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Mrs. John McMahon, Ward’s daughter, 1644 West 49th, phone KE:1612, may have some 
early photos of her Dad as well as recent ones. No harm in asking her. Mention her Uncle Jack 
for an introduction. 

ADA. 
I do not know of any others who were born at Moodyville, though, of course, there may 

have been. I was only six years old when our family moved to New Westminster on the steamer 
“Ada” in the fall of 1873. 

I imagine you are correct regarding the Lynn family. Cottrell’s, I do not known anything 
more than what I have written in my memoirs, but you can wager your last dollar on what I have 
stated about my brother Ward. Whether he was the first white child born at Moodyville, I do not 
know. You figure it out, Major? 

Some day (?) when you have time to go through my memoirs and information given from 
time, and put in some kind of shape so future generations will be able to get a glimmer of what life 
was like from the sixties to 1900. As I wrote once it is all ‘higgly-piggly,’ like my life has been. 

So long Major 

Best wishes for a good rest, 

J. Warren Bell 

[LETTER FROM J. WARREN BELL.] 
Vancouver, B.C. 

Sept. 13th, 1949. 

Major J.S. Matthews, 
Archivist,  
Vancouver, B.C. 

My dear Major: 

Seventy-six years ago today my brother, Ward, was born at Moodyville, so it is fitting that 
I wrote concerning him. 

Yours of yesterday is before me and I note all you say regarding the information received 
from his daughter, Olive, and the family Bible, photo, etc. 

You were right and discreet in not giving Ward a writeup, as I voiced over the phone 
yesterday—neither Ward nor myself care for any publicity, especially through the press. 

You suggest I write more fully about Ward’s marriage side of his family. He is more 
capable and better informed regarding his wife’s parents than I, as Olive has their old family 
Bible. I can say in all truth and sincerity that Mr. William MacGregor was as fine a man as I ever 
knew, he was one of God’s noblemen. I attended his funeral—all were grief-stricken as we 
followed on foot, to the cemetery and in silence paid our last tribute to one we all loved so dearly. 

In my diary of ’87, I came across an item. “Monday, Apr. 4th, Ward has been appointed 
storekeeper.” That was his start in life at the age of 13 years and 7 months. About six years after I 
started to work at the Brunette Sawmill and same age, but I had advanced to head sawyer for my 
diary reads “Mar. 31st, 1887, I started on the Big Saws this morning at $75.00 per month.” That 
was a good wage in those days. 

What a checked career we both have had—but through life we managed to survive and 
provide for those who were dependent on us. I have been trying to reason out—what is it that 
makes life a success or failure? What keeps a person decent and makes a man hold up his head 
so he can tell any man at any time to go to hell? 
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I do not know. Is it the pride one has for his ancestors? Remembering the love and trust 
of his mother? The kindness and help of old friends, such as John Hendry and Wm. MacGregor 
that I have written of in My Memoirs? 

It is all a mystery and beyond my ken. 

I wish you success in what you are doing and am always willing to help out. 

Sincerely yours, 

J. Warren Bell 

Note: James Allen Ward Bell died in September 1951.  

A.W. 

17 JULY 1950. 
John Warren Bell, pioneer, born Victoria, 1867, now in 1950 probably the only living person who ever 
made a voyage from Victoria to Vancouver on the historic Hudson’s Bay Company’s steamer Beaver; 
pioneer tugboat captain, logger, timber cruiser, and author of his own British Columbia Memoirs, 
ejaculated to his friend, Major J.S. Matthews, “Oh, give me a piece of paper.” 

AND NOW ITS TIME FOR ME TO DIE 
John Warren Bell, pioneer. 

My life has been the common lot. 
Gay, love, sorrow; God knows what. 
Now it’s time for me to die. 
And I am sorry—God knows why. 

I’ll sleep with all the rest of men. 
Perhaps awaken—God knows when. 
In His Presence I’ll make my bow 
And apologia—God knows how. 

Jack Bell 

Mr. Bell sat down and, in a few minutes, handed the piece of paper back to Major Matthews. He had 
written the above lines in ink, and signed, “Jack Bell.” As an afterthought he wrote in pencil, “The above is 
my status today.” It was the 17th of July, 1950, and he is eighty-three years old, but very active for his 
age—as active as most men at seventy. 

It will be noticed that he is bewildered and makes use of the words what, why, when and how. 

J.S.M. 

Note: John Warren Bell died in March 1951.  

A.W. 

 69




