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Exhibition Dreams: A History of Oak Bay's Most
Amazing Building
Stuart Stark
Started in 1861 as a way to encourage the growing of a
food supply for the colony, Victoria's agricultural
exhibitions grew in importance. When the exhibition
outgrew the 1884 purpose-built Agricultural Hall
located beside Beacon Hill Park, it was replaced in
1891 with a spectacular ‘Crystal Palace’ at the
Willows. Stuart Stark will explore the architectural
and social history of this magnificent, but short-lived
building and what happened to the Exhibition grounds
after its demise.

region. Join historian Jason Colby for a provocative
exploration of our transformed relationship with the
ocean’s apex predator. He will incorporate material
from interviews, archives, and personal explorations
along the Pacific Coast, and he will reveal Victoria’s
very special role in humanity’s changing view of orcas.
8 December 2018*
Life in Service in Edwardian Canada – Staff at Hatley
Park, 1908-1937
Jenny Seeman

25 October 2018

A large staff supported life at the Dunsmuir’s Hatley
Park estate. Outside staff included gardeners, stable
hands, farm workers, and a pool of Chinese labourers.
Inside the house, cooks, maids, and footmen worked
under the watchful eye of William Packe, the butler
who spent 30 years in the Dunsmuir’s service. As well
as exploring the lives of some of these staff, this talk
will consider the effects of the Great War and
changing social norms on their employment.

Collecting the Newcombes, Father and Son
Kevin Neary

* Christmas Luncheon, Noon, at the Union Club.
Tickets must be purchased in advance for this event.

Much of the Royal BC Museum’s core holdings in First
Nations, botany, marine biology, paleontology, maps,
diaries and photographs as well as Emily Carr’s
artworks, were collected by one family - Dr. Charles F.
Newcombe and his son William A. Newcombe. The
story of the Newcombes is fascinating on many levels –
it is full of drama and intrigue, and laden with events
that resound in contemporary issues for BC.

24 January 2019

22 November 2018
How the ‘Killer’ Became the ‘Orca’
Jason Colby
Today, there is no more prominent a symbol of the
West Coast than the orca. Yet just a few decades ago,
killer whales were reviled and shot throughout the

Flora, Fauna, and Fannin: The Early Days of the
Provincial Museum
Patricia Roy
John Fannin – adventurer, hunting guide, and
taxidermist – established the natural history
collection of the provincial museum. As adventurer
and guide he learned about the province’s flora and
fauna and became acquainted with major American
natural historians. With such knowledge and skills, he
laid a firm foundation for today’s Royal British
Columbia Museum.
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VHS YALE & HARRISON RIVER
HISTORICAL TOUR
June 19-20, 2018

T

his year's major excursion for VHS members,
designed and led with his usual meticulous care
by John Whittaker, took us to two rivers that were
crucial transportation routes in the B.C. Gold Rush
Era. When I immigrated to Canada in 1956, and first
encountered Canadian History in a suburban Toronto
high school, I did not properly grasp the importance of
the rivers to the history of European settlement. Now
many decades older, and, I hope, wiser, I found this
two-day tour visiting Yale Historic Site, Alexandra
Bridge Park, Harrison Hot Springs, Harrison Lake,
and the Harrison River a wonderful introduction to
how the Fraser and Harrison Rivers shaped the lives of
all the immigrants drawn to B.C. by the discovery of
gold.

Presently we were summoned to begin the walking
tour of the town site. Our guide, Louis, a professional
blacksmith, appropriately dressed in leather apron
and neckerchief, was a native of Ottawa (with a touch
of French in his accent), who had lived quite a while in
that part of B.C. He warned us that he had more
confidence in his metal-forging skills than his ability to
answer historical questions. So if we asked anything
beyond his knowledge, he would simply say, "I'm a
blacksmith"! But he nevertheless managed to supply
an amazing amount of interesting information.

