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GLAD TIDINGS. CAPTAIN OLIVER AND HIS BARK OR BARQUE OR SLOOP. 
Feb. 11th 1948 

Dear Mr. Ireland: 

Listen to “Skookum Tom” bark. 

Most sincerely, 

W.E. Ireland, Esq., 
Provincial Archives 
Victoria, BC 

P.S. It’s beginning to look that Mr Wicks knows something about Capt. Oliver. 

CONVERSATION WITH MRS. CHARLES WILKES, 2544 CORNWALL STREET, WHO LIVES WITH 
HER SISTER, MRS. VALENTINE QUINN. AT CITY ARCHIVES, 1949. 
Her grandfather, John Lee Lewis, came out on horseback. He was sent out here to open the Hudson’s 
Bay Company store at Camosun” (Victoria) “on Vancouver’s Island; that was what it was called then. He 
died at St. Andrew’s in Manitoba, at the age of 98 years. He was dead before Mrs. Wilkes was born; in 
fact, before Mrs. Wilkes’ mother was married. 

“The Hudson’s Bay Company sent him out with his family, and the only transportation was on horseback 
over the Rockies; that must have been quite a while ago. He was out on Vancouver’s Island for quite a 
while, and then from there he went to the Hudson’s Bay post in Vancouver, Washington, and did 
something there. 

“Mother used to tell us that, coming over the Rockies, it was just a path, a little path on the side of the 
mountain, and once my grandmother’s horse slipped and fell over the precipice into the river; they were 
coming this way” (to the west.) “Mother told me the horse went down a rapid, and Grandmother was 
caught and held by a tree half way down. They had to lower ropes down and bring her up. They never 
saw the horse again.” 

Of course “Mother” was then Miss Eliza Lewis, afterwards Mrs. William Douglas Lane, after her marriage 
at St. Andrew’s, Manitoba, about 1872, as far as Mrs. Wilkes could recall. 

“Mr. Lane was Chief Factor in the Hudson’s Bay Company at St. François Xavier, Manitoba, about twenty 
miles west of Winnipeg. He died in 1881.” 

Mrs. Wilkes added that there are lots of her grandfather’s memos and letters in the Provincial Archives, 
Victoria. 

CONVERSATION WITH MR. AND MRS. C.J. WILKES, AT 1665 EAST FIFTH AVENUE, 
VANCOUVER, THIS MORNING, 21 DECEMBER 1945, WHEN I CALLED AT HIS INVITATION BY 
LETTER TO RECEIVE A CHRISTMAS PRESENT, BEING A PIECE OF THE WOOD OF THE S.S. 
BEAVER MADE MANY YEARS AGO INTO A DESK RULER. 
MR. C.J. WILKES, PIONEER. S.S. BEAVER, RELIC. 
Mr. Wilkes: “I came here first in 1888. At that time the Hudson’s Bay Company’s steamer Beaver was on 
the rocks and all sorts of people were down to look at her. This ruler was made at that time, and I have 
kept it all these years—now you take it for your Archives. It is sixteen inches long and a beautiful piece of 
wood.” 

H.M.S. AMPHION. 
“I was at Donald, B.C., first, in 1887, and stayed at Donald from December 1887 to March 1888, then 
came on to Vancouver—went over to Victoria. It was the time just after Lord Stanley, Governor General, 
had been here. The war ship which was conveying him was wrecked on those rocks just outside of 
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Victoria. The rocks tore a hole in her about thirty feet long—just crumpled her bottom up—and I had the 
job of helping to put the pipes in again. The job was done by the Albion Iron Works.” 

Major Matthews: We have a photo of her in the Esquimalt Dock being repaired. I must send you a copy of 
it. 

Mr. Wilkes: “We took the copper pipe out of her. Her bilge keel is in the Victoria Museum—in the 
Government Buildings, Victoria. About thirty feet long was the hole. 

“Then I came over to Vancouver in 1897, went up to Trail, was in Trail, B.C. until 1900; then took a trip to 
the Old Country, May to September, 1900; then to the C.P.R. Shops in Montréal; then to C.P.R., 
Revelstoke in December, 1900, and there until 1906 when I came to Vancouver for good.” 

FIRST MRS. C.J. WILKES. FIRST REFRIGERATOR, ICE. B.T. ROGERS. ROSS AND HOWARD. 
“I was married in Victoria in 1889. We celebrated our golden wedding in March, 1938. Mrs. Wilkes died 
two years ago last November—then I married a second time. 

“I helped to put in the first private refrigerator in Vancouver. It was electrically driven; anyway, they told us 
it was the first. Ross and Howard put it in the B.T. Rogers’, of the B.C. Sugar Refinery, house on Davie 
Street—now the Angus Apartments. That was in 1906. It was not one of the fancy refrigerators they have 
now for houses. It was an old style affair—two separate parts, compression and ammonia—and he had a 
little electric motor to drive it. It was for the private use of his household.” 

GRANDVIEW IN 1906. 
“Grandview is all settled up, houses and streets now; but do you know, in 1906 I walked from the head of 
False Creek right through by some trail to Douglas Road, and on to New Westminster. It was just a trail 
through the forest. I hardly know where the trail was, but it seems it was over in the direction of Hastings 
Street, but, somehow, I started at the head of False Creek.” 

CONVERSATION WITH MRS. GEORGE WILKS, WHO VERY GRACIOUSLY CALLED AT THE CITY 
ARCHIVES THIS AFTERNOON AND STAYED FOR A CUP OF TEA AND CAKE, 27 FEBRUARY 1947. 
She came alone, but her sons will call for her and take her home. Mrs. Wilks is eighty-one but very active 
physically and alert. She has a good memory. 

GENEALOGY. 
Mrs. Wilks: “I was born in Brassington, Derbyshire, March 29th, 1866. My father was John Fearn, and my 
mother, Ellen Fearn, née Brittain. We were a family of two boys and two girls. Sam, who was in the North 
West Rebellion in 1885, came to Canada, and William Henry. He came too—he is up at Prince Albert, 
Saskatchewan, now. Sam died here and is buried here. It was his youngest baby, Ralph, who was in here 
the other day. My sister, Elizabeth Ann, did not come to Canada. I am the youngest, Jane. I haven’t any 
grandchildren. 

“My brother Sam’s children are, the oldest was Eddie, they call him Samuel Edward; Harold, who is doing 
well up at Gibson’s Landing. They are all doing well for that matter. Ed is a steward on one of the C.P.R. 
bigger boats. And there is a daughter—she is living in Seattle—Mary Evelyn, and then the youngest is 
Ralph who called in here the other day. But Sam was married before.” (She did not wish to say more.) 

“My husband’s mother was a Miss Ellen Brittain, a relative of Sir Harry Brittain, London, England. Sir 
Harry was her cousin. He has eleven initials after his name.” 

WHITEWOOD, SASKATCHEWAN. 
“The two boys came to Canada about 1882, and they wrote back wanting the family to come. Then they 
got a soldier’s land grant, 320 acres each, side by side, 640 acres, between Winnipeg and Yorkton. It was 
a wild country. I was attending school, and they wanted a housekeeper so they sent for me. My sister 
would not come as she was organist in a big church, so I came. I came on one of the Allan Line boats. It 
was in April, 1886. I had my trunk packed a year but on account of the Riel Rebellion I could not come. It 
was a wild place in those days. 
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