer and later earned
an international reputation. (See more info. on this
book in VHS Publication 44)
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COUNCIL OFFICERS 2015 ~ 2016
EXECUTIVE
Sylvia Van Kirk
Patricia Roy
Ronald Greene
Michael Halleran
Kathleen Hadley
Michael Harrison

President
Vice-President
Treasurer
Secretary
Membership
Newsletter

250 385 0894
250 384 4556
250 598 1835
250 382 0837
250 388 6984
250 360 1509

COUNCIL MEMBERS AT LARGE
Doris Schuh
Frances Aknai
John Whittaker
Russ Fuller
Jack Bryden
Ronald Greene

Book Raffle
250 595 7087
Publicity
250 360 0356
Special Events
250 598 3982
Member at Large 250 386 8628
Member at Large 250 590 8594
Past-President
250 598 1835
(ex-officio)
VOLUNTEER ASSOCIATES

Helen Edwards
Joyce Mackie

Webmaster
Refreshments

250 386 6598
250 598 7844

The Victoria Historical Society meets on the fourth
Thursday of each month from September to May, at
the James Bay New Horizons Centre, 234 Menzies
Street, Victoria.
Meetings begin at 19:30 and comprise a short
business meeting and a refreshment break followed
by a talk or presentation by a guest speaker.
Visitors are welcome and encouraged to become
members of our Society.
This newsletter is published three times a year and
distributed to members electronically or by mail. It
is also available on our website:
www.victoriahistoricalsociety.bc.ca
and at our regular meetings at the door.
CONTACT US
By regular mail at...
Victoria Historical Society
PO Box 50001
Victoria BC V8S 5L8
By E-mail at...
inquiry@victoriahistoricalsociety.bc.ca