There we were, 24 of us, assembling in the parking lot
behind Saanich Municipal Building between 6:00 and
6:30 a.m. on a bright summer day with the promise of
significant heat to come, especially as we were heading
up the Fraser Canyon, well beyond the sea breezes of
Victoria. Presently, the Wilson bus pulled in - a large
and luxurious one - with David, a driver familiar from
previous VHS excursions, at the wheel, and we
proceeded to stow our luggage and ourselves on board.
We got to Swartz Bay in ample time for the 8:00 a.m.
ferry. A persistent haze, portending a hot day,
shrouded the islands while we breakfasted looking out
from the snack bar. Debarking just after 9:30, our bus
headed off towards Hope, first across the lush, flat,
silty delta, and then into the narrowing neck of the
Fraser Valley. The mountains rose steadily higher and
more rugged, with an occasional waterfall, as we got
further from the coast.
Arriving at Yale in good time, we unpacked ourselves
from the bus and milled around the Historic Site,
which contains three original buildings (the Creighton
House, now home to the museum, the John Ward
House, which offers guest accommodation and meals,
and the Church of St. John the Divine, one of the
oldest churches in the province). We had time to
explore the museum, admiring the many specimens of
First Nations basketry, and trying to take in the wealth
of information about every stage of the town's history,
before gathering at the Ward House for a delicious
lunch of home-made soup, salad, and sandwiches, with
melt-in-the-mouth lemon cheesecake and some small
macaroons for dessert.

The site of the historic town (originally a Hudson's
Bay fur-trading post, named after James Murray Yale,
who served 25 years as chief trader at Fort Langley)
slopes steeply down from Highway #1 to the river, and
is now mostly covered with newer buildings; so we
definitely needed our guide to point out the locations
of the major streets: Douglas St., named, of course,
for this province's first governor, on which the CPR
track now runs - part of the original line, completed in
1885, which carries all the eastbound train traffic,
while the newer CNR line, on the other side of the
river, carries the westbound trains; and Front St.,
further down the hill. In the 1860s the natural "front"
of the town was the bank of the Fraser, since Yale was
the highest point that the sternwheeler steamers
could reach; so it became the main trans-shipment
point for people and goods headed on up the valley
(eventually by the Cariboo Wagon Road) towards
Barkerville.
We walked the length of Front Street, visiting the
location of Yale's Chinatown, including particularly
the property of the On Lee family, Chinese merchants
who owned a grocery, a wash house, and a hardware
store. This family operated their businesses for three
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generations, beginning in the 1870s, and their house
survived until sold to the Provincial Government in
1983, only to be destroyed by fire two years later.
Beyond the former Chinatown lies the First Nations
community, whose members greeted Simon Fraser in
1808, when he came down the river that now bears his
name, and still fish salmon from the river, as their
ancestors did then.
Further along the street we stopped to look at the
property of another merchant family, the
Oppenheimers, where parts of the huge stone firewall
(15 feet high and 2 feet thick, of mortared stone),
which they built to protect their house, can still be
seen. According to our guide, the fires against which
the wall was intended to protect most frequently blew
into the town from one direction; unfortunately, in
1881, a year after the wall was completed, the worst
fire in Yale's history blew in from the opposite
direction, which the wall-builders had not foreseen,
and badly damaged the Oppenheimer house and

so he supplied this picture.

We were similarly unable to visit the three large stone
vaults (some 30 feet by 23 feet, with walls over 2 feet
thick, and cast iron doors shipped all the way from San
Francisco) built by the On Lee family fifteen to twenty
years earlier for the same purpose.
When we had finished our circuit of the historic town
site, we went to see the church - well restored and
obviously cared for - containing its original pump
organ and, above the main doorway, the bell that
would have called people to services, which some of us
rang. The building houses extensive exhibits
highlighting the educational work done by several
members of an Anglican religious order, who came
from Ditchingham in England and established All
Hallows School for Girls. The nuns taught their
students to do elaborate needlework, of which some
pieces exhibited in the collection of ecclesiastical
textiles in the church chancel testify to their skill.
One of these nuns, Sister Althea Moody, who lived and
taught in Yale for 20 years (1891- c. 1911), was a
skilled watercolour painter. A selection of her
paintings (reproduced from the journal she kept when
she travelled by the CPR from Québec City to Yale in
1891) is displayed on the walls of the chancel, giving a
vivid picture of the rugged wilderness she encountered
when she came out from England.

