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MEMO OF CONVERSATION WITH MR. SIDNEY ASHDOWN, OF 224 WEST 10TH AVENUE, WHOSE 
DAUGHTER, MISS DORIS ASHDOWN, SUGGESTED TO HIM THAT HE CALL AT THE CITY ARCHIVES, 
WHICH HE DID, 9 SEPTEMBER 1954. 
He is somewhat feeble, but mentally most active. 

CLEARING THE LAND OF SHAUGHNESSY HEIGHTS. 
Mr. Ashdown: “I was born at Regent’s Park, London, May 21st 1866. I came here from England with wife 
and daughters in 1906. 

“I read in the newspaper that the Canadian Pacific Railway was clearing land with donkey engines. I did 
not know what a donkey engine was, but I went up there and talked to men who were hauling logs. They 
were clearing the stumps and the downfalls. They were all knotted and twisted together. It was about 10th 
Avenue, and when they got the logs up it generally took about twenty minutes or an hour to unhook 
them.” 

Note: he refers to the piles of roots and stumps hauled up by gin pole and donkey thirty feet high, and, 
when a log or stump was hauled to the top the hook had to be released—somehow. 

H.J. CAMBIE. DONKEY ENGINES. 
“Like a good many other men, I had an ambition to invent something useful, and after about three 
attempts I succeeded in evolving something which appealed to Mr. Cambie, Mr. H.J. Cambie, the C.P.R. 
civil engineer in charge. I told him I could not afford to spend any more money on this experiment 
(something which I had demonstrated was practical) and could only perfect my device if the Company 
gave me a job. To my surprise, within two or three weeks they gave me a job as foreman of a gang and 
put me in charge of the best clearing plant which was ever used. 

“As I had put to work so many clearing plants with my invention I figured I should make more money in 
the State of Washington where every farmer was clearing land. However, I was disappointed in that, as 
the farmers did not want to pay anything, and my terms were five dollars per acre for the use of my 
invention. The Canadian Pacific Railway had already signed a contract to pay me half of that, that is, 
$2.50 per acre, on all their clearing. 

“I foolishly took a trip to the Old Country, which I had not seen for eight years, that was in 1912, and more 
foolishly, I stayed too long. I returned in 1914. 

“I am not a machinist. I am the son of one of the oldest music publishers in London. There is not much 
connection between music and land clearing. The device only cost $37.00 to make; it was a simple thing. 
It was all hand work; any blacksmith could make it. In the land clearing it saved $40 or $50 an acre. It is 
not used now because we don’t use donkey engines; all land clearing is now done by bulldozers. 
Bulldozers, to my knowledge, did not exist at that time. 

“Unfortunately, when I went away my friend partner went into selling motor cars; my friend neglected my 
business. I lost the Sooke Lake contract.” 

SOOKE LAKE WATER WORKS. COQUITLAM DAM. B.C. ELECTRIC. VANCOUVER POWER CO. 
“They did finally use it and one of the men told me they had not done any decent work until they got my 
invention. The biggest contract I ever had was with the Vancouver Power Co.” (B.C. Electric) “when they 
were clearing a large acreage to build the dam at Coquitlam. So far as I know on the thousands of acres 
on which it was used not one man was injured in any way. Previous to that some man was injured almost 
every day. 

“When I invented it I took it out to a small place called Magee. There was a small contractor working 
there. The man working on the stumps lost his life as a result of not using my invention. 

“I was robbed of thousands of dollars—the United States government got it. Another man tried to get a 
patent on it. I should have made fifty thousand dollars out of that. No one ever gets any justice in the 
United States—you know that. 
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“Here’s an example of American justice. The judge who first had my case said he could not finish my case 
because he was using the invention himself. The rascal who was representing me in Seattle, that is, the 
lawyer, told me that if I liked to appeal the case I would win and it would cost me only three hundred” 
($300) “but I would have to go to San Francisco. I replied, ‘I have just put up two hundred’” ($200) “‘for a 
transcript of the mess you have made in my case, but you can take the whole business to San Francisco 
or here, if you like, and I will give you ninety percent of the proceeds you collect and that should be at 
least $100,000.’” 

SHAUGHNESSY HEIGHTS. 
“We started clearing where McRae had his home afterwards.” 

(Note: Colonel A.D. McRae, who built “Hycroft,” now Hycroft Military Hospital, McRae Avenue.) 

HINDOOS. COLONEL A.D. MCRAE. 
“The C.P.R. paid the Hindoos 57½ cents a day for their labour—fifty-seven and a half, but then, they built 
a great long shed for them to live in.” 

BLACK POWDER. STUMPING POWDER. 
“We used black powder; sometimes put two or three boxes, without opening them, under a stump. I had 
the contract below McRae’s place. I was on a salary, $75.00 a month” (seventy-five dollars.) “Johnston 
was getting seventy-two, and I was getting three dollars more. He was jealous.” 

C.P.R. GARDENS. COL. ALFRED MARKHAM. 
“Colonel Markham cleared the vegetable and flower gardens the C.P.R. had beside the interurban track 
at Kerrisdale.” 

BEAR AND DEER. WEST VANCOUVER. 
October 7th, 1952. 

    BED TIME STORY 
West Vancouver bears 

Dear Mr. McAdam: 

Sometimes, somewhere, a light story may be wanted, and this one is true. 

The black bears have been giving a lot of trouble in North and West Vancouver this 
summer. Large and small, with or without cubs, they come down from Grouse Mountain and 
Hollyburn Ridge and break into gardens, root up the delicacies; eat anything from raspberries to 
apples; climb over fences, and their weight damages the fence; make a regular nuisance of 
themselves and hasten back to the tall timbers before anything can be done about it. In all, from 
Horseshoe Bay to Deep Cove, North Arm, there have been about fifty reported this summer. 
They never hurt anyone. 

The extraordinary thing is that householders telephone the police. A constable comes 
running with his revolver. It sounds amusing to hear that the constable failed. Odd to send for a 
policeman about the bear’s behavior. 

However, this is the prize pastmaster XXXX forty overproof extra special story, and is 
true. 

Mrs. Plummer of Howe Sound Lane, West Vancouver, went to a community chest 
meeting, and left milk and apples on the kitchen table for her two children, boy and girl, when they 
got back from school that afternoon. Warm day, and she left the kitchen window up, and the little 
half grown cub crawled up a nearby barrel, and squeezed in through the open window. 

The little bear spilt one bottle of milk, but got the benefit of the other, and the peaches 
nearby. 
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