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Up-Coming Presentations
As we move into 2021, conditions are not yet right to return to
meeting in person. The Victoria Historical Society will be continuing
monthly meetings for members via Zoom. The Zoom link will be sent
out to the membership in advance. Meetings will allow time for
discussion and questions. Along with this new format, we have
launched a YouTube channel as another way to enjoy our content
virtually.
The Council is working now to put together an engaging program for
the rest of the 2020/2021 year. Members who are interested in giving
a presentation are asked to contact Jack Bryden jbryden2@gmail.com

VHS Meetings
4th Thursday of the month
(September – May)
James Bay New Horizons,
234 Menzies Street, Victoria.
Into 2021, virtual meetings
will replace the in-person
meetings. Meetings will
begin at 7:00 pm.
Presentation information will
be sent to members prior to
the meeting.
Website:
www.victoriahistoricalsociety.
bc.ca
Or visit us on Facebook.
Or find Victoria Historical
Society BC at youtube.com

About this Issue
This special holiday issue has been published at a time when most
VHS members are staying close to home. There may be no VHS
holiday lunch but the VHS Newsletter contains articles about a time
of the year known for rituals, celebrations, feasting, family, friends
and often gift-giving.

Meet the 2020 VHS – University of Victoria Scholarship Recipients
Each year the Victoria Historical Society awards two scholarships to University of Victoria
students pursuing degrees in history. This year’s recipients were asked to introduce themselves
to the VHS.
Undergraduate Scholarship Recipient: Wren Shaman
My name is Wren Shaman. I am the proud and fortunate recipient of the Victoria Historical
Society Undergraduate Award for the 2020/2021 academic year. I'm a Settler student, born in the
West Kootenay, and relocated to what is now Victoria for school in my third year. I began my
studies at Selkirk College in Castlegar, and I am a fifth year university student at the University
of Victoria. I am a History Honours and Indigenous Studies student. In particular I study the
history of Indigenous-Settler relations in the West Coast and South Eastern Interior of what is
now British Columbia and how Canadian history is taught in post-secondary classrooms across
British Columbia.
I was given the opportunity to write a thesis last year on the topic, which was titled "An
(Un)Usual Narrative: Treaty Education and Relearning in Post-Secondary Canadian History
Classrooms." My thesis focused on knowledge construction, the role of university level Canadian
history in shaping public consciousness, and how, through re-evaluating coverage of the
Numbered Treaties, Canadian history classrooms could begin to serve as spaces where
decolonization could begin to take place. In an exciting development, the thesis was published by
Active History this fall, and it is available for reading on their website at:
(http://activehistory.ca/2020/09/treaty-education-and-settler-relearning-in-post-secondarycanadian-history-classrooms/).
I am also passionate about public history, curriculum development, and knowledge construction.
I am so happy to get to study what I love and am passionate about.
I deeply appreciate the generosity of the Victoria Historical Society and all contributors to the
scholarship. The financial security that scholarships like this have provided me have allowed me
to focus on my academic passions and thrive in the university setting. For all students, the
positive effects of donors' generosity are immeasurable, and I am so grateful to be the recipient of
this award.
Thanks!
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Graduate Scholarship Recipient: Jesse Johnston
I would like to say thank you to the members of the Victoria Historical Society for your generous
donations that make this award possible. I am very honoured to be this year’s recipient. It means
a lot to me to win this particular award as local heritage and public history are subjects that I am
very passionate about. Both topics also factor into my MA research, which focuses on the use of
performance in public history spaces.
I am also very invested in the local cultural life of Victoria. I originally moved here from Calgary
in 2013 for my undergrad, and I enjoyed living here so much I decided to come back for my MA!
My undergraduate degree focused on theatre performance and if you have attended any shows at
UVic’s Phoenix Theatre you just may have seen me up on the stage.
Before I started my graduate program I worked and volunteered in museums and heritage sites in
both Alberta and Ontario. I’ve worked as a Facilitator at the Royal Ontario Museum in Toronto
and as an Educator at the Glenbow in my hometown of Calgary. I’ve also enjoyed volunteering
as a docent at historic sites like Mackenzie House Museum and Campbell House Museum—both
in Toronto (two hidden gems that I cannot recommend enough for your next trip to the city). I
hope to secure a job in the cultural sector here in BC when I am finished my degree. In the
meantime, I am looking forward to starting in my new volunteering positions with the Royal
British Columbia Museum and the Sidney Museum. I am always excited to learn more about
Victoria’s fascinating history!