We reboarded our bus in the early afternoon, grateful
for the air conditioning after the relentless heat of the
walk around the streets, and headed up the canyon to
Alexandra Bridge Park. The views we could snatch
down the steep slope of the canyon to the right, of the
train tracks and the river's furious course far below,
with the craggy opposite shore in the distance, were
truly spectacular.

goods. Apparently, they did have a stone vault for the
most valuable goods, which we could not visit, it being
now privately owned. On a previous visit to Yale,
however, John had found and photographed the vault;

Arriving at the Park, we left the bus and set off down a
steep but well made trail leading down to the original
bed of the Cariboo Trail and the river bank. This took
us directly onto the old suspension bridge (constructed
in 1926, the second one on the original site), now
superseded by a much larger structure a little further
along the highway from where we had left the bus.
Walking across the narrow span (barely wide enough
for two vehicles abreast) gave us an even greater
respect for the power of the river below, and also
enabled us to see and photograph the current highway
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bridge, the third to be constructed along this stretch
of the river. John explained that the first bridge had
been built in 1861 by Joseph Trutch, who with his
brother John (responsible for the first survey of the
Saanich Peninsula, the monument to whom near the
summit of Mount Newton some of us visited last year
under John's guidance) had secured contracts to
construct various portions of the road to the Gold
Fields. This first Alexandra Suspension Bridge,
opened originally in 1861, was washed out in the great
flood of 1894, and its remains removed in 1912. The
tolls charged to traverse this bridge, at that time the
only crossing of the Fraser, compensated Trutch
somewhat for his huge expenditure on its
construction. After some group photos on the existing
second bridge (which occupies the site of Trutch's
bridge), we climbed back up to the road and boarded
the bus for the trip to Harrison Hot Springs, where we
checked into the Harrison Hot Springs Hotel and
enjoyed a very congenial dinner.

Next morning we had time to breakfast and pack at
leisure, and explore a little of the town, before stowing
our bags on the bus and boarding the M.V. Laroan for
a cruise down the Harrison River. During the first
short leg of our cruise, we were able to savour the view
up the length of Harrison Lake (as in the watercolour
by Althea Moody opposite) towards the mountains
bordering the Lillooet River, which empties into the
north end of the lake. John reminisced with some
people about a 2014 VHS trip they had made which
took them up to Port Douglas at the head of the lake now a ghost town but formerly second only to Yale as a
port of entry to the gold fields, via the Douglas Road,
which was put out of business by the completion of the
Cariboo Road up the Fraser Canyon.
The boat was a good size for our party, and well
designed for this particular cruise; while Harrison
Lake is very deep (and hence dangerously cold for

swimmers), with shores that drop off steeply, the
Harrison River, which flows out of the lake a short
distance up the east side, is rather shallow and crisscrossed by numerous sandbars. Fortunately, our
skipper had excellent navigation equipment, and
steered a zig-zag course to avoid these hazards. The
uppermost section of the river has steep and heavily

treed mountains on both sides, which barely leave
room for a few off-the-grid houses, accessible only by
boat. As we continued down the river, some larger
houses appeared where the banks flattened out
somewhat. About halfway down we began to see
groups of logs tethered at points along the shore,
which John explained were the products of logging
operations being gathered to form log booms that
would be floated down the Harrison to its confluence
with the Fraser, and then down to mills along the
Fraser. He also pointed out a village of the First
Nations Chehalis Band on the right bank, where a
road came down to the river. One of the boat's crew
was a young woman (Sally Ann) who said her mother's
family were from that village. She talked interestingly
about the experience of having this connection with
the original residents of the area, and the traditions
that she still shared in, such as the funeral ceremonies
that took place on a sacred site on the opposite bank,
accessible only by boat, and not open to outside
visitors.
Shortly after this we rounded a bend and came upon a
long line of hollow metal pilings driven into the river
bottom and linked by heavy timbers. John explained
with great excitement that these were modern
replacements for a set of wooden pilings originally
installed by a company of the Royal Engineers sent
from England in the 1860s, to concentrate the many
shallow streams into a narrower single channel more
suitable for navigation. At that time steamers
regularly brought people and goods from the coast up
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to Port Douglas via the Fraser and Harrison rivers; so
it was important to keep the navigation channel as
deep as possible. The current barrier – more durably
constructed of modern materials – still serves this
purpose. John was particularly excited to see this
construction from close up, having previously tried
without success to approach it by land on the right
bank. From this point we could see in the distant
traffic on the main road (Hwy 7) to the west. We then
turned back and retraced our zig-zag course up the
river to the lake and thus back to the dock at Harrison
Hot Springs.

