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MEMO OF CONVERSATION WITH MISS MURIEL CRAKANTHORP, 1066 BURNABY STREET, WHO 
CALLED AT THE CITY ARCHIVES WITH HER COUSIN, DAVID PIERCE, 3901 AGUA VISTA STREET, 
OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA, SON OF REBECCA PARK PIERCE, NÉE PATTERSON, ON A VISIT TO THE 
CITY. 
He is married and has children. 

STAMPS MILL. SOMASS HOTEL, ALBERNI. 
Miss Crakanthorp said: “Mother” (Mrs. Alice Crakanthorp) “has been looking at the photo you sent her of 
the main street of Alberni, and tells me she was born just about the site of the present Somass Hotel on 
the main street, 26 February 1864; first child born at Stamp’s Mill, Alberni Canal.” 

HOSTILE INDIANS. 
“Mother told me, too, that sometimes when the Indians got ‘bad,’ that they used to ring the cookhouse 
bell. Sometimes the Indians got real dangerous, and then the white people would ring the cookhouse bell 
as a signal for all the women to gather together in the cookhouse, and all the men come up from the mill.” 

SIWASH, THE EPITHET. 
Miss Crakanthorp: “What does ‘Siwash’ mean?” 

Major Matthews: Corruption of the French word for savage. 

Miss Crakanthorp: “Mother was telling me that they never called the Indians ‘Siwash’ unless they were 
annoyed or disgusted with them over something; unless the whites wanted to say 
something nasty to the Indians.” 

Major Matthews: Oh, that’s right; you ought to read what old Jim Franks (Chilaminst) has to say about 
that; it was a nasty thing to say to an Indian. No one would do it even now if they 
knew how it offended our good Indian friends. 

INDIAN QUARRELS. 
Miss Crakanthorp: “Mother was telling me that one day over at Moodyville there was a big tea party up on 
the lawn at the ‘Big House,’ above the mill. Then, suddenly, there was a commotion at the gate, and a 
middle-aged klootch was there calling in distress, ‘Mrs. Patterson, Mrs. Patterson,’ and wailing. Grandma 
Patterson was always ready to drop anything if there was trouble, so she went to the gate to see what 
was the matter. The klootch had a big cut on her lip, and it was bleeding profusely, and that is all there is 
to that story, except this, that two Indian women had been fighting, both were drunk, and got into a fight, 
and the one had bit the lip of the other. So Grandma left the party, and went off and fixed her lip. 

“Another time, Aunt Beckie” (Rebecca, mother of Mr. Pierce) “and Mother were having a cup of tea in the 
kitchen. Aunt was up from California, and when a klootch came along with a very fine rug she had made 
and wanted to sell it, my aunt offered her two and half dollars for it, but the klootch wanted three dollars. 
So they argued and argued, but Mother kept out of sight where she could hear, but not be seen by the 
klootch. Finally, Mother managed to say to her sister, ‘Ask her if she will take four dollars for it.’ So Aunt, 
quite sarcastically, asked the klootch that question. The Indian woman became quite indignant at once, 
and exclaimed, ‘Shame, shame, shame, Alice’—the Indians always called people by their Christian 
names—‘Alice is a nice girl; she wouldn’t say anything like that.’ The Indian woman was clever enough to 
detect an affront in an instant, and detect that Aunt Beckie was poking fun at her. So she would not sell 
her basket to Aunt, but she sold it to Mother for two and a half dollars.” 

D.E. MCTAGGART. CORPORATION COUNSEL. 
Major Matthews: Do you remember, Miss Crakanthorp, that day last April, the day your dear mother and 
you were sitting in the window up here (in City Archives), a tall gentleman came in. I left you to meet him, 
and he spoke a few words to me, then left again, and when I returned to you, you said to me 
(significantly), “We heard what he said.” Do you recall what he said? 

Miss Crakanthorp: “He said, ‘You must be an exponent of Christianity; you heap coals of fire on my 
head.’” 
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