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FREEDOM. 
Nov. 17th, 1953. 

Dear Mr. Scudamore: 

Please may I give to you and your associates of the Kitsilano Ratepayers my most ardent 
assurance that I am not unmindful of their great kindness to me. It is a great reward to me to learn 
that those whose friendship I have enjoyed for many long years, and who should be acquainted 
with all my shortcomings, are so generous as to overlook them and still retain a measure of 
confidence in me. 

I assure you and them that it is a matter of much comfort and consolation to reflect that, 
perhaps, their tribute means, actually, a recognition that I have tried to do justice to the great trust 
the people of Vancouver reposed in me. 

To me, the most appealing feature is the remarkably good example the Kitsilano 
Ratepayers have set for the people of Canada to emulate. It may be, perhaps has been already, 
noised abroad, near and far, that the Citizens of Vancouver take such pride in their beautiful 
home that they confer high honor upon the keeper of their story. It may induce other great cities 
through the Dominion to ask themselves, if a record office in Vancouver is held in such high 
esteem, why is their own city without one. 

With my grateful thanks and deep respects 

I have the honor to remain, 

   Your humble servant 

      J.S. Matthews 

         City Archivist 

F.M. Scudamore, Esq., 
President, Kitsilano Ratepayers Assn. 
Vancouver. 
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RESPONSE OF MAJOR J.S. MATTHEWS, V.D. UPON BEING PRESENTED WITH AN ILLUMINATED 
SCROLL CONFERRING UPON HIM THE FREEDOM OF VANCOUVER AT A BANQUET HELD IN THE 
PAVILION, STANLEY PARK, VANCOUVER, MONDAY, 5 APRIL 1954. 

Mr. Chairman, Your Worship, Ladies and Gentlemen:  

I am deeply grateful to you, a representative group of the Citizens of the Corporation of 
Vancouver, for the honour you have conferred upon me, and especially to His Worship the Mayor 
for his complimentary remarks. My prayer is that you may never have cause to regret it. 

A telegram has just been received from New York. It reads: 

“Best wishes to the Pioneers of Vancouver. Marian Hirsch.” 

Miss Hirsch is the only grandchild of Mayor Oppenheimer [applause], who opened Stanley Park 
in 1888, and whose bronze memorial adorns the Beach Avenue entrance to it. 

Will you please join with me in a consideration of the circumstances under which this cherished 
dignity has been conferred. May I explain it to you as I see it. 

Twenty years of endeavour by many, and not without its trials, has resulted in the Freedom of 
Vancouver being conferred upon a public servant. It began with the City Council of 1933, who 
granted my application to be allowed to assume the title of “City Archivist,” and, upon the 
proposal of the late Alderman Twiss, accommodation was provided in a small vacant room, ten 
feet by twelve, in the Temporary City Hall. I took a plain white envelope, wrote “City Archives” 
upon it, and stuck it by its gummed flap to the door. The Council also granted three hundred 
dollars a year. 

Three years later, in 1936, the new City Hall was opened, and, as there was no immediate use for 
the whole of the ninth floor, the “City Archives” took possession. At that time it was accepted that 
we were to be a strictly Vancouver institution and were not to concern ourselves with what 
happened beyond the city boundaries. 

What, then, is the situation today? One whole floor of the City Hall does not provide sufficient 
accommodation. We are no longer a local institution. We have become metropolitan. We know no 
boundaries for we serve West Vancouver, City of North Vancouver, District of North Vancouver, 
and the Municipalities of Burnaby and Richmond. Correspondence comes from the United States, 
Australia and the British Isles. A congratulatory telegram has just come from the Hudson’s Bay 
Company, Winnipeg. Our publications are in the schools of British Columbia, Alberta, Manitoba, 
Québec and Nova Scotia. One of our pamphlets was translated at Rome into the Italian 
language. Successive Councils have gradually increased the annual grant, and the erection of a 
building for the exclusive use of records is being discussed. Our staff is overworked and keeps 
abreast of the demands by working in the evening and on holidays. The Librarian of the 
Parliamentary Library at Ottawa wrote that he knew of no Canadian city which had a more 
complete history of its early days than has Vancouver. Lord Tweedsmuir, greatest historian of his 
day in the British Commonwealth, on viewing your record office, exclaimed, “This is admirable 
work—just what I have been urging.” 

In 1933 the opportunity lay open and we seized it. If such a position can be reached after twenty 
years, and under the difficulties of establishing something new and little known, what may we 
expect, now that we have gathered some momentum, during the next 20 or 40 years? 

All this has not been the work of a single individual. Pioneers, alas many no longer with us, have 
helped, and there can be scarcely man or woman in this room who has not, at some time and in 
some way, made their contribution. Those to whom we are indebted for stimulating 
encouragement are so numerous that their names are legion. The later Alderman Twiss moved 
the resolution in the Council that the “City Archives” be instituted. The late John Hosie, Provincial 
Archivist, Victoria, when I was faltering with discouragement, angrily shouted in my ear, “Don’t 
quit now, man. Keep on, keep on!” That little lady, Miss Giles, just out of school, worked for 
almost two years at a salary of $12.50 a month and then, after nine years with us, married and 
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went off to Edmonton with a gilt gold purse full of crisp bank notes in her hand, and established 
an archives in that city. I doubt very much if His Worship, Mayor Hume, fully realises how 
immeasurable his help has been, so I take this opportunity to declare it. Then there is our present 
Assistant Archivist, Mrs. Gibbs, who always finds expedients for difficulties. And, lastly, the 
gentlemen Commissioners and Staff of the Park Board, to whom we never appeal in vain. 