Like so many other places in British Columbia, Yale
presents the stark contrast between the sudden boom
and bust of European settlement and the continuity of
the First Nations.
The Gold Rush caused Yale to swell suddenly ca. 1860
into a boom-town of 30,000 people. That status was
given a boost when the town became Andrew
Onderdonk's base for the construction of the CPR line
in the 1880s. The railway not only destroyed portions
of the old Cariboo Wagon Road, but also wiped out the
need for the shipment of goods by boat up the Fraser
to Yale. So began the town's decline.
The continuity is the river and the people who live
beside it and harvest its salmon. According to the
official brochure, “Most of the current residents of
Yale are members of the local First Nations band,
whose land abuts the townsite on the north side”.
Catherine Rubincam

Photos by Irvin Rubincam and John Whittaker

I

Our bus made such good time on the return journey to
Tsawwassen that we managed to catch an earlier ferry
than had been planned. After a relaxed passage
across the strait, still hazy from the heat, we rolled off
the ferry and back to pick up our cars at the Saanich
Municipal Parking Lot in time to make it home for
dinner.
Altogether it was a great trip, which connected nicely
with last summer’s trip to Fort Nisqually, WA. That
HBC fort was rendered superfluous by the 1846
Oregon Treaty, which established the 49th parallel as
the international boundary. The BC gold rush,
beginning in 1858, attracted a horde of miners who
had tried their luck in the California gold mania of
1849. Some of these men, once arrived at Yale, began
agitating for the United States to take over this
territory as well, since there was little evidence of
British governmental authority. That was the
stimulus that moved the British authorities to act
quickly to assert some sort of control over the area of
the gold fields.
______________________

During the past months the society has lost a number
of active and past members through death. Here
follows an appreciation of two of then, both of whom
will be well-known and fondly remembered by many
long-time members.

Rex Pendril Brown
03 June 1923 – 11 April 2018)

W

hen you are a child living at a remote light
station on the coast of British Columbia, a
major concern near Christmas time could be “How
will Santa Claus know where to find me?” Pen Brown,
filled this role for many years, assuming this unique
responsibility in 1978 when George Thomas, the
original light station Santa Claus, retired.
The annual event was a volunteer effort with
contributions of presents and goodies supplied by
coast guard staff and participating light station
families. Light houses received periodic visits from a
supply vessel and during a week–long supply trip in
December; Pen Brown would travel with the ship as it
visited each light, accompanying the crew on their
rounds. Those stations with children would get a
special visit from Santa – an eagerly anticipated event
by the thirty or more children who once lived on the
different lights with their families. Presents were
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ordered, wrapped and loaded onto the supply vessel
for Christmas delivery and when necessary, Pen would
travel to the light station via helicopter. Initially a
Santa suit was rented each year from the T. Eaton
store in Victoria but one year two women living at the
Estevan Point Light sewed up a custom suit for him to
wear.

Pen was born in Vancouver in 1922. He first worked in
the Kootenay District building trails and working in
the mills before moving to Ontario to work in a
clerical position for the Imperial Bank of Canada. This
work did not particularly suit him so when his sister
sent him a newspaper ad for a position as an assistant
light keeper at Cape Mudge Light Station, located at
the southern tip of Quadra Island, he quit the bank
and travelled west. It was a brief interview that landed
him as assistant keeper at Cape Mudge Light in 1955.
Assistants were not eligible in those days for any civil
service benefits; so he worked directly for the senior
light keeper who paid his salary and set out his work
routine.
As his seniority increased Pen was appointed to the
single stand light station at Fiddle Reef situated one
mile east of Oak Bay near Victoria. He was married
during this appointment and was not allowed official
leave for the wedding ceremony but an ‘informal’
leave was arranged for 24 hours. Known as the
“honeymoon station” Pen and his wife Betty lived for
six months in the tiny lighthouse which had a single
bedroom upstairs large enough only for a mattress.
The living area downstairs was only 12' x 12' and the
only place to walk was the exposed rocky shore when
the tide went out – the island practically disappeared
at high tide and during storms.