Holidays Lights – Inner Harbour, James Bay

photo by B. Gundersen-Bryden
.
A permanent wiring system for the lights on the British Columbia Parliament Buildings was installed in 1912
according to an article by Ursula Jupp in the December 14, 1969 issue of the Daily Colonist. In 2007 the 3000
carbon filament bulbs were replaced by energy-efficient, cold cathode fluorescent bulbs.
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Home for the Holidays
By Britta Gundersen-Bryden
Winter celebrating, often accompanied by the giving and receiving of gifts, pre-dates the arrival
of European explorers and international settlers on Vancouver Island.
Question: What links December 1921 in Alert Bay to December 1953 in James Bay?
Answer: the potlatch
According to the Indigenous Peoples Atlas of Canada, “First Nations on the West Coast
celebrate the potlatch ceremony – a gift-giving feast that can last days – for important events.
Despite its importance for maintaining kinship relationships and redistributing wealth, the federal
government (banned) the practice from 1884 to 1951.” (Indigenous Peoples Atlas of
Canada: First Nations. The Royal Canadian Geographical Society in conjunction with the
Assembly of First Nations, Inuit Tapiritt Kanatami, Métis National Council, National Centre for
Truth and Reconciliation and Indspire, Ottawa 2018.)
The Bill Reid Centre, Simon Fraser University adds: “Potlatches are times of song, ritual, dance
and ceremony, and are the context in which ceremonial masks are seen and performed. In a
broad sense, the potlatch is a gift-giving feast practiced by Northwest Coast First Nations in
Canada and the U.S. The feasts are closely associated with the winter months, as food and
wealth were traditionally gathered in warmer summer months.”
The U’mista Cultural Centre, based in Alert Bay, Vancouver Island, shares this: “Potlatch: a
Strict Law Bids Us to Dance. We dance to celebrate life, to show we are grateful for all our
treasures.” https://umistapotlatch.ca
According to the Kwakiutl Band Council, “Throughout native North America, gift giving is a
central feature of social life.” https://www.kwakiutl.bc.ca/our-culture
Also see the Nuxalk First Nation website: https://nuxalknation.ca/government/potlatch
The Canadian federal government banned the potlatch in 1884. Nonetheless, First Nations
continued to hold these important ceremonies, as their own history and more than ninety photos,
recordings, paintings and drawings in the provincial archives attest. In December 1921 in
Mimkwamlis, Village Island, Don Cranmer held the largest potlatch recorded on the coast of
British Columbia. Forty-five guests were arrested for participating in the potlatch; twenty-two
were jailed. More than 600 masks, rattles, pieces of regalia and family heirlooms were
confiscated. (U’mista Cultural Society and Bill Reid Centre websites)
In 1951 the Canadian government, without fanfare, revised the Indian Act. Section 149 was
simply deleted so potlatches were no longer deemed illegal or banned. Incidentally, the potlatch
was banned in the United States as well; the right to hold a potlatch was restored there in 1934.
In December 1953, Naka’Pankam, known as Chief Mungo Martin, renowned Kwakwaka’wakw
carver, hosted a three-day potlatch in his home, situated in Victoria’s James Bay neighbourhood.
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The nineteenth and twentieth century newcomers who settled on the southern part of what came
to be called Vancouver Island brought their own winter traditions and celebrations.
The Hudson’s Bay Company established Fort Victoria in 1845. An HBC subsidiary, the Puget
Sound Agricultural Company, carved out Craigflower farm on the Gorge in 1853. Robert
Melrose, farm steward, kept a detailed diary of his time there. As reported by T. W. Paterson in
the Cowichan Valley Citizen (March 10, 2018), Melrose hoped to take a break from his
bookkeeping duties to enjoy the 1854 holiday season but:
“No! No! my friends, no such thing could be expected here: the grog
shops were drained of every sort of liquor, not a drop to be got for either
love or money; had it been otherwise the case, there is no saying wither my
small Almanack would have contained them or not; it would almost take a line
of packet ships running regular between here and San Francisco to supply this
island with grog, so great a thirst prevails amongst the inhabitants.”