Sixty or seventy years ago all Vancouver lay hidden beneath a great forest, green, dark, silent 
and still. You were young and vigorous, young adventurers full of vision, energy and courage, 
whom no difficulty could dismay, and ill content to remain on the old farm down east. You 
hastened west, built wooden streets and sidewalks, dug wells for water. All courage is not of the 
battlefield, nor fame of marble halls. Vancouver was not built by the government. Vancouver was 
created by adventurers and it will only hold its place by adventurers. If you would see the 
splendour of the handiwork of which you were the genesis, go into the darkness outside and gaze 
upon the lights of a metropolis and world port; a community twenty miles wide by thirty long, of 
150 schools, 300 churches, and 2,000 miles of streets, the happy home of a benevolent and 
enlightened people. Our pioneers marched in front. They were the van in Vancouver, and, as they 
weakened, others took their places. The whole constitutes our tradition. 

And what is tradition? All that we are and all that we ever shall be we owe to those who have 
preceded us. Canada is not merely 3,000 miles of land and water from the Atlantic to the Pacific. 
Canada is men and women, some gone, some here now, and some the millions coming in the 
years to be. There is but one way by which we can repay our indebtedness, and that is by so 
conducting ourselves that our posterity will, in turn, be equally indebted to us. But we shall not do 
that if we destroy our tradition by throwing our records on the rubbish heap. Soon there will be no 
tradition to sustain and to guide us at all. We would return to the dark days when men could 
neither read nor write and all trace lost after three or four generations. 

Upon mature reflection I believe you will agree with me that the dignity of Freeman which has 
been conferred upon me has a much wider implication than the mere bestowal of rank upon a 
single individual. The gentlemen of the Council, urged by the Kitsilano Ratepayers and other 
groups who supported them, desire to give wide public expression to their views. 

First, to declare to all those of Vancouver, of British Columbia, and even across the Dominion, 
that we of Vancouver so highly esteem the achievements of our founders that we have conferred 
high honour upon the keeper of the story of those achievements. 

Secondly, to express by inference, gratefulness to all those who have helped in the preservation 
of our relics and records. 

And, lastly, to inform, by polite implication, all other communities, wherever and whoever they 
may be, that they, too, might find profit and pleasure in emulating the good example of the City of 
Vancouver. 

These three declarations, to my mind, constitute leadership beneficial to the whole Canadian 
nation. 

To do all this, and do it with dignity, a symbol was needed, precisely as when a regiment 
distinguishes itself in battle some mark of honour is bestowed upon one of its soldiers, usually the 
commanding officer. In this instance, the chief keeper of the records appeared to be an 
appropriate symbol, and the honour of Freeman fell upon me. Rank has no longer much appeal 
to me, but I think you will agree that the effect of elevating your recorder is an inspiration 
stimulating to others, and especially to those youthful historians who are following. 

What then is our position and our future. We have maintained a record office for twenty-two 
years. It is quartered in the main civic building, the City Hall. It has an assured allotment of funds. 
Its usefulness has been proven by the encouragement received from the clergy, the 
photographer, the journalist, the tourist, the student, business firms, and all manner of 
organisations. 

 252



Much remains to be done, but perhaps it would be best if we who are older should rest awhile 
and be content. We shall not see the summers we have seen—others are now taking our places. 
That we can trust them we know, for they are our own flesh and bone. 

If there is one emotion which should transcend all others this evening, it is thankfulness for the 
good fortune which has been ours, and gratitude to the Great Architect who has directed it. 

 253



 
Item # EarlyVan_v7_058 

 254



[photo annotation:] 

The Freedom of Vancouver was conferred, by resolution of The Mayor and Aldermen, upon Major James 
Skitt Matthews, V.D., City Archivist, on November seventeenth, 1953, but the presentation of the 
illuminated Scroll was deferred until the annual complimentary banquet, given by the Park 
Commissioners to the Pioneers of Vancouver, “here before the train,” at the Pavilion, Stanley Park, 
Monday, April 5, 1954. In the presence of eighty pioneers, and one hundred citizens, His Worship 
Frederick J. Hume, Mayor, presented the Scroll, and offered congratulations. 

1 DECEMBER 1954 – THE CITY WITCH. 
Major Matthews at telephone: “May I speak to Mr. Galloway, please?” 

Sweet Voice: (pause) “He’s not in his office. Who shall I say called?” 

Major Matthews: “The City Archivist.” 

Sweet Voice: “The City which?” 

Major Matthews: “I’m not the City Witch—I’m the City Archivist.” 

Sweet Voice: “What’s that?” 

Major Matthews: “Some fellow on the ninth floor.” 
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