Pen recalls his service for the lights fondly and enjoyed
many years of ‘Santa duty’ long after his own
retirement in 1989. I had the pleasure of first meeting
him in 1993 to interview him during research for an
exhibition on lighthouse stations on the British
Columbia coast and he was still visiting the lights in
the same red velveteen suit! Dwindling numbers of
children at the light stations and a much stricter
adherence to the safety code for employees finally put
an end to the annual Santa visits. Pen Brown worked
for the Canadian Coast Guard for 34 years. He worked
a number of light stations during his career eventually
ending up at the Victoria Coast Guard base on Dallas
Road in Victoria British Columbia in the Lighthouse
Supply Department but he is perhaps still best known
for his role as ‘Santa Claus on the Lights’.

In the early days Pen had a lot of freedom in how he
operated his light. The salary was very small so he
supplemented his earnings with extra money doing
odd jobs. When the roof on his house was replaced by a
visiting contract carpenter Pen was allowed to work as
his helper for extra pay in addition to performing his
usual twelve hour shift!
Safety concerns were not as prominent in those days.
In the engine room fully exposed drive belts twenty
feet in length powering air compressors with red hot
exhaust pipes on Fairbanks Morse engines were all
dangerously wide–open to keepers and their families.
The first time the light went out he was shocked to
have to restart the engine by standing directly on the
spokes of the flywheel which were larger than him! As
the wheel turned he had to jump off to keep from
spinning with the wheel. This was a normal situation
in those days; long since changed to reflect stringent
modern safety standards we take for granted today.
He moved to Pine Island in 1957 which brought more
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enjoyable living conditions. They stayed there for ten
years raising their two children. This station, situated
in Queen Charlotte Sound at the northern end of
Vancouver Island, is a vital seamark for shipping
transiting the treacherous waters of Gordon Channel
and is the calling-in point for the British Columbia
Marine Pilots station for large vessels including cruise
ships.
Despite the busy shipping lane nearby, transportation
to and from the station was left to the keeper to
arrange. Sickness, death or toothache, it was all up to
the keeper to find a way off the island and back.
Hiring a water taxi from Port Hardy could be a
perilous and expensive undertaking. For the birth of
their daughter, Betty Brown travelled to Vancouver in
a lighthouse tender six weeks before the event to take
advantage of the passing Coast Guard ship. However,
they had to arrange their own return trip to the
station at the end of Pen’s leave. At Port Hardy his
brother–in–law took them over to the light in his
gillnet boat. The voyage was in flat calm conditions
but when they arrived it was low tide and they had to
crawl, with the newborn baby, more than 60 feet up
the steep slippery seaweed–covered rocks. By the time
their son was born, two years later, they were able to
travel via the CCGS Camsell (the Coast Guard light
tender) though the landing at Pine Island was still a
difficult one and not soon forgotten by the anxious
parents!
In 1967 during a severe storm, Pine Island Light
Station was partially demolished by a giant episodic
wave that smashed the engine house, including the fog
horn – but spared the Principal and Assistant Keepers’
houses and light tower. The event was so terrifying
that the two families fled to higher ground on the
island in case another wave caused further damage. At
the time, because communications were poor, it was
not known to the families whether this event had been
generated by a seismic incident, storm action, or an
enormous freak wave. All communications were
knocked out for a few days and it was only when they
were once again connected to the world that they
realized they had witnessed the work of a giant rogue
wave.
The destroyed engine room clock from Pine Island is
displayed in Pen’s living room and bears silent
testimony to the awesome force of nature – its twisted
remains are stopped at the time of the early morning
destruction. The family moved off the lights shortly
after this episode and settled in Victoria where Pen