However, Melrose recorded that things were more festive the following year when Christmas
Day was celebrated with “great glee” and New Year’s Day 1856 was celebrated “in a glorious
Bacchanalian manner”.
As Kate Humble pointed out at the 2019 VHS holiday luncheon, D. W. Higgins of the British
Colonist wrote a story, “My First Christmas Dinner in Victoria, 1860.” Higgins was one of the
early settlers whose Christmas memories were collected by Edgar Fawcett in Some
Reminiscences of Old Victoria (1911) available online, thanks to the Project Gutenberg
initiative. Fawcett came to Victoria as a twelve-year-old in 1859. He knew many of the earliest
settlers. The chapters below have been significantly abridged in the interest of providing a
“flavour of the season” only. VHS members may wish to consult the original for added details.
http://www.gutenberg.org/files/26048/26048.txt
CHAPTER XVIII:

CHRISTMAS IN PIONEER DAYS: Edgar Fawcett

I would remark in passing that Christmas, to be genuine, should be bright and
frosty, with a flurry of snow, and this with walking exercise makes the blood
to flow freely, and makes one feel better able to enjoy the festive occasion.
Well, we had just such weather in those days, and such weather is sadly
lacking in these. Our climate has changed very much since then. Less snow and
cold and more rain now. Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle! The merry sleigh bell! After
the advent of the first snow, and when deep enough, there might be heard the
sleigh-bell, either on a grocer's or butcher's sleigh, or on an improvised
sleigh made from a dry-goods case with a pair of runners attached, to which
would be fastened a pair of shafts from a buggy or wagon not now usable.
Everyone who owned a horse had a sleigh at little cost, and good use was made
of it while the snow lasted. Long drives in the country or to church, or to a
Christmas party or dance. I can see such a merry sleigh party of young people,
the girls well wrapped up peeping over their furs, laughing and dodging the
snowballs thrown by a party of boys around the corner, who are always waiting
for the next one to come along.
We nearly all went to church--the Anglicans, and many Nonconformists with
them--on Christmas morning, and the Catholics on Christmas Eve. But first of
all there was the preparation for the event.
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About a week before wagon-loads of young fir trees were brought in from the
outskirts, and every storekeeper and many householders procured enough to
decorate the front of the house or shop, a tree being tied to each verandah
post. In those days no shop was complete without its wooden awning, as may be
seen in many of the old photos of that period. Imagine Government Street, both
sides, from end to end, one continuous line of green, relieved with, it might
be, white; just enough snow to cover the ground, "bright and crisp and even."
I have often longed for such a Christmas in these degenerate times, when rain
is nearly always the order of the day.
All the Christmas shopping was done during Christmas week. The fancy goods
stores of those days were few--"Hibben & Carswell," "The London Bazaar," and
David Spencer. The former was then on Yates Street, corner of Langley, and the
other two in Government Street; and I must not forget Thomas Gorrie on Fort
Street. There was not the choice in toys and fancy articles then. Children
were satisfied with less, and were just as happy. The beautiful and expensive
dolls then were of wax, and being susceptible to frost, were taken great care
of. The butchers' and grocers' shops were then as now a great attraction at
Christmas, and we had all to pay one visit at least to Johnny Stafford's
(afterwards Stafford & Goodacre), Thomas Harris' two shops, and Fred.
Reynolds', on the corner of Yates and Douglas, and I doubt if a better show
(for quality) is made today.
At Christmas there was the usual influx of miners from far-off Cariboo down to
spend the winter in Victoria, with pockets well-lined with nuggets. It was
"easy come, easy go" with them, and liberal were the purchases they made for
their relations and friends.
Christmas Eve, after dinner, mother or father or both with the children were
off to buy the last of the presents, visit the shops or buy their Christmas
dinner, for many left it till then. Turkey might not have been within their
reach, but geese, wild or tame, took their place. Sucking pig was my favorite
dish. Wild duck and grouse (fifty cents per pair), with fine roasts of beef.
Of course plum pudding was in evidence with poor as well as rich, although
eggs at Christmas were one dollar per dozen.
A great feature of Christmas time was shooting for turkeys and geese at
several outlying places, and raffles for turkeys at several of the principal
saloons and hotels. The place I best remember was the Brown Jug, kept by Tommy
Golden. A special feature of the saloons on Christmas Eve was "egg-nog," and
all we young fellows dropped in for a glass on our way to midnight mass at the
Catholic Church on Humboldt Street. It was one of the attractions of Christmas
Eve, and the church was filled to overflowing, and later on there was standing
room only. We went to hear the singing, which was best obtainable,
Mademoiselle La Charme, Mrs. A. Fellows (daughter of Sir Rowland Hill),
Charles Lombard, Mr. Wolff, and Mr. Schmidt. These were assisted by the
sisters, many of whom had nice voices.
Amongst the well-dressed city people were many Cariboo miners--trousers tucked
in their boots, said trousers held in position with a belt, and maybe no coat
or vest on. When the time came for the collection, all hands dug down in their
pockets and a generous collection was the result. My old friend, Tom Burnes,
was one of the collectors on one occasion. There were not sufficient
collecting plates, and Mr. Burnes took his hat and went amongst the crowd who
were standing up in the rear of the church. As he passed through a group of
miners, friend Tom was heard to say, "Now, boys, be liberal," and the response
was all that could be desired; for, as I said before, it was "easy come, easy
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go." "Twelve-thirty," service is over, we are off to bed, for we must be up
betimes in the morning for service at 11 o'clock.
CHAPTER XXXVII.