went to work in Lighthouse Supply and remained
there until retirement. But even in retirement, Pen
could not stay away from the lights, visiting them year
after year as the Santa Claus of the Lights. A much
more recent visit with Pen reminded me how
extraordinary this gentlemen is and what a privilege it
is to be referred to as one of his “old” coast guard
friends.
Postscript: Shortly before this article was published
[2012] Pen Brown was honoured by the Victoria
Historical Society for his many years of service and
dedication to that organization. He was a staunch
supporter of their scholarship fund, contributing
significant sums annually for the benefit of history
students at the University of Victoria. Unfortunately
his frail health prevented him from attending many
meetings of the Society, but he did attend a Christmas
dinner meeting and was there presented with a
certificate of appreciation testifying to his valuable
contributions to the Society. (Our thanks to Mike
Harrison and Ron Greene for the update!) Marie
Elliott wrote to say that Pen Brown had been very
helpful in organizing centennial celebrations for the
Georgina Point and East Point lighthouses in the
Canadian Gulf Islands.
Lynn Salmon

Lynn is senior editor at Nauticapedia, an on-line
resource for all things nautical.
To quote from this article please cite:
Salmon, Lynn (2012) Pen Brown – Santa Claus on the
British Columbia Light Stations. Nauticapedia.ca 2012
http://nauticapedia.ca/Gallery/Brown_Pen.php
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DOROTHY AGNES (LONGMAN) SWEET
09 November 1922 – 10 May 2018

M

any people in Victoria’s historical community
will remember Dorothy Sweet, an English
retired history teacher who, during her retirement,
spent half her year here. The life of this lively person
shows a dedication to history; she could often be found
in the BC Archives where I first met this cheerful,
gifted women. She died on May 10, 2018 at Glencairn
Care Home, Dorchester, Dorset, UK.
Her many contributions included: organizing several
Cornish Societies in different countries, such as the
Cornwall Family History Society (England), the
Cornish American Heritage Society, and one in
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Canada; bringing interest to the papers of Poet
Laureate Sir John Betjeman in the UVic Special
Collections; researching all members of the original
Roscoe Family at Ross Bay Villa and giving talks on
them; establishing that Billy Barker was not Cornish,
finding his descendants for the Old Cemeteries
Society and giving an account to the Dictionary of
Canadian Biography, Vol. 12 William Barker; giving
many talks in different places on Cornwall and its
families.
She was born on November 9th, 1922 at Yeovil,
Somerset, the second of four daughters to Charles &
Winifred Longman, and in 1929 the family moved to
Swindon, where she was educated. (In her time at
school she worked at registering people when World
War II broke out.) She obtained her BA (Hons) in
history in 1944 at the University of Bristol and a
Diploma in Education in 1945. As a young teacher she
obtained a position at an old grammar school in
Newquay, Cornwall, following which she spent thirtyfive years teaching history in Cornish schools.

reading in bed before breakfast.
After 1980, Dorothy made a second home in Victoria
and studied at University of Victoria (UVic) while
researching the early Cornish in the province. She
travelled back and forth with lists of projects. Here
she joined the BC Genealogy Society, Old Cemeteries
Society and Victoria Historical Society. She spent six
month periods in Australia and New Zealand (1988
and 1994 respectively), researching Cornish in those
countries and gave over twenty talks on Cornwall and
family history. She also contributed articles to family
history and local history journals into her 90s. In
England, she moved to her house in Dorchester. This
last March she went to Glencairn House to be looked
after.
In 1990, she was installed in the Gorsedd of the Bards,
an association made up poets, writers, artists and

Her interest in local history had her joining the Old
Cornwall Movement (devoted to all things Cornish
lest they be lost forever). She introduced local topics
into the school curriculum, which culminated in the
practice of allowing local history within the national
examination system.
In 1956 she married Cecil Sweet, a Cornishman, at
Christchurch, Dorset and this cemented her
attachment to her adopted region. Her husband's
death in 1980 coincided with her early retirement, by
which time she was already devoting her leisure to the
founding and running the Cornwall Family History.
Her interest in the Cornish people overseas, largely
through the influence of Dr. A. C. Todd, resident tutor
in Cornwall of the University of Exeter, compelled her
to make a lengthy journey to the US to meet
Cornishmen or their descendant. While there, she met
Dr. Paul Liddicoat of Wayne State University and this
resulted in the Cornish American Heritage Society
with Dorothy as one of its founding members
She was a loving aunt and kept in touch with 7 nieces
and nephews and had 7 great nephews and nieces. The
Pickett family are in England and the Griggs in
Canada and USA. Her nephew Neville Grigg has fond
memories of family gatherings at Shawnigan Lake and
Teanook Lake on Vancouver Island. She was full of
energy and joined groups wherever she was. Truly
English, she loved tea, especially drinking tea and

others who have made a distinguished contribution to
the Welsh language and its culture. She wrote an
examination which allowed her to wear the bluehooded robe of the bards. The interpretation of her
bardic name, Whylores Dyvresow, as Seekers of the
Exiles, perfectly describes the dedication Dorothy has
undertaken during her life. This honour meant a lot to
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medieval Paston family rose from the peasantry to the
aristocracy within two generations and wrote many
letters.) Dorothy became interested in the Library’s
Sir John Betjeman Collection and founded, with Beryl
Tonkin, a Victoria Branch of the Betjeman Society. Sir
John Betjeman, who died in 1984, was Britain’s
popular and beloved Poet Laureate. Special
Collections at the University of Victoria, has long held
an archive of personal material together with a
massive correspondence with many prominent persons
of the mid-20th century literary and architectural
world on which John Betjeman was to have a great
influence. (Betjeman, through his Shell County,
parish church guides and his TV appearances, was a
key figure in the English movement to preserve parish
churches from destruction.)

her and she proudly showed me a photo of her
marching wearing a blue hooded robe. It meant so
much to her, that, for her funeral, relatives placed the
garment instead of flowers on the casket, a fitting
tribute to her contributions.
Here follows some comments by those who knew her
in Victoria.
Gerry Buydens, OCS and VHS
Dorothy was a ball of fire; no grass grew under her
feet. She always has a long list of things to do whether
she was in Canada or the UK. She was about 96 years
old when she passed away & I am told slowed down a
bit.
About ten years ago, she dropped by my mother-in
law’s residence in London to visit us. She drove from
her home in Cornwall with a Canadian friend to visit
the Archives in London, a drive of about 100 miles on
UK roads. I offered her and her friend a bed for the
night but she refused insisting she could drive back
through the London traffic. She did have a short nap
while I prepared a meal for her & her friend. After
supper she drove back home. I found driving through
London was very exhausting.
She drove to her niece’s wedding in Scotland from
Cornwall. Driving the M25 is an adventure at the best
of times, but doing so at her age was short of a
miracle.
Dorothy Sweet was known for her lifestyle, annually
spending six months in the United Kingdom and six
months in Canada. Every time she went to the UK,
she had a list of research projects that she would
pursue. She was one of the authors/researchers who
produced the first two editions on the history of Ross
Bay Villa.
She discovered that Billy Barker was not a
Cornishman; he just hung around with Cornishmen in
the gold fields. She also tracked down Billy Barker’s
relatives in the UK. She discovered that Billy Barker
was a canal boat driver prior to coming to North
America. Moving freight by barge went out in favour
of the coming steam trains.
Chris Petter, Retired Archivist, UVic Special
Collections
She did indeed do much for local history in Victoria,
including social and literary history.
I came to know her when she gave a 17th century
Paston letter to Special Collections. (Note: The
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In 2007, Dorothy initiated a reading of Betjeman's
poems at Samuel’s Restaurant and later was
instrumental in Special Collections establishing a
research group of local enthusiasts who helped staff in
identifying correspondents and sorting the vast
correspondence. Back in England she attended
meetings of the Betjeman Society and was able to
convey news of UVic’s progress in the arrangement
and description of the Betjeman archives. Dorothy’s
infectious enthusiasm, her research and
organizational skills were all instrumental in building
support in the Victoria community for conducting
literary and historical research at the University of
Victoria.
Mary E. Doody Jones, Longtime Heritage Advocate,
Local Historian, VHS Member
When the history of The Ross Bay Villa was to be
written, my first efforts were aimed at identifying the
first inhabitants for which I received great help from
three local historians: John Adams, who found the first
clues, Chris Hanna and Ron Greene. Then Dorothy
and I shared researching the family of Francis Roscoe,
and Anna Laetitia LeBreton as the first inhabitants.
First, documentation through the British Dictionary of
National Biography, (where all the Roscoes named are
connected) showed the families. Collated genealogy
tables revealed that family members of the Roscoes
and Le Bretons made outstanding achievements. A
surprise was that Anna was 2nd cousin to Lily Langtry!
We shared a technique of applying known facts to
different places to set up a hypotheses, like tools to
hasten research results. Many fascinating and original
discussions happened. My focus was on Victoria.
Dorothy used her great knowledge of English places
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to explain where and why situations happened,
including information about the generation that went
through WW II. Her knowledge hastened our success.
Her finding about the South African connection for
the youngest child, Thomas Le Breton, brought new
material, including the fact that he had visited his
mother in 1910. We felt personally grateful to know
that, since he died in the war and she located him with
the South African troops, to find his name on the
Menin Gate.
For several years, she took on the major task, when
driving in England, of tracking the family members
who returned to England after the father’s death. The
challenge fascinated her and she wrote regular
epistles as well as a poem about the family. She traced
all of them, often obtained certificates (once with the
financial help of OCS) and information about where
they were buried or recorded. We shared the talk on
the work in progress at the Victoria Historical Society.
She went out of her way to meet with one of the only
two older descendants of the family, the mother of
presently known Robin Ogilvie Stewart. Through
him, later researchers received the diary of Francis
and Anna Laetitia LeBreton, which gives a social
picture of the family’s life.
She researched the Billy Barker story to find and
connect with the descendants, so that they came in
2008 to dedicate the special stone. Dorothy only saw it
later. She was frustrated by the fact that her
correction of his not being Cornish did not have
enough reach to change a number of inaccurate
accounts.
She was enthusiastic, kind and clever and I was
honoured to have been able to work with her.
Mary E. Doody Jones