CHRISTMAS STORY:

Bishop Cridge

As to my first Christmas Day, which this year ('55) fell on a Tuesday, I can
remember nothing of it as distinguished from other Christmas Days to follow
(more than fifty in number); but my records say that my text was, "Glory to
God in the highest, and on earth peace, goodwill towards men." But where we
dined, what we had for dinner, or how we spent the day, my wife might have
told, but I cannot. I know that we spent many Christmas evenings at the
Governor's very pleasantly, and this may have been, and probably was, one of
them. I remember that one New Year's Eve there was a violent snowstorm, which
hindered me from holding a service at Craigflower, as I had intended, but my
records show what I do not in the least remember, that I preached at
Craigflower on New Year's Day.
For reasons which will presently
as the ending of a first chapter
province of British Columbia, to
destined to include events which
possibly have imagined.

appear, I regard the Christmas season of 1855
of the very remarkable history of this
be followed by another in the ensuing year
the most far-seeing at the time could not

A time was coming, as we now know, when a flood of people was suddenly to
overflow our city, sweeping onward to and over the mainland like a tidal wave
from the great ocean of life; but whether it was by some fortunate chance
decree of an overruling Providence, it did not come till the city was better
than of old and prepared to deal with it.
CHAPTER XXXVIII.
Days.

CHRISTMAS REMINISCENCES BY HON. J. S. HELMCKEN.

Hudson Bay

You ask me to give some information as to the observance of Christmas Day in
the early days of the Colony, say fifty-five years ago. I may say at once that
there were no set forms of celebration in those days, save that the chaplain,
Rev. Mr. Staines, held divine service in the mess-room, a hall that served for
baptisms, deaths and marriages, also balls and other recreation. At the same
time Rev. Father Lamfpet, a missionary Catholic priest, assembled his flock in
a shanty, built chiefly by himself and plastered with clay, which had wide
cracks in it. This edifice stood on Courtney Street, between Douglas and
Government.
Of course Christmas Day was a holiday. In the early days changes came
quickly. It will thus be seen that Christmas and other customs came with the
immigrants, and from the planting of that seed, the present Christmas
observances have grown. In Scotland and America the day is much more observed
than formerly; all did as they pleased--shooting, hunting, fishing and
visiting being the chief recreations, and getting as good a dinner as
possible, perhaps practise at the Beacon, a barrel riddled with bullets, and
standing on a long pole. No waits at night, no chimes, no bells, no Christmas
carols, no pianos, in fact no musical instruments of any kind, save the bell
of the Fort. On one occasion a dance and supper were determined on, but where
was the band? Nothing but Mr. Tod and his fiddle existed. Mr. Tod had a
peculiarity; when playing he would cast off a shoe, and kept time by stamping
the resounding floor with his stockinged foot. However, an employee came
forth, "I can help you, sirs; give me a sheet of tin." He got it, and in a
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short time came back with a tin whistle, on which he played admirably. This
was the band, and everyone enjoyed the dance and everything else.
There were no public-houses nor public amusements at this time, turkeys
unknown and beef scarce. In fact a rudimentary Christmas festival of a
holiday, not holy-day, type. It may be here remarked that sixty years ago
Christmas Day was but little observed in Scotland, and the same may be said of
America. In England, however, where it was and is a statute holiday, Christmas
was universally celebrated.
The holly now generally used, is not indigenous, but grown from introduced
seed chiefly. The berried holly is now in great demand all along the Pacific
shores, and American purchasers are eager to buy it. Curiously, it grows well
in Victoria and neighborhood, but fails as it grows south. Mistletoe, a
parasite, used of old in the mystic rites of the Druids, does not grow here,
but a species thereof comes from the States, which serves its usual purpose,
in spite of all moral reformers and the scientific maxims of the dangers of
bacteria (bacteria of love) incurred in and by osculation. Who cares about
this kind of danger when under the mistletoe at Christmas. None of this in
Victoria in 1850. How soon after? Oh, the merry days when we were young!
Turkeys were rare, but Dr. Trimble had a turkey which he kept on his premises
on Broad Street. Daily he and Mrs. Trimble would visit his treasure, who with
his fantail erect and feathers vibrating and with a gobble-gobble and proud
step would show his pleasure at the meeting, but the doctor and wife, although
admiring and loving the proud and handsome bird, had murderous thoughts in
their "innards," and declared he would be a splendid bird by Christmas for
dinner, so in due course they invited some half dozen friends to eat the
turkey on Christmas Day. A few days before Christmas, the doctor and wife, on
their daily visit, found the turkey had vanished. Inquiries were made for it,
and the invited friends were assiduous in helping to unravel the mystery, and
concluded in the end that it had been stolen. They condoled and sympathized
with the bereaved, and tried to assuage the grief by telling Trimble and wife
that they would give him a dinner on Christmas Day instead! The grief-stricken
parties accepted the invitation, as the best thing to be done under the
unfortunate circumstances. So on Christmas Day they assembled very jollily.
The earlier courses were eaten with fizz, etc. Now comes up the principal
dish, which being uncovered displayed a fine cooked turkey. Trimble was a
good-natured fellow, so you may easily foretell what followed. Who stole the
turkey? The echoes of their laughing, intertwining shadows reply "Who-o-o?"
CHAPTER XXXIX.

MY FIRST CHRISTMAS DINNER IN VICTORIA, 1860: D. W. Higgins

(D. W. Higgins original story is much longer. Only a few details are included below.)
It was my first Christmas in Victoria. Business was suspended. All the stores
were closed. At that time in front of every business house there were wooden
verandahs or sheds that extended from the fronts of the buildings to the outer
edges of the sidewalks. One might walk along any of the down-town streets and
be under cover all the way. They were ugly, unsightly constructions and I
waged constant warfare against them until I joined the aldermanic board and
secured the passage of an ordinance that compelled their removal. Along these
verandahs on this particular Christmas morning evergreen boughs were placed
and the little town really presented a very pretty and sylvan appearance.
After church I went to the office and from the office to the Hotel de France
for luncheon. When I gave my order M. Sere remarked, "All the regular boarders
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but you have gone to luncheon and dinner with their friends. Why not you?"
"Why," I replied, with a quaver in my voice, "the only families that I know
are dining with friends of their own, whom I do not know. I feel more homesick
to-day than ever before in my life and the idea of eating my Christmas dinner
alone fills me with melancholy thoughts."

Higgins ends up having a proper Christmas dinner with a local family.
There were napkins, a big turkey and claret and champagne, and a real, live,
polite little Frenchman to carve and wait. Before eating Mrs. Forbes said
grace, in which she again quoted the passage from Scripture. Oh! for a
catchup meal it was the jolliest I ever sat down to, and I enjoyed it, as did
all the rest. Little Johnnie got two helpings of turkey and two helpings of
pudding and then he was allowed to sip a little champagne when the toasts to
the Queen and the father and mother were offered.

The provincial archives contain Victorian era Christmas cards (similar to those above), including several sent or
received by the O’Reilly family in 1885, 1888 and 1905.

As more settlers came to Victoria, they brought their holiday traditions with them. Scandinavian,
German, Ukrainian and Italian immigrants celebrated Christmas but in ways somewhat different
from their neighbours of British origin. Immigrants from Latin America, the Caribbean, Africa,
Asia, the Commonwealth, the Francophonie all brought their holidays traditions, too. The Jewish
community was firmly established by 1863; its members celebrated Hanukkah, the festival of
lights. But Hanukkah was not mentioned in the Daily Colonist until 1933. South Asians arrived
on Vancouver Island at the beginning of the 20th century; many would have celebrated Diwali,
also a late autumn festival of lights. This celebration wasn’t given a nod in the Daily Colonist
until 1972.
In the lead essay of the Indigenous Peoples Atlas of Canada: First Nations, author
Drew Hayden Taylor writes about appropriation. He uses the phrase “overlapping civilizations”;
the holiday season seems like an ideal time to consider how cultures, traditions and civilizations
overlap today in Victoria.
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Giving the Gift of History
Books by VHS Members make perfect holiday gifts. They are available from authors and/or
local booksellers. Authors were asked to provide information about their publications. They are
listed in the order in which information was received.

Victoria Then & Now by Nick Russell. This is not just the same old Victoria Then & Now,
but is a brand-new edition, with many new photos, some new postcards, new research, and a
brilliant new design by our very own celebrated designer Lara Minja. Available in all good
bookstores and the Villa Gift Shop, at under $20. Perfect for a Christmas stocking!

Dutchy's Diaries: Life as a Canadian Naval
Officer, in His Own Words, 1916-1929 by
Helen Edwards. In a naval career that spanned nearly
four decades and led him to ports of call and
engagements around the globe, John “Dutchy” Edwards
rose from cadet to Commodore in a career rich in
adventure and service to his country. This carefully
researched and faithfully reproduced volume of his
journals begins with Dutchy’s early naval experiences in
the theatre of battle during the First World War, then
follows his peacetime progress on both coasts of Canada
in the “Roaring Twenties.” It continues in a return to the
Mediterranean aboard HMS Valiant and concludes with
North American patrols in command of HMCS
Champlain. Available at Bolen Books, Amazon, and
from the author (phone 250-686-0788
or heritagelady@gmail.com
VHS Newsletter

No. 57

10

The Birdcages: British Columbia’s
First Legislative Buildings (Victoria:
Friesen, 2020) by Robert (Rob) Ratcliff
Taylor. The story of the structures built on
the site of the present Parliament Buildings:
including the House of Assembly and the
Supreme Court. Their illegal construction
was controversial as was their architect,
Hermann Otto Tiedemann. Derided because
of their unconventional style, they became a
centre for local political and social events,
1860-1898. Martin Segger describes the
book as “highly readable” with “fascinating
detail.” (Ormsby Review, April 22, 2020).
For sale at Bolen Books, Munro’s Books and
the Royal BC Museum Gift Shop or from the
publisher.

Guide to Victoria's Jewish Historical
Cemetery by Amber Woods, (published by The
Old Cemeteries Society). The guide was
awarded the 2019 BC Jewish History Research
Prize by the Jewish Museum and Archives in
Vancouver. Jewish burial customs, a history of
the cemetery, and the biographies of some of the
more prominent and colorful people from
Victoria's past are discussed. This book also
includes a map and a self guided tour of the
grounds. The book costs $15 and is available at
the Old Cemeteries Society.
https://oldcem.bc.ca/about/publications-andmerchandise/#HistoricalBook
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Gold in British Columbia:
Discovery to Confederation by
Marie Elliott. Printed by local printer
Island Blue. It examines the
importance of the gold rushes in the
province’s history, and provides new
information about Judge Matthew
Baillie Begbie, the assistant gold
commissioners, and the brave women
who were involved. Price $24.95,
485 pages. Ronsdale Press (2020).

The Collectors, by Patricia E. Roy. This
generously illustrated volume relates the
history of one of Victoria’s major
institutions, the Royal British Columbia
Museum and Archives and their
predecessors, including the Provincial
Library. Like the museum, the book deals
with both Natural and Human History.
Available at the museum gift shop and online at:
https://publications.royalbcmuseum.bc.ca
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Carlo Gentile, Gold Rush Photographer, 1863 to 1866 by Ronald A, Greene. About
140 photographs, and probably worth over $100,000 if you wanted to buy original prints of his
now long lost photographic plates, but of course they aren't available, which is why they bring
high prices on the rare occasion they turn up. $75.00 post paid ($60.00 if author doesn’t have to
mail them). Website is greenefrogge.ca or google greene frogge press.