SOURCES FOR INFORMATION
Sources for this article came from my own experience
and personal contact.
I am indebted to The Dorchester Age UK society
(Rowan Cottage News-July August 2018, page 2 )
See VHS website for copy.
Her nephew Neville Grigg was notably generous in
seeking information and sending materials, such as
“The Grigg Family Tribute: Remembering Aunt
Dorothy” and “Seeker of Exiles: Dorothy Agnes Sweet
(née Longman) (b.1922)” and the Longman Family
Tree.
Douglas Fetherling - The Ballad of English Bill by Douglas
Fetherling. https://tinyurl.com/yakb3zcy
The Gathering by Jean Timmermeister. Pacific Northwest
Cornish Society, Volume 11, Number 3, Fall 2009, page5.
https://tinyurl.com/yb8nslvh
Cornish American Heritage Society
cousinjack.org/about-us/
Dictionary of Canadian Biography, Volume XII (1891-1900)
"Barker, William” https://tinyurl.com/msfrsm6 authors
Sylvia Van Kirk, Ken Mather and Dorothy Sweet.
"What is the Gorsedd?" https://tinyurl.com/y8nrl94f
The Paston Letters Go Live
https://tinyurl.com/y82tfkyw
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COUNCIL OFFICERS 2018 ~ 2019
EXECUTIVE
Jack Bryden
Kathryn McAllister
Ronald Greene
Michael Halleran
Kathleen Hadley
Michael Harrison

President
Vice-President
Treasurer
Secretary
Membership
Newsletter

250 590 8594
250 415 3985
250 598 1835
250 382 0837
250 388 6984
250 360 1509

COUNCIL MEMBERS AT LARGE
Doris Schuh
Frances Aknai
John Whittaker
Irwin Rubincam
Patricia Roy

Book Raffle
Publicity
Special Events
Member at large
Past-President

250 595 7087
250 360 0356
250 598 3982
250 686 0610
proy@uvic.ca

VOLUNTEER ASSOCIATES
Helen Edwards
Sylvia Van Kirk

Webmaster
Refreshments

250 386 6598
250 385 0894

The Victoria Historical Society meets on the fourth
Thursday of each month from September to May, except
December, at the James Bay New Horizons Centre, 234
Menzies Street, Victoria.
Admission to the regular meetings is included in the
membership fee. A charge of $5.00 for visitors will be applied
to the membership fee if the visitor joins the Society at the
next monthly meeting or before.
The doors open at 7:15 p.m. for refreshments and
conversation. A short business meeting, beginning at 7:45
p.m. will be followed immediately by the 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
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