From Rinks to Regiments: Hockey
Hall-of-Famers and the Great
War, by Alan Livingstone MacLeod
(Heritage House, 2018) includes
stories of 32 members of the
Hockey Hall of Fame who were not
just great hockey players but
soldiers of the Great War. Some
were decorated war heroes, some
were reprobates, a few managed to
be both. Though most are largely
forgotten their stories reveal what
a fascinating cast of characters they
were. This book was published
following Remembered in Bronze
and Stone: Canada's Great War
Memorial Statuary (Heritage
House, 2016).
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In Nature’s Realm: Early Naturalists Explore Vancouver Island, by Michael
Layland, is the third in this series on the history of exploration of this region It has enjoyed
critical acclaim, was awarded the Basil Stuart-Stubbs prize for the best scholarly book published
by a Canadian author on a BC subject, and awarded by UBC Library and the publisher of BC
BookWorld. It also won the Lieutenant Governor’s Gold Medal for historical writing awarded by
the BC Historical Federation. Layland’s fourth book, the biography of Philip Hankin, is due for
publication in 2022.
Churchill and Fisher: Titans at
the Admiralty, by Barry Gough, past
Hon. President, British Columbia
Historical Federation, published in the
U.K. by Seaforth of Pen & Sword, late
2018, is available in hard cover and eformats. Also published by Naval
Institute Press, Annapolis. A paperback
edition entitled Churchill and
Fisher: Titans at the Admiralty
who Fought the First World War
was subsequently published by James
Lorimer, Toronto, and is also available in
e-formats. This work won Hon. Mention
in the British Maritime Foundation’s
Media Award. Barry’s Pax
Britannica: Ruling the Waves and
Keeping the Peace Before
Armageddon, won that prize, the
Mountbatten Award, in 2015 for the best
book published in maritime history.
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Ringing in the New Year
Though the levee may have begun with Louis XIV of France, and a similar form of paying
homage to royal, civil and military authorities existed in Great Britain and Ireland, it was Charles
Jacques du Huault Montmagny, second governor of New France, who tied the event to January 1.
After 1760, the British kept the tradition. Now the practice seems to Canada’s alone.
New Year’s Day levees probably came to Victoria with the Royal Navy and the HBC. As noted
in Wikipedia: “When residents called upon the governor to pay their respects they expected a
party. In 1856 on Vancouver Island, there was ‘an almighty row’ when the colonial governor's
level was not to the attendees' liking.” Though no source of this information was provided, it is
clear that Sir James Douglas hosted levees. As Sylvia Van Kirk noted in “Tracing the Fortunes
of Five Founding Families of Victoria”, BC Studies, no. 115/116, Autumn/Winner 1997/98:
“Douglas wrote proudly of his wife after a New Year’s levee in the early 1870s – ‘Darling your
Mamma was nicely got up and won all hearts with her kindness and geniality.’”
In the same BC Studies essay, Van Kirk gave another glimpse of New Year’s in Victoria, quoting
Charles Wilson, a guest at the home of Chief Factor John Work and his wife Josette Legacé, the
Métis daughter of a French-Canadian father and Spokane mother, in 1861: “There were about 30
at dinner – such a display of fish, flesh and fowl and pastry as is seldom seen. We danced until
12 & then all hands sat down to a sumptuous supper and then set to work dancing again until a
very late hour.” He added: “The Works are about the kindest people I ever came across.”
It is possible the Scots in Victoria celebrated Hogmanay (New Year) and January 25, the birthday
of Robbie Burns (who penned “Auld Lang Syne”). But even though there were Presbyterian
churches and Scottish organizations on Vancouver Island, including the Caledonia Society
formed in Nanaimo in 1880 and the Burns Club and Sons of Scotland Benevolent Society in
Victoria, the press noted few Burns banquets, suppers or concerts between 1880 and 1950.
The Daily Colonist (under its various names) often marked Chinese New Year. Between 1861
and 1950 there were more than 250 mentions the festival that takes place in late January or early
February. Some articles reported on celebrations in San Francisco, Ottawa and even Kamloops,
but most referred to events much closer to hand. The articles fixated on fireworks. Many articles
included racist tropes; very few made reference to the cultural significance of Chinese New Year.
“The Chinese New Year festivities, just concluded, have been mainly remarkable for the
enormous quantity of firecrackers that have been blazed away continuously for the past week.
Taking a very low average, it is estimated that over sixty-five thousand packets have gone up in
smoke during that time. This means and expense of $3200, and reckoning that but three-quarters
of every packet exploded, the number of single squibs destroyed in the seven days has been about
six million.” Daily Colonist, February 5, 1892, p. 5.
“”Chinese New Year was heralded in on the steamer Empress of China this morning by
the explosion from the rigging of a string of fire-crackers that would reach the full length of
Cordova Street. The uproar lasted without intermission for an hour.” Daily Colonist, February
13, 1896, p. 2. “News of the Province”, dateline Vancouver, February 12, 1896.
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News & Notes

Council Members 2020 – 2021
Executive
President: Jack Bryden 250-590-8594
V. P.: Paul Ferguson 250-415-3985
Treasurer: Ronald Greene 250-598-1835
Secretary: Michael Halleran 250-382-0837
Membership Secretary: Callie Anderson
778-533-8448

“Remembrance Illuminated” Video

John Azar and Alan Livingston have
shared the link to the new
Remembrance Illuminated YouTube
channel with VHS members. Members
are encouraged to share it with friends,
family and other contacts. While the
November projection on the Cathedral
tower was silent, music has been added
to the 2020 illumination video.

Members-at-Large
Patricia Roy (Past-President) proy@uvic.ca
Frances Aknai (Publicity & Distribution)
faknai@shaw.ca
Jenny Clayton
John Lutz
Kathryn McAllister
John Whittaker

VHS is a non-profit charitable society and may issue
tax receipts for donations.

https://www.youtube.com/channel/
UChL4n4GZxOrj9NmSvMC5QZg

Call for VHS Newsletter Submissions
Members are encouraged to submit articles, photos
or story ideas related to local, regional or provincial
history to the VHS Newsletter. Authors should
credit sources and are responsible for obtaining any
required permission for use of photographs and
images. The editor, Britta Gundersen-Bryden, may
be reached at bgbryden@gmail.com
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2021 is the Year of the Ox, according to the
Chinese zodiac. So was the year 1900. Oxen are
associated diligence, persistence and honesty, all
qualities that may be needed in the coming year.
Ed.